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TUE W011DROUS STO1iY.

GOD forbid that 1 should gIory,
Save i Jcsuis and lis cross 1

0111 it is a wo. arous story,
How lie carne to seek for us;

TIow lie lcft les F atlîes side,
Toil'd and sorrow'd, -%vept and died.

'Tis a story past conceiving;
'Tis the hecighit, the depth of love;

'Tis a story worthi believiug
By the hosts lu hecavea above,-

By poor childreh hiere below,-
]3y a -%vor1d of sin and woe.

'Tis a story, oh 1 how ebarming
To the pilgrim ln tue vale 1

0f its sting cold death disarming,-
Deatlî, that Ilking of terrors"I pale.

HelI's strong bars arc ail ini vain;
Jesus died and rose agrain.

Corne, then, sing the wondrous story,
Ghiorbid rieli by Jestis loss;

God orbi tha weshould glory,
Save i Jesus and his cross;

This shall ever hc our themo,
We Nvill sing of noue but him.

k

1, MADRAS.
7a The 11ev. J. M. Leehier, of Salem, who lias labourei' in the

n Presidency of Madras fur two-ana-twenty years, lu a hrief
review of a recent visit to the capital, thus gives expression

A to his devout pleasure ;-
Id - gFormerly ia Madras, on a Sunday, yon could see but a
(le few stragglers going to a place of worship, or a privaté bouse,
ida to hieur the Word of God: now we seo familles, with boys
en14 and girls sehools walkhîg ia crowcls to hear the preatehing

Ch of the Gospel ini various place of worship and ln ail parts of
the city. Ia Pursewau«kuxn, where 1 had the priv.5iege of

addressing the Tamil congregation of my friend and brottier,
Mr. Drew, ou seonrai successive Lord's da, and whero

,.twenty years ago there was no Tanil preaehlng -at ail, I
fes fuund 300, and une time more than 400 ladividuals assembledl


