
-"I ~il Bless the Loi-c at All Times."--'

Charles Garratt, and the twelVe memorial stones by leading men
of the Connexion. It cost about $20,000, and will seat about five
hundred persons. This Wesleyan chapel does flot represent Ep-
worth Methodism. The Primitive and New Connexion have eaeh
a~ growing cause. It is a pleasure to think that in this town,
where ' John Wesley had to preaeh on the market square, or
on his father's tombstone, that there are now three Method.ist
chapels, -with congregations, any one of w'hich is as large as that
attending the Epworth churdli. And yet this pleasure \vas
mningled with regret. To me, a Canadian, who had seen the
benefits of a united Methodism, it wvas a sad siglit to, se the fol-
lowers of Wesley divided- into three different denominations in
the town which, more than any other, is associated with, his name.

I could not but think, as I rode away-from Epworth, of what
{God had wrouglit since the days John Wesley had walked its
streets and preached upon its market square. Then he had but
few followers, and they, wryith few exceptions, poor; now he lias
millions, and many of themn rieh; then lie lad to, preacli in the
open air, now lis successors in the rninistry preach in magnili-
cent and costly churches; then the name of Methodist was a by-
word and reproaeh, 110w it is respeeted and honoured. «What a
,change! Wlat possibilities lias Methodism to-day that it had
not i11 the days of Wesley, and yet wlat perils in these possi-
bilities. OnIy with the fulness of the Spirit of Hlm who raiseil
up Wesley eau his followers hope to continue tIe -work that was
begun by him.

PORT Hops, Ont.

&CI WILL BLESS THE LORD AT ALL TIMES."-Ps. xxxiv. 1.

BY IDA H. WILSON.

lI'Li. bless th e Lord at ail Mines,"
And wherefore should 1 not?

1F11 raise miv voice and stili rejoice,
Tliough sorrow he my lot.

It was Bis will that ordered
The eup that 1 should drink;

Then why should 1 Bis love deny,
1n froni Bis chasteningy shrink?

'Il bless the Lord in sickness,
When -%eak and fllled wiith care,

For it is stiil Ris loving -%vill1
\Vhich keeps me suffering here.

OTTr&ÂwÂ., Ont.

l'II wait with patient meekness
His time, thougli tears faMi fast;

Stili look to Him, with eyes so dini,
And bless while sorrows ]ast.

l'II lJless tIe Lord when sunshine
Illumnes miy pilgrim way;

Bis love ai-d iit dispel the night
Ai-d shine. in perfect~ day.

Re sends nie joy and sorrow,
Re orders ail rny ways.;

He jinoweth best, on this I rest,
'And bless Bis niiate'l'less grace.
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