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Dear Saviour, let me ever sing
‘Fhy praise. while 1 have Treath,

Each night and morn my tribute ning,
Until 1 sleep in death:

And then my sounl, heyond the sky,
Shall join with sweet acelaim,

3 felt his love, the strougest love
That mortal ever felt :

©h, how it drew my soul above.
And made my hard heart melt *

My burden at his feet 1 laid,
And knew the joy of heaven

As in my willing car he said ! With all the rnns_om.cd throng on bi <,
The blessed word, * Forgiven.” i Ty praige Messiah'’s nane.
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THE LORD'S WAYV. under a kind of constraint. I could not move. But as 1

listened the whole fulfilment of my sincere desires was un-
folded to me by the preacher. At the close I went up, told
RY REV. S, W. CHRISTOPHERS. him my case; he talked and prayed until my mind was at

. . t, and my heart was free. I fcund Him after whom I had
“ T HAD one day,” saysan old Methodist, *“ been reading | oo i i cemi
I the case of the Ethiogian eunuch in Acts Vi, a0 . been ignorantly feeling. Your remarks explain the seeming

A mystery of the arrest and constraint that came upon me. God
bad been ropeating to myself Charles Wesley’s verses on the . hayd se)e’n my siacerity in the depth of my solfll, aud had
plzrt(xlon. l{n S\e esvem:g. 1 gleté a class in the vestry (‘;f 3 " brought me and the instrument of my salvation together in
to;le ;‘;rﬁ :gat G ogu:]ewal;g hoiou?‘s 8:& c;&;‘aa;:;gv{; g: that nick of time. From that time everything in nature and
sees it, mixed though it may be with much ignorance, and in the blessed Word that was veiled to me has been revealing

? . 3 ; ders and joys; and all 1 learn appears to lead me
that He will surely provide means, in some way and at some Dow won H & PRI
time, to bring the sincere soul o reals e what it wants. , into deeper repose on Him who sent Philip to the eunuch, and

As —_ H ?
when our Lord chose His way and His time to meect a woman who met the woman at the well—my Saviour.

at the well and to answer the questions of her heart about ,..‘.‘ I thought again of Charles Wesley's verses on Acts
the Messiah ; and, as when He prepared Philip for minister. ¥itk 35—

ing to the eunuch, who was prepared for truth, aud brought ¢¢ ¢ Jesus, in the sacred Book

them together at the best time. I thought of Charles Thou art everywhere concealed ;
Wesley’s verses on the interview between the eunuch and There for Thee alone we look,
Philip ; but, before I could quote them, a man of gentle bear- - By Thy Spirit’s light revealed ;
ing rose and said :— Thee set forth before our eyes,

“*You sce in me, $ir, one who, I was going to say, was | Faith in every page descries.

born an infidel ; at any rate, I was trained as one—brought ' But when 1 ascertained that the preacher in that chapel, on
up without any knowledge of the Suriptures, or with- ‘that rainy evening, had gome directly from a meeting on
out any respect for the Sabbath or Divine service. Still, ' church business, and entered the pulpit not knowing what he
I was educated 80 as to bc able to enjoy certain classes 'should say to the people; that in a praverful spirit he
of literature and scientific and philosophical pursuits, and to ' turned over the leaves of the Bible, hoping to see something
follow iu the courae of the mor intellectual votaries of polite * that would suggest thought for discourse; that he was, a
gaiety, On looking back now I can see that, nevertheﬁ:-s, 1 ' length, so arrested by a passage as to venture on avnouncing
really had a sincere desire to find what I felt sure there must ' it as his text ; and that be was a wonder to himself in his
be somewhere, a something to meet the capacity and longings 'freedom of uttersnce — I realised the mcre comfortablc
of my mind. I sought everywhere and in everything, but assurance that this was an illustration of the truth of my
yet there was a painful sense of unsatisfactoriness. At last, ' notion that the blessed Spirit, in watching over the intercsts
one pight—a memorable night—I was overtaken by heavy ! of individual souls, does not ouly prepare instrumentalities
rain, and stepped into the lobby of this chapel for shelter, I 'and fit them to those whom He disposes to lLear, but also
heard a sentence from the preacher’s lips which arrested me, ' nicely times the meeting of the one who is open to blessiog
{*Here’s the thing I have been looking for,” said I to myself. - and the one by whom His blessing is wost fitly sent. So
I went in, and was like a man riveted to the seat. I was - Charles Wesley tanght us to sing :—



