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A benbgottedbienft,
Die Gemelnbe in fliller Anbdadt.
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EVENING SEEVICE,
I. PRAYER FOR SILENT DEVOTION,
EEFORE THE BEGINNHING OF DIVINE SELVICE.

0 God, Teovd and King of the nniverse, Lapproach
humbly Thy holy throne, in this selemn anoment of
gelf-inguiry, to seck might and strength in Thy loviog
Tindness, enconrigement ond confidencs in Thine wn-
Timilad grace, snabling o to review the past with all
its jows and afflictons, all the hopes nnd dieappoiots
monts of my feebls heart: to contwngplite with chic-
ful trust the tomre whish Thon, o Thy boeundless
wisdom, hast hidden to the evea of the mortal.

Weary {rom lif's epdless struoples, ite thonssnd
1 antl con-

change: anl dispppoloninoots, T seals i
gotation in Thy holy temple, 0 Lord of Husts, tontber
bofors Thes the innermest feslings of my heart, Lo ded
apnin my own salf, to invostigate ioto the secrets of

my agm!, to beheld sy eondnmet in the ymre and nn-

tarnished mirvor of leutlh, and present mypself ab the
throme of Ltecnal Justice,
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