
TIIE PRESBYTE RIAN.

'"TIP WILL BE DONE."'*

'Y God and Father, while 1 stray,

Far froin iny lhone, on lif'e's rougli way,

0 teach i e froin iiy hcart, to say,

IThy will bc donc."

ThloughI dark my path and sad niy lot.,

Let nie be stili and murinur not,

Or breathe the prayer divinely taughit,

"Thy will be donc."

W'hat though in loncly grief I sigh

For friends beloved, no longer nigh,

Submissive stili would I reply,

" Thiy will bc donc."

Tliough thiou hast called nie to resign

Whiat nost I prizcd, it ne'cr was mine;

have but yieldcd wliat was thine;

CThy will be donc."

Let but xny fainting hecart bc blest

Wlith thy sweet Spirit for its guest,

My God, to thc I Icave the rest:

IlThy will bc donc."

Renew my xvill from day to day;

Blend it withi t1iine; ana takie away

Ail that now niakes it liard to say,

IlThy will bo donc."

* 1lynins fur the vworship of God, sclectel and P'rrangel for thec use of Congrcgations connected
witiî the Church of Scotland.


