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Is it that I mny prayer began
More like the Pharisaic man
Than the repentant Publican ?

I cannot tell. God knoweth!

Why is it that the loved, the dear,
Go heavenward, and leave us here
To mourti and shed the bitter tear ?

I cannot tell. God knoiweth

Is it because while they wvere near
They grew to be more Ioved, more dear,
Than the good Lord who placed themahere?

I cannot tell. God knoweth!

Why is it that the friends who go
Seeni those most needed here below,
XVhile sinners live? I do flot know.

I cannot tell. God knoweth!1

Is it that their life-work is done,
While sinners have not yet begun
To know their Saviour, God the Son ?

1. cannot tell.. God knoweth!

Why is it that we cannot know
Why life is what it is below,
And why it is we suifer so ?

I carinot tell. God knoweth!1

Oh, when I know he doeth welI,
I cannot at at his will rebel.
How glad I amn I cannot tel

God knoweth!

In proportion as people believe in
sinless perfection in this life, they
wvill lose the vigorous tone of diz>-
tinctive doctrine.
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Ike reg marks enciosing t/is para-
graph indicate that the subse-iPtion is
due, and the Probieto? wl be glad
to receiz'e M/e amount as ear/y as pos-
sible. Tiie date inarkcd with thte ad-
dress on eack paper £s tluat to w/ticz
iizataper is z5aid tep.

GOD KNOWEVZ.
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\Vhy is it, when some plan 1 make,
Unselfishly, for others' sake,
God seems my earnest plan to break?

I cannot tell. God knoweth!

Is it because the work I plan
Is filled with thouglit of praise from marn,
Though planning ai the good 1 can ?

I cannot tell God knoweth!

Why {s it, when for those I love
1 regulate each deed, each meve,
Vea, everyting,-they disaprove?

I cannot tell. God knoweth!

Is it because lie bath decreed
That theirs shall be a heavenly meed,
Who suifer for a righteous deed ?

I cannot tell. God knoweth!

Why is it, when I bend the knee
And pray with faith s sincerity,
I do flot feel him near to me?

I cannot tell. God knoweth ?
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