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The little birds sing praises to God when

they warble sweetly in the green shade. 1

will praise him with my voice ; for I may

praise him, though I am but a child.

A few years ago I >v as a little infant, and 1

could not speak at all ; and I did not know

the great name of God, for my reason was not

come t(j nie. But now I can speak, and I ^\l\\

praise hini; I can think of all his kindness,

and my heart sliall love liini.

Let him call mo, and I will come tu him;

let him command, and I will obe}' him.

When I am older, I will praise him better

;

and I will never forget God, as long as my
life remains in me.

SEC'J^ION 1.

Tin: CAUK AM) (MK>r)\l<:s.S ok tiov.

Behold the shepherd of the Hock! He
takes care of his sheep ; he leads tJiem amon*^

clear brooks ; he guides them to fresh pas-

tures ; if the young lambs are weary, he

carries them in his arms ; if they wander, he

brings them back.


