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Then let the world ling- boast his joy s, We’ve meat to
“Chief of ten thou sand,”- now a ppear,- That we by
From bus y- scenes we now re treat,- That we may
How sweet to leave the world a while,- And seek the1.
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“Where two or three are gathered together.” Matt. 18. 20
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eat he knows not of; We count his trea sures-
faith may see thy face! O speak, that we thy
here con verse- with thee; Ah, Lord, be hold- us
pre sence- of the Lord! Dear Sav iour,- on thy
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worth less- toys, While we pos sess- a Sav iour’s- love.
voice may hear, And let thy pre sence- fill this place.

at thy feet! Let this the “gate of hea ven”- be.
peo ple- smile, And come ac cor- ding- to thy word.
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