
APPENDIX. 31

Then let up join—Long live the Queen!
May Britain flourish still,

—

And may her banner long be seen

To wave above the Hill

!

A PRAYER FOR GUIDANCE.

Tvnn—JJaydn's Be.iediction. Milan. 8.7's Double.

Father from Thy throne of splendor,

Smile upon our hopeful band

;

Though in years so young and tender,

ytill supported by Thy hand,
May we strive that foe to banish,

Which infests our native shore,

Till intemperance shall vanish.

And its ills return no more.

On Thy mighty arm depending,
May we ever onward move,

Valiantly our cause defending
With undaunted zeal and love

;

Till the rising generation,

Unto earth's remotest bound,
Safe from all intoxication,

Shall within our ranks be found.

May the vow which we have taken
To renounce the inebriate's drink,

Ne'er be slighted or forsaken,

Lest in ruin's gulf we sink
;

By Thy grace and poorer protected,

May we ever faithful prove.

And in wisdom's paths directed,

Rise to yon bright world above.

THY WILL BE DONE.—(12.)

Tmn—Thy Will be Dom. L.M.

My God, my Father ! while I stray

Far from my home, on life's rough way,
teach me from my heart to say,
" Thy will be done. Thy will be done."


