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Jeavs Curist.
u fuffer the litile ehildren o come unto ma, and forbdd them not.™

I think when I read that sweet story of old, . . : : s o ;
How blest that child whom Cemsrofeld, . . . . . .
Epentle and s holy clfild, - . -,  dwaSEEREL T s

Hovy Barrrswm.
Wherain I was made s member of Crassr, the child of Gon, and an inheritor of the Kingdem of Heaven.

Hembﬂm ﬂr GHJI]BT are ij . - . " - * . . - .

mre g2 Bieber

.Tae Fresr PRroMIise.
To renounce the devil and oll his works.
Do no sinful action, . - - o . x ¢ : oy i

g T I e i SR R TS S e
The pomps and vanity of this wicked world.

At Nazareth in olden time, - . : L g - as THly v s i
And nll thesinful lusts of the flesh,

We were washed in holy water, . : 1 . : u : E '

Tae Secoxp ProMise,
To belleve all the Artleles of the Christian Falth,

All coldly round our quist homes, . . .+ .+« « « & «

Tae Tmrp Promsz.
To keep Gop's Hely Will and Commuandments,

When little Samuel woke, . L g i A
F Trost then not think that thou art bound to believe lnd o du- 23 was promised for thee?
Yas, verily;
Not in eglothfulness and -enae . 5 . i . p . . . 2
And 'E" Goo's help so I will,
Iama Christian child, . . . B N~ -oa
And I heartily thank our Bosvenly Father that He hath mllaﬂ me to this state of En:h'lllun.
How shall we praise Thee Lorp aright? . = ¥ = 5 5 . 4
And I pray unto Gon to give ma 1ls graes, that I may continue i the sames unto my [ife's end.
: There iz a sign upen my brow, . . . i L s o .
Tae Crezn. g :
I believe in Gop the Father, . : 3 s : ; i - >

What dost thou ehlefly learn in thess Articles of thy Bﬂiaﬂ
First, I learn to believe in Gop the Faruxn. Besondly, In Gon the Box, Thirdly, in Gon the Hovy Guost,

We are little Christian children, . R T . . s e o
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IX. O Christian child! in Comisr's Own Church, .

X. Saw ye never in the meadows,
What dost thoy ehlefly learn by these Commandmenta f
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Trustingly as children gather, e
My duty towarids my meighbor,
Who is thy neighbor, Christian child,
Thus said Jeses: “Go and do” . !
All Thy works, O Heavenly Faraer,
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My good Child, know this; that thon art not able to do these things of thyself, nor to walk in the Command-
ments of Gon, sod spree to Him, without His speclal Grace; which thou must lewrn at .ﬁi times Lo call for

. by diligent Frayer
¥ When first the golden sun returning,

Tae Lorp's Praver

Our Father | who dost dwell on high,
W hat desirest thow of Gop in this Praver?

Maker of all things aid our hands, . .

Anrey,
Bo ba it

Bo be it, Loro; the prayers are prayed,
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1. I rumk when I read that sweet story of old,
When Jesvs was here among men, #

How he called little children as lambs to his fold,
I should like to have been with them then.

9 T wish that His hands had been placed on my head,
' That His arms had been thrown around me,
- And that T might have seen His kind look when He said,
“Let the little ones come unto Me”

9. But still to His footsteol in prayer I may go,
And ask for a share in His love; >
And if 1 thus earnestly seek Him below, -

I shall see Him and hear Him sabove.

4. In that beautiful place He is gone to prepare
: For all who are washed and forgiven;
[ g And many dear children are gathering there,
|; “ For of such is the kingdom of heaven.”

(58)
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| Did in His sacred arms enfold, And bless with hands di - vine!
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1. How blest that child whom Curist of old,

b e In holy Palestine,

Did in His sacred arms enfold,
And bless with hands divine |

2. Mone pLest THE cHiLD WITH CHisT Wio LIVES
Wiras His Cruncn oN EARTH,
Waon v His anms HE Taxzs, sAND GIVES
ToE NEW AND HEAVENLY BIRTH.

8. How careful was that child, T woen,
‘Whieh felt His gracious arm,
To flee, through life, from deeds unelean,
And keep that boly charm !

4. Monre CARE HE NEEDETH UNTO WHOM
Tue Hory GHosT 18 GIVEN,
Avpmrrrep o THE CHURCH'S HOME,
Axp MapE an peEiz oF HEAvER.

. 5. He took that child within His hands,
And get him down again,
To wander forth *mid Jewish lands,
Which 'neath His wrath remain,

6. Bur witH THE BanE wHom xow HE TAkES
HE poTH CONTINUE STILL;
His PRESENCE NE'ER THAT CHILD FORSAKES
WHo stives To po His wini.

(55)
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Whom Jz - sus took in - to

His arms, And to  His own A - pos - tles told:

Was,

Conld

2. Ye can not enter into Heaven,
If still your hearts are prm:id and m}d,
Exeept, converted, yon become,
Like little children, pure and mild.

sure, that little one of old,
Whom Jesvs took into His arms,
. And to His own Aposties told :

3. Had we been waiting at His side
When Jesvs taught His people thus,
Uplooking in His holy face,

o have chosen one of us ?

(56)

4. Oh, not unless onr childish hearta
Iu gimple truthfulness obey; -
Unless our sonls be guileless found,
And meek and gentle, day by day!

5. Oh, Baviovn, fill our hearts with joy,
And deign to make us good and mild;
And bless us with thy

gentle hand,
As Thou didst bless that Jewish child.
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1. A gestiLE and a holy child
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1. Members of Cumisrare ‘we, He is our liv- ing Heap, That
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1. Meueers of Curist are we,
- He is oor living Heap,
That henceforth we should ever be
By His good Brinrr led,

2 In the same narrow path
Our Lorp and Saviovn trod,

The path that leadeth by the eross
To glory and to Goo.

8. Children of Gop are we,
Buch grace to us is given,
To kneel and pray in Curist's own words,
“Fatuer, Whe art in heaven -

4. Beeking to do His will,
As angels do above,
And walking in obedient ways
Of holy truth and love.

-
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5. Of heaven's kingdom we
Inheritors were made
In baptism, and were each in robe
Of spotless white array’d.

6. Upon our forehead now
Is traced the suffering sign,
That one day on each saintly brow
A glorious crown shall ghine,

7. Curist's little ones are we,
And unto us are given
Angelic guards, who ever see
~ Our Faruer’s face in heaven,

8. To walk in folly now
We may not, must not dare,
Mindful Whose seal is on our brow,
Whose holy Name we bear.

(57)
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1. Do no sinful action,
; : no angry word,
Ye belong to Jesus,
- Children of the Lonp.

2. Cmrist is kind and gentle,
Crnist is pure and true,
And His little children
Must be holy too.

3, There’'s a wicked spirit
Watching round you still,
And he tries to tempt you
Ta all harm and ill.

To resist the evil,
And the good to do.

5. For ye promised truly
In your infant days,

To renounce him wholly,

And forsake his ways.

Ye must learn to fight
With the bad within you,
And to do the right.

7. Curisr is your own Master,
He iz good and true,
And His little children
Must be holy too.

Hu. rliv,

1. Lirrie drops of water,
Little grains of sand,
Make the mighty ocean,
And the solid land. -

'@ Thus the little minut-e-a,

Humble though they be,
Make the mighty ages
Of eternity.

Tittle Drops of Water,

3. Thus our little errors
Lead the soul away

From the paths of virtue,
Oft in sin to stray.

4. Little deeds of kindness,
Little words of love,
Make on earth an Eden,
Like the heaven above.

(59)

4, But ye must not hear him,
Though 'tis hard for you

B. Ye are new-born Christians,
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o oo, 9 Flogoeth, in olden Eime.

1. At Nagareth, in olden time,
A peasant’s cottage stood,
Where Joseph, the poor carpenter,
Toiled for his daily food.

2. An humble Virgin lived with him,
Beneath that lowly shed,
And there her Son, our Saviovr Curist,
i . In poverty was bred.
) , e .-. F % H

; _‘tiﬂ

e had no glory here on earth,

No riches and no state ;

i= Christian children must not care
For being rich or great.

,_"‘il. Fine clothes, fine houses, pretty things,
P That please our longing eyes,
Would only make nurﬁmnrm forget

Our treasure in the skies,

And seek the

3. It would be wrong on pomp or dress
To spend our thoughts or hours;
Another lesson Cnrist hath tanght,
Showing the simple flowers,
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6. There 's not a yellow buttereup
Returning with the spring,
But it can gua,st. a golden erown
As bright as any king.

7. The red rose and the lily fair,
That eharm our summer’s day ;
There & not a lady in the land
As finely dressed as they.

8. They feel no proud, no foolish thoughts,
Because they are so fair ;
They wish for nothing, quite content
With sunshine and sweet air.

9. Gop gave to them their eolors bright,
To us faith, hope, and love,
And bade us fear the things of earth,

things above.

(60)




i l"'_.‘_ﬂ!'|= '

1. We were washed in ho - ly wa- ter, We were set {}nﬁwr"n church within,
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Gift-ed with His Ho- rr Ser-mr, And for-giv- en all our sin.
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1. We were washed in holy water, | 4. Still the wrﬁu'!g way will seem pleasant,
We were set Carisr’s Church within, | 8till the right way will seem hard ; |
Gifted with His Hory Brinrr, All our life we shall be tempted, |
" And forgiven all our sin. We must ever be on guard, |
2. But though born again, and granted 5. We are soldiers doing battle, 3
Grace to pray, and strength to fight, Day by day, and hour by hour,
Rtill remains our sinfal nature, Each one with his own temptations
Weakened, not extinguished quite. Striving in the Semrrr's power;
3. Sinful thoughts of pride and passion, | 6. Still that Spmrr stronger groweth
Greedy wishes, selfish care, ' In the hearts that hold it fast;
In our human hearts lie hidden, He will help us, teach us, crown us,
Ready to awaken there. -More than congu'rors at the last,
(61)
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1. Afw coldly round our quiet homes 4. The babe sits on his mother's knee,
We hear the wind in Winter blow ; Bends on her lip his eye of bluc;
We see not whenee the roamer comes, And whatso'er her tale may be,
His onward path we do not know. His trusting spirit holds it true. r

2, And when the Winter passes by,
And bright green leaves come back in
Spring, '

5. Thus ever meek, confiding still,
Men must be children all their days ;
Nor will Gop scorn when children trill

s e

L1
We see not how, we know not why ;— Sb sl g o ;
T iy ey T Oreiy thing: ? With solemn lip his mystic lays.
3.If then, the flowers beneath his feet 6. Then let our ancient, honored Creed

: ~ Man's feeble ken can searce desery, In measured cadenee fully pour,
3 How vainly would he strive to mete Aud hold we fast, in word and deed,
The awful things of Gop Most High! The Faith our Fathers kept of yore.

7. With thrilling heart and bending knee,
Sing we, with yonder Heavenly Host,
Praise to th' eternal Trixrry—
The Faruer, Sox, and Hory Gmost.

(62)
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bless - cd hap - py elild, to find The Goo of heaven so  near and kind!
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2. If Gon would s
And say He P::m
How happy I should be !
0O, how would I attend! To
The smallest sin I then shonld fear,
If Gop AvmicuTy were so near.
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1. Waex little Samuel woke,
And heard his Maker’s voice,
At every word He spoke
How much did he re;nme!
0 blessed, happy child, to find
The Gen nf heaven so near and kind.

He bids e come and

In almost every pa
The Gop of Sm:mT

to me, ' 4.

Friend, May safely rest my

5. Like Samuel, let me say,
Whene'er 1 read His word,
“ Bpeak, Lorp; I would obey
# The volen that I have heard.
“ And when I in Thy house appear,
i Speak, for Thy servant waits to hear.”
(63)

And I, beneath His care,

3. And does He never speak ?
O yes; for, in His word,

seek

The Gop that Samnel heard @
o I zee
ealls to me.

head ;

I kuow that Gop is there
guard my humble bed.
And every sin I well may fear
Sinee Gop ALmiGHTY i8 50 near.
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1. Not in sloth-ful-ness or ease DMay we live bhe - low,
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1. Nor in slothfulness or ease
May we live below,
Only seeking self to please—
JEsvs did not 8o ;
JEsus bore reproach and shame
For the Faruer’s holy Name.

2. Through the chilly midnight air
Many a watch He kept,
On the mountain-top in prayer
Tears of anguish wept,
Then from place to place He went,
On His Fataer's work intent.

(64)




I ST - - . : N A

8. Jz=ve did for sin atone,
~ And our ransom pay,
And His precious blood alone
(leanseth sin away ;
Yet He suffer'd not that we
Might from suff 'ring here be free.

T R SN

4. We must suffer in the flesh,
; We from sin must cease,
i : ~ Else we erucify afresh
. Him Who is our Peace,
’ Him Whose blood hath brought us nigh, .
With Him both to live and die. .

5. ﬁamﬂ:ﬂ was my infant brow
Hign'd with that dear sign,
Jesus’ cross, in token how
His lot must be mine; 4
For who glory's crown would wear, |
i After Him the cross must bear. . 1

6. 'Neath His banner pledged to fight, |
May I faithful be, 4
More than congueror through His might, -
‘Who so lov-ed me;
For the joy endure the cross,
Counting all beside but loss,

;i
4
|
|

| | (65)




5 am o Christion Child,
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1.LI am @& Chris-tian child, 8
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I must watech and pray, Learn
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1. T am a Christian child,
So I must watch and pray,
Learn to deny myself, and tread
The narrow, thorny way.

2. The way that Jesvs went,
And all His saints have gone,
In the dear foot-prints of their Lorb,
With patience pressing on.

A ' 3. With many a holy psalm
Their fainting steps were cheer’d,
While, brightening to their wishfal gnze,
The “ far-off q

and” appear'd.

4. Teach me those psalms to sing,
That “ far-off land” to see;
And when I weary in the race,
Uphold and strengthen me,

5. Is not the weakest child
The parent's tenderest care ?
Then hold me with Thy mighty arm,
And in Thy bosom bear.
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1, How shall we praise Thee, Logn, aright, | b. Thou promisest she shall not fall ;

Who graciously hast given

Thy Holy Seriptures for a light

9, With thankfulness on these we look 6. O grant that we may ne'er prefer, 1
As far beyond all price; |

To shew the path to heaven ?

And profitable for rebuke,

8. We bless Thee that we are not left 7. Lest, leaving her, we fall from Thee, l
To our unguided sense, *
Of every other help bereft,
To draw Thy wisdom thence;

4 But since false teachers will abound, 8. Wide as the Church’s voice shall spread,

Tnstruction, and adviee,

To lead astray our youth,

A¥D PILLAR OF THE TREUTH.
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And where her voice was known |

Always—in every age—by all— |
Her words must be Thine own., |

Through ignorance or pride,
Qur vain imaginings to her,
Thine own appointed Guide,

And at Thy statutes seoff ;
And in the end our portion be
With those that are cut off.

To Gob all glory be,

Thou mak’st Thy Holy Chureh mite crovsn As to her blessed Lonp and Heap,

And, Hovy Guost, to Theel

(67)
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1. Tuzee is a sign upon my brow,

The sign of suffering love—

Upon me rests a sacred vow,
"Tis register'd above;

And should my faithless heart repine
At grief and suffering now,

Then I will think upon that sign,
And that baptismal vow ;

2. And it shall stir His strength within
Whose Name is named on me,
Through Whom the viet'ry I may win,
And more than congueror be ;
And I will go and kneel apart,
And elasp my hands in prayer,
Until He nerve my eoward heart
The daily crosg to bear.

3. 8o will He teach my hands to fight,

While I His Name will bless,

Who strengthens babes in His dear might,
Their Saviovr to confess :

Yes, 1 will sing, Oh, blessed be
The Lonp, Who iz my strength ;

The weakest child who calls on Thee
Shall overcome at length.

4. The swift may stumble in the race,

The strong in battle fail,

But they who ever seek Thy face,
8hall in Thy might prevail.

And, oh! when on each brow shall ghine
Thy gift, a fadeless erown,

What joy to own the glory Thine,
And lowly cast it down |
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And in Gop the Ho- vy Bei-mir, Ev- er bless-ed, Three in One!
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L. I eevievE in Gop mmsn,
o And in Jesvs Cueist, His Sox,
414 And in Gop the Hory Srmuir,
] Ever blessed, Three in One.

2. Gop the Farner, He hath made us;
Gop the Box in merey free
Dying, hath from thrall redeem'd us,
Ransoming mankind and me.
b
4. Gop the Hory Guost, within ns,
Working both to will and do,
He it is Who =zanctifies ns,
. Gon's elect ones, born anew.
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4. In the Holy Church our Mother,
I, a Chrigtian t:hil.:;l1 believe,
Catholic, and Apostolie;
I from her this Creed receive.

5. From her lips Curist’s lesson learning,
I the Holy Words repeat,
Nurtur'd in the saints’ communion,
Fellowship how glad and sweet !

6. I believe in Holy Baptism
(Cleansing me from sin’s deep stain,
For the Resurrection locking,
Life eternal to attain.

7. And till then, Curist’s faithful soldier,

Joyfully from day to day

« My Baptismal faith eonfessing,
- Be it so! Amenl I say.
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1. We are lit - tle Christian chil-dren; We can run, and talk, and play;
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The Great Gop of earth and Heaven Made, and keeps us ev - ery day.
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1. We are little Christian children;

We can run, and talk, and play;
The Great Gop of earth and Heaven _
Made, and keeps us every day. = .

2, We are little Christian children;
Curist, the Sox of Gon Most High,
With His precious blood redeemed us,
» Dying that we might not die,

3. We are little Christian children,
(Zon the Hory Gmost is here,
Dwelling in our hearts, to make us v
Kind, and holy, good, and dear.

4, We are little Christian children,

Baved by Him who loved us most,
We believe in Gop Almighty,
Farner, Sox, and Hory Gmost. 1
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