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HYMNS AND MEDITATIONS.

1
“ My times are in Thy hand—Pgarw rx=l 15,

Farnze, T know that all my life
Is portioned ont for me,

And the changes that are sure to come,
I do not fear to sea;

But T ask Thee for a present mind
Intent on pleasing Thee.

I ask Thee for & thonghtful love,
Throogh constant watching wise,

To meet the glad with joyful smiles,
And to wipe the weeping eyes;

And g heart at leisure from itself,
To soothe and sympathize.

I would not have the restless will,

That hurries to and fio,
£
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Seeking for somo great thing to do,
Or secrot thing to know :

I wonld be treated as a child,
And guided where I go.

Wherever in the world I am,
In whatsoe'er estate,

I have a fallowship with hearte
To keep and cultivate;

And s work of lowly lova to do
For the Lord oo whom 1 wait.

So I agk Thee for the daily strength,
To none that ask denied,

And & mind to blend with outward life
While keoping at Thy side;

Content to 411 a little space,
If Thou be glorifiad.

And if some things I do not ask
In my cap of blessing be,

I would have my spirit filled the more
With grateful love to Thee—

More careful—than to serve Thee much,
To please Theo perfectly. '

There are briers besetling every path,
That eall for patient care ;

There is & cross in avery lot,
And an earnest need for prayer;
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But a lonely heart that leans on Thee
Is happy anywhere.

In a service which Thy will appoints,
There are no bonds for me;

For my inmost heart is taught '"the truth”
That makes Thy children ¥ free ;"

And s lifa of self-rencuncing love
Is & life of liberty.

1I.
“ Thew maintainest wy lot"—Praivw xvi 5

Sovrce of my life's refreshiog springs,
Whose presence in my heart sastaing me,
Thy love appoints me pleasant things,
Thy mercy orders all that paios me.

If loving hearts wero never lonely,
If sll they wish might alwaye be,
Accepting what they look for only,
They might be glad, but not in Thea,

Well may Thy own beloved, W wes

In all their lot their Father & piesants,
1w
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Bear loss of all they love, save Thee,
Their living, cverlasting tressure.:

Well may Thy happy children cease
From resiless wishes prone to sin,

And, in Thy own exceeding peacs,
Yield to Thy daily discipline.

Wo need as much thoe cross wo bear,
Ar air we breathe—as light we see;
1t drawe us to Thy side in prayer,
I binds us to onr strength in Thee.

I11.

1 wo ehall ask say thing ic my oame, I will do it.™"—
Jorx xiv. 14,

My prayer to the promise shall cling—
I will not give heed to a doubt;

For I ask for the one ueedful thing,
‘Which 1 esnnot be happy without.

A spirit of lowly repose
In the love of the Tamb that was slain,
A heart to be touched with His woes,
And & care not to grieve Him again:
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The peace that my Saviour has bought,
The cheerfulness nothing ean dim,
The love that can bring every thought

Into perfoct obedience to Him :

The wisdom His merey to own

In the way He dircets me to take,—
To glory in Jesus alons,

And to love, and do good, for His sakea.

All this Thou hast offered to me

In the promise whereon I will rest;
For faith, O my Baviour, in Thee,

Is the substance of all my request.

Thy word has commanded my prayer,
Thy Spirit has taught me to pray;
And all my uoholy despair
I8 rendy to vanish away.

Thou wilt not be weary of me,

Thy promise my faith will sustain,
And soon very soon 1 shall see

That I have not been aeking in vain.
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iv.
1, even I, am he that comforiath yoo'—Isirim I 12,

BweET is the solace of Thy love,
My Heavenly Friend, to me,
Whilo through the hidden way of fhith
I journey home with Thee,
Lesarning by quiet thankfalness
Ae g dear child 10 be,

Though from the shadew of Thy peacc
My feet wonld often stray,

Thy merey follows all my steps,
And will not turn away;

Yen, Thon wilt comfort me at last,
Ap none beneath Thee may.

Oft in & dark and lenely place,
I hwsh my hastened breath,
To hear the comfortable words

Thy loving Spirit saith;
And feel my safety in Thy hand
From every kind of death.

O there is nothing in the world
To weigh against Thy will



