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promises of a new heart and a new spirit, Where there is no eeparate romn, th@
and the offer of the Water of Life fromn that superintendent mnay b. asked te Opesi g
-wozxderful river of salvation. Then three few wordo about the Golden Tert suid
sturies about the loving kindness of God iil twelve ofthe little ones may stand oa, be.
bringing back tlxe children of
Isrel to their home and help-
irng and enoniaging them in 'building the. Temple, a.nd then
tite loving prcorise of powet
to work and do right through
God's boIy Spirit. Recail briefiy
tlise lemsona, with a practical
thiought for each and the. Gold-
en Text. Rave ready twelvq
littie paper tente, mnade by
siixiply folding a email pliCw of
whiite paper in two and spread-
ing the lower edgee. Am you
recal each lemon, place on the.
table one of the. littie paper
tenta on which la written or painted the 'fore the achool and recit Golden Text and
Golden Text and Practical Thought.' Thoe Thoughte, holding the littie tenta on the
tet ma"Y afterwards be given to the twelve Ialme of their bands. 'Do not ket a Revlew
youngest children lin the claes, or ment home pass without lin sorne »Y lettlng the. littie
to the babies whoSe naines are on the cradie- children feel that they are talcing @orne put
roll. Prepare as csrefully for the Review as 'Their interest wil1 then b. aroused, and
for axiy other leon. Maire your quefttbnsi they wilI listen to the ]Review of the older
bright, and such as will caîl out the leadiing soholars.
pointa of each lesson.

Leading, W. Are Led
-~~~ "À1tW•h= hail ledteM."La 1

L4eading littie ch~rnto the Chiidren's Frigxxd,
Training b4rdj-like voioes in Ii praise to blend;
ilcar t, . PsIo'i of blessing'that 'lOur Father " said,

Leading, we are sweetly led.
Leading them te Jesus in Ç.ife'ej morning houre,
While the dew le sparkling on the fresh mpring flowes,'
IWhie the skies of childhood stili are roey-red,

Ieading, we are sweetly led.
Leading te the springs with heaven's light agleain,
Ere their lips are poisoned by the. wor.ld'a dark streauu,
Giiving them their porton of the IAving Bread,

11 Leading, we are sweetly led.
'~Nearer te the Master, coming as of old,

W~hile Hi1e ames of inerey little ones enfold,
Clouer te the. hands that beýntdictions elied,

Leading, we are swcetly led.


