
5 [C. R., 34.

Lead, Icindly Lighit, aniid th'encircling gloorn,
Lead Thou nie on.

The nighit i% darkz, and I arn far frorn home;
Lead Thou mie on.

lCeep Thou iny feet; I do not aik to sec
The distant scene; one step enough for me.

I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou
Shouldst lead me on;

il loved to choose and sec my pathi; but now
JLead Thou nie on.

I loved the garishi day, and, spite of fears,
Pride ru]ed xny wvil: remeniber not past

years.

Meanwvhiie, along the narrow rugged path
Thyseif hast trod,

Lead, Saviour, lead me home in child-like
faith,

Home to My God,
To Y est forever af ter earthly strife,
In the cali liglit of everlasting life.

6 FSacred Songs & SOlOS, 294.
I've found a Friend; oh, such a Friend!

lie loved me ere I knev Rfimn;
Hie drew mie with the cords of love,

And thus Hie bound nie to Hin.
~And round my heart stili closely twine

Those tics wvhich nought can sever,
For 1 amn Ris and Hie is mine,

For ever and for ever!1

I've found a Friend; oh, sucli a Friend!
lie bled, Re died to save me;

And flot alone the gif t of life,
But Ris own self lie gave me.

Nought that I have rny own I cali,
I hold it for the Giver;

My heart, my strength, my life, rny ail,
Are Ris, a.nd lis for ever!1

I've found a Friend; oh, sucli a Friend!
So kind, and truc, and tender,

So wise a Counsellor and Guide,
So nîighty a Defender !

From lum, wvho loves me now s0 weil,
Wliat power iny sou1 can sever 7

Shial life ? or death? or earth 1 or hiel 1
No! I ar Ris for ever!

Oh, corne and dvell in me,
Spirit Divine,

Seif-will depart from me,
.Make me ail Thiine;

Lect there no distanceble
Betwveen. Thyseif and nie,
31y lîeart, be full of Thee,

Lord! Thou art mine!1

Through ail my hiappy way
D3e Thou my GRuide,

I shail throughi every day
In Thee confide;

Then, Lord, -%vhate'er befali,
On Tisce ny lieart shal eall,
Thou shait control it ali

W"hate'er betide.

Spirit of Christ and God
Given to mie,

Thou art xny Truth and LaNv
Making nme free;

Guide, Coniforter and 'Might,
Shining iviti heaven]y ight,
Vanishes aIl my niglit,

Since I have Thee.

O God the Hol0y Ghost,
Coniforter truc,

Unto the uttermost
Ail hearts rencw;

Dring, unhelief to nought,
Rule Thou Thy people's thought,
May ail by Tîsce bc taughlt,

This world subdue.

Through the love of Cod our Sai'iour,
Ail wvili be well;

Free and changeless is Ris favor,
Ail, ail is wvell.

Precioiis is the blood tluat healed us;
Perfect is the grace that sealed us;
Strong the hand stretched out to shield us;

Ahil must be well.

Though wve pnss through tribulation,
Ail ivili be wvell;

Ours is sucli a f ull salvation,
Ail, ail is 'veil.

Rappy, stili in God conflding;
Fruitful, if in Christ abiding;
Hfoly, through the Spirit's giing,;

Ail nmust lie well.

We expeet a bright to-morrow;
Ail wvill le well;

Faith can sing through days of sorrow,
AIl, ail is wvell.

On our Father's love relying,
Jesus every need supplying,
Or in living or in dying,

AUl must lie wvell.

9 [C. R., 50.
Once I thought I walked with Jesus,

Yet such changeful feelings had;-
Soinet unes trusting, sornetimes doubting,.

Sometirnes joyfu], sornetimes sad.


