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"Inb of God had died as your substitute,
" Must Lave heen eternally slain.
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litgjq l\rge _"f Christ—that he was once a
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thay 4 b aud J«'»!m the. Baptist were holier
h"l\‘ag 3’ ot yo:n‘ in their :vouth,' but not so
w"'"d esus. These all sinned in th(.)u.r_rht,
o (’i< nd (}eed, but Jesus mever sinned.

. 110 8in, neither was any guile found
u"d:s e:;m“lh- He was lfoiy, harmless,
ta v Separate from sinners,
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w ix‘:tf.h? was :?‘ubject, to his parents, auf[
e &qu:‘”ur with God zmtl man. Tmi-
w y and pray to be like Lim when
lnaa l’(’.": We ‘hnve said boys al.xd
gy, 3 Y8 in the city of God—that is,
Converteg, changed in heart and
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versation around their
hen | spoke to them about
A m;;'”PS, and cattle, they paid but
t“*m 0m'°“_3 all continued to ply their
Han g “*He duties: but the moment 1

b e soglgppe :
X3 fring story of redeeming

off, ellulnem .
oy B0 ted some of the glorious
¢ of Ohri? fruits of the constraining
"'l“:tf atte & group encircled mé in
hmln&lon, to hear of the self
Q:I:: Wissionarivs preaching
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44 part of his time in performing ;

slain;'so unless Christ the blessed | India, as well as in those remote regivus

where savage men eat the flesh and driuk
the blood of their fellows; and last, but
not least, to hear of the pious father who,
I though oppressed with poverty and the
 fatignes of the day’s incessant toil, never~
theless assembles his little flock around him
for family worship; and all these, traced
; up to their divine source in the everlasting
ilove of God, as seen in the counsels of
_eternity, and the gitt of his Sou to rave
 them, and they sang the following anthem
| sweeier than angels could sing :—

E I'once was a stranger to grace and to God,
i I knew 1ot my danger and felt not my load,

Though friends spoke in rapture of Christ on the
tree,

hildren, and it is recorded of | Jehovah Tsidkenu was nothing to me.

I oft read with pleasure to soothe or engage,
; Isaiah’s wild measure und John’s simple page,
l But e’cn when they pictured the blood-sprinkled
: ree,
‘ Jehovah Tsidkenu was nothing to me.

| Like tears from the daughter of Zion that roll,

i I wept when the waters went over my soul,

i Yet tuought not that my sins had nail'd to the :-20
i Jchovab Tridkenu: ‘twas nothing to me.

i When free grace awoke me by light from on high,
! Then legal fears shook me I trembl'd to die;

| No refuge, no safety in self could 1 see,

Jehovah Tsidkenu my Savionr must be.

My terrors all vanish'd before the sweet name;
My guilty fears bunish'd, with boldness I came
To driuk at the fountain, life-giving and free—
Jehovah Tsidkenu was all things to me.
Jehovah Tsidkenu! my treasure and boast,
Jehovah Tsidkenu! I ne'er can be lost;

In thee T shall conguer by flood and by field,
My cable, my anchor, my breast-plate and shieid.
Even treading the valley—the shadow of death,
This watchword shall rally my faltering breatl,
For while trow life’s fever my God sets me frea,

Jehovah Tsidkenu my death-song shall be.

How many of you are still unconverted ?
Ab, poor boys and girls who are uncon-
verted, you are not yet within the preciucts
of the blessed city that is full of boys aud
gitls playing in its streets. Are you not
concerned about vour eternal safety, nud




