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"This1~ dU zthé§; hti duit O let thy lif. be gve,thufor le@ Th IY eare for me b. @pont,
Woi-Id-fetters au b. ,ivoo,

I GAVE my Ille for the., And joy vlth oenfferlng blent .
My preoom blood 1 ahed, Aieon I viivecom tiME,

That thon mlgh'.t raoooed h., AdI-iwlo.to
And quick.ned from the deed.

I gave My lite for 1h.. ; N tigto de.
What hait thon given for Met

1 @pnt lng earsfor heeNorîNG O O 1 " in thie world of Ouro,In ape ln yard fote Wlire we<Ia grow up wlth the fafreet loyers;

That on. eternity ee reshv n aftaljy
Of joy thon mighteat ko. Where huBart.l aM hreakio every day!1

I apent long year. for the: " NothiOg t do 1 " thon Chriatiao .ou,Hlait thou spenc one for Me! Wrappiog th-. -nd in thy aeih tli,
My Fthe% huse f lghtOlff with the garents of aloth and ai.,

My ralnbow-circled thýone, Chit ty Lodhath a kiogdom to vin.
I loft for earthly nlght, " Nothing tb do!" the- ar pryera to lay

For wandeioga .ad and loue; On the altar of loren.. day by day;
1loeft itaSUfor thee; Th-iearf-etuomeetvithin and vithout,
Hiaut thon loft anght for Met There ia error to rooquer, strong and atont.

1 anffered mnch for th.., "Nothio2gtodon I Threaremioda tteanh
More than tii7 toogne eau t.l, TNeasiqplest forms nf Chritiau apoech ;Of bîttereit agony, Tioe ar hearta tu lnre with lovlng vile
To resmne 1h.. froni heu. lProm the grioiet hana of usi. defil.

I snfferedi mnnh for thee; I'Nothlog tu do 1" Th.r are jambe tb feedWhat doit thon beri for Me? Thi. Pruoi hope. of the Chnrrh's e.ed ;
And 1brought down tuthe, gkwuIth tobO borne tethe weûaiand falot,

Dw from My home aboya, Vigili te keep vith the donhtiog saint.
Kalvation foul and free, "Nothlng tu du 1 " and thy Savlonr "i d.My purdon and Mylove; "Follow thon Mein the pth itr.d.,,
Great gifta I bronght tu thea: Lovd, land Thy h.lp the jonrney thrugh,Wbat haut thon rbroht tLefea-4.fant, - -- 7, "So mnrhtuon1-


