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this. God's care is not for the wounded only

it is for those who are just worn and weary.
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"And then, when the day is done and the

sheep are snug within the fold, what con-

tentment, what rest under the starry sky
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Then comes the thought of deepest repose

and comfort: '' KiJA OOO/J.Vii^"^
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ALL THE DA YS O^ ' H ' LII'L. as they

have through all the wandering of the day

now ended.

"As the song dies away the heart that

God has watched and tended breathes this

thought of peace before the roaming of the

day is forgotten in sleep:
'
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£ y LR. The song is hushed, and the sheep

are at rest, safe in the good shepherd's fold."

Do you >A'onder that ever since that night

we have called this psalm The Song of Our

Syrian Guest?


