
An Advocate of Scriptural Boliness, 
And an Highway shall be there, and a way, and it shall be called The Way of Holiness—Isa. 35-8. 
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"0, fear the Lord, ye His Saints: For 
there is no want to them that fear Him." 

“The young lions do lack, and suffer 
hunger: But they that seek the Lord shall 
not want any good thing.” 

“But my God shall supply all your need 
according to His riches in glory in Christ 
Jesus.” 

Shall not want—No want to them. 

Shall not want any good thing—My God 

Shall supply all your need. 

THE NEW Yr%G1918—has come to 
us with great threatening clouds hanging 

heavily over the nations of the world. For 

there is “distress of the nations, with per- 

plexity; the sea and the waves roaring.” 

But with the above great and precious 

promises to the children of God, assures 

them of the unfailing providing care of 

their Almighty Heavenly Father, the de- 

clarations are positive; no hesitation nor 

qualifications. No chance for failure, to 

all those who can truly say without any 

misgivings of heart or conscience: 

THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD; 

‘I SHALL NOT WANT. 

While all that is within them breaks 

forth, in Fanny Crosby's song of assurance: 

“Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 

Oh what a foretaste of glory divine! 

Heir of Salvation purchased of God, 

Born of His Spirit, washed in His Blood. 

“Perfect submission, perfect delight, 

Visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 

Anzels descending, bring from abuve, 

Bwhoed of Morey, whispers of-Lioves 

“Perfect submission, all is at rest, 

I in my Saviour am happy and blest; 

Watching and waiting, looking above, 

Filled with His Goodness, lost in His Love.” 

These great and precious promises are 

to be the solace and comfort of God’s dear 

children, to drive away every temptation 

to fear no matter how alarmed the world 

may be, when men are dropping with heart 

failure because of fear, the true child of 

God will calmly rest upon these great as- 
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GRAND FALLS, NEW BRUNSWICK. 

One of God's great provisions of power waiting The Niagara of the St. John River, 
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to be harnessed and utilized. 

surances and feel as secure and sleep as 

sweetly as a babe in its mother’s arms. 

"Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace 

(Peace, Peace) whose mind is stayed on 

Thee: because he trusteth in Thee." 

“Who shall separate us from the love 

of Christ? Shall tribulation, or distress, 

or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, 
nr peril, or sword? 

“Nay, in all these things we are more 
than conquerors through Him that loved 
us, 
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“For | ain persudded, that neither death, 

nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor 

powers, nor things present, nor things to 
come; nor height nor depth, nor any oth- 

er creature, shall be able to separate us 

trom the love of God which is in Christ 
Jesus our Lord,” 

He that feareth is not made perfect in 

love,” 

LITTLE GIRL LED HER FATHER. 

The following testimony was given by a 

convert at a meeting: ‘Last night, when I 

was about to retire, my little three-year- 

old girl, who was awake, said to me, “Papa, 

don’t you say your prayers?” 

I told her lightly that mamma did the 

praying for both of us. 

‘Soon she said, ‘Papa, don’t you kuow 

how to pray?” 

“I said thoughtlessly, ‘No.’ 

“In a moment she was by my bedside, 

saying, ‘Poor Papa, I will teach you how 

to pray.’ 

“With all my excuses, she would not 

sleep until I arose, and kneeling by her side 

repeated after her, ‘Now I lay me down to 

sleep.” Then she went back to her bed, and 

in a few moments was in the land of 

dreams. 

“1 didn’t sleep that night. God had 

spoken to me through my baby girl, and I 

felt that if I died before I waked, my soul 

would be lost. All this day I have been 

miserable, but tonight I have found peace. 

I expect to pray that little prayer with my 

child tonight, knowing that, living or dy- 

ing, I am the Lord’s.”—Sel. 

gl 


