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ist. Young Lady, EUROPE.

I hear a cry frorn rany a sunny land,
By soft seuswashcd and Southeru breeses farnn'd3
Froni cultured houles of philobophic pride,
%,here Reasun sits enthroned and deified.
Fair Prance uriite% with haugbty Geruiaiy,
Thei echo cornesý from priest-bound Italy,
And wberc thz cresctnt proudly gleains abuve
'Ille precious syrnbol of a Saviour's love.
fllc wcrld's great cry from out lier bitter necdl,
-O send us light anid truth- -our god.; indced
Are bUind and deaf--our souls crv out for Him
Nhon ai', our rites and science zàale but dim."

O Chistians! ye who hQld the central light,
The Go.sp-el's glad, good news--ye hear to.night>
A Macedoniaxi cry frorn o'er the sea,
The oid world lifts lier bands imploringly.
Scnd forth the message of Eternal hope,
With crrc'r's strerngth and reasoz's pride to cape;
And Europe, rani>ored frorn her two.fold thrall,
Shall crown our riseri Saviour, If.ord of ail.

ASIAs

O listen 1 frora a distant, dairkcr land,
The cry toU5 on, uhile weary millions stand
And ofiier up their vain appecals for &id
To gods m-ho caninot succor- Infants laid
In »sacrifice on Molochi altars-Fires
That bla7e with buinan victimz--dirn desires
To appease th wratl, of angry decities
While ail the heart cries out for Goil in these.
And China, .arL mith stiperstition's nigh4t
And fairjapar, with dawri of glimmérinq liglit,
And hIdi;4 sç.arkling in old Englanffir crowni-
,MI Asia under darkest curse bows dowri
And sends lier cry for Cod, andi truth and light,
Fkcre ho yolir Christian church -in« liarts tor.ight.
SIen.d forth ynur f3ospel1 messige pure andi fircc,
0 sped it, speea, it ovcr land and :sci

Ddt Aslýa, ran.-omecd frein hcr crucl tlir4hl,
Shafl cr,)wn out rien= Saviour, Lord of ail,

3rd.
Hark, i from the latest called of nations-she
Calicd to the bitter cross cf slavery;
Froni Egypt's sacred stream, froui 'jungle wiId
I hear the cry. The littie heathen cbild
Untauglit rnd sayage, on the golden sancls
Lifts to the unknovin God his ditsky bands.
The way is open-not for armed men
Witb Britain's flag to tramp through buýg and feu-
Dui ivhcre the Christian travelier led the way,
Into the heart of blackness bringiug doy-
The Day-Star from, on higî-ana Lvingstune
Lecaves, to the churcli the work hc ieft uxulonc.
0 Christias 1 ini this land of Gospel light,
AVilI ye not cdaim your privilege to.-night,
And send the truth -o yonder heatiien shore
With ail its power to bless forevermore ?
And AL-ica, redeemcd frorn bitterc-t tbrall,
Shalh crown c>ur rizen Saviour, Lord of' alh

4th. AMEIFRIC.
The cry rolis on. 'Tli Western wilds prolong
Thli sad refrain, the univers.lI song.
Thei untauglit Indiart in bis wigwam. tent,
With suppliant knee to the eat Spirit bent,
Breathes unto G od the heart s uxiuttercd prayer,
Light for thc tr.beb who -* In darkness there 1
0 Churcli of God 1 a saurcd trust and truc
utr martyr rnissionary Ieft to you

W~hat time hc laid bis noble life work domm
Arad rose thro' storru andi death, te talze bis crown,

* 'Mei Red Mari, riglitful owner or the- %oU,
No%ýw dip<esd hro' wrong and cruel speii
Is ready for the Goqpel's glorioxs light
To lift th%: shadlows of lis pagaxi night.
A noble horst, a 5elf.dcny-ing band,
.MacDougae's fillower, ini that Western landi,
Ask for your prayers, your. surel andi your gola,
%Vhilc tbey ro forth Uthc stcory to unfolti
Of Hini who died that mian miglit neyer dic.
Christians, anise, responbive to the cry,
And fait America, relecmedi froni tll.
Shah lcrownm Our risen Sai IunLd of Ou!

sth. ' FE OS.'.W F TITFE SEA.
From the far ditant Islands of the Se.'
They cry "Wc nîuist noit ail1 -urgOttcn be,
%Ve w-ant thc world's gret ra-nsboi." Evernicrte
I hear tic ci-y rppuxd irora shure to >horc--
A sad appcal froni nisery octtti,
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