
THE GOOD NEWS. 8

lngbged, with urnutterable love, to ho our
8aviour. Ail bis righteousness is Ours to,
justify u&. Immediiawel also we accept
'ImPlicitly ail bis directionus and wili. First
falith immnediately foilows acceptaoece on
<'liit's part, then obedience on our part

JEHOVAH-JIREH.

Though troubles assail,
Aud dangers -affright,

Though f'riends ohould ail fait,
And foes ail unite:

Yet one thing secures us,
Whatever betide,

The Scripture -assur-eýsus,
The Lord wi1li:rovide.

The birds without barn
Or stor-ehouse are fed;

Frora thern lct us learn
To trust for our- lread:

Bis8 saints what is fitting
Shali ne'er be denied,

-8o long as 'tis writ4in,
The Lord will provide.

ni ay, like the slin-,
BIv tempcst b"e tossel

On p'eilous deùs1s,
But cainnot-ve ejst:

Thougb Satan etiragei
TFhe win(d aid thý, tie,

hlie I)iîoniise enga ',rus
The Lord 'wili piev ide.

Hlis cati we n~W
Like A bra m' of' olI,

1%t knowing-ou r wav,
Bu,,t taith îniake-' u, boid
Irt1lougil we ai-e s'tiangers,
'We hav*%e a ~<idguide~,

-An(] trIust, il, ;111WQrs
The, Lord wi'i provide.

'len salan appoars
1<) stop lup 01o-ur h

.And filiilis wilh fcars,
XVe triumrph I)y ,*Wttli

,le Canirnt taike trloni lis,
Tliotigb oft he lias tried,

'lhie, heart cheej-injý p,.(mise,
The Lord wl.pioIde.

He teils us we're weak,
Our hope iiin vain,

The good that we seek,
We ne'er s'hail obtain;

But when such suggestions
.Our spirits have plied,

This answerd ai] questions-
The Lord will provide.

No strength of our own
Or goodness 'we dlaim,

Yet since we have known
The Saviriur's great name,

In thisý our tstrong tower
For safety 'e hide:

The Lord is oui, power,
The Lord wili pi-ovide.

When life sinks apace,
And death isin view,

This word of his grace
Shali comfort uis through:

No fearing or douhting.
Witx Christ on oui. side,

We hope to die shouting
The Lord wiil provide.

A WORD FOR THE ANXIOLS.

What for eternal life shall I

Give te the Almighty King?

WVill gold or pearis, diamonds bright

Or changing opals flashing light,

Salvation to me bring?

Not t-hese O man, not these.

Vill prayers, or tears. or penitence
Ease to the sin-sick give?

'Witt nights of sorrow, days of grief

To souls sin-laden bring relief

And make thom lifeless live?

Not these O man, not these.

Who then can meot mny wretced need,
Can succour me distresýed?

'Tis Christ atone, the risen Lord,
Whose preciptus blood eau peace afford,

And give the weary test.

le only lifo can givo.

For ail who heavy laden are

Bore down by sense ofsin,-Matt.ii.28.

For ail whosimplyllim believe,-John 6. 42-

Who wiil eternal life receivc,-Rev. =2 17.

Who thirst to enter in,

These, Jeus died to save.
W.A.S.
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