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iýHI4 SONG 0F! TPHFE IýEDEEMED.
By Ilknry H Rosser.

Ccmes to nie ever assurance conîplete
0f sinrs ivashed iii Jesus' blood-Satar's defeat.
Reig ns in my heart of hearts sweet blss divine,
Gladsorne and pure it starts-HIeaven is.mine.

CHORUS.

Beautiful drearn, Ibeautiful dreani,
Wafting ne onwvard down lîfe's rugged streami
Beautiful dreaun, b)eautifuil dre;rn,

eauiful, beaut-ful ravishing dreani.
God in his infinite mercy and love
Sent down the Spirit from b)right reaIis a-ove,
Scornied flot to save e'en a sinner like nie;
He lins purchased my soul, dis forever to lie.
Burdened with sin and the guilt of the years,
Alnîost o'erwhelnîied wvith the flood of niy féars,
XT2,arne-d 1 to enter eternal deniesnes,
Ever to %vander 'inid lovelier scenes.

Lost as 1 was in sin, now l'ni redeenîed
How 1 resisted Hinm long it lias seemed.
Wretch that: 1 Nas 1 rejected His wvord,
Grieved ny dear .Master, Recdeerner and Lord.

Soun ivill the sunîmons coi :to ail tlîat dies;
Green sod rnay cover mie, but 1 shall risc,
Risc to eternal life, forever mine,

shall then reign with H im -Spviour divine.

Run thiroiigh rny soul so c!ear Love*s glad refrain
Burst on my rav'slîed car 'eraphic strains,

ipe ) the pearly gates to joys so dear,
Peace, with hier snowy wings, enfoids nie hiere.

Rescuted froni thraldoni, my unconfined soul
Sweeps on to Glory, our heavenly goal ;
Songs of the fully redeenied. I shahl sing,
Rest in the amnis of my crucified King.


