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under the shadow of Thy wings ; they feast upon the
abundance of Thy house ; Thou givest them drink of
the river of Thy pleasures. With Thee is the foun-
tain of life; in Thy light do we see light. Prolong
Thy kindness unto them who know Thee, and Thy
love unto the upright in heart.

(After Psalm x1.]

In Thee, O Lord, I hope. Thou bringest me up
out of the pit of destruction, out of the miry swamp,
and settest my feet upon a rock, makest firm my
stepping. Happy the man who hath made God his
trust and hath not turned to the proud, the followers
of lies. Countless is the multitude of Thy wonders
and designs for our good. Incomparable is Thy kind-
ness. My tongue is too feeble to tell all Thy works.
Thou desirest no sacrifice, no offering. Thou hast
given me ears to listen : burnt-offering and sin-offer-
ings Thou demandest not. To bear love of Thee in
my bosom, to follow justice and kindness —this is
what Thou demandest, O God, and it is my desire.
I will announce Thy salvation in assemblies of the
people, proclaim Thy love and truth, without re-
straining my lips, without hiding anything in my
heart. My soul poureth out the thought that filleth
it ; I will speak freely of Thy testimonies, and mind
not the scorn of fools. Nor wilt Thou restrain from -
me Thy compassions: Thy love will refresh me in
my poverty and need. Thou wilt drive back with
dishonor them that delight in my misfortune, and I
who seek Thee, shall rejoice and be glad in Thee.,

[After Psalm 1i.]
Have mercy upon me, O God, according to Thy
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loving-kindness ; blot out my transgression, according
to the multitude of Thy tender mercies. Surely, I
know my shortcomings. Often have I done that
whichis evil in Thy sight, O righteous Judge. Thou
demandest more than outward works. Thou de-
sirest truth in the innermost soul, wisdom in hidden
parts. Remove my sin, that I may be pure; may
bitter repentance cleanse my life, that I may become
white lke snow. Create a clean heart in me, O
Lord ; renew a right spirit within me. Thou de-
lightest not in sacrifice, Thou hast no pleasure in
burnt-offering.
The Chotr.

Soulldks works are naught—

But a broken heart

If as offering brought,

Maketh sin depart.

: The Minister.

Sacrifices Thou demandest not, O Lord, but love in
heart and soul. Thou hast no pleasure in thousands
of rams, in ten thousand of rivers of oil. Thou hast
told us what is good, and what Thou requirest of us:
to do justly and to love mercy, to walk with Thee
even in the most hidden solitudes where no human
eye can see us; to plead the cause of the widow and
the orphan, to love the stranger and to give him food
and raiment; to break the bonds of oppression, to set
the bound free, and not to hide ourselves from our
own flesh. To fear Thee, to serve Thee, to cling unto
Thee, to swear by Thy name for truth’s and justice’s
sake only,—this is the offering Thou wilt accept and
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the fast in which Thou delightest. By such sanctifi-
cation Thou wouldst have Thy people bear witness un-
to Thee in all the zones of the globe, and glorify Thy
name. That we might in this wise give witness unto
Thee and glory unto Thy name, Thou hast sent us
unto all the countries of the earth. For many, many
centuries Israel, because thus dispersed, believed that
he was cast out from Thy presence on account of his
transgressions, because with the loss of his own an-
cient land and home the altar of atonement had fal-
len into ruins and the ministrations of the sacrificing
priest had ceased. And especially on this solemn
day the thought of our fathers used to revert
with intense longing and ineffable sorrow to the
fallen sanctuary of Zion, and its vanished magnifi-
cence; and from their grieving hearts was wrung
many a loud lament that the impressive service in
the temple’s stately halls had become a mere
memory and regret. Their eyes were filled with
tears when they remembered that the choired
songs of the Levites were hushed in silence;
when they recalled that where thousands used to
intone the sacred anthems, none there was to lift
up his voice. They sighed in bitter grief when they
recited the details of the ancient ritual: how at
the altar the sacrifice was offered in behalf of the
whole congregation, or how the sacrificial animal
was led out into the desert to Azazel to carry away
the burden of the community’s transgressions;
they could not restrain their sobs when the sad
certainty took possession of their minds that this
beautiful ceremonial so full of deep meaning was
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only a reminiscence; that no longer the high-priest,
clad in the kingly robes of his high dignity,
sprinkled the blood of the atoning sacrifice seven
times over the holy altar; that now none of Aaron’s
successors, in the splendor of his holy ardor resem-
bling the brilliancy of the seven starred constellation,
in the presence of a host of people reverently kneel-
ing in the dust, could stir to their depths their souls
with his hopeful announcement: “Before your God,
you will be cleansed of your sins”; that none there
was to stand, as it were, like the angel between the
vineyards with an unsheathed sword and ward off sin,
lurking Satan. Yea, their sorely tried hearts grew
faint at the impressive contrast between those dis-
tant days when Israel pilgrimed a joyous band of
worshipers to God’s house, singing His praises and
chanting jubilant anthems, and their own fate which
made tears their meat by day and by night. Oft on
their lips would quiver the mournful query: “When,
O when shall I come and be seen before the coun-
tenance of God? Why, O Lord, hast Thoucast us
away and hidest Thy face in anger from Thy people,
the sheep of Thy pasture? Remember again Thy
congregation, which Thou didst choose of old to be
Thine,—the family redeemed by Thee,—Zion, Thy
former dwelling place! Turn Thee in Thy might
again unto yon everlasting ruins that the enemy
roar no longer from Thine establishments !”

And this belief that they were forsaken and their
religion was through their dispersion abandoned
and destined to desolation, grew apace with the ever
increasing hbitterness and disconsolate condition of






