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The wandercr no more wilI roam, back to bis presence, and- lasp ;is
The. lest one to the fold hath e'-me, knecs,, and feels bis ki4s agaii? But,
The prodigal is welcomed home,

0 Lamb of God, in Thec! bildren, neyer 'vas there a Father likeý
% God-so good, s0 boly, so tender.

Tbough clad in rage, by sin d<efiled, And we haiie vebelled against him.-
The Falher lath embraccd his child, litn par ikdb s agis 1
And 1 arn pardoned, recoruciled, lfigu u ikdbnsaant

0 Lamb of God, in Thea im, and grieving and provoking himI
by our Si).And now be its angrvy

It is te Father'e joy te biese, witb us, his couritenance frowns, an:d
Hie love providea for me a drerw, lie bath cast ut; out frorn bis presence
A robe of spotleés righteoussiees,

O Lamb of God, in TlIte! in dispicasure. But yet lie does zlot
bate us; oh no, lie yearns over us 'with

Now shal my famished soul be fcd, tender compassion, arnd longs for our
A feait of love for me ie oprcad, return. He stretches out bis bleised
1 feed-spa» the childron'a bread,

0 Lamb of God, in Titre! arins and cries, 94Turri ye, turn ye,
Yeuin he ulnss o Hi grce.why will ye die." Yeà, io great i. his
Yenin bo ulnes o Hi grcecomnpassion, that when %re were con.

fie puis me i the chiîdrcn'te place, demned to die, and nopower could de-
Wlicrc 1 may gaze upon hie face.

0 Lamnb of God, in Theo liver us from that rightcous doom, lie
Yet ord!Hieloveexprssinterposed in bebalf of bis lost chil.

1annot hafIi oeepes dren, and gave up hsown belovedSo
YtLr!with joy may lips çonfcsis, odei urowth e lg bThis blessed portion 1 poest lei u ora htw igtb

O Lamb of Gud, in Thec! pardoned and brougbit back to his pre.
It i- Ty pecius nrne1 barsence and bis love again. And wbat

it je Thy pclous raob I bar, tben have we done? Howv have mve

Tht refore, the Father's love I share, repaid that Father's love ? Have ive
O Lamb of God, in Thee! trembled at bis just displeasure and

And when 1 in thy likenesq ohi ne, terrible tbreateningtz? Have we wepî
The glory and lte praise ho Thine, over our sins that %vounded bint?
Tbat everlastingjo JeYl mine, Have we gi ieved over ou r banisîment,

O Lamb of God, in Thce! and wearied ta be brouglît back again?
- Have our bearts broken at the tidings

of bis amazing love; and bave we
THE FALSY OF THE JIRAR?. hastered to return and cast oursel v4

This is even a more dangerous and into ikt arms, crying, "1My Father,
affecting malady than tbe 6tLeprosy af thon art the guide of my youth !"
Sin," (mentioned in page 19 of the And wben Jesus, the beloved One, our
Record.) It is a dreadini thing to be a eider brother., camne from tbe Fatber's
sinner-a rebe! against the living Gad, bosom, ta invite us back, and he1ld oui
and an beir af bis- wrath-but it is ta us bis pierced haud to Iead us back
mnore dreadful stili ta be a sinner, ani ta aur lost God and Father, how did
yè't not care for it. How awful must ire receive bini ? My dear eildreu,
lie the bardness ai tbat ureatiî.re's% bow bas it been îvitb you ? Alas 1
ieart Who cares not for bis Creator- bave you flot been proud, careless, un.
h edies wbether lie smiles or frawns i concerned ? Have you not miet bitS
,What îvould you think af ttat, boy or %vith cold conternpt, indifierent alike
ÉirI,.who; hav-Ang offended and grieved to bis boly anger and bis tender lov'e?
a kind and loving father, and been st "I called and ye refused. I have
out in displeasure from lus presence, stretched out mny band, and no man
ahould lie eqùaily happy without bum, regarded; but ye have rset at.nougbi
and care!ess eliber of bis anger or bis ali my counsel, and would have none
~ove ? 0 what a base, ungratefuI, bard- of my reproof." Are flot these wvordi
hearted boy ! bow pan be '.Ive witbout true, and is nat ibis whit you have
'bis fatber ?, or- rest till he ia brouglit ,often, often doue ? 1 know, indeed,


