
3. 0"! make Thiy Cliurch, deair Saviour,
A ampý of buriidshed gold,

To bear before the nations
Tliy true liglit as of old;

O ! teachi Thy windering, pilgrins
By thi-s their pathi to trace,

Till, clouds and darkness ended,
They see Thee face to face.

4. O ! Father, by Thy xnercy,
And by TIiy Spirit 's grace,

ivay'we abide -for everý
On this sure resting place;

Andi pîss from life's long battie,
To Thy blest hoine of love,

And see, in heaven' s own radiance,
Jerusnlein aibove.

3RD. 3l{YMN.

1. JET everlastiuc, glories cr-own,
[JThy Iead, niy Savioui' and my Lord

Thy bandls have brouglit szilvation dowvn,
And Nvrit the blessing in iiiy word.

2. In -vain our trembling conscience seeks
Some solid gronnd to rest upon;

Witlj ]on'g despair otir spirit breaks,
Til -,vo appiy to Tllee alone.

3. How well1 Thy blessed trnths agriee!1
IIow iwise and holy Thy conrmunds!

Thy promises how firm they be!1
1-How firrn our hope and comnfort stands!

4. Should ail the forrns ivhjch ruen devise '
.Assauit rny faitli -vitIi treacherous art,

1,11 c.,ll thern vanity and lies,
And bind Thy Gospel to iny heart.


