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li ! eve'ry one ihlat tlîirstetlît (bitUt'' y- tee

"The Chritiin'- lift. iwy be e.itnîjere<i te,
t1tW iinocuntaiin stcc.ifl whotse rieu is nii an-

,hecouir.e i., ever tow ard t11.' bpen C.l1, qO,
!~the Christian', cour-c! is cvcýr limxard

the -iccin af God\' luve, vvhicis i, und - and

lIow% wondrously Crcaîive Powcr i 1 ia
The nlid of God in ail oif Naturc', waYs,
The indl%'elling ýpirit pikte, 1rutz i% in e,
That ilati illay rcaith Il k lne .sciv lint'
li fraughit witiî %wi>gloml anti ilinivil %wiîh

love,
In tylîles Most clear, Geld's worizmnatnshIil ta.

Prove,
(;uidling our wills ta ,earclh wliere treairce,
.U(d point arr earth-proiie th. tutght-. tovward. the

.,Mes.

Though we should ýoar- amid the spheres of
iight

Whichscemn to dwvelI i.o near 'he infinite,
Rise on the mountains, glide across the seas,
Joy ir thei sunfluine, triumuph in tha 1breeze,
Or wonder o'er the boundless skill and poîver
That gives an insect bife and foi-ms a ftower,
In every phise, sanie lebson we may trace
Sone payable of life, or type of I-ieavenly

grace.

llow gently from the grey or purpie cloud,
Whcm doth the mauntain ops sa lialitly

shroud.
Failtheb pure drops of Heaven's most blessed

rain
V'er al the thirsting forests and the pl., in,
Until the sated earth can ho]ld no moGre ;
Frora the high hills sce surplus bounty pour,
Or trickle daovn the crevices vnd ival's.
'ÇýThich siiently receive the blessing as it fls

Thus flows the life divine fi-rn H-eaven above
0'cr hcarts receptive, filliirg with fts love
T'ao', small its risc as drops of g.ýntle dewv
It il the 1fining soul ta lif-± renew.;
la quiet Ftreams by secret îvind*ng ways,
It issues forth, at last in sortgs of praise,
Lke gurgling streani, or springing crystal wvell,
Where weary iravellers i-est, and long ta

dwell.

Wi'i o cave, a dccp, o'crçhadowed pool
Lic7,'in the silence, calyn, and clea!, and cool;

S-cnse of myýtcry around it broods,
As, roun3 --ore livcs;n holy, solernn moods,
Who pause anid listcn, wait amid wonder stili,
And watcli the revelations of God's wili,
WVhich points the outiet that His wisdozn

plarincd
To risc-, and flow, andi run at his commnand.

WQ-1eas;cd, the narrow currents swiftly glide,
A r.d hurry on with earnest, silent tide.
YIuiverirg and glittering in the glorjous light,
&s ransomed spirits in new founiddelight,
Lager to 'vin the longed-for distant goal,
And reach where oceans' bitiows ceaseless i-oll.
Thus ,çill the Christian's soul desire to mnove
To reacli the unfathomed ocean of God's love

l3etimes the water, like a child at play,
Ripples and tiances through the sun2mer day,
O'er the smooth pebbles breaks un tiny

w/aves,
Lauglis as the bIne forget-me-nots it laves,
Or m hi. re the beauteouç Mies brightly grow,
Kiss2's t:*dri pure white bosonis in its flow ;
Thbus, too, the Christian bath his titneb of joy,
Peace as from God which earth Inay flot a' loy.

The mountain stream stili widens in its course,
Deepens its currert, gathers strength and force,
TiIi as a river broad it doth expand,
]Bears on its basai wealth of every land;
This is its phase of glory and of power,
Its day of service, its true triumph hour.
So i-uns God's servant strengened for the race;
Ris holy mission must the world embrace.

It rests mot ever titi it gains the sea,
To mingle with its waves eternally,
Baunc'3 aer the rocks, the precipice o'erleaps,
And brilliant revel in the Funshine keeps;
Eacli drop becomes a dialn3nd pure and bright,
Mie wvreathirng mist reflects with rainbow hght;
Ail full of lufe, exhIffarant and free,
'rhlus ivill the p-~e Li spirit joyful be.

Idow fuit;. Licripiv -f allusions briglit,
To "living water" 'I Parkling in) GodIs Iight,

"CoId flowing water"I for a tbirsty soul,
Mid ",1healinq, water I that sball inake it

ývbýo1e,


