Consecrote. e noud 40 Thy Service Lord

By the Power oF grace divine -
Let, My Soul. ook bp with 4 Steadrust hope
And My Wil be losts in Thine

3, Oh the pure Qeligit of o Sige Hour-
That, berore Thy Bhrore T Stard
Whert T Kreel i prays and with Thee. My God
T Commurie a5 Friend itk Yriend

It There, are depthis OF love thaty T Comob Ko
Tl T cross the narrow 5eq .
Tere. are heigtts oF Joy that T mey 1ot reach

CTill T rest in peace with Thee.
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