
0! make Thy Ghurch, dear-Saviour,
A lamp of burnished gold,

To bear before-the natio;iB
Thy true light as of old-.

0O! teacli Tliy %vandering pilgritus
By this their path to trace,

Till clouds and darkness ended,
They see.Thee face to face.

O ! Fatheî by Thy mercy,
knd by Tly Spirit's graca,

M ay %va abidieforever
On this sure resting place:

And pass frqmn life's long battle,
To Thy bleàt home of love,

And see in h'eaven's own radiance,
Jerusalein above.

3ÉnD HYMN.

ALL hall tiiê power of Jesus' name
.X Let axigels prostrate fa;

Bring forth thé royal diadein,
To crown Hiiu Lord of all.

Crown Him, yo martyrae of your God,
Who from. His -altar cahi;

Extol the stem:*ýo f Jesse's rod,
And crown, Hlm Lord of ail.

Ye seed of Israel's chosen race,
Ye ransom'd from the fali,

Rail Hlmin who saves ypu by His graco,
And crown Him. Lord of ail.

Ye Gentilesinners 1 ne'er forge;
. The wormwvood and the gail,

Go, spread your trophies at Ris feet,
And crown Him Lord of ail.

Let; every kindred, every tribe,
On this terrestrial bail',

To Hlm ail majesty ascribe,
Axid crown Hil Lord of ail.

Oh that with yonder sacred throng
WVe àt His feet may Lau11,

Join in the everlaating song,
And crown Htiai Lord of ail.
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