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"My Timnes are in Thy Hands."- That I May neyer tum MnY face

In &Dy evii hour from Thee;
Y n MARY BRADLET: Nor on the sand
t car Of eh ifting Initié ami feeling stand;If days to coîne ho dcrk or fair, But wâke sud eleep with equal trust,If th. aweet aummer bringe dellght, KnOe ing MY tiee am in Thy bande.

or bitter winter chilis the air. &
No thought of mine The Golden Gate at Jerusaiemn.
Cac penetrate the deep deuign

That forme cfcr, through bud and blowm, Tue Gold&n G et@, ie the eastomn wall of th,The purple clusteri of the vine. Temple enclofure, fclg Gethsemane, le eow
1 donot nowwclled up. It consise of c double portalI do ot kow sanerdi hy two aches, cichly ornamente.The sebtie secret of the 'l'ibe inierior of it lsailrelwt !gn nThct bides awcy the violets elhrtodeegl orn inth style. aome

Till April teaches them to blow. have euppoeed it te be the 'Becutiltd G~ate" nIEnough for me the Temple, at which the lame mam mat begelng
Thei tener ovelnea te ecwhen Peter cnd John performed the healingTh sei tnde lo el.in e an lare e wouder. It is walle dl up with tone on theAeonre Gd th ct lite tined l arg outside, ie coneequesce of Mohanuneda,, tradu.
Fufi Cda mialt.ion,' tat the Cbristiane will again tekec poue.1mw this a spîcenei, cion of the cit>' sud thst the conquering KingOr that, 1 May not understand; will ride trinmphcntly through this gate.1 am content, mY Gcd, tu kanw Aecending tu the summit of the Wall ,Oec basThat &Uil m res are in Tby bande, a magnhicent view of the Mount of Olivesi
Whatver hareMount Scopue, the lli of offence, the JerîchoOfhct08,er shareie rCr Rond, the Valley Of Kedron, cnd the Glarden of0Fals, or lotin, cuo oce Gethaemane. Mohammedea Judgment seat, aM a or l>'lt, it- Ca w llo atu ba r tone Projectng on the o t8ide a l, la ithinM o r e t h a n T h y a i l i f o r s e e b e r . t m d d l n g d i s t a n c e , n a r b y t h e G o l d e n U a t .And nons the Itau, The whole surfcof the groond je paved withWbctever sweet thinge corne tu bieas On Obtne n is8O hMbmeaAnd gladden me, Thon art ita source, belleve will ho th. scene of the final Judgment,The sender o: ry bappinses, bers Gabriel wlll neud his trumPêt, and here

Add tig t methe dsadl shall ficat iss. Honce thsy arn verjrAddth terne gaoiSn ,,Annioes te bs buried on the siopsi of the hi,,Withothe graionsgllt se risbenath the Golden Gate and adjacent Wall&.


