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" Thia Friend is always worthy
e precious name He bearn,

. There "s & erown for little ehildren
Abode the bﬂ#lf- blue sky ;
And all who look for Jeans,
A:Ehnll wearit b,t:%bn
erown of brigh A
Which He will than bestow
On all who 've fonnd His favour
And loved His name below.

Thare 'z s mE:nr litkla ehildren
Above the bright Hue sky—

A somp that will not weary,
Thoogh aung contin

A song whioh even angela
Can never, nover aing ;

?‘Aﬁ; know not Christ as Savicur,

ut worehip Him as King,

There"s & robe for littla children
Abova the bright blue sky;
Aud & harp of awastest music,
And lﬂljﬂb of victory.
AlL all shove ia {rossred,
And found in Christ alona ;
Oh, eome, dear Little children,
That all may be your owa,

HOW GREAT 1S THE LOVE!

How great is the lova

Which Jesug hath shown |
He came from above,

From hesven’s bright throne,
That He might deliver

Poor sinners from hell,
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And take them for ever
Io glory to dwell.

It Is nok oo late
H'I"ﬁ Juui:nﬂﬁ:
is merey ia great,
His pardon is freal
Hiz blood has sach virtne
For all that believe,
That nothing ean harm yoa
If Him yon receive,

8 AROUKD THE THEOKE OF GOD I
HEAVEN.
Amnowp the throne of God in heavan

Thoussnds of children atand ;
Children whoss sing are ail forgiven,

A holy, happy band,
ﬂina:insl;%zr!. glory, glory.
lnsli:rint robea of npﬁm whita
ﬁ'l'ﬂ',]* ona m}' =
Dw in everiasting light,
And joye that never fade —
Binging glory, glory, glory.

Onee they wera little things like
n‘&m nﬁd mﬁ':i“h g th
could not praise, as now i 0,
The Lard that loved them ac,—
Binging glory, glory, glory.

What bronght them to that world above,
That heaven so bright snd fair
Whers all is peace, and jay, sad love ?
How came those children ihere,
Binging glory, glory, glory 1
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Boeanss ths Bavionr shed Hia hload
To purgd away their ain ;

Now washed in that most precions flood,
Behold them white and elean,

Binging glory, glery, glory.

4 JESUR WHO LIVED ABOVE THE SKY.

Jeara who lived above the 2
Came down to be & man and die
And in the Bible we may see
How very good He used fo be.

He went about, He waa 8o kind,

To cure pm:gnple who were blind ;
And many were gick and lame,
He pitied them, and did the same.

And more than that, He told them, too,
The things that God would have them doj
And was so gentle and so mild,

He would bave listen’d to a child.

Dot such & croel death He died [

He waa huﬂnut'lp and crneified ;

And those kizd hands thet did sueh good,
They nail’d them to & cross of wood.

And eo He died | and this fa why

He came #0 be a man and die:

The Bible says He came from hesven,
Thsat we might have our sins forgiven,

Ha knew how wicked men had been,
Angd knew that God must punish gin j
80'out o] gy Jesun said,

1"il bear the punishment inetead,
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§ GOD HAS A FAMILY ONF EARTH.

Gop has a family on earth
' 0Of dsughters and of sona

His Holy Spiri faﬂlhermbirt-h,

They ma]gﬁ ttle omes. :

He watches over them for good,
And hears thair feeblest eriea ;

He gires them shelber, clothes, and food

Yes, all their wants supplios,

He knows their weak and tender {rams,

Pitiea their griefs and fears,
.!..nclﬂllnhmen?ignhyumt.
And wipes away feama. -
To what the Lamb of Gtod haa dong,
They all their Ilessings ows §
"Tie for the gake of Hia dear Son
The Father loves them so,

8 THERE I8 A HAFPY LAND.

wlh'u,mh:wu i

ers suints in glory stand,
Brighi.bﬁghtudﬂ,
Oh how swasily sing,
W in Em-im%ng;
Lood let Hiv praiees ring,
Praiss, praize for aye |

Come to that happy land,
Coma, come pway—

Why will y& doubting stand 1
Why still delay?
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Oh, they shall happy b,

When ain sarrow fres,

Who, Lord, shall live with Theai
Blest, bleat for aye.

% that happy land
by & Fathers baad,
B8 ]
ve eannot die.
On then to glory ran;
Be & erown and kingdom won ;
And bright above the sun,

Relgn, reign for aye.

¥ A BEAUTIFUL HOME
Tan Savionr, Jesus, is gons to prepara
Buch a baautiful homa in thap?k‘r.
And He says He will coms

And take to that home
Ev'ry einner that "s born from on high,
How aweetly their voices shall Him there
Faor tho Hin hand begtow'd ;

They shall shine there hright
In their robes of white,
For they all have been waah'd in His bload.

g e Pt gyt
a ;
ﬁli:!d m‘mnm cast down
crown
At the%aﬂ of the heavenly King,
And kappy, amidst this bright, joyons throng,
Bhall many a little one ming ;

May I them, and raise
My voico to the praiss
Of the Giver of every good thing.




