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famne; this hynin and rnany of lier other con-positions areV
to be met with in alrnost every hymnal of e very churcli.
Charlotte Elliott, the author, wvas born in 17,89, and oniy passed
away in Septernber, 1871. Yet lier lilè wvas that of an invalid.
She learned in sufferintg whvat she tauglit ini song. The story of
this particular hyîinn is of inuch interest,g-crowingt as it did out
of bier deep personai experience. A gentlemian, visiting- lier
father's biouse for the first timne, when taiking with Miss Elliott
one ovCfing,, broachied the suLject of lier persondl relationsliip
to Christ. 'flie young lady soinewhat, resented the enquiry. fie

dli no prss he utject, but saisi lie would pray that siie niit
coine to Christ. Soin(> littie tiiiie elapsed, and the seeds of
thought thius sown becaine fruitf tl. Slie spokze to him herseif,
and said that his remnark-s liad troubled lier. "«But," she added,
"I do not knowv low to find Clhrist. I want you to help me.»

,«Conie to hjîin jiiqt as yow are,» lie replied. Thesc were
the very words nieeded to quicken tlie impulse of fiaith. From
that tixn2 life wore a new guise for Chiarlotte Elliott. She
left off tie composition of huinorous poeins, in which she
liad formnerly excelled, and grave utteralice to hier neý,wly-fouund
faitlî in )ymi ndl:,it poems, which wigdtheir way in no long
tirne ail over the land. Yet nîost of thiein wvere writtven in the
inidst of pain and ,uIi éring. Evex y winter wvas înarkcd by
sickness and confinemnent to lier room ; w'hile the summers Nvere
spent in seeking liezalth at various places> and under different
physicians. Slie wrote over one hîuxdred beautiful hymns,
ainong tlîem, etMy God, nîy Father, while I stray," «' 0 loly
Saviour, friend unen"and «Cîisti, seekz no', yet repose.»

eMy Fazitli looks up to Tlihe,'> wu, written by. Dr. RaY
PLaier, about tIec year 18310. Hie %vas a student at. thie tiîne,
preparing for the iiinistry. I-is liealth iras very poor> and lus
worldly prospects clouded. Hie feit th;Lt the world could
promise hlmii nthingl,;and iii an hour of despondecy, the young
student turned, rs lis only help and resource, to the promises of
God. Coinîorted in spirit hy fimi ««to w'lomn ail tlhiig- are
possible," lie tells bis experiexîce anîd expre-sses lis Ilope for tIe
future in tiiese huie.
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