before ; and you long for'a saving power to explain the mystery of
your own! tried heatt; .and hy.the, power of His vﬂlpompel your
weary feet to walk in the way of life;.. . . ?
0, if such 'would—could—+only come to H.un—-

| “Whose feet have téiled along onir pathway rough,

.+ Whose lips drawn human breath,” | . .
and reaching up- through all the' gloom and doubt and darkness,
willingly;: drustingly, patiently lay:their band in His, Then
might they' hope to find food for the longing soul, peace for the
throbbing heart, rest for the * restless,”-—sweet. Heaven at last.
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