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Do vou think that T eonld love Him half <o well, or a< 1 oneht,
I He did not tell me plainly of cach sinfal deed and thonght?
No, Heds very taithfuly and that makes me trast Him more,

IY'or I know that He does love me, thoneh He wonnd=< me Very sore

Wonld vou Hike to know the sweetnes
Go and hide beneath His
And whene'er vou leay

Yo

of the =ecret of the Lovrd ?
hadow ; this <hall then be vour reward.

the silence of that happy meeting place,

st ind and hear the image of your Master in your face

You will surely lose the blessing and the fulness of your joy !
It von let dark elonds distress you, and vour inward peace destroy ; :

1
You may always be abiding, it vou will, at Jesu's side, |

I the secret of His presence you may every moment hide,

|'.,. above verses ’ ‘.\EI]‘ v[1 =0
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heantifully deseribe the fellowship ot ;
those who walk in the hizht, were written by Ellen Lak<him Goreh, a

Mahratta Brahwin lady of the highest caste.  She was horn at Benares,

i
September THthy 1853, and i= now at Amritsar, in the Punjaub, working
as o missionary among her own countrywomen, often encountering oppo- '
sition, bnt al=o often cheered by tinding women glad o listen to the t
Gospel story and by zetting weleomes hiere and therey even in the dark-
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That we all may enter into this blessed « xperience and
enjoyv this blessed covert, is the prayer of your pastor,

Ao B MACKAY.
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anuary 24th, 18ST.
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