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HYMNS.

Binnen Blories.

PART L

THOUGHTS ON EXCOLDLIE XNXF,

Wrrnin the Tabernaele door,
My soul, what dost thou see i

"Tia JrsUsg, JESUR, everywhere,
That shows Himself to me.

The “ Holy Plave ™ is full of Light,
A Light that goes out never !

"Tis JEsUS, who has changed my night
To day that lasts for ever.

The “ Holy Place” has holy Food,
Each Sabbath newly spread :

"Tis JesUs that I here behold,
The true aud living Bread.



HIDDEN GLORIES.

And now 1 press beyond the Veil,
And ‘Il'ﬂﬂtufﬁ still more near.

Within the * Holiest of all,”
What glories now appear !

Upon the Ark, a Mercy-Seat ;
A perfect Law, within :

*Tis Jesus, *full of Grace and Truth,”
Atoning for my sin.

The given Law was broken, oncs,
But now, in Christ, iz whole ;

And Merey reigns once more supreme
O'er my enraptured soul.

O Jegug | Thon art all in all !
I ¢are for none hike Thee !

All glse be hidden from my sight,
But show THYSELF to me !

1 cannot leave thiz Holy Place !
O suffer me to stay !

I long to see Thy beanty, Lord,
All day and every day |
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FPART IL
THOUGCHTS ON EXODUS XXVI

Bor all the gloriea of this place
Are veiled from common eyes ;
The ¢ badgers’ skin™ alone appears,

Which o'er those glories lies.

Three other curtains, underneath,
Their darkening powers unite,

To keep the Secret of the Lorp,
And veil the haly Light.

And troly, all that iz in CHRIST,
I never should have known,
Had He not led me in Himself,
And all His beauty shewn,

Dear Saviour | People wrong Thee so !
EBeject Thee, and despise |

Thy glory, and Thy beauty too,
Seem hidden from their eyes,

Give me a message to them, Lord !
Transparent let me be,

That I may give a trus report
Of what I find in Thee !
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@8 earp, pet THaiting,

IS we hupe for that we dee nod, Bhen do we with patience 0@l
Jur g™ {Rom. wiil 25.)

I AM weary, yet I would not
Flee away and be ab rest :
JesUE loves me, and e could not
Fuil to give me whatl is best

I am weary, nicht and morning,
Of the world's inceszant strife,

But I know the day is dawning
Of a bright eternal Life.

I ¢an wait a litéle longer,
For His Will is very dear :
And in waiting 1 grow stronger,
For I feel the Day is near.

Not & moment will He keep me
When the Harvest-time is come ;

Angnl-messengers shall reap me,
And shall take the Harvest home.



