
244 ~Th -l1u 1fntly Advovute.
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LEANINC, ON JESUS.

As, when the temipest rages,
And rols the thunder crash,
The babe on mother's bosoin
Heeds aiot the lightniiig flash

So safely and securcly
-We lean on Jesus' breast;
The storin inay s-i-eep arouuid ms,
His chiidren are ait rest.

Oh, Guardian of our bcing,
In vain with tears and strife
We watch. and toi1 and atruggle,
Thou only art our life.

For all Thy faithful. keeping

W~e praise Thy gracious naine,

For ever and for ever,
Eternally the sanie!

Then sufler us to ask Thee,
Be with us, Father, stiil!
In every time of trial
Teach us to love Thy mwili.

And let Thy grace, descendiug,
Praw ail we love to Thee,
Older anîd younger blending,
One happy family!

Cheer with Thyseif the loinely,
Bring ail the wanderers home,
Pour blessings on the ueedy,
And bid the sorrowing coi-ne.

iLight up the couch of siekness,
Be Thou the mourner's joy,
And give to troubled spirits
Thy bliss without alloy.

And Iaatly we implore Thee
0f ail Thy gifcs the hest,
Oh, let Thy Holy Spirit
F111 every aehing breast.

Guide us frorn grace to giory,
And let each new daY be
Even fromn its very daWning
An offering to Thee !-Select cd.
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