
“ Howe’er it be, it seems to me 
"Tis only noble to be pood :

Kind hearts arc more than coronets,
And simple faith than Norman blood.”

A. D. Callbeck. —Tennyson.

The liest of heathenism: “Jove frowned, and half the world 
was dark.”

Revelation : “I saw a gnat white throne, and Him that sat 
on it from whose face the earth and-the heaven fled away, and 
there was found no place for them.”

“ Jesus Christ, the same yesterday, to-day and for ever.”

“ How amiable are Thy Tabernacles, 0 Lord of hosts ! 
Holiness beeonieth Thy House, 0 Lord, for ever.”

“ The promised Land, from Pisgah's top, I now exult to see, 
My hope is full, O glorious hope, of immortality.”

“ They also serve who only stand and wait.”—Milton.
W. E. B.

“ Christ would not have called death sleep merely because of 
its eternal silence ; His thought struck deeper than that; He 
meant that death does for us what sleep does for the body— 
repairs, invigorates, and repeats for us the morning of life.” 
s. J. B. — T. T. Hunger.

“ Every character has an inward spring—Let Christ be it. 
Every action has a keynote—Let Christ set it.”

F. T. Black. —Drummond.
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