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Fraise our God, for fie isgo,
rior Ris nierdies, ever sure,

rtrom eterîîity havre stood.
Tfo eternity endure."

Let th e ransoned thus rejoice,-
Githiercd out of oe-ery lanid,

W11011 He lîatl. O grai-,cious chiioce
pluecied froixi the tIû..royers 11:11d

riroin the east ind f romin wc-vst,
Froni th(e uorth and froin tie sea,-

"Offer tlianks, ye Zgrcatly blessed,
To our God, for good is Ie !"1

W-iaidered tliey a1 patlîless w:iste,
riouîîd uio City wliere t 1 wlI

fluuger tried tlieir soul and tliirst.
A.il their courage, faiitilig-,9 feul.

Iii their .strait they cried to, God.
And liJe saved tbein, sore distrcst,

D.ed tiin by a perfect road,
Brouglît tiîeîn to a land of rest.

0 that meni wouid prnise the Lord,
For fis goodnless and fis grace,

For his works witî wvonder -îtored
To the chlldren of our race!

F or He doUx the Ioîîiiîîg:- sou!
Prom fis f ulîîess satlsfy ;

fie <lofi MuI the 1iuugîy soul
With ail gvood a.bùudsntly.

JOHfN MacDOUGALL.
Peechrlidge Manse, 1-olton, Que.

The mezns that ficaven yieI1s înust
be enibraced and flot negiccted.

-Shak~espeare.


