
3How well Thy blessed triffths agree !'
Thy promises how firin tliey be!

Hlow firin our hope~ sud comfor teands

4 Sliotld ail the forais wliich mien devise
Assatit my faith with treacherous art,

l'Il1 cail thein vanity and1( lies,
A.nd biud Iliy gospel to Ysiy bic:rt.

3RD HYMN.

1 0 WORD) of Ood, Jrcarnatc,
0..- O wisclou from on high,

O ! Trrith unclian.ged, unchangring,
O lighit of o11r dark sky!1

We praise Thee for this coînpass
That o'er iife's troubled sea,

'Mid mists, and rocks, anti quicksards,
Still guides, O Christ, to Thee.

2 T1he Chtircli from lier dearMstr
Repceived tho gîft divine,

Aud stili the liit she lift-eth
O'er all the earth to shine.

It is the 1)riceless casket
WhQere gems of trifth arc stored

It is the heaven-drawvn pichire
0f Christ the living Word.

.3 O ! make Thy Chiircb, dear Saviour,
A hLip of burnished gold,

To bear before the- nations
Thy true liglit as of old.

0! teach Thy wvandering pilgrimsl
By this their path to trace,

Till, cloulds and darkness ended,
Thev see Thee face to face.

4 0 ! Father by Thy inercy,
And hy Thy Spirit's grace,

May we abide forever
On tIi.:s sure resting-place;

And pass from ]ife's long battie,
To Thy blest home of love,

And see ini heaven's own radiance,
JIerusalein above.


