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* Letters containing remittances of money for the W.F.M.S.
may be addressed to Mrs. James Maclennan, Treasurer, 10
Murray Street, Toronto.

All requests for literature may be sent to Mrs, Telfer, 72 St.
Albans Street, Toronto.

Certificates of life membership can be issued at any time, if
the Home Secretary be notified.

“WHO WILL GO FOR US?”

By a young Brahmin lady of rauk. (Written in English by
herself.)

Listen ! listen! English sisters,

Hear an Indian sister’s plea,
Grievous wails, dark ills revealing
Depths of human woe unsealing,

Borne across the deep blue sea:
“We are dying, day by day,
With no bright and healing ray,
Nought to lighten up our gloom ;
Cruel, cruel is our doom.”

. . . . .

Rise, and take the Gospel message,
Bear its tidings far away; -
Fac away to India’s daughters,
Tell them of the living waters,
Flowing, flowing, day by day,
" That they, too, may drink and live;
Freely have ye, freely give ;
Go, disperse the shades of night
‘With the glorious Gospel light.

‘Would ye miss His welcome greeting
‘When He comes in glory down?
Rather would ye hear Him saying—
As before Him ye are laying
Your bright trophies for His crown—
“T accept your gathered spoil,
I have seen your earnest toil ;
TFaithful one, well done! well done!
Ve shall shine forth as the sun.”

ErreN LARSHNIE GOREB.




