your hands, and take of the fulness G
to rest on him as a child rests on its mother's arms, and you will be
upborne by his divine strength. That is what is meant by faith. Your evil
habits, you feel, are too strong for you; you are unable to wrestle with
them; you know beforehand you shall fall. But when once we feel our

helplessness in that way, and go to the Saviour, desiring to be freed

from the power as well as the punishment of sin, we are no longer left

to our own strength. ”

George Eliot, Scenes of Clerical Life (1857)

and we are té



