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3 Though I have most unfaithful been
Of all who e'er thy grace receiv'd,

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen,

Ten thousand times thy goodness griev'd

;

4 Yet 1 the chief of sinners spare

In honor of my great High Priest

;

Nor in thy righteous anger swear
T' exclude me from thy people's rest.

5 This only woe I deprecate,

This only plague I pray remove,
Nor leave me in my lost estate,

Nor curse me for the want of love.

6 Come Lord, my weary soul release,

Upraise me with thy gracious hand,

And guide me into perfect peace,

And bring me to the promis'd land.

M.

666 Prayer for stroTtg faith. CM.
OFOR a faith that will not shrink,

Though press'd by ev'ry foe.

That will not tremble on the brink

Of any earthly woe !

—

2 That will not murmur nor complain
Beneath the chast'ning rod,

But, in the hour of grief or pain,

Will lean upon its God ;

—

3 A faith that shines more bright and clear

When tempests rage without

;

That when in danger knows no fear,

In darkness feels no doubt ;

—

4 That bears, unmov'd, the world's dread frown.

Nor heeds its scornful smile

;

That seas of trouble cannot drown,

Nor Satan's arts beguile ;

—

5 A faith that keeps the narrow way
Till life's last hour is ned,

And with a pure and heav'nly ray

Lights up a dying bed.


