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JUST FOR TO=DAY.

L“EF;I] for to-morrow and its needs

o M pray;

Keep me, m]ﬂ:‘-gﬂ. fraen staln of sin,
Euu for tor day.

Let Ehﬂl} diligently work
uly pray;
Let me be kind in ward and deed,
Just for w-day,

Lee me be slow to da my will,
Frompt to abey;

Help me to mortify my flesh,
Just for to-day,

Let me no wrong or idle word
L A seal upon my lips,
Juas for ta day. 3

Let me in season, Lowo, be grave,

Lot e be Gt it i Thy graoe
me e E Ea
Just for vo-day. * :

Axnd if twdnwy life
ai Ehm&l[ﬂl; : away, s
ve mne acraments Divine,
Dear lﬂ};n. o day,

Ba, for to-morrow and its needs
I do not mﬁ'

But kecp me, guide me, love me, Laonm,
Just for wo-day,




" dr tay davi, se shall thy ttrengih bel'—
DevT. axxiii., 25.
STRENGTH,

Strength for to-day iz a1l that we need,
Asg there will never be o to-morrow;

For to-marrow will peove but ancther to-day,
With its measure of joy and sorrow,

Then why forecast the trials of life
With much sad and grave persistence,

And wait and wateh for a crowd of ills
That as yet have no existence?

Strength for to-day, what a precions hoon
For earnest souls who labor—

For the willing hands that minister
To the needy friend and neighbou..

St.'\euggh for to-day, that the weary hearts

in the hattle for right may quail not,

And the eves hedimmed by bil er tears
In their search for 1ife may quail not

Sirenpih for to-day, in house and home
To practise forbearanoe sweetly;

To scatter kind words and loving deeds,
Htill trusting in God cnmpletiﬁ}r.

Strengih for to-day is all that we need,
Ag there nover will be a té-1oormow;

For to-morrow will prove but another to-day,
With its measure of joy and sortow.
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My Himes ave sn Thy fand"—DPs, xxx., 15,

SUPFLICATION.

Father, I know that all my Jife
Is portioned ouc for me,

And the changes Lhat are sure to come,
I do not fear to sece;

But I ask Thes f(or & present mind
Intent on pleasing Thee.

1 ask Thee for a thoughtful love,
Through constant watching wise,

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

And a heart at leisure from iisell,
To soothe and sympathize.

1 would not have the restless will
That burries to and fro,

Seeking for some great thing to do,
Or secret thing o know;

I would he treated as a child,
And guided where I go,

Wheraver in the world I am,
In whatsne'er estats,

I have a fellowship with hearis
To keep and cultivale;

And g work of lowly tove to da
For the Lord on whom I wait,




So I askc Thee for Thy daily strength,
. Tonone that ask denied,
And a mind to blend with ootward lifs
While keeping at Thy side;
Content to fitl a little space,
If Thou be glorified,

And if some things T do not ask
In my cup of blessing be,

1 would haye my spirit filled the move
With grateful love to Thee—

More careful—not to serve Thee much,
But to please Thee perfectly.

There are briers besetting every path,
That call for patient care;

There is a cross in every lot,
And an earnest nead for peayer;

But a lowly heart that leans on Thee
Is happy aoywhere,

In a service which Thy will appeints,
‘There are no bonds for me;
For my inmost heart is tnught * the truth ™
That malkes Thy childean ** free;™
And o life of self-renouncing love
Is a life of libetty.
=W ARING,




" Father, of Thon be witling, remote Hhir
Sfrome me . neverifieless ol sy widl, ént Thine,
dope."—5T. LUKE uxii., 42.

THE WILL OF GOD.

0 Lord my God, do Thou Thy hely will—
Lowill e siill

I will not stir, Jest 1 forsake Thine arm,
And hreak the charm

Which luElz me, clinging 1o my Father's breast,
In perfect rest,

Wild Fanecy, peace | thou must ot me ile
‘-‘f!:l:h thy false smile: i

I know thy fAatteries and thy cheating ways
Be silent, Praise,

Blind guide with siren veice, and blinding all
That hear thy call

Come, self-devotien, high and pare,
Thoughts that in thankiulness endure,
Though dearest hopes ace faithless foend,
And dearsst heatts are bursting round.
Come, Resignatlon, spirit mr.:lf..

And let me kiss thy placid cheal,

And read in thy pale eye, serene,

Their blessing, wha, by faith, can wean
Their hearts from sense, and learn to love
God only, and the joys abowe,




