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Jzsus, Monter i hear ne pray,

Now the saino as ye8terdayj
Ever weiting te o god,
Save tho purrbase of Thy blond.

Justice dlaims the fuil arrear
0f my every mis-spelit year;

Justice cîsinis the taleats' gain,
Which have in my napkin loin.

Jesans, Master ! Thon hast died,

Ail my guilt snd ahamo te bide

Ail my secret fnuIts te cleanne

Ail my grena sud open oins.

Jes 1 if 1 still must go

Suffnring with thy siots below;

If iles troubles still must rll
0'or my faint sud sinking seul;-

Envy, malice, batred, wrong,
Reeking honeyed froiu tise tongue,

Falling on moy strieli heart,
Causing mooy a teer te start.

Pitying Savioer ;Tbou hast borno

$haine and opitting, botte sud »corn,
Treachernas Judas' traitorous kiss,
And the mcornful soldicro biis,

Jeans, Master ! be ar mie pray,
Now the anme an yesterday;
Save mn frosu tIse strife nf teoguen,
And froso treachery's cruel wrongs.

Jetus t hencefortb, ail sublime,
Malte me in Thy likenees shine;
Inward, outward, ins accord
With my meek and suffering Lord.

Thon @hall lin spirit ho
.Always oves like to Th"n
Always looking for Thy @maile,
Pains and sufferings to beguile.

Thon shafl 1 excoediog gla
1
,

In Thy b!esad footsteps troad,
Looklng for my great roward
lu the kingdom nf my Lord.
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How eau God'a childron murmur,
What ills cao they complain,

If thoy are une with Jeans
In snfféring aud pain i

Tlsough want aud crm oppress us,
Though undoservsd the blsme,

Yet Christ has borne before us
The poverty and shamo.

Thongh cherished friends dosort thee,

0 heart, hoe ot dissnayed !
Hie séaled thy grief i0 Judah,

Eonaken and betrayed.
Hia ovin, though visait and ninful,

Find siseltor in Hie brasat ;
Hia own, though bruisod and weary,

In Hum find puace sud rut.
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