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THE BUNBEAM,.

A CHILDRREN S HY)MN.

I eannot do preat thinga for him
Who did go much for mo;

But I el auld like to show my love,
Dear Jesus, unt~ thee

Fathful in very "tt'e things,
O Suvivur, may I be

Thero are emall things in daily lifo
In which 1 may obey:.

And thus niny sb-w my love to thee:
And alwaya every day

There nro rome little loving words
Which I for thee woy say

Thoro are rmall crosses I mny take,
Small turdens [ may bear

Small acts of faith nnd deeds of love,
Srane sorrowa I may chare,

And hittle Lits of work for thee
I may do everywhere

So I ask thee tn give me graco
My little place to il

That T way ever walk with thee
And cver do thy will-

And in each duty, great or small,
1 moy be faithful still,
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HOW_A CHRISTIAN CHILD SHOULD
PRAY.

It was httle lda's Luirthday, and her
momms had given her a Luthday party,
and she bad receivid many presents, a

little set of dishes from mawmms, a lovely’

dotl wath real hair frum paps, a little wurk-
box from grandpn, snd many things besides
from other friends. Ida was very happy.
She played with them al day, and when
bed-time came sho put them ull away in
her anttle play-house, with mamma’s help
1n her eveming prayer she thavked Jeeus
for the duil, acd the dishes, tho work-bux,
and every thing, but sho remembered that
there was svmothung much greater to be

A

thankful for, so sho raid. T thank you
O Jesus, that you was punished ‘nstead of
mo.”

Ida's mother theught that she did not
understand what ¢he was saying, 8o o fow
days afterward the showed to Ida o p cture
of Jerus dying on the cross, and asked,
*“Why was Jec-us punishid so? Had he
done romething naughty "

Littlo Ida answered:  “No; it was me
It is because I was 8o naughty, and Jesus
luved me 80 much he didn't Jike me to be
punished, so ho was punished ‘nstead
of me” :

In all of your plays and joys remember
Jesus just as Jittle lda did.

On~ day o lJittle hoy, who was trying to
be a Clristiun, came in crying, and Iaid his
head on mamma’s Inp.  Then he said, “ O
mamma, I don't believe 1 am a Christian
oy at all, for 1forget all about Jesus when
1 play.” He was partly right and partly
wropg, It makes children pluy more
sweetly and kindly to think ahout Jesua
It heips them to play like Christians, but
if they should forget abuut Jesus some-
times, for a little while, it is no sign that
they are nst Christians —Selected.

HOW TWO LITTLE BOYS CAME
. TO JEsUS.

As the children were leaving their
Sunday-school one afterroon the superin-
tendent gently placed his hand upon the
shoulder of one little boy, saying :

“Are you trusting in the Lord 2"

“No, gir,” was tbe reply.

“Would you like to trust him 7" asked
the good man tenderly.

“Yes,” said the little follow, and with
such deep earnestness that the kind
superintendent was convirced Willie was
really longing for the knowledga of sal-
vation through Christ.

The same evening Willie was listening
attentively to a preacher reading a
portion from John 20., who, at the end of
verse 27, at the words, “ Be not faithless
but heheving," paused and said, “Be not
unbelieving, but believing.”

These words were impressed upon
Williw's young snd tender heart.

At tne close of the scrvice, the boy, to-
gether with his brother, remained, by the
wish of his supermtendent, to speak with
the preacher. Willie's whole frame
quivered with emotion as he owned how
he had been long desirous of salvation
And then the four knelt down together.

“ 0 Lord, save me:” prayed Willie, and
he repeated after the preacher these well
known words.

«* Just a8 X am, without one plea,
But that thy blood was shed for me,
And that thou bid'st me cowe to thes,
O Lamb of God, I come!’"

Without astorm war raging, and the
raiu was descending in torrents, but with.
in pour Willie's heart there was a sturin
tcarcely leas fierce.

“What hinders yon from accepting

e

Christ and ohtuining salvativn throuh
him, Willie?7” )

“1 want a sign to know that 1 am
raved,” he replied.

Jf you had offsnded me, and T}
you 1 furgave you, would yon balicre wy
words—or would you a<k me fur a ~yn
that I had forgiven you?”

“I would beliovo you without o sign,”
the boy snswored.

* Cun you not believe Qod ?"

* Lord, may I not be faithless, but holies.
ing1" ho sighed.

* Jesus ynys, ‘Come unto me all ye
that lubour und are heavy luden, anld |
will give you rest,” was whispered &
him.

“Yord, I come to thee, and ask thee to
save me!” was his response.

* Jesus says, ' No man cometh unto the
Father but by mo’ Just tell God that
you come in the natnoe of his Son.”

“Q God, I come in the name of the
Lord Jesus Christ, and ask thee tu save
me ! " sawd the httle boy, carnestly

Abuve the fury of the storm was heord
that simple petition, and the Lord spake
peace to Willic's soul.

«I am saved,” he snid. “ Lord, I thank
thee for baving saved me! Lord, I pray
thee to keep me from wvil, aud to save my
dear brother!”

Now, Tomnmy, who had remained silent,
hegan to pray aloud too, and, with child-
like simplicity, followed the prayer of lus
much-loved superintendent, repeating
every sentence sf.er hum, word Fsr word.

*J.:su8 is go loving, and grucious, ani
tender,” said the servant of Christ to the
iittle beyr;  cannot you trust hiw ?’

And Tormmy *old the Lord he could do
80, and then all arc:e from their knees snd
stood add praised the Lord.

“ Glory, honour, praise and power,
Be unto the Lamb forever!
Jesus Christ is our redeemer !
Hullelujuh ! Praise ye the Lord.”

While we thank God that Willie and
Tommy are now happily conscious that
they are safe for time and for eternity
beneath the shelter of the blood of Christ,
let us ask you, dear young readers, to con-
sider well whether you have fled to hin
for shelter, who is indeed a hiding-pluce
from every storm.

THE OLD SCORE.

“MARK you,” said a pious siilor tos
shipmate, “ mark you, it isn't breasking o
swearing and the like; 1t isn't reading the
Bible nor prayiag nor being good. It is
pone of the-e, for, even if they wculd:
answer for tie time to come, there's sl
the old rcore, and how are yuu to get over:
that 2 It isn't anything that you have done!
or-can do. It's tuking hold uf what J sus!
did fuor you, it's fursaking your sins and
expecting the pardon and salvation of y oz
soul, becau«e Christ Jet the waves .nd
billows go over him on Culvury.  Tuis is
believing, and believing is nothing else.”




