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On the goods that are not thine, Lit - tle Christian, lay  no fin - ger;
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Round thy neighbors’ bet- ter things Let no  wishful glan - ces lin
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O the goods that are not thine,

Little Christian, lay no finger ;
Round thy neighbors' hetter things
Let no wishful glances linger,
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Pilfer not the smallest thing,

Touch it not, howe'er thou need i,
Though the owner have enough,
Though he know it not, nor heed it.

Taste not the forbidden fruit,

Though resistance he a trial ;
Grasping hand and roving eye,
Early teach them self-denial

To the

Better than ill-gotten wealth,

Upright heart and honest name

orest are a treasure,

Better far than pomp and pleasure,

(Hadly take what
With elean hand and humble heart,
Passing through the world to Heaven.
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Let all  thy thoughts be up - right thoughts, Let all thy words be  true.
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1.0 Carmistiax child |
' Churech

So late baptized and born anew, |

Let all thy thoughts be upright thoughts, |

Let all thy words be true.

in Cmersr’s Own

2. The little lips that every day b.

Say prayers to Gop at morn and eve,
They were not made for wicked words,
. That injure or deceive.

3. The hearts where Gob's great Spirit
dwells,
To cleanse, and teach, and sanetify,
Bhould never think a wicked thought,
Bhould never frame a lie.

==" ==t |
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4. The Lorp Gob sits in heaven above,

The Gop Who is all pure and true,
And Carist our Lorp is at His side,
Beholding all we do.

The wicked father of all lies,

Goes to and fro, and watehes nigh,
And he rejoiees when he gets

A Christian child to lie.

6. You ean not see the Holy Gon,

Nor that bad spirit tempting you,
But you ean wateh, and never speak
A word that is not true.

7. For Curist,, Who looks into our hearts,
Sees all we think, hears all we sy,
Will surely help us to be good,
If we but watch and pray. ; |
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1. 8aw ye never in the meadows,
Where your little feet did pass,
Down "elow, the sweet white daisies
Growing in the long green grass?

2. They are like to little children,
Children bred in lowly cot,
Who are modest, meek, and quiet,
And contented with their lot.

3. Baw ye never lilac blossoms,
; Or acacia white and red,
Waving brightly in the sunshine,
On the tall trees overhead ?

4. They are like to other children,
Children of the high and great,
Who are graciouns, good, and gentle,
Serving Gtop in their cstate.

5. Christian children, high and lowly,
Try like little flowers to be.—
Day by day the tall tree-blossom
Gives to Gop its fragrance free.

6. Day by day the little daisy
Looks up with its yellow eye,
Never murmurs, never wishes
I were hanging up on high.

7. Gop has given each his station;
Some have wealth, and a high place,
Some have lowly homes and labor,—
All may have His precious Grace.

8. You must be content and quiet,
Your appointed stations in;
For to envy, or to covet
Others’ goods, is mortal sin.

9. As the air is just as pleasant,
*And as bright the sunny sky,
To the daisy by the footpath,
As to flowers that bloom on high :—

10. So Goo loves alike His children,

Rich, and poor, and high, and low :
And they all shall meet in Heaven,
Who have served Him here below.
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