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(A/Il jing-)
"Yes 1 dear Jesus, we will corme,
Oh. we'Il camne to thee

ln life's fresbness, joy, and bloorm,
Oh, we'll came ta shee

Wbile the spit rou us glows
And he arl vilet blows,

Like the gently opening rose,
Oh, we'l1 corne ta Thec 111

(Second ch/Id.>
We are little singers,

Singirtg Songs of praise
Ta aur henvenly Father

For aur happy days.
< Third ch ild.>

We can serve Hire bcbng
Cheery, kind, and truc

Taoaur parents, teachers,
And eacb other too.

(AI/ uin.)
"Jesus bids us shine

Wtth a cieux, pure light,
Like a fitie candie

But ning n'r the nîg ht
la this wold of(darkness

We rust shine,
You in yaur smnall corner

And o n mine."
(A/Isa 2d and 3rd sian ras.>

(Four/h chi/d)
We are little soldiers,

Fightisg wjth aur might,
Aiw.iys 'gainst the sinfui,

Ever for the right.

(Fil/h chi/d)
We are littie learners,

Lcarning aIl we mav
0f those ather children

Who ta idals pray.

(The six recùe logelher.)
We are little prayers

To the anc truc Gad,
[Foldhandr and uplifi ai es]

Help us, loving Father,
U nderstand Tby word.

Make us little sisters,
Teaching tenderly

AIl those other childre,.
Who belang ta Thee.

two children in whit'e now step toward thc six,
g their baskets ta themr and singing:l

"Little givers 1 do you art
Witb a glad and wi lmog heari,

For the angel voices àsay,
Little givers I give toeday.'"

(The six sing mn res~offls.)
"Grateful tribute will [ bring

linto Chrit my Saviour, King.

Thau hast giv'n tby life for me,
I will gisve My ail ta Thee."

(Thcy drap their pennies into the baskets uni thc
twa step bacc ta their places.>

(S/z/h chId/ao audience.)
We are little givers,

Glad ta gise and do,
Will yau joie aur urmny

Giving gludly toa ?
(A/I s/ng>4

"Little'eivers I coame and. pay
Willimg tribute while yen May

Many olferings thaugb but smai
Malce a large ane fram yau ail."

(Four leave stage from rigbt, faur frein leit, the two
in white last, wha then pass their barskets for the
collection.)

NatLtIE WADF WVHITCOMBt,
Mîissionary flcIter

TO MY YOUNG FRIENDS.
Let me tell you about a short tour 1 made. The

Syce as Ive raIllhim, barncsed my horse " jack" ta the
litie dog cart, and soan we were gaîng at a gaad puce
ulong the river road bound for Poluvarurn, rigbt umong
the buIs were 1 intended ta make my camp.

The afternann was brigbt and cool. The rond was
good, and litle " J 2ck" strang and willing, sa thut 1
hud a delightful ride.

There were quite a number of ox caits on the ioad.
and plenty of men, wornen and cliildrcn, walking along,
same carrying wood fram the jungle. N ear Poînsaruiti
therc is a big tank haîf a mile long, where 1 noticed
same six or eigbtM~ucks awimmisg in tbe water, and somne
solema looking cranes wading about us ste passed, and
then the truvelers, bungalcw. restîng sa snugly under
the shade of soine rnighty tamrtnd trees was reached.
J ust at dark Cornelius, my preacher, and rnyselfwalked
jno the village, and preached ta about 30 peaple rieur
the temple. Alter we hud finisbcd speaking another
man cammenced ta preach, and tolcl the people thut
Jesus was the anly Saviour, and said that, tbcy should
aIl believe an Him. As it wns dark 1 cauld flot sec
who it was, but found out upas asking that it was my
ox cart driver, wlbo reully knosvs the gospel, but he is
not a believer. Cornelius and 1 bad un enjayable walk
back ta tbe bungalowv, there were bundreds and hun-
dreds af fireflies. Carnelius wanted ta knav whetber
th@y gai their food in the day time, or whether the),
,ýere flying about now and getting it witb the aid af the
lîght. This I cauld flot tel -bim, but perhnps sorne af
you wIll inforni me wben-you *te ta me.

Nect marning the Syce su ed'Jack"ý for the road
ended it the village af Polav m, and sa it was neces-


