
VOLUXE XVI.1 NOVEIN

Waik Oa.
Work while the day in thine,

Work for the night in near,
Work that the Iight may shine,

Work le thy lowly sphere.
A gentle voies ie colting thoe
-My brother, siater, work for Mo."

Work in thy morning boue,
Work in thy simple way,

Work with thy biodding powers,
Work in tbin, early day,

A gentle voice la calting thee:-
IMy brother, aister, work for Me."

Work in the din of lift,
Work where'er duty calie,

Work ln the battis strifo,
Work where the enidier faile,

A gentie voire je calling thoes
1My brother, aiter, work for Me."

Work when the hope la dtad,
Work in the tlide of woe,

lVork when the eyeo are rod,
Work when the lored are tow,

A gontds voice la catting ther:
"My brother, siater, work for Me."

Work when the haie la whcite,
Work wxth a heart resigoed,

Work with a proaleet hrlght,
Work with a cheerful min,,

A gentle voire le catting thee
IMy brother, cioier, work for Me."

[BER, 1882. [No. 11.

Work tilt the handa ,re down,
Work by the Mauter blew'd,

Work for the promized crown,
Work to the promised rest.

Vao Jeasa' voice in ralling thon
IlMy brother, aister, work for Mo.

"Bave you mmoà at tu :U, 21s,
A QUEMITION FOR ALL WHO LOVE RIM.

Have you flot à word for Jeane-not a word to
My for Him 1

He in lietening through tho.'horu of the bnrning
.eraphim.

He la litening, doea He hear you, apeaking of the
things of earth,

OnIy of its peoeoing pleasure, selfieh aorrow,
empty mirth t

Ho hec epoken words of bteesing, pardon, pes,
and love to you,

Glorions hopes and gracionsc omfort, strong and
tender, oweet and true;

Doeà He hear yoo telling othere comething of H in
lave nntold,

Overflowings of thankogiriog for Hio mordes
manifold ?

Have yon nlot a word for Jeans Y Wl! the wortd
Hie prlep laimf

Whoat!aeki ye are ell,'itt ye who know
and love Hia name.

You, whom Ho bath called and chocen Hie owsa
witeee to ho,

Wl!! you tell yoor gracions Master, IlLord, we
cannot apeak for Thee 1"


