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^t "ot the baneW fear ay waste thy heart and deflate

I know how stormful i, the Temple', nood;They seek my life, those spoilers of t),e poorYet in my «>ul is peace. The Fathf r's lovo
i»oth keep me unafraid.

11 ... How kind and true.

Ar!lM°7"°'^' H<"^ wise beyond

D^rf I ri?'
'^'"' '"y '«'"' H'» hand

so thou the Father s presence feel; thy heart

A l.-tle child, knowing Him veiy near:
And thou Shalt see the glory of His face.
The depths of love discern, the heights of joy.(The life of trust is Ix>ve-s best word of truth)Speech cannot spell such meanings into phraseAs wine-skms old the new wine cannot k^epBut burst, and spill it on the ground, so words
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And fail to utter forth love's vast content.God guides alike the raindrop and the star.The glow-worm and the lightning. VerilyA spam>w doth not die without His care.
Nor faUs without His pity a child's tear.
Shall He who feeds the fowls forget his ehUd?


