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919LORDj LT BELONGS NOT TO MY CARE.»1
LORD, it beloags not to niy carej

Whether I die or livc;
To love and serve Thee is my share3

And this Thy grace, must give,
if life be long, I wilI be glad,

That 1 may long obey;
If short, yet why should I ha. sad

To soar to endless day ?
Christ leads me through no darker roorne

Thau Ile wvent through before :
Rie that unto God's kingdom cornes,

Mlust enter by Ris door.
Corne, Lord, when grace lias made me meet,

Thy blessed face to see:-
For if Thy work on earth be sweet.,

What wlll Thy glory be ?
Thon s1mah I ead my sad complaints,

And wveary siaful days,
A&nd join wvith the triunxphant saints

Who sing Jehovah's praisc.
My kaowledge of that life is small,

The eye of faitli is dim.
But, 'tis enougli that Christ knows ali,

And I shall ha witli Hinie BÂ&xTEn.

THE TEACHING OF? 1YMNS.
WB suggest to our young readers, that, encli month, they
should commit the hymna we rnay print for them to memory.
These hymns, wvhicil w'e shall try to s?ýect with great care,
are often feu of beautiful aud tender th6ughts, aad especially
when they weave their lines arouad the name of Jesus and
Ris grace; and the musie of their words and thouglits, if lu-
prcsscd now upon the heart, may be rernembered, and may
bless at many future times, i dark days, in sad trials, and
-%Yheui thie feet are gathiered up on the bed to die.

FOUR PLEADINGS WITHI SABBI TB SCHOOL
TEACHERS.

I PLuLD -with you for more EAui.aSTINSS. Take up teaching
as a work; and as in it you are fulfi!hing the command and co-
pying the example of your Master, seek to baye in youz a full
portion of that Spirit -which rade lm say, ITÈe zeal of thine


