
CHORUS.

Oh, the peace the Saviour gives-
Peace 1l neyer knewv before;

And my way has brighiter grro'n,
Since VIIve learned to trust hini more.

But H1e calied me dloser te lini,
B3ade nMy doubtirig, fearing, cease;

And when Il had fully yielded,
Filled my soul with perfect peace.-Cho.

Now, I'm trusting ev'ry moment,
Nothing less can be enough

And the Saviour bears mie gently
O'er those places once se rou gh.-0 ho.

(0 [J. &G.,24
lIn the secret of Ris presence,

1 arn kept from strife cf tongues;
Ris pavilion is aroun(i nie,

And within are ceaseless songs!1
Storrny winds Ris word fulfilling,

]3eat without, but cannot harrn,
For the Master's veice is stillingy

Storm and tempest te a cairn.

CHORUS.

In the secret cf Ris IPresence,
Jesus keeps, I know not hew;

In the shadow cf the highest,
amn resting, hidingy now.

In the secr et ef Ris presence,
All the darkness disaippears;

For a sun, that knows ne setting,
Throws a rainbowv on my tears.

Se the day grews ever ligliter,
Bread7ning te the perfect neen;

Se the day grews ever brightr
Reav'ri is coming near and soon.-Cho.

lIn the secret cf Ris presence,
Ils a swveet unbroken rest:

Pleasures, joys, in glerious fulness,
Mýaking, earth like lEden blest;

Se niy peace grows deep andi deeper,
Widening as it nears the sea,

For my Savieur is my Keeper,
Keepingy mine, and keeping me.-Cho,

[Songs cf Calvary, 28.
Sing, ruy seul!1 sing hallelujahi! raise in seng

to Gcd above
Glad hosannas, and adcre Him for Ris

wvondrous grace and love.
Sing and praise Him! hallelujah 1 how the

liglit breaks from Ris Word
That makes living se deiightful in the ser-

vice of the Lord 1

CHIORUS.

For the way is se delighltful
Yes, the wNay is s0 delightful!i
Sing, nîy soul!1 'tis se delightful!1
lIn the service cf the Lord.7

Iwas once a bitter alien, in the darksorne
wvays of sin,

And I did not know or love Ilim, 'whlo hiad
died rny seul to -%vin,

But the Spirit wvooed and won nie into
beautiful accord ;

Nowv'tîs alwvays se delightful in the service
of the Lord !-Cho.

I arn ha.ppy each glad morning, ail my being
sings Ris praise;

And I spend each day rejoieing, in the favor
of Ris ways.

I'ow 'tis pleasure te ebey Hulm, and the jey
Ris gifts afford

M1akes each duty se delightful in the service
cf the Lord !-Chto.

12 [S. cf C., 27.
Gcd has given me a song, a seng, of trust.
And I singr it ail day long, for sing, I must,

Every hour it sweeter g rews,
'ICeeps my seul in blest repose,
Just hew restful no one knows

But those ;vhe trust, but those who trust.

CHORUS.

lI sing a song, a seng cf trust,
For singy 1 must,

And soon I'11 stand
At Thy riglit hand,

My Savieur dear, my ransomn price,
And sing the son- cf Paradise.

Oh, lI sing it on the meuntain, in the liglit,
heetbe radiance cf God's sunshine miakes
ail bright;

Ail my path seems bright and clear,
Heav'niy land seems very near,
And lI a1tnebt do appear

Te walk by sight, to walk by sight.-Cho.

For I've crossed the river Jordan, and 1
stand,

lIn the blessed ]and cf promise, Beulali Land.
Trusting is like breathing here,
Just so easy-doubt and fear
Vanish in the atmosphiere,

And life is grand, and life is grand.----Chio.

13
Blest be the tie that binds

Our hearts in Christian leve;
The fellowship cf kindred minds

lIs Jike te that above.


