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(5) "Yes! Soon this waiting hour on time's swift “Where leads this path of sorrow that I tread?”
wing shall ee:" Truly this time today is one spoken "Unte Myself." He said-
of in Rev.3:10__”because thou has kept the word of “Striving for souls, I loved the work too well;
my patience." “Soon He will come in glorious Then disappointments came; I could not tell
pow'r,-- Jesus Himself for me!" As we await the The reason. till He said. ‘I am thine all;
coming of the Lord Jesus at the "Rapture" may we Unte Myself I eel!-'
be of an attitude that is shown in the poem,___ “Watching my heroes__those I loved the best_

- I saw them fail; they could not stand the test,
THE REST OF THE_ WAY Even by this the Lord, through tears not few,

‘Oh, fathomless mercy, Oh, innite gracel Unto Himself me drew
With humble thanksgiving the road we retrace: ,,Umo Himsem No eanm

- y tongue can tellThou never hast failed us, our strength and our stay! Th bi. I r d . in H. heart | dwe";
e rss m , sm rs

To whom shoutd we tum forms rest of the way? The things that charmed me once seem all as naught;
"Through dangers, through darkness, by day and by night U"t° Htmsetf rm b'°"9m-'

Thou ever hast guided, and guided us right, __$e|eCted
ln Thee We have tnlsted. end Peeeetllthl tell “Sin itself is hell, and death, and misery to the soul, as

Qt" hand inte Thy hand tel the fest et the Well- being a departure from goodness and holiness itself; I

,, mean from God, in conjunction with whom the happiness,
Thy °r°s$ an °“r refuge‘ Thy b'°°d an °"r plea and blessedness, and heaven of a soul doth consist.

None other we want, Lord Jesus, but Thee. . . . . . ..

We fear not the shadows at the close of life's day Avmd It’ therefore‘ a° you would avmd bTg:T"i;r|a§::;w
For Thou wilt go with us THE REST OF THE WAY.‘

W-th bye in our Lord Jesus “When once the soul has bowed down before Chnst,_|t
I nds there IS such an innite unsearchable fullness in

Atbett 5- Ke|"°t' Him. Do you not when you have to do with Him, find an
"The Lord is my rock, and my fortress, and my deliverer; open fountain from which ow thousands of rills of bless-

my 90¢ my slrenglh, in whom l will trust; my buckle’; ing in connection with Himself? It is all my salvation and
end me hem of my selvellen, and my high lewer"__"l-le all my strength to see that it is all in Himself. How are
brought me forth also into a large place; he delivered me; Ye" sure that Ye" Wt" net bfeek dew"? Because Y0"
because he delighted in me_" (Psalm 132,19) have got something that is clean outside the range of the

creature it is God and His Christ Do you think they are“The Psalmist uses seven different words to describe ' ' ' .

what the Lord meant to his soul As we meditate upon t:°Tgett:gt£cT:tk‘ihy;té°s;re;eECG2:: 333 t|)_|L::n';_|::|2and to
them we get some sense of His all-sufciency, not only to ' ' ' y p y G V W
meet every need but also to protect from every danger, to _ ' ' '9ram
strengthen for every trial and to arm us for every conict. W|$DOM AND LQVE
Why, then, should we ever dread the onslaught of the We Inenlel at the Wisdom Of ellffeithflll I-Old
enemy or become distressed or discouraged when cir- Whe kndwsiust h°W end When te Order 3" events
cumstances seem to press hard against us. The God Te Went tel Qeed t° these Whe si|'nP|Yt|'"st Hts Wefd,
who is the rock of our salvation is also the fortress in Whe Feetile the beauty °t Hts PF°Vtdenee-
which we are safe from every foe, and the delivered who For this is We of all the years that new have passed’
stands between Us end the enemY- He Htmsetf 55 °"" With many changes, sometimes bitter, sometimes sweet;
strength and shield. In Him we have everything that But all combining to convey to us atlas;
heart can desire. Our salvation is in His keeping; He is -|-he knowleqge meg His love is perfectly complete.
the high tower from which we view the land of promise . . . .

wither His grace will soon take us to be with Himself .-pg'fngaiétg°?a::$a?I%d\€gg§n(:°£,g$:'L%r‘:'°e
9 9

—H'A'|' -The Dany Sacnce To cause us truly, deeply, fully to rejoice
“And what is this “large place”? What can it be but God In Him who died and lives according to His word.
Himself, that innite Being in whom all other streams of F H- t - -f tc |

life tennlnate? God is a large place indeed. And it was Pagves g:f:é$y:g€';3||;::gg :,c}eHai5 |;,gaazd grace.
through humiliation, abasement, through nothingness that And an who trust in Him in pure simpcy '

David was °'l°"9"t ‘"t° it -Madame G"Y°"- v\r||| leam His guidance and the beauty of His face/ ' ‘

"l bare you on eagle's wings, and brought _L_|v|_ Gram

If." E d 19:4
yo?‘ unto myse -'( X0 Us )_ For address correction or free new name addition,

“Feanng to launch on “full surrender’s" tide, write lo;
I asked the L0l’d where WOUld ilS W3t8I‘$ glide |_e5|ie L_ Vvmlers or Christine Ammy

My little bark, “To troubled seas I dread? --—- —- ~ —-

Unto Myself, He said.

“Weeping beside an open grave I stood,
In bittemess of soul I cried to God: — ~—\- E. .


