
3 C) ! nIlake Thy ('harel, dIcar Saviolir,
A larnp of burnished gold,
() bear before the nations
*Thiv truc fiit as of 01id

lly tis thecir -p:th to -trace,
Till, CIOUdIS anid darkness ciàdcd,

'Illey sec Triec fhe to race.

4 1:> ! F.aer, by Thy mclrcy,
And by Thy Spirit 5. graee,

May' we abide for ever
On titis sure resting plicc

And pass' fromi life's long battle,
To 'Iliy blest home of love,

.And see, inE lie-ven's own xvian
j crusNali ahoçe.

hHYMN.

f e verlastinggore r nI. .
I F hy llea'd, nmy Saviour and iy Lo.(rd1

lhy bands ha.ve brouglit salvation dfownl,
And wvrit the hlessin< il Thy word.

li vaini Our treniblifig conscicence scck's
Sonie soli1 gronnd to rest upon;
MVîtlx long despair our spirit breaks,

Tîilltwe apply to Thee alone.

3 1blow %vell Thy blessed trtts agrec
l-Iow Wvise anld liol>'Thy coîumincls!
ThIy promises lhow lirin they be!

l-lowv firni Our hiope andi conifort stands

4 Sil il the fcr.:as whichl illen devise
.Assanit My> fait'. with treaicherotis art,
l'il ealu thcml .-aiity-ali( lies,
And h)iind Thcospel to imy :at


