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gone forth, with the baptisin of the Holy Spirit and

the sanction and support of the Methodist Church, to

plant the standard of the cross in many lands, have

been truly apostolic in their labors, teaehing and

success. One cannot read these reports without recail-

izig the strong reasons which are being urged in various

quarters for confining within narrwer limits the

operations of the Missionary Society. To those who

e8tirnate the value of hurnan souls boy the sum which

it costs to send the Gospel to communities who posses

it not, or by the extent of the personal and financial

sacrifices which. a missionary mnust undergo while
prosecuting his work ln such communities, that course

may seem to be one of prudence. But such consider-

ation8 did not enter largely into the calculations of the

men who planted Christianity ln Ântioch, Ephesus,
Corinth, Macedonia, and Romie, during the Apostolic

Âge; nor did they govern the decisions of the men

who planted Methodsm-the last and greatest revival

of the Christian religion-in Ainerica, India, Africa and

the Islands of the sea, during the past century. The

heroic abnegation of self and the eonsuming passion
for the salvation of souls whieh characterized the men

w'ho founded the Church of Christ in those lands,
should prompt us to take higher ground in the treat-
ment of our missionary enterprises than that urged
with such apparent prudence. Is it not possible that

GOLU, FRÂNKINCENSE AND MYRRU.

OLP, frankincense and myrrh, they brought
T- new-bion Christ-
The -wise men from the Eiast-and in the ox's

The far-brouglit precious gifts they heaped, with 1
unpriced;

And Christ the babe looked on and wondered
at all.

Gold, frankincense and myrrh, 1, too, would c
Thee,

0, King of faithful hearts, upon Thy Christi
Day;

And, poor and little worth although the offering b
Because Thou art so kind, 1 dare to thlnk I may

I bring the Gold of Faith, which, through the q
turies long,

Stili seeks the Holy Child and worships at
f eet,

And owns Hlm for its Lord, wlth gladness deep
8trong,

And joins the angel choir, singing lu chorus sim

The frankincense I bear la worship which can rime,
Like perfume fioating up higher and hlgher stili,
Til n fIA wjiffs of Draver it finda the far 1
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