The follcwing Hymns.dre to

4. O ! Futher, by Thy inercy, "

ad by Thy Spirit’s grace,
May we abide for ever
On this sure resting place ;
And pass from 1ifé’s long battle,
To Thy blest home of love,
And see, in heaven’s own: ruliakice,
Jerusalem above, :
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WE WON'T GIVE UP THE RiRr

—

WE won't give up the Bible,
God’s holy book of truth,

The blessed stufl’ of hoary age,
The guide of carly youth,

The Luup which sheds a glovious light
Oer every dreavy road,

The voice which speaks a Saviour’s love,
And leads us howe to God,

Cro.~~We won't give up the Bible,

Gol'’s holy bouk of truth,
The blessed staft’ of hoary age,
The guide of early youth.
The guide of early youth.

We won't give up the Bible,
For it alone can tell
The way to save our ruined souls
From perishing in hell.
And it alone can tell us how
We can have hopes of heav'n,
That thro’ the Savieur’s precious love
Our sius may be forgivn.—CHo.

We won't give up the Bible,
We'll shout it far and wide,

Until the echo shall be heard
Beyond ihe rolling tide ;

Till all shall kvow that we, the’ young,
Withstand each treach’rous art,

And that from God’s own sucred word,
Well never, never part.—Cao.

be sung by the Children




