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1Y MOTHER'S HYIIN,

Like patient saint ot olden time, ,
With lovely face almost divine,

So good, so beautiful and fair,

Her very attitude o prayer; .

T heard her sing so low and sweet,
¢“Hig loving kindness—O, how great,”
Turning, beheld the saintly face,

So full of trust and patient grace,

‘“He justly claims a song from me,

His loviny kindness—0, how free;”
Sweetly thas did run the soug,

*‘His loving kindness,” all day long;
Trusting, praising, day by day,

She sang the sweetest roundelay—
“‘He near my soul hath always stood,
His loving kindness—O, Low good.,. -

‘‘He safely leads my soul along,
His loving kindness—O, how strong;

. Sostrong to lead her on the way
Tothat eternal, better day, o
Where safe at last in that blest howe,
All care and weariness are gone, ,
She *‘sings with rapture and, surprise
His loving kindness in the skies.”
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LETTER FROX A PASTOR.
Dear C'lzildre'n — o
‘What cause more noble than the cause

of missions, What-privilege greater than
doing something for the Master. How

gweef the pleasure and happy the reward

if we can help t< save ome soul, Souls
are dying every day. Children are
hourly passing intv eternity without the
Savimy's blessing. Think of it full two
thirds of the human race now alive are
in heathen darkness, G0,000 of th. : per-
ishing ones die every day. Are you in-
terested in them. o

Lot me give you a fow facts which you
can think over, and as you" reflect upon
them they will fend to encourage you to

units your efforts on behalf of the poor.
y 1

heathen.
Someof yon perhaps havescen our
missionary frem Erromanga who is now

with us, Vou will . hear from his own.
lips. what God hath wrought on that

blood-stained isle.  Five missionaries-
hgve been murdered there- Sacred dust
lies beneath Erromangas soil but is it not

truo tho blood of the martyrs has proved

the seed of the , church. Only 12 years

have passed away since Mr- Robertson

landed on that Island. ‘Chen they weve

o fierce an. savage poople’ threatening to-
take his life. Now there are nearly 200
professing to be God’s people, and that
they are sincere is shown by their readi-

ness to work for Jesus. How often when

any of our ministers are away from Lome

churches are closed, People will not

meet for worship because the minister is

not there, Not so whilst Mr. Robertson

ig here., There will ‘be servico every
Sabbath conducted by :the native con-

verts; : !

You are all very much interested in
our New Hebrides mission. You love to
read the letters of the missionavies and
you rejoice (or shonld) whea you heayr of
parents and children throwing away their
ido]s and worshipping God. ~Well there
are now in the New Hebrides 12 islands
occupied by missionaries and native
teachers, Andletms tell you that thons-
ands have given u;i their idols, at some
places they have buried them and schools
and churcheshave been built on the spot.
There ave now not less thar §,000 under
christian influence. . . .

The prophet Isaish tells us in that day
o man shall cast bis idols of silver_ and:
his idols of gold which they made each
one for himself to worship to the moles.
and to the bats. In our own mission--
fields we are seeing this fulfilled, Many
are throwing their idols away because.
they see that it is folly to -trust in them.

We might-tell you a good ieal more-
that would prove interesting to you. But
do you notr think that e have & good
deal to eycourage us. Surely 'when God is®
thus blesSing the labotrs of onf mission-
aries we should feel glad - and we should
show- that we are glad by doinz wint we
can to help them in their great work.
You can all havea part. Little streans
make the rivers an({) your efforts feedle:

AL L et i e, (M A 5 2



