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36.
School-hymn.

There is many a flower on the pathway of life
The eye of the pilgrim to cheer,
But what flower is so fragrant, so sweet and so fair,
As the flower of truth blooming here—
Here, in the garden of truth.

There is many a treasure, full precious and bright,

Delighting the heart and the mind.

But what treasure so fair, in its worth to compare,

With the treasure which here we may find—
Knowledge, the purest of gold.

Then blessed be these halls, where religion’s bright flame,
Shines clear, and undimmed in its glow.
In the day when we prosper to guide us aright,
Our comfort in sorrow and woe—
Here may it dwell evermore.
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37.
Dedication-Hymn.

. Praise ye the Lord, our King !

Let all the nations sing
In one accord.
His glorious might and fame,
His great and holy name,
Unto the world proclaim—
Praise ye the Lord !

. Eternal, High and Great,

To Thee we consecrate
This sacred shrine.

Our heart, our soul to Thee

We hallow reverently,

A sacred shrine to be,
Sovereign divine !

. What tongue is formed so well,

.

Of all Thy power to tell—
The fathomless.

Yet Thou art ever near,

Kindly to bend Thine ecar,

Thy children’s prayers to hear,
To hear and bless,

Here the glad truths reveal ;

Here let, the people kneel
From nigh and far,

Blessing the Lord on high,

Maker of earth and sky,

Him, One in Unity !
Hallelujah !
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