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God's wealth is sometimes so poured out that we seem to

a AtMrx
Hut by oid by the manna ceased ; and after lord 
crossed there was ploughing sowing, and reaping to do. 
Our Bible is often manna, thank God, but it is often corn 
which needs our panent, diligent toil. •• Much food is in 
the tillage of the poor " It is tillage which is needed to 
feet the muc h food, tnd not only idle readme. And 
esen when we have foldtni our wings both of work and 
will, and stood liefore Him listening, the voice may be 
slow m coming. Hut it » coming I "There a 
\ oice. One sound of His voice in one single line of His
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I cannot do g rent things for Him,
Who did so much for rue 

Mut I m»uld like to show my lore 
I>car .lesue, unto Thee ;

Fa it h fit1 in very little things,
0, Seri our. may I tie.

There are small things in daily life 
■ 0 which I may obey.

And thus may show my lore to Thee 
And always, erery day 

There are rouie luring little words.
Which I for Thee may say.

There are small crosses I may take.
Small burdens | may bear,

Small a« ta of faith, and deeds of lore 
Small sorrows I may share,

And little Mu of work for Thee,
I may do everywhere

an was

hold the wings then ! Let it be voluntary and ready»

§s#EFE'EBEiHalso, n full consent to what He has settled for you.
think*M°u"i W'cgS T very l,rt'c,olls to Him. Do not 

He !ias f°rced me to pause, so I ha>e no choice."
ac L",n MWmgS W" ar‘ lvft l" f>"ur choice, and to

b) love and nearness to know his Father's 
recognize it everywhere. His voice is in 
silent creation, in

Anil so I ask I’bee, giru me grace 
My little place to fill,

That I inay ever walk with Thee, 
Amt ever do Thy will ;

And ill each duly, great i.r small 
I may be faithful still.

-Mas. Amt C. W.i.tok.

voice, shall
... every part of

in.l .h, , i-l aS“ng hlls in ,he harvest fields,
si$s?H?s: ts'ka'- - ■*»
nfS?h"Vhï ,hun.dt!1r’ an<l ln '‘s many waters, in the song 
L n .od Î’ a"d l ,e W1aVt'S of ^ There is also Ills 

pla n and clear voice through circumstances, and besides 
‘.haV ”lsf liei,onal voice into our very spirits, for the 
I ather of spirit! is not s.ient to His children. But let us 
get saturated with His Word" and satisfied with 
Word, and then we shall not misunderstand a 
His voices, but shall have the key to them all.
srJIir mrnWS Wc»u1VC now.to «/. “ It is of little use to 
speak to mi of folding my wings, for that is my whole life. 
No service seems given to me ; when others are active, I 
am unemployed. ’

FOLDED WINGS.

audible CreationBY SOI'HIA M. NUGENT IN “ TRIUMPHS OF FAITH."
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How TO Hear.
Hi.

The voice is from above. The actual letters lie on ouriSHEBBE
ouJf|tIhl!'.ant-.1'? hear His V0icc we mus‘ take trouble with 

ll,ere 18 110 U8e expecting any living, lasting 
growth unless we really take trouble to explore. There 
are tunes when His light seems to pour in upon us, and 

have on|y 10 Pause an<l gather. Treasure such times I

any other of

It may be that there is some inner folding still needed
wmtiTrouor HSk Him kin the silcnce- And 'hen He 
will tell you of Hi. own thirty years of folded wings, and
ad H s-* P°,hdS’ i.H" WCnt down- and was subject " were 
all His Fathers business." How He used them is most
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