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Now the labourer's task is o'er ;

Now the battle day is past;

— § Now upon the farther shore
Lands the voyager at last.

~_ = J. ELLERTON
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\\\ The Lord 1s my Shepherd, I shall not
\ want. He maketh me to lie down in
\ green pastures; He leadeth me beside

the still waters. —PsALM xxiii.

Peace, perfect peace,
Death shadowing us and ours?
Jesus has vanquished death
And all its powers.

E. H. BICKERSTETH
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God be with you till we meet again ;
When life's perils thick confound you,
Put His arm unfailing round you.
God be with you till we meet again.
J. E. RANKIN
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Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom,

Lead Thou me on ;

The night is dark, and I am far from home,

Lead Thou me on.

J. H. NEwMAN
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Oh, what peace we often forfeit, £y \ . Once more 'tis eventide ; and we,
Oh, what needless pain we bear— N / Oppressed with various ills, draw near ;
All because we do not carry \\ What if Thy Form we cannot see?
Everything to God in prayer ! / We know and feel that Thou art here.

Aron H. TweLLs
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I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless ;

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness ;
Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy victory ?
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.
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Grossing the Bar |

Twilight and evening bell,
And after that the dark!

And may there be no sadness
of farewell,

When I embark.

For, though from out our bourne
of time and place

The flood may bear me far,

I hope to see my. Pilot face to
face,

VAN
When I have crost the bar. “’
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