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red, bled and died ;
t thou, then, refuse His wish

thee to His side! Ho

. He fain"would ease thy

He fain mould grant thee

And He will bid it cease.
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For thee His loving choice
And while the angels sweetest sing,

fe longs to kear thy voice.

Within the lonely church He dwells,

A prisoner for thy sake ;

How seldom has He prayed — ' Oh,
e!"

w often cried — '* Oh, take !"

uffering heart,

eace |

Oh ! teli thy anguish out to Him,
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