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OUR HOLY Nîf0HÉR.

BY MRS. R. N. TURNER.

Dear Church of God, divinely blest,
flear Mother of us ail,

The sacred fires that corne from heaven.
Upon thy altar frall!

Through Chriù-(who gave His life for the.
Whoni saints on earth adore,

We seek, we serve, we foilow thee,
And love theè more âJdmore.

Thy happy days of joy arnd feast
Vie hail with ail deli.ght---

Sweet foretaste of the kingdom b!est
Whose seasons all are bright!

And for thy sacred days of fast
XVhen iowly, we imnplore

The pardon and the grace of Christ,
We love thee more and more !

Through centuries have thy antherns runý
In glorious praise on high,

Thy liturgy, the heart of man,
fias thrilled to glad reply,

And at the sacramental board,
Our Lord we kaneel bel ore!1

O Mother, for these gifts of thine,
We love thee more and more !

0. Church divine! O Bride of Christ 1
Dear Mother of us. ail!1

dThroughi ail the passing scenes of life
wehg thy holy cali,

SAn(ý fot~ thy graces thus hestowed,
1'- In so g our voices soar,

k Ve praise, the Lord whose gift thon ait,
*Andi..ove thee more and more!

"1 AHE TH1E BREA.D 0F .LIFB."

*-BY EMII*Y' M,. CQRNWALL.
To-4ay, on lowly-bended knce

Withi hearts sore hungering, we take
The syixibols which oxir Master biessed;

The cup wé drink, the biea. we break.

Saviour, Thou art the Bread of Life;
Renew our strength, supply our neec;

Be Thou our trust, our joy, our hope,
Blest Food, on which Thy children feed.

Take Thou our wiils, and shape themn, Lord,
Into the pattern most like Thine;

Take Thou our hearts, our souis, our lives,
blake them less earthly, more divine.

We cannot live without thee, Lord~
1-Jungering and thirsting, faint we fail,

"Give us this day our daily Bread."
g -Be Thou our Light, our Life, our All.

CUèveand, O.

The sinl of impurity is one of the
terrible siris of the time, and of al
tirmes;ai forthat mattei.
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