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162 THE SOWER.

Where Satan with all his angel-host for evermore 
must go.

*Twas in Eden’s garden of beauty, Ood placed a 
happy pair ;

And all that was good and pleasant His love had 
planted t\ere.

But the wily foe intruded—sought to mar what God 
had done ;

And they fell before the tempter, for they could not 
stand alone.

They had turned from Him whose truth and love 
their subtile foe denied ;

From the only One who could uphold, and be their 
guard and guide.

But did God, who is rich in mercy, leave them in 
their sin and shame 1

Oh, read for yourself the record, of the blessed 
Saviour’s name !

God so loved the world of sinners that He gave His 
Son to die ;

So that all who trust His precious blood might be 
saved eternally.

Yes, this is the message of mercy, as free as the world 
is wide ;

And the vilest sinner is welcome to its ever-flowing 
tide.

For the blood of the spotless Victim can cleanse from 
every sin ;

And He sees of His soul’s deep travail in the souls 
He died to win.

And the heart of God rejoiceth over every lost one 
found,


