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GýREETINGO0F THE NATIONS Wc aro jingthie chldreni'8'rniy,
IIY M11.$ S. IMlAINAILDI) tATt. 10Yk ne k<na" wu say (oeto o)

<("jc» 11 1<> ~ jThe ntystical Star of thie Mioringii

lias homiupo.Africa's ttighit,

OftecliIr1cit,8 CI'usIde long ago, jlfd
'l'o wrest the &aru toînb cf die Savio ur 1t dcigt

%\7iteieruth or beautifuil iegend,
IL tiîtds iLs fuitilinclit to-day,

Fi' thte eciidreit %vitit Crosses lt1>iftetd,
Are mîatciiî aigaiti 'lu te fray.

-N .t III" for Clirist's septilclure emtu>y.
But fot- sotils viomz lile lied Lu win;

'Po comptuer Lite %yliole wvoid for .1esuis,
'Po figlitagaiîtst saLtan alid sin.

'l'lie cliid reit ar*e jo4 fol3 coînittg
Froliîî e very land under Lite sunl;

Ou tommnges and oui ntations atrc îoay;
Our lieats and uu '.isites are cie.

(>îîe part of tiis gioriotîs aritty,
\\&ve- colte for a1 liLtie teview;

Feor greeting caei uthieyr antd bringittg
Our Warin saiut-itiotîs t>) yoU.

Fron te latnd of thie Tlutk antd Lite *Moslin,
\V'e ]lave cotule Lu %weletoine yoii bore.

"li(elec" coîttrades su dear-

Tie ct 'iidrctt of hioary oid Iîtdia;
Have hieard te swveet voice cf our Ki ng,

Aîtid for love cf Clirist .Jesus Lite Saviour,.
Our saaams antd or tribute we brimg(.

It Lite gloricus stitrise kiîtgd>în
\Ve liave caught, tie giad iiîoriting- ray-

And< WC joyfully boa' before 3'ou
Witi ''Konitiwaii" (good day, good-

day !)

'z m beao," Thte vutices fron Citina
Are souîîding a ciarion cal-

Tli ie nattue f Clirist Jesus tvegrotyou-
For itis sake we are brtitreit ail.

W'herc Lite lecautiful coi-ai islantus
Rear thit-ir î,îduts frotî tie Waters bltie,

1
2ý% jiy ftli te Saaiu focL Out (if eveî-y laxîgtage and peopîle

wXitiî a s<oîîd as of %Vaters sweet,
11 lu nany tommens anld frotil 11111and uas

W'ith giadnîess we join Lo repeat.

Ail 1ble8singý:s and1 glor-yauîd %visdoili,
Titik-sgiv ing tMid hiollor antd piwer

.lo .Juos hotu Itw aîid foeil'Uer,
'lo Jesus oui Riî everînore.

NOT LONELY NVBEN JESUS IS
HiERE.

A good mail, passini. thrloughi a hiospitai,
saw a droîntîteri-IO 10'sixteel 3'eitS olii,

"Wor is your humie 1"

''Are yoi nuL .hlneiy liore, so far frotin
fathier and înothler V'

,'Oi1, 1t0, hlo% cou<i I be ionely ii
,iesus near mue ail theý Lune ?' and te
srniile thiat lit up hlis face told titat Lite
words camne froint Lie lieart.

''How long liave you loved Jesus V"
"I cainot remiteîber thie tiirne whien I

did nuL love h)iitt."
Dear reader, if you have Jesîts withi

you, you nleed nieyer be lonely. -Sel.

Jesus invites little cli ildren Lo corne te
itiiit. YotireîîteîttblertLit beautiful invita-
tienl " Suifer littie ciidren tet coine uitto
itte and forbid thein net, for cf sucli is
Lite king(dotil of litven." le also says
titat "Thuse titat seek ine eariy shall find
Ie.'

It m%ili be Casier fer 3'oUu o a Chiris-
Lian now tian iL wili be 'Mheir ycu get te
be a itan or a wvuraii. Jesus says Le you
to-dayV, ",Coule untu nie." Won't you tell
Iiiii, " 1 w ill corne just no%%," anîd tot, oniy
sa3' it, but (Io iL ?


