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ADVERTISEMENT.

The want of some improvement in the exist-

ing Psalmody, and particularly of an enlarged

and arranged collection of Hymns, suitable for

public and private worship in the Presbyterian

Church, has for a considerable time been felt and

acknowledged. In the year 1838, a Committee

was appointed by the General Assembly to which

was entrusted the preparation of such a collec-

tion as would supply the exigency, and, at the

same time, such a modification or improvement

in the present version of Psalms, as might be

found to be practicable. After reporting, from

time to time, the progress they had made, the

result of their labours is submitted in the present

volume. The Psalms have been left without

alteration, the Committee believing that it

would be extremely difficult to furnish a more

acceptable version than that of Watts. The
Hymns, as may be seen, have undergone great

and essential modifications.

Agreeably to an act of the General Assembly

in 1842, the Committee was directed, after

having respectfully considered any emendations

which might in a limited time be suggested to

it by individuals or Presbyteries, to publish the

(3)



ADVERTISEMENT.

book, and submit it to the churches ; and at the

same time authority was given to use it in the

worship of God. The Hymns are arranged

under a simple and obvious classification, a little

acquaintance with which, will enable any person

to find, with facility, hymns suited to particular

occasions or adapted to particular subjects,

The collection itself comprehends what were

supposed to be the best hymns in the one now

in use, with a large addition from other sources,

and in sufficient variety, it is presumed, to meet

all the wants of worshippers.

METRES.
L. M.—Long Metre,

C. M.—Common Metre.

S. M.-—Short Metre.

H. M.—Hallelujah Metre.

L. M. D.—Long Metre Double.

C. L. M.—Common Long Metre.

The other metres are distinguished by the

number of syllables, as lis, 7s, 8s, &c, &c.



PSALMS.

1 FIRST PART. C. M.

"DLEST is the man who shuns the place

Where sinners love to meet

;

Who fears to tread their wicked ways,

And hates the scoffer's seat

:

2 But in the statutes of the Lord
Has placed his chief delight;

By day he reads or hears the word,

And meditates by night

3 He, like a plant of generous kind

By living waters set,

Safe from the storms and blasting wind,

Enjoys a peaceful state.

4 Green as the leaf, and ever fair

Shall his profession shine

;

While fruits of holiness appear
Like clusters on the vine.

5 Not so the impious and unjust

;

What vain designs they form

!

Their hopes are blown away like dust,

Or chaff before the storm.

6 Sinners in judgment shall not stand

Among the sons of grace,

When Christ the Judge, at his right hand,
Appoints his saints a place.

7 His eye beholds the path they tread,

His heart approves it well

;

But crooked ways of sinners lead

Down to the gates of hell.

(5)



6 PSALMS.

1 SECOND PART. S. M.
^HE man is ever blest,

Who shuns the sinner's ways,
Among their councils never stands,

Nor takes the scorner's place :

2 But makes the law of God
His study and delight,

Amidst the labours of the day,

And watches of the night.

3 He like a tree shall thrive,

With waters near the root

;

Fresh as the leaf his name shall live,

His works are heavenly fruit.

4 Not so th' ungodly race;

They no such blessings find

;

Their hopes shall flee like empty chaff

Before the driving wind.

5 How will they bear to stand

Before that judgment seat,

Where all the saints at Christ's right hand
In full assembly meet ?

G He knows, and He approves

The way the righteous go

:

But sinners and their works shall meet
A dreadful overthrow.

1 THIRD PART. L. M.
TTAPPY the man whose cautious feet

Shun the broad way where sinners go,

Who hates the place where atheists meet,

And fears to talk as scoffers do.

2 Il< loves V employ his morning light,

Among the statutes of the Lord ;

And spends the wakeful hours of night,

With pleasure pondering o'er the word.

'A He, like a plant by gentle streams,

Shall flourish in immortal green ;

And Heaven will shine with kindest boams,
On every work his hands begin.



4 But sinners find their counsels crossed

;

As chaff before the tempest flies,

So shall their hopes be blown and lost,

When the last trumpet shakes the skies.

5 In vain the rebel seeks to stand

In judgment with the pious race
;

The dreadful Judge, with stern command,
Divides him to a different place.

6 " Straight is the way my saints have trod

;

I blessed the path, and drew it plain

;

But you would choose the crooked road

;

And down it leads to endless pain."

2 FIRST PART. S. M.
IVTAKER and sovereign Lord

Of heaven, and earth, and seas,

Thy providence confirms thy word,

And answers thy decrees.

2 The things so long foretold

By David, are fulfilled

;

When Jews and Gentiles join to slay

Jesus, thine Holy Child.

3 Why did the Gentiles rage,

And Jews with one accord
Bend all their counsels to destroy
The Anointed of the Lord ?

4 Rulers and kings agree

To form a vain design ;

Against the Lord their powers unite,

Against his Christ they join.

5 The Lord derides their rage,

And will support his throne

;

He that hath raised Him from the dead,

Hath owned Him for his Son.

3 SECOND PART. S. M.
/^UR Lord 's ascended high,

And rules the subject earth
;

The merit of his blood He pleads,

And pleads his heavenly birth.



8 PSALMS.

2 Beneath his sovereign sway
The Gentile nations bend

;

Far as the world's remotest bounds
His kingdom shall extend.

3 The nations that rebel

Must feel his iron rod :

He '11 vindicate those honours well,

Which He received from God,

4 Be wise, ye rulers, now,
And worship at his throne

;

With trembling joy, ye judges, bow
To God's exalted Son.

5 If once his wrath arise,

Ye perish on the place

;

Then blessed is the .soul that flies

For refuge to his grace.

2 THIRD PART. C. M.

TX7"HY did the nations join to slay

The Lord's anointed Son?
Why did they cast his laws away,
And tread his gospel" down ?

2 The Lord that sits above the skies,

Derides their rage below ;

He speaks with vengeance in his eyes,

And strikes their spirits through.

3 " I call Him my eternal Son,

And raise Him from the dead
;

I make my holy bill his throne,

And wide his kingdom spread.

4 "Ask me, my Son, and then enjoy

The utmost heathen lands

;

Thy rod of iron shall destroy

The rebel that withstands."

5 Be wise, ye rulers of the earth,

Obey the anointed Lord
;

Adore the King of heavenly birth,

And tremble at his word.



6 With humble love address his throne ;

For if He frown, ye die

:

Those are secure, and those alone,

Who on his grace rely.

3 FIRST PART. C. M.

1VTY God, how many are my fears !

•*" How fast my foes increase !

Conspiring my eternal death,

They break my present peace.

2 The lying tempter would persuade

There 's no relief in heaven,

And all my growing sins appear

Too great to be forgiven.

3 But thou, my glory and my strength,

Shalt on the tempter tread
;

Shalt silence all my threatening guilt,

And raise my drooping head.

4 I cried, and from his holy hill,

He bowed a listening ear
;

I called my Father, and my God,
And He subdued my fear.

5 He shed soft slumbers on mine eyes,

In spite of all my foes :

I woke and wondered at the grace

That guarded my repose.

6 What though the hosts of death and hell,

All armed, against me stood

:

Terrors no more shall shake my soul

;

My refuge is my God.

7 Arise, O Lord, fufii thy grace,

While I thy glory sing :

My God hath broke the serpent's teeth,

And death hath lost his sting.

8 Salvation to the Lord belongs ;

His arm alone can save

:

Blessings attend thy people here,

And reach beyond the grave.
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3 SECOND PART. L. M.
(~\ LORD, how many are my foes,^ In this weak state of flesh and blood !

My peace they daily discompose,

But my defence and hope is God.

2 Tired with the burdens of the day,

To thee I raised an evening cry ;

Thou heardst when I began to pray,

And thine almighty help was nigh.

3 Supported by thine heavenly aid

I laid me down and slept secure :

Not death should make my heart afraid,

Though I should wake and rise no more.

4 But God sustained me all the night

;

Salvation doth to God belong :

He raised my head to see the light,

And makes his praise my morning song.

41 FIRST PART. L. M.
/~\ GOD of grace and righteousness,^ Hear and attend when I complain

:

Thou hast enlarged me in distress,

Bow down a gracious ear again.

2 Ye sons of men, in vain ye try

To turn my glory into shame

;

How long will scoffers love to lie,

And dare reproach my Saviour's name ?

3 Know that the Lord divides his saints

From all the tribes of men beside
;

He hears and pities their complaints,

For the dear sake of Christ that died.

4 When our obedient hands have done
A thousand works of righteousness,

We put our trust in God alone,

And glory in his pardoning grace.

5 Let the unthinking many say,

"Who will bestow some earthly good ?"

But, Lord, thy light and love we pray

;

Our souls desire this heavenly food.
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6 Then shall my cheerful powers rejoice

At grace divine, and love so great

;

Nor will I change my happy choice

For all their wealth and boasted state.

4 SECOND PART. C. M.
T ORD, thou wilt hear me when I pray,^ lam for ever thine :

I fear before thee all the day,

Nor would I dare to sin.

2 And while I rest my weary head
From cares and business free,

'Tis sweet conversing on my bed
With my own heart and thee.

3 I pay this evening sacrifice ;

And when my work is done,

Great God, my faith and hope relies

Upon thy grace alone.

4 Thus with my thoughts composed to peace
I'll give mine eyes to sleep

;

Thy hand in safety keeps my days,

And will my slumbers keep.

5 C. M.
T ORD, in the morning theu shalt hear

My voice ascending high

;

To thee will I direct my prayer,

To thee lift up mine eye

:

2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone
To plead for all his saints,

Presenting at his Father's throne
Our songs and our complaints.

3 Thou art a God before whose sight

The wicked shall not stand ;

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight,

Nor dwell at thy right hand.

4 But to thy house will I resort

To taste thy mercies there

;

I will frequent thy holy court,

And worship in thy fear.
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5 O may thy Spirit guide my feet

In ways of righteousness !

Make every path of duty straight

And plain before my face.

6 My watchful enemies combine
To tempt my feet astray

;

They flatter with a base design
To make my soul their prey.

7 Lord, crush the serpent in the dust,

And all his plots destroy

;

While those that in thy mercy trust

For ever shout for joy.

8 The men that love and fear thy name
Shall see their hopes fulfilled

;

The.tnighty God will compass them
With favour as a shield.

6 FIRST PART. C. M.
TN anger, Lord, do not chastise,

Withdraw the dreadful storm

;

Nor let thine awful wrath arise

Against a feeble worm.

2 My soul 's bowed down with heavy cares,

My flesh with pain oppressed

;

My couch is witness to my tears,

My tears forbid my rest.

3 Sorrow and pain wear out my days

;

I waste the night with cries,

And count the minutes as they pass,

Till the slow morning rise.

4 Shall I be still afflicted more,

My eyes consumed with grief?

How long, my God, how long before

Thine hand aflbrd relief?

5 He hears his mourning children speak,

He pities all our groans,

He saves us for his mercy's sake

And heals our broken bones.



PSALMS. 13

6 The virtue of his sovereign word
Restores our fainting breath

;

For silent graves praise not the Lord,

Nor is He known in death.

6 SECOND PART. L. M.
T ORD, I can suffer thy rebukes,

When thou with kindness dost chastise

;

But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear,

O let it not against me rise !

2 Pity my languishing estate,

And ease the sorrows that I feel

;

The wounds thy heavy hand hath made,
O let thy gentler touches heal

!

3 See how in sighs I pass my days,

And waste in groans the weary night

:

My bed is watered with my tears ;

My grief consumes, and dims my sight.

4 Look how the powers of nature mourn

!

How long, almighty God, how long ?

When shall thine hour of grace return?

When shall I make thy grace my song ?

5 I feel my flesh so near the grave,

My thoughts are tempted to despair ;

But graves can never praise the Lord,
For all is dust and silence there.

6 Depart, ye tempters, from my soul,

And all despairing thoughts depart

;

My God, who hears my humble moan,
Will ease my flesh and cheer my heart.

7 C. M.
TV!Y trust is in my heavenly Friend,

My hope in thee, my God

;

Rise, and my helpless life defend

From those that seek my blood.

2 With insolence and fury they

My soul in pieces tear,

As hungry lions rend the prey

When no deliverer 's near.
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3 If e'er my pride provoked them first,

Or once abused my foe,

Then let them tread my life to dust,

And lay mine honour low.

4 If there be malice found in me,
I know thy piercing- eyes

;

I should not dare appeal to thee,

Nor ask my God to rise.

5 Arise, my God, lift up thy hand,

Their pride and power control

;

Awake to judgment, and command
Deliverance for my soul.

6 Let sinners and their wicked rage
Be humbled to the dust

;

Shall not the God of truth engage
To vindicate the just ?

7 He knows the heart, He tries the reins,

He will defend th
7 upright :

His sharpest arrows He ordains

Against the sons of spite.

8 Though leagued in guile, their malice spread

A snare before my way
;

Their mischiefs on their impious head
His vengeance shall repay.

9 That cruel persecuting race

Must feel his dreadful sword :

Awake, my soul, and praise the grace
And justice of the Lord.

8 FIRST PART. S. M.
(~\ LORD, our heavenly King,

Thy name is all divine
;

Thy glories round the earth arc spread,

And o'er the heavens they shine.

2 When to thy works on high
I raise my wondering eyes,

And sec the moon complete in Ugh*
Adorn the darksome skies:



3 When I survey the stars,

In all their shining forms,

Lord, what is man, that worthless thing",

Akin to dust and worms ?

4 Lord, what is worthless man,
That thou shouldst love him so ?

Next to thine angels he is placed,

And lord of all below.

5 Thine honours crown his head,

While beasts like slaves obey,

And birds that cut the air with wings,

And fish that cleave the sea.

6 How rich thy bounties are !

And wondrous are thy ways

:

Of dust and worms thy power can frame
A monument of praise.

8 SECOND PART. L. M.
T ORD, what was man when made at first,

Adam the offspring of the dust,

That thou should set him and his race

Bat just below an angel's place ?

2 That thou shouldst raise his nature so,

And make him lord of all below ;

Make every beast and bird submit,

And lay the fishes at his feet ?

3 But O ! what brighter glories wait

To crown the second Adam's state

!

What honours shall thy Son adorn
Who condescended to be born !

4 See Him below his angels made,
Behold Him numbered with the dead,

To save a ruined world from sin
;

But He shall reign with power divine.

5 The world to come redeemed from all

Tl*5 miseries that attend the fall,

New made and glorious, shall submit
At our exalted Saviour's feet.
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9 FIRST PART. C. M.
Y\/"ITH my whole heart I'll raise my song,

Thy wonders I'll proclaim:
Thou, Sovereign Judge of right and wrong,

Wilt put thy foes to shame.

2 I'll sing thy majesty and grace

;

My God prepares his throne

To judge the world in righteousness,

And make his justice known.

3 Then shall the Lord a refuge prove
For all the poor oppressed

To save the people of his love,

And give the weary rest.

4 The men that know thy name, will trust

In thy abundant grace

;

For thou wilt ne'er forsake the just,

Who humbly seek thy face.

5 Sing praises to the righteous Lord,

Who dwells on Zion's hill,

Who executes his threatening word,
And doth his grace fulfil.

9 SECOND PART. C. M.
TI^HEN the great Judge, supreme and just,

Shall once inquire for blood,

The humble souls that mourn in dust,

Shall find a faithful God.

2 He from the dreadful gates of death

Does his own children raise
;

In Sion's gates with cheerful breath,

They sing their Father's praise.

3 His foes shall fall with heedless feet

Into the pit they made
;

And sinners perish in the net

That their own hands have spread.

\ Thus by thy judgments, mighty God,
Arc thy deep counsels known

;

When men of mischief arc destroyed,

In snares that were their own.
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5 The wicked shall sink down to hell

;

Thy wrath devour the lands

That dare forget thee, or rebel

Against thy known commands.

6 Though saints to sore distress are brought,

And wait, and long complain,

Their cries shall never be forgot,

Nor shall their hopes be vain.

7 Rise, great Redeemer, from thy scat,

To judge and save the poor

;

Let nations tremble at thy feet,

And man prevail no more.

8 Thy thunder shall affright the proud,

And put their hearts to pain,

Make them confess that thou art God,

And they but feeble men.

tO C. Rfc

YVTHY doth the Lord depart so far,

And why conceal his face,

When great calamities appear,

And times of deep distress ?

2 Lord, shall the wicked still deride

Thy justice and thy laws?
Shall they advance their heads in pride,

And slight the righteous cause ?

3 They cast thy judgments from their sight,

And then insult the poor;

They boast, in their exalted height,

That they shall fall no more.

4 Arise, O God, lift up thine hand,
Attend our humble cry

;

No enemy shall dare to stand
When God ascends on high.

5 Why do the men of malice rage,

And say, with foolish pride,

" The God of heaven will ne'er engage
To fight on Sion's side /"

B
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6 But thou fbr ever art oar Lord,
And mighty is thy hand,

As when the heathen felt thy sword,

And perished from thy land.

7 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray,

And cause thine ear to hear

;

Accept the vows thy children pay,

And free thy saints from fear.

8 Proud tyrants shall no more oppress,

No more despise the just

;

And mighty sinners shall confess

They are but earth and dust.

11 L. M.

1VTY refuge is the God of love
;

Why do my foes insult and cry,
44 Fly like a timorous trembling dove,

To distant woods or mountains fly ?"

2 Behold the wicked bend their bow,
And fit their arrows to the string

;

To lay the men of virtue low,

In sccresy their darts they fling.

3 Jf government be once destroyed,

(That firm foundation of our peace,)

And violence make justice void,

Where shall the righteous seek redress ?

4 The Lord in heaven h;is fixed his throne,

His eye surveys the world below;

To Him all mortal things are known,
His eyelids search our spirits through.

5 If He afflicts his saints so far,

To prove their love and try their grace,

What may the bold transgressors tear ?

His soul abhors their wicked ways.

G On impious wretches He will rain

Sulphureous Haines of wasting death,

Such as He kindled on the plain

Of Sodom with his angry breath.
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7 The righteous Lord loves righteous souls,

Whose thoughts and actions are sincere

;

And with a gracious eye beholds

The men that his own image bear.

12 C. M.

TJELP, Lord, for men of virtue foil,

Religion loses ground;
The sons of violence prevail,

And treacheries abound.

2 Their oaths and promises they break,

Yet act the flatterer's part:

With fair deceitful lips they speak,

And with a double heart.

3 If we reprove some hateful lie,

They scorn our faithful word :

"Are not our lips our own," they cry,
u And who shall be our Lord ?"

4 Scoffers appear on every side,

Where a vile race of men
Is raised to seats of power and pride,

And bears the sword in vain.

5 Lord, when iniquities abound,
And blasphemy grows bold,

When faith is rarely to be found,

And love is waxing cold

;

6 Is not thy chariot hastening on ?

Hast thou not given the sign?

May we not trust and live upon
A promise so divine ?

7 " Yes," saith the Lord, " now will I rise,

And make the oppressors flee ;

I shall appear to their surprise,

And set my servants free."

8 Thy word, like silver seven times tried,

Through ages shall endure;

The men that in thy trutli confide

Shall find thy promise sure.
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13 C. M.
TTOW long wilt thou conceal thy face ?

*"* My God, how long delay ?

When shall I feel those heavenly rays

That chase my fears away ?

2 How long shall my poor labouring soul

Wrestle and toil in vain ?

Thy word can all my foes control,

And ease my raging pain.

3 See how the prince of darkness tries

All his malicious arts
;

He spreads a mist around my eyes,

And throws his fiery darts.

4 Be thou my sun, and thou my shield,

My soul in safety keep

;

Make haste before mine eyes are sealed

In death's eternal sleep.

5 How would the tempter boast aloud

Should I become his prey !

Behold the sons of hell grow proud
To see thy long delay.

6 But they slvall flee at thy rebuke,

And Satan hide his head
;

He knows the terrors of thy look,

And hears thy voice with dread.

7 Thou wilt display thy sovereign grace,

Whence all my comforts springj

I shall employ my lips in praise,

And thy salvation sing.

14 C. M.
T^OOLS in their hearts believe and say,

That all religion 's vain :

*J
There is no God that reigns on high,

Or minds the affairs of men."

2 From thoughts so dreadful and profane

Corrupt discourse proceeds;

And in their impious hands are found

Abominable deeds.
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3 The Lord from his celestial throne,

Looked down on things below,

To find the man that sought his grace,

Or did his justice know.

4 By nature all are gone astray,

Their practice all the same

;

There 's none that fears his Maker's hand,

There 's none that loves his name.

5 Their tongues are used to speak deceit,

Their slanders never cease;

How swift to mischief are their feet,

Nor know the paths of peace t

G Such seeds of sin (that bitter root)

In every heart arc found
;

Nor can they bear diviner fruit,

Till grace refine the ground.

7 O ! that salvation might proceed
From Sion's sacred place,

Till Israel's captives all are freed,

And sing recovering grace.

15 FIRST PART. C. M.
T\THO ^all inhabit in thy hill,
> V O God of holiness ?

Whom will the Lord admit to dwell
So near his throne of grace ?

2 The man that walks in pious ways,
And works with righteous hands

;

That trusts his Maker's promised grace,

And follows his commands.

3 He speaks the meaning of his heart,

Xor slanders with his tongue
;

Will scarce believe an ill report,

Nor do his neighbour wrong.

4 The wealthy sinner he contemns,
Loves all that fear the Lord

;

And though to his own hurt he swears,
Still lie performs his word.



22 PSALMS.

5 His hands disdain a golden bribe,

And never wrong the poor :

This man shall dwell with God on earth,

And find his heaven secure.

15 SECOND PART. L. M.
TXJTHO shall ascend thy heavenly place,

* VV Great God, and dwell before thy face ?

The man that minds religion now,
And humbly walks with God below

;

2 Whose hands are pure, whose heart is clean
;

Whose lips still speak the thing they mean

;

No slanders dwell upon his tongue

;

He hates to do his neighbour wrong.

3 Scarce will he trust an ill report,

Or vent it to his neighbour's hurt

:

Sinners of state he can despise,

But saints are honoured in his eyes.

4 Firm to his wrord he ever stood,

And always makes his promise good

;

Nor dares to change the thing he swears,

Whatever pain or loss he bears.

5 He never deals in bribing gold,

And mourns that justice should be sold

:

While others scorn and wrong the poor,

Sweet charity attends his door.

G He loves his enemies, and prays

For those that curse him to his face

;

And doth to all men still the same
That he would hope or wisli from them.

7 Yet, when his holiest works are done,

His soul depends on grace alone:

This is the man thy face shall sic,

And dwell for ever, Lord, with thee.

16 FIRST PART. L. M.

PRESERVE me, Lord, in time of need ;

For succour to thy throne I lice,

But. have no merits there to plead :

My goodness cannot reach to lluv.
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2 Oft have my heart and tongue confessed

How empty and how poor I am :

My praise can never make thee blest,

Nor add new glories to thy name.

3 Yet, Lord, thy saints on earth may reap
Some profit by the good we do

;

These are the company I keep,

These are the choicest friends I know.

4 How fast their guilt and sorrows rise,

Who haste to seek some idol-god

!

I will not taste their sacrifice,

Their offerings of forbidden blood.

5 My God provides a richer cup,

And nobler food to live upon;
He for my life has offered up

Jesus, his best beloved Son.

G His love is my perpetual feast

;

By day his counsels guide me right

:

And be his name for ever blest,

Who gives me sweet advice by night.

7 I set Him still before mine eyes

;

At my right hand He stands prepared

To keep my soul from all surprise,

And be my everlasting guard.

1 O SECOND PART. L. M.
TVTHEN God is nigh, my faith is strong,

His arm is my almighty prop

:

Be glad my heart, rejoice my tongue,

My dying flesh shall rest in hope.

2 Though in the dust I lay my head,

Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave

My soul for ever with the dead,

Nor lose thy children in the grave.

3 My flesh shall thy first call obey,

Shake off the dust and rise on high

;

Then shalt thou lead the wondrous way,
Up to thy throne above the sky.
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4 There stream? of endless pleasure flow
;

And full diseoveries of thy grace
(Which we but tasted here below

|

Spread heavenly joys through all the place.

17 L. M.
f* ORD, I am thine ; but thou wilt prove
J My faith, my patience, and my love

:

When men of spite against me join,

They are the sword, the hand is thine.

2 Their hope and portion lie below

;

'Tis all the happiness they know
;

'Tis all they seek, they take their shares,

And leave the rest among their heirs.

3 What sinners value, I resign;

Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine

:

I shall behold thy blissful face,

And stand complete in righteousness.

4 This life 's a dream, an empty show7

;

But the bright world to which I go,

Hath joys substantial and sincere
;

When shall I wake and find me there ?

5 O glorious hour ! O blest abode !

I shall be near, and like my God

;

And flesh and sin no more control

The sacred pleasures of the soul.

6 My flesh shall slumber in the ground,
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound

;

Then burst the chains with sweet surprise,

And in my Saviour's image rise.

J 8 FIRST PART. I . M.
rTITEE will I love, O Lord, my strength,

My rock, my tower, my high defence

;

Thy mighty arm shall be my trust,

For I have found salvation thence.

2 Death and the terrors of the r rave,

Stood round me with their dismil shad;:;

While floods of high temptation rose,

And made my sinking soul afraid.
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3 I saw the opening" gates of hell,

With endless pains and sorrows there,

(Which none but they that feel can tell)

While I was hurried to despair.

4 In my distress I called my God,

When I could scarce believe Him mine

;

He bowed his ear to my complaint,

And proved his saving grace divine.

5 With speed He flew to my relief,

As on a cherub's wing He rode
;

Awful, and bright as lightning shone

The face of my Deliverer, God.

6 Temptations fled at his rebuke,

The blast of his almighty breath :

He sent salvation from on high,

And drew me from the deeps of death.

7 Great were my. fears, my foes were great,

Much was their strength, and more their rage;

But Christ, my Lord, is conqueror still,

In all the wars the proud can wage.

6 My song for ever shall record

That terrible, that joyful hour;
And give the glory to the Lord
Due to his mercy and his power.

1 8 SECOND PART. L. M.

T ORD, thou hast seen my soul sincere,

Hast made thy truth and love appear

;

Before mine eyes I set thy laws,

And thou hast owned my righteous cause.

2 Since I have learned thy holv ways,
I've walked upright before thy face :

Or if my feet did e'er depart,

Thy love reclaimed my wandering heart.

3 What sore temptations broke my rest!

What wars and struggling in mv breast !

But through thy ifraee that reign* within,

I yn .
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4 That sin that close besets me still,

That works and strives against my will

;

When shall thy Spirit's sovereign power
Destroy it, that it rise no more ?

5 With an impartial hand, the Lord
Deals out to mortals their reward

;

The kind and faithful souls shall find

A God more faithful and more kind.

6 The just and pure shall ever say,

Thou art more pure, more just than they :

And men that love revenge shall know,
God hath an arm of vengeance too.

18 THIRD PART. L. M.
TUST are thy ways, and true thy word,

Great Rock of my secure abode

;

Who is a God beside the Lord ?

Or where 's a refuge like our God ?

2 'Tis He that girds me with his might,

Gives me his holy sword to wield ;

And, while with sin and hell I fight,

Spreads his salvation for my shield.

3 He lives, and blessings crown his reign,

The God of my salvation lives :

The dark designs of hell are vain,

While heavenly peace my Father gives.

4 Before the scoffers of the age,

I will exalt my Father's name

;

Nor tremble at their mighty rage,

But meet reproach, and bear the shame.

5 To David and his royal seed
Thy grace ibr ever shall extend

:

Thy love to saints, in Christ their head,

Knows not a limit, nor an end.

19 FIRST PART. S. M.

gEHOLD the lofty sky
Declares its maker, God !

And all the starry works on high
Proclaim his power abroad.
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2 The darkness and the light

Still keep their course the same

;

While night to day, and day to night,

Divinely teach his name.

3 In every different land,

Their general voice is known ;

They show the wonders of his hand,
And orders of his throne.

4 Ye Christian lands, rejoice,

Here He reveals his word

;

We arc not left to nature's voice

To bid us know the Lord.

5 His statutes and commands
Are set before our eyes ;

He puts his gospel in our hands,

Where our salvation lies.

G His laws arc just and pure,

His truth without deceit;

His promises for ever sure,

And his rewards are great.

7 Not honey to the taste

Affords so much delight

;

Nor gold that has the furnace passed
So much allures the sight

8 While of thy works I sing,

The glory to proclaim

;

Accept the praise, my God, my King,

In my Redeemer's name.

19 SECOND PART. S. U.

"DEIIOLD, the morning sun
Begins his glorious way

;

His beams through all the nations run,

And life and light convey.

2 But where the gospel comes,

It spreads diviner light

;

It calls dead sinners from their tombs,

And gives the blind their sight.
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3 How perfect is thy word

!

And all thy judgments just;

For ever sure thy promise, Lord,

And men securely trust.

4 My gracious God, how plain

Are thy directions given 1

O ! may I never read in vain,

But find the path to heaven !

5 I hear thy word with love,

And I would fain obey :

Send thy good Spirit from above

To guide me, lest I stray.

C O ! who can ever find

The errors of his ways ?

Yet, with a bold, presumptuous mind
I would not dare transgress.

7 Warn me of ever}7 sin,

Forgive my secret faults
;

And cleanse this guilty soul of mine,
Whose crimes exceed my thoughts.

8 While with my heart and tongue
I spread thy praise abroad

;

Accept the worship and the song,

My Saviour and my God.

19 THIRD PART. U M,

HPHE heavens declare thy glory, Lord
;

In every star thy wisdom shines;

But when our eyes behold thy word,

We read thy name in fairer lines.

2 The rolling sun, the changing light.

And nights and days thy power confi ss

;

But the blest volume thou hast writ,

Reveals thy justice and thy gr^ce.

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise

Round the whole earth, and never stand;

So when thy truth began its race,

It touched and glanced on every land.
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1 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest,

Till through the world thy truth has rua»;

Till Christ has all the nations blest,

That see the light, or feel the sun.

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise,

Bless the dark world with heavenly light

;

Thy gospel makes the simple wise,

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right.

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view-,

In souls renewed and sins forgiven
;

Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew,
And make thy word my guide to heaven.

19 FOURTH PART. P. M.
2.REAT God, the heavens' well-ordered

frame
Declares the glories of thy name

;

There thy rich works of wonder shine

:

A thousand starry beauties there,

A thousand radiant marks appear

Of boundless power, and skill divine.

2 From night to day, from day to night,

The dawning and the dying light,

Lectures of heavenly wisdom read : •

With silent eloquence they raise

Our thoughts to our Creator's praise,

And neither sound nor language need.

3 Yet their divine instructions run
Far as the journeys of the sun,

And every nation knows their voice

:

The sun, like some young bridegroom dressed,

Breaks from the chambers of the east,

Rolls round, and makes the earth rejoice.

4 Where'er he spreads his beams abroad,

He smiles, and speaks his maker, God

;

All nature joins to show thy praise

:

Thus God in every creature shines;

Fair is the book of nature's lines
;

But fairer is the book of grace.
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19 FIFTH PART. P. M.
T LOVE the volumes of thy word

;

What light and joy those leaves afford

To souls benighted and distressed

!

Thy precepts guide my doubtful way,
Thy fear forbids my feet to stray,

Thy promise leads my heart to rest.

2 From the discoveries of thy law
The perfect rules of life I draw

;

These are my study and delight :

Not honey so invites the taste,

Nor gold that hath the furnace passed,

Appears so pleasing to the sight.

3 Thy threatcnings wake my slumbering eyes,

And warn me where my danger lies

;

But 'tis thy blessed gospel, Lord,

That makes my guilty conscience clean,

Converts my soul, subdues my sin,

And gives a free, but large reward.

4 Who knows the errors of his thoughts ?

My God, forgive my secret faults,

And from presumptuous sins restrain

;

Accept my poor attempts of praise,

That I have read thy book of grace

And book of nature, not in vain.

SO L. M.
IV'OW may the God of power and grace

Attend his people's humble cry !

Jehovah hears when Israel prays,

And brings deliverance from on high.

2 The name of Jacob's God defends,

When bucklers fail and brazen walls

:

He from his sanctuary sends

Succour and strength when Sion calls.

3 Well He remembers all our si^hs,

His love exceeds our best deserts;

His love accepts the sacrifice

Of humble groans and broken hearts.
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4 In his salvation is our hope,

And in the name of Israel's God
Our troops shall lift their hanners up,

Our navies spread their flags abroad.

5 Some trust in lu-rses trained for war,

And some of chariots make their boasts

;

Our surest expectations are

From thee, the Lord of heavenly hosts,

6 Now save us, Lord, from slavish fear,

Now let our hopes be firm and strong,

Till thy salvation shall appear,

And joy and triumph raise the song.

21 C. M.

r")UR land, O Lord, with songs of praise,

Shall in thy strength rejoice

;

And, blest with thy salvation, raise

To heaven a cheerful voice.

2 Thy sure defence through nations round,
Hath spread our country's name,

And all her humble efforts crowned
With freedom and with fame.

3 In deep distress, a patriot band
Implored thy power to save :

For liberty they prayed ; thy hand
The timely blessing gave.

4 Most righteous Lord, thy stubborn foes

Shall quake through all their train

;

Thy vengeful arm shall find out those

Who hate thy gracious reign.

5 On thee, in want, in wo or pain,

Our hearts alone rely

;

Our rights thy mercy will maintain,
And all our wants supply.

6 Thus, Lord, thy wondrous power declare,

And still exalt thy fame ;

While we glad son^s of praise prepare,

For thine almighty name.
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22 FIRST PART. (. 31.

" 1V^^ from the roaring lion's rage

O Lord, protect thy Son,

Nor leave thy darling to engage
The powers of hell alone."

2 Thus did onr suffering Saviour pray,

With mighty cries and te;us
;

God heard Him in that dreadful day,

And chased away his fears.

3 Great was the victory of his death,

His throne exalted high

;

And all the kindreds of the earth

Shall worship or shall die.

4 A numerous offspring must arise

From his expiring groans
;

They shall be reckoned in his eyes

For daughters and for sons.

5 The meek and humble souls shall see

His table richly spread ;

And all that seek the Lord shall be

With joys immortal fed.

6 The isles shall know the righteousness

Of our incarnate God,
And nations yet unborn profess

Salvation in his blood.

22 SECOND PART, L. M.
MOW let our mournful songs record
*- The dying sorrows of our Lord,

When He complained in tears and blood,

As one forsaken of his God.

2 The Jews behold Him thus forlorn,

And shake their heads and laugh in scorn:

"He rescued Others from the ;
r ra\f,

Now let Him try himself to save.

3 This is toe man did oner pretend

God was his Father and his friend !

If God, the blessed, loved Him so,

Why doth He fail to help Him now?"
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4 O savage people ! cruel priests !

How they stood round like raging beasts !

Like lions gaping to devour,

When God had left Him in their power.

5 They wound his head, his hands, his feet,

Till streams of blood each other meet;

By lot his garments they divide,

And mock the pangs in which He died.

G But God his Father heard his cry

;

Raised from the dead He reigns on high ;

The nations learn his righteousness,

And humble sinners taste his grace.

23 FIRST PART. L. M„

1VTY Shepherd is the living Lord

;

Now shall my wants be well supplied

:

His providence and holy word
Become my safety and my guide.

2 In pastures where salvation grows
He makes me feed, He makes me rest

;

There living water gently flows,

And all the food 's divinely blest.

3 My wandering feet his ways mistake ;

But He restores my soul to peace,

And leads me, for his mercy's sake,

In the fair paths of righteousness.

4 Though I walk through the gloomy vale,

Where death and all its terrors are,

My heart and hope shall never fail,

For God my Shepherd *s with me there.

5 Amidst the darkness and the deeps,

Thou art my comfort, thou my stay;

Thy staff supports my feeble steps,

Thy rod directs my doubtful way.

G The sons of earth and sons of hell

Gaze at th\ . and repine

To sec my table spread sn w •!!.

With living bread and cheerful wine.

C
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7 How I rejoice, when on my head
Thy Spirit condescends to rest

!

'Tis a divine anointing, shed
Like oil of gladness at a feast.

8 Surely the mercies of the Lord
Attend his household all their days

:

There will I dwell to hear his word,
To seek his face, and sing his praise.

28 SECOND PART. C. M.
IVTY Shepherd will supply my need,

Jehovah is his name
;

In pastures fresh He makes me feed,

Beside the living stream.

2 He brings my wandering spirit back
When I forsake his ways,

And leads me, for his mercy's sake,

In paths of truth and grace.

3 When I walk through the shades of death

Thy presence is my stay

;

One word of thy supporting breath

Drives all my fears away.

4 Thy hand, in sight of all my foes,

Doth still my table spread

;

My cup with blessings overflows,

Thine oil anoints my bead.

5 The sure provisions of my God
Attend me all my days

;

O may thy house be mine abode,

And all my work be praise !

6 There would I find a settled rest,

(While others go and come,)

No more a stranger or a guest,

But like a child at home.

23 THIRD PART. S. M.
npiIE Lord my shepherd is,

I shall be well supplied
;

Since He is mine, and I am his,

What can I want beside ?
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2 He leads me to the place

Where heavenly pasture grows,

Where living waters gently pass,

And full salvation flows.

3 If e'er I go astray,

He doth my soul reclaim,

And guides me in his own right way,
For his most holy name.

4 While He affords his aid,

I cannot yield to fear
;

Tho' I should walk thro' death's dark shade,

My Shepherd 's with me there.

5 Amid surrounding foes

Thou dost my tahle spread,

My cup with blessings overflows,

And joy exalts my head.

G The bounties of thy love

Shall crown my following days ;

Nor from thy house will I remove,
Nor cease to speak thy praise.

24 FIRST PART. C. M.
T^HE earth for ever is the Lord's,

With Adam's numerous raco

:

He raised its arches o'er the floods,

And built it on the seas.

y But who among the sons of men
M:iy visit thine abode ?

He that has hands from mischief clean,

Whose heart is right with God.

3 This is the man may rise and take
The blessings of his grace

;

This is the lot of those that seek
The God of Jacob's face.

4 Now let our Souls' immortal powers
To meet the Lord prepare,

Lift up their everlasting doors,

The King of glory 's near.
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5 The King- of glory ! who can tell

The wonders of his might ?

He rules the nations ; but to dwell

With saints is his delight.

24 SECOND PART. L. M.
T^HIS spacious earth is all the Lord's,

And men and worms, and beasts and birds,

He raised the building on the seas,

And gave it for their dwelling place.

2 But there 's a brighter world on high,

Thy palace, Lord, above the sky ;

Who shall ascend that blest abode,

And dwell so near his maker, God ?

3 He that abhors and fears to sin,

Whose heart is pure, whose hands are clean,

Him shall the Lord, the Saviour bless,

And clothe his soul with righteousness.

4 These are the men, the pious race,

That seek the God of Jacob's face

;

These shall enjoy the blissful sight,

And dwell in everlasting- light.

5 Rejoice, ye shining worlds on hig*h t

Behold the King of glory nigh.

Who can this King of glory be?
The mighty Lord, the Saviour 's He.

6 Ye heavenly gates your leaves display,

To make the Lord, the Saviour way :

Laden with spoils from earth and hell,

The conqueror comes with God to dwell.

7 Raised from the dead in royal state,

He opens heaven's eternal gate,

To give his saints a blest abode,

Near their Redeemer and Iheir God.

25 FIRST PART. S. M.
T LIFT my soul to G<><],

My trust is in his name;
Let not the foes that seek my blood

Still triumph in my shame.
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2 Sin and the powers of hell

Would tempt me to despair

;

Lord, make me know thy covenant well,

That I may 'scape the snare.

3 From the first dawning light

Till evening shades arise,

For thy salvation, Lord, I wait,

With ever-longing eyes.

4 Remember all thy grace,

And lead me in thy truth

:

Forgive the sins of riper days,

And follies of my youth.

5 The Lord is just and kind,

The meek shall learn his ways;
And every humble sinner find

The methods of his grace.

6 For his own goodness' sake

He saves my soul from shame

;

He pardons (though my guilt be great)

Through my Redeemer's name.

25 SECOND PART. S. M.
^ITHERE shall the man be found
VV That fears t

7 offend his God,
That loves the gospel's joyful sound,

And trembles at the rod ?

2 The Lord shall make him know
The secrets of his heart,

The winders of his covenant show,

And all his love impart.

3 The dealings of his power
Are truth and mercy still,

With such as keep his covenant sure,

And love to do his will.

1 Their souls shall dwell at ease

Before their Maker's face,

Their seed shall taste the promises

In their extensive grace.
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25 THIRD PART. S. M.
1VTINE eyes and my desire
^ •* Are ever to the Lord,

I love to plead his promised grace

And rest upon his word.

2 Turn, turn thee to my soul,

Bring thy salvation near

;

When will thy hand release my feet

Out of the deadly snare ?

3 When shall the sovereign grace

Of my forgiving God,
Restore me from those dangerous ways
My wandering feet have trod?

4 With every morning light

My sorrow new begins

;

Look on my anguish and my pain,

And pardon all my sins.

5 O ! keep my soul from death,

Nor put my hope to shame,
For I have placed my only trust

In my Redeemer's name.

6 With humble faith I wait

To see thy face again

;

Of Israel it shall ne'er be said,

He sought the Lord in vain.

26 L. M.
TUDGE me, O Lord, and prove my ways,

And try my reins, and try my heart

;

My faith upon thy promise stays,

Nor from thy law my feet depart.

2 I hate to walk, I hate to sit

With men of vanity and lies

;

The scoffer and the hypocrite

Are the abhorrence of mine eyes.

3 Amongst thy saints will I appear
Arrayed in robes of innocence

;

Cut when I stand before thy bar,

The blood of Christ is my defence.
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4 I love thy habitation, Lord,

The temple where thine honours dwell

There shall I hear thy holy word,

And there thy works of wonder fell.

5 Let not my soul be joined at last

With men of treachery and blood,

Since I my days on earth have passed

Among the saints, and near my God.

27 FIRST PART. C. M.
rPHE Lord of glory is my light,

And my salvation too

;

God is my strength ; nor will I fear

What all my foes can do.

2 One privilege my heart desires

;

O ! grant me mine abode

Among the churches of thy saints,

The temples of my God.

3 There shall I offer my requests,

And see thy beauty still,

Shall hear thy messages of love,

And there inquire thy will.

4 When troubles rise and storms appear,

There may his children hide

;

God is a strong pavilion, where
He makes my soul abide.

5 Now shall my head be lifted high
Above my foes around,

And songs ofjoy and victory

Within thy temple sound.

27 SECOND PART. C. M.
OOON as I heard my Father say,
^ " Ye children seek my grace,"

My heart replied, without delay,
" I'll seek my Father's face."

2 Let not thy face be hid from me,
Nor frown my soul away

;

God of my life, I fly to thee

In a distressing day.
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3 Should friends and kindred, near and dear,

Leave me to want or die,

My God will make my life his care,

And all my need supply.

4 My fainting flesh had died with grief,

Had not my soul believed,

To see thy grace provide relief;

Nor was my hope deceived.

5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints,

And keep your courage up

;

He '11 raise your spirit while it faints,

And far exceed your hope.

£8 L. M.
THO thee, O Lord, I raise my cries

;

My fervent prayer in mercy hear

;

For ruin waits my trembling soul,

If thou refuse a gracious ear.

2 While suppliant toward thy holy hill

I lift my mournful hands to pray,

Afford thy grace, nor drive me still

With impious hypocrites away.

3 To sons of falsehood, that despise

The works and wonders of thy reign,

Thy justice gives the due reward,

And sinks their souls to endless pain.

4 For ever blessed be the Lord,

Whose mercy hears my mournful voice

!

My heart, that trusted in his word,

In his salvation shall rejoice.

5 Let every saint, in sore distress,

By faith approach his Saviour, (iod;

Then grant, C) Lord, thy pardoning jjraee,

And feed thy church with heavenly food.

(~^ IVE to the Lord, ye sons of fame," Give to the Lord renown and power,

Ascribe due honours to his name,

And his eternal might adore.
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2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud

Through every ocean, every land ;

His voice divides the watery cloud,

And lightnings blaze at his command.

3 He speaks, and tempest, hail, and wind,

Lay the wide forest bare around

;

The fearful hart and frighted hind,

Leap at the terror of the sound.

4 To Lebanon He turns his voice,

And lo, the stately cedars break

;

The mountains tremble at the noise,

The valleys roar, the deserts quake.

5 The Lord sits sovereign on the flood,

The thunderer reigns for ever king;
But makes his church his blest abode,

Where we his awful glories sing.

6 In gentler language, there the Lord
The counsel of his grace imparts

;

Amidst the raging storm, his word
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts,

SO FIRST PART. L. 31.

1" WILL extol thee, Lord, on high :

At thy command diseases fly

:

Who but a God can speak and save

From the dark borders of the grave ?

2 Sing to the Lord, ye saints, and prove

How large his grace, how kind his love :

Let all your powers rejoice, and trace

The wondrous records of his grace.

3 His anger but a moment stays

;

His love is life and length of days :

Though grief and tears the night employ,
The morning star restores the joy.

30 SECOND PART. L. M.
T^IRM was my health, my day was bright.

And I presumed 'twould ne'er be night',

Fondly I said within my heart,

" Pleasure and peace shall ne'er depart

"
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2 But I forgot thine arm was strong,

Which made my mountain stand so long

:

Soon as thy face began to hide,

My health was gone, my comforts died.

3 I cried aloud to thee, my God,
" What canst thou profit by my blood ?

Deep in the dust can I declare

Thy truth, or sing thy goodness there ?

4 «* Hear me, O God of grace," I said,

"And bring me from among the dead:"

Thy word rebuked the pains I felt,

Thy pardoning love removed my guilt.

5 My groans, and tears, and forms of wo,
Are turned to joy and praises now ;

I throw my sackcloth on the ground,

And ease and gladness gird me round.

6 My tongue, the glory of my frame,

Shall ne'er be silent of thy name

;

Thy praise shall sound thro' earth and heaven,

For sickness healed, and sins forgiven.

31 FIRST PART. C. M.

npO thee, O God of truth and love,

My spirit I commit

;

Thou hast redeemed my soul from death,

And saved me from the pit.

2 My times are in thy hand, I cried,

Though I draw near the dust

:

Thou art the refuge where I hide,

The God in whom I trust.

3 O ! make thy reconciled face

Upon thy servant shine,

And save me, for thy mercy's sake,

For I am wholly thine.

4 'Twjis in my haste my spirit said,

" I must despair and die,

I am cut otF before thine eyes ;"

Cut thou hast heard my cry.
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5 Thy goodness, how divinely free!

How sweet thy smiling- face

To those that fear thy majesty,

And trust thy promised grace

!

6 O love the Lord, all ye his saints,

And sing his praises loud

;

He'll bend his ear to your complaints,

And recompense the proud.

31 SECOND PART. C. M.
1Y/TY heart rejoices in thy name,

My God, my heavenly trust;

Thou hast preserved my face from shame,
Mine honour from the dust.

2 " My life is spent with grief," I cried,

My years consumed in groans,

My strength decays, mine eyes are dried,

And sorrow wastes my bones."

3 Among mine enemies my name
A proverb vile was grown,

While to my neighbours I became
Forgotten and unknown.

4 Slander and fear on every side

Seized and beset me round :

I to thy throne of grace applied

And speedy rescue found.

5 How great deliverance thou hast wrought
Before the sons of men ?

The lying lips to silence brought,

And made their boasting vain

!

f> Thy children from the strife of tongues

Shall thy pavilion hide,

Guard them from infamy and wrongs,

And crush the sons of pride.

7 Within thy sacred presence, Lord,

Let me for ever dwell

;

No fenced city, walled and barred,

Secures a saint so well.
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32 FIRST PART. S. M.
r\ ! BLESSED souls are they

Whose sins are covered o'er

;

Divinely blessed, to whom the Lord
Imputes their guilt no more.

2 They mourn their follies past,

And keep their hearts with caro

;

Their lips and lives without deceit

Shall prove their faith sincere.

3 While I concealed my guilt,

I felt the festering wound,
Till I confessed my sins to thee,

And ready pardon found.

4 Let sinners learn to pray,

Let saints keep near the throne

;

Our help in times of deep distress,

Is found in God alone.

32 SECOND PART. L. M.
"OLEST is the man, for ever blest,
-^ Whose guilt is pardoned by his God,
Whose sins with sorrow are confessed,

And covered with his Saviour's blood.

2 Before his judgment seat, the Lord
No more permits his crimes to rise

;

He pleads no merit of reward,

And not on works, bat grace, relies.

3 From guile his heart and lips are free,

His humble joy, his holy fear,

With deep repentance well pgree,

And join to prove his faith sincere.

4 How glorious is that righteousness,

That hides and cancels all his sins!

While a bright evidence of grace

Through all his life appears and shines.

33 FIRST PART. C. 31.

TDEJOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord,

This work belongs to you

:
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Sing of his name, his ways, his word,

How holy, just, and true !

2 His mercy and his righteousness

Let heaven and earth proclaim
;

His works of nature, and of grace,

Reveal his wondrous name.

3 His word with energy divine,

Those heavenly arches spread,

Bade starry hosts around them shine,

And light the heavens pervade.

4 He taught the swelling waves to flow

To their appointed deep

;

Bade raging seas their limits know,
And still their station keep.

5 Ye tenants of the spacious earth,

With fear before Him stand

;

He spake, and nature took its birth,

And rests on his command.
C He scorns the angry nations' rage,

And breaks their vain designs;

His counsel stands through every age,

And in full glory shines.

33 SECOND PART. P. 31.

"\7*E holy souls, in God rejoice,

Your Maker's praise becomes your voice,

Great is your theme, your songs be new

;

Sing of his name, his word, his ways,
His works of nature and of grace,

How wise and holy, just and true

!

2 Behold, to earth's remotest ends,

His goodness flows, his truth extends;

His power the heavenly arches spread

;

His word, with energy divine,

Bade starry hosts around them shine,

And light the circling heavens pervade.

3 His hand collects the flowing seas;

Thosr. watery treasures know fiheir place,

And fill the Btore-housc of the deep:
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He spake, and gave all nature birth
;

And fires, and seas, and heaven, and earth,

His everlasting orders keep.

4 Let mortals tremble and adore

A God of such resistless power,

Nor dare indulge their feeble rage

:

Vain are your thoughts, and weak your hands,
But his eternal counsel stands,

And rules the world from age to age.

34 FIRST PART. C. M.
T^HROUGH all the changing scenes of life,

In trouble and in joy,

The praises of my God shall still

My heart and tongue employ.

2 My soul shall mako her boast in Him,
And celebrate his fame

;

Come magnify the Lord with me,
With me exalt his name.

3 The hosts of God encamp around
The dwellings of the just;

Deliverance He affords to all

Who on his succour trust.

4 O ! make but trial of his love

;

Experience will decide,

How blest they arc, and only they,

Who in his truth confide.

5 Fear Him, ye saints ; and you will then

Have nothing else to fear

;

Come make his service your delight ;

He '11 make your wants his care.

34 SECOND PART. L. M.
T ORD, I will bless thee all my days,

Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue:
My soul shall glory in thy grace,

While saints rejoice to hear the song.

2 CofDe magnify the Lord with me,

Let every heart exalt his name
;
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I sought th* eternal God, and He
Has not exposed my hope to shame.

3 I told Him all my secret grief,

My secret groaning reached his ears

:

He gave my inward pains relief,

And calmed the tumult of my fears.

4 To Him the poor lift up their eyes,

With heavenly joy their faces shine

;

A beam of mercy from the skies

Fills them with light and love divine.

5 His holy angels pitch their tents

Around the men that serve the Lord

;

O ! fear and love Him, all his saints,

Taste of his grace and trust his word.

6 The wild young lions, pinched with pain

And hunger, roar through all the wood

;

But none shall seek the Lord in vain,

Nor want supplies of real good.

34 THIRD PART. L. M.
CHILDREN, in years and knowledge

young,
Your parents' hope, your parents' joy,

Attend the counsels of my tongue,

Let pious thoughts your minds employ,

2 If you desire a length of days,

And peace to crown your mortal state,

Restrain your feet from impious ways,
Your lips from slander and deceit.

3 The eyes of God regard his saints,

His ears are open to their cries
;

He sets his frowning face against

The sons of violence and lies.

4 To humble souls and broken hearts
God with his grace is ever nigh

;

Pardon and hope his love imparls
When men in deep contrition lie.

5 He tells their tears, He counts their groans,
Ilis Son redeems their souls from death,
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His Spirit heals their broken bone?,
His praise employs their tuneful breath.

34 FOURTH PART. C. Mb
PLL bless the Lord from day to day

;

How good are all his ways

!

Ye humble souls that use to pray,

Come help my lips to praise.

2 Sing to the honour of his name*
How a poor sufferer cried,

Nor was his hope exposed to shame,
Nor was his suit denied.

3 O sinners, come and taste his love,

Come learn his pleasant ways,
And let your own experience prove

The sweetness of his grace.

4 He bids his angels pitch their tents

Round where his children dwell

;

What ills their heavenly care prevents,

No earthly tongue can tell.

5 O ! love the Lord, yc saints of his
;

His eye regards the just;

How richly blest their portion is

Who make the Lord their trust!

6 Young lions, pinched with hunger, roar,

And famish in the wood

;

But God supplies his holy poor

With every needful good.

35 c. m.
TOEHOLD the love, the generous love,

That holy David shows
;

Behold his kind compassion move
For his afllicted I

2 When Ihey an- sick, his soul complains,

And stems to feel the smart

;

The spirit of ihe goepel reigns,

And melts his pioua h

3 How dirl bis tl<>\\ iii indoU
,

As lbr a brother d« ad !
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And, fasting, mortified Ills soul,

While for their life be prayed.

4 They groaned and cursed him on their bed,

Yet still he pleads and mourns

;

And double blessings on his head,

The righteous God returns.

5 O glorious type of heavenly grace

!

Thus Christ the Lord appears

;

While sinners curse, the Saviour prays,

And pities them with tears.

6 He, the true David, Israel's king,

Blest and beloved of God,

To save us rebels, dead in sin,

Paid his own dearest blood.

36 FIRST PART. L. M.
TTIGH in the heavens, eternal God,

Thy goodness in full glory shines

;

Thy truth shall break through every cloud

That veils and darkens thy designs.

2 For ever firm thy justice stands,

As mountains their foundations keep

;

Wise are the wonders of thy hands,

Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

3 Thy providence is kind and large,

Both man and beast thy bounty share

;

The whole creation is thy charge,

But saints are thy peculiar care.

4 My God, how excellent thy grace

!

Whence all our hope and comtbri springs;

The sons of Adam in distress

Fly to the shadow of thy wings.

5 From the provisions of thy house

We shall be ted with sweet repast

,

There mercy, like a river, flows,

And brings salvation to our taste.

6 Life, like a fountain rich and free,

Springs from the presence of my Lord

;

D
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And in thy light our souls shall see

The glories promised in thy word.

36 SECOND PART. C. M.
T\THILE men grow hold in wicked ways,

And yet a God they own,
My heart within me often says,

" Their thoughts believe there *s none."

2 Their thoughts and ways at once declare,

(Whatever their lips profess,)

God hath no wrath for them to fear,

Nor will they seek his grace.

3 What strange self-flattery blinds their eyes

!

But there *s a hastening hour,

When they shall sec, with sore surprise,

The terrors of thy power.

4 Thy justice shall maintain its throne,

Though mountains melt away ;

Thy judgments are a world unknown,
A deep unfathomcd sea.

5 Above these heavens' created rounds,

Thy mercies, Lord, extend ;

Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds,

Where time and nature end.

6 Safety to man thy goodness brings,

Nor overlooks the beast

;

Beneath the shadow of thy wings
Thy children love to rest.

7 From thee, when creature-streams run low,

And mortal comforts die,

Perpetual springs of life shall flow,

And raise our pleasures high.

8 Though all created light decay,

And death close up our eyes,

Thy presence makes eternal day
Where clouds can never rise.

37 FIRST PART. C. M.
TX/TIY should I vex my sou], and fret

To sco the wicked rise ?
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Or envy sinners waxing great,

By violence and lies ?

2 As flowery grass cut down at noon,

Before the evening fades,

So shall their glories vanish soon,

In everlasting shades.

3 Then let me make the Lord my trust,

And practise all that 's good

;

So shall I dwell among the just,

And He '11 provide me food.

4 I to my God my ways commit,
And cheerful wait his will

;

Thy hand, which guides my doubtful feet,

Shall my desires fulfil.

5 Mine innocence shalt thou display,

And make thy judgments known,
Fair as the light of dawning day,

And glorious as the noon.

6 The meek at last the earth possess,

And are the heirs of heaven

;

True riches, with abundant peace,

.

To humble souls are given.

7 Rest in the Lord, and keep his way,
Nor let your anger rise,

Though providence shall long delay

To punish haughty vice.

8 Let sinners join to break your peace,

And plot, and rage, and foam;
The Lord derides them, for He sees

Their day of vengeance corne.

9 They have drawn out the threatening sword,
Have bent the murderous bow,

To slay the men that fear the Lord,

And bring the righteous low.

10 My God shall break their bows, and burn
Their persecuting darts,

Shall their own swords against them turn,

And pierce their stubborn hearts.
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37 SECOND PART. C. M.
TX7"HY do the wealthy wicked boast,

And grow profanely bold ?

The meanest portion of the just

Excels the sinner's gold.

2 The wicked borrows of his friends,

But ne'er designs to pay
;

The saint is merciful, and lends,

Nor turns the poor away.

3 His alms with liberal heart he gives

Amongst the sons of need ;

His memory to long ages lives,

And blessed is his seed.

4 His soul abhors discourse profane,

To slander or defraud ;

His ready tongue declares to men
What he has learned of God.

5 The law and gospel of the Lord
Deep in his heart abide

;

Led by the Spirit and the word,

His feet shall never slide.

6 When sinners fall, the righteous stand

Preserved from every snare
;

They shall possess the promised land,

And dwell for ever there.

37 THIRD PART. C. M.
TVTY' God, the steps of pious men
*" Arc ordered by thy will

:

Though they should fall, they rise again,

Thy hand supports them still.

2 The Lord delights to see their ways,

Their virtue He approves;

He'll ne'er deprive them of his grace,

Nor leave the men He loves.

3 The heavenly heritage is theirs,

Their portion and their home

;

He feeds them now, and makes them heirs

Of blessings long to come.
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4 Wait on the Lord, ye sons of men,
Nor fear when tyrants frown

;

Ye shall confess their pride was vain,

When justice casts them down.

5 The haughty sinner have I seen

Not fearing- man nor God,

Like a tall bay-tree, fair and green,

Spreading his arms abroad.

G And lo, he vanished from the ground,

Destroyed by hands unseen :

Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found,

Where all that pride had been.

7 But mark the man of holy fear,

How blest is his decease !

He spends his days in duty here,

And leaves the world in peace.

38 c. m.

A MIDST thy wrath remember love,
"^ Restore thy servant, Lord,

Nor let a Father's chastening prove

Like an avenger's sword.

2 Tbine arrows stick within my heart,

My flesh is sorely pressed
;

Between the sorrow and the smart
My spirit rinds no rest.

3 My sins a heavy load appear,

And o'er my head are gone
;

Too heavy they for me to bear,

Too bard for me t' atone.

4 My thoughts ;ire like a troubled sea

That sinks my comforts down;
And I go mourning all the day

Beneath my Father's frown.

5 Lord, I am weak and broken sore,

None of my powers arc whole

;

The inward anguish makes me roar,

The anguish of my soul.
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6 All my desires to thee are known,
Thine eye counts every tear

;

And every sigh, and every groan
Is noticed by thine ear.

7 Thou art my God, my only hope

;

My God will hear my cry,

My God will bear my spirit up,

When Satan bids me die.

8 My foes rejoice whene'er I slide,

To see my virtue fail

;

They raise their pleasure and their pride,

Whene'er their wiles prevail.

9 To thee will I confess my guilt,

And thus will plead with thee
;

" Was not the blood of Jesus spilt

To set the sinner free ?"

10 My God, forgive my follies past,

And be for ever nigh

;

Lord of my salvation haste,

Before thy servant die.

39 FIRST PART. C. M.

npiIUS I resoked before the Lord,
u Now will I watch my tongue,

Lest I let slip one sinful word,

Or do my neighbour wrong."

2 Whene'er constrained a while to stay

With men of lives profane,

1 '11 set a double guard that day,

Nor let my talk be vain.

3 I '11 scarce allow my lips to spenk

The pious thoughts I feel,

Lest scoffers should occasion take

To mock my holy zeal.

4 Yet if some proper hour appear,

I '11 not be over awed,

But let the seolhng sinners hear

That 1 can speak for God\
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39 SECOND PART. C. M.
rFEACH me the measure of my daysA Thou Maker of my frame

;

I would survey life's narrow space,

And learn how frail I am.

2 A span is all that we can boast,

An inch or two of time

:

Man is but vanity and dust

In all his flower and prime.

3 See the vain race of mortals move
Like shadows o'er the plain ;

They rage and strive, desire and love,

But all their noise is vain.

4 Some walk in honour's gaudy show,
Some dig for golden ore;

They toil for heirs, they know not who,
And straight are seen no more.

5 What should I wish or wait for then,

From creatures, earth, and dust ?

They make our expectations vain,

And disappoint our trust.

G Now I forbid my carnal hope,

My fond desires recall

;

I give my mortal interest up,

And make my God my all.

39 THIRD PART. C. M.

f~^
OD of my life, look gently down,
Behold the pains I feel

;

But I am dumb before thy throne,

Nor dare dispute thy will.

2 Diseases are thy servants, Lord,

They come at thy command ;

I '11 not attempt a murmuring word
Against thy chastening hand.

3 Yet I may plead, with humble cries,

Remove thy sharp rebukes :

My strength consumes, my spirit dies,

Through thy repeated stroke*
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4 Crushed as a moth beneath thy hand,

We moulder to the dust;

Our feeble powers can ne'er withstand,

And all our beauty 's lost.

5 I 'm but a stranger here below,

As all my fathers were

;

May I be well prepared to go,

When I the summons hear !

6 And if my life be spared a while

Before my last remove,

Thy praise shall be my business still,

And I '11 declare thy love.

40 FIRST PART. C. M.

T WAITED patient for the Lord,
He bowed to hear my cry

;

He saw me resting on his word,
And brought salvation nigh.

2 He raised me from a horrid pit,

Where mourning long I lay,

And from my bonds released my feet

—

Deep bonds of miry clay.

3 Firm on a rock He made me stand,

And taught my cheerful tongue
To praise tho wonders of his hand,

In a new thankful song.

4 I *11 spread his works of grace abroad

;

The saints with joy sball hear,

And sinners learn to make my God
Their only hope and fear.

5 How many are thy thoughts of love !

Thy mercies, Lord, how great !

We have not words nor hours enough
Their numbers to repeat.

C When I 'in afflicted, pool and low,

And light and pea re depart,

My God beholds my heavy wo,
And bears me on his heart
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40 SECOND PART. C. M.
rpHUS saith the Lord, " Your work is vain ;

-*- Give your burnt-offerings o'er
;

In dying goats and bullocks slain,

My soul delights no more."

2 Then spake the Saviour, " Lo, I 'm here,

Mv God, to do thy will
;

Whatever thy sacred books declare

Thy servant shall fulfil.

3 " Thy law is ever in my sight,

I keep it near my heart

;

Mine eyes are opened with delight

To what thy lips impart."

4 And see the blest Redeemer comes,

The eternal Son appears,

And at the appointed time assumes
The body God prepares.

5 Much He revealed his Father's grace,

And much his truth He showed,

And preached the way of righteousness

Where great assemblies stood.

G His Father's honour touched his heart,

He pitied sinner's cries,

And to fulfil a Saviour's part

Was made a sacrifice.

7 No blood of beasts on altars shed

Could wash the conscience clean ;

But the rich sacrifice He paid,

Atones for all our sin.

8 Then was the £rcat salvation spread,

And Satan's kingdom shook

;

Thus by the woman's promised seed

The serpent's head was broke.

40 THIRD PART. L. M.

nPHE wonders, Lord, thy love has wrought,
A Exceed our praise, surmount our thought;

Should I attempt the long detail;

.M» v <h would faint, my numbers fail.
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2 No blood of beasts on altars spilt,

Can cleanse the souls of men from guilt

;

But thou hast set before our eyes

An all-sufficient sacrifice.

3 Lo ! thine eternal Son, appears,

To thy designs He bows his ears

;

Assumes a body well prepared,

And well performs a work so hard.

4 " Behold, I come," the Saviour cries,

With love and duty in his eyes,
" I come, to bear the heavy load

Of sins, and do thy will, my God.

5 u 'Tis written in thy great decree,

'Tis in thy book foretold of me,
I must fulfil the Saviour's part,

And lo ! thy law is in my heart.

6"I '11 magnify thy holy law,

And rebels to obedience draw,
When on my cross I 'm lifted high,

Or to my crown above the sky.

7 u The Spirit shall descend and show
What thou hast done and what I do

:

The wondering world shall learn thy grace,

And all creation tune thy praise."

41 L. M.

IDLEST is the man whose heart can move,
And melt with pity to the poor,

Whose soul by sympathizing love,

Feels what his fellow-saints endure.

2 His heart contrives for their relief

More good than Iris own hands can do

:

He, in the time of general grief,

Shall find the Lord has mercy too.

3 His soul shall live secure on earth,

With secret blessings on Ins head,

When drought, UM pestilence, and dearth,

Around him multiply their dead.



59

4 Or if he languish on his couch,

God will pronounce his sins forgiven,

Will save him with a healing touch,

Or take his willing soul to heaven.

42 FIRST PART. C. M.
"VI^ITH earnest longings of the mind,
vv My God, to thee I look

;

So pants the hunted hart to find

And taste the cooling brook.

2 When shall I sec thy courts of grace,

And meet my God again ?

So long an absence from thy face

My heart endures with pain.

3 Temptations vex my weary soul,

And tears are my repast

;

The foe insults without control,

—

"And where 's your God at last ?"

4 'Tis with a mournful pleasure now
I think on ancient days :

Then to thy house did numbers go,

And all our work was praise.

5 But why, my soul, sink down so far

Beneath this heavy load ?

My spirit, why indulge despair,

And sin against my God ?

G Hope in the Lord, whose mighty hand
Can all thy woes remove ;

For I shall yet before Him stand,

And sing restoring love.

42 SECOND PART. L. M.
7V/TY spirit sinks within me, Lord,

But I will call thy name to mind,
And times of past distress record,

When I have found my God was kind.

2 Huge troubles with tumultuous noise

Swell like a sea, and round me spread

:

The water-spouts drown all my joys,

And rising waves roll o'er my head.
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When I address his throne by day

;

Nor in the night his grace remove :

The night shall hear me sing and pray.

4 I '11 cast myself before his feet,

And say, " My God, my heavenly Rock !

Why doth thy love so long forget

The soul that groans beneath thy stroke ?
M

5 I '11 chide my heart that sinks so low

;

Why should my soul indulge her grief?

Hope in the Lord, and praise Him too

;

He is my rest, my sure relief.

G Thy light and truth shall guide me still

;

Thy word shall my best thoughts employ,

And lead me to thy heavenly hill,

My God, my most exceeding joy.

43 c. m.

JUDGE me, O God, and plead my cause,

Against a sinful race
;

From vile oppression and deceit

Secure me by thy grace.

2 On thee my steadfast hope depends,

And am I left to mourn ?

To sink in sorrows, and in vain

Implore thy kind return ?

3 O ! send thy light to guide my feet,

And bid thy truth appear

;

Conduct me to thy holy hill,

To taste thy mercies there.

4 Then to thy altar, O my God,

My joyful feet shall rise,

And my triumphant songs shall praiso

The God that rules the skies.

5 Sink not, my soul, beneath thy fear,

Nor yield to dark despair ;

For 1 shall live to praise the Lord,

And bless his guardian eare.



PSALMS. 61

44 c. 3i.

T ORD, we have heard thy works of old,

Thy works of power and grace,

When to our ears our fathers told

The wonders of their days.

2 They saw the beauteous churches rise,

The spreading gospel run
;

While light and glory from the skies

Through all their temples shone.

3 In God they boasted all the day,

And in a cheerful throng
Did thousands meet to praise and pray,

And grace was all their song.

4 But now our souls are seized with shame,
Confusion fills our face,

To hear the enemy blaspheme,
And fools reproach thy grace.

5 Yet have we not forgot our God
Nor falsely dealt with heaven

;

Nor have our steps declined the road

Of duty thou hast given :

6 Though dragons all around us roar

With their destructive breath,

And thine own hand has bruised us sore,

Hard by the gates of death.

7 We are exposed all day to die,

As martyrs for thy name

;

As sheep for slaughter bound we lie,

And wait the kindling flame*

8 Awake, arise, almighty Lord ;

Why sleeps thy wonted grace ?

Why should we seem like men abhorred,

Or banished from thy face ?

9 Wilt thou for ever cast us off,

And still neglect our i

•

For ever hide thine heavenly love

From our afllieted e.
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10 Down to the dust our soul is bowed,
And dies upon the ground

;

Rise for our help, rebuke the proud,

And all their powers confound.

1

1

Redeem us from perpetual shame,
Our Saviour and our God

;

We plead the honours of thy name,
The merits of thy blood.

45 FIRST PART. C. M.
T 'LL speak the honours of my King,

His form divinely fair

;

None of the sons of mortal race

May with the Lord compare.

2 Sweet is thy speech, and heavenly grace

Upon thy lips is shed

;

Thy God, with blessings infinite,

Hath crowned thy sacred head.

3 Gird on thy sword, victorious Prince,

Ride with majestic sway

;

Thy terror shall strike through thy foes,

And make the world obey.

4 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands

;

Thy word of grace shall prove

A peaceful sceptre in thy hands,

To rule thy saints by love.

5 Justice and truth attend thee still,

But mercy is thy choice

:

And God, thy God, thy soul shall fill

With most peculiar joys.

45 SECOND PART. L. M.
1VOW, be my heart inspired to sing

The glories of my Saviour King,
Jesus the Lord ; how heavenly fair

His form! how bright his beauties are!

2 O'er all the sons of human race

He shines with far superior jrrace

;

Love from his lips divinely flows,

And blessings all his state compose.
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3 Dress thee hi arms, most mighty Lord,

Gird on the terror of thy sword
;

In majesty and glory ride

With truth and meekness at thy side.

4 Thine anger, like a pointed dart,

Shall pierce the foes of stubborn heart

;

Or words of mercy kind and sweet

Shall melt the rebels at thy feet.

5 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands,

Grace is the sceptre in thy hands

;

Thy laws and works are just and right,

But grace and justice thy delight.

6~God, thine own God, has richly shed
His oil of gladness on thy head

;

And with his sacred Spirit blessed

His first-born Son above the rest.

45 THIRD PART. L. M.
'T'HE King of saints, how fair his face,

Adorned with majesty and grace

!

He comes with blessings from above,

And wins the nations to his love.

2 At his right hand our eyes behold
The Queen arrayed in purest gold

;

The world admires her heavenly dress

;

Her robes of joy and righteousness.

3 He forms her beauties like his own,
He calls and seats her near his throne

;

Fair stranger, let thine heart forget

The idols of thy native state.

4 So shall the King the more rejoice

In thee, the favourite of his choice

;

Let Him be loved, and yet adored,

For He * thy Maker and thy Lord.

5 O ! happy hour, when thou shalt rise

To his fair palace in the skies,

And all thy sons, (a numerous train,)

Each like a prince in glory reign.
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6 Let endless honours crown his head

,

Let every age his praises spread

;

While we with cheerful songs approve
The condescension of his love.

46 FIRST PART. L. M.

/IJ.OD is the refuge of his saint?,

When storms of sharp distress invade

;

Ere we can offer our complaints,

Behold Him present with his aid.

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled
Down to the deep and buried there

;

Convulsions shake the solid world,

Our faith shall never yield to fear.

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar,

In sacred peace our souls abide,

While every nation, every shore,

Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide.

4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow

Supplies the city of our God !

Life, love, and joy still gliding through,

And watering our divine abode.

5 That sacred stream, thine holy word,

Supports our faith, our fear controls

;

Sweet peace thy promises afford,

And give new strength to fainting souls.

6 Sion enjoys her Monarch's love,

Secure against a threatening hour;

Nor can her firm foundation move,

Built on his truth, and armed with power.

46 SECOND PART. L. M.

T ET Sion in her King rejoice,
*^ Tho' tyrants rage, and kingdoms rise;

He utters his almighty voice,

The nations melt, the tumult dies.

2 The Lord of old for Jacob fought,

And Jacob's God is still our aid

;
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Behold the works his hand has wrought,

What desolations He has made

!

3 From sea to sea, through all the shores,

He makes the noise of battle eease

;

When from on high his thunder roars,

He awes the trembling world to peace.

4 He breaks the bow, He cuts the spear,

Chariots He burns with heavenly flame

;

Let earth in silent wonder hear

The sound and glory of his name.

5 Be still, and learn that He is God,

He reigns exalted o'er the lands

;

He will be known and feared abroad,

But still his throne in Sion stands.

6 O Lord of hosts, almighty King,
While we so near thy presence dwell,

Our faitli shall sit secure and sing,

Nor fear the raging powers of hell.

47 c. m.
(~\ ! FOR a shout of sacred joy

To God, the sovereign King

!

Let every land their tongues employ,
And hymns of triumph sing.

2 Jesus, our God, ascends on high ;

His heavenly guards around
Attend Him rising through the sky,

With trumpets' joyful sound.

3 While angels shout and praise their King,
Let mortals learn their strains

;

Let all the earth his honours sing

;

O'er all the earth He reigns.

4 Rehearse his praise with awe profound

;

Let knowledge guide the song

;

Nor mock Him with a solemn sound
Upon a thoughtless tongue.

5 In Israel stood his ancient throne,

He loved that chosen race
;

K



66 PSALMS.

But now He calls the world his own,
And heathens taste his grace.

6 The Gentile nations are the Lord's,

There Abraham's God is known-;

While powers and princes, shields and swords,

Submit before his throne.

48 FIRST PART. S. M.
QREAT is the Lord our God,

And let his praise be great

;

He makes his churches his abode,

His most delightful seat.

2 These temples of his grace,

How beautiful they stand !

The honours of our native place,

And bulwarks of our land.

3 In Sion God is known
A refuge in distress ;

How bright has his salvation shone

!

How fair his heavenly grace 1

4 When kings against her joined,

And saw the Lord was there,

In wild confusion of the mind
They fled with hasty fear.

5 When navies, tall and proud,

Attempt to spoil our peace,

He sends his tempests roaring loud,

And sinks them in the seas.

6 Oft have our fathers told,

Our eyes have often seen,

How well our God secures the fold,

Where his own flocks have been.

7 In every new distress

We '11 to his house repair,

Recall to mind his wondrous grace,

And seek deliverance there.

48 SECOND PART. 3. M.
17AR as thy name is known

The world declares thy praise

;
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Thy 6aints, O Lord, before thy throne

Their songs of honour raise,

2 With joy thy people stand

On Sion's chosen hill,

Proclaim the wonders of thy hand,
And counsels of thy will.

3 Let strangers walk around
The city where we dwell,

Compass and view thy holy ground,

And mark the building well

:

4 The orders of thy house,

The worship of thy court,

The cheerful songs, the solemn vows

;

And make a fair report.

5 How decent and how wise !

How glorious to behold !

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes,

And rites adorned with gold.

6 The God we worship now
Will guide us till we die

;

Will be our God while here below,

And oars above the sky.

49 FIRST PART C. M.
Tf7"HY doth the man of riches grow

To insolence and pride,

To see his wealth and honours flow

With every rising tide ?

2 Why doth he treat the poor with scorn,

Made of the selfsame clay,

And boast as though his flesh were born

Of better dust than they ?

3 Not all his treasures can procure

His soul a short reprieve,

Redeem from death one guilty hour,

Or make his brother live.

4 Eternal lite can ne'er be sold

;

The ransom is too high ;
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Justice will ne'er be bribed with gold,

That man may never die.

5 He sees the brutish and the wise,

The timorous and the brave,

Quit their possessions, close their eyes,

And hasten to the grave.

6 Yet, 'tis his inward thought and pride,

" My house shall ever stand

;

And that my name may long abide

I '11 give it to my land."

7 Vain are his thoughts, his hopes are lost,

How soon his memory dies

!

His name is buried in the dust,

Where his own body lies.

8 This is the folly of their way;
And yet their sons, as vain,

Approve the words their fathers say,

And act their works again.

9 Men void of wisdom and of grace,

Though honour raise them high,

Live like the beasts, a thoughtless race,

And like the beasts they die.

10 Laid in the grave, like silly sheep,

Death triumphs o'er them there,

Till the last trumpet breaks their sleep,

And wakes them in despair.

49 SECOND PART. C. M.
T7"E sons of pride, that hate the just,

And trample on the poor,

When death has brought you down to dust,

Your pomp shall rise no more.

2 The last great day shall change the scene;
When will that hour appear ?

When shall the just revive, and reign

O'er all that scorned them here ?

3 Cod will my naked soul receive.

Called from the world away,
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And break the prison of the grave,

To raise my mouldering clay.

4 Heaven is my everlasting home,
TV inheritance is sure ;

Let men of pride their rage resume,
But I '11 repine no more.

49 THIRD PART. L. M.
TITHY do the proud insult the poor,

And boast the large estates they have ?

How vain are riches to secure

Their haughty owners from the grave

!

2 They can 't redeem an hour from death
With all the wealth in which they trust

;

Nor give a dying brother breath,

When God commands him down to dust.

3 There the dark earth and dismal shade
Shall clasp their naked bodies round

;

That flesh so delicately fed

Lies cold and moulders in the ground,

4 Like thoughtless sheep the sinner dies,

And leaves his glories in the tomb

:

The saints shall in the morning rise,

And hear th' oppressor's awful doom.

5 His honours perish in the dust,

And pomp and beauty, birth and blood

;

That glorious day exalts the just

To full dominion o'er the proud.

6 My Saviour shall my life restore,

And raise me from my dark abode
;

My flesh and soul shall part no more,

But dwell for ever near my God.

•>© FIRST PART. C. M.
^HE Lord, the Judge, before his tlirone
-^ Bids the whole earth draw nigh,

The nations near the rising sun,

And near the western sky.
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2 No more shall bold blasphemers say,
" Judgment will ne'er begin ;"

No more abuse his long delay

To insolence and sin.

8 Throned on a cloud our God shall come,
Bright flames prepare his way,

Thunder and darkness, fire and storm
Lead on the dreadful day.

4 Heaven from above his call shall hear,

Attending angels come,
And earth and hell shall know and fear

His justice and their doom.

5 " But gather all my saints," He cries,

" That made their peace with God
By the Redeemer's sacrifice,

And sealed it with his blood.

6 u Their faith and works, brought forth to light,

Shall make the world confess

My sentence of reward is right,

And heaven adore my grace."

50 SECOND PART. C. M.
rPHUS saith the Lord, " The spacious fields,

And flocks and herds are mine

:

O'er all the cattle of the hills

I claim a right divine.

2 " I ask no sheep for sacrifice,

Nor bullocks burnt with fire

:

To hope and love, to pray and praise,

Is all that I require.

3 " Invoke my name when trouble 's near,

My hand shall set thee free

;

Then shall thy thankful lips declare

The honour due to me.

4 " The man that offers humble praise,

Declares my glory best

;

And those that tread my holy ways,
Shall my salvation taste."
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50 THIRD PART C. M.
\yHEN Christ to judgment shall descend,

And saints surround their Lord,

He calls the nations to attend,

And hear his awful word.

2 " Not for the want of hullocks slain,

Will I the world reprove

;

Altars, and rites, and forms are vain,

Without the fire of love.

3 " And what have hypocrites to do

To bring their sacrifice ?

They call my statutes just and true,

But deal in theft and lies.

4 " Could you expect V escape my sight

And sin without control ?

But I shall bring your crimes to light,

With anguish in your soul."

5 Consider, ye that slight the Lord,

Before his wrath appear

;

If once you fall beneath his sword,

There 's no deliverer there.

50 FOURTH PART. L. M.
npiIE Lord, the Judge, his churches warns,

Let hypocrites attend and fear,

Who place their hope in rites and forms,

But make not faith and love their care.

2 Vile wretches dare rehearse his name
With lips of falsehood and deceit;

A friend or brother they defame,
And soothe and flatter those they hate.

3 They watch to do their neighbours wrong,
Yet dare to seek their Maker's face

;

They take his covenant on their tongue,

But break his laws, abuse his grace.

4 To heaven they lift their hands unclean,

Defiled with lust, defiled with blood

;

By night they practise eVery sin,

By day their moutlis draw near to God.
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5 And while his judgments long delay,

They grow secure and sin the more

;

They think He sleeps as well as they,

And put far off the dreadful hour.

C O dreadful hour ! when God draws near,

And sets their crimes hefore their eyes

!

His wrath their guilty souls shall tear,

And no deliverer dare to rise.

50 FIFTH PART. P. M.
^TVHE God of glory sends his summons forth,

Calls the south nations and awakes the

nortli :

From east to west the sovereign orders spread,

Thro 1
distant wTorlds and regions of the dead.

The trumpet sounds, hell tremhles, heaven
rejoices

;

Lift up your heads, ye saints, witli cheerful

voices.

2 No more shall atheists mock his long delay;

His vengeance sleeps no more ; behold the day
;

Behold the Judge descends ; his guards are

nigh
;

Tempest and fire attend Him down the sky.

When God appears all nature shall adore

Him;
While sinners tremble, saints rejoice before

Him.

3 "Heaven, earth, and hell draw near; let all

things come
To hear my justice and the sinner's doom

;

But gather first my saints, (the Judge com-
mands,)

Iking them, ye angels, from their distant

lands."
* When Christ returns, wake every cheerful

passion

;

And shout, yc saints, He comes for your

salvation.
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4 "Behold my covenant stands for ever good,

Sealed by the eternal sacrifice in blood,

And signed with all their names, the Greek,
the Jew,

That paid the ancient worship or the new."
There's no distinction here

;
join all your

voices,

And raise your heads, ye saints, for heaven
rejoices.

5 "Here (saith the Lord) ye angels, spread

their thrones,

And near me seat my favorites and my sons

;

Come, my redeemed, possess the joys prepared
Ere time began, 'tis your divine reward."

When Christ returns, wake every cheerful

passion

;

And shout, ye saints, He comes for your
salvation.

6 Sinners, awake betimes
;
ye fools, be wise

;

Awake before this dreadful morning rise

;

Change your vain thoughts, your sinful works
amend,

Fly to the Saviour; make the Judge your
friend.

Then join the saints, wake every cheerful

passion :

When Christ returns, He comes for your sal-

vation.

51 FIRST PART. L. M.

CHEW pity, Lord ; O Lord, forgive
;

Let a repenting rebel live ;

Are not thy mercies large and free ?

May not a sinner trust in thee ?

My crimes are great, but don't surpass

The power and glory of thy grace

;

Great God, thy nature hath no bound,

So let thy pardoning love be found.
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3 O ! wash my soul from every sin,

And make my guilty conscience clean

;

Here on my heart the burden lies,

And past offences pain my eyes.

4 My lips with shame my sins confess,

Against thy law, against thy grace ;

Lord, should thy judgments grow severe,

I am condemned, but thou art clear.

5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath,

I must pronounce thee just in death

;

And if my soul were sent to hell,

Thy righteous law approves it well.

6 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord,

Whose hope still hovering round thy word
Would light on some sweet promise there,

Some sure support against despair.

51 SECOND PART. L. M.

T ORD, I am vile, conceived in sin,

And born unholy and unclean

;

Sprung from the man whose guilty fall

Corrupts the race, and taints us all.

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath,

The seeds of sin grow up for death

;

The law demands a perfect heart

;

But we 're defiled in every part.

3 Great God, create my heart anew,
And form my spirit pure and true

;

O ! make me wise betimes to spy
My danger and my remedy.

4 Behold, I fall before thy face

;

My only refuge is thy grace

;

No outward forms can make me clean

;

The leprosy lies deep within.

5 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast,

Nor hyssop-branch, nor sprinkling priest,

Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea,

Can wash the dismal stain away.
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6 Jesus, my God, thy blood alone

Hath power sufficient to atone ;

Thy blood can make me white as snow;
No Jewish types could cleanse me so.

7 While guilt disturbs and breaks my peace,

Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease
;

Lord, let me hear thy pardoning voice
;

And make my broken heart rejoice.

•>1 THIRD PART. L. M.

f~\ THOU that hear'st when sinners cry,

Though all my crimes before thee lie,

Behold them not with angry look,

But blot their memory from thy book.

2 Create my nature pure within,

And form my soul averse to sin :

Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart,

Nor hide thy presence from my heart.

3 I cannot live without thy light,

Cast out and banished from thy sight

;

Thine holy joys, my God, restore,

And guard me, that I fall no more.

4 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord,
Thy help and comfort still afford,

And let a wretch come near thy throne,

To plead the merits of thy Son.

5 A broken heart, my God, my King,
Is all the sacrifice I bring

;

The God of grace will ne'er despise

A broken heart for sacrifice.

G My soul lies humbled in the dust,

And owns thy dreadful sentence just;

Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye,

And save the soul condemned to die.

7 Then will I teach the world thy ways :

Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace

;

I '11 lead them to my Saviour's blood,

And they shall praise a pardoning God.
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8 O ! may thy love inspire my tongue !

Salvation shall be all my song-

;

And all my powers shall join to bless

The Lord, my Strength and Righteousness.

5

1

FOURTH PART. C. M.

T ORD, I would spread my sore distress

And guilt before thine eyes

;

Against thy laws, against thy grace,

How high my crimes arise !

2 Hadst thou condemned my soul to hell,

And crushed me to the dust,

Heaven had approved thy vengeance well

And earth had owned it just.

3 I from the stock of Adam came,
Unholy and unclean

;

All my original is shame,
And all my nature sin.

4 Born in a world of guilt, I drew
Contagion with my breath ;

And as my days advanced, I grew
A juster prey for death.

5 Cleanse me, O Lord, and cheer my soul

With thy forgiving love
;

O ! make my broken spirit whole,

And bid my pains remove.

6 Let not thy Spirit e'er depart,

Nor drive me from thy face

;

Create anew my vicious heart,

And fill it with thy grace.

7 Then will I make thy mercy known
Before the sons of men

:

Backsliders shall address thy throne,

And turn to God again.

51 FIFTH PART. C. M.

(~\ GOD of mercy, hear my call,

My loads of guilt remove

;
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Break down this separating wall,

That bars me from thy love.

2 Give me the presence of thy grace
;

Then my rejoicing tongue

Shall speak aloud thy righteousness,

And make thy praise my song.

3 No blood of goats nor heifers slain,

For sin could e'er atone

;

The death of Christ shall still remain
Sufficient and alone.

4 A soul oppressed with sin's desert

My God will ne'er despise
;

An humble groan, a broken heart

Is our best sacrifice.

52 FIRST PART. C. M.
TITHY should the mighty make their boast,

And heavenly grace despise ?

In their own arm they put their trust,

And fill their mouth with lies.

2 Our God in vengeance shall destroy,

And drive them from his face

;

No more shall they his church annoy,
Nor find on earth ^ place.

3 But like a cultured olive grove,

Dressed in immortal green,

Thy children, blooming La thy love,

Amid thy courts are seen.

4 On thine eternal grace, O Lord,
Thy saints shall rest secure,

And all who trust thy holy word,
Shall find salvation sure.

52 SECOND PART. L. M.
TX7TIY should the haughty tyrant boast

His vengeful arm, his warlike host

;

While blood defiles his cruel hand,
And desolation wastes the land ?

2 He joys to hear the captive's cry,

The widow's groan, the orphan's sigh :
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And when the wearied sword would spare,

His falsehood spreads the fatal snare.

9 He triumphs in the deeds of wrong,
And arms with rage his impious tongue

;

With pride proclaims his dreadful power,
And bids the trembling world adore.

4 But God beholds, and with a frown,

Casts to the dust his honours down

;

The righteous freed, their hopes recall,

And hail the proud oppressor's fall.

5 How low the proud transgressor lies,

Who dared th' eternal power despise

!

And vainly deemed, with envious joy,

His arm almighty to destroy.

6 We praise the Lord, who heard our cries,

And sent salvation from the skies
;

The saints who saw our mournful days,

Shall join our grateful songs of praise.

53 c. m.
A RE all the foes of Sion fools,
"^ Who thus destroy her saints ?

Do they not know her Saviour rules,

And pities her complaints ?

2 They shall be seized with sad surprise

;

For God's avenging arm
Shall crush the hand that dares arise

To do his children harm.

3 In vain the sons of Satan boast

Of armies in array
;

When God on high dismays their host

They fall an easy prey.

4 O ! for a word from Sion's King,

Her captives to restore !

The joyful saints thy praise shall sing,

And Israel weep no more.

54 c. m.
"DEIIOLD us, Lord, and let our cry

Before thy throne ascend

;



79

Cast thou on us a pitying eye,

And still our lives defend.

2 For impious foes insult us round

;

Oppressive, proud, and vain ;

They cast thy temples to the ground,

And all our rights profane.

3 Yet thy forgiving grace we trust,

And in thy power rejoice
;

Thine arms shall bring our foes to dust,

Thy praise inspire our voice.

4 Be thou with those whose friendly hand
Upheld us in distress,

Extend thy truth through every land,

And still thy people bless.

55 FIRST PART. C. M.

f\ GOD, my refuge, hear my cries,

Behold my flowing tears ;

For earth and hell my hurt devise,

And triumph in my fears.

2 Their rage is levelled at my life,

My soul with guilt they load,

And fill my thoughts with inward strife,

To shake my hope in God.

3 What inward pains my heart-strings wound !

I groan with every breath ;

Horror and fear beset me round
Amongst the shades of death.

4 O ! were I like a feathered dove,

And innocence had wmgs,
I M fly, and make a long remove
From all these restless things.

5 Let me to some wild desert go,

And find a peaceful home,
Where storms of malice never blow,

Temptations never come.

6 By morning light I'll seek his face,

At noon repeat my cry :
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The night shall hear me ask his grace,

Nor will He long deny.

7 God shall preserve my soul from fear,

Or shield me when afraid

;

Ten thousand angels must appear

If He command their aid.

8 I cast my burdens on the Lord,

The Lord sustains them all

;

My courage rests upon his word,

That saints shall never fall.

9 My highest hopes shall not be vain,

My lips shall spread his praise

;

While cruel and deceitful men,
Scarce live out half their days.

55 SECOND PART. S. 31.

T ET sinners take their course,

And choose the road to death
;

But in the worship of my God
I '11 spend my daily breath.

2 My thoughts address his throne,

When morning brings the light

;

I seek his blessing every noon,

And pay my vows at night.

3 Thou wilt regard my cries,

O my eternal God!
While sinners perish in surprise

Beneath thine angry rod.

4 Because they dwell at ease,

And no sad changes feel,

They neither fear, nor trust thy name,
Nor learn to do thy will.

5 But I, with all my cares,

Will lean upon the Lord
;

I '11 cast my burden on his arm,
And rest upon his word.

6 His arm shall well sustain

The children ui' his love

;
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The ground on which their safety stands,

No earthly power can move.

56 FIRST PART. C. M.

f\ THOU whose justice reigns on high,^ And makes the oppressor cease,

Behold how envious sinners try

To vex and break my peace.

2 The sons of violence and lies

Join to devour me, Lord

;

But as my hourly dangers rise,

My Tefuge is thy word.

3 In God most holy, just, and true,

I have reposed my trust

;

Nor will I fear what flesh can do,

The offspring of the dust.

4 They wrest my words to mischief still,

Charge me with unknown faults

;

Mischief doth all their counsels fill,

And malice all their thoughts.

5 Shall they escape without thy frown ?

Must their devices stand ?

O! cast the haughty sinner down,
And let him know thy hand.

56 SECOND PART. C. M.
/^OD counts the sorrows of his saints,

Their groans affect his cars

,

Thou hast a book for my complaints,

A bottle for my tears.

2 When to thy throne I raise my cry,

The wicked fear and flee

:

So swift is prayer to reach the sky,

So near is God to me.

3 In thee, most holy, just, and true,

I have reposed my trust;

Nor will I fear what man can do,

The offspring of the dust.

4 Thy solemn vows are on me, Lord,
Thou shalt receive my praise

;

F



89 PSALMS.

I '11 sing how fhithful is thy word,
How righteous all thy ways.

5 Thou hast secured my soul from death

:

O ! set thy prisoner free,

That heart and hand, and life and breath,

May be employed for thee.

57 L. M.

lyTY God, in whom are all the springs

Of boundless love and grace unknown,
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings,
Till the dark cloud is overblown.

2 Up to the heavens I send my cry,

The Lord will my desires perform

;

He sends his angels from the sky,

And saves me from the threatening storm.

3 Be thou exalted, O my God,
Above the heavens where angels dwell

;

Thy power on earth be known abroad,

And land to land thy wonders tell.

4 My heart is fixed ; my song shall raise

Immortal honours to thy name

;

Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise,

My tongue, the glory of my frame.

5 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns,

And reaches to the utmost sky
;

His truth to endless years remains,

When lower worlds dissolve and die.

6 Be thou exalted, O my God,
Above the heavens where angels dwell

;

Thy power on earth be known abroad,

And land to land thy wonders tell.

3 8 P. M.

JUDGES, who rule the world by laws,

Will ye despise the righteous cause?

When vile oppression wastes the land,

Dare yc condemn the righteous poor,

And let rich sinners 'scape secure,

While gold and greatness bribe your hand ?
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2 Have ye forgot, or never knew,

That God will judge the judges too?

High in the heavens his justice reigns,

Yet you invade the rights of God,

And send your bold decrees abroad,

To bind the conscience in your chains.

3 A poisoned arrow is your tongue,

The arrow sharp, the poison strong,

And death attends where'er it wounds

;

You hear no counsels, cries, nor tears

;

So the deaf adder stops her ears

Against the power of charming sounds.

4 Break out their teeth, eternal God

;

Those teeth of lions, dyed in blood

;

And crush the serpents in the dust

:

As empty chaff, when whirlwinds rise,

Before the sweeping tempest flies,

So let their hopes and names be lost

5 Th' Almighty thunders from the sky

;

Their grandeur melts, their titles die,

As hills of snow dissolve and run

;

Or snails that perish in their slime,

Or births that come before their time,

Vain births, that never see the sun.

6 Thus shall the vengeance of the Lord
Safety and joy to saints afford

;

And all that hear shall join and say,
" Sure there 's a God that rules on high,

A God that hears his children cry,

And will their sufferings well repay."

59 s. m.

T^ROM foes that round us rise,

O God of heaven defend,

Who brave the vengeance of the skies,

And with thy saints contend.

2 Behold, from distant shores,

And desert wilds they come,
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Combine for blood their cruel force,

And through thy cities roam.

3 Beneath the silent shade,

Their secret plots they lay,

Our peaceful walls by night invade,

And waste the fields by*day.

4 And will the God of grace,

•Regardless of our pain,

Permit, secure, that impious race

To riot in their reign ?

5 In vain their secret g-uile,

Or open force they prove

;

His eye can pierce the deepest veil,

His hand their strength remove.

6 Yet save them, Lord, from death,

Subdue them by thy word,

Confound their counsels with thy breath,

But pardoning grace afford.

7 Then shall our grateful voice

Proclaim our guardian God

;

The nations round the earth rejoice,

And sound thy praise abroad.

60 c. m.

T ORD, thou hast scourged our guilty land;

Behold thy people mourn
;

Shall vengeance ever guide thy hand ?

Shall mercy ne'er return ?

2 Beneath the terrors of thine eye,

Earth's haughty towers decay

;

Thy frowning mantle spreads the sky,

And mortals melt away.

3 Our Sion trembles at the stroke,

And dreads thy lifted band;
O ! heal the people thou hast broke,

And save the sinking land.

4 Exalt thy banner in the field,

For those that fear thy name

;
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From barbarous hosts our nation shield,

And put our foes to shame.

5 Attend our armies to the fight,

And be their guardian God;
In vain shall numerous powers unite

Against thy lifted rod.

G Our troops beneath thy guiding hand,
Shall gain a glad renown :

'Tis God who makes the feeble stand,

And treads the mighty down.

Gl FIRST PART. S. M.
TX^HEN overwhelmed with grief, v

My heart within me dies,

Helpless and far from all relief

To heaven I lift mine eyes.

2 O ! lead me to the rock

That 's high above my head,

And make the covert of thy wings
My shelter and my shade.

3 Within thy presence, Lord,

For ever I '11 abide

;

Thou art the tower of my defence,

The refuge where I hide.

4 Thou givest me the lot

Of those that fear thy name

;

If endless life be their reward,

I shall possess the same.

61 SECOND PART. P. M.
T ORD, hear my voice, my prayer attend,

From earth's far distant coasts I bend,

With supplicating cry :

When the dark storm o'erwhelms my breast,

Then lead me on the Rock to rest,

That 's higher far than I !

2 Long lias my soul thy shelter found,

And thee I boast when foes surround,

The tower of my defenc<
;
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Still in thy prcsenpe I '11 abide,

Beneath thy wings securely hide,

And none shall pluck me thence.

3 Thou, gracious Lord, my vows didst hear,

And 'midst the men who own thy fear

My heritage ordain

:

Thine arm has raised my Saviour high,

Enthroned him King o'er earth and sky,

And bid his years remain.

4 Eternal shall his throne endure,

Mercy and truth his reign secure,

In the bright realms of day :

My God, my lips exalt thy name,
Salvation from thy grace I claim,

And daily vows repay.

62 L. M.

IVrY spirit looks to God alone

;

My rock and refuge is his throne

;

In all my fears, in all my straits,

My soul on his salvation waits.

2 Trust Him, ye saints, in all your ways,
Pour out your hearts before his face

;

When helpers fail, and foes invade,

God is our all-sufficient aid.

3 False are the men of high degree,

The baser sort are vanity

;

Laid in a balance, both appear
Light as a puff of empty air.

4 Make not increasing gold your trust,

Nor set your hearts on glittering dust

;

Why will you grasp the fleeting smoke,
And not believe what. God has spoke ?

5 Once has his awful voice declared,

Once and again my cars have heard,
" All power is his eternal due ;

•*

He must be feared and trusted too."

G For sovereign power reigns not alone,

Grace is a partner of the throne

;
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Thy grace and justice, mighty Lord,
Shall well divide our last reward.

63 FIRST PART. C. M.

"PARLY, my God, without delay,

I haste to seek .thy face
;

My thirsty spirit faints away,
Without thy cheering grace.

2 I Ve seen thy glory and thy power
Through all thy temple shine;

My God, repeat that heavenly hour,

That vision so divine.

3 Not all the blessings of a feast

Can please my soul so well,

As when thy richer grace I taste,

And in thy presence dwell.

4 Not life itself, with all its joys,

Can my best passions move,
Or raise so high my cheerful voice,

As thy forgiving love.

5 Thus till my last expiring day,

I '11 bless my God and King;
Thus will I lift my hands to pray,

And tune my lips to sing.

63 SECOND PART. L. M.

/^REAT God, indulge my humble claim,

Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest;

The glories that compose thy name
Stand all engaged to make me blest.

2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise,

Thou art my Father and my God

;

And I am thine by sacred ties

;

Thy son, thy servant, bought with blood.

3 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands,

For thee I long, to thee I look,

As travellers, in thirsty lands,

Pant for the cooling water brook.
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Among thy saints and seek thy fiice

;

Oft have I seen thy glory there,

And felt the power of sovereign grace.

5 Amidst the wakeful hours of night,

When busy cares afflict my head,

One thought of thee gives new delight,

And adds refreshment to my bed.

6 I '11 lift my hands, I '11 raise my voice,

While I have breath to pray or praise

;

This work shall make my heart rejoice

And bless the remnant of my days.

63 THIRD PART. S. M.
IVTY God, permit my tongue

This joy to call thee mine ;

And let my early cries prevail

To taste thy love divine.

2 My thirsty fainting soul

Thy mercy docs implore :

Not travellers in desert lands

Can pant for water more.

3 Within thy churches, Lord,

I long to find my place,

Thy power and glory to behold,

And feel thy quickening grace.

4 For life without thy love

No relish can afford

;

No joy can be compared with this,

To serve and please the Lord.

5 Since thou hast been my help,

To thee my spirit flies,

And on thy watchful providence

My cheerful hope relies.

f» The shadow of thy w'r.i^s

My soul in safety keeps

;

I follow where my Father leads,

And ITe supports my steps.
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pREAT God, attend to my complaint,

Nor let my drooping spirit faint

;

When foes in secret spread the snare,

Let my salvation be thy care.

2 Shield me without, and guard within

From treacherous foes and deadly sin

;

May envy, lust, and pride depart,

And heavenly grace expand my heart.

3 Thy justice and thy power display,

And scatter far thy foes away

;

While listening nations learn thy word,

And saints triumphant bless the Lord.

4 Then shall thy church exalt her voice,

And all that love thy name rejoice

;

By faith approach thine awful throne,

And plead the merits of thy Son.

65 FIRST PART. L. 31.

HPHE praise of Sion waits for thee,

My God, and praise becomes thy house

;

There shall thy saints thy glory see,

And there perform their public vows.

2 O thou, whose mercy bends the skies,

To save when humble sinners pray

;

All lands to thee shall lift their eyes,

And every yielding heart obey.

3 Against my will my sins prevail,

But grace shall purge away the stain

;

The blood of Christ will never fail

To wash my garments white again.

4 Blest is the man whom thou shalt choose,

And give him kind access to thee

;

Give him a place within thy house,
To taste thy love divinely free.

5 With dreadful glory God fulfils

What his afflicted saints request ;

And with almighty wrath reveals

His love to <t\yc his churches r. s(.
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6 Then shall the flocking nations run
To Sion's hill, and own their Lord ;

The rising- and the setting sun
Shall see the Saviour's name adored.

65 SECOND PART. L. M.
'"FHE God of our salvation hears

The groans of Sion mixed with tears

;

Yet when He comes with kind designs,

Through all the way his terror shines.

2 On Him the race of man depends,

Far as the earth's remotest ends,

Where the Creator's name is known
By nature's feeble light alone.

3 Sailors, that travel o'er the flood,

Address their frighted souls to God,
When tempests rage and billows roar

At dreadful distance from the shore.

4 He bids the noisy tempests cease

;

He calms the raging crowd to peace,

When a tumultuous nation raves

Wild as the winds, and loud as waves.

5 Whole kingdoms, shaken by the storm,

He settles in a peaceful form ;

Mountains established by his hand,

Firm on their old foundations stand.

6 Behold his ensigns sweep the sky,

New comets blaze, and lightnings fly ;

The heathen lands, with swift surprise,

From the bright horrors turn their eyes.

7 At his command the morning ray
Smiles in the east, and leads the day

;

He guides the sun's declining wheels
Over the tops of western hills.

8 Seasons and times obey his voice

;

The evening and the morn rejoice

To see the earth made soft with showers,
Laden with fruit, and dressed in flowers.
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9 *Tis from his watery stores on high

He gives the thirsty ground supply

;

He walks upon the clouds, and thence

Doth his enriching drops dispense.

10 The desert grows a fruitful field,

Abundant fruit the valleys yield

;

The valleys shout with cheerful voice

And neighbouring hills repeat their joys.

} 1 The pastures smile in green array,

There lambs and larger cattle play ;

The larger cattle and the lamb,

Each in his language speaks thy name.

12 Thy works pronounce thy power divine

;

O'er every field thy glories shine

;

Through every month thy gifts appear :

Great God, thy goodness crowns the year.

65 THIRD PART. C. M.
T3RAISE waits in Sion, Lord, for thee,

There shall our vows be paid

;

Thou hast an car when sinners pray,

All flesh shall seek thine aid.

2 Lord, our iniquities prevail,

But pardoning grace is thine

;

And thou wilt grant us power and skill

To conquer every sin.

3 Blest are the men whom thou wilt choose

To bring them near thy face,

Give them a dwelling in thy house,

To feast upon thy grace.

4 In answering what thy church requests,

Thy truth and terror shine,

And works of dreadful righteousness

Fulfd thy kind design.

5 Thus shall the wondering nations sec

The Lord is good and just

;

And distant, islands lly t<> tlur,

And make thy name their trust.
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When signs in heaven appear

;

But they shall learn thy holy word,

And love as well as fear.

65 FOURTH PART. C. M.
'T^IS by thy strength the mountains stand,

God of eternal power

;

The sea grows calm at thy command,
And tempests cease to roar.

2 Thy morning light and evening shade
Successive comforts bring

;

Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad,

Thy flowers adorn the spring.

3 Seasons and times, and moons and hours,

Heaven, earth, and air are thine
;

When clouds distil in fruitful showers,

The author is divine.

4 Those wandering cisterns in the sky,

Borne by the winds around,

With watery treasures well supply

The furrows of the ground.

5 The thirsty ridges drink their fill,

And ranks of corn appear

;

Thy ways abound with blessings still,

Thy goodness crowns the year.

65 FIFTH PART. C. M.
/?J.OOD is the Lord, the heavenly King,

Who makes the earth his care

;

Visits the pastures every spring,

And bids the grass appear.

2 The clouds, like rivers raised on high,

Pour out at his command
Their watery blessings from the sky,

To cheer the thirsty land.

3 The softened ridges of the field

Permit the corn to spring;

The valleys rich provision yield,

And the jwmr labourers sin jr.
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4 The little hills on every side

Rejoice at falling showers

;

The meadows, dressed in beauteous pride,

Perfume the air with flowers.

5 The thirsty clods, refreshed with rain,

Promise a joyful crop
;

The parched grounds-look green again,

And raise the reaper's hope.

6 The various months thy goodness crowns,

How beauteous are thy ways

!

The bleating flocks spread o'er the downs,
And shepherds shout thy praise.

66 FIRST PART. C. M.

QING, all ye nations, to the Lord,
^ Sing with a joyful noise

;

With melody of sound record

His honours and your joys.

2 Say to the Power that formed the sky,
" How terrible art thou !

Sinners before thy- presence fly,

Or at thy feet they bow."

3 Come, see the wonders of our God,
How glorious are his ways !

In Moses' hand He put the rod,

And clave the frighted seas.

4 He made the ebbing channel dry,

While Israel passed the flood
;

There did the church begin their joy,

And triumph in their God.

5 He rules by his resistless might

:

Will rebel mortals dare
Provoke the Eternal to the fight,

And tempt that dreadful war ?

6 O ! bless our God, and never cease

;

Ye saints, fulfil his praise;

He keeps our life, maintains our peace,

And guides our doubtful ways.
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7 Lord, thou hast proved our suffering souls,

To make our graces shine ;

So silver bears the burning coals,

The metal to refine.

8 Through watery deeps and fiery ways
We march at thy command,

Led to possess the promised place

By thine unerring hand.

66 SECOND PART. C. M.
"MOW shall my solemn vows be paid

To that almighty Power,
That heard the long requests I made

In my distressful hour.

2 My lips and cheerful heart prepare

To make his mercies known ;

Come ye that fear my God, and hear

The wonders He has done.

3 When on my head huge sorrows fell,

I sought his heavenly aid ;

He saved my sinking soul from hell,

And death's eternal shade.

4 If sin lay covered in my heart

While prayer employed my tongue ;

The Lord had shown me no regard,

Nor I his praises sung.

5 But God, (his name be ever blest)

Has set my spirit free ;

Nor turned from Him my poor request,

Nor turned his heart from me.

67 c. m.
CHINE, mighty God, on Sion shine,
^ With beams of heavenly grace

;

Reveal thy power through all our coasts,

And show thy smiling face.

2 When shall thy name from shore to shore

Sound all the earth abroad
;

And distant nations know and love

Their Saviour and their God ?
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3 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands,

Sing loud with solemn voice

;

Let every tongue exalt his praise,

And every heart rejoice.

4 He, the great Lord, the sovereign Judge,

That sits enthroned above,

In wisdom rules the worlds He made,

And bids them taste his love.

5 Earth shall obey his high command,
And yield a full increase

;

Our God will crown his chosen land

With fruitfulness and peace.

6 God the Redeemer scatters round
His choicest favours here,

While the creation's utmost bound
Shall see, adore, and fear.

68 FIRST PART. L. M.

T ET God arise in all his might,

And put the troops of hell to flight

:

As smoke, that sought to cloud the skies,

Before the rising tempest flies.

2 He comes, arrayed in burning flames

;

Justice and vengeance are his names

:

Behold his fainting foes expire

Like melting wax before the fire.

3 He rides, and thunders through the sky,

His name, Jehovah, sounds on high;
Sing to his name, ye sons of grace

;

Ye saints, rejoice before his face.

4 The widow and the fatherless

Fly to his aid in sharp distress
;

In Him the poor and helpless find

A Judge that 's just, a Father kind.

5 He breaks the captive's heavy chain,

And prisoners see the light again

;

But rebels that dispute his will

Shall dwell in chains and darkness stilL
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6 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong

;

Crown Him, ye nations, in your song :

His wondrous names and powers rehearse,

His honours shall enrieli your verse.

7 He shakes the heavens with loud alarms

;

How terrible is God in arms!
In Israel are his mercies known,
Israel is his peculiar throne.

8 Proclaim HirajCing, pronounce Him blest;

He 's your defence, your joy, your rest

:

When terrors rise, and nations faint,

God is the strength of every saint.

68 SECOND PART. L. M.
T ORD, when thou didst ascend on high,

Ten thousand angels filled the sky

;

Those heavenly guards around thee wait,

Like chariots that attend thy state.

2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear

More glorious when the Lord was there

;

While He pronounced his holy lawT
,

And struck the chosen tribes with awe.

3 How bright the triumph none can tell,

When the rebellious powers of hell,

That thousand souls had captive made,
Were all in chains, like captives, led.

4 Raised by his Father to the throne,

He sent his promised Spirit down,
With gifts and grace for rebel men,
That God might dwell on earth again.

©8 THIRD PART. L. M.

~\JI7"E bless the Lord, the just, the good,

Who fills our hearts with heavenly food
;

Who pours his blessings from the skies,

And loads our days with rich supplies.

2 He sends the sun his circuit round,

To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground :

He bids the clouds with plenteous rain,

Refresh the thirsty earth again.
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3 'Tis to his care we owe our breath,

And all our near escapes from death :

Safety and health to God belong

;

He heals the weak and guards the strong".

4 He makes the saint and sinner prove

The common blessings of his love

;

But the wide difference that remains,

Is endless joy, or endless pains.

5 The Lord that bruised the serpent's head,

On all the serpent's seed shall tread

;

The stubborn sinner's hope confound,

And smite him with a lasting wound.

6 But his right hand his saints shall raise

From the deep earth or deeper seas,

And bring them to his courts above

;

There shall they taste his special love.

60 FIRST PART. C. M.
" QAVE me, O God, the swelling floods

Break in upon my soul

;

I sink, and sorrows o'er my head
Like mighty waters roll.

2 " I cry till all my voice be gone,

In tears I waste the day :

My God, behold my longing eyes,

And shorten thy delay.

3 " They hate my soul without a cause,

And still their number grows
More than the hairs about my head,

And mighty arc my foes.

4 "'Twas then I paid that dreadful debt

That men could never pay,

And gave those honours to thy law,

Which sinners took away."

5 Thus in the great Messiah's name
The royal prophet mourns

;

Thus he awakes our hearts to grief,

And gives us joy by turns.

G
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G " Now shall the saints rejoice and find

Salvation in my name,
For I have borne their heavy load

Of sorrow, pain, and shame.

7 " Gricfj like a garment, clothed me round,
And sackcloth was my dress,

While I procured, for naked souls,

A robe of righteousness.

8 "Amongst my brethren and the Jews,
I like a stranger stood,

And bore their vile reproach, to bring

The Gentiles near to God.

9 "I came in sinful mortals* stead

To do my Father's will

:

Yet, when I cleansed my Father's house,

They scandalized my zeal.

10 " My fastings and my holy groans
Were made the drunkard's song ;

But God from his celestial throne,

Heard my complaining tongue.

11 "He saved me from the dreadful deep,

Where fears beset me round
;

He raised and fixed my sinking feet

On well-established ground.

12 u 'Twas in a most accepted hour,

My prayer arose on high,

And for my sake my God shall hear

The dying sinner's cry."

69 SECOND PART, C. M.

"TVTOW let our lips, with holy fear

And mournful pleasure, sing

The sufferings of our great High Priest,

The sorrows of our King.

2 He sinks in floods of deep distress;

How high the waters rise !

While to his heavenly Father's car

He sends unceasing cries.
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3 "Hear mo, O Lord, and save thy Son,

Nor hide thy sinning face
;

Why should thy favourite look like one
Forsaken of thy grace ?

4 " With rage they persecute the man
That groans beneath thy wound,

WT

hile for a sacrifice I pour
My life upon the ground.

5 u They tread my honour to the dust,

And laugh when I complain

;

Their sharp insulting slanders add
Fresh anguish to my pain.

G " All my reproach is known to thee,

The scandal and the shame

;

Reproach has broke my bleeding heart,

And lies defiled my name.

7 "I looked for pity, but in vain

;

My kindred are my grief;

I ask my friends for comfort round,

But meet with no relief.

8 " With vinegar they mock my thirst,

They give me gall for food

;

And sporting with my dying groans,

They triumph in my blood.

9 " Shine into my afflicted soul,

Let thy compassion save

;

And though my flesh sink down to death,

Redeem it from the grave.

10 " I shall arise to praise thy name,
Shall reign in wrorlds unknown

;

And thy salvation, O my God,
Shall seat me on thy throne.

1 '

69 THIRD PART. C. M.
T7ATIIER, I sing thy wondrous grace,

I bless my Saviour's name
;

He bought solvation lor the poor,

And bore the sinner's shame.
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2 His deep distress has raised us high,

His duty and his zeal

Fulfilled the law which mortals broke,

And finished all thy will.

3 His dying groans, his living songs,

Shall better please my God,
Than harp or trumpet's solemn sound,

Than goat's or bullock's blood.

4 This shall his humble followers see,

And set their hearts at rest

;

They by his death draw near to thee,

x\nd live for ever blest.

5 Let heaven and all that dwell on high,

To God their voices raise,

While lands and seas assist the sky,

And join t' advance his praise.

6 Sion is thine, most holy God,
Thy Son shall bless her gates

;

And glory, purchased by his blood,

For thine own Israel waits.

69 FOURTH PART. L. M.
TYEEP in our hearts let us record
-* The deeper sorrows of our Lord

;

Behold the rising billows roll

To overwhelm his holy soul.

2 In long complaints lie spends his breath,

While hosts of hell, and powers of death,

And all the sons of malice join

'To execute their cursed design.

3 Yet, gracious God, thy power and love

Has made the curse a blessing prove;

Those dreadful sufferings of thy Son
Atoned for crimes which wc hud done.

4 The pangs of our expiring Lord
The honours of thy law restored :

His sorrows made thy justice known,

And paid for follies not his own.
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5 O ! for his sake our guilt forgive,

And let the mourning sinner live

:

The Lord will hear us in his name,

Nor shall our hope he turned to shame.

70 L. Ki

f\ THOU, whose hand the kingdom sways,^ Whom earth, and hell, and heaven obeys,

To help thy chosen sons appear,

And show thy power and glory here.

2 While stupid mortals, sunk in sleep,

Slide onward to the fiery deep,

To sense, and sin, and madness given,

Believe no hell, and wish no heaven

;

3 While fools deride, while foes oppress,

And Sion mourns in deep distress

;

Her friends withdraw, her foes grow bold,

Truth fails, and love is waxen cold

;

4 O ! haste, wTith every gift inspired,

With glory, truth, and grace attired,

Thou Star of heaven's eternal morn
;

Thou Sun, whom beams divine adorn

!

5 Assert the honour of thy name ;

Overwhelm thy foes with fear and shame

;

Bid them beneath thy footstool lie,

Nor let their souls for ever die,

6 Saints shall be glad before thy face,

And grow in love, and truth, and grace

;

Thy church shall blossom in thy sight,

And yield her fruits of pure delight.

7 O ! hither, then, thy footsteps bend

;

Swift as a roe, from hills descend

;

Mild as the sabbath's cheerful ray,

Till life unfolds eternal day !

71 FIRST PART. C. 31.

"JVTY God, my everlasting hope,
* I live upon thy truth

;

Thine hands have held my childhood up,

And strengthened all my youth.
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2 My flesh was fashioned by thy power
With all these limbs of mine

;

And from my mother's painful hour,

I 've been entirely thine.

3 Still has my life new wonders seen

Repeated every year

;

Behold, my days that yet remain,

I trust them to thy care.

4 Cast me not off when strength declines,

When hoary hairs arise

;

Around me let thy glory shine,

Whene'er thy servant dies.

5 Then in the history of my age,

When men review my days,

They '11 read thy love in every page,

In every line thy praise.

SECOND PART, C. M.
[Y Saviour, my almighty friend,

When I begin thy praise,

Where will the growing numbers end,

The numbers of thy grace ?

2 Thou art my everlasting trust,

Thy goodness I adore

;

And since I knew thy graces first,

I speak thy glories more.

3 My feet shall travel all the length

Of the celestial road,

And march, with courage, in thy strength,

To see my Father, God.

4 When I am filled with sore distress

For some surprising sin,

I Ml plead thy perfect righteousness,

And mention none but thine.

5 How will my lips rejoice to tell

The victories of my King

;

My soul, redeemed from sin and hell,

Shall thy salvation sing.

W
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6 My tongue shall all the day proclaim

My Saviour and my God

;

His death has Drought my foes to shame,

And saved me by his blood.

7 Awake, awake, my tuneful powers

;

With this delightful song
I '11 entertain the darkest hours,

Nor think the season long.

71 THIRD PART, C. M.
/^OD of my childhood, and my youth,

The guide of all my days,

I have declared thy heavenly truth,

And told thy wondrous ways.

2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs,

And leave my fainting heart ?

Who shall sustain my sinking years,

If God, my strength, depart?

3 Let me thy power and truth proclaim

Before the rising age,

And leave a savour of thy name
When I shall quit the stage.

4 The land of silence and of death

Attends my next remove

;

O ! may these poor remains of breath

Teach the wide world thy love

!

5 Thy righteousness is deep and high,

Unsearchable thy deeds;

Thy glory spreads beyond the sky,

And all my praise exceeds.

6 Oft have I heard thy threatenings roar,

And oft endured the grief;

But when thy hand has pressed me sore,

Thy grace was my relief.

7 By long experience have I known
Thy sovereign power to save ;

At thy command I venture down
Securely to the grave.
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8 When I lie buried deep in dust,

My flesh shall be thy care
;

These withered limbs with thee I trust,

To raise them strong- and fair.

72 FIRST PART. L. M.
^J.REAT God, whose universal sway

The known and unknown worlds obey,

Now give the kingdom to thy Son,

Extend his power, exalt his throne.

2 Thy sceptre well becomes his hands,

All heaven submits to his commands;
His justice shall avenge the poor,

And pride and rage prevail no more.

3 With power He vindicates the just,

And treads th7 oppressor in the dust

;

His worship and his fear shall last,

Till hours, and years, and time be past.

4 As rain on meadows newly mown,
So shall He send his influence down

;

His grace on fainting souls distils,

Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills.

5 The heathen lands that lie beneath

The shades of overspreading death,

Revive at his first dawning light,

And deserts blossom at the sight.

G The saints shall flourish in his days,

Drcst in the robes of joy and praise

;

Peace, like a river from his throne,

Shall flow to nations yet unknown.

72 SECOND PART. L. M.
TESUS shall reign where'er the sun

Does his successive journeys run ;

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,

Till moons shall wax and wane no more
2 Behold the nations with their kings ;

There Europe her best tribute brings;

From north to south the princes meet,

To pa^r their homage at his feet.
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3 There Persia, glorious to behold,

And India shines in eastern gold

;

While western empires own their Lord,

And savage tribes attend his word.

4 For Him shall endless prayer be made,
And endless praises crown his head

;

His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise

With every morning sacrifice.

5 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love with sweetest song;
And infant voices shall proclaim

Their early blessings on his name.

6 Blessings abound where'er He reigns,

The joyful prisoner bursts his chains

;

The weary find eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are blest.

7 Where He displays his healing power,
Death and the curse are known no more

;

In Him the tribes of Adam boast

More blessings than their father lost.

8 Let everv creature rise and bring
Peculiar Honours to our King

;

Angels descend with songs again,

And earth repeat the loud amen.

73 FIRST PART. C. M.
|^OD, my supporter and my hope,

My help for ever near,

Thine arm of mercy held me up,

When sinking in despair.

2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet

Through life's dark wilderness

;

Thine hand conduct mc near thy seat,

To dwell before thy face.

3 Were I in heaven without my God,
'Twould be no joy to me

;

And whilst this earth is my abode,

I long for none but thee.
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4 What if the springs of life were broke,
And flesh and heart should faint,

God is my soul's eternal rock,

The strength of every saint.

5 Behold ! the sinners that remove
Far from thy presence, die

;

Not all the idol-gods they love

Can save them when they cry.

6 But to draw near to thee, my God,
Shall be my sweet employ

;

My tongue shall sound thy works abroad,

And tell the world my joy.

73 SECOND PART, L. M.
T ORD, what a thoughtless wretch was I,

To mourn, and murmur, and repine,

To see the wicked placed on high,

In pride and robes of honour shine.

2 But O ! their end, their dreadful end !

Thy sanctuary taught me so

:

On slippery rocks I see them stand,

And fiery billows roll below.

3 Now let them boast how tall they rise

;

I '11 never envy them again
;

There they may stand with haughty eyes,

Till they plunge deep in endless pain.

4 Their fancied joys how fast they flee

!

Like dreams, as fleeting and as vain

;

Their songs of softest harmony
Are but a prelude to their pain.

5 Now I esteem their mirth and wine,

Too dear to purchase with my blood ;

Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine,

My life, my portion, and my God.

7S THIRD PART. S. M.
QURE there 's a righteous God,

Nor is religion vain
;

Though men of vice may boast aloud,

And men of grace complain.
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2 I saw the wicked rise,

And felt my heart repine,

While haughty fools with scornful eyes,

In robes of honour shine.

3 Pampered with wanton ease,

Their flesh looks full and fair,

Their wealth rolls in like flowing seas,

And grows without their care.

4 Free from the plagues and pains

That pious souls endure,

Through all their life oppression reigns,

And racks the humble poor.

5 Their impious tongues blaspheme
The everlasting God

:

Their malice blasts the good man's name,
And spreads their lies abroad.

6 Then I, with flowing tears,

Allowed my doubts to rise

;

" Is there a God that sees or hears

The things below the skies ?"

7 The tumult of my thought
Held me in hard suspense,

Till to thy house my feet were brought
To learn thy justice thence.

8 Thy word with light and power,
Did my mistake amend

;

I viewed the sinner's life before,

But here I learned his end.

9 On what a slippery steep

The thoughtless wretches go

!

And O ! that dreadful fiery deep
That waits their fall below !

10 Lord, at thy feet I bow,
My thoughts no more repine

;

I call my God my portion now,
And all my powers are thine.
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73 FOURTH PART. C. M.
1VTO, I shall envy them no more

Who grow profanely great,

Though tiiey increase their golden store

And rise to wondrous height.

2 They taste of all the joys that grow
Upon this earthly clod

;

Well they may search the creature through,

For they have ne'er a God.

3 Shake off the thoughts of dying too,

And think your life your own

:

But death comes hastening on to you,

To mow your glory down.

4 Yes, you must how your stately head ;

Away your spirit flies
;

And no kind angel near your bed,

To bear it to the skies.

5 Go now and boast of all your stores,

And tell how bright they shine

;

Your heaps of glittering dust are yours,

And my Redeemer 's mine.

74 FIRST PART, C. M.
\17"ILL God for ever cast us off'?

His wrath for ever smoke
Against the people of his love,

His little chosen flock ?

2 Think of the tribes so dearly bought
With their Redeemer's blood

;

Nor let thy Sion be forgot,

Where once thy glory stood.

3 Lift up thy feet, and inarch in haste

;

Aloud our ruin calls
;

See what a wide and fearful waste
Is made within thy walls.

4 Where once thy churches prayed and sang,
Thy foes profanely rage

;

Amid thy gates their ensigns hang,
And there their hosts engage.
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5 How arc the scats of worship broke ?

They tear the buildings down,
And he that deals the heaviest stroke

Procures the chief renown.

G With flames they threaten to destroy

Thy children in their rest

;

" Come, let us burn at once, they cry,

The temple and the priest.'*

7 And still to heighten our distress,

Thy presence is withdrawn

;

Thy wonted signs of power and grace

—

Thy power and grace are gone.

8 No prophet speaks to calm our grief,

But all in silence mourn
;

Nor know the times of our relief,

The hour of thy return.

74 SECOND PART. C. M.

TJOW long, eternal God, how long

Shall men of pride blaspheme?
Shall saints be made their endless song,

And bear immortal shame ?

"2 Canst thou for ever sit and hear

Thine holy name profaned ?

And still thy jealousy forbear,

And still withhold thine hand?

3 What strange deliverance hast thou shown
In ages long before ?

And now no other God we own,
No other God adore.

4 Tiiou didst divide the raging sea

By thy resistless might,

To make thy tribes a wondrous way.,

And then secure their flight.

o la not the world of nature thine,

The darkness and the day ?

Didst thou not bid the morning .shine,

And mark the sun his way I
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G Hath not thy power formed every coast,

And set the earth its bounds,

With summer's heat and winter's frost,

In their perpetual rounds ?

7 And shall the sons of earth and dust,

That sacred power blaspheme ?

Will not thy hand that formed them first

Avenge thine injured name ?

8 Think on the covenant, thou hast made,
And all thy words of love

;

Nor let the birds of prey invade

And vex the trembling- dove.

9 Our foes will triumph in our blood,

And make our hope their jest

;

Plead thine own cause, almighty God,
And give thy children rest.

75 L. M.

THO thee most high and holy God,
To thee our thankful hearts we raise

;

Thy works declare thy name abroad,

Thy wondrous works demand our praise.

2 To bondage doomed, thy chosen sons

Beheld their foes triumphant rise
;

And sore oppressed by earthly thrones,

They sought the Sovereign of the skies.

3 'Twas then, great God, with equal power,

Arose thy vengeance and thy grace,

To scourge their legions from the shore,

And save the remnant of thy race.

4 Thy hand that formed the restless main,
And reared the mountain's awful head,

Bade raging seas their course restrain,

And desert wilds receive their dead.

5 Such wonders never come by chance,

Nor can the winds such blessings blow;
'Tis God, the Judge, doth one advance,

'Tis God that lays another low.



PSALMS. HI

6 Let haughty sinners sink their pride,

Nor lift so high their scornful head

;

But lay their impious thoughts aside,

And own the empire God hath made.

76 c. m.
TN Judah, God of old was known

;

His name in Israel great

;

In Salem stood his holy throne,

And Sion was his seat.

2 Among the praises of his saints,

His dwelling there He chose ;

There He received their just complaints,

Against their haughty foes.

3 From Sion went his dreadful word,

And broke that threatening spear;

The bow, the arrows, and the sword,

And crushed th* Assyrian war.

4 What are the earth's wide kingdoms else,

But mighty hills of prey ?

The hill on which Jehovah dwells

Is glorious more than they.

5 'Twas Sion's King that stopped the breath

Of captains and their bands :

The men of might sleep fast in death,

That quells their warlike hands.

6 At thy rebuke, O Jacob's God,
Both horse and chariot fell

:

Who knows the terrors of thy rod ?

Thy vengeance who can tell ?

7 What power can stand before thy sight,

When once thy wrath appears ? [light,

When heaven shines round with dreadful

The earth adores and fears.

8 When God, in his own sovereign ways,
Comes down to save th' oppressed,

The wrath of man shall work his praise,

And He '11 restrain the rest.
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9 Vows to the Lord, and tribute bring,

Ye princes, fear his frown
;

His terrors shake the proudest king,

And smite his armies down.

10 The thunder of his sharp rebuke,

Our haughty foes shall feel;

For Jacob's God hath not forsook,

But dwells in Sion still.

77 FIRST PART. C. M.
rPO God I cried with mournful voice,

I sought his gracious ear,

In the sad hour when trouble rose,

And filled my heart with fear.

2 Sad were my days, and dark my nights,

My soul refused relief;

I thought on God the just and wise;

But thoughts increased my grief

3 Still I complained, and still oppressed

My heart began to break

;

My God, thy wrath forbade my rest,

And kept my eyes awake.

4 My overwhelming sorrows grew
Till I could speak no more ;

Then I within myself withdrew,

And called thy judgments o'er.

5 I called back years and ancient times

When I beheld thy face

;

My spirit searched for secret crimes

That might withhold thy grace.

6 I called thy mercies to my mind,

Which I enjoyed before

;

And will the Lord no more be kind ?

His face appear no more ?

7 Will He for ever cast me off?

His promise ever fail ?

lias IIo forgot his lender love?

Shall anger still prevail ?
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8 But I forbid this hopeless thought,

This dark, despairing frame,

Remembering what thy hand hath wrought

;

Thy hand is still the same.

9 I Ml think again of all thy ways,

And talk thy wonders o'er,

Thy wonders of recovering grace,

When flesh could hope no more.

10 Grace dwells with justice on the throne;

And men that love thy word,

Have in thy sanctuary known
The counsels of the Lord.

77 SECOND PART. C. M.
" "LJOW awful is thy chastening rod !"

(May thy own children say,)

"The great, the wise, the dreadful God!
How holy is his way !"

.

2 I '11 meditate his works of old

;

The King that reigns above:
I '11 hear his ancient wonders told,

And learn to trust his love.

3 Long did the house of Jacob lie

With Egypt's yoke opprest;

Long He delayed to hear their cry,

Nor gave his people rest

4 Israel, his people and his sheep,

Must follow where He calls

;

He bids them venture through the deep,

And makes the waves their walls.

5 The waters saw thee, mighty God,
The waters saw thee come

;

Backward they fled, and frighted stood,

To make thine armies room.

f) Strange was thy journey through the sea;
Thy footsteps, Lord, unknown :

Terrors attend the wondrous way,
That brings thy mercies down.

II
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7 Tie gave them water from the rock

;

And safe by Moses1 hand,

Through a dry desert led his flock

Home to the promised land.

78 FIRST PART. C. M.
T ET children hear the mighty deeds

Which God performed of old

;

Which in our j'ounger years we saw,
And which our fathers told.

2 He bids us make his glories known,
His works of power and grace

;

And we 'il convey his wonders down
Through every rising race.

3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons,

And they again to theirs,

That generations yet unborn
May teach them to their heirs.

4 Thus shall they learn, in God alone

Their hope securely stands,

That they may ne'er forget his works,

But practise his commands.

78 SECOND PART. C. M.
r\ ! what a stiff rebellious house^ Was Jacob's ancient race !

False to their own most solemn vows,

And to their Maker's grace.

2 They broke the covenant of his love,

And did his laws despise

;

Forgot the works He wrought, to prove

His power before their eyes.

3 They saw the plagues on Egypt light,

From his avenging hand :

What dreadful tokens of his might

Spread o'er the stubborn land.

4 They saw Him cleave the mighty sea,

And marched with safety through,

With watery walls to guard their way,

Till tbey had 'scaped the foe.
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5 A wondrous pillar marked the road,

Composed of shade and light

;

By day it proved a sheltering cloud

;

A leading fire by night.

6 He from the rock their thirst supplied

;

The gushing waters flowed,

And ran in rivers by their side,

Along the desert road.

7 Yet they provoked the Lord most high,

And dared distrust his hand

;

"Can He with bread our host supply,

Amidst this barren land ?"

8 The Lord with indignation heard,

And caused his wrath to flame

;

His terrors ever stand prepared

To vindicate his name.

78 THIRD PART. L. M.
QREAT God, how oft did Israel prove

By turns thine anger and thy love

!

There in a glass our hearts may see

How fickle and how false they be.

2 How soon the faithless Jews forgot

The dreadful wonders God had wrought;
Then they provoke Him to his face,

Nor fear his power, nor trust his grace.

3 The Lord consumed their years in pain,

And made their travels long and vain

;

A tedious march through unknown ways,
Wore out their strength, and spent their days.

4 Oft, when they saw their brethren slain,

They mourned, and sought the Lord again,

Called him the Rock of their abode,

Their high Redeemer, and their God.

5 Their prayers and vows before Him rise,

As flattering words or solemn lies,

While their rebellious tempers prove

False to his covenant and his love.
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6 Yet could his sovereign grace forgive

The men who ne'er deserved to live

;

His anger oft away He turned,

Or else with gentle flame it burned.

7 He saw their flesh was weak and frail,

He saw temptations still prevail

;

The God of Abraham loved them still,

And led them to his holy hill.

79 L. M.
"OEHOLD, O God, what cruel foes,

Thy peaceful heritage invade

;

Thy holy temple stands defiled,

In dust thy sacred walls are laid.

2 Wide o'er the valleys, drenched in blood,

Thy people fallen in death remain
;

The fowls of heaven their flesh devour,

And savage beasts divide the slain.

3 Th' insulting foes with impious rage,

Reproach thy children to their face

;

11 Where is your God of boasted power,

And where the promise of his grace ?"

4 Deep from the prison's horrid glooms,

O ! hear the mourning captive sigh,

And let thy sovereign power reprieve

The trembling souls condemned to die.

5 Let those who dared insult thy reign,

Return dismayed, with endless shame,
While heathen, who thy grace despise,

Shall from thy justice learn thy name
6 So shall thy children, freed from death,

Eternal songs of honour raise,

And every future age shall tell

Thy sovereign power and pardoning grace.

80 FIRST PART. L. M.
QREAT Shepherd of thine Israel,

Who didst between the cherubs dwell,

And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep,

Safe through the desert and the deep

:
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2 Thy church is in the desert now

:

Shine from on high and guide us through;
Turn us to thee, thy love restore,

We shall be saved and sigh no more.

3 Great God, whom heavenly hosts obey,

How long shall we lament and pray,

And wait in vain thy kind return ?

How long shall thy fierce anger burn ?

4 Instead of wipe and cheerful bread,

Thy saints with their own tears are fed;

Turn us to thee-,;thy love restore,

We shall be saved and sigh no more.

80 SECOND PART. L. M.
T ORD, thou hast planted with thy hands,
J A lovely vine in heathen lands

;

Did not thy power defend it round,

And heavenly dews enrich the ground?

2 How did the spreading branches shoot,

And bless the nations with the fruit ?

But new, dear Lord, look down and see

Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree.

3 Why is her beauty thus defaced ?

Why hast thou laid her fences waste ?

Strangers and foes against her join,

And every beast devours the vine.

1 Ri tnrn, almighty God, return
;

Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn :

Turn us to thee, thy love restore,

We shall be saved and sigh no more.

80 THIRD PART. L. 31.

T ORD, when thy vine in Canaan grew,

Thou wast its strength and glory too

;

Attacked in vain by all its foes,

Till the fair branch of promise rose.

2 Fair branch, ordained of old to shoot

From David's stock, from Jacob's root

;

Himself a noble vine, and
The lesser branches of the tree
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3 'Tis thy own Son ; and He shall stand,

Girt with thy strength, at thy right hand
;

Thy first-born Son, adorned and blest

With power and grace above the rest.

4 O ! for his sake attend our cry,

Shine on thy churches lest they "die :

Turn us to thee, thy love restore,

We shall be saved, and sigh no more.

81 S. M.
OING to the Lord aloud,
^ And make a joyful noise

;

God is our strength, our Saviour God
;

Let Israel hear his voice.

2 " From idols false and vain,

Preserve my rites divine ;

I am the Lord, who broke thy chain

Of bondage and of sin.

3 " Stretch thy desires abroad,

And I '11 supply them well

;

But if ye will refuse your God,
If Israel will rebel

;

4 " I Ml leave them (saith the Lord)

To their own lusts a prey,

And let them run the dangerous road

;

'Tis their own chosen way.

5 " Yet O ! that all my saints

Would hearken to my voice

!

Soon I would ease their sore complaints,

And bid their hearts rejoice.

G "While I destroy their foes,

I '11 richly feed my flock,

And they shall taste the stream that flows

From their eternal Rock."

82 L. M.
A MONG the assemblies of the great,

A greater Kuler takes his seat
;

The God of heaven, as Judge, surveys

Those gods on earth, and all their ways.
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2 Why will ye frame oppressive laws ?

Or why support the unrighteous cause ?

When will ye once defend the poor,

That foes may vex the saints no more ?

3 They know not, Lord, nor will they know

;

Dark arc the ways in which they go;
Their name of earthly gods is vain,

For they shall fall and die like men.

4 Arise, O Lord, and let thy Son
Possess his universal throne,

And rule the nations with his rod

He is our Judge, and He our God.

83 S. M.

A ND will the God of grace
Perpetual silence keep ?

The God of Justice hold his peace,

And let his vengeance sleep ?

2 Behold what cruel snares

The men of mischief spread

;

The men (hat hate thy saints and thee,

Lift up their threatening head.

3 Against thy hidden ones,

Their counsels they employ

;

And malice, with her watchful eye,

Pursues them to destroy.

4 "Come let us join (they cry)

To root them from the ground,
Till not the name of saints remain,

Nor memory shall be found."

5 Awake, almighty God,
And call thy power to mind

;

Make them to bow before thy will,

And let them pardon find.

G Convince their madness, Lord,

And makr them seek thy name;
Or else their impious rage confound,
And tnrn tli"ir ftHde to shame.
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7 Then shall the nations know
Thy glorious, dreadful word ;

Jehovah is thy name alone,

And thou the sovereign Lord.

84 FIRST PART. L. M.
TTOW pleasant, how divinely fair,

O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are

!

With long desire my spirit faints,

To meet th' assemblies of thy saints.

2 My flesh would rest in thine abode

;

My panting heart cries out for God

;

My God, my King, why should I be,

So far from all my joys and thee ?

3 The sparrow chooses where to rest,

And for her young provides her nest

;

But will my God to sparrows grant

That pleasure which his children want?

4 Blest arc the saints who sit on high,

Around thy throne above the sky

;

Thy brightest glories shine above,

And all their work is praise and love.

5 Blest are the saints who find a place

Within the temple of thy grace

;

There they behold thy gentler rays,

And seek thy face, and learn thy praise.

6 Blest are the men whose hearts are set

To find the way to Sion's gate

;

God is their strength ; and through the road

They lean upon their Helper, God.

7 Cheerful they walk with growing strenglh,

Till all shall meet in heaven at length

;

Till all before thy face appear,

And join in nobler worship there,

<S4 SECOND PART* L. M.
i^REAT God, attend while Sion sings

The joy that from thy presence springs;

To spend one day with thee on earth

Exceeds a thousand days of mirth.
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2 Might I enjoy the meanest place

Within thy house, O God of grace,

Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power,

Should tempt my feet to leave thy door.

3 God is our sun, He makes our day
;

God is our shield, He guards our way
From all th

1
assaults of hell and sin,

From foes without and foes within.

1 All needful grace will God bestow,

And crown that grace with glory too:

He gives us all things, and withholds

No real good from upright souls.

5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway
The glorious hosts of heaven obey,

And devils at thy presence flee
;

Blest is the man that trusts in thee.

84 THIRD PART. C. 31.

^TY soul, how lovely is the place

To which thy God resorts !

'Tis heaven to see his smiling face,

Though in his earthly courts.

2 There the great monarch of the skies

His saving power displays,

And light breaks in upon our eyes,

With kind and quickening rays.

3 With his rich girts the heavenly Dove
Descends and fills the place,

While Christ reveals his wondrous love,

And sheds abroad his grace.

4 There, mighty God, thy words declare

The secrets of thy will

;

And still we seek thy mercies there,

And sing thy praises still.

."> My heart and flesh cry out for thee,

While far from thine abode;

When shall I tread thy courts and see

Mv Saviour and my God ?
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G The sparrow builds herself a nest,

And suffers no remove

;

O ! make me, like the sparrows, blest,

To dwell but where I love.

7 To sit one day beneath thine eye,

And hear thy gracious voice,

Exceeds a whole eternity

Employed in carnal joys.

8 Lord, at thy threshold I would wait,

While Jesus is within,

Rather than fill a throne of state,

Or dwell in tents of sin.

9 Could I command the spacious land,

And the more boundless sea,

For one blest hour at thy right hand
I 'd give them both away.

84 FOURTH PART, P. M.
T ORD of the worlds above,

How pleasant and how fair

The dwellings of thy love,

Thy earthly temples are

!

To thine abode

My heart aspires, with warm desires,

To see my God.

2 The sparrow for her young
With pleasure seeks a nest,

And wandering swallows long

To find their wonted rest;

My spirit faints

With equal zeal, to rise and dwell

Among thy saints.

3 O happy souls that pray,

Where God appoints to hear

!

O happy men that pay
Their constant service there !

They praise thee still

;

And happy they, that, love the way
To Sinn's hill.
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4 They go from strength to strength,

Through this dark vale of tears,

Till each arrives at length,

Till each in heaven appears

;

O glorious seat,

When God our King shall thither bring
Our willing feet

!

5 To spend one sacred day
Where God and saints abide,

Affords diviner joy

Than thousand days beside ;

Where God resorts,

I love it more to keep the door,

Than shine in courts.

G God is our sun and shield,

Our light and our defence

;

With gifts his hands are filled;

We draw our blessings thence

;

He shall bestow
On Jacob's race peculiar grace

And glory too.

7 The Lord his people loves

;

His hand no good withholds

From those his heart approves
;

From pure and pious souls

:

Thrice happy he,

O God of hosts, whose spirit trusts

Alone in thee.

S5 FIRST PART. L. M.

T ORD, thou hast called thy grace to mind,
Thou hast reversed our heavy doom :

So God forgave when Israel sinned,

And brought his wandering captives home.

2 Thou hast begun to set us free,

And made thy licrecst wrath abate :

Now let our hearts be turned to thee,

And our salvation be complete.
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3 Revive our dying graces, Lord,
And let thy saints in thee rejoice

;

Make known thy truth, fulfil thy word,
We wait for praise to tune our voice.

4 We wait to hear what God will say
;

He Ml speak, and give his people peace

:

But let them run no more astray,

Lest his returning wrath increase.

85 SECOND PART. L. M.

SALVATION is for ever nigh
The souls that fear and trust the Lord

:

And grace descending from on high
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford.

2 Mercy and truth on earth are met, [heaven

;

Since Christ the Lord came down from
By his obedience, so complete,

Justice is pleased, and peace is given.

3 Now truth and honour shall abound,

Religion dwell on earth again,

And heavenly influence bless the grouud,

In our Redeemer's gentle reign.

4 His righteousness is gone before,

To give us free access to God

;

Our wandering feet shall stray no more,

But mark his steps and keep the road.

86 c. m.

A MONG the princes, earthly gods,

There 's none hath power divine :

Nor is their nature, mighty Lord,

Nor are there works like thine.

2 The nations thou hast made shall bring

Their offerings round thy throne J

For thou alone dost wondrous things,

For thou art God alone.

3 Lord, I would walk with holy feet
;

Teach me thy heavenly ways,
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And all my wandering thoughts unite

In God my Father's praise.

4 Great is thy mercy, and my tongue

Shall those sweet wonders tell,

How by thy grace my sinking soul

Rose from the deeps of hell.

57 L. 31.

f^OD in his earthly temple lays

Foundation for his heavenly praise

;

He likes the tents of Jacob well,

But still in Sion loves to dwell.

2 His mercy visits every house

That pay their night and morning vows

;

But makes a more delightful stay

Where churches meet to praise and pray.

3 What glories were described of old !

What wonders are of Sion told

!

Thou city of our God below,

Thy fame shall Tyre and Egypt know.

4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew,
Shall there begin their lives anew

:

Angels and men shall join to sing

The hill where living waters spring.

5 When God makes up his last account
Of natives in his holy mount,
'Twill be an honour to appear

As one new-born and nourished there.

58 FIRST PART. S. 31.

QTRETCHED on the bed of grief,

In silence long I lay

;

For sore disease and wasting pain

Had worn my strength away.

2 How mourned my sinking soul,

The Sabbath's hours divine,

The day of grace, that precious day,

Consumed in sense and sin.

3 The work, the mighty work
Of life, so long delayed;
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Repentance, yet to be begun,
Upon a dying bed

!

4 Then to the Lord I prayed,
* And raised a bitter cry :

" Hear me, O God, and save my soul,

Lest I for ever die."

5 He heard my humble cry
;

He saved my soul from death

:

To Him I '11 give my heart and hands,

And consecrate my breath.

6 Ye sinners, fear the Lord,

While yet 'tis called to-day
;

Soon will the awful voice of death

Command your souls away.

88 SECOND PART. L. M.

gHALL man, O God of light and life,

For ever moulder in the grave ?

Canst thou forget thy glorious work,
Thy promise, and thy power to save ?

2 Shall spring the faded world revive ?

Shall waning moons their light return?

Again shall setting suns ascend,

And the lost day anew be born ?

3 Shall life revisit dying worms,
And spread the joyful insect's wing?
And O ! shall man awake no more,

To see thy face, thy name to sing ?

4 Cease, cease, ye vain desponding fears;

When Christ, our Lord, from darkness sprung,

Death, the last foe, was captive led,

And heaven with praise and wonder rung.

5 Him, the first fruits, his chosen sons

Shall follow from the vanquished grave;

He mounts his throne, the King of kings,

His church to quicken, and to save.

G Faith sees the bright, eternal doors

Unfold, to make his children way

;
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They shall be clothed with endless life,

And shine in everlasting day.

7 The trump shall sound; the dust awake;
From the cold tomb the slumberers spring

;

Through heaven with joy their myriads rise,

And hail their Saviour, and their King.

88 THIRD PART. L. 31.

YITHILE life prolongs its precious light,

Mercy is found, and peace is given

;

But soon, ah soon ! approaching night

Shall blot out every hope of heaven.

2 While God invites, how blest the day !

How sweet the gospel's charming sound

!

41 Come, sinners, haste, O ! haste away,
While yet a pardoning God He 's found.

3 "Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing,
Shall death command you to the grave,

Before his bar your spirits bring,

And none be found to hear, or save.

4 " In that lone land of deep despair,

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise

;

No God regard your bitter prayer,

Nor Saviour call you to the skies."

5 No wonders to the dead are shown,
(The wonders of redeeming love;)

No voice his glorious truth makes known,
Nor sings the bliss of climes above.

6 Silence, and solitude, and gloom,
In these forgetful realms appear,

Deep sorrows fill the dismal tomb,
And hope shall never enter there.

89 FIRST PART. L. M.
17OR ever shall my song record

The truth and mercy of the Lord

;

Mercy and truth for ever stand,

Like heaven, established by his hand.

2 Thus to his Son He sware and said,

" With thee my covenaut first is made

;
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In thee shall dying- sinners live

;

Glory and grace are thine to give.

3 " Be thou my Prophet, thou my Priest

;

Thy children shall be ever blest

;

Thou art my chosen King, thy throne

Shall stand eternal like my own.

4 " There 's none of all my sons above,

So much my image or my love

;

Celestial powers thy subjects are,

Then what can earth to thee compare ?

5 M David, my servant, whom I chose

To guard my flock, to crush my foes,

And raised him to the Jewish throne,

Was but a shadow of my Son."

6 Now let the church rejoice and sing

Jesus her Saviour and her King

:

Angels his heavenly wonders show,
And saints declare his works below.

89 SECOND PART. C. M.
jVTY never-ceasing song shall show

The mercies of the Lord

;

And make succeeding ages know
How faithful is his word.

2 The sacred truths his lips pronounce
Shall firm as heaven endure ;

And if He speaks a promise once,

The eternal grace is sure.

3 How long the race of David held

The promised Jewish throne!

But there 's a nobler covenant scaled

To David's greater Son.

4 His seed for ever shall possess

A throne above the skies;

The meanest subject of his grace
Shall to that glory rise.

5 Lord God of hosts, thy wondrous ways
Are sung by saints above

:
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And saints on earth their honours raise

To thy unchanging love.

89 THIRD PART. C. M.
"VyiTH reverence let the saints appear,

And bow before the Lord

;

His high commands devoutly hear,

And tremble at his word.

2 How terrible thy glories rise

!

How bright thine armies shine !

Where is the power with thee that vies,

Or truth compared with thine !

3 The northern pole and southern rest

On thy supporting hand

;

Darkness and day, from east to west,

Move round at thy command.
1 Thy words the raging winds control,

And rule the boisterous deep

;

Thou mak'st the sleeping billows roll,

The rolling billows sleep.

5 Heaven, earth, and air, and sea are thine,

And the dark world of hell

;

They saw thine arm in vengeance shine,

When Egypt durst rebel.

6 Justice and judgment arc thy throne,

Yet wondrous is thy grace

;

While truth and mercy joined in one,

Invite us near thy face.

89 FOURTH PART. C. M.
T>LEST are the souls who hear and know

The gospel's joyful sound

:

Peace shall attend the path they go,

And light their steps surround.

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up
Through their Redeemer's name;

His righteousness exalts their hope,

And fills their toes with shame.

3 The Lord, our glory and defence,

Strength and salvation gu.



H1

130 PSALMS.

Israel, thy king for ever reigns,

Thy God for ever lives.

89 FIFTH PART. C. M.
[EAR what the Lord in vision said,

And made his mercies known

;

Sinners, behold your help is laid

On my almighty Son.

2 u High shall He reign on David's throne,

My people's better King :

My arm shall beat his rivals down,
And still new subjects bring.

3 " My truth shall guard Him in his way,
With mercy by his side :

While in my name, o'er earth and sea,

He shall in triumph ride.

4 " Me for his Father and his God,
He shall for ever own,

Call me his rock, his high abode,

And I '11 support my Son.

5 " My first-born Son, arrayed in grace,

At my right hand shall sit

;

Beneath Him angels know their place,

And monarchs at his feet.

6 "My covenant stands for ever fast,

My promises are strong

;

Firm as the heavens his throne shall last,

His seed endure as long."

89 SIXTH PART. C. M.
" "yET," saith the Lord, " if David's race,

The children of my Son,

Should break my laws, abuse my grace,

And tampt mine anger down ;

2 " Their sins I '11 visit with the rod,

And make their lollies smart;

But I '11 not cease to be their God,

Nor from my truth depart

3 " My covenant I will ne'er revoke.

But keep my grace in mind

;
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And what eternal love hath spoke,

Eternal truth shall bind.

4 "Once have I sworn (I need no more)

And pledged my holiness,

To seal the sacred premise sure

To David and his race.

5 u The sun shall see his offspring rise

And spread from sea to sea,

Long as he travels round the skies

To give the nations day.

6 " Sure as the moon that rules the night

His kingdom shall endure,

Till the fixed laws of shade and light

Shall be observed no more."

89 SEVENTH PAItT. L. M.
O EMEMBER, Lord, our mortal state

How frail our life, how short its date

!

Where is the man that draws his breath,

Safe from disease, secure from death ?

2 Lord, while we see whole nations die,

Our flesh and strength repine and cry,

" Must death for ever rage and reign ?

Or hast thou made mankind in vain ?

3 M Where is thy promise to the just ?

Arc not thy servants turned to dust?"
But faith forbids these mournful sighs,

And sees the sleeping dust arise.

•1 That glorious hour, that dreadful day,

Wipes the reproach of saints away,
And clears the honour of thy word:
Awake, our souls, and bless the Lord.

SO EIGHTH PART. P. M.
T^HINK, mighty God, on feeble man,

How few his hours, how short his span!
Short from the cradle to the grave ;

Who can secure his vital breath,

Against the bold demands oi^ death,

With skill to fly, or power to save ?
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2 Lord, shall it be for ever said,

" The race of man was only made
For sickness, sorrow, and the dust ?"

Are not thy servants, day by day,

Sent to their graves, and turned to clay ?

Lord, where 's thy kindness to the just?

3 Hast thou not promised to thy Son,

And all his seed, a heavenly crown ?

But flesh and sense indulge despair

:

For ever blessed be the Lord,

That faith can read his holy word,

And find a resurrection there.

4 For ever blessed be the Lord,

Who gives his saints a long reward,

For all their toil, reproach, and pain

;

Let all below, and all above,

Join to proclaim thy wondrous love,

And each repeat their loud Amen.

90 FIRST PART. L. M.

T^HROUGH every age, eternal God,
Thou art our rest, our safe abode

;

High was thy throne ere heaven was made,
Or earth, thy humble footstool, laid.

2 Long hadst thou reigned ere time began,

Or dust was fashioned into man

;

And long thy kingdom shall endure,

When earth and time shall be no more.

3 But man, weak man, is born to die,

Made up of guilt and vanity

:

Thy dreadful sentence, Lord, was just,

"Return, ye sinners, to your dust."

4 A thousand of our years amount
Scarce to a day in thine account;

Like yesterday's departed light,

Or the last watch of ending night*

5 Death, like an overflowing stream,

Sweeps us away ; our liie 'a a dream,
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An empty talo, a morning flower,

Cut down and withered in an hour.

6 Our age to seventy years is set

;

How short the time ! how frail the state

!

And if to eighty we arrive,

We rather sigh and groan, than live.

7 But, O ! how oft thy wrath appears,

And cuts off our expected years

!

Thy wrath awakes our humble dread;

We fear the power that strikes us dead.

8 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man

;

And kindly lengthen out the span,

Till thine own grace, so rich, so free,

Fit us to die and dwell with thee.

90 SECOND PART. C. M.
("WR God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast,

And our eternal home.

2 Before the hills in order stood,

Or earth received her frame,

From everlasting thou art God,
To endless years the same.

3 Thy word commands our flesh to dust,
" Return, ye sons of men ;"

All nations rose from earth at first,

And turn to earth again.

4 A thousand ages in thy sight

Are like an evening gone
;

Short as the watch that ends the night

Before the rising dawn.

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away

;

They fly, forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

G Our God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come,
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Be thou our guard while troubles last,

And our eternal home.

9© THIRD PART. C. M.
T ORD, if thine eyes survey our faults,

And justice grows severe,

Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts

And burns beyond our fear.

2 Thine anger turns our frame to dust;

By one offence to thee,

Adam, and all his sons, have lost

Their immortality.

3 Life, like a vain amusement, flies,

A fable or a song

;

By swift degrees our nature dies,

Nor can our joys be long.

4 'Tis but a few whose days amount
To threescore years and ten;

And all beyond that short account,

Is sorrow, toil, and pain.

5 Almighty God, reveal thy love,

And not thy wrath alone

;

O ! let our sweet experience prove

The mercies of thy throne.

G Our souls would learn the heavenly art

T1 improve the hours we have,

That we may act the wiser part,

And live beyond the grave.

90 FOURTH PART. C. M.
T) ETURN, O God of love, return

;

Earth is a tiresome place :

How long shall we, thy children, mourn
Our absence from thy face?

2 Let heaven succeed our painful years

;

Let sin and sorrow cease

;

And in proportion to our tears,

So make our joys increase.

3 Thy wonders to thy servants show,

Make thy own work complete

;
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Then shall our souls thy glory know,
And own thy love was great.

4 Then shall we shine hefore thy throne

In all thy beauty, Lord
;

And the poor service we have done

Meet a divine reward.

90 FIFTH PART. S. M.
T ORD, what a feeble piece

Is this our mortal frame

!

Our life, how poor a trifle 'tis,

That scarce deserves the name

!

2 Alas, the brittle clay

That built our body first

!

And every month, and every day,

'Tis mouldering- back to dust.

3 Our moments fly apace,

Our feeble powers decay;
Swift as a flood our hasty days

Are sweeping us away.

4 Yet, if our days must fly,

We'll keep their end in sight,

We'll spend them all in wisdom's way,
And let them speed their flight.

5 They'll waft us sooner o'er

This life's tempestuous sea;

Soon shall we reach the peaceful shore

Of blest eternity.

91 FIRST PART. L. M.
"LJE that bath made his refuge God,

Shall find a most secure abode

;

Shall walk all day beneath his shade,

And there at night shall rest his head,

2 Then will I say, " My God, thy power
Shall be my fortress and my tower

;

I that am formed of feeble dust

Make thino almighty arm my trust."
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3 Thrice happy man ! thy Maker's care
Shall keep thee from the fowler's snare;
From Satan's wiles, wrho still betrays

Unguarded souls, a thousand ways.

4 Just as a hen protects her brood,

From birds of prey that seek their blood,

The Lord his faithful saints shall guard,
And endless life be their reward.

5 If burning beams of noon conspire

To dart a pestilential fire

;

God is their life, his wings are spread,

To shield them with a healthful shade.

6 If vapours, with malignant breath,

Rise thick, and scatter midnight death,

Israel is safe : the poisoned air

Grows pure, if Israel's God be there.

7 What though a thousand at thy side,

Around thy path ten thousand died,

Thy God his chosen people saves

Amongst the dead, amidst the graves.

8 The swotd, the pestilence, or fire

Shall but fulfil their best desire

;

From sins and sorrows set them free,

And bring thy children, Lord, to thee.

91 SECOND PART. C. M.
"\7"E sons of men, a feeble race,

Exposed to every snare,

Come, make the Lord your dwelling-place,

And try and trust his care.

2 No ill shall enter where you dwell

;

Or if the plague conic nigh,

And sweep the wicked down to hell,

'Twill raise the saints on high.

3 He Ml give his artgfek charge to keep
Your feet in all their ways

;

To watch your pillow while you sleep,

And guard your happy daysN
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4 Their hand shall bear you lest you fall

And dash against the stones

;

Are they not servants at his call,

And sent to guard his sons ?

5 Adders and lions you shall tread,

The tempter's wiles defeat

;

He that hath bruised the serpent's head,

Pats him beneath your feet.

6 " Because on me they set their love,

I Ml save them," saith the Lord

;

u I '11 bear their joyful souls above
Destruction and the sword.

7 " My grace shall answer when they call,

In trouble I '11 be nigh :

My power shall help them when they fall,

And raise them when they die.

8 " Those that on earth my name have known,
I '11 honour them in heaven

;

There my salvation shall be shown,
And endless life be given."

92 FIRST PART. L. M.

gWEET is the work, my God, my King,
To praise thy name, give thanks and sing,

To show thy love by morning light,

And talk of all thy truth at night.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest

;

No mortal care shall seize my breast

;

O ! may my heart in tune be found,

Like David's harp of solemn sound !

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord,
And bless his works and bless his word

;

Thy works of grace how bright they shine !

How deep thy counsels ! how divine !

4 Fools never raise their thoughts so high
;

Like brutes they live, like brutes they die :

Like grass they flourish, till thy breath
VAiidi them in everlasting death.
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5 But I shall share a glorious part,

When grace hath well refined my heart,

And fresh supplies of joy are shed,

Like holy oil to cheer my head.

6 Sin (my worst enemy before)

Shall vex my eyes and ears no more

;

My inward foes shall all be slain,

Nor Satan break my peace again.

7 Then shall I see, and hear, and know
All I desired or wished below

;

And every power find sweet employ,
In that eternal world ofjoy.

92 SECOND PART. L. M.
T ORD, 'tis a pleasant thing to stand

In gardens planted by thy hand

;

Let me within thy courts be seen,

Like a young cedar, fresh and green.

2 There grow thy saints in faith and love,

Blest with thine influence from above
;

Not Lebanon, with all its trees,

Yields such a comely sight as these.

3 The plants of grace shall ever live
;

(Nature decays, but grace must thrive ;)

Time, that doth all things else impair,

Still makes them flourish strong and fair.

4 Laden with fruits of age, they show
The Lord is holy, just and true

;

None that attend his gates shall find

A God unfaithful or unkind.

93 FIRST PART. L. M.

JEHOVAH reigns ; He dwells in light,

Girded with majesty and might

:

The world, created by his hands,

Still on its first foundation stands.

2 But ere this spacious world was made,
( )r had its first foundation laid,

Thy throne eternal ages stood,

Thyself the ever-living God.
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3 Like floods the angry nations rise,

And aim their rage against the skies;

Vain floods that aim their rage so high

!

At thy rebuke the billows die.

4 For ever shall thy throne endure
;

Thy promise stands for ever sure

;

And everlasting holiness,

Becomes the dwellings of thy grace.

93 SECOND PART. P. M.
'T'HE Lord of glory reigns, He reigns onX

higli;

His robes of state are strength and majesty

:

This wide creation rose at his command,
Built by his word, established by his hand

;

Long stood his throne ere He began creation,

And his own Godhead is the firm foundation.

2 God is th' eternal King ; thy foes in vain

Raise their rebellions to confound thy reign

;

In vain the storms, in vain the floods arise,

And roar, and toss their waves against the

skies

;

[motion,

Foaming at heaven they rage with wild com-
But heaven's high arches scorn the swelling

ocean.

3 Ye tempests, rage no more
;
ye floods, be still

;

And thou, mad world, submissive to his will

:

Built on bis truth, his church must ever stand
;

Firm are his promises and strong his hand
;

See his own sons, when they appear before

Him,
Bow at his footstool, and with fear adore Him.

93 THIRD PART. P. M.
'TMIE Lord Jehovah reigns,

And royal state maintains,

His head with awful glories crowned ;

Arrayed in robes of light,

Begirt with sovereign might,

And rays of majesty around
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2 Upheld by thy commands,
The world securely stands,

And skies and stars obey thy word

;

Thy throne was fixed on high
Ere stars adorned the sky :

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord.

3 In vain the noisy crowd,
Like billows fierce and loud,

Against thine empire rage and roar

;

In vain with angry spite

The surly nations fight,

And dash like waves against the shore.

4 Let floods and nations rage,

And all their powers engage

;

Let swelling tides assault the sky

;

The terrors of thy frown
Shall beat their madness down

;

Thy throne for ever stands on high.

5 Thy promises are true,

Thy grace is ever new,
There fixed, thy church shall ne'er remove

;

Thy saints with holy fear

Shall in thy courts appear,

And sing thine everlasting love.

94 FIRST PART. C. M.

f\ GOD ! to whom revenge belongs,

Proclaim thy wrath aloud
;

Let sovereign power redress our wrongs,
Let justice smite the proud.

2 They say, u The Lord nor sees nor hears ;"

When will the vain be wise?
Can He be deaf, who formed their ears?

Or blind, who made their eyes ?

3 He knows their impious thoughts are vain,

And they shall feel his power

;

His wrath shall pierce their souls with pain,

In somo surprising hour.
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4 But if thy saints deserve rebuke,

Thou hast a gentler rod ;

Thy providence, thy sacred book
Shall make them know their God.

5 Blest is the man thy hands chastise,

And to his duty draw
;

Thy scourges make thy children wise
When they forget thy law.

6 But God will ne'er cast off his saints,

Nor his own promise break

;

He pardons his inheritance,

For their Redeemed sake,

94 SECOND PART. C. M.
TI^HO will arise and plead my right

Against my numerous foes

;

While earth and hell their force unite,

And all my hopes oppose ?

2 Had not the Lord, my rock, my help,

Sustained my fainting head,

My life had now in silence dwelt,

My soul among the dead.

3 " Alas ! my sliding feet I" I cried

;

Thy promise bore ine up

;

Thy grace stood constant by my side,

And raised my sinking hope.

•1 While multitudes of mournful thoughts
Within my bosom roll,

Thy boundless love forgives my faults,

Thy comforts cheer my soul.

5 Powers of iniquity may rise,

And frame pernicious laws

;

But God my refuge rules the skies,

He will defend my cause.

6 Let malice v«mt h» r rage aloud,

Let bold blasphemers soofF;

The Lord our God shall judge the proud,

And cut the sinners oif.



142 PSALMS.

05 FIRST PART. C. M.
OING to the Lord Jehovah's name,^ And in his strength rejoice;

When his salvation is our theme,
Exalted be our voice.

2 With thanks approach his awful sight,

And psalms of honour sing

;

The Lord 's a God of boundless might,

The whole creation's King.

3 Let princes hear, let angels know,
How mean their natures seem,

Those gods on high, and gods below,

When once compared with Him.
4 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep,

Lies in his spacious hand
;

He fixed the seas what bounds to keep,

And where the hills must stand.

5 Come, and with humble souls adore,

Come, kneel before his fiiec
;

O ! may the creatures of his power
Be children of his grace

;

6 Now is the time, He bends his car,

And waits for your request

;

Come, lest He rouse his wrath, and swear,
" Yc shall not see my rest."

95 SECOND PART. S. M.
/^OME, sound his praise abroad,^ And hymns of glory sing

;

Jehovah is the sovereign God,

The universal King.

2 He formed the deeps unknown

;

He gave the seas their bound
;

The watery worlds are all his own,

And all the solid ground.

3 Come, worship at his throne,

Come, bow before the Lord
;

We are his works, and not our own ;

He formed us by his word.
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4 To-day attend his voice.

Nor dare provoke his rod

;

Come, like the people of his choice,

And own your gracious God.

5 But if your ears refuse

The language of his grace,

And hearts grow hard, like stubborn Jews,

That unbelieving race :

6 The Lord, in vengeance drest,

Will lift his hand and swear,
" You that despise my promised rest,

Shall have no portion there."

95 THIRD PART, L. M.
pOME, let our voices join to raise

A sacred song of solemn praise

:

God is a sovereign King ; rehearse

His honour in exalted verse.

2 Come, let our souls address the Lord,

Who framed our nature with his word

:

He is our Shepherd ; we the sheep

His mercy chose, his pastures keep.

3 Come, let us hear his voice to-day,

The counsels of his love obey,

Nor let our hardened hearts renew
The sins and plagues that Israel knew.

4 Israel, that saw his works of grace,

Tempted their Maker to his face

;

A faithless, unbelieving brood,

That tired the patience of their God.

5 Thus saith the Lord, " Ilow false they prove !

Forget my power, abuse my love

;

Since they despise my rest, I swear
Their feet shall never enter there."

6 Look back, my soul, with holy dread,

And view those ancient rebels dead

;

Attend the offered grace to-day,

Nor lose the blessings by delay.
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7 Seize the kind promise while it waits,

And march to Sion's heavenly gates

;

Believe, and take the promised rest

;

Obey, and be for ever blest.

96 FIRST PART. C. M.

JING to the Lord, ye distant lands,

Ye tribes of every tongue

;

His new discovered grace demands
A new and nobler song.

2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns,

God's own almighty Son ;

His power the sinking world sustains,

And grace surrounds his throne.

3 Let heaven proclaim the joyful day,

Joy through the earth be seen

;

Let cities shine in bright array,

And fields in cheerful green.

4 The joyous earth, the bending skies,

His glorious train display
;

Ye mountains sink, ye valleys rise,

Prepare* the Lord his way.

5 Behold He comes, He comes to bless

The nations as their God

;

To show the world his righteousness,

And send his truth abroad.

6 His voice shall raise the slumbering dead.

And bid the world draw near

;

But how will guilty nations dread,

To sec their Judge appear !

96 SECOND PART. P. M.

T ET all the earth their voices raise,

To sing the choicest psalm of praise,

To sing and bless Jehovah's name :

His <rlory let the heathen know,
His wonders to the nations ;;h«.vv,

And all his saving works proekiini.
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2 The heathen know thy glory, Lord,

The wondering nations read thy word

;

But here Jehovah's name is known :

Nor shall our worship e'er be paid

To gods which mortal hands have made

;

Our Maker is our God alone.

3 He framed the globe, He built the sky,

He made the shining worlds on high,

And reigns complete in glory there

;

His beams are majesty and light

;

His beauties how divinely bright!

His temple how divinely fair

!

4 Come the great day, the glorious hour,

When earth shall hc\ his saving power,

And barbarous nations fear his name

:

Then shall the race of men confess

The beauty of his holiness,

And in his courts his grace proclaim.

97 FIRST PART. L. M.

J-JE reigns ; the Lord, the Saviour reigns

!

Praise Him in evangelic strains

:

Let the whole earth in songs rejoice.

And distant islands join their voice.

2 Deep arc his counsels and unknown

:

But grace and truth support his throne;
Though gloomy clouds his ways surround,
Justice is their eternal ground,

3 In robes of judgment, lo I He comes,
Shakes the wide earth and cleaves the tombs

;

Before Him burns devouring fire,

The mountains melt, the seas retire.

4 His enemies, with sore dismay,
Fly from the sight and shun the day

;

Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high,
And sing, for your redemption 's nigh.

97 SECOND PART. L. M.
nPHE Lord is come ; the heavens proclaim

His birth ; the nations learn his name
;

K
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An unknown star directs the road

Of eastern sages to their God.

2 All ye bright armies of the skies,

Go, worship where the Saviour lies

:

Angels and kings before Him bow,
Those gods on high, and gods below.

3 Let idols totter to the ground,

And their own worshippers confound

;

But Sion shall his glories sing,

And earth confess her sovereign King.

97 THIRD PART. L. M.

T^HE Almighty reigns, exalted high
O'er all the earth, o'er all the sky,

Though clouds and darkness veil his feet,

His dwelling is the mercy-seat.

2 O ! ye that love his holy name,
Hate every work of sin and shame;
He guards the souls of all his friends,

And from the snares of hell defend.

3 Immortal light, and joys unknown,
Are for the saints in darkness sown

;

Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise,

And the bright harvest bless our eyes.

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record

The sacred honours of the Lord;
None but the soul that feels his grace
Can triumph in his holiness.

97 FOURTH PART. C. M.

T ET earth, with every isle and sea,

Rejoice, the Saviour reigns
;

His word, like fire, prepares his way,
And mountains melt to plains.

2 His presence sinks the proudest hills,

And makes the valleys rise

;

The humble soul enjoys his smiles,

The haughty sinner dies.
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3 The heavens his rightful power proclaim

;

The idol gods around »

Fill their own worshippers with shame,
And totter to the ground.

4 Adoring angels at his birth

Make the Redeemer known
;

Thus shall He come to judge the earth,

And angels guard his throne.

5 His foes shall tremble at his sight,

And hills and seas retire:

His children take their upward flight,

And leave the world on fire.

G The seeds of joy and glory sown
For saints in darkness here,

Shall rise and spring in worlds unknown,
And a rich harvest bear.

98 FIRST PART. C. M.
rVO our almighty Maker, God,

New honours be addressed ;

His great salvation shines abroad,

And makes the nations blest.

2 To Abraham first He spoke the word,
And taught his numerous race

;

The Gentiles own Him sovereign Lord,

And learn to trust his grace.

3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim

With all her different tongues
;

And spread the honour of his name
In melody and songs.

98 SECOND PART. C. M.
TOY to the world, the Lord is come,

Let earth receive her King;
Let every heart prepare Him room,
And heaven and nature .sing.

2 Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns,

Let men their songs employ

;

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains

Repeat the sounding joy.



148 rsALMs.

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground

:

He comes to make his blessings flow,

Far as the curse is found.

4 He rules the world with truth and grace,

And makes the nations prove

The glories of his righteousness,

And wonders of his love.

99 FIRST PART. S. M.
HPHE God Jehovah reigns,

Let all the nations fear

;

Let sinners tremble at his throne,

And saints be humble there.

2 Jesus the Saviour reigns,

Let earth adore its Lord

;

Bright cherubs his attendants stand,

Swift to fulfil his word.

3 In Sion stands his throne,

His honours are divine
;

His church shall make his wonders known,
For there his glories shine.

4 How holy is his name !

How terrible his praise !

Justice, and truth, and judgment join

In all his works of grace.

99 SECOND PART. S. M.
T7XALT the Lord our God,

And worship at his feet;

His nature is all holiness,

And mercy is his seat.

2 When Israel was his church,

When Aaron was his priest,

When Mopes cried, when Samuel prayed,

lie gave his people rest.

3 Oft He forgave their sins,

Nor would destroy their race;

And oft He made his justice known,

When they abused his grace.
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4 Exalt the Lord our God,

Whose grace is still the same

;

Still He 's a God of holiness,

And jealous for his name.

1 00 FIRST PART. L. M.
~yE nations round the earth, rejoice

Before the Lord, your sovereign King

;

Serve Him with cheerful heart and voice,

With all your tongues his glory sing.

2 The Iiord is God ; 'tis He alone

Doth life, and breath, and being give

;

We are his work, and not our own

;

The sheep that on his pastures live.

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy,

With praises to his courts repair

;

And make it your divine employ
To pay your thanks and honours there.

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind

;

Great is his grace, his mercy sure

;

And the whole race of man shall find

His truth from age to age endure.

10O SECOND PART. L. M.
"DEFORE Jehovah's awful throne,

Ye nations bow with sacred joy

:

Know that the Lord is God alone

;

He can create, and He destroy.

2 His sovereign power, without our aid,

Made us of clay, and formed us men

;

And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed,

He brought us to his fold again.

3 We are his people, we his care,

Our souls and all our mortal frame

:

What lasting honours shall we rear,

Almighty Maker, to thy name !

4 We '11 crowd thy gates with thankful songs,

High as the heavens our voices raise

:

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues,

Shall fill thy courts with sounding pruise.
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5 Wide as the world is thy command,
Vast as eternity thy love

;

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand,

When rolling years shall cease to move.

101 FIRST PART. L. M.
IVTERCY and judgment arc my song

;

And since they both to thee belong,

My gracious God, my righteous King,
To thee my songs and vows I bring.

2 If I am raised to bear the sword,

I '11 take my counsel from thy word

;

Thy justice and thy heavenly grace

Shall be the pattern of my ways.

3 Let wisdom all my actions guide,

And let my God with me reside

:

No wicked thing shall dwell with me,
Which may provoke thy jealousy.

4 No sons of slander, rage, and strife,

Shall be companions of my life

:

The haughty look, the heart of pride,

Within my doors shall ne'er abide.

5 I '11 search the land, and raise the just

To posts of honour, wealth, and trust

;

The men that work thy holy will,

Shall be my friends and favorites still.

G In vain shall sinners hope to rise

By flattering or malicious lies

;

Nor, while the innocent I guard,

Shall bold offenders e'er be spared.

101 SECOND PART. C. Mi
r\F justice and of grace I sing,

And pay my God my vows:

Thy grace and justice, heavenly King,

Teach me to rule my house.

2 Now to my tent, God, repair,

And make thy servant wis.«;

J '11 sutler nothing near me there

That shall offend thine eve.--.
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3 The man that doth his neighbour wrong,

By falsehood or by force,

The scorn ml eye, the slanderous tongue,

I '11 banish from my doors.

4 I '11 seek the faithful and the just,

And will their help enjoy

;

These are the friends that I shall trust,

The servants I '11 employ.

5 I '11 purge my family around,

And make the wicked flee ;

So shall my house be ever found

A dwelling fit for thee.

1 02 FIRST PART. C. M.
XTEAR me, O God, nor hide thy face,

But answer lest I die

;

Hast thou not built a throne of grace

To hear when sinners cry ?

2 My days are wasted like the smoke
Dissolving in the air

;

My strength is dried, my heart is broke,

And sinking in despair.

3 My spirits flag like withering grass

Burnt with excessive heat

;

In secret groans my minutes pass,

And I forget to eat.

4 As on some lonely building's top

The sparrow tells her moan,
Far from the tents of joy and hope

I sit and grieve alone.

5 My soul is like a wilderness,

Where beasts of midnight howl

;

Where the sad raven finds her place,

And where the screaming owl.

G Dark, dismal thoughts, and boding fears

Dwell in my troubled breast

;

While sharp reproaches WQUftd i.iy ears,

Nor give my spirit rest.
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And tears are my repast

;

My daily bread, like ashes, grows
Unpleasant to my taste.

8 Sense can afford no real joy

To souls that feel thy frown

;

Lord, 't was thy hand advanced me high,

Thy hand hath cast me down.

9 My looks, like withered leaves appear

;

And life's declining light

Grows faint as evening's shadows are,

That vanish into night.

10 But thou for ever art the same,
O my eternal God

!

Ages to come shall know thy name,
And spread thy works abroad.

11 Thou wilt arise and show thy face,

Nor will my Lord delay

Beyond the appointed hour of grace,

The long expected day.

12 lie hears his saints, He knows their cry,

And by mysterious ways
Redeems the prisoners doomed to die,

And fills their tongues with praise.

102 SECOND PART. C. M.

J"
ET Sion and her sons rejoice

;

Behold the promised hour

:

Her God hath heard her mourning voice

And comes t' exalt his power.

2 Her dust and ruins that remain,

Are precious in our eyes
;

Those ruins shall be built again,

And all that dust shall rise.

3 Tlu) Lord will raise Jerusalem,

And stand in glory there
;

Nations shall bow before his name,
And kings attond with fear.
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4 He sits a sovereign on his throne,

With pity in his eyes

;

lie hears the dying prisoners' groan,

And sees their sighs arise.

5 He frees the souls condemned to death,

And when his saints complain,

It sha'nt be said, that praying breath

Was ever spent in vain.

G This shall be known when we are dead,

And left on long record
;

That ages yet unborn may read,

And trust and praise the Lord.

102 THIRD PART. L. M.

[T is the Lord our Saviour's hand
Weakens our strength amidst the race;

Disease and death, at his command,
Arrest us, and cut short our days.

2 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray,

Nor let our sun go down at noon

;

Thy years arc one eternal day,

And must thy children die so soon !

3 Yet in the midst of death and grief,

This thought our sorrow shall assuage

;

" Our Father and our Saviour live :

Christ is the same through every age.
1 '

4 ' T was He this earth's foundation laid ;

Heaven is the building of his hand

;

This earth grows old, these heavens shall fade,

And all be changed at his command.

5 The starry curtains of the sky,

Like garments, shall be laid aside

:

But still thy throne stands firm and high

;

Thy church for ever must abide.

6 Before thy face, thy church shall live,

And on thy throne thy children reign

;

This dying world shall they survive,

And the dead saints l>e raised again.
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103 FIRST PART. L. M.
"DLESS, my soul, the living- God,

Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad
;

Let all the powers within me join

In work and worship so divine.

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace

;

His favours claim the highest praise

;

Why should the wonders He hath wrought
Be lost in silence and forgot?

3 'Tis He, my soul, that sent his Son
To die for crimes which thou hast done

;

He owns the ransom, and forgives

The hourly follies of our lives.

4 The vices of the mind He heals,

And cures the pains that nature feels ;

Redeems the soul from hell, and saves

Our wasting lives from threatening graves.

5 Our youth decayed, his power repairs

;

His mercy crowns our growing years

:

He fills our store with every good,

. And feeds our souls with heavenly food.

G He sees m oppressor and th' oppressed,

And often gives the sufferers rest

;

But will his justice more display

In the last great rewarding day*

7 His power He showed by Moses 1 hands,

And gave to Israel his commands

;

But sent, his truth and mercy down
To all the nations by his Son.

8 Let the whole earth his power confess,

Let the whole earth adore his grace

;

The Gentile with the Jew shall join

In work and worship so divine.

103 SKCONI) PART. L. M.
rpiIK Lord, how wondrous arc his ways!

How firm his truth ! how large his grace !

He takes his mercy for his throne,

And thence lie makes his glories known.
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2 Not half so high his power hath spread

The starry heavens above our head,

As his rich love exceeds our praise,

Exceeds the highest hopes we raise.

3 Not half so far hath nature placed

The rising morning from the west,

As his forgivin-g grace removes
The daily guilt of those He loves.

4 How slow his awful wrath to rise !

On swifter wings salvation flies

;

And if He lets his anger burn,

How soon his frowns to pity turn !

5 Amidst his wrath compassion shines
;

His strokes are lighter than our sins

;

And while his rod corrects his saints,

His car indulges their complaints.

G So fathers their young sons chastise,

With gentle hands and melting eyes:

The children weep beneath the smart,

And move the pity of their heart.

7 The mighty God, the wise and just,

Knows that our frame is feeble dust,

And will no heavy loads impose
Beyond the strength that He bestows.

8 He knows how soon our nature dies,

Blasted by every wind that flics;

Like grass we spring, and die as soon,

Or morning flowers, that fade at noon.

9 But his eternal love is sure

To all the saints, and shall endure

:

From age to age his truth shall reign,

Nor children's children hope in vain.

103 THIRD PART. S. ML
r\ ! BLESS the Lord, my soul,^ Let all within me join,

And aid my tongue to bless his name,
Whose favours arc divine.
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2 O ! bless the Lord, my soul,

Nor let his mercies lie

Forgotten in unthankfulness,

And without praises die.

3 'Tis He forgives thy sins,

'Tis He relieves thy pain,

'Tis He that heals thy sicknesses,

And makes thee young again.

4 He crowns thy life with love,

When ransomed from the grave

;

He that redeemed my soul from hell

Hath sovereign power to save.

5 He fills the poor with good ;

He gives the sufferers rest

;

The Lord hath judgments for the proud,

And justice for th' oppressed.

6 His wondrous works and ways
He made by Moses known

;

But sent the world his truth and grace

By his beloved Son.

103 FOURTH PART, S. M.

1VTY soul, repeat his praise,
J-TX

\\
t
}10SC mercies are so great

;

Whose anger is so- slow to rise,

So ready to abate.

2 God will not always chide

;

And when his strokes arc felt,

His strokes arc fewer than our crimes,

And lighter than our guilt.

3 High as the heavens arc raised

Above the ground we tread,

So far the riches of his grace

Our highest thoughts exceed.

4 His power subdues our sins

;

And his forgiving love,

Far ai the cast is from the west,

J)<»th all our guilt remove.
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5 The pity of the Lord
To those that fear his name,

Is sueh as tender parents feel

;

He knows our feeble frame.

6 He knows we are but dust,

Scattered with every breath :

His anger, like a rising wind,

Can send us swift to death.

7 Our days are as the grass,

Or like the morning flower

:

If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field,

It withers in an hour.

8 But thy compassions, Lord,

To endless years endure

;

And children's children ever find

Thy words of promise sure.

103 FIFTH PART. S. M.

^HE Lord, the sovereign King,
Hath fixed his throne on high

;

O'er all the heavenly world He rules,

And all beneath the sky.

2 Ye angels great in might,

And swift to do his will,

Bless ye the Lord, whose voice ye hear,

Whose pleasure ye fulfil.

3 Let the bright hosts who wrait

The orders of their King,
And guard his churches when they pray,

Join in the praise they sing.

4 While all his wondrous works
Through his vast kingdom show

Their Maker's glory, thou, my soul,

Shalt sing his praises too.

104 FIRST PART. P. M.

1\/TY soul, thy great Creator praise
-L'A When clothed in his celestial r;rays,
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He in full majesty appears,

And like a robe his glory wears.

"Great is the Lord ! what tongue can frame

An equal honour to his name 1"

2 The heavens are for his curtains spread

;

Th' unfathomed deep He makes his bed

;

Clouds are his chariot, when He flies

On winged storms across the skies.

3 Angels, whom his own breath inspires,

His ministers, are flaming fires

;

And swift as thought their armies move,
To bear his vengeance or his love.

4 The world's foundation by his hand
Is laid, and shall for ever stand :

He binds the ocean in his chain,

Lest it should drown the earth again.

5 When earth was covered with the flood,

Which high above the mountains stood,

He thundered, and the ocean fled,

Confined to its appointed bed.

G The swelling billows know their bound,
And in their channels take their round

;

Yet thence conveyed by secret veins,

They spring on hills, and drench the plains.

7 He bids the crystal fountains flow,

And cheer the valleys as they go

;

There gentle herds their thjjrat allay,

And for the stream wild asses bray.

8 From pleasant trees which shade the brink,

The lark and linnet light to drink ;

Their songs the lark and linnet raise,

And chide our silence in his praise.

104 SECOND PART. L. M.

/7J.OD, from his cloudy cistern, pours,

On the parched earth enriching showers;
The grove, the garden, and the field,

A thousand joyful blessings yield.
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2 He makes the grassy food arise,

And gives the cattle large supplies

;

With herbs for men, of various power,

To nourish nature or to cure.

3 What noble fruit the vines produce !

The olive yields a pleasing juice
;

Our hearts are cheered with generous wine

;

His gifts proclaim his love divine.

4 His bounteous hands our table spread,

He fills our cheerful stores with bread

;

While food our vital strength imparts,

Let daily praise inspire our hearts.

104 THIRD PART. L. M.

"OEHOLD, the stately cedars stand,

Raised by the great Creator's hand

;

Birds to the boughs for shelter fly,

And build their nests secure on high.

2 To craggy hills ascends the goat

;

And at the airy mountain's foot

The feebler creatures make their cell

:

He gives them wisdom where to dwell.

3 He sets the sun his circling race,

Appoints the moon to change her face

;

And when thick darkness veils the day,

Calls out wild beasts to hunt their prey.

4 Fierce lions lead their young abroad,

And, roaring, ask their meat from God

;

But when the morning beams arise,

The savage beast to covert flies.

5 Then man to daily labour goes

;

The night was made for his repose

:

Sleep is thy gift, that sweet relief

From tiresome toil and wasting grief.

6 How strange thy works ! how groat thy skill I

While every land thy riches till

;

Thy wisdom round the world we see

:

This spacious earth is full of thee.
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7 Nor less thy glories in the deep,

Where fish in millions swim and creep,

With wondrous motions, swift or slow,

Still wandering in the paths below.

8 There ships divide their watery way,
And shoals of scaly monsters play

;

There dwells the huge leviathan,

And foams and sports in spite of man.

104 FOURTH PART. L. M.

"ITAST are thy works, almighty Lord,

All nature rests upon thy word

;

And the whole race of creatures stand

Waiting their portion from thy hand.

2 But when thy face is hid they mourn,
And, dying, to their dust return;

Both man and beast their souls resign

;

Life, breath, and spirit, all are thine.

3 Yet thou canst breathe on dust again,

And fill the world with beasts and men

;

A word of thy creating breath

Repairs the wastes of time and death.

4 His works, the wonders of his might,

Are honoured with his own delight

:

How awful are his glorious ways!
The Lord is dreadful in his praise.

5 The earth stands trembling at thy stroke,

And at thy touch the mountains smoke

;

Yet humble souls may Bee thy face,

And tell their wants to sovereign grace.

6 In thee my hopes and wishes meet,

And make my meditations sweet
;

Thy praises shall my breath employ,

Till it expire in endless joy.

T While haughty sinners die accurst,

Their glory buried with their dust,

I to my God, my heavenly King,

Immortal hallelujahs sing.
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105 FIRST PART. C. M.
f~^ IVE thanks to God, invoke his name,

And tell the world his grace ;

Sonnd through the earth his deeds of fame,

That all may seek his face.

2 His covenant, which He kept in mind
For numerous ages past,

To numerous ages yet behind

In equal force shall last.

3 He sware to Abraham and his seed,

And made the blessing sure

:

Gentiles the ancient promise read,

And find his truth endure.

4 " Thy seed shall make all nations blest,"

Said the Almighty voice

;

" And Canaan's land shall be their rest,

The type of heavenly joys."

5 How large the grant! how rich the grace!

To give them Canaan's land,

When they were strangers in the place,

A small and feeble band

!

6 Like pilgrims through the countries round
Securely they removed ;

And haughty kings that on them frowned,

Severely He reproved.

7 "Touch mine anointed, and mine arm
Shall soon avenge the wrong :

The man that does my prophets harm
Shall know their God is strong."

8 Then let the world forbear its rage,

Nor put the church in fear

:

Israel must live through every age,

And be th' Almighty's care.

1 Ot> SECOND PART. C. M.
YI7"HEN Pharaoh dared to vex the saints,

And thus provoked their God,

Moses was sent at their complaints,

Armed with his dreadful rod.

T,
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2 He called for darkness ; darkness came,
Like an overwhelming flood :

He turned each lake and every stream
To lakes and streams of blood.

3 He gave the sign, and noisome flies

Through the whole country spread \

And frogs in baleful armies rise

About the monarch's bed.

4 Through fields, and towns, and palaces,

The tenfold vengeance flew ;

Locusts in swarms devoured their trees,

And hail their cattle slew.

5 Then by an angel's midnight stroke

The flower of Egypt died

:

The strength of every house was broke,

Their glory and their pride.

6 Now let the world forbear its rage,

Nor put the church in fear

;

Israel must live through every age,

And be th' Almighty's care.

105 THIRD PART. C. M.

JEHOVAH'S tribes from bondage freed,

Soon left the hated ground

;

Rich with Egyptian spoils they fled,

And none were feeble found.

2 The Lord himself chose out their way,
And marked their journeys right,

Gave them a leading cloud by day,

A fiery guide by night.

3 They thirst, and waters from the rock
In rich abundance flow ;

And following still the course they took,

Ran all the desert through.

4 O wondrous stream ! O blessed type

Of overflowing grace

!

So Christ our Rock maintains our life,

And aids our wandering race.
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5 Thus guarded by th' Almighty hand,
The chosen tribes possessed

Canaan, the rich, the promised land,

And there enjoyed their rest.

6 Then let the world forbear its rage,

The church renounce her fear;

Israel must live through every age,

And be th' Almighty's care.

106 FIRST PART. L. M.
rFO God the great, the ever blest,

Let songs of honour be addressed

;

His mercy firm for ever stands

;

Give Him the thanks his love demands.
2 Who knows the wonders of thy ways ?

Who shall fulfil thy boundless praise ?

Blest are the souls that fear thee still,

And pay their duty to thy will.

3 Remember what thy mercy did

For Jacob's race, thy chosen seed

;

And with the same salvation bless

The meanest suppliant of thy grace.

4 O ! may I see thy tribes rejoice,

And aid their triumphs with my voice !

This is my glory, Lord, to be

Joined to thy saints, and near to thee.

106 SECOND PART. S. M.

f^ OD of eternal love,

How fickle arc our ways !

And yet how oft did Israel prove

Thy constancy of grace

!

2 They saw thy wonders wrought,

And then thy praise they sung;
But soon thy works of power forgot,

And murmured with their tongue.

3 Now they believe his word.

While rocks with rivers flow !

Now with their lusts provoke the Lord,

And He reduced them low.
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4 Yet when they mourned their faults,

He hearkened to their groans,

Brought his own covenant to his thoughts,

And called them still his sons.

5 Their names were in his book,

He saved them from their foes

;

Oft He chastised, but ne'er forsook

The people that He chose.

6 Let Israel bless the Lord,
Who loved their ancient race

;

And Christians join the solemn word,
Amen, to all the praise.

107 FIRST PART, L. M.
f~^ IVE thanks to God, He reigns above

;

Kind are his thoughts, his name is love

;

His mercy ages past have known,
And ages long to come shall own.

2 Let the redeemed of the Lord
The wonders of his grace record

;

Israel, the nation whom He chose,

And rescued from their mighty foes.

3 When God's own arm their fetters broke,

And freed them from tlr Egyptian yoke,

They traced the desert, wandering round
A wild and solitary ground.

4 There thov could find no leading road,

Nor city for their fixed abode :

Nor food nor fountain to assuage
Their burning thirst, or hunger's rage.

5 In their distress to God they cried
;

God was their Saviour and their guide
;

He led their wandering march around,
And brought their tribes to Canaan's ground.

G Thus, when our first release we gain
From sin's old yoke, and Satan's chain,

We have this desert world to pass,

A dangerous and a tiresome place.



PSALMS. 165

7 He feeds and clothes us all the way,
He guides our footsteps lest we stray

;

He guards us with a powerful hand,

And brings us to the heavenly land.

8 O ! let the saints with joy record

The truth and goodness of the Lord

!

How great his works ! how kind his ways !

Let every tongue pronounce his praise.

107 SECOND PART. L. M.
T^ROM age to age exalt his name,

God and his grace are still the same

;

He fills the hungry soul with food,

And feeds the poor with every good.

2 But if their hearts rebel and rise

Against the God who rules the skies
;

If they reject his heavenly word,
And slight the counsels of the Lord

;

3 He Ml bring their spirits to the ground,

And no deliverer shall be found

;

Laden with grief they waste their breath,

In darkness and the shades of death.

4 Then to the Lord they raise their cries,

He makes the dawning light arise,

And scatters all that dismal shade
That hung so heavy round their head.

5 He cuts the bars of brass in two,

And lets the smiling prisoners through

;

Takes off the load of guilt and grief,

And gives the labouring soul relieC

6 O ! may the sons of men record

The wondrous goodness of the Lord !

How great his works ! how kind his ways!
Let every tongue pronounce his praise.

107 THIRD PART. L. M.
TX/'OULD you behold the works of God,

His wonders in the world abroad ?

With the bold mariners survey

The unknown regions of the sea

!
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2 They leave their native shores behind,

And seize the favour of the wind :

Till God command and tempests rise,

That heave the ocean to the skies.

3 Now to the heavens they mount amain,
Now sink to dreadful deeps again

;

What strange affrights young sailors feel,

And like a staggering drunkard reel

!

4 When land is far and death is nigh,

Lost to all hope, to God they cry
;

His mercy hears their loud address,

And sends salvation in distress.

5 He bids the winds their wrath assuage,

And stormy tempests cease to rage
;

The gladsome train their fears give o'er,

And hail with joy their native shore.

6 O ! may the sons of men record

The wondrous goodness of the Lord !

Let them their private offerings bring,

And in the church his glory sing.

107 FOURTH PART. C. M.
'TTIY works of glory, mighty Lord,

That rule the boisterous sea,

The sons of courage shall record,

Who tempt the dangerous way.

2 At thy command the winds arise,

And swell the towering waves !

The men, astonished, mount the skies,

And sink in gaping graves.

3 Again they climb the watery hills,

And plunge in deeps again

;

Each like a tottering drunkard reels,

And finds his courage vain.

4 Frighted to hear the tempest roar,

They pant with fluttering breath;

And, hopeless of the distant shore,

Expect immediate death.
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5 Then to the Lord they raise their cries

;

He hears the loud request,

And orders silence through the skies,

And lays the floods to rest.

6 Sailors rejoice to lose their fears,

And see the storm allayed:

Now to their eyes the port appears

;

There let their vows be paid.

7 'Tis God that brings them safe to land ;

Let stupid mortals know,
That waves are under his command,
And all the winds that blow.

8 O ! that the sons of men would praise

The goodness of the Lord !

And those that see thy wondrous ways,
Thy wondrous love record.

108 FIRST PART. C. M.
A WAKE, my soul, to sound his praise,
"^ Awake my harp to sing

;

Join all my powers the song to raise,

And morning incense bring.

2 Among the people of his care,

And through the nations round,

Glad songs of praise will I prepare,

And there his name resound.

3 Be thou exalted, O my God,
Above the starry train

;

Diffuse thy heavenly grace abroad,

And teach the world thy reign.

4 So shall thy chosen sons rejoice,

And throng thy courts above

;

While sinners hear thy pardoning voice,

And taste redeeming love.

108 SECOND PART. L. 31.

A GAIN, my tongue, thy silence break,
"^ My heart, Mid all my powers, awake;
My tongue, the glory of my frame,

Awake, and sing Jehovah's name.
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2 Ye saints rejoice ; ye nations hear
;

While I your Maker's praise declare

;

High o'er the clouds his truth ascends

;

Through earth, through heaven, his grace
extends.

3 O'er heaven exalted is his throne

;

In every world his glory shown

;

The church He loves, his hand shall save

From death, and sorrow, and the grave.

4 Ye kingdoms hear his awful voice

!

" In Sion shall my heart rejoice ;

This hand shall all her foes dismay,
And make their scattered strength a prey.

5 " Mine are the sons of Sion, mine
Their glory, grace, and truth divine

;

My sceptre shines in Judah's hands,

And still my strength in Ephraim stands.

6 " My foes to ruin shall be driven,

The shame of earth, the scorn of heaven

;

Their eyes shall see my church prevail

;

Their strength shall shrink, their courage
fail."

7 O thou, beneath whose sovereign sway
Nations, and worlds, in dust decay,

Though thy sweet smile has been withdrawn,
Thine aid denied, thy presence gone

:

8 Yet wilt thou still with love return ;

With duty teach our hearts to burn

;

Our dying graces, Lord, revive,

And bid thy fainting children live.

9 Save us from sin, and fear, and wo,

From every snare, and every foe,

And help us boldly to contend,

Falsehood resist, and truth deiend.

109 c. m.
r^OD of my mercy and my praise,^ Thy glory is my song

;
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Though sinners speak against thy grace

With a blaspheming tongue.

2 When in the form of mortal man
Thy Son on earth war? found

;

With cruel slanders, false and vain,

They compassed Him around.

3 Their miseries his compassion move,
Their peace He still pursued ;

They render hatred for his love,

And evil for his good.

4 Their malice raged without a cause,

Yet with his dying breath

He prayed for murderers on his cross,

And blessed his foes in death.

5 Lord, shall thy bright example shine

In vain before my eyes ?

Give me a soul akin to thine,

To love mine enemies.

6 The Lord shall on my side engage,
And in my Saviour's name

I shall defeat their pride and rage,

Who slander and condemn.

1 1 O FIRST PART. L. M.
'T'HUS God th' eternal Father spake

To Christ the Son : " Ascend and sit

At my right hand, till I shall make
Thy foes submissive at thy feet.

2 " From Sion shall thy word proceed,

Thy word, the sceptre in thy hand,

Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed,

And bow their wills to thy command.

3 " That day will show thy power is great.

When saints shall Hock with willing minds,

And sinners crowd thy temple gate,

Where holiness in beauty shines."

4 O blessed power ! O glorious day !

What a large victory shall ensue

!
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And converts, who thy grace obey,

Exceed the drops of morning dew.

11© SECOND PART, CM.
TESUS, our Lord, ascend thy throne,

And near thy Father sit

;

In Sion shall thy power be known,
And make thy foes submit.

2 What wonders shall thy gospel do

!

Thy converts shall surpass

The numerous drops of morning-dew,
And own thy sovereign grace.

3 God hath pronounced a firm decree,

Nor changes what He swore
;

" Eternal shall thy priesthood be,

When Aaron's is no more.

4 " Melchisedec, that wondrous priest,

That king of high degree,

That holy man, who Abram blest,

Was but a type of thee."

5 Jesus our Priest for ever lives

To plead for us above
;

Jesus our King for ever gives

The blessings of his love.

6 God shall exalt his glorious head,

And his high throne maintain,

Shall strike the powers and princes dead,

Who dare oppose his reign.

Ill FIRST PART. C. M.

OONGS of immortal praise belong
To my almighty God

;

He has my heart, and He my tongue,

To spread his name abroad.

2 How great the works his hands havewrought!
How glorious in our sight!

And men in every age have sought
His wonders with delight.
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3 How fair and beauteous nature's frame

!

How wise th' eternal mind !

His counsels never change the scheme
That his first thoughts designed.

4 When He redeemed his chosen sons,

He fixed his covenant sure

;

The orders that his lips pronounce
To endless years endure.

5 Nature and time, and earth and skies,

Thy heavenly skill proclaim;
What shall we do to make us wise,

But learn to read thy name ?

6 To fear thy power, to trust thy grace,

Is our divincst skill

!

And he 's the wisest of our race

That best obeys thy will.

Ill SECOND PART. C. M.

f~^
REAT is the Lord ; his works of might
Demand our noblest songs

;

Let his assembled saints unite

Their harmony of tongues.

2 Great is the mercy of the Lord,

He gives his children food ;

And, ever mindful of his word,
He makes his promise good.

3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came
To seal his covenant sure

;

Holy and reverend is his name,
His ways arc just and pure.

4 They that would grow divinely wise,

Must with his fear begin

;

Our fairest proof of knowledge lies

In hating every sin.

113 FIRST PART. L. M.

T^HRICE happy man who fears the Lora,

Loves his commands, and trusts his word

:
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Honour and peace his days attend,

And blessings to his seed descend.

2 Compassion dwells upon his mind,
To works of mercy still inclined

:

He lends the poor some present aid,

Or gives them, not to be repaid.

3 When times grow dark, and tidings spread

That fill his neighbours round with dread,

His heart is armed against the fear

;

For God with all his power is there.

4 His spirit, fixed upon the Lord,

Draws heavenly courage from his word

;

Amidst the darkness light shall rise,

To cheer his heart and bless his eyes.

5 He hath dispersed his alms abroad,

His works are still before his God

;

His name on earth shall long remain,

While envious sinners rage in vain.

112 SECOND PART. CM.
"LTAPPY is he that fears the Lord,

And follows his commands,
Who lends the poor without reward,

Or gives with liberal hands.

2 As pity dwells within his breast

To all the sons of need ;

So God shall answer his request

With blessings on his seed.

3 No evil tidings shall surprise

His well established mind
;

His soul to God, his refuge, flies,

And leaves his fears behind.

4 In times of danger and distress

Some beams of light shall shine,

To show the world his righteousness,

And give him peace divine.

5 His works of piety and love

Remain before the Lord

;
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Honour on earth, and joys above,

Shall be his sure reward.

US FIRST PART. P.M.
VE that delight to serve the Lord,
A The honours of his name record,

His sacred name for ever bless

:

Where'er the circling sun displays

His rising beams or setting rays,

Let lands and seas his power confess.

2 Not time, nor nature's narrow rounds,

Can give his vast dominion bounds

;

The heavens are far below his height

;

Let no created greatness dare

With our eternal God compare,
Armed with his uncreated might.

3 He bows his glorious head to view
What the bright hosts of angels do,

And bends his care to mortal things

;

His sovereign hand exalts the poor,

He takes the needy from the door,

And seats them on the thrones of kings

4 When childless families despair,

He sends the blessing of an heir

To rescue their expiring name

;

The mother, with a thankful voice,

Proclaims his praises and her joys :

Let every age advance his fame.

113 SECOND PART. L. M.

"\rE servants of th' Almighty King,
In every age his praises sing

:

Where'er the sun shall rise or set,

The nations shall his praise repeat.

2 Above the earth, beyond the sky,

His throne of glory stands on high

;

Nor time, nor place, his power restrain,

Nor bound his universal reign.
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3 Which of the sons of Adam dare,

Or angels with their God compare ?

His glories, how divinely bright,

Who dwells in uncreated light

!

4 Behold his love ! He stoops to view
What saints above and angels do;
And condescends yet more to know
The mean affairs of men below.

5 From dust and cottages obscure

His grace exalts the humble poor

!

Gives them the honour of his sons,

And fits them for their heavenly thrones.

fi A word of his creating voice

Can make the barren house rejoice

:

Though Sarah's ninety years were past,

The promised seed is born at last.

7 With joy the mother views her son,

And tells the wonders God has done

;

Faith may grow strong when sense despairs

;

If nature fails, the promise bears.

1 14 L. M.
TX7"HEN Israel, freed from Pharaoh's hand,

Left the proud tyrant and his land,

The tribes with cheerful homage own
Their King, and Judah was his throne.

2 Across the deep their journey lay
;

The deep divides to make them way

;

Jordan beheld their march, and fled

With backward current to his head.

3 The mountains shook like frighted sheep,

Like lambs the little hillocks leap
;

Not Sinai on her base could stand,

Conscious of sovereign power at hand.

4 What power could make the deep divide?

Make Jordan backward roll his tide ?

Why did ye lean, ye little hills?

And whence the dread that Sinai feels?
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5 Let every mountain, every flood

Retire and know th' approaching God,
The King of Israel : see Him here ;

Tremble, thou earth ; adore and fear.

6 He thunders, and all nature mourns,
The rock to standing pools He turns

;

Flints spring with fountains at his word,

And fires and seas confess the Lord.

115 FIRST PxYRT. L. M.
"]V"OT to ourselves, who are but dust,
^ Not to ourselves is glory due,

Eternal God, thou only just,

Thou only gracious, wise, and true.

2 Display to earth thy dreadful name

;

Why should a heathen's haughty tongue

Insult us, and, to raise our shame, [long ?"

Say, "Where's the God you've served so

3 The God we serve maintains his throne,

Above the clouds, beyond the skies

;

Through all the earth his will is done

;

He knows our groans, He hears our cries.

4 But the vain idols they adore
Are senseless shapes, of stone and wood

:

At best a mass of glittering ore,

A silver saint, or golden god.

5 With eyes and ears they carve the head

;

Deaf are their ears, their eyes are blind

:

In vain are costly offerings made,
And vows arc scattered in the wind.

G Their feet are never made to move,
Nor hands to save when mortals pray ;

Mortals that pay them fear or love,

Seem to be blind and deaf as they.

7 O Israel, make the Lord thy hope,
Thy help, thy refuge, and thy rest;

The Lord shall build thy ruins up,

And bless the people and the priest.
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8 The dead no more can speak thy praise

;

They dwell in silence in the grave;
But we shall live to sing thy grace,

And tell the world thy power to save.

115 SECOND PART. P.M.
TVTOT to our names, thou only just and true,
^ Not to our worthless names is glory due

:

Thy power and grace, thy truth and justice

claim
Immortal honours to thy sovereign name.
Shine through the earth from heaven, thy

blest abode,

Nor let the heathen say, " And where 's your
God ?"

2 Heaven is thy higher court : there stands thy

throne,

And through the lower worlds thy will is

done

;

Earth is thy work ; the heavens thy wisdom
spread

;

But fools adore the gods their hands have
made;

The kneeling crowd, with looks devout, be-

hold

Their silver saviours, and their saints of gold.

3 Vain are those artful shapes of eyes and ears

;

The molten image neither sees nor hears

;

Their helpless hands and feet can never
move;

They have no speech, nor thought, nor power,
nor love

;

Yet sottish mortals make their long com-
plaints

To their deaf idols, and their moveless saints.

4 The rich have statues well adorned with
gold;

The poor, content with gods of coarser mould,



PSALMS 177

With tools of iron, carve the senseless stock,

Lopped from a tree, or broken from a rock ;

People and priest drive on the solemn trade,

And trust the gods that saws and hammers
made.

5 Be heaven and earth amazed ! *Tis hard to say

Which are more stupid, or their gods, or

they.

Israel ! trust the Lord ; He hears and sees

;

He knows thy sorrows and restores thy peace ;

His worship docs a thousand comforts yield

;

He is thy help, and He thy heavenly shield.

C O Sion ! trust the Lord : thy foes in vain

Attempt thy ruin, and oppose his reign

;

Had they prevailed, darkness had closed our
days,

And death and silence had forbid his praise.

But we are saved, and live ; let songs arise,

And saints adore the God that built the skies.

116 FIRST PART. C. M.
T LOVE the Lord ; He heard my cries,
* And pitied every groan ;

Long as I live, when troubles rise,

I '11 hasten to his throne.

2 I love the Lord : He bowed his ear,

And chased my griefs away :

1 let my heart no more despair

While I have breath to pray.

3 My flesh declined, my spirits fell,

And I drew near the dead,
While inward pangs and fears of hell

Perplexed my wakeful head,

•i " My God," I cried, "thy servant save,

Thou ever good and just;

Thy power can rescue from the grave,

Thy power is all my trust."

5 The Lord beheld me sore distressed,

He bade my pains remove

;

M
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Return, my soul, to God thy rest,

For thou hast known his love.

6 My God hath saved my soul from death,

And dried my falling tears

;

Now to his praise I'll spend my breath,

And my remaining years.

116 SECOND PART. C. M.

TTTHAT shall I render to my God
For all his kindness shown ?

My feet shall visit thine abode,

My songs address thy throne.

2 Among the saints that fill thy house,

My offerings shall be paid

;

There shall my zeal perform the vows
My soul in anguish made.

3 How much is mercy thy delight,

Thou ever blessed God !

How dear thy servants in thy sight

!

How precious is their blood

!

4 How happy all thy servants are

!

How great thy grace to me !

My life which thou hast made thy care,

Lord, I devote to thee,

5 Now I am thine, for ever thine,

Nor shall my purpose move

;

Thy hand has loosed my bonds of pain,

And bound me with thy love.

6 Here in thy courts I leave my vow,
And thy rich grace record

;

Witness, ye saints, who hear me now,
If I forsake the Lord.

117 FIRST PART. C. M.

(~\ ! ALL ye nations, praise the Lord^ Each with a different tongue;

In every language learn his word,

And let his name be sung.
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2 His mercy reigns through every land

;

Proclaim his grace abroad

;

For ever firm his truth shall stand

;

Praise ye the faithful God.

117 SECOND PART. L. M.

"PROM all that dwell below the skies,

Let the Creator's praise arise :

Let the Redeemer's name be sung
Through every land, by every tongue.

2 Eternal are thy mercies Lord

;

Eternal truth attends thy word

;

Thy praise shall sound from shore to tehore,

Till suns shall set and rise no more.

117 THIRD PART. S. M.
npiIY name, almighty Lord,

Shall sound through distant lands

:

Great is thy grace and sure thy word

:

Thy truth for ever stands.

2 Far be thine honour spread,

And long thy praise endure,

Till morning light and evening shade
Shall be exchanged no more.

118 FIRST PART. C. M.
T^HE Lord appears my Helper now,

Nor is my soul afraid,

Of what the sons of earth can do,

Since heaven affords its aid.

2 'Tis safer, Lord, to hope in thee,

And have my God my friend,

Than trust in men of high degree,

And on their truth depend.

3 'Tis through the Lord my heart is strong,

In Him my lips rejoice

;

While his salvation is my song,

How cheerful is my voice !

4 Like angry bees they girt me round

;

When God appears, they fly

;
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So burning' thorns with crackling sound,

Make a fierce blaze and die.

5 Joy to the saints, and peace belongs

;

The Lord protects their days

:

Let Israel tune immortal songs
To his almighty grace.

118 SECOND PART. C. M.

T ORD, thou hast heard«thy servant cry,
-^ And rescued from the grave

;

Now shall he live, and none can die,

If God resolve to save.

2 Thy praise, more constant th^n before,

Shall fill his daily breath

;

Thy hand, that hath chastised him sore,

Defends him still from death.

3 Open the gates of Sion now,
For we shall worship there,

The house where all the righteous go,

Thy mercy to declare.

4 Among the assemblies of thy saints

Our thankful voice we raise;

There we have told thee our complaints,

And there we speak thy praise.

118 THIRD PART. C. M.

"DEHOLD the sure foundation stone,
** Which God in Sion lays,

To build our heavenly hopes upon,

And his eternal praise.

2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear,

How glorious is his name

!

Saints trust their whole salvation here,

Nor shall they suffer shame.

3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest,

Reject it with disdain

;

Firm on this Rock the church shall rest,

And envy rage in vain.
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4 What though the gates of hell withstood,

Yet must this building rise
;

'Tis thy own work, almighty God,
And wondrous in our eyes.

118 FOURTH PART. C. M.
TTHIS is the day the Lord hath made,

He calls the hours his own

;

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad,

And praise surround the throne.

2 To-day He rose and left the dead,

And Satan's empire fell

;

To-day the saints his triumph spread,

And all his wonders tell.

3 Hosanna to th' anointed King,
To David's holy Son ;

Help us, O Lord, descend and bring

Salvation from thy throne.

4 Blest is the Lord who comes to men
With messages of grace

;

Who comes in God his Father's name,
To save our sinful race.

5 Hosanna in the highest strains

The church on earth can raise

;

The highest heavens, in which He reigns,

Shall give Him nobler praise.

118 FIFTH PART. S. M.
QEE what a living stone

The builders did refuse

:

Yet God hath built his church thereon

In spite of envious Jews.

2 The scribe and angry priest

Reject thine only Son
;

Yet on this Rock shall Sion rest,

As the chief corner-stone.

3 The work, O Lord, is thine,

And wondrous in our eyes :

This day declares it nil divine,

This day did Jesus rise.
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4 This is the glorious day
That our Redeemer made

;

Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray

;

Let all the church be glad.

5 Hosanna to the King
Of David's royal blood :

Bless Him, ye saints ; He comes to bring

Salvation from your God.

6 We bless thine holy word,
Which all this grace displays;

And offer on thine altar, Lord,

Our sacrifice of praise.

118 SIXTH PART. L. M.
T O ! what a glorious corner-stone

The Jewish builders did refuse

!

But God hath built his church thereon,

In spite of envy and the Jews.

2 Great God, the work is all divine,

The joy and wonder of our eyes

;

This is the day that proves it thine,

The day that saw our Saviour rise.

3 Sinners rejoice, and saints be glad

;

Hosanna, let his name be blest

;

A thousand honours on his head,

With peace, and light, and glory rest

!

4 In God's own name He comes to bring

Salvation to our dying race

;

Let the whole church address their King,
With hearts of joy, and songs of praise.

119 FIRST PART. C. M.
T3LEST are the undenled in heart,

Whose ways arc ri^ht and clean;

Who never from thy law depart,

But flee from every sin.

2 Blest are the mep that keep thy word,
And practise thy commands

;

With their whole heart they seek the Lord,
And serve thee with their hands.
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3 Great is their peace who love thy law

;

How firm their souls abide i

Nor can a bold temptation draw
Their steady feet aside.

4 Then shall my heart have inward joy,

And keep my face from shame,
When all thy statutes I obey,

And honour all thy name.
5 But haughty sinners God will hate,

The proud shall die accursed

;

The sons of falsehood and deceit

Are trodden to the dust.

6 Vile as the dross the wicked are,

And those that leave thy ways
Shall see salvation from afar,

But never taste thy grace.

119 SECOND PART. C. 31.

'T'O thee, before the dawning light,

My gracious God, I pray

;

I meditate thy name by night,

And keep thy law by day.

2 My spirit faints to see th}r grace

;

Thy promise bears me up,

And while salvation long delays,

Thy word supports my hope.

3 Seven times a day I lift my hands,

And pay my thanks to thee

;

Thy righteous providence demands
Repeated praise from me.

4 When midnight darkness veils the skies,

I call thy works to mind,
My thoughts in warm devotion rise,

And sweet acceptance find.

119 THIRD PART. C. M.
HTHOU art my portion, O my God

;

Soon as I know thy way,
My heart makes haste V obey thy word,

And suffers no delay.
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2 I choose the path of heavenly truth,

And glory in my choice

;

Not all the riches of the earth

Could make me so rejoice.

3 The testimonies of thy grace
I set before my eyes

;

Thence I derive my daily strength,

And there my comfort lies.

4 If once I wander from thy path,

I think upon my ways,
Then turn my feet to thy commands,
And trust thy pardoning grace.

5 Now I am thine, for ever thine,

O ! save thy servant, Lord,

Thou art my shield, my hiding-place,

My hope is in thy word.

6 Thou hast inclined this heart of mine
Thy statutes to fulfil

;

And thus till mortal life shall end
Would I perform thy will.

110 FOURTH PART. C. M.
TTOW shall the young secure their hearts,

And guard their lives from sin?

Thy word the choicest rules imparts

To keep the conscience clean.

2 When once it enters to the mind,

It spreads such light abroad,

The meanest souls instruction find,

And raise their thoughts to God.

3 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light,

That guides us all the day

;

And through the dangers of the night,

A lamp to lead our way.

4 The men that keep thy law with care,

And meditate thy word,

Grow wiser than their teachers

And better know the J">rd.
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5 Thy precepts make me truly wise

;

I hate the sinner's road

:

I hate my own vain thoughts that rise,

Bat love thy law, my God.

6 The starry heavens thy rule obey,

The earth maintains her place

;

And these thy servants, night and day,

Thy skill and power express.

7 But still thy law and gospel, Lord,

Have lessons more divine

;

Not earth stands firmer than thy word,

Nor stars so nobly shine.

8 Thy word is everlasting truth,

How pure is every page

!

That holy book shall guide our youth,

And well support our age.

119 FIFTH PART. C. M.

f\ ! HOW I love thy holy law

!

^ 'Tis daily my delight

:

And thence my meditations draw
Divine advice by night.

2 My waking eyes prevent the day
To meditate thy word :

My soul with longing melts away
To hear thy gospel, Lord.

3 Thy heavenly words my heart engage,

And well employ my tongue,

And in my tiresome pilgrimage

Yield me a heavenly song.

4 Am I a stranger, or at home,
'Tis my perpetual feast

;

Not honey dropping from the comb
So much allures the taste.

5 No treasures so enrich the mind
;

Nor shall thy word be sold

For loads of silver well refined,

Nor heaps of choicest gold.
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6 When nature sinks, and spirits droop,

Thy promises of grace
Are pillars to support my hope,

And there I write thy praise.

119 SIXTH PART. C. M.
T ORD, I esteem thy judgments right

And all thy statutes just;

Thence I maintain a constant fight

With every llattering lust.

2 Thy precepts often I survey ;

I keep thy law in sight,

Through all the business of the day,

To form my actions right.

3 My heart in midnight silence cries,

" How sweet thy comforts be !"

My thoughts in holy wonder rise.

And bring their thanks to thee.

4 And when my spirit drinks her fill,

At some good word of thine,

Not mighty men, that share the spoil,

Have joys compared to mine.

119 SEVENTH PART. CM.
T ET all the heathen writers join

To form one perfect book

;

Great God, if once compared with thine,

How mean their writings look

!

2 Not the most perfect rules they gave
Could show one sin forgiven,

Nor lead a step beyond the grave

;

But thine conduct to heaven.

3 I 've seen an end to what we call

Perfection here below
;

How short the powers of nature fall,

And can no further go.

4 Yet men would fain be just with God,
By works their hands have wrought;

But thy commands, exceeding broad,

Extend to everv thought.
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5 In vain we boast perfection here,

While sin defiles our frame,

And sinks our virtues down so far,

They scarce deserve the name.

6 Our faith, and love, and every grace,

Fall far below thy word

;

But perfect truth and righteousness

Dwell only with the Lord.

119 EIGHTH PART. CM.
T ORD, I have made thy word my choice,

My lasting- heritage

;

There shall my noblest powers rejoice,

My warmest thoughts engage.

2 I '11 read the histories of thy love,

And keep thy laws in sight,

While through the promises I rove,

With ever fresh delight.

3 'Tis a broad land of wealth unknown,
Where springs of life arise

;

Seeds of immortal bliss are sown,
And hidden glory lies.

4 The best relief that mourners have,

It makes our sorrows blest

;

Our fairest hope beyond the grave,

And our eternal rest.

119 NINTH PART. CM.
HTHY mercies fill the earth, O Lord,

How good thy works appear

!

Open my eyes to read thy word,
And see thy wonders there.

2 My heart was fashioned by thy hand,
My service is thy due

;

O ! make thy servant understand
The duties he must do.

3 Since I 'm a si ranker here below,

Thy path O! do not hide,

But mark the road my feet should go,

And be my constant guide.
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4 When I confessed my wandering- ways,
Thou heardst my soul complain ;

Grant me the teachings of thy grace

Or I shall stray again.

5 If God to me his statutes show,
And heavenly truth impart,

His work for ever I '11 pursue,

His law shall rule my heart.

6 This was my comfort when I bore

Variety of grief;

It made me learn thy word the more,

And fly to that relief.

7 In vain the proud deride me now ;

I '11 ne'er forget thy lav/,

Nor let that blessed gospel go,

Whence all my hopes I draw.

8 When I have learned my Father's will,

I'll teach the world his ways

;

My thankful lips, inspired with zeal,

Shall sing aloud his praise.

119 TENTH PART, C. M.

"DEHOLD thy waiting servant, Lord,

Devoted to thy fear ;

Remember and confirm thy word,
For all my hopes are there.

2 Hast thou not sent salvation down,
And promised quickening grace?

Doth not my heart address thy throne ?

And yet thy love delays.

3 Mine eyes for thy salvation fail,

O ! bear thy servant up ;

Nor let the sculling lips prevail

Who dare reproach my hope.

4 Didst thou not raise my faith, O Lord ?

Then let thy truth appear:

Saints shall rejoice in my reward,
And trust as well as fear.
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119 ELEVENTH PART. C. M.
f~\ ! that the Lord would guide my ways^ To keep his statutes still

!

O ! that my God would grant me grace

To know and do his will

!

2 O ! send thy spirit down to write

Thy law upon my heart
;

Nor let my tongue indulge deceit,

Nor act the liar's part.

3 From vanity turn off my eyes

;

Let no corrupt design,

Nor covetous desires arise

Within this soul of mine.

4 Order my footsteps hy thy word,
And make my heart sincere

:

Let sin have no dominion, Lord,

But keep my conscience clear.

5 My soul hath gone too far astray,

My feet too often slip

;

Yet, since I 've not forgot thy way,
Restore thy wandering sheep.

6 Make me to walk in thy commands,
'Tis a delightful road

;

Nor let my head, nor heart, nor hands
Offend against my God.

119 TWELFTH PART. CM.
IVTY God, consider my distress,

Let mercy plead my cause
;

Though I have sinned against thy grace,

I can't forget thy laws.

2 Forbid, forbid the sharp reproach,

Which I so justly fear;

Uphold my life, uphold my hopes,

Nor let my shame appear.

3 Be thou a surety, Lord, for me,
Nor let the proud oppress

;

But make thy waiting servant see

The shinings of thy face.
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4 My eyes with expectation fail;

My heart within me cries,

" When will the Lord his truth fulfil,

And bid my comforts rise ?"

5 Look down upon my sorrows, Lord,
And show thy grace the same

;

Thy tender mercies still afford

To those that love thy name.

119 THIRTEENTH PART. C. M.
T17ITH my whole heart I \re sought thy face,

O ! let mo never stray

From thy commands, O God of grace,

Nor tread the sinner's way.

2 Thy word I 've hid within my heart,

To keep my conscience clean,

To be an everlasting guard
From every rising sin.

3 I 'm a companion of the saints,

Who fear and love the Lord

;

My sorrows rise, my nature faints,

When men transgress thy word.

4 While sinners do thy gospel wrong,

My spirit stands in awe
;

My soul abhors a lying tongue,

But loves thy righteous law.

5 My heart with sacred reverence hears

The threatenings of thy word

;

My flesh with holy trembling fears

The judginpits of the Lord.

G My God, I long, I hope, I wait

For thy salvation still

;

While thy whole law is my delight,

And I obey thy will.

119 FOURTEENTH PART. CM.
pONSIDER all my sorrows, Lord,^ And thy deliverance send ;

My soul for thy salvation faints,

When will my troubles end 1
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2 Yet I have found 'tis good for me
To bear my Father's rod

;

Afflictions make me learn thy law,

And live upon my God.

3 This is the comfort I enjoy

When new distress begins :

I read thy word, I run thy way,
And hate my former sins.

4 Had not thy word been my delight

When earthly joys were fled,

My soul, oppressed with sorrow's weight,

Had sunk amongst the dead.

5 I know thy judgments, Lord, are right,

Though they may seem severe

;

The sharpest sufferings I endure
Flow from thy faithful care.

6 Before I knew thy chastening rod,

My feet were apt to stray
;

But now I learn to keep thy word,
Nor wander from thy way.

119 FIFTEENTH PART. CM.
r\ ! THAT thy statutes every hour

Might dwell upon my mind!
Thence I derive a quickening power,
And daily peace I find.

2 To meditate thy precepts, Lord,

Shall be my sweet employ
;

My soul shall ne'er forget thy word,
Thy word is all my joy.

3 How would I run in thy commands,
If thou my heart discharge

From sin and Satan's hateful chains,

And set my feet at large ?

4 My lips with courage shall declare
Thy statutes and thy name;

I'll speak thy word though kings should hear,
Nor yield to sinful shame.
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5 Let bands of persecutors rise

To rob me of my right,

Let pride and malice forge their lies,

Thy law is my delight.

6 Depart from me, ye wicked race,

Whose hands and hearts are ill

:

I love my God, I love his ways,
And must obey his will.

119 SIXTEENTH PART. CM.
li/TY soul lies cleaving to the dust

;

Lord, give me life divine :

From vain desires and every lust

Turn off these eyes of mine.

2 I need the influence of thy grace

To speed me in thy way,
Lest I should loiter in my race,

Or turn my feet astray.

3 When sore afflictions press me down,
I need thy quickening powers

;

Thy word that I have rested on,

Shall help my heaviest hours.

4 Are not thy mercies sovereign still,

And thou a faithful God ?

Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal

To run the heavenly road ?

5 Does not my heart thy precepts love,

And long to see thy face ?

And yet how slow my spirits move
Without enlivening grace !

G Then shall I love thy gospel more,
And ne'er forget thy word,

When I have felt its quickening power
To draw me near the Lord.

119 SEVENTEENTH PART. L. M.
TX/TIEN pain and anguish seize me, Lord,

All my support is from thy word

:

My soul dissolves for heaviness ;

Uphold me with thy strengthening grace.
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2 The proud have framed their scoffs and lies,

They watch my feet with envious eyes,

They tempt my soul to snares and sin

;

Yet thy commands I '11 ne'er decline.

3 They hate me, Lord, without a cause,

They hate to see me love thy laws

!

But I will trust and fear thy name,
Till pride and malice die with shame.

119 EIGHTEENTH PART. L. M.

PATHER, I bless thy gentle hand ;

How kind was thy chastising rod,

That forced my conscience to a stand,

And brought my wandering soul to God

!

2 Foolish and vain, I went astray,

Ere I had felt thy scourges, Lord

;

I left my guide, and lost my way,
But now I love and keep thy word-

3 'Tis good for me to wear the yoke,

For pride is apt to rise and swell

;

'Tis good to bear my Father's stroke,

That I might learn his statutes well.

4 The law that issues from thy mouth,
Shall raise my cheerful passions more

Than all the treasures of the south
;

Or richest hills of golden ore.

5 Thy hands have made my mortal frame,

Thy Spirit formed my soul within

:

Teach me to know thy wondrous name,
And guard me safe from death and sin.

G Then all that love and fear the Lord
At my salvation shall rejoice,

For I have trusted in thy wTord,

And made thy grace my only choice.

120 c. m.
rpHOU God of love, thou ever blest,

Pity my suffering state
;

When wilt thou set my soul at rest,

From lips that love deceit?
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2 Hard lot of mine ! my days are cast

Among the sons of strife,

Whose never-ceasing quarrels waste
My golden hours of life.

3 O ! might I fly to change my place,

How would I choose to dwell

In some wide, lonesome wilderness,

And leave these gates of hell

!

4 Peace is the blessing that I seek,

How lovely are its charms

!

I am for peace ; but when I speak,

They all declare for arms.

5 New passions still their souls engage,
And keep their malice strong

:

What shall be done to curb thy rage,

O thou devouring tongue

!

6 Should burning arrows smite thee through,

Strict justice would approve
;

But I would rather spare my foe,

And melt his heart with love. >

121 FIRST PART. L. M.
I"TP to the hills I lift mine eyes,

Th' eternal hills beyond the skies

;

Thence all her help my soul derives

;

There my almighty Refuge lives.

2 He lives ; the everlasting God,

That built the world, that spread the flood ;

The heavens, with all their hosts He made,
And the dark regions of tho dead.

3 He guides our feet, He guards our way

;

His morning smiles adorn the day :

He spreads the evening veil, and keep9

The silent hours while Israel sleeps.

4 Israel, a name divinely blest,

May rise secure, securely rest

;

Thy holy Guardian's wakeful eyes

Admit no slumber nor surprise.
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5 No sun shall smite thy head by day,

Nor the pale moon with siekly ray,

Shall blast thy couch ; no baleful star

Dart his malignant fire so far.

6 Should earth and hell with malice burn,

Still thou shalt go, and still return,

Safe in the Lord ; his heavenly care

Defends thy life from every snare.

7 On thee foul spirits have no power

;

And in thy last departing hour
Angels that trace the airy road,

Shall bear thee homeward to thy God.

121 SECOND PART. C. M.
rPO heaven I lift rny waiting eyes,

There all my hopes are laid

:

The Lord that built the earth and skies

Is my perpetual aid.

2 Their steadfast feet shall never fall,

Whom He designs to keep ;

His ear attends the softest call

;

His eyes can never sleep.

3 He will sustain our weakest powers
With his almighty arm,

And watch our most unguarded hours

Against surprising harm.

4 Israel rejoice, and rest secure,

Thy keeper is the Lord

;

His wakeful eyes employ his power
For thine eternal guard.

5 Nor scorching sun, nor sickly moon,
Shall have his leave to smite

;

He shields thy head from burning noon,

From blasting damps at night.

G He guards thy soul, He keeps thy breath,

Where thickest dangers come

;

Go and return, secure from death,

Till God commands thee home.
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121 THIRD PART. P. M.
TTPWARD I lift my eyes,
^ From God is all my aid

;

The God that built the skies,

And earth and nature made

;

God is the tower
To which I fly ; his grace is nigh

In every hour.

2 My feet shall never slide,

And fall in fatal snares,

Since God, my guard and guide,

Defends me from my fears.

Those wakeful eyes

That never sleep, shall Israel keep
When dangers rise.

3 No burning heats by day,

Nor blasts of evening air,

Shall take my health away,
If God be with me there

;

Thou art my sun,

And thou my shade, to guard my head
By night or noon.

4 Hast thou not given thy word
To save my soul from death ?

And I can trust my Lord
To keep my mortal breath :

I '11 go and come,
Nor fear to die, till from on high

Thou call me home.

122 FIRST PART. C. M.
TJOW did my heart rejoice to hear

My friends devoutly say,

In Sion let us all appear

And keep the solemn day.

2 I love her gates, I love the road

;

The church, adorned with grace,

Stands like a palace built for God,
To show his milder face.
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3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown,
The holy tribes repair;

The Son of David holds his throne,

And sits in judgment there.

4 He hears our praises and complaints

;

And while his awful voice

Divides the sinners from the saints,

We tremble and rejoice.

5 Peace be within this sacred place,

And joy a constant guest

;

With holy gifts and heavenly grace

Be her attendants blest.

6 My soul shall pray for Sion still,

While life or breath remains

;

There my best friends, my kindred dwell,

There God, my Saviour, reigns.

122 SECOND PART. P. M.
TTOW pleased and blest was I,
A To hear the people cry,

" Come, let us seek our God to-day !"

Yes, with a cheerful zeal

We haste to Sion's hill,

And there our vows and honours pay.

2 Sion, thrice happy place,

Adorned with wondrous grace,

And walls of strength embrace thee round

;

In thee our tribes appear

To pray, and praise, and hear

The sacred gospel's joyful sound.

3 There David's greater Son
Has fixed his royal throne

;

He sits for grace and judgment there:

He bids the saints be glad,

He makes the sinners sad,

And humble souls rejoice with fear.

4 May peace attend thy gate,

And joy within thee wait,

To bless the soul of every guest

:
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The man that seeks thy peace,

And wishes thine increase,

A thousand blessings on him rest

!

5 My tongue repeats her vows,
Peace to this sacred house !

For here my friends and kindred dwell

:

And since my glorious God
Makes thee his blest abode,

My soul shall ever love thee well.

123 c. m.
f~\ THOU, whose grace and justice reign^ Enthroned above the skies,

To thee our hearts would tell their pain,

To thee we lift our eyes.

2 As servants watch their master's hand,

And fear the angry stroke
;

Or maids before their mistress stand,

And wait a peaceful look

:

3 So, for our sins, we justly feel

Thy discipline, O God ;

Yet wait the gracious moment still,

Till thou remove the rod.

4 Those that in wealth and pleasure live,

Our daily groans deride

;

And thy delays of mercy give

Fresh courage to their pride.

5 Our foes insult us, but our hope
In thy compassion lies

;

This thought shall bear our spirits up,

That God will not despise.

124 c. If,

TJAD not the God of truth and love,

When hosts ag linst us rose,

Displayed his vengeance from above,

And crushed the conquering foes;

2 Their armies like, a raging flood,

Had swept the gu.mikss hind,
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Destroyed on earth his best abode,

And 'whelmed our feeble band.

3 But safe beneath his spreading shield

His sons securely rest,

Defy the dangers of the field,

And bare the fearless breast.

4 And now our souls shall bless the Lord,

Who broke the deadly snare

;

Who saved us from the murdering sword,

And made our lives his care.

5 Our help is in Jehovah's name,
Who formed the heavens above

;

He that supports their wondrous frame,

Can guard his church by love.

125 FIRST PART. C. M.
TTNSHAKEN as the sacred hill,

And firm as mountains stand,

Firm as a rock the soul shall rest,

That trusts th' Almighty hand.

2 Not walls nor hills could guard so well

Old Salem's happy ground,

As those eternal arms of love,

That every saint surround.

3 While tyrants are a smarting scourge,

To drive them near to God,
Divine compassion will assuage
The fury of the rod.

4 Deal gently, Lord, with souls sincere,

And lead them safely on
To the bright gates of paradise,

Where Christ their Lord is gone.

5 But if we trace those crooked ways
That the old serpent drew,

The wrath that drove him first to hell,

Shall smite his followers too.

125 SECOND PART. S. M.
"C4RM and unmoved are they

That rest their souls on God

;
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Firm as the mount where David dwelt,

Or where the ark abode.

2 As mountains stood to guard
The city's sacred ground,

So God and his almighty love

Embrace his saints around.

3 What though the Father's rod

Drop a chastising stroke,

Yet, lest it wound their souls too deep,

Its fury shall be broke.

4 Deal gently, Lord, with those

Whose faith and pious fear,

Whose hope and love, and every grace,

Proclaim their hearts sincere.

5 Nor shall the tyrant's rage
Too long oppress the saint

;

The God of Israel will support

His children, lest they faint.

6 But if our slavish fear

Will choose the road to hell,

We must expect our portion there,

Where bolder sinners dwell.

126 FIRST PART. L. M.
"ITTHEN God restored our captive state,

Joy was our song, and grace our theme

,

The grace beyond our hopes so great,

That joy appeared a pleasing dream.

2 The scoffer owns thy hand, and pays
Unwilling honours to thy name

;

While we with pleasure shout thy praise,

With cheerful notes thy love proclaim.

3 When we reviewed our dismal fears,

'Twas hard to think they 'd vanish so

;

With God we let! our flowing tears,

He makes our joys like rivers flow.

4 The man that in his furrowed field,

His scattered seed with sadness leaves,
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Will shout to sec the harvest yield

A welcome load of joyful sheaves.

126 SECOND PART. C. M.

YI7HEN God revealed his gracious name,
And changed my mournful state,

My rapture seemed a pleasing dream,

The grace appeared so great.

2 The world beheld the glorious change,

And did thy hand confess

;

My tongue broke out in unknown strains,

And sung surprising grace.

3 "Great is the work," my neighbours cried,

And owned the power divine

;

"Great is the work," my heart replied,

" And be the glory thine."

4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies,

Can give us day for night

;

Make drops of sacred sorrow rise

To rivers of delight.

5 Let those that sow in sadness, wait
Till the fair harvest come,

They shall confess their sheaves are great,

And shout the blessings home.

6 Though seed lie buried long in dust,

It sha 'nt deceive their hope

;

The precious grain can ne'er be lost,

For grace insures the crop.

127 FIRST PART. L. M.

TF God succeed not, all the cost

And pains to build the house are lost;

If God the city will not keep,

The watchful guards as well may sleep.

2 What though we rise before the sun,

And work and toil when day is done,

Careful and sparing eat our hread,

To shun that poverty wci dread ;
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3 Tis all in vain, 'till God hath blest
;

He can make rich, can give us rest

:

On God, our Sovereign, still depends
Our joy in children, and in friends.

4 Happy the man to whom He sends

Obedient children, faithful friends :

How sweet our daily comforts prove,

When they are seasoned with his love

!

127 SECOND PART. C. M.
TF God to build the house deny,
* The builders work in vain

;

And towns without his wakeful eye,

A useless watch maintain.

2 Before the morning beams arise,

Your painful work renew,

And till the stars ascend the skies

Your tiresome toil pursue.

3 Short be your sleep, and coarse your fare

;

In vain, till God has blest

;

But if his smiles attend your care,

You shall have food and rest.

4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends,

Shall real blessings prove,

Nor all the earthly joys He sends,

If sent without his love.

128 C. M.
f\ HAPPY man, whose soul is filled,

^ With zeal and reverend awe

!

His lips to God their honours yield,

His life adorns the law.

2 A careful providence shall stand,

And ever guard thy head,

Shall on the In hours of thy hand

Its kindly blessings Bhed.

3 Thy Wife shall be a fruitful vine;

Thy children, round thy hoard,

Each like a plant of honour shine,

And learn to fear the Lord.
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4 The Lord shall thy best hopes fulfil

For months and years to come

:

The Lord, who dwells on Sion's hill,

Shall send thee blessings home.

5 This is the man whose happy eyes,

Shall see his house increase,

Shall see the sinking church arise,

Then leave the world in peace.

130 c. m.
TTP from my youth, may Israel say,

Have I been nursed in tears

;

My griefs were constant as the day,

And tedious as the years.

2 Up from my youth I bore the rage
Of all the sons of strife

;

Oil they assailed my riper age,

But God preserved my life.

3 O'er all my frame their cruel dart

Its painful wounds impressed

;

Daily they vexed my fainting heart,

Nor let my sorrows rest.

4 The Lord in anger, on his throne,

With an impartial eye,

Measured the mischiefs they had done,
Then let his arrows fly.

5 How was their insolence surprised
To hear his thunders roll

!

And all the foes of Sion seized

With horror to the soul !

6 Thus shall the men that hate the saints
Be blasted from the sky

;

Their glory fades, their courage faints,

And all their prospects die.

7 What though they flourish tall and fair,

They have no root beneath;
Their growtli shall perish in despair,
And lie despised in death.
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8 So corn that on the house-top stands,

No hope of harvest gives
;

The reaper ne'er shall fill his hands,

Nor binder fold the sheaves.

13© FIRST PART. C. M.

(")UT of the deeps of long distress,

The borders of despair,

I sent my cries to seek thy grace,

My groans to reach thine ear.

2 Great God, should thy severer eye,

And thine impartial hand,

Mark and revenge iniquity,

No mortal flesh could stand.

3 But there are pardons with my God,
For crimes of high degree

;

Thy Son hath bought them with his blood,

To draw us near to thee.

4 I wait for thy salvation, Lord,

With strong desires I wait;

My soul, invited by thy word,
Stands watching at thy gate.

5 Just as the guards that keep the night

Long for the morning skies,

Watch the first beams of breaking light,

And meet them with their eyes:

6 So waits my soul to sec thy grace

;

And more intent than they,

Meets the first openings of thy face,

And finds a brighter day.

7 Then in the Lord let Israel trust,

Let Israel seek his face

;

The Lord is good, as well as just,

And plenteous is his grace.

8 There 's full redemption at his throne

For sinners long enslaved;

The [rreut Redeemer is his Son,

And Israel shall be saved.
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130 SECOND PART. L. M.
T7ROM deep distress and troubled thoughts,

To thee, my God, I raised my cries

:

If thou severely mark our faults,

No flesh can stand before thine eyes.

2 But thou hast built thy throne of grace,

Free to dispense thy pardons there,

That sinners may approach thy face,

And hope, and love, as well as fear.

3 As the benighted pilgrims wait,

And long, and wish for breaking day

;

So waits my soul before thy gate

;

When will my God his face display ?

4 My trust is fixed upon thy word,
Nor shall I trust thy word in vain

:

Let mourning souls address the Lord,

And find relief from all their pain.

5 Great is his love, and large his grace,

Through the redemption of his Son

:

He turns our feet from sinful ways,
And pardons what our hands have done.

131 C. M.
TS there ambition in my heart ?

-* Search, gracious God, and see

;

Or do I act a haughty part ?

Lord, I appeal to thee.

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still,

And all my carriage mild ;

Content, my Father, with thy will,

And peaceful as a child.

3 The patient soul, the lowly mind,
Shall have a large reward

;

Let saints in sorrow lie resigned,

And trust a faithful Lord.

132 FIRST PART. L. M.
YX7HERE shall we go to seek and find

An habitation for our God,
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A dwelling- for th' Eternal Mind,
Among the sons of flesh and blood ?

2 The God of Jacob chose the hill

Of Sion for his ancient rest;

And Sion is his dwelling still;

His church is with his presence blest.

3 " Here will I fix my gracious throne,

And reign for ever,
1
' saith the Lord

;

u Here shall my power and love be known,
And blessings shall attend my word.

4 " Here will I meet the hungry poor,

And fill their souls with living bread

;

Sinners, that wait before my door,

With sweet provision shall be fed.

5 "Girded with truth, and clothed with grace,

My priests, my ministers shall shine;

Not Aaron, in his costly dress,

Appears so glorious and divine.

6 " The saints unable to contain

Their inward joy, shall shout and sing;

The Son of David here shall reign,

And Sion triumph in her King."

7 Jesus shall see a numerous seed

Born here to uphold his glorious name

;

His crown shall flourish on his head,

While all his foes are clothed with shame.

132 SECOND PART, C. M.

IV'O sleep nor slumber to his eyes

Good David would afford,

Till he had found below the skies

A dwelling for the Lord.

2 The Lord in Sion placed his name,
His ark was settled there

;

And there the assembled nation came
To worship thrice a year.

3 We trace no more those toilsome ways,
Nor wander far abroad ;
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Where'er thy people meet for praise,

There is a house for God.

4 Arise, O King of grace, arise,

And enter to thy rest

:

Lo ! thy church waits with longing eyes,

Thus to he owned and blest.

5 Enter, with all thy glorious train,

Thy Spirit and thy word

;

All that the ark did once contain,

Could no such grace afford.

C Here, mighty God, accept our vows
;

Here let thy praise be spread

;

Bless the provisions of thy house,

And fill thy poor with bread.

7 Here let the Son of David reign,

Let God's Anointed shine ;

Justice and truth his court maintain,

With love and power divine.

8 Here let Him hold a lasting throne,

And as his kingdom grows,
Fresh honours shall adorn his crown,
And shame confound his foes.

133 FIRST PART. C. 31.

T O ! what an entertaining sight

Those friendly brethren prove,

Whose cheerful hearts in bands unite

Of harmony and love !

2 Where streams of bliss, from Christ the

Descend to every soul

;

[spring,

And heavenly peace with balmy wing,
Shades and bedews the whole.

3 Tis like the oil, divinely blest,

Whieh, poured on Aaron's head,

Ran down his beard, perfumed his vest,

And round its fragrance shed.
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4 'Tis pleasant as the morning dews,
That fall on Sion's hill,

Where God his mildest glory shows,
And makes his grace distil.

133 SECOND PART. S. M.
"DLEST are the sons of peace,
*-* Whose hearts and hopes are one

;

Whose kind designs to serve and please
Through all their actions run.

2 Blest is the pious house
Where zeal and friendship meet;

Their songs of praise, their mingled vows,
Make their communion sweet.

3 Thus, when on Aaron's head
They poured the rich perfume,

The oil down to his raiment spread,

And pleasure filled the room.

4 Thus, on the heavenly hills

The saints are blest above,

Where joy, like morning dew, distils,

And all the air is love.

134 c. M.
"VTE that obey th' immortal King,

Attend his holy place
;

Bow to the glories of his power,

And bless his wondrous grace.

2 Lift up your hands by morning light,

And send your souls on high

;

Raise your admiring thoughts by night

Above the starry sky.

3 The God of Sion cheers our hearts

With rays of quickening grace
;

The God that spreads the heavens abroad,

And rules the swelling seas.

13»> FIRST PART. L. M.
T3RAISE ye the Lord, exalt his name,
-*- While in his earthly courts ye wait,
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Ye saints that to his house belong-,

Or stand attending at his gate.

2 Praise ye the Lord, the Lord is good

;

To praise his name is sweet employ

;

Israel He chose of old, and still

His church is his peculiar joy.

3 The Lord himself will judge his saints;

He treats his servants as his friends

;

And when He hears their sore complaints,

Repents the sorrows that He sends.

4 Through every age the Lord declares

His name, and breaks th' oppressor's rod

;

He gives his suffering servants rest,

And will be known th
1 almighty God.

5 Bless ye the Lord who taste his love,

People and priests exalt his name

;

Among his saints He ever dwells

;

His church is his Jerusalem.

135 SECOND PART. L. M.
QREAT is the Lord, exalted high

Above all powers, and every throne

;

Whate'er He pleased in earth and sea,

Or heaven, or hell, his hand hath done.

2 At his command the vapours rise,

The lightnings flash, the thunders roar

;

He pours the rain, He brings the wind
And tempest from his airy store.

3 'Twas He those dreadful tokens sent,

O Egypt, through thy stubborn land

;

When all thy first-born, beasts and men,
Fell dead by his avenging hand.

4 What mighty nations, mighty kings
He slew, and their whole country gave

To Israel whom his hand redeemed,
No more to be proud Pharaoh's slave !

5 His power the same, the same his grace,

That saves us from the hosts of hell

:

O
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And heaven He gives us to possess,

Whence those apostate angels fell.

135 THIRD PART. C. M.

A WAKE, ye saints, to praise your King,
"^ Your sweetest passions raise ;

Your pious pleasure, while you sing,

Increasing with the praise.

2 Great is the Lord, and works unknown
Are his divine employ ;

But still his saints are near his throne,

His treasure, and his joy.

3 Heaven, earth, and sea, confess his hand

;

He bids the vapours rise

;

Lightning and storm, at his command,
Sweep through the sounding skies.

4 All power, that gods or kings have claimed,

Is found with Him alone ;

But heathen gods should ne'er be named
Where our Jehovah 's known.

5 Which of the stocks and stones they trust,

Can give them showers of rain ?

In vain they worship glittering dust,

And pray to gold in vain.

6 Their gods have tongues that speechless

Such as their makers gave

:

[prove,

Their feet were never formed to move,
Nor hands have power to save.

7 Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf,

Nor hear when mortals pray ;

Mortals that wait for their relief,

Are blind and deaf as they

8 Ye nations, know the living God,
Serve Him with faith and fear

;

He makes the churches his abode,
And claims your honours there.
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136 FIRST PART. C. M.

{7J.IVE thanks to God, the sovereign Lord ;

His mercies still endure
;

And be the King of kings adored

;

His truth i$ ever sure.

2 What wonders hath his wisdom done !

How mighty is his hand !

Heaven, earth, and sea, He framed alone

:

How wide is his command !

3 The sun supplies the day with light

:

How bright his counsels shine

!

The moon and stars adorn the night

:

His works are all divine.

4 He struck the sons of Egypt dead

;

How dreadful is his rod !

And thence with joy his people led

:

How gracious is our God !

5 He cleft the swelling sea in two :

His arm is great in might

;

And gave the tribes a passage through

:

His power and grace unite.

G But Pharaoh's army there He drowned

;

How glorious are his ways !

And brought his saints thro' desert ground

:

Eternal be his praise.

7 Great monarchs fell beneath his hand

;

Victorious is his sword
;

While Israel took the promised larjd,

And faithful is his word.

8 He saw the nations dead in sin :

He felt his pity move :

How sad the state the world was in

!

How boundless was his love !

9 He sent to save us from our wo

;

His goodness never fails :

From death and hell, and every fbe

;

And still his grace prevails.
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10 Give thanks to God, the heavenly King;
His mercies still endure :

Let the whole earth his praises sing

;

His truth is ever sure.

13© SECOND PART. . P. M.

f^ IVE thanks to God most high,

The universal Lord

;

The sovereign King of kings :

And be his grace adored.

His power and grace

Are still the same
;

And let his name
Have endless praise.

2 How mighty is his hand !

What wonders hath He done !

He formed the earth and seas,

And spread the heavens alone.

Thy mercy, Lord,
Shrill still endure

;

And ever sure

Abides thy word.

3 His wisdom formed the sun
To crown the day with light

;

The moon and twinkling stars

To cheer the darksome night.

His power and grace
Are still the same

;

And let his name
Have endless praise.

4 He smote the first-born sons,

The flower of Egypt, dead

;

And thence his chosen tribes

With joy and glory led.

Thy mercy, Lord,

Shall still endure;
And ever sure

Abides thy word.
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5 His power and lifted rod

Cleft the Red Sea in two

;

And for his people made
A wondrous passage through.

His power and grace
Are still the same

;

And let his name
Have endless praise.

6 But cruel Pharaoh there,

With all his host, He drowned

;

And brought his Israel safe

Through a long desert ground.
Thy mercy, Lord,

Shall still endure

;

And ever sure

Abides thy word.

7 The kings of Canaan fell

Beneath his dreadful hand
;

While his own servants took

Possession of their land.

His power and grace

Are still the same
;

And let his name
Have endless praise.

8 He saw the nations lie,

All perishing in sin,

And pitied the sad state

The ruined world was in.

Thy mercy, Lord,
Shall still endure

;

And ever sure

Abides thy word.

9 He sent his only Son
To save us from our wo

;

From Satan, sin, and death,

And every hurtful foe.

His power and grace

Are still the same
;
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And let his name
Have endless praise.

10 Give thanks aloud to God,
To God the heavenly King

!

And let the spacious earth

His works and glories sing.

Thy mercy, Lord,
Shall still endure

;

And ever sure

Abides thy word.

136 THIRD PART. L. M.
Z^1 IVE to our God immortal praise ;

Mercy and truth arc all his ways

;

Wonders of grace to God belong,

Repeat his mercies in your song.

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown !

The King of kings with glory crown

:

His mercies ever shall endure,

When lords and kings are known no more.

3 He built the earth, He spread the sky,

And fixed the starry lights on high

:

Wonders of grace to God belong,

Repeat his mercies in your song.

4 He fills the sun with morning light,

He bids the moon direct the night

:

His mercies ever shall endure,

When suns and moons shall shine no more.

5 The Jews He freed from Pharaoh's hand,

And brought them to the promised land:

Wonders of grace to God belong,

Repeat his mercies in your song.

6 He saw the Gentile* dead in sin,

And felt his pity move within :

His mercies ever sluill endure,

When death and sin shall reign no more.

7 He sent his Son with power to save

From guilt, and darkness, and the grave:
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Wonders of* grace to God belong,

Repeat his mercies in your song.

8 Through this vain world He guides our feet,

And leads us to his heavenly seat

:

His mercies ever shall endlire,

When this vain world shall be no more.

137 FIRST PART. L. M.
t)Y Babel's stream the captives sat,

And wept for Sion's hapless fate

;

Useless their harps on willows hung,
While foes required a sacred song.

2 With taunting voice, and scornful eye,
" Sing us a song of heaven," they cry

:

" While foes deride our God and King,
How can we tune our harps, or sing.

3 •' If Sion's woes our hearts forget,

Or cease to mourn for Israel's fate,

Let useful skill our hands forsake

;

Our hearts with hopeless sorrow break.

4 " Thou, ruined Salem, to our eyes

Each day in sad remembrance rise!

Should we e'er cease to feel thy wrongs,
Lost be our joys, and mute our tongues.

5 u Remember, Lord, proud Edom's sons,

Who cried, exulting at our groans,

While Salem trembled at her base,
4 Rase them : her deep foundations rase.'

"

6 To happier days our bosoms turn
;

Those days but teach us how to mourn :

The God, who bade his mercy flow,

In wrath withdraws his blessing now.
7 Yet still, thy name be ever blest

;

On thee our hope shall safely rest

:

Sion her Saviour soon shall see

Arrayed to set his Israel free.

137 SECOND PART. S. M.
T LOVE thy kingdom, Lord,

The house of thine abode

;
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The church our blest Redeemer saved
With his own precious blood.

2 I love thy church, O God !

Her walls before thee stand,

Dear as the apple of thine eye,

And graven on thy hand.

3 If e'er to bless thy sons

My voice or hands deny,

These hands let useful skill forsake,

This voice in silence die.

4 If e'er my heart forget

Her welfare, or her wo,
Let every joy this heart forsake,

And every grief o'erflow.

5 For her my tears shall fall

;

For her my prayers ascend

:

To her my cares and toils be given,

Till toils and cares shall end.

6 Beyond my highest joy
I prize her heavenly ways ;

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,

Her hymns of love and praise.

7 Jesus, thou friend divine,

Our Saviour, and our King,

Thy hand from every snare and foe

Shall great deliverance bring.

8 Sure as thy truth shall last,

To Sion shall be given

The brightest glories earth can yield,

And brighter bliss of heaven.

138 L. M.
"ITTITH all my powers of heart and tongue

* I '11 praise my Maker in my song;

Angels shall hear the notes I raise,

Approve the song, and join the praise.

2 I '11 sing thy truth and mercy, Lord

;

I '11 sing the wonders of thy word

;
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Not all the works and names below,

So much thy power and glory show.

3 To God I cried when troubles rose

;

He heard me and subdued my foes

;

He did my rising fears control,

And strength diffused through all my soul.

4 The God of heaven maintains his state,

Frowns on the proud and scorns the great

;

But from his throne descends to bless

The humble souls that trust his grace.

5 Amidst a thousand snares I stand,

Upheld and guarded by thy hand
;

Thy words my fainting soul revive,

And keep my dying faith alive.

6 Grace will complete what grace begins,

To save from sorrows and from sins

;

The work that wisdom undertakes,

Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes.

139 FIRST PART. L. M.

T ORD, thou hast searched and seen me
±J through

;

Thine eye commands with piercing view
My rising and my resting hours,

Mj heart and flesh, with all their powers.

2 My thoughts, before they are my own,
Are to my God distinctly known

;

He knows the words I mean to speak,

Ere from rny opening lips they break.

3 Within thy circling power I stand,

On every side I find thy hand :

Awake, asleep, at home, abroad,

I am surrounded still with God.

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great

!

What large extent ! what lofty height

!

My soul, with all the powers I boast,

Is in the boundless prospect lost.
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5 O ! may these thoughts possess my breast,

Where'er I rove, ichere'er I rest

;

Nor let my weaker passions dare
Consent to sin, for God is there.

139 SECOND PART. L. M.
/^OULD I so false, so faithless prove,

To quit thy service and thy love,

Where, Lord, could I thy presence shun,
Or from thy dreadful glory run ?

2 If up to heaven I take my flight,

'Tis there thou dwelPst enthroned in light;

Or plunge to hell, there justice reigns,

And Satan groans beneath thy chains.

3 If mounted on a morning ray

I fly beyond the western sea,

Thy swifter hand would first arrive,

And there arrest thy fugitive.

4 Or should I try to shun thy sight

Beneath the spreading veil of night,

One glance of thine, one piercing ray

Would kindle darkness into day.

5 The veil of night is no disguise,

No screen from thy all-searching eyes

;

Thy hand can seize thy foes as soon

Through midnight shades, as blazing noon.

6 Midnight and noon in this agree,

Great God, they 're both alike to thee ;

Not death can hide what God will spy,

And hell lies naked to his eye.

7 O .' may these thoughts possess my breast,

Where'er I rove, where'er I re$t

;

Nor let my weaker passion* (hire

Consent to sin, for God is there.

139 THIRD PART. L. M.

1VTY God, what inward grief 1 feel,

^ A When impious men transgress thy will '

I mourn to hear their lips profane,

Take thy tremendous name in vain.
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2 Does not my soul detest and hate

The sons of malice and deceit?

Those that oppose thy laws and thee,

I count for enemies to me.

3 Lord, search my soul, try every thought

;

Though my own heart accuse me not

Of walking in a false disguise,

I beg the trial of thine eyes.

4 Doth secret mischief lurk within ?

Do I indulge some unknown sin?

O ! turn my feet whene'er I stray,

And lead me in thy perfect way.

139 FOURTH PART. C. M.
TN all my vast concerns with thee,
* In vain my soul would try

To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee

The notice of thine eye.

2 Thy all-surrounding sight surveys

My rising and my rest,

My public walks, my private ways
And secrets of my breast.

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord
Before they 're formed within

;

And ere my lips pronounce the word,
He knows the sense I mean.

4 O! wondrous knowledge, deep and high,

Where can a creature hide?
Within thy circling arms I lie,

Enclosed on every side.

5 So let thy grace surround me still,

And like a bulwark prove,

To guard my soul from every ill,

Secured by sovereign love.

1 39 FIFTH PART. C. K.
T ORD, when I count thy mercies o'er,

They strike me with surprise;

Not all the sands that spread the shore,

To equal numbers rise.
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2 My flesh with fear and wonder stands,

The product of thy skill

;

And hourly blessing's from thy hands
Thy thoughts of love reveal.

3 These on my heart by night I keep

;

Plow kind, how dear to me !

O ! may the hour that ends my sleep

Still find my thoughts with thee.

140 c. m.
pROTECT us, Lord, from fatal harm

;

Behold our rising woes ;

We trust alone thy powerful arm,
To scatter all our foes.

2 Their tongue is like a poisoned dart,

Their thoughts arc full of guile

;

While rage and carnage swell their heart,

They wear a peaceful smile.

3 O God of grace, thy guardian care,

When foes without invade,

Or spread within a deeper snare,

Supplies our constant aid.

4 Let falsehood flee before thy face,

Thy heavenly trutli extend,

All nations taste thy heavenly grace,

And all delusions end.

5 With daily bread the poor supply,

The cause of justice plead ;

And be thy church exalted high,

With Christ, the glorious head.

141 L. M.

jVTY God, accept my early vows,

Like morning incense, in thine house,

And let my nightly worship rise

Sweet as the evening sacrifice 1

.

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord,

From every rash and heedless word;
Nor let my feet incline to tread

The guilty path where sinners lead.
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3 O ! may the righteous, when I stray,

Smite and reprove my wandering- way
;

Their gentle words, like ointment shed,

Shall never bruise, but eheer my head.

4 When I behold them pressed with grief,

I '11 cry to heaven for their relief;

And by my warm petitions prove

How much I prize their faithful love.

143 c. M.
rpO God I made my sorrows known,
* From God I sought relief;

In long complaints before his throne

I poured out all my grief.

2 My soul was overwhelmed with woes,

My heart began to break
;

My God, who all my burdens knows,
Beholds the way I take.

3 On every side I cast mine eye,

And found my helpers gone,

While friends and strangers passed me by,

Neglected or unknown.
4 Then did I raise a louder cry,

And called thy mercy near,
" Thou art my portion when Idle,

Be thou my refuge here."

5 Lord, I am brought exceeding low,

Now let thine ear attend,

And make my foes, who vex me, know,
I 've an almighty Friend.

G From my sad prison set me free,

Then shall I praise thy name,
And holy men shall join with me,
Thy kindness to proclaim.

143 FIRST PART. L. M.
"IVTY righteous Judge, my gracious God,

Hear when I spread my hands abroad,

And cry for succour from thy throne

;

O ! make thy truth and mercy known.
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2 Let judgment not against me pass
;

Behold, thy servant pleads thy grace

:

Should justice call us to thy bar,

No man alive is guiltless there.

3 Look down in pity, Lord, and see

The mighty woes that burthen me;
Down to the dust my life is brought,

Like one long buried and forgot.

4 I dwell in darkness and unseen,

My heart is desolate within :

My thoughts in musing silence trace

The ancient wonders of thy grace.

5 Thence I derive a glimpse of hope,

To bear my sinking spirits up

;

I stretch my hands to God again,

And thirst, like parched lands for rain.

G For thee I thirst, I pray, I mourn ;

When will thy smiling face return ?

Shall all my joys on earth remove,

And God for ever hide his love ?

143 SECOND FART. L. M.

"IV/TY God, thy long delay to save

Will sink thy prisoner to the grave;

My heart grows faint, and dim mine eye;
Make haste to help before I die.

2 The night is witness to my tears,

Distressing pains, distracting fears;

O! might I hear thy morning voice,

How would my wearied powers rejoice !

3 In thee I trust, to thee I sigh,

And lift my weary soul mi high ;

For thee sit waiting all the day,

And wear the tiresome hours away.

4 Break off my fetters, Lord, and show
The path in which my feet should go;

If snares and foes 1m set the road,

i tlee to hide me near my God.
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5 Teach me to do thy holy will,

And lead me to thy heavenly hill

:

Let the good Spirit of thy love

Conduct me to thy courts above.

6 Then shall my soul no more complain,

The tempter then shall rage in vain;

And flesh, and sin, my foes before,

Shall never vex my spirit more.

144 FIRST PART. C. M.
"p*OR ever blessed be the Lord,

My Saviour and my Shield

;

He sends his Spirit with his word,

To arm me ibr the field.

2 When sin and hell their force unite,

He makes my soul his care
;

Instructs me in the heavenly fight,

And guards me through the war.

3 A Friend and Helper so divine

My fainting hope shall raise

,

He makes the glorious victory mine,
And his shall be the praise.

144 SECOND PART. C. M.
T ORD, what is man, poor feeble man,

Born of the earth at first

!

His life a shadow, light and vain,

Still hastening to the dust.

2 O! what is feeble dying man,
Or all his sinful race,

That God should make it his concern
To visit him with grace !

3 That God who darts his lightnings down.
Who shakes the worlds above,

What terrors wait his awful frown !

How wondrous is his love

!

144 THIRD PART. L. M.
XJAPPY the city, where their sons

Like pillars round a palace set,
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And daughters, bright as polished stones,

Give strength and beauty to the state.

2 Happy the land in culture drest,

Whose flocks and corn have large increase
;

Where men securely work or rest,

Nor sons of plunder break their peace.

3 Happy the nation thus endowed ;

But more divinely blest are thosa

On whom the all-sufficient God,
Himself, with all his grace bestows.

45 FIRST PART. L. M.
[*Y God, my King, thy various praise

Shall fill the remnant of my days

;

Thy grace employ my humble tongue,

Till death and glory raise the song.

2 The wings of every hour shall bear

Some thankful tribute to thine ear
;

And every setting sun shall see

New works of duty done for thee.

3 Thy truth and justice I '11 proclaim

;

Thy bounty flows an endless stream
;

Thy mercy swift, thine anger slow,

Hut dread iul to the stubborn foe.

4 Thy works with sovereign glory shine,

And speak thy majesty divine;

T,et every realm with joy proclaim

The sound and honour of thy name.

5 Let distant times and nations raise

The long succession of thy praise;

And unborn ages make my song

The joy and triumph of their tongue.

G But who can speak thy wondrous deeds?

Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds;

Vast and unsearchable thy ways;

Vast and immortal be thy praise

!

14e> SECOND PAKT. C. M.

T ONfi as I live I '11 bless thy name,
-^ Mv King, my God of |ove

j
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My work and joy shall be the same,
In the brio-lit world above.

2 Great is the Lord, his power unknown,
And let his praise be great

:

I Ml sing the honours of thy throne,

Thy works of grace repeat.

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue ;

And while my lips rejoice,

The men that hear my sacred song
Shall join their cheerful voice.

4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name,
And children learn thy ways

;

Ages to come thy truth proclaim,

And nations sound thy praise.

5 Thy glorious deeds of ancient date

Shall through the world be known

;

Thine arm of power, thy heavenly state,

With public splendour shown.

G The world is managed by thy hands,
Thy saints are ruled by love

;

And thine eternal kingdom stands,

Though rocks and hills remove.

145 THIRD PART. CM.
CWEET is the memory of thy grace,

My God, my heavenly King

;

Let age to age thy righteousness

In sounds of glory sing.

2 God reigns on high, but ne'er confines

His goodness to the skies

;

Through the whole earth his bounty shines,

And every want supplies.

3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait
On thee for daily food

;

Thy liberal hand provides their meat,
And fills their mouths with good.

4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord

!

How slow thine anger moves

!
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But soon He sends his pardoning word
To cheer the souls He loves.

5 Creatures with all their endless race
Thy power and praise proclaim

;

But saints, that taste thy richer grace,
Delight to bless thy name.

145 FOURTH PART. C. M.
T ET every tongue thy goodness speak,

Thou sovereign Lord of all

;

Thy strengthening hands uphold the weak
And raise the poor that fall.

2 When sorrow bows the spirit down,
Or virtue lies distressed

Beneath some proud oppressor's frown,
Thou giv'st the mourners rest.

3 The Lord supports our sinking days,

And guides our giddy youth

;

Holy and just are all his ways,
And all his words are truth.

4 He knows the pains his servants feel,

He hears his children cry
;

And their best wishes to fulfil,

His grace is ever nigh.

5 His mercy never shall remove
From men of heart sincere

;

He saves the souls, whose humble love

Is joined with holy fear.

6 His stubborn foes his sword shall slay,

And pierce their hearts with pain
;

But none that serve the Lord shall say
" They sought his aid in vain."

7 My lips shall dwell upon his praise,

And spread his fame abroad
;

Let all the sons of Adam raise

The honours of their God.

1 46 FIRST PART. L. M.
"DRAISE ye the Lord : my heart shall join

In work so pleasant, so divine :
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Now while the flesh is mine abode,

And when my soul ascends to God.

2 Praise shall employ my noblest powers,

While immortality endures

;

My days of praise shall ne'er be past,

While life, and thought, and being last.

3 Why should I make a man my trust?

Princes must die and turn to dust;

Their breath departs, their pomp, and power,

And thoughts all vanish in an hour.

4 Happy the man whose hopes rely

On Israel's God : He made the sky,

And earth, and seas, with all their train

;

And none shall find his promise vain.

5 His truth for ever stands secure

;

He saves th' oppressed, He feeds the poor

;

He sends the labouring conscience peace,

And grants the prisoner sweet release.

G The Lord to sight restores the blind
;

The Lord supports the sinking mind ;

He helps the stranger in distress,

The widow and the fatherless.

7 He loves his saints, He knows them well,

But turns the wicked down to hell

;

Thy God, O Sion, ever reigns

;

Praise Him in everlasting strains.

146 SECOND PART. P. M.

T 'LL praise my Maker with my breath

;

And when my voice is lost in death,

Praise shall employ my nobler powers :

My days of praise shall ne'er be past,

While life, and thought, and being last,

Or immortality endu;

2 Why should I make a man my trust?

Princes must die and turn to dust;

Vain is the help of flesh and blood

;
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Their breath departs, their pomp and power,

And thoughts all vanish in an hour;

Nor can they make their promise good.

3 Happy the man whose hopes rely

On Israel's God : He made the sky,

And earth, and seas, with all their train

:

His truth for ever stands secure

;

He saves th' oppressed, He feeds the poor,

And none shall find his promise vain.

4 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind

;

The Lord supports the sinking mind
;

He sends the labouring conscience peace

:

He helps the stranger in distress,

The widow and the fatherless,

And grants the prisoner sweet release.

5 He loves his saints, He knows them well,

But turns the wicked down to hell

;

Thy God, O Sion, ever reigns

:

Let every tongue, let every age,

In this exalted work engage

;

Praise Him in everlasting strains.

6 I '11 praise Him while He lends me breath

;

And when my voice is lost in death,

Praise shall employ my nobler powers

:

My days of praise shall ne'er be past,

While life, and thought, and being last,

Or immortality endures.

147 FIRST PART. L. M.

"DRAISE yc the Lord : 'tis good to raise

Our hearts and voices in his praise:

His nature and his works invite

To make this duty our delight.

2 The Lord builds up Jerusalem,

And gathers nations to his name:
His mercy melts the stubborn soul,

And makes the broken spirit whole.
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3 He formed the stars, those heavenly flames,

He counts their numbers, calls their names

;

His sovereign wisdom knows no bound,
A deep, where all our thoughts are drowned.

4 Great is our Lord, and great his might,

And all his glories infinite

;

He crowns the meek, rewards the just,

And treads the wicked to the dust.

5 Sing to the Lord, exalt Him high,

Who spreads his clouds around the sky

;

There He prepares the fruitful rain,

Nor lets the drops descend in vain.

6 He makes the grass the hills adorn,

And clothes the smiling fields with corn;
The beasts with food his hands supply,

And feed the ravens when they cry.-

7 What is the creature's skill or force,

The vigorous man, the warlike horse,

The sprightly wit, the active limb

!

All are too mean delights for Him.

8 His saints are lovely in his sight

;

He views his children with delight

;

He sees their hope, He knows their fear,

And finds and loves his image there.

147 SECOND PART. L. M.

T ET Sion praise the mighty God,
And make his honours known abroad

;

For sweet the joy our songs to raise,

And glorious is the work of praise.

2 Our children live secure and blest

;

Our shores have peace, our cities rest

;

He feeds our sons with finest wheat,
And adds his blessings to their meat.

3 The changing seasons He ordains,

The early and the latter rains
;

His flakes of snow like wool He sends,

And thus the springing corn defends.
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4 With hoary frost He strews the ground

;

His hail descends with dreadful sound ;

His icy bands the rivers hold,

And terror arms his wintry cold.

5 He bids the warmer breezes blow,

The ice dissolves, the waters flow

;

But He hath nobler works and ways
To call his people to his praise.

6 Through all our land his laws are shown;
His gospel through our borders known

;

He hath not thus revealed his word
To every land—Praise ye the Lord.

147 THIRD PART. C. M.

YXTITH songs and honours sounding loud,

Address the Lord on high

;

Over the heavens He spreads his cloud,

And waters veil the sky.

2 He sends his showers of blessings down
To cheer the plains below

;

He makes the grass the mountains crown,
And corn in valleys grow.

3 He gives the grazing ox his meat,

He hears the ravens cry

;

But man, who tastes his Anest wheat,
Should raise his honours high.

4 His steady counsels change the face

Of the declining year ;

He bids the sun cut short his race,

And wintry days appear.

5 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow,
Descend and clothe the ground

;

The liquid streams forbear to flow,

In icy fetters bound.

6 When from his dreadful stores on high
He pours the sounding bail,

The wretch that dare* his Cod defy

Shall find his courage fail.
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7 He sends his word, and melts the snow,

The fields no longer mourn ;

He calls the warmer gales to blow,

And bids the spring return.

8 The changing wind, the flying cloud,

Obey his mighty word

;

With songs and honours sounding loud,

Praise ye the sovereign Lord.

148 FIRST PART. P. M.

"VTE tribes of Adam, join
•* With heaven, and earth, and seas,

And offer notes divine

To your Creator's praise.

Ye holy throng

Of angels bright,

In worlds of light,

Begin the song.

2 Thou sun with dazzling rays,

And moon that rules the night,

Shine to your Maker's praise,

With stars of twinkling light.

His power declare,

Ye floods on high,

And clouds that fly

In empty air.

3 The shining worlds above

In glorious order stand,

Or in swift courses move,

By his supreme command.
He spake the word,

And all their frame
From nothing came
To praise the Lord.

4 He moved their mighty wheels
In unknown ajrcs past,

And each his word fulfils,

While time and nature last.
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In different ways
His works proclaim
His wondrous name,
And speak his praise.

148 SECOND PART. P. M.

T ET all the earth-born race,

And monsters of the deep,

The fish that cleave the seas,

Or in their bosom sleep
;

From sea and shore

Their tribute pay,

And still display

Their Maker's power.

2 Ye vapours, hail, and snow,
Praise ye th' Almighty Lord,

And stormy winds that blow

To execute his word.
When lightnings shine,

Or thunders roar

;

Let earth adore

His hand divine.

3 Ye mountains near the skies,

With lofty cedars there,

And trees of humbler size,

That fruit in plenty bear ;

Beasts, wild and tame,

Birds, flics, and worms,
In various forms

Exalt his name.

4 Rulers and judges, fear

The Lord, the sovereign King,

And while you rule us here,

His heavenly honours sing

:

Nor let the dream
Of power and state,

Make you forget

His power supreme.
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5 Virgins and youths engage
To sound his praise divine,

While infancy and age

Their feeble voices join :

Wide as He reigns

His name be sung
By every tongue

In endless strains.

6 Let all the nations fear

The God that rules above

;

He brings his people near,

And makes them taste his love

:

While earth and sky
Attempt his praise,

His saints shall raise

His honours high,

148 THIRD PART. P. 31.

TJEGIN, my soul, th' exalted lay,

Let each enraptured thought obey,

And praise th' Almighty's name.
Lo ! heaven and earth, and seas and skies,

In one melodious concert rise,

To swell th' inspiring theme.

2 Ye fields of light, celestial plains,

Where gay transporting beauty reigns,

Ye scenes divinely fair;

Your Maker's wondrous power proclaim,

Tell how He formed your shining frame,

And breathed the fluid air.

3 Ye angels catch the thrilling sound ;

While all th' adoring tin-ones around
His boundless mercy sing

;

Let every listening saint above
Wake all the tuneful soul of love,

And touch the sweetest string.

4 Join, ye loud spheres, the vocal choir

:

Thou, dazzling orb of liquid fire,

The mightv chorus aid :

233
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Soon as gray evening- gilds the plain,

Thou, moon, protract the melting strain,

And praise Him in the shade.

5 Let every element rejoice :

Ye thunders, burst with awful voice,

To Him who bids you roll

:

His praise in softer notes declare,

Each whispering breeze of yielding air,

And breathe it to the soul.

6 Let man, for nobler service made,
The feeling heart, the judging head,

In heavenly praise employ

:

Spread his tremendous name around,

Till heaven's broad arch rings back the sound,

The general burst of joy.

7 Ye, whom the charms of grandeur please,

Nursed on the downy lap of ease,

Fall prostrate at his throne ;

Ye princes, rulers, all adore

;

Praise Him ye kings, who makes your power
An image of his own.

8 Let youth its ardent passions move,
To praise the eternal Source of love,

With all its hallowed fire :

Let age take up the tuneful lay,

Sigh his blest name, then soar away,
And ask an angel's lyre.

9 Let saints, redeemed from death and hell,

In louder, loftier numbers tell,

The wonders of his e^racc '

Beyond creation's utmost bounds

;

Above her noblest sweetest rounds,

Declare Jehovah's praise.

148 FOURTH PART. L. M.

T OTJD hallelujnhs to the Lord, [dwell

:

From distant worlds where creatures
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Let heaven begin the solemn word,

And sound it dreadful down to hell.

2 The Lord, how absolute He reigns

!

Let every angel bend the knee

;

Sing of his love in heavenly strains,

And speak how fierce his terrors be.

3 High on a throne his glories dwell,

An awful throne of shining bliss

:

Fly through the world, O sun, and tell

How dark thy beams compared to his.

4 Awake, ye tempests, and his fame
In sounds of dreadful praise declare

;

Let the sweet whisper of his name
Fill every gentler breeze of air.

5 Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree

To join their praise with blazing fire

;

Let the firm earth and rolling sea

In this eternal song conspire.

6 Ye flowery plains proclaim his skill

;

Ye valleys sink before his eye
;

And let his praise from every hill

Rise tuneful to the neighbouring sky.

7 Ye stubborn oaks, and stately pines,

Bend your high branches arid adore :

Praise Him, ye beasts, in different strains

;

The larnb must bleat, the lion roar.

8 Birds, ye must make his praise your theme,
Nature demands a song from you :

While the dumb fish that cut the stream,

Leap up, and mean his praises too.

9 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue,
When nature all around you sings ?

O ! for a shout from old and young,
From humble swains and lofty kings

!

10 Wide as his vast dominion lies,

Make the Creator's name be known;
Loud as his thunder shout his praise,

And sound it lofty as his throne.
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11 Jehovah ! 'tis a glorious word !

O ! may it dwell on every tongue !

But saints, who best have known the Lord,

Are bound to raise the noblest song.

12 Speak of the wonders of that love

Which Gabriel plays on every chord

;

From all below, and all above,

Loud hallelujahs to the Lord

!

148 FIFTH PART. S. M.
T ET every creature join

To praise th' eternal God

;

Ye heavenly hosts, the song begin,

And sound his name abroad.

2 Thou sun with golden beams,
And moon with paler rays,

Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames,

Shine to your Maker's praise.

3 He built those worlds above,

And fixed their wondrous frame ;

By his command they stand or move,
And ever speak his name.

4 Ye vapours, when ye rise,

Or fall in showers or snow,
Ye thunders, murmuring round the skies,

His power a*nd glory show.

5 Wind, hail, and flaming fire,

Agree to praise the Lord,

When ye in dreadful storms conspire

To execute his word.

6 By all his works above
His honours be expressed

;

But saints that taste his saving love,

Should sing his praises best.

148 SIXTH PART. S. M.
T ET earth and ocean know

They owe their Maker praise :

Praise Hi in, ye watery worlds below,

And monsters of the seas.
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2 From mountains near the sky,

Let his high praise resound

;

From humble shrubs, and cedars high,

And vales and fields around.

3 Ye lions of the wood,
And tamer beasts that graze,

Ye live upon his daily food,

And He expects your praise.

4 Ye birds of lofty wing,
On high his praises bear,

Or sit on flowery boughs, and sing

Your Maker's glory there.

5 Ye reptile myriads, join

T' exalt his glorious name

;

And flies, in beauteous forms that shine,

His wondrous skill proclaim.

6 By all the earth-born race,

His honours be expressed

;

But saints that know his heavenly grace,

Should learn to praise Him best.

148 SEVENTH PART. S. M.

7VTONARCHS of wide command,
^ Praise ye th' eternal King

;

Judges, adore that sovereign hand,

"Whence all your honours spring.

2 Let vigorous youth engage
To sound his praises high ;

While growing babes, and withering age,

Their feebler voices try.

3 United zeal be shown
His wondrous fame to raise

;

God is the Lord ; his name alone

Deserves our endless praise.

4 Let nature join with art,

And all pronounce Him blest

;

But saints, that dwell so near his heart,

Should sing his praises best.
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140 c. m.
A LL ye that love the Lord, rejoice,

And let your songs he new

;

Amidst the church, with cheerful voice,

His later wonders show.

2 The Jews, the people of his grace,

Shall their Redeemer sing

;

And gentile nations join the praise,

While Sion owns her King.

3 The Lord takes pleasure in the just,

Whom sinners treat with scorn
;

The meek, that lie despised in dust,

Salvation shall adorn.

4 Saints shall be joyful in their King,
E'en on a dying bed

;

And like the souls in glory sing,

For God shall raise the dead.

5 Then his high praise shall fill their tongues,

Their hand shall wield the sword

:

And vengeance shall attend their songs,

The vengeance of the Lord.

G When Christ his judgment-seat ascends,

And bids the world appear,

Thrones are prepared for all his friends,

Who humbly loved Him here.

7 Then shall they rule with iron rod,

Nations that dared rebel,

And join the sentence of their God,
On tyrants doomed to hell.

8 The royal sinners, bound in chains,

New triumph shall afford :

Such honour for the saints remains

;

Praise ye, and love the Lord.

1 5© FIRST PART. C. M.
TN God's own house pronounce his praise,

His grace lie there reveals;

To heaven your joy and wonder raise,

For there his glory dwells.
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2 Let all your sacred passions move,

While you rehearse his deeds

;

But the great work of saving love

Your highest praise exceeds.

3 All that have motion, life, and breath,

Proclaim your Maker blest

;

Yet when my voice expires in death,

My soul shall praise Him best.

150 SECOND PART. L. Ml
"DRAISE ye the Lord; all nature join

In work and worship so divine

;

Let heaven and earth unite, and raise

High hallelujahs to his praise.

2 While realms of joy, and worlds around,

Their hallelujahs high resound;
Let saints below and saints above,

Exulting sing redeeming love.

3 As instruments well tuned and strung,

We Ml praise the Lord with heart and tongue

;

While life remains we '11 loud proclaim
High hallelujahs to his name.

.4 Beyond the grave, in nobler strains,

When freed from sorrow, sin, and pains,

Eternally the church will raise

High hallelujahs to his praise.

THE CHRISTIAN DOXOLOGY.
L. M.

TO God the Father, Cod the Son,
And God the Spirit, Three in One,

Be honour, praise, and glory given,
By all on earth, and all in heaven.

L. M.
PRAISR God, from whom all blessings flow;

Praise linn, all creature* heir below;
Praise Mini above, ye heavenly host

;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
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CM.
THE God of mercy be adored,

Who calls our souls from death,
Who saves by bis redeeming Word,
And new-creating Breath.

2 To praise the Father, and the Son,
And Spirit, all divine,

The One in Three, and Three in One,
Let all creation join.

CM.
LET God the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit be adored,
Where there are works to make Him known,
Or saints to love the Lord.

8. M.

YE angels round the throne,
And saints that dweli below,

Worship the Father, and the Son,
And Holy Spirit too.

S. M.
rpo the eternal Three,
X In will and essence One,
Be universal homage paid,

And equal honours done.

P.M.

NOW to the great and sacred Three,
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be

Eternal praise and glory given,

Through all the worlds, where God is known,
By all the angels near the throne,

And all the saints in earth and heaven.

P.M.

TO God the Fathers throne
Perpetual honours raise;

Glory to God the Son,
To God the Spirit praise :

With all our powers,
Eternal King,
Thy name we sing,

While faith adores.

10s.

TO Father, Son, rind Spirit ever blest.

Eternal praise and worship be addressed;
From age to age, ye saints, his name adore,

And spread his fame, till tune shall be no more.
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O God my refuge hear my cries 79
O God of grace and righteousness 10
O God of mercy hear my call 76
O God to whom revenge belongs 140
O happy man whose soul is filled 203
O how I love thy holy law 185
O Lord how many are my foes 10
O Lord our heavenly King 14

O that the Lord would guide my ways 189
1213]
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O that thy statutes every hour 191

O thou that hearest when sinners cry 75
O thou whose grace and justice reign 198
O thou whose hand the kingdom sways 101

O thou whose justice reigns on high 81
Our God our help in ages past 133
Our land O Lord with songs of praise 31
Our Lord's ascended high 7
Out of the deeps of long distress 204
O what a stiff rebellious house 114
Praise waits in Sion Lord for thee 91

Praise ye the Lord all nature join 239
Praise ye the Lord exalt his name 208
Praise ye the Lord my heart shall join 226
Praise ye the Lord 'tis good to raise 228
Preserve me Lord in time of need 22
Protect us Lord from fatal harm 220
Rejoice ye righteous in the Lord 44
Remember Lord our mortal state 131
Return O God of love return 134
Salvation is for ever nigh 124
Save me O God the swelling floods 97
See what a living stone 181
Shall man O God of light and life 126
Shine mighty God on Sion shine 94
Show pity Lord O Lord forgive 73
Sing all ye nations to the Lord 93
Sing to the Lord aloud 118
Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name 142
Sing to the Lord ye distant lands 144
Songs of immortal praise belong 170
Soon as I heard my Father say 39
Stretched on the bed of grief 125
Sure there's a righteous God 106
Sweet is the memory of thy grace 225
Sweet is the work my God my King 137
Teach mc the measure of my days 55
The almighty reigns exalted high 146
The earth forever is the Lord's 35
Thee will I love O Lord my strength 24
The God Jehovah renins 148
The Cod of glory sends his summons forth 72
The God of our salvation hears 90
The heavens declare thy glory Lord 28
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The King of saints how fair his face 63
The Lord appears my helper now 179
The Lord how wondrous are his ways 154
The Lord is come the heavens proclaim 145
The Lord Jehovah reigns 139
The Lord my shepherd is 34
The Lord of glory is my light 39
The Lord of glory reigns He reigns on high 139
The Lord the Judge before his throne 69
The Lord the Judge his churches warns 71
The Lord the sovereign King 157
The man is ever blessed 6

The praise of Sion waits for thee 89
The wonders Loid thy love has wrought 57
Think mighty God on feeble man 131
This is the day the Lord hath made 181
This spacious earth is all the Lord's 36
Thou art my portion O my God 183
Thou God of love thou ever bless'd 193
Thrice happy man who fears the Lord 171
Through all the changing scenes of life 46
Through every age eternal God 132
Thus God the eternal Father spake 169

Thus I resolved before the Lord 54
Thus saith the Lord the spacious fields 70
Thus saith the Lord your work is vain 57
Thy mercies fill the earth O Lord 187
Thy name Almighty Lord 179
Thy works of glory mighty Lord 166
'Tis by thy strength the mountains stand 92
To God 1 cried with mournful voice 112
To God I made my sorrows known 221
To God the great the ever bless'd 163
To heaven I lift my waiting eyes 195
To our almighty maker God 147

To thee before the dawning light 183
To thee most high and holy God 110
To thee O God of truth and love 42
To thee O Lord I raise my cries 40
Unshaken as the sacred hill 199

Up from my youth may Israel say 203
Up to the hills I lift mine eyes 194
Upward I lift my eyes 196
Y
T

a*t are thy works almighty Lord 160

BH7]
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We bless the Lord the just the good 96
What shall I render to my God 178
When Christ to judgment shall descend 71
When God is nigh my faith is strong 23
When God restored our captive state » 200
When God revealed his gracious name 201
When Israel freed from Pharaoh's hand 174
When overwhelmed with grief 85
When pain and anguish seize me Lord 102
When Pharaoh dared to vex the saints 161
When the great Judge supreme and just 16

Where shall the man be found 37
Where shall we go to seek and find 205
While life prolongs its precious light 127
While men grow bold in wicked ways 50
Who shall ascend the heavenly place 22
Who shall inhabit in the hill 21
Who will arise and plead my right 141

Why did the nations join to slay 8
Why do the proud insult the poor 69
Why do the wealthy wicked boast 52
Why doth the Lord depart so far 17

Why doth the man of riches grow 67
Why should I vex my soul and fret 50
Why should the haughty tyrant boast 77
Why should the mighty make their boast 77
Will God for ever cast us otF 108
With all my powers of heart and tongue 216
With earnest longings of the mind 59
With my whole heart I'll raise my song 16
With my whole heart I've sought thy face 190
With reverence let the saints appear 1 29
With songs and honours sounding loud 230
Would you behold the works of God H>5
Ye holy souls in God rejoice 45
Ye nations round the errth rejoice 149

Ye servants of the almighty King 17o

Ye sons of men a feeble race 136

Ye sons of pride that hate the just 68
Yet saith the Lord if David's race 130

Ye that delight to serve the Lord 173

Ye that obey the immortal King 208
Ye tribes oi Adam join 231



PSALMS.

INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

THE REFERENCES ARE TO THE NUMBER OF THE PSXLMS.

Adam, first and second, 8. I

Afflicted, God their refuge
28; pity to them. 35, i

145, 140 ; their prayer
102, 143; saints happy,
73, 1)4, 119, pt. 14th.

Afflictions, hope in them,
13,42, 77 ; support and
profit in, 119, pt. 4th;
instruction from, 119,

pt. 18th ; courage; in,

110, pt. 17th; sancti-

fied, 94. 119, pt. 18th;
removed, 34, 107 ; sub-

mission in, 39, 123,

131 ; in mind and body
143 ; trying our graces

66,119, pt. 17th fwith-
out rejection, 89; of
saints and sinners dif-

ferent, 94
;
gentle, 103

;

moderated, 125 ; vcrv
great, 77, 102, 143.

Angels, guardian, 31, 91:
subject to Christ, 89,

97; praising God, 103.

Assistance, from God, 13H,

144.

Atheism, practical. 12, 14,

36; punished, 10.

Atonement, (see Christ.)
Attributes, (see God.)
Backsliding, and desertion

25 ; restored, 51; par-
doned, 78, 130.

Blessings, of a family, 128 :

of a nation, 144, 147
;

of the country, 65, 147
;

of a person, i, 32, 112 ;

of a liberal man, 112 ;

praise for temporal, 18.
Charity, to the poor, 37, 41,

112; in judging others,
15.

Children, made blessings,

127, US; instructed,

31, 78.

Christ, his incarnation
and sacrifice, 40, 96, 97,

98 ; and last judgment,
97; deity, 102; and hu-
manity,89 ; the creator,

102 ; the second Adam,
8; the true David, 35,

89 ; obedience and
death, 22, 69 ; a sacri-

fice, 40 ; death and
resurrection, 10, 22, 69,

118; his zeal and re-

proaches, 09 ; ascen-
sion, 24, 47, 68, 110;
condescension, 8; ex-
alted to his kingdom,
2,8, 72, 110; faith in

his blood, 51 ; all suffi-

ciency, 10; strength
and righteousness, 71

;

covenant with Him,
89 : our example, 109 ;

our hope, 4, 51 ; king-
dom and Daajesty, 2,

22, 89, 97, 99, 110

;

kingdom among the
Gtentilee, 72, 87, 132;
personal glories, 45;
kjlmis of his coming,
12, 90 ; his love to en-
finies, 35, 109 ; coming
as the Messiah, 98

;

High Priest and King,
110 ; first and second
coming, 96, 97, 96.

Christian, hi> qualifica-

tions, 15, 24 ; contrast-
ed with sinners, 1, 37,

119, pt. 1st ; his love to
the church, 137; hu«
milty, 131 ; sincerity

249
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139 ; aged one's prayer
and hope, 71 ;

(also see
Saints.

J

Church, embracing Jews
and Gentiles, 87, 45,
47 : gathered and set-

tled, 132; its beauty,
44,48,122 ; birth place
of saints, 87 ; built on
Christ, 118 ; happiness
in it, 84 ; delight and
safety in it, 27, 48,

84; its safety in deso-
lations, 46; the garden
of God, 92; the house
and care of God, 135;
God's delight in it, 87,

132; its increase, 67;
the spouse of Christ,

45 ; God's presence in
it, 34, 132; God fights

for it, 10, 20, 40 ; com-
plaint and prayer in

persecution, 44, 74;
prayer in distress, 54,

70, 80 ; restored bv
prayer, 85, 102, 107;
its worship and order,

48 ; its enemies over-

come, 70 ; the safety of
a nation, 48; going to

it, 122.

Comfort, in trouble, 130 ; of
life, 127; and support
in God, 10, 94; from a
view of ancient provi-

dences, 77, 143; and
pardon, 4, 32, 119, pts.

11 and 12.

Communion, with snints,

106, 133; with God, 63.

11!), (it. *l\u\.

Confession, and pardon, 32

;

of poverty, 10
; repent

since and pardon, 32,

38, 51, 130.

Complaint, general, 102 . of
flattery and deceit, 12,

36 ; of quarrelsome
neighbours, 120 ; of
heavy aiihetions, 143.

|

Conscience, tender, 119, pt.

13th
;

guilt relieved,

32, 38, 51, 130,

Conversion, and joy, 126;
at the ascension of
Christ, 110; of Jews
and Gentiles, 87, 96,
106.

Coven ant,made with Christ

h- 89 ; of grace unchange-
able, 89, 106.

Creation, and providence,
33. 104, 135, 136, 147,

148.

Creatures, no trust in
them, 33, 62, 146; vain,
33 ;

praising God, 148.

Death, of saints and sin-

ners, 17, 37, 49
;
pro-

tection from, 91 ; de-

liverance from, 31 ; of
the proud, 49 ; courage
in it, 16, 17,23; elFect

of sin, 90; and resur-

rection, 49, 71, 89.

Delight, in God, 18, 42, 63,

73, 84 ; in the law of
God, 119, pts. 5,8, 18;
in the church, 27, 48,

84.
Deliverance, began and

perfected, 85; from de-

spair, 18 ; from deep
distress, 34, 40 ; from
death, 31, 118; from
oppression and false-

hood, 56 ; from perse-
cution, 53, 94; by
prayer, 34, 40, 126;
from shipwreck, 107

;

from slander. 31 ; from
a tumult, 1 IS ; surpris-

ing, 126 ;
desire of, 119

pt. 12; remembered, 77,

143.

Desertion, and distress of
soul, 13,25, 38, 43; and
hope, 42.

Desire, for knowledge, 119,

pt. 9; of holiness, 119,

pt. 11.
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Devotion, daily, 55, 134,

141; on a sick bed, 0,

38, 39, 11(5 ; secret, 34,

119, pt. 2.

Direction, and pardon, 25;
and defence. 5 ; and
hope. 43.

Distress, of soul, 25; re-

lieved, 61, 130.

Doubts, reproved, 4-2; and
fears suppressed, 3, 31,

34, 126. 143.

Duties, relative. 15, 24, 133.

Education, religious, 34,

78.

Enemies, love to, 35; prayed
for, 35, 100: overcome,
18; destroyed, 12, 48,

76.

Envy, and unbelief cured,

37, 42.

Faith, and prayer of perse-

cuted saints, 35 ; in the
blood of Christ, 32, 51,

in divine grace and
power, 62, 130 ; its vic-

tory over death, 88.

Faithfulness, ofGod, 89, 105
111, 145, 146; of man,
15, 141.

Falsehood, blasphemy, <fcc,

12, and oppression, 12,

56.

Family, government, 101 ;

love and worship, 133 ;

blessings 128.

Fear, and doubt suppressed,
3, 31, 34, 143 ; in God's
worship, 89, 90; ofGod,
119, pt. 13.

Gentiles, given to Christ, 2,

22, 72 ; church of. 45, 65,

72,87; owning the true
God, 47, 96, 98.

Ood, all and in all, 127 ; the
all seeing, 139; all suf-

ficient, 16, 33; attri-

butes of, 36, 111, 145,

147; heart searching
and omnipotent, 139;
his goodness,mercv and
truth, 36. 89, 103* 145,

146; governing power
,

and goodness, 66; his

creation^ and pro/i
dence, 33, 104 ; our de-

fence and salvation, 3,

33, 61, 115 ; unchange-
able, 89, 111 ; universal
dominion, 103; wisdom
in bis works. Ill, 139;
his power and majestv,
68, 89, 93, 96; his ma-
jesty and condescen-
sion, 97, 113, 114 ; his
faithfulness, 89, 105,

111; eternal and sover-
eign. 93 ; <ireat and good,
63. 144, 145, 147; ma-
ker of man, 8 ; a hear-
er of prayer, 65 ;

por-
tion here and hereafter,

73; supreme governor,
75, 82, 93 ; sovereignty
and groodness, 8, 113,

114; the Judge, 9, 50,

97; his mercies, 139;
his glory in salvation,
60: his care of the saints,

7, 34; praised for hear-
ing prayer, 66; the
refuge, 115; eternal,

and men mortal, 90,

102; glorified and sin-

ners saved, 69 ;
present

in his churches, 46, 84 ;

of nature and grace, 65

;

protection of the right-

eous and punishment
of the wicked, 11 ;

longing after Him, 42,
f<3. 64 : seeking him, 27,

63 ; our preserver, 121,

138; our shepherd, 23 ;

our support and com-
fort, 94 ; unchanging
friend, 106 ; the hope of
the helpless, 142 ; wor-
thy of all praise, 145,

146, 150; his blessing
on the business of life,

127; his word most ex-

cellent 19 ; defence in

Him, 3, 121; counsel and
support from. 16, 119,

pt. 6. assistance from,
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138, 144 ; authority
\ from, 75, 82; instruction

from, 25 ; his ven-
geance and compassion
08, 83, 97.

Gospel, its glory and suc-
cess, 19, 45, 110; a joy-
ful sound, 89, 98; its

worship and order, 48.

Government, from God, 75.
Grace, its evidences, 26 ;

quickening, 119, pt. 16 ;

above riches, 144
;

without merit, lf>, 32 ;

of Christ, 45, 72 ; and
providence, 33, 36, 135,

13G, 147; preserving
and restoring, 23, 138

;

truth and protection,
57 ; tried by affliction,

17, C6, 119, pt. 17, 145 ;

and glory, 84, 89, 97
;

pardoning, 139.

Harvest, 65, 147 ; spiritual,
126.

Health, prayed for, 6, 38,
39.

Heart, known to God, 139.

Heaven, of separate souls,

17; saints' dwelling
place, 24 ; breathing
after, 90.

Holy Spirit, given at

Christ's ascension, 681

Holiness, pardon and com-
fort, 4 ; and comfort
from the word, 1 19, pt.

6th; desired, 119, pt.

11th; breathing after,

119, pt. 19.

Hope, in darkness, 13. 77,

143; of resurrection,

10, 71 ; and despair in

death, 17, 49; and
prayer, 27 ; of victory,

20 ; and direction, 42.

Humiliation, 10,60.
Humility, and submission,

131. 139.

Hypocrisy, exposed, 12, 50.

Idolatn/, reproved, 115,

135.

Instruction, from scripture,

119, pt. 4 and 7; in
piety, 34.

Israel, saved from the As-
syrians, 76 ; saved from
Egypt and brought to
Canaan, 77, 105, 107,
H.) 136 ; rebellion and
punishment of, 78;
punished and pardoned
106, 107 ; travels in the
wilderness, 107, 114

;

redeemed, 135.

Judgment, and mercy, 9,

63; day of, l, 50, 96,

97, 98, 149; the last,

50 ; of hypocrites, 50;
seat, wrath and mercy
from, 9.

Jiistice, of Providence, 9.

Justification, free, 32, 130.

Knowledge, desired, 119, pt.

9th.

Law, of God, delighted in,

119, pt. 5.

Life, and riches, their van-
ity, 49; and death, 89;
short and feeble, 89,

GO, 144 ; the season of
grace, 88.

Longing, after God, 42, 63,
64.

Lord's Day, 92, 118 ; morn-
ing, 5, 19, 63; hosanna
for, US.

Love, to our neighbour, 15 ;

of Christ to sinners,

35; of God better than
life, 63 ; of God un
changeable, 89, 106; to

enemies, 15, 35, 109,
brotherly, 133, ill.

Magistrate*, warned, 58,

82; qualifications of,

101 ;
prayer for, 101 ;

raised up and deposed,
1

').

Man, his vanity as mortal,

39, 89, '.0, 102, 144; his

dominion, 8 ; his na-

ture depraved, 14.

Mariner, a psalm for, 107.
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Marriage, mystical of
Christ and his church,
45.

Mercies, common and spe-

cial, C8, 103 ; spiritual

and temporal, 103 ; in-

numerable, 139, ever-

lasting, 130 ; recorded,

1U7; and truth of God,
36, 811, 103, 130, 145,

140.

Midnight, thoughts, 63,

119, pts. 5 and 0, 139.

Ministers, in the church,
13-2.

Miracles, in the wilderness
114.

National, prayer & thanks-
giving, 21 ; blessings
acknowledged, 21 ; de-

liverance, 59, 07, 75,

76, 124, 12i ; desola-
tions, safety amidst,

48; prosperity and
church's increase, 07,

144 ; blessings and pun-
ishments, 107.

Obedience, sincere, 18, 32,

139 ; better than sacri-

fice, 50.

Old Age, and death, 00.

Pardon, holiness and com-
fort, 4 ; of backsliding,

78 ; & direction waited
for, -25

;
prayed for, 38,

51 ; and confession, 32,

51 ; of original and ac-

tual sin, 51 ; through
grace, 130.

Patience, under afflictions,

39 ; under persecutions
37, 44 ; in darkness, 77,

130, 131.

Peace, and holiness en-
courased, 34 ;

praise
for return of, 75 ; with
men, desired, 120.

Persecution, saints perse-
cuted, 35, 44, 74, 80,

83 ; folly of perse-

cutors, 14 ; complained
of, 35, 44, 74, 80, 83

;

deliverance from, 7, 9,

10, 53, 94 ; courage un-
der, 119, pt. 17.

Perseverance 138 ; in trials,

119, pt. 17.

Pleading, without repin-

ing, 39, 123; the prom-
ises, 119, pt. 10.

Praise, to God and com-
munion with saints,

10b; for creation and
providence, 33, 104 ; to

our Creator, 100, 148
;

for deliverance, 34,

118, 124 ; due to God
not to idols, 130

;
gen-

eral, 80, 145, 148. 150;
for the gospel, 98 ; a
song of, 108, 150 ; for

restoration to health,

30, 110; for hearing
prayer, 00, 102 ; to

Jesus Christ, 45 ; from
all nations, 117 ; and
prayer, 65, 84 ; for pro-

tecting grace, 57 ; for

providence and grace,

30; for rain, 65, 147;
from the saints, 149,

150 ; for temporal
blessings, 68, 148; pub-
lic for private mercies,
110, 118.

Prayer, heard, 4. 34, 65,

00 ; heard and saint3
saved, 10, 102 ; in time
of war, 20; public and
praise, 05, 84; and
hope, 27 ; in church's
distress, 80 ; heard and
Sion restored, 102 ; an
answer to waited for,

85 ; and praise for de-

liverance, 34 ; for

quickening grace, 119,
pt. 10 ; national, 21.

Preservation, in public dan*
gar, Hi, 91. 112 ; daily,

121; in God, 43,61.
Pride, atheism and oppres-

sion punished, 10, 12;
and death, 49.
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Profession, of sincerity and
repentance, 119, 'pt. 3,

139; False, 50.

Promises and threatening,
81; pleaded, 119, pt. 10.

Prosperity, dangerous, 55,
73 ; sinners in, cursed,
37, 40, 73.

Protection, truth an 1 grate,
57 ; against enemies
prayed for, 140; by
day and riight, 112.

Providence, its wis. lorn and
equity, 9; and creation,

33, 135, 13tJ ; and grace,
3:'», 117; an I p u-fection

of God, 30 ; its mys-
tery unfolded, 73 ; re-

corded, 77, 78, 107; in

air, earth and sea, 05,

80, 104, 107, 147.

Psalm, for soldiers, 18, 60
;

for old age, 71 ; for hus-
bandmen, (55 ; for a fu-

neral. 8.1, HO ; for the
Lord's day, 02 ; before
prayer, 95 ; before ser-

mon, 95; for magis-
trates, 101 ; for house-
holders, 101 ; for mari-
ners, 107 ; for morning,
3, 141 ; for evening,
139, 141.

Rain, from heaven, G5,

135, 147.

Religion, and justice, 15;
in words and deeds, 37

.

Repentance, confession and
pardon, 32 ; and faith,

51, 69,

Reproach, removed, 31.

Resolutian.-!,\m\y, 110, pt. lo.

Resurrection, and death <>f

Christ, 2, 10; of the
saints, 10, 17, 49, 7 1 :

and death. 40, 71, 89
;

hope of, 10.

Riches, their vanity, 10;

compared with grace,
j

141.

Righteousness, from Christ,

71. I

INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Sacrifices, 40, 51, 69.

Saints, characterized, 15,

24 ; God'scare of them,
34 ; the best company,
10; their patience and
world's hatred ofthem,
37 ; die, but Christ
liws, 102; chastised
and sinners destroyed,
04

;
punished and par-

doned, 78, 100, 107;
their afflictions mod-
erated, 125; their trials

an I safety, 125; happy
and sinners cursed, 1,

11, 119, pt. 1 ; con-
ducted to heaven, 106,
107 ; rewarded at last,

50, 90, 92 ; dwell in
heaven, 15, 24 ; judg-
ing the world, 149;
(see also Christian.)

Salvation, of saints, 10

;

and triumph, 18 ; and
defence in God, 62; by
Christ, 69, 85.

Satan, subdued, 3, 6, 13.

Scripture, compared witli

nature. 10, 119, pt. 7 ;

instruction from, 119,
pt. 4 ; delight in. 119,

pts. 5 and 18 : holiness
and comfort from, 119,

pt. 6; variety and excel-

lency of. 110, pt. 8.

Seasons, of the year, 65,

101. 117.

Self dependence, folly of,
*
52.

Self-ezamination, 20, 139.

! and thanks,
30, 88, 1 Hi; complained
of. 0.

sin, of nature, 11 ; original

and actual confessed,

51 • universal, 14 ; con-

viction of and release

by prayer, 107 ; of the

tongue, 12, 34, 50; gen-

ial corruption ofman-
ners, 11, 12.
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Sinner, his portion, 17

;

rich one's death, 49

;

their prosperity not
envied, 93; delaying,
warned, 95; punish-
ment of, 1, 11, 37.

Sincerity, 19, 26, 32, 13.)

;

proved and rewarded,
18 ;

professed, 119, pt.

3, 139.

Sion, its citizens, 15.

Slander, deliverance from,
31, 120.

Souls, in a separate state,

17, MO, 140.

Spiritual, enemies over-
j

come, 3, Id, 144 ; bless-
j

ings and punishment,
81; mindedness, Hi),

pt.2.
Storm, and thunder, 29, I

135, 13d, 148.

Submission, 123, 131 ; to I

Christ, 2 ; in sickness, I

39.

Support, and counsel from !

God, 10; for the af-

flicted and tempted, 55 ;
I

and comfort in God, I

94, 119, pt. 14-

Temptation, complained of,

13 : overcome, 3, 18 ; in

sickness, t).

Tlireatenings, and prom-
ises. 8 1.

Times, evil, 11, 12.

Tongue, governed, 31, 39.

Trust, in the creature vain,
02, 146.

Unbelief, and envy cured,

37 ; punished, 95.

Vanity, of man as mortal,
39, 89, 144 ; of princes,

62; 140; of life and
riches, 49.

Vengeance, and compas-
sion, 08; against ene-
mies of the church, 70
149.

Vineyard, of God, wasted
80.

Vows, paid in the church,
110; ofholiness, 119, pt
15.

War, prayer in time of, 20,
60 ; distress of, 79 ; dis*

appointment in, 00;
and victory, 18 ; spir-

itual, IS, 143, 144.

Warning, to delaying sin-

ners, 95 ; of God to his
people, 81.

Watchfulness, 19, 141 ; over
the tongue, 39.

Wicked, 14, 30, 51 disap-
pointment of, 52;
plagued, 105.

Works, and "race, 19, 33,

111, 135, i30;good, pro-

fit men, not God,
10.

World, hates the saints, 37.
Worship, public, 03, 84,

122, 132 ; pleasure in,

63, 84 ; and order of
the gospel, 48; with
reverence, 89, 99; dailv,

55, 134, 141; family,
133 ; absence from com-
plained of, 43 ; formal,
50.

Zeal, and prudence, 39,
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HYMNS.

GOD.

DIVINE PERFECTIONS.

1 H. M.
Divine Attributes.

T^HE Lord Jehovah reigns,
•* His throne is built on high

;

The garments He assumes
Are light and majesty.

His glories shine with beams so bright,

No mortal eye can bear the sight

2 The thunders of his hand
Keep the wide world in awe

;

His wrath and justice stand

To guard his holy law

;

And where his love resolves to bless,

His truth confirms and seals the grace.

3 Through all his ancient works,
Surprising wisdom shines;

Confounds the powers of hell,

And breaks their cursed designs.

Strong is his arm, and shall fulfil

His great decrees, his sovereign will.

4 And can this mighty King
Of glory condescend,

And will He write his name,
My Father and my Friend ?

I love his name, I love his word

;

Join all my powers and praise the Lord.



2 H. M.
Divine Attributes.

Y\TITH cheerful voice I sing-,

The titles of my Lord,
And borrow all the names
Of honour from his word

:

Nature and art can ne'er supply

Sufficient forms of majesty.

2 In Jesus we behold

His Father's glorious face,

Shining for ever bright

With mild and lovely rays :

TV eternal God's eternal Son
Inherits and partakes the throne.

3 The sovereign King of kings,

The Lord of lords most high,

Writes his own name upon
His garment and His thighs

His name is called "the Word of God,"
He rules the earth with iron rod.

4 Where promises and grace

Can neither melt nor move,
The angry Lamb resents

The injuries of his love

;

Awakes his wrath, without delay,

As lions roar and tear the prey.

5 But when for works of peace

The great Redeemer comes,

What gentle characters,

What titles He assumes !

"Light of the world, and Lift of men;"
Nor will He bear those names in vain.

C Immense compassion reigns

In our Immanual'fl heart,

When He descends to act

A Mediator's part.



DIVIXE PERFECTIONS.

He is a friend, and brother too

;

Divinely kind, divinely true.

7 At length the Lord, the Judge
His awful throne ascends,

And drives the rebels far

From favourites and friends !

Then shall the saints completely prove

The heights and depths of all his love.

3 C. M.
Tlie divine perfections.

1LJOW shall I praise the eternal God,
J"L That Infinite Unknown ?

Who can ascend his high abode,

Or venture near his throne ?

2 The great Invisible ! He dwells

Concealed in dazzling light

;

But his all-searching eye reveals

The secrets of the night.

3 Those watchful eyes, that never sleep,

Survey the world around

;

His wisdom is a boundless deep,

Where all our thoughts are drowned.

4 Speak we of strength? His arm is strong,

To save, or to destroy

;

Infinite years his life prolong,

And endless is his joy.

5 He knows no shadow of a change,

Nor alters his decrees

;

Firm as a rock his truth remains,

To guard his promises.

G Sinners before his presence die;

How holy is his name !

His anger and his jealousy

Burn like devouring llame.

7 Justice, upon a dreadful throne,

Maintains the rights of God;



While mercy sends her pardons down,
Bought with a Saviour's blood.

8 Now to my soul, immortal King,
Speak some forgiving word.

Then 'twill be double joy to sing

The glories ofmy Lord.

4 C. M.
Infinity of God.

rj_REAT God ! how infinite art thcu

!

What worthless worms are we

!

Let the whole race of creatures bow,
And pay their praise to thee.

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood,

Ere seas or stars were made

;

Thou art the ever living God,
Were all the nations dead.

3 Eternity, with all its years,

Stands present in thy view

;

To thee, there's nothing old appears

;

Great God ! there's nothing new.

4 Our lives through various scenes are drawn,
And vexed with trifling cares,

While thine eternal thought moves on
Thine undisturbed affairs.

5 Great God ! how infinite art thou !

What worthless worms are we

!

Let the whole race of creatures bow,
And pay their praise to thee.

S C. M.
Majesty and Dominion of God.

rPHE Lord, how fearful is his name!
How wide is his command !

Nature, with all her moving frame,

Rests on his mighty h.-md!

2 Immortal glory forms his throne,

And light his awiiil i

«
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While with a smile, or with a frown,

He manages the globe.

3 A word of his almighty breath

Can swell or sink the seas

;

Build the vast empires of the earth,

Or break them, if He please !

4 Adoring angels round Him fall,

In all their shining forms

;

His sovereign eye looks through them all,

And pities mortal worms.

5 His bowels to our worthless race,

In sweet compassion move ;

He clothes his looks with softest grace,

And takes his title, Love !

G 7s.

Sovereignty of God.

QOVEREIGN Ruler of the skies,

Ever gracious, ever wise !

All my times are in thy hand,

All events at thy command.

2 His decree who formed the earth,

Fixed my first and second birth

:

Parents, native place, and time,

All appointed were by Him*.

3 He that formed me in the womb,
He shall guide me to the tomb

;

All my times shall ever be

Ordered by his wise decree.

4 Times of sickness, times of health
;

Times of penury and wealth
;

Times of trial and of grief;

Times of triumph and relief;

5 Times the tempter's power to prove;

Times to taste a Saviours love

;

All must come, ai>d last, and end^

As shall please m\ heavenly Friend.
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6 Thee at all times, will I bless

;

Having thee, I all possess

:

How can I bereaved be,

Since I cannot part with thee ?

7 C. M.
The Goodness of God.

#~J.OD, in the high and holy place,

Looks down upon the spheres

;

Yet in his providence and grace,

To every eye appears.

2 He bows the heavens ; the mountains stand

A highway for our God :

He walks amid the desert land
;

'Tis Eden where He trod.

3 In every stream his bounty flows,

Diffusing joy and wealth
;

In every breeze his spirit blows,

The breath of life and health.

4 His blessings fall in plenteous showers,

Upon the lap of earth,

That teems with foliage, fruits, and flowers,

And rings with infant mirth.

5 If God hath made this world so fair,

Where sin and death abound

;

How beautiful, beyond compare,

Will paradise be found

!

8 L. M.
Glory and Condescension of God.

TEHOVAII reigns, his throne is high,

His robes are light and majesty

;

His glory shines with beams so bright,

No mortal can sustain the sight.

2 His terrors keep the world in awe

;

His justice guards his holy law

;

His love reveals a smiling face,

His truth and promise seal the grace.
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3 Through all his works his wisdom shines,

And baffles Satan's deep designs

;

His power is sovereign to fulfil

The noblest counsels of his will.

4 And will this glorious Lord descend

To be my Father and my Friend ?

Then let my songs with angels join

;

Heaven is secure, if God be mine.

9 e. m.

Faithfulness of God.

"DEGIN, my tongue, some heavenly theme,

And speak some boundless tiling,

The mighty works, or mightier name,
Of our eternal King.

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness,

And sound his power abroad

;

Sing the sweet promise of his grace,

And the performing God.

3 Proclaim "Salvation from the Lord,

For wretched dying men ;"

His hand has writ the sacred word,
With an immortal pen.

4 His very word of grace is strong,

As that which built the skies

;

The voice that rolls the stars along,

Speaks all the promises.

5 O ! might I hear thy heavenly tongue
But whisper, " Thou art mine !"

Those gentle words should raise my song
To notes almost divine.

6 How would my leaping heart rejoice,

And think my heaven secure !

I trust the all-creating voice,

And faith desires no more.
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10 L. M.
God's unbounded Love.

T ORD, what is man that he should prove

The object of thy boundless love

!

Say, why should he so largely share

Thy favour, and thy tender care ?

2 While these my lips draw vital breath,

Or till I close my eyes in death,

I'll ne'er forget thy wondrous love,

Nor thoughtless of thy kindness prove.

3 Beneath thy shadowing wings' defence

I'll place my only confidence :

In every danger and distress,

To thee will I my prayer address.

4 Should all my hopes on eartli be lost,

In thee I'll make my constant boast

:

I'll spread the glories of thy name,
* And thy unbounded love proclaim.

11 L. M.
God's Faithfulness.

TDRAISE, everlasting praise, be paid
* To Him that earth's foundation laid ;

Praise to the God, whose strong decrees

Sway the creation as He please.

2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord,

Who rules his people by his word

;

And there, as strong as his decrees,

He sets his kindest promi

3 Firm arc the words his prophets give,

Sweet words, on which his children live

;

Each of them is the voire of God,

Who spoke, and spread the skies abroad.

4 Each of them powerful as that sound,

That bid the new-made world go round,
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And stronger than the solid poles,

On which the wheel of nature rolls.

5 Whence then should doubts and fears arise ?

Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes ?

Slowly, alas ! our mind receives

The comforts that our Maker gives.

6 O ! for a strong and lasting faith

To credit what th' Almighty saith !

T' embrace the message of his Son,

And call the joys of heaven our own.

12 C. M.
God unsearchable.

gHALL foolish, weak, short-sighted man
Beyond the angels go,

The great Almighty God explain,

Or to perfection know ?

2 ILis attributes divinely soar

Above the creature's sight,

And prostrate seraphim adore

The glorious Infinite.

3 Jehovah's everlasting days !

They cannot numbered be
;

Incomprehensible the space

Of thine immensity

!

4 Thy wisdom's depths by reason's line

In vain we strive to sound,

Or stretch our labouring thought t' assign

Omnipotence a bound.

5 The brightness of thy glory leaves

Description far below

;

Nor man's, nor angel's heart conceives

How deep thy mercies How.

G Thy grace is most unsearchable,

And dazzles all above;

They gaze, but cannot count nor tell

The treasures of thy love.
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13 L. M.
Justice and Mercy united.

TNFINITE grace ! and can it be

That heaven's Supreme should stoop so low,

A wretch to visit, vile, like me

;

One who lias been his bitterest foe ?

2 Can holiness and wisdom join,

With truth, with justice and with grace,

To make eternal blessings mine,

And sin, with all its guilt, efface ?

3 O love ! beyond conception great,

That formed the vast stupendous plan

;

Where all divine perfections meet
To reconcile rebellious man.

4 There wisdom shines in fullest blaze,

And justice all her rights maintains*

Astonished angels stoop to gaze,

While mercy o'er the guilty reigns.

5 Yes, mercy.reigns, and justice too;

In Christ harmoniously they meet.

He paid to justice all her due,

And now He fills the mercy-seat.

6 Such are the wonders of our God,
And such the amazing depths of grace

:

To save, from wrath's vindictive rod,

The chosen sons of Adam's race.

7 With grateful songs, then, let our souls,

Surround our gracious Father's throne;

And all between tbe distant poles,

His truth and mercy ever own.

14 I.- M.
God's Condesrmsion to the humble.

'piIUS saitli the m>h and lofly One,

"I sit upon my holy throne;

My nnme is Cod ; f dwell on high;
Dwell in my own eternity.
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2 " But I descend to worlds below

;

On earth I have a mansion too

;

The humble spirit and contrite

Is an abode of my delight.

3 " The humble soul my words revive,

I bid the mourning sinner live

:

Heal all the broken hearts I find,

And ease the sorrows of the mind.

4 When I contend against their sin,

I make them know how vile they've been

;

But should my wrath for ever smoke,
Their souls would sink beneath my stroke."

5 O ! may thy pardoning grace be nigh,

Lest we should faint, despair, and die.

Thus shall our better thoughts approve

The methods of thy chastening love.

15 C. M.
God's Eternity.

T> ISE, rise, my soul, and leave the ground

;

Stretch all thy thoughts abroad,

And rouse up every tuneful sound,

To praise the eternal God.

2 Long ere the lofty skies were spread,

Jehovah filled his throne

;

Or Adam formed, or angels made,
The Maker lived alone.

3 His boundless years can ne'er decrease,

But still maintain their prime;
Eternity's his dwelling-place,

And ever is his time.

4 While like a tide our minutes flow,

The present and the :

He fills his own immortal NOW,
And sees our ages waste.

5 The sea and sky must perish too,

And vast destruction come

:
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The creatures—look ! how old they grow,
And wait the fiery doom.

6 Well, let the sea shrink all away,
And flames melt down the skies

;

My God shall live an endless day,

When th' old creation dies.

16 H. M.
Praise to the Trinity.

rpO Him that chose us first,

Before the world began

;

To Him that bore the curse,

To save rebellious man :

To Him that formed our hearts anew,
Are endless praise and glory due.

2 The Father's love shall run
Through our immortal songs

;

We bring to God the Son
Hosannas on our tongues

:

Our lips address the Spirit's name
With equal praise, and zeal the same.

3 Let every saint above,

And angel round the throne,

For ever bless and love

The sacred Three in One

:

Thus heaven shall raise his'honours high

When earth and time grow old and die.

17 S. M.
Address to the Trinity.

r\ LORD onr God, arise,^ The cause of trull) maintain;

And wide o'er all the peopled world

Extend her bleated reign.

2 Thou Prince of Life, arise,

Nor let thy glory erase;

Far spread the conquests of thy grace,

And bless the earth with peace.
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3 Thou Holy Ghost, arise,

Expand thy quickening wing",

And o'er a dark and ruined world,

Let light and order spring.

4 All on the earth, arise,

To God the Saviour sing,

From shore to shore, from earth to heaven,

Let echoing anthems ring.

18 As & 4s.

Invocation of the Trinity.

pOME, thou almighty King,

Help us thy name to sing,

Help us to praise.

Father all glorious,

O'er all victorious,

Come, and reign over us,

Ancient of days.

2 Jesus our Lord, arise,

Scatter our enemies,

And make them fall.

Let thine almighty aid,

Our sure defence he made

;

Our souls on thee be staid

;

Lord, hear our call.

3 Come, thou incarnate Word,
Gird on thy mighty sword

;

Our prayer attend.

Come, and thy people bless,

And give thy word success

Spirit of holiness,

On us descend.

4 Come, Holy Comforter,

Thy sacred witness near,

In this glad hour.

Thou, who almighty art,

Now rule in every heart,

And ne'er from us depart,

Spirit of power
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5 To the great One in Three,
The highest praises be,

Hence evermore.

His sovereign majesty,

May we in glory see,

And to eternity,

Love and adore.

19 H. M.
Praise to the triune God.

VX^E give immortal praise
VV to God the Father's love,

For all our comforts here,

And all our hopes above

;

He sent his own eternal Son,

To die for sins that man had done.

2 To God the Son belongs

Immortal glory too,

Who saved us by his blood,

From everlasting woe

:

And now He lives and now He reigns,

And sees the fruit of all his pains.

3 To God the Spirit, praise

And endless worship give,

Whose new-creating power
Makes the dead sinner live :

His work completes the great design,

And fills the soul with joy divine.

4 Almighty God, to thee,

Be endless honours done,

The sacred Persons Three,
The Godhead only One :

Where reason fails, with all her powers,

There faith prevails, and love adores.

90 C. M.
Praise to the Trinity.

QLORY to God the Father's name,
Who, from our sinful race,
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Chose out his favourites to proclaim

The honours of his grace.

2 Glory to God the Son be paid,

Who dwelt in humble clay,

And to redeem us from the dead,

Gave his own life away.

3 Glory to God the Spirit give,

From whose almighty power,

Our souls their heavenly birth derive,

And bless the happy hour.

4 Glory to God who reigns above,

The eternal Three in One

;

Who, by the wonders of his love,

Has made his nature known.

21 L. M.
Address to the Trinity.

TJ^ATHER of all, whose love profound

A ransom for our souls hath found,

Before thy throne we sinners bend;

To us thy pardoning love extend.

2 Almighty Son, incarnate Word,
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord,
Before thy throne we sinners bend

;

To us thy saving grace extend.

3 Eternal Spirit, by wmose breath

The soul is raised from sin and death,

Before thy throne we sinners bend

;

To us thy quickening power extend.

4 Jehovah ! Father, Spirit, Son,

Mysterious Godhead, Three in One !

Before thy throne we sinners bend

;

Grace, pardon, life, to us extend.

22 L. M.
The Trinity.

^HERE is one God, and only one,

No rivals can his essence share

:
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He is Jehovah, He alone,

And with the Lord, none can compare.

2 His works, through all this wondrous frame,

Express the Maker's vast designs

:

They bear the impress of his name;
In every part his wisdom shines.

3 If in his works such wonders rise,

How much more wonderful is He,
Whose nature's filled with mysteries

;

In being- One, in person Three !

4 What finite power, with ceaseless toil,

Can comprehend the eternal Mind ? •

Or who the almighty Three in One,

By searching to perfection find ?

5 Angels and men may strive to raise,

Harmonious, their adoring songs ;

But who can fully speak his praise,

From human or angelic tongues ?

6 Yet would I lift my trembling voice,

The eternal Three in One to sin<r

;

And mingling faith, while I rejoice,

My humble, grateful tribute bring.

7 All glory to the eternal Three,

The sacred, undivided One :

To Father, Son, and Spirit be

Co-equal praise and honours done,

23 ft M.
God all, and in all.

"IVTY God, my life, my love

;

-LYJ- To thee, to thee "I call

;

I cannot live if thou remove,

For thou art All in all.

2 Thy shining grace can cheer

This dungeon where I dwell

;

*Tis paradise when thou art here

If thou depart, 'tis hell.
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3 The smilings of thy face,

How amiable they are !

'Tis heaven to rest in. thine embrace,

And no where else but there.

4 To thee, and thee alone,

The angels owe their bliss;

They sit around thy gracious throne,

And dwell where Jesus is.

5 Not all the harps above

Can make a heavenly place,

If God his residence remove,

Or but conceal his face.

G Nor earth, nor all the sky,

Can one delight afford
;

No, v*ot a drop of real joy,

Without thy presence, Lord.

7 Thou art the sea of love,

Where all my pleasures roll

;

The circle where my passions move,
And centre of my soul.

8 To thee my spirits fly,

With infinite desire

;

And yet how far from thee I lie

!

Dear Jesus, raise me higher.

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

24 C. M.
The Glory of GgcI in Creation.

^HE God of nature and of grace
In all his works appears

;

His goodness through the earth we trace.

His grandeur in the spheres.

2 Lift to the arch of heaven your eye

;

Thither his path pursue

;

His glory, boundless as the sky,

Overwhelms the wondering view.
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3 These lower worlds, that swell thy praise

High as our thoughts can tower,

Are but a portion of thy ways,
The hiding of thy power.

4 O ! shouldst thou rend aside the veil,

And show thy dwelling-place

;

The souls which thou hast made would fail,

'Twere death to see thy face.

5 None can behold that face and live

;

Yet sinners may draw near

:

Jesus is ready to forgive,

His love shall cast out fear.

G Millions amid his presence stand,

And feel, while they adore,

Fulness of joy at God's right hand,

And pleasures evermore.

25 C. M.

God celebrated in Ids works of Creation.

T SING the almighty power of God,
That made the mountains rise,

That spread the flowing seas abroad,

And built the lofty skies.

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained

The sun to rule the day

;

The moon shines full at his command,
And all the stars obey.

3 I sing the goodness of the Lord,

That filled the earth with ibod

;

He formed the creatures with his word
And then pronounced them good.

4 Lord, how thy wonders are displayed,

Where'er I turn mine eye !

If I survey the ground I tread,

Or gaze upon the sky.

5 There's not a plant or flower below,

But makes thy glories known ;
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And clouds arise and tempests blow,

By order from thy throne.

6 Creatures as numerous as they be,

Are subject to thy care

;

Tin re's not a place where we can flee,

But God is present tliere.

26 L. M.
Glory of God displayed in the firmament*

HTHE spacious firmament on high,

With all the blue ethereal sky,

And spangled heavens a shining frame,

Their great Original proclaim.

The unwearied sun, from day to day,

Does his Creator's power display,

And publishes to every land,

The work of an almighty hand.

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail,

The moon takes up the wondrous tale,

And, nightly to the listening earth,

Repeats the story of her birth

;

While all the stars that round her burn,

And all the planets in their turn,

Confirm the tidings as they roll,

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

3 What though, in solemn silence, all

Move round this dark terrestrial ball ?

What though no real voice, nor sound,

Amidst their radiant orbs be found ?

In reason's ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice

;

For ever singing as they shine,
41 The hand that made us is divine."

27 C. M.
Dependence on Divine Providence.

T ET others boast how strong they be,

Nor death nor danger fe<ir

;
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But we'll confess, O Lord, to thee,

What feeble things we are.

2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand,

And nourish bright and gay

;

A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land,

And fades the grass away.

3 Our life contains a thousand springs,

And dies if one be gone

:

Strange ! that a harp of thousand strings

Should keep in tune so long.

4 But 'tis our God supports our frame,

The God that made us first

;

Salvation to the almighty Name
That reared us from the dust.

5 While we have breath, or use our tongues,

Our Maker we'll adore
;

His Spirit moves our heaving lungs,

Or they would breathe no more.

28 10s & lis.

The Lord will provide.

T^HOUGH troubles assail, and dangers
affright

;

Though friends should all fail, and foes all

unite

;

Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide

;

The Scripture assures us, the Lord will provide.

2 The birds without barn or store-house, are fed
;

From them let us learn to trust for our bread :

His saints what is fitting shall ne'er be denied
;

So long as 'tis written, the Lord will provide.

3 We may, like the ships, by tempests be tossed

On perilous deeps, but cannot be lost:

Though Satan enrages the wind and the tide,

The promise engages^ the Lord will provide.

4 His call we obey, like Abram of old,

Not knowing our way, bui faith makes us bold

;
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For though we are strangers, wc have a good
guide,

And trust in all dangers, the Lord will provide.

5 When Satan appears to stop up our path,

And fills us with fears, we triumph by faith

:

He cannot take from us, though oft he has
tried,

This heart-cheering promise, the Lord will

provide.

6 He tells us we're weak, our hope is in vain

;

The good, that we seek, we ne'er shall obtain
;

But When such suggestions our spirits have
plied,

This answers all questions, the Lord will

provide.

7 No strength of our own, or goodness we claim,

Yet since we have known the Saviour's great

name

;

In this our strong tower for safety we liide

:

The Lord is our power, the. Lord will provide.

8 When life sinks apace, and death is in view,

This word of his grace shall comfort us
through

:

No fearing or doubting, with Christ on our

side,

Wc hope to die shouting, the Lord will provide.

29 C. M.

Goodness of Divine Providence.

YXTHILST thee I seek, protecting Power!
Be my vain wishes stilled

;

And may this consecrated hour
With better hopes be filled.

2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed,

To thee my thoughts would soar:

Thy mercy o\ r . flowed ;

That mercy I ad



3 In each event of life, how clear

Thy ruling hand I see;

Each blessing to my soul most dear,

Because conferred by thee.

4 In every joy that crowns my days,

In every pain I bear,

My heart shall find delight in praise,

Or seek relief in prayer.

5 When gladness wings the favoured hour,

Thy love my thoughts shall fill

;

Resigned, when storms of sorrow lour,

My soul shall meet thy will.

6 My lifted eye, without a tear,

The gathering storm shall see,

My steadfast heart shall know no fear

;

That heart will rest on thee.

so c. M.

Gratitude for providential care.

(~\ THOU, my light, my life, my joy,

My glory, and my all

;

Unsent by thee, no good can come,
Nor evil can befall.

2 Such are thy schemes of providence,

And methods of thy grace,

That I may safely trust in thee,

Through all the wilderness.

3 'Tis thine outstretched and powerful arm
Upholds me in the v.

;

And thy rich bounty will supplies

The wants of every day.

4 For such compassions, O my God !

Ten thousand thanks are due

;

For such compassion?, I esteem
Tin thousand thanks too U;\v
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31 C. M.
Mysteries of Providence.

* OD moves in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform

;

He plants his footsteps in the sea,

And rides upon the storm.

2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never failing skill,

lie treasures up his bright designs,

And works his sovereign will.

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take

;

The clouds ye so much dread

Are big with mercy, and shall break

In blessings on your head.

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trust Him for his grace
;

Behind a frowning providence,

lie hides a smiling face.

5 His purposes will ripen fast,

Unfolding every hour:

The bud may have a bitter taste,

But sweet will be the flower.

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err,

And scan his work in vain
;

God is his own interpreter,

And He will make it plain.

32 L. M.
Mysteries of Providence.

T ORD, how mysterious arc thy ways

!

How blind arc we, how mean our praise !

Thy steps no mortal eyes explore
;

'Tis ours to wonder and adore.

2 Thy purpose hire glght

Arc hid in shades of awful night;
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Amid the lines, with curious eye,

Not angel minds presume to pry.

3 Great God ! I do not ask to see

What in futurity shall be
;

Let light and bliss attend my days,

And then my future hours be praise.

4 Are darkness and distress my share ?

Give me to trust thy guardian care

;

Enough for me, if love divine

At length through every cloud shall shine.

5 Yet this my soul desires to know,
Be this my only wish below

;

That Christ is mine !—this great request,

Grant, bounteous God, and I am blest.

33 C. M.

Darkness of Providence,

HHHY way, O God ! is in the sea,
-*• Thy paths I cannot trace

;

Nor comprehend the mystery

Of thy unbounded grace.

2 Here the dark veils of flesh and sense

My captive soul surround;

Mysterious deeps of Providence

My wondering thoughts confound.

3 When I behold thy awful hand
My earthly hopes destroy

;

In deep astonishment I stand,

And nsk the reason why?

4 As through a ghiss, I dimly see

The wonders of thy 1<

How little do I know of thee,

Or of the joys t\

5 'Tis but in part, I know Ihy will

;

I bless thee for the light

:

When will thy love the rest reveal,

In glory's clearer light?
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6 With rapture shall I then survey

Thy providence and grace

;

And spend an everlasting day

In wonder, love and praise.

THE SCRIPTURES.
THEIR PROPERTIES.

34 C. M,

The Excellence of the Scriptures.

T ADEN with guilt, and full of fears,

I fly to thee, my Lord

;

And not a glimpse of hope appears,

But in thy written word.

2 The volume of my Father's grace

Docs all my grief assuage :

Here I behold my Saviour's face,

Almost in every page.

3 This is the field where hidden lies

The pearl of price unknown;
That merchant is divinely wise
Who makes the pearl his own.

4 Here consecrated water flows

To quench my thirst of sin ;

Here the fair tree of knowledge grows,
Nor danger dwells therein.

5 O ! may thy counsels, mighty God

!

My roving feet command

;

Nor I forsake the happy road
That leads to thy right hand.

35 C. M.
Christ's Glory unveiled fri the Scriptures.

T^HOU lovely Source of true delight,

Whom I ariseeri
•

Unveil thy beauties to my sight,

That I may love thec more.
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2 Thy glory o'er creation shines

;

But in thy sacred word,

I read in fairer, brighter lines,

My bleeding, dying Lord.

3 'Tis here, whene'er my comforts droop,

And sins and sorrows rise,

Thy love with cheerful beams of hope,

My fainting heart supplies.

4 Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light,

O! come with blissful ray;

Break radiant through the shades of night,

And chase my fears away.

5 Then shall my soul with rapture trace

The wonders of thy love;

But the full glories of thy face

Arc only known above.

36 C. M.

Richness of the Scriptures.

J7ATHER of mercies, in thy word,

What endless glory shines !

For ever be thy name adored,

For these celestial lines.

2 Here may the wretched sons of want
Exhaustlcss riches find

;

Riches, above what earth can grant,

And lasting as the mind.

3 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice,

Spreads heavenly peace around

;

And life and everlasting joys

Attend the blissful sound.

4 O ! may these heavenly pages be

My ever dear delight

;

And still new beauties may I see,

And still increasing light.

5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord,

Bit thou lor ever near !
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Teach me to love thy sacred word,
And view my Saviour there.

37 C M.

The Bihle precious.

T-TOW precious is the book divine,

By inspiration given

!

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine,

To guide our souls to heaven.

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts,

In this dark vale of tears

;

Life, light and joy, it still imparts,

And quells our rising fears.

3 This lamp, through all the tedious night

Of life, shall guide our way,
Till we behold the clearer light

Of an eternal day.

3S Us.
The Promises precious.

TJOW firm a foundation, ye saints of the
LL Lord,

Is laid for your faith in his excellent word

!

What more can He say than to you He hath
said,

You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ?

2 In every condition—in sickness, in health,

In poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth,

At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea,

" As thy days may demand, shall thy strength

ever be.

3 u Fear not, I am with thee, O ! be net dismayed,

I, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid
;

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee

to stand,

Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.
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4 "When through the deep waters I call thee to go,

The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow;

For I will he with thee, thy trouhlcs to hless

;

And sanctify to thee, thy deepest distress.

5 "When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,

My grace all-sufficient shall be thy supply

;

The flame shall not hurt thee ; I only design

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.

G " E'en down to old age, all my people shall

prove

My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love

;

And when hoary hairs shall their temples

adorn,

Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be

borne.

7 "The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for re-

pose,

J will not, I will not, desert to his foes

;

That soul, though all hell should endeavour

to shake,

Til never, no never, no never forsake /"

ELECTION.

39 L. M.
Election sovereign and free.

"DEIIOLD the potter and the clay,

He forms his vessels as He please:

Such is our God and such are we,

The subjects of his high decrees.

2 May not the sovereign Lord on high

Dispense his favours as He will ?

Choose some to life, while others die,

And yet be just and gracious still?

3 What if, to make his terror known,
He lets his patience long endure,

Suffering vile rebels to go e-n,

And seal their own destruction sure?
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4 What if He means to show his grace,

And his electing love employs,

To mark oat some of mortal race,

And form them fit for heavenly joys ?

5 Shall man reply against the Lord,

And call his Maker's ways unjust ?

The thunders of whose dreadful word
Can crush a thousand worlds to dust ?

G But, O ! my soul, if truths so bright

Should dazzle and confound thy sight,

Yet still his written will obey,

And wait the great, decisive day.

7 Then shall He make his justice known,
And the whole world before his throne,

With joy or terror shall confess

The glory of his righteousness.

40 C. M.

Electing Love,

TTOW vast the benefits divine,

Which we in Christ possess !

We're saved from guilt and every sin,

And called to holiness.

l
2 'Tis not for works which we have done,

Or shall hereafter do,

But He of his abounding love,

Salvation does bestow.

3 The glory, Lord, from first to last,

Is due to thee alone

;

Aught to ourselves we dare not take,

Or rob thee of thy crown.

4 Our glorious Surety undertook
Redemption's wondrous plan

;

And grace was given us in Him,
Before the world began.

5 Safe in the arms of sovereign love,

We ever shall remain ;
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Nor shall the rage of earth or hell

Make thy wise counsels vain.

G Not one of all the chosen race,

But shall to heaven attain
;

Partake on earth the purposed grace,

And then with Jesus reign.

41 L. M.
Safety of the Elect.

'yjyHO shall the Lord's elect condemn ?

'Tis God that justifies their souls;

And mercy, like a mighty stream,

O'er all their sins divinely rolls.

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell ?

'Tis Christ that suffered in their stead
;

And their salvation to fulfil,

Behold Him rising from the dead !

3 He lives, He lives, and sits above,

For ever interceding there :

Who shall divide us from his love?

Or what shall tempt us to despair ?

4 Shall persecution or distn

Famine, or sword, or nakedness ?

He that hath loved us, bears us through,

And makes us more than conquerors too.

5 Faitli hath an overcoming power,

It triumphs in the dying hour :

Christ is our life, our joy, our hope

;

Nor can we sink with such a prop.

G Not all that men on earlh can do,

Nor powers on high, nor power* below,

Shall cause his merer te remove,

Or wean our hearts from Christ our love.

42 L. M.
Electing Grace.

TESUS, we bless thy Father's name

;

Thy Cod and ours arc both the same;
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What heavenly blessings from his throne

Flow down to sinners through Ms Son

!

2 "Christ be my first elect," He said ;

Then chose our souls in Christ our Head,
Before He gave the mountains birth,

Or laid foundations for the earth.

3 Thus did Eternal Love begin

To raise us up from death and sin

;

Our characters were then decreed,
" Blameless in love, a holy seed.*'

4 Predestinated to be sons,

Born by degrees, but chose at once,

A new regenerated race,

To praise the glory of his grace.

5 With Christ our Lord we share a part,

In the affections of his heart

;

Nor shall our souls be thence removed,

'Till He forgets his first beloved.

43 C. M.
The book of God's Decrees.

ET the whole race of creatures lie

Abased before their God

;

Whate'er his sovereign voice has formed,
He governs with a nod.

2 Ten thousand ages ere the skies

Were into motion brought

;

All the long years and worlds to come
Stood present to his thought.

3 There's not a sparrow, or a worm,
But's found in his decrees

;

He raises monarchs to their throne,

And sinks them as He please.

4 If light attend the course I run,

*Tis He provides those rays

;

And 'tis his hand that hides my sun,

If darkness cloud my days.

3

L 1
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5 Yet I would not be much concerned,

Nor vainly long- to see,

In volumes of his deep decrees,

What months are writ for me.

6 When He reveals the book of life,

O ! may I read my name,
Amongst the chosen of his love,

The followers of the Lamb.

THE FALL OF MAN.

44 C. M.

Original Sin.

"DACKWARD, with humble shame we look,

On our original

;

How is our nature dashed and broke,

In our first father's fall

!

H To all that's good averse and blind,

But prone to all that's ill,

What dreadful darkness veils our mind

!

How obstinate our will

!

3 Conceived in sin, O wretched state

!

Before we draw our breath,

The first young pulse begins to beat

Iniquity and death.

4 How strong in our degenerate blood

The old corruption reigns,

And mingling with the crooked flood,

Wanders through all our veins

!

5 Wild and unwholesome as the root,

Will all the branches be

;

How can we hope for living fruit

From such a deadly tree ?

6 What mortal power from things unclean

Can pure productions bring ?

Who can command a vital stream

From an infectod spring ?
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7 Yet, mighty Gotl, thy wondrous love

Can make our nature clean,

While Christ and grace prevail above
The tempter, death and sin.

8 The second Adam shall restore

The ruins of the first;

Hosanna to that sovereign power
That new creates our dust.

45 If. M.
TJie First Sin.

\ DAM in Paradise was placed,

Our natural and our federal head

;

With holiness and wisdom graced,

In his Creator's image made.

2 Blessed with the joys of innocence,

Upright and happy, firm he stood

;

Till he debased himself to sense,

And ate of the forbidden food.

3 His soul, at first a holy flame,

Was kindled by his Maker's breath

;

But stung by sin, it soon became
The seat of darkness, strife and death.

46 C. M.
Total Depravity.

CIX, like a venomous disease,

Infects our vital blood :

The only balm is sovereign grace,

And the physician God.

2 Our beauty and our strength are fled,

And we draw near to death

;

But Christ, the Lord, recalls the dead,

With his almighty breath.

3 Madness by nature reigns within,

The passions burn and rage

;

Till God's own Son, with skill divine,

The inward fire assuage
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47 C M.

Corrupt nature from Adam.
TDLESSED with the joys of innocence,

Adam, our father, stood,

Till he debased his soul to sense,

And ate the unlawful food.

2 Now we are born a sensual race,

To sinful joys inclined,

Reason has lost its native place,

And flesh enslaves the mind.

3 While flesh, and sense, and passion reign

Sin is the sweetest good
;

We fancy music in our chain,

And so forget the load.

4 Great God, renew our ruined frame,

Our broken powers restore

;

Inspire us with a heavenly flame,

And flesh shall reign no more.

5 Eternal Spirit, write thy law
Upon our inward parts

;

And let the second Adam draw
His image on our hearts.

48 C. M.
Fallen human nature.

rj.REAT King of glory and of grace

We own, with humble shame,
How vile is our degenerate race,

And our first father's name.

2 From Adam flows our tainted blood

The poison reigns within

;

Makes us averse to all that's good,

And willing slaves to sin.

3 We live estranged afar from God,
And love the distance well

;

With haste we run the dangerous road,

That leads to death and hell.
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4 And can such rebels be restored,

Such natures made divine ?

Let sinners see thy glory, Lord,

And feel this power of thine.

5 We raise our Father's name on high,

Who his own Spirit sends,

To bring rebellious strangers nigh,

And turn his foes to friends.

49 S. M.
Guilt and helplessness of man,

A H ! how shall fallen man
Be just before his God ?

If he contend in righteousness,

We fall beneath his rod.

2 If He our ways should mark
With strict inquiring eyes,

Could we for one of thousand faults,

A just excuse devise ?

3 All-seeing, powerful God,
Who can with thee contend ?

Or who that tries the unequal strife,

Shall prosper in the end ?

4 The mountains, in thy wrath,

Their ancient seats forsake
;

The trembling earth deserts her place,

Her rooted pillars shake.

5 Ah ! how shall guilty man,
Contend with such a God ?

None, none can meet Him and escape,

But through the Saviour's blood.

50 L. M.
Fall in Adam and Recovery hy Christ.

"TjEEP in the dust before thy throne,

Our guilt and our disgrace we own

;

Great God, we own the unhappy name,
Whence sprung our nature and our shame.
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2 Adam the sinner : at his fall,

Death, like a conqueror, seized us all

;

A thousand new-born babes are dead,

By fatal union to their head.

3 But whilst our spirits filled with awe,
Behold the terrors of thy law,

We sing the honours of thy grace,

That sent to save our ruined race.

4 We sing thine everlasting Son,

Who joined our nature to his own ;

The second Adam, from the dust,

Raises the ruins of the first.

5 By the rebellion of one man,
Through all his seed the mischief ran

;

And by one Man's obedience now
Are all his seed made righteous too.

6 Where sin did reign, and death abound,

There have the sons of Adam found

Abounding life ; there glorious grace

Reigns through the Lord our righteousness.

CONVICTION, REPENTANCE AND
PARDON.

51 C. M.

Deceitfulness of Sin.

OIN has a thousand treacherous arts

^ To practise on the mind
;

With flattering looks she tempts our hearts,

But leaves a sting behind.

2 With names of virtue she deceives

The aged and the youii^

;

And while the heedless wretch believes,

She makes his fetters strong.

3 She pleads for all the joys she brings,

And gives a fair pretence;
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But cheats the soul of heavenly things,

And chains it down to sense.

4 So on a tree divinely fair

Grew the forbidden food ;

Our mother took the poison there,

And tainted all her blood.

52 C. M.
Conviction of Sin by the Law.

T ORD, how secure my conscience was
And felt no inward dread:

I was alive without the law,

And thought my sins were dead.

2 My hopes of heaven were firm and bright,

But since the precept came
With a convincing power and light,

I find how vile I am.

3 My guilt appeared but small before,

Till terribly I saw
How perfect, holy, just and pure,

Was thine eternal law.

4 Then felt my soul the heavy load,

My sins revived again

;

I had provoked a dreadful God,
And all my hopes were slain.

5 I'm like a helpless captive, sold

Under the power of sin

;

I cannot do the good I would,

Nor keep my conscience clean.

6 My God, I cry with every breath,

For some kind power to save,

To break the yoke of sin and death,

And thus redeem the slave.

53 C. M.
Sins acknowledged.

/TJREAT God, before thy mercy seat,

Abased, in dust I fall

;
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My crimes of complicated guilt,

Aloud for judgment call.

2 I own my ways to be corrupt,

My duties stained with sin

:

Make thou my broken spirit whole,

My burdened conscience clean.

3 Lord, send thy Spirit from above,

Implant a holy fear ;
"

And through thine all abounding grace,

Bring thy salvation near.

4 On my distressed, benighted soul,

O ! cause thy face to shine
;

Make me to hear thy pardoning voice,

And tell me I am thine.

54 C. M.
The Penitent.

pROSTRATE, dear Jesus, at thy feet,

A guilty rebel lies
;

And upwards to thy mercy seat,

Presumes to lift his eyes.

2 If tears of sorrow would suince

To pay the debt I owe,

Tears should from both my weeping eyes,

In ceaseless torrent? flow.

3 But no such sacrifice I plead

To expiate my guilt

;

No tears but those which thou hast shed

;

No blood, but thou hast spilt.

4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord,

And all my sins forgive

:

Justice will well approve the word
That bids the sinner live.

35 U M,
Repentance.

f~\
! FOR a jrlancc of heavenly day,^ To take this stubborn stone away

;
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And thaw, with beams of love divine,

This heart, this frozen heart of mine.

2 The rocks can rend ; the earth can quake;

The sea can roar ; the mountains shake

;

Of feeling all things show some sign,

But this unfeeling heart of mine.

3 To hear the sorrows thou hast felt,

Dear Lord, an adamant would melt

;

But I can read each moving line,

And nothing move this heart of mine.

4 Thy judgments, too, unmoved I hear,

(Amazing thought !) which devils fear :

Goodness and wrath in vain combine,
To stir this stupid heart of mine.

5 But power divine can do the deed,

And much to feel that power I need

;

Thy Spirit can from dross refine,

And move and melt this heart of mine.

56 C. M.
The contrite Heart.

T^HE Lord will happiness divine

On contrite hearts bestow
;

Then tell me, gracious God, is mine
A contrite heart, or no ?

2 I hear, but seem to hear in vain,

Insensible as steel

;

If aught is felt, 'tis only pain,

To find I cannot feel.

3 My best desires are faint and few,

I fain would strive for more
;

But, when I cry u My strength renew,"
Seem weaker than before.

4 I see thy saints with comfort filled,

When in thy house of prayer
;

But still in bondage I am held,

And find no comfort there.
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5 O ! make this heart rejoice or ache

;

Decide this doubt for me

;

And if it be not broken, break,

And heal it, if it be.

57 L. M.
Repentance difficult.

T ET the wild leopards of the wood
Put off the spots that nature gives

;

Then may the wicked turn to God,
And change their tempers and their lives.

2 As well might Ethiopian slaves

Wash out the darkness of their skin

;

The dead as well may leave their graves,

As old transgressors cease to sin.

3 Where vice has held its empire long,

'Twill not endure the least control

;

None but a power divinely strong

Can turn the current of the soul.

4 Great God, I own thy power divine,

That works to change this heart of mine

;

I would be formed anew, and bless

The wonders of creating grace.

58 C. M.
Repentance at the Cross.

TN evil long I took delight,

Unawcd by shame or fear

;

Till a new object struck my sight,

And stopped my wild career.

2 I saw one hanging on a tree,

In agonies and blood
;

Who fixed his languid eyes on me,

As near his cross I stood.

3 Sure, never to my latest breath,

Can I forget that look;

It seemed to charge, me with his death,

Though not a word lie spoke.
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4 My conscience felt, and owned the guilt,

And plunged mc in despair
;

I saw my sins his blood had spilt,

And helped to nail Him there.

5 Alas ! I knew not what I did,

But now my tears are vain

;

Where shall my trembling soul be hid ?

For I the Lord have slain.

6 A second look He gave, which said,

" I freely all forgive
;

This blood is for thy ransom paid

;

I die, that thou mayest live."

7 Thus, while his death my sin displays

In all its blackest hue

;

Such is the mystery of grace,

It seals my pardon too.

8 With pleasing grief and mournful joy,

My spirit now is filled

;

That I should such a life destroy,

Yet live by Him I killed.

59 C. M.

Repentance at the Cross.

A LAS ! and did my Saviour bleed,

And did my Sovereign die?

Would He devote that sacred head
For such a worm as I ?

2 Thy body slain, dear Jesus, thine,

And bathed in its own blood,

While all exposed to wrath divine,

The glorious sufFerer stood.

3 Was it for crimes that I had done,
He groaned upon the tree ?

Amazing pity ! grace unknown !

And love beyond degree !

4 Well might the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his glories in,
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When God, the mighty Maker, died,

For man, the creature's sin.

5 Thus might I hide my blushing face,

While his dear cross appears,

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,

And melt my eyes to tears.

6 But drops of grief can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe

:

Here, Lord, I give myself away

;

'Tis all that I can do.

60 C M.
Repentance at the Cross,

^HPWAS for my sins, my dearest Lord
Hung on the cursed tree,

And groaned away a dying life,

For thee, my soul, for thee.

2 O ! how I hate those lusts of mine
That crucified my God

;

Those sins that pierced and nailed his flesh

Fast to the fatal wood.

3 Yes, my Redeemer, they shall die,

My heart has so decreed

;

Nor will I spare the guilty things

That made my Saviour bleed.

4 Whilst with a melting broken heart,

My murdered Lord I view,

I'D raise revenge against my sins,

And slay the murderers too.

61 C. M.
Hardness of heart complained of.

]l/rY heart, how dreadful hard it is,

How heavy here it lies

;

Heavy and cold within my breast,

Just like a rock of ice.

2 Sin, like a raging tyrant, sits

Upon this flinty throne,
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And every grace lies buried deep

Beneath this heart of stone.

3 How seldom do I rise to God,

Or taste the joys above !

This mountain presses down my faith,

And chills my flaming love.

4 When smiling mercy courts my soul

With all its heavenly charms,

This stubborn, this relentless thing

Would thrust it from my arms.

5 Against the thunders of thy word
Rebellious I have stood

:

My heart, it shakes not at the wrath

And terrors of a God.

6 Dear Saviour, steep this rock of mine
In thine own crimson sea

:

None but a bath of blood divine

Can melt the flint away.

62 L. M.
Faith and repentance, unbelief and impenitence.

T IFE and immortal joys are given

To souls that mourn the sins they've done,

Children of wrath made heirs of heaven,

By faith in God's eternal Son.

2 Woe to the wretch that never felt

The inward pangs of pious grief,

But adds to all his crying guilt,

The stubborn sin of unbelief.

3 The law condemns the rebel dead,

Under the wrath of God he lies

;

He seals the curse on his own head,

And with a double vengeance dies.
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63 Bs & 7s.

Repentance at the Cross.

TESUS, full of all compassion,

Hear thy humble suppliant's cry;

Let me know thy great salvation

:

See,I languish, taint and die.

2 Guilty, but with heart relenting,

Overwhelmed with helpless grief)

Prostrate at thy feet repenting,

Send, O ! send me quick relief.

3 Whither should a wretch be flying,

But to Him who comfort gives ?

Whither, from the dread of dying,

But to Him who ever lives ?

4 While I view thee, wounded, grieving,

Breathless, on the cursed tree,

Fain I'd feel my heart believing

That thou sufferedst thus for me.

5 With thy righteousness and Spirit,

I am more than angels blest

;

Heir with thee, all things inherit,

Peace, and joy, and endless rest.

6 Saved !—the deed shall spread new glory

Through the shining realms above ;

Angels sing the pleasing story,

All enraptured with thy love.

64 .
C. M.

The Repenting Sinner returning.

/^OME, humble sinner, in whose breast,

A thousand thoughts revolve ;

Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed

And make this last resolve

:

2 " I'll go to Jesus, though my sin

High as a mountain rose ;
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I know his courts, I'll enter in.

Whatever may oppose.

3 " Prostrate I'll lie before his throne,

And there my guilt confess
;

I'll tell Him I'm a wretch undone,
Without his sovereign grace.

4 " I'll to the gracious King approach,

Whose sceptre pardon gives;

Perhaps He may command my touch,

And then the suppliant lives.

5 "Perhaps He will admit my plea,

Perhaps will hear my prayer

;

But if I perish, I will pray,

And perish only there.

6 " I can but perish if I go,

I am resolved to try

;

For if I stay away, I know
I must for ever die."

65 L. M. D.

Contrition in view of the Cross.

T?AST flow, my tears, the cause is great,

This tribute claims an injured Friend

;

One whom I long pursued with hale,

While he would love me to the end.

When justice frowned, above my head,

And death its terrors round me spread,

He interposed the wounds He bore,

And bade me live to die no more.

2 Fast flow, my tears, yet faster flow,

Streams copious as yon purple tide:

Who was it gave the deadly blow ?

Who urged the hand that pierced his side ?

My soul, thy Victim here behold
;

What pangs, what agonies untold,

While justice, armed with power divine,

Pours on his head what's due to thine

!
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3 Fast, and yet faster flow, my tears,

Now break this heart and drown these eyes •

His visage marred toward heaven He rears,

And pleading for his murderers, dies !

My grief no measure knows, nor end,

Till He appears, the sinner's Friend,

And gives me, in some happy hour,

To feel the risen Saviour's power.

66 C. M.
Sinners pleading for mercy.

T ORD, at thy feet we sinners lie,

m And knock at mercy's door

;

With heavy heart and downcast eye,

Thy favour we implore.

2 Without thy grace, we sink oppressed

Down to the gates of hell

;

O ! give our troubled spirits rest,

Our gloomy fears dispel.

3 'Tis mercy, mercy we implore

;

O ! may thy bowels move :

Thy grace is an exhaustless store,

And thou thyself, art love.

4 In mercy now, for Jesus' sake,

Our many sins forgive
;

Thy grace our rocky hearts can break,

And breaking soon relieve.

5 Thus melt us down, thus make us bend,

And thy dominion own ;

Nor let a rival more pretend

To repossess thy throne.

67 L. M.
Joy in Heaven over repenting sinners.

TX7"HO can describe the joys that rise
" Through all the courts of paradise,

To see a prodigal return,

To sec an heir t)f glory born ?
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2 With joy the Father doth approve

The fruit of his eternal love ;

The Son with joy looks down and sees

The purchase of his agonies.

3 The Spirit takes delight to view
The holy soul He formed anew ;

And saints and angels join to sing

The growing empire of their King.

68 C. M.
Joy over one Sinner that repenteth.

f~\ ! HOW divine, how sweet the joy,

When but one sinner turns,

And with an humble, broken heart,

His sins and errors mourns !

2 Pleased with the news the saints below,

In songs their tongues employ ;

Beyond the skies the tidings go,

And heaven is filled with joy.

3 Well pleased the Father sees and hears

The conscious sinner's moan :

Jesus receives Him in his arms,
And claims Him for his own.

4 Nor angels can their joys contain,

But kindle with new fire

;

" The sinner lost is found," they sing,

And strike the sounding lyre.

69 L. M.
Praise for Forgiveness.

pORGIVENESS ! 'tis a joyful sound
To guilty rebels doomed to die

:

Publish the bliss the world around,
Ye seraphs, shout it from the sky.

2 'Tis the rich gift of love divine,

'Tis full, effacing- every crime:
Unbounded shall its glories shine,

And feel no change by changing time.

4
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3 I'll wait, perhaps my Lord may come

;

If back I turn, hell is my doom

;

And begging in his way, I'll lie

Till the sweet hour He passes by.

4 I'll seek his face with cries and tears,

With secret sighs and fervent prayers;

And if not heard, I'll waiting sit,

And perish at my Saviour's feet.

5 But canst thou, Lord, see all my pain,

And bid me seek thy face in vain ?

Thou wrll not, canst not, me deceive,

The soul that seeks thy face shall live.

6 " Then venture, O my soul, in prayer,

For none can perish pleading here

;

The blood of Christ, that crimson sea,

Shall wash my load of guilt away."

72 C. M.

Repentance for Backsliding.

f\ THOU, whose tender mercy hears^ Contrition's humble sigh
;

Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears

From sorrow's weeping eye.

2 See, low before thy throne of grace,

A wretched wanderer mourn

;

Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ?

Hast thou not said—return ?

3 And shall my guilty fears prevail

To drive me from thy feet ?

O ! let not this dear remge fail,

This only safe retreat.

4 Absent from thee, my Guide, my Light,
Without one cheering ray :

Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night,

How desolate my way !

5 O ! shine on this benighted heart,

With beams of mercy shine

!
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And let thy healing voice impart

A taste of joys divine.

73 7s.

Repentance through Grace,

QOVEREIGN grace hath power alone,

To subdue a heart of stone

;

And the moment grace is felt,

Then the hardest heart will melt.

2 When the Lord was crucified,

Two transgressors with Him died;

One, with vile blaspheming tongue,

Scoffed at Jesus as He hung.

3 Thus he spent his wicked breath,

In the very jaws of death
;

Perished as too many do,

With the Saviour in his view.

4 But the other, touched with grace,

Saw the danger of his case

;

Faith received to own the Lord,

Whom the scribes and priests abhorred.

5 M Lord," he prayed, " remember me,
When in glory thou shalt be."

" Soon with me," the Lord replies,

" Thou shalt rest in paradise."

6 This was wondrous grace indeed,

Grace bestowed in time of need.

Sinners, trust in Jesus' name,
You shall find Him still the same.

74 C. M.
Repentance flowing from the patience of God,

AND are we wretches yet alive ?

** And do we yet rebel ?

'Tis boundless, His amazing love,

That bears us up from hell.

2 The burden of our weighty guilt

Would sink us down to flames,
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And threatening vengeance rolls above,

To crush our feeble frames.

3 Almighty goodness cries, Forbear!

And straight the thunder stays

:

And dare we now provoke his wrath,

And weary out his grace ?

4 Lord, we have long abused thy love,

Too long indulged our sin,

Our aching hearts even bleed to see

What rebels we have been.

5 No more, ye lusts, shall ye command,
No more will we obey

;

Stretch out, O God, thy conquering hand,
And drive thy foes away.

REGENERATION AND CONVERSION.

75 C. M.

Necessity of Regeneration.

gINNERS, this solemn truth regard

;

Hear all ye sons of men

:

For Christ the Saviour hath declared,

Ye must be born again.

2 Whate'er might be your birth or blood,

The sinner's boast is vain

;

Thus saith the glorious Son of God,
Ye must be born again.

3 Our nature's totally depraved
;

The heart a sink of sin

:

Without a change we can't be saved

;

We must be born again.

4 Spirit of life, thy grace impart,

And breathe on siim< rs slain;

Bear witness, Lord, in every heart,

That we are horn a^ain.
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76 L. C. M.
Necessity of Regeneration.

A WAKED by Sinai's awful sound,
"" My soul in bonds of guilt I found,

And knew not where to go;

Eternal truth did loud proclaim,
" The sinner must be born again,

Or sink to endless wo."

2 When to the law I trembling fled,

It poured its curses on my head,

I no relief could find;

This fearful truth increased my pain,
44 The sinner must be born again,"

And whelmed my tortured mind.

3 Again did Sinai's thunders roll,

And guilt lay heavy on my soul,

A vast oppressive load
;

Alas, I read and saw it plain,
44 The sinner must be born again,"

Or drink the wrath of God.

4 The saints I heard with rapture tell,

How Jesus conquered death and hell,

And broke the fowler's snare

;

Yet, when I found this truth remain,
44 The sinner must be born again,"

I sunk in deep despair.

5 But while I thus in anguish lay,

The gracious Saviour passed this way,
And felt his pity move;

Tho sinner, by his justice slain,

Now by his grace is born again,

And sings redeeming love.

77 C. M.
Need of spiritual Rcrun-ation.

TJOW helpless guilty nature lirs,
-LJ

- I Fn< her lo id !
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The heart unchanged can never rise

To happiness and God.

2 Can ausfht beneath a power divine

A stubborn will subdue ?

'Tis thine, eternal Spirit, thine

To form the heart anew.

3 'Tis thine the passions to recall,

And bid them upward rise

;

To make the scales of error fall

From reason's darkened eyes;

4 To chase the shades of death away,
And bid the sinner live

:

A beam of heaven, a vital ray,

'Tis thine alone to give.

5 Renew these wretched hearts of ours,

O ! give us life divine

:

Then shall our passions and our powers,
Almighty Lord, be thine.

78 C. M.

Necessity of Regeneration,

]\"OT the malicious nor profane,

The wanton nor the proud,

Nor thieves, nor slanderers shall obtain

The kingdom of our God.

2 Surprising grace ! and such were we
By nature and by sin

;

Heirs of immortal misery,

Unholy and unclean.

3 But we are washed in Jesus' blood,

We're pardoned through his name;
And the good Spirit of our God
Hath sanctified our frame.

4 O ! for a persevering power,
To keep thy just commands :

We would defile our hearts no more,
No more pollute our hands.



58 THE SCRIPTURES.

79 C. M.
Regeneration by the Spirit.

TV'OT all the outward forms on earth,

Nor rites that God has given,
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth,

Can raise a soul to heaven.

2 The sovereign will of God alone
Creates us heirs of grace :

Born in the image of his Son,
A new, peculiar race.

3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind,
Blows on the sons of flesh,

New models all the carnal mind,
And forms the man afresh.

4 Our quickened souls awake and rise

From the long sleep of deatli

;

On heavenly things we fix our eyes,

And praise employs our breath.

80 L. M.

Regeneration by the Spirit,

T OOK down, O Lord, witli pitying eye,

See Adam's race in ruin lie

;

Sin spreads its trophies o'er the ground,

And scatters slaughtered heaps around.

XJ And can these mouldering corpses live ?

And can these perished bones revive ?

That, mighty God, to thee is known

;

That wondrous work is all thy own.

3 Thy ministers arc sent in vain,

To prophesy upon the shin
;

Tn vain they call, in Vain they cry,

Till thine almighty aid is nigh,

4 But if thy Spirit (feign to breathe,

Life spreads through oil the realms of death,
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Dry bones obey thy powerful voice

;

They move, they waken, they rejoice.

5 So when thy trumpet's awful sound
Shall shake the heavens and rend the ground,

Dead saints shall from their tombs arise,

And spring to life beyond the skies.

81 C. M.
Praise for converting Grace.

A RISE, my soul, my joyful powers,

And triumph in thy God

;

Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim

His glorious grace abroad.

2 He raised me from the depths of sin,

The gates of gaping hell,

And fixed my standing more secure,

Than 'twas before I fell.

3 The arms of everlasting love

Beneath my soul He placed,

And on the rock of ages set

My slippery footsteps fast.

4 The city of my blest abode

Is walled around with grace

;

Salvation for a bulwark stands,

To shield the sacred place.

5 Satan may vent his sharpest spite,

And all his legions roar
;

Almighty mercy guards my life,

And bounds his raging power.

6 Arise, my soul, awake, my voice,

And tunes of pleasure sing;

Loud hallelujahs shall address

My Saviour and my King.

82 L. M.
The Converts PhtlSi .

'"PO God, my Saviour, and my King,
A Fain would nay soul her tribute bring,
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Join me, yc saints, in songs of praise,

For yc have known and felt his grace.

2 Wretched and helpless once I lay,

Just breathing all my life away

;

He saw me weltering in my blood,

And felt the pity of a God.

3 With speed He flew to my relief,

Bound up my wounds, and soothed my grief;

Poured joys divine into my heart,

And bade each anxious fear depart.

4 These proofs of love, my dearest Lord,

Deep in my breast I will record

:

The life, which I from thee receive,

To thee, behold, I freely give.

5 My heart and tongue shall tune thy praise,

Through the remainder of my days
;

And, when I join the powers above,

My soul shall better sing thy love.

83 8s & %
Praise for Conversion,

TTAIL ! my ever blessed Jesus,
A Only thee I wish to sing

;

To my soul thy name is precious,

Thou my Prophet, Priest and King.

2 O ! what mercy Hows from heaven

!

O! what joy and happiness!

Love I much? I'm much forgiven,

I'm a miracle of grace.

3 Once with Adam's race in ruin,

Unconcerned in sin I lay

;

Swift destruction still pursuing,

Till my Saviour passed that way.

4 Witness, all ye hosts of heaven,

My Redeemer's tenderness

;

Love I much? I'm mudl forgiven,

I'm a mira< le of "race.
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5 Shout, ye bright angelic choir,

Praise the Lamb enthroned above

;

Whilst astonished I admire
God's free grace and boundless love.

6 That blest moment I received Him,
Filled my soul with joy and peace

;

Love I much ? I'm much forgiven,

I'm a miracle of grace.

84 C. M.

The Converted Thief.

A S on the cross the Saviour hung,
And wept, and bled, and died,

He poured salvation on a wretch,

That languished at his side.

2 His crimes, with inward grief and shame,
The penitent confessed

;

Then turned his dying eyes to Christ,

And thus his prayer addressed:

3 " Jesus, thou Son and heir of heaven,

Thou spotless Lamb of God,
I see thee bathed in sweat and tears,

And weltering in thy blood.

4 "Yet quickly from these scenes of wo,

In triumph shalt thou rise,

Burst through the gloomy shades of death,

And shine above the skies.

5 " Amid the glories of that world,

Dear Saviour, think on me,
And in the victories of thy deatli

Let me a sharer be."

6 His prayer the dying Jesus hears,

And instantly repfic s :

14 To-day thy parting soul si

With me in par:..!
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SALVATION BY GRACE THROUGH
FAITH.

85 C M.
Value of the Soul.

YXTHAT is the thing- of greatest price.

The whole creation round
;

That which was lost in paradise,

That which in Christ was found ?

2 The soul of man, Jehovah's breath,

That keeps two worlds at strife
;

Hell moves beneath to work its death.

Heaven stoops to give it lifo.

3 God to redeem it, did not spare

His well-beloved Son

;

Jesus, to save it, deigned to bear

The sins of all in one.

4 And is this treasure borne below,

In earthern vessels frail ?

Can none its utmost value know,
Till flesh and spirit fail?

5 Then let us gather round the cross,

That knowledge to obtain ;

Not by the soul's eternal loss,

But everlasting gain*

86 H's & 8\s.

Distinguisiring Grace.

TN songs of sublime adoration and praise,

Ye pilgrims for Sinn who press,

Break forth, and extol the great Ancient of
days,

His rich and distinguishing j^race.

2 His love, from eternity filed upon you,

Broke forth and discovered its flame,
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When each with the cords of his kindnessHe
drew,

And brought yoii to love his great name.

3 O ! had He not pitied the state you were in,

Your bosom his love had ne'er felt

;

You all would have lived, would have died

too in sin,

And sunk with the load of your guilt.

4 What was there in you that could merit

esteem,

Or give the Creator delight ?

'Tvvas " even so, Father !" you ever must
sing,

" Because it seemed good in thy sight,"

5 'Twas all of thy grace we were brought to

obey,

While others were suffered to go
The road, which by nature we chose as our

way,
That leads to the regions of woe.

6 Then give all the glory to his holy name,
To Him all the glory belongs,

Be yours the high joy still to sound forth his

fame,

And crown Him in each of your songs.

87 S. M,
Efficacy of Grace.

{TJ.RACE ! 'tis a charming sound,

Harmonious to mine ear

:

Heaven with the echo shall resound,

And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived the way
To save rebellious man

;

And all the steps that grace display,

Which drew the wondrous plan.

3 Grace first inscribed my name
In God's eternal book

;
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'Twas grace that gave me to the Lamb,
Who all my sorrows took.

4 Grace led my roving" feet

To tread the heavenly road
;

And new supplies each hour I meet,

While pressing on to God.

5 Grace taught my soul to pray,

And made my eyes o'erflow :

'Twas grace that kept me to this day,

And will not let me go.

6 Grace all the work shall crown,
Through everlasting days

;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone,

And well deserves the praise.

88 C. M.
Wonders of Redemption.

"DLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair,

We wretched sinners lay,

Without one cheerful beam of hope,

Or spark of glimmering day.

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace

Beheld our helpless grief;

He saw, and,0 amazing love !

He ran to our relief.

3 Down from the shining seats above,

With joyful haste Ilorlcd,

Entered the grave in mortal tlesli,

And dwelt among the dead.

4 He spoiled the powers of darkness thus,

And brake our iron chains;

Jesus lias freed our captive souls

From everlasting pains.

5 O! for this love, let n>eks and hills

Their lasting silence break;

And all harmonious human tongues

The Saviour's praises sp« ak.
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89 S. M.
Faith in the Sacrifice of Christ

]VOT all the blood of beasts
^ On Jewish altars slain,

Could give the guilty conscience peace,

Or wash away the stain.

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb,
Takes all our sins away :

A sacrifice of nobler name,
And richer blood than they.

3 My faith would lay her hand
On that dear head of thine,

While like a penitent I stand,

And there confess my sin.

4 My soul looks back to see

The burdens thou didst bear,

When hanging on the cursed tree,

And hopes her guilt was there.

5 Believing, we rejoice

To see the curse remove
;

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,

And sing his bleeding love.

90 C M.

Salvation hy the Blood of the Lamb.

'TWERE is a fountain filled with blood,

Drawn from Immanuel's veins :

And sinners plunged beneath that flood,

Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day ;

And there may I, though vile as he,

Wash all my sins away.

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood

Shall never lose its power,
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Till all the ransomed church of God
Be saved to sin no more.

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream,
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

5 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song,

I'll sing thy power to save
;

When this poor lisping, stammering tongtfe

Lies silent in the grave.

91 C. M.
Salvation by Grace.

T ORD, we confess our numerous faults,

How great our guilt has been

!

Foolish and vain were all our thoughts,

And all our lives were sin.

2 But, O my soul, for ever praise,

For ever love his name

;

Who turns thy feet from dangerous ways
Of folly, sin and shame.

3 'Tis not by works of righteousness

Which our own hands have done

;

But we are saved by sovereign grace,

Abounding through the Son.

4 'Tis from the mercy of our God
That all our hopes begin

;

TTis by the water and the blood,

Our souls are washed from sin.

5 'Tis through the purchase of his death,

Who bung upon the tree,

The Spirit is sent down to breathe

On sueli dry bones as we.

G Raised from the dead, we live anew;
And, justified by irracc,

We shall appear in glory too,

And sec our Father's face.
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92 C M.
The Sinner's Recovery from Ruin.

TJOW sad our state by nature is

!

Our sin bow deep it stains

!

And Satan binds our captive minds
Fast in his slavish chains.

2 But there's a voice of sovereign graco
Sounds from the sacred word

;

" Ho ! ye despairing sinners, come,
And trust upon the Lord."

3 My soul obeys the almighty call,

And runs to this relief;

I would believe thy promise, Lord,

O ! help my unbelief!

4 To the dear fountain of thy blood,

Incarnate God; I fly ;

Here let me wash my spotted soul,

From crimes of deepest dye.

5 Stretch out thine arm, victorious King1

,

My reigning sins subdue

;

Drive the old dragon from his seat,

With all his hellish crew.

6 A guilty, weak and helpless worm,
On thy kind arms I fall

:

Be thou my strength and righteousness,

My Jesus and my all.

03 C. M.

The Redeeming Saviour.

T3EH0LD the glories of the Lamb,
Amidst his Father's throne

:

Prepare new honours for his name,
And songs before unknown.

2 Let elders worship at his feet,

The church adore around,
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With vials fall of odours sweet,

And harps of sweeter sound.

3 Those are the prayers of the saints,

And these the hymns they raise

:

Jesus is kind to our complaints,

He loves to hear our praise.

4 Eternal Father, who shall look

Into thy secret will ?

Who but the Son shall take that book,

And open every seal ?

5 He shall fulfil thy great decrees,

The Son deserves it well

;

Lo, in his hand the sovereign keys
Of heaven, and death and hell.

6 Now to the Lamb that once was slain,

Be endless blessings paid
;

Salvation, glory, joy remain
For ever on thy head.

7 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood,

Hast set the prisoners free,

Hast made us kings and priests to God,
And we shall reign with thee.

8 The worlds of nature and of grace

Are put beneath thy power

;

Then shorten these delaying days,

And bring the promised hour.

94 L. M.

Christ the Lamb slain.

"OEHOLD the sin-atoning Lamb,
-^ Witli wonder, gratitude and love ;

To take away our guilt and shame,

See Him descending from above !

2 Our sins and griefs on Him were laid;

He meekly born the mighty load;

Our ransom-price He fully paid,

In groans and tears, in sweat and blood.
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3 To save a guilty world, lie dies
;

Sinners, behold the bleeding- Lamb !

To Him lift up your longmg eyes,

And hope ibr mercy in his name.

4 Pardon and peace through Him abound

;

He can the richest blessings give

;

Salvation in his name is found,

He bids the dying sinner live.

5 Jesus, my Lord, I look to thee
;

Where else can helpless sinners go ?

Thy boundless love shall set me free

From all my wretchedness and wo.

93 C. M.

Glory of Redemption.

T^ATHER, how wide thy glory shines !

How high thy wonders rise !

Known through the earth by thousand signs,

By thousands through the skies.

2 But when we view thy strange design,

To save rebellious worms
;

Where vengeance and compassion join

In their divinest forms ;

—

3 Here the whole Deity is known,
Nor dares a creature guess,

Which of the glories brightest shone,

The justice or the grace.

4 Now the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the heavenly plains :

Bright seraphs learn Immanuel's name,
And try their choicest strains.

5 O ! may I bear some humble part,

In that immortal Bong !

Wonder and joy shall tune my heart,

And love command my tongue.
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9© C. M.
Efficacy of the Blood of Christ.

TESUS, in thcc our eyes behold

A thousand glories more,
Than the ricli gems and polished gold,

The sons of Aaron Wore.

2 They first their own burnt-offerings brought,

To purge themselves from sin

;

Thy life was pure without a spot,

And all thy nature clean.

3 Fresh blood, as constant as the day,

Was on their altar spilt

;

But thy one offering takes away
For ever all our guilt.

4 Their priesthood ran through several hands,

For mortal was their race;

Thy never-changing office stands,

Eternal as thy days.

5 Once, in the circuit of a year,

With blood, but not his own,
Aaron within the veil appears,

Before the golden throne.

G But Christ, by his own powerful blood,

Ascends above the skies
;

And, in the presence of our God,
Shows his own sacrifice.

7 Jesus, tlie King of glory, reigns

On Sion's heavenly hill

;

Looks like a Lamb that has been slain,

And wears his priesthood still.

8 He ever live- to intercede

Before; his Father's lace;

Give 1 1 i 1 1
1
, j i

»
y SOUl, thy cause to plead,

Nor doubt the Father's grace.
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97 C. M.
Redemption by Christ.

\U HEN the first parents of our race
* * Rebelled and lost their God,
And the infection of their sin

Had tainted all our blood

;

2 Infinite pity touched the heart

Of the eternal Son
;

Descending from the heavenly court,

He left his Father's throne.

3 Aside the Prince of glory threw
His most divine array,

And wrapped his Godhead in a veil

Of our inferior clay.

4 His living power and dying love

Redeemed unhappy men,
And raised the ruins of our race

To life and God again.

5 To thee, dear Lord, our flesh and soul

We joyfully resign
;

Blessed Jesus, take us for thy own,
For we are doubly thine.

98 C. M.

God reconciled in Christ,

T^EAREST of all the names above,^ My Jesus and my God,
Who can resist thy heavenly love,

Or trifle with thy blood ?

2 *Tis by the merits of thy death
The Father smiles again

;

*Tis by thine interceding breath
The Spirit dwells with men.

3 'Till God in human flesh I sec,

My thoughts no comfort find ;
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The holy, just and sacred Three
Are terrors to my mind.

4 But if Immanucl's face appear,

My hope, my joy begins,

His name forbids my slavish fear,

His grace removes my sins.

5 While Jews on their own law rely,

And Greeks of wisdom boast,

I love the incarnate mystery,

And there I fix my trust.

99 L. M.

Salvation by Grace in Christ.

"IVrOW to the power of God supreme
*~ Be everlasting honours given ;

He saves from hell, (we bless his name ;)

He calls our wandering feet to heaven.

2 Not for our duties or deserts,

But of his own abundant grace,

He works salvation in our hearts,

And forms a people for his praise.

3 'Twas his own purpose that begun
To rescue rebels doomed to die;

He gave us grace in Christ his Son,

Before He spread the starry sky.

4 Jesus, the Lord, appears at last,

And makes his Father's counsels known

;

Declares the great transaction past,

And brings immortal blessings down.

5 He dies ! and in that dreadful night

Did all the powers of hell destroy

:

Rising, He brought our heaven to light,

And took possession of the joy.

100 L. M.

TIic "Work finished.

^''PIS finished ! so the Saviour cried,

And meekly bowed his head and died

;
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'Tis finished—yes, the race is run,

The battle fought, the victory won.

2 'Tis finished—all that heaven decreed,

And all the ancient prophets said,

Is now fulfilled, as was designed,

In me the Saviour of mankind.

3 'Tis finished—heaven is reconciled,

And all the powers of darkness spoiled:

Peace, love and happiness again

Return and dwell with sinful men.

4 'Tis finished—let the joyful sound
Be heard through all the nations round :

'Tis finished—let the echo fly

Through heaven and hell, through earth and
sky.

101 8s, 7s & 4s.

Atonement accomplished.

ITARK ! the voice of love and mercy
Sounds aloud from Calvary;

See, it rends the rocks asunder,

Shakes the earth and veils the sky.
" It is finished !"

Hear the dying Saviour cry.

2 It is finished—O ! what pleasure

Do these precious words afford !

Heavenly blessings, without measure,
Flow to us from Christ the Lord

:

It is finished

!

Saints, the dying words record.

3 Finished—all the types and shadows
Of the ceremonial law

;

Finished—all that God had promised;
Death and hell no more shall awe :

It is finished

!

Saints, from hence your comfort draw.



74 THE SCRIPTURES.

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraph3,

Join to sing the pleasing theme

;

All on earth and all in heaven,

Join to praise Immanuers name :

Hallelujah !

Glory to the bleeding Lamb !

102 L. M.

Access to God by the Blood of Christ,

QPRINKLED with reconciling blood,

I dare approach thy throne, O God

;

Thy face no frowning aspect wears,

Thy hand no vengeful thunder bears.

2 The encircling rainbow, peaceful sign,

Does with refulgent brightness shine

;

And while by faith I see it near,

I bid farewell to every fear.

3 Let me my grateful homage pay

;

With courage sing, with fervour pray

;

And though myself a wretch undone,

Hope for acceptance through thy Son :—

4 Thy Son, who on the accursed tree,

Expired to set the vilest free :

On this I build my only claim,

And all I ask is in his name.

103 L. M.
Praise for the Atonement.

"C'NSLAVED by sin, and bound in chains,
•^ Beneath its dreadful tyrant sway,

And doomed to everlasting pains,

We wretched, guilty captives (ay.

2 Nor gold nor ^cms could buy our peace;

Nor the whole world's collected store

Suifice to purchase our release
;

A thousand worlds were all too poor.

3 Jesus the Lord, the mighty God,

An all-sufficient ransom paid :
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Amazing price ! his precious blood

For vile, rebellious traitors shed.

4 Jesus the sacrifice became,

To rescue guilty souls from hell

;

The spotless, bleeding, dying Lamb
Beneath avenging justice fell.

5 Infinite goodness ! love divine !

O ! may our grateful hearts adore

The matchless grace, nor yield to sin,

Nor wear its cruel fetters more.

6 Dear Saviour, let thy love pursue

The glorious work it has begun,

Each secret, lurking foe subdue,

And let our hearts be thine alone.

104 C. M.

"It is finished"

TDEHOLD the Saviour on the cross,

A spectacle of woe ;

See from his agonizing wounds,
The blood incessant flow.

2 Till death's pale ensigns o'er his cheek,

And trembling lips were spread

;

Till light forsook his closing eyes,

And life his drooping head.

3 'Tis finished! was his latest voice;

These sacred accents o'er,

He bowed his head, gave up the ghost,

And suffered pain no more.

4 'Tis finished ! the Messiah dies

For sins, but not his own

;

The great, redemption is complete,

And Satan's power o'erthrown.

5 'Tis finished ! all his groans are past:

His blood, his pains, his toils
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Have fully vanquished all our foes,

And crowned Him with their spoils.

6 'Tis finished ! legal worship ends,

And gospel ages run
;

All old things now are passed away,
And a new world begun.

105 7s.

Man restored by Grace.

/^HILD of man, whose seed below
Must fulfil their race of woe

;

Heir of want, and doubt and pain,

Does thy fainting heart complain ?

! in thought, one night recall,

The night of grief in Herod's hall

;

There I bore the vengeance due,

Freely bore it all for you.

2 Child of dust, corruption's son,

By pride deceived, by pride undone,

Willing captive, yet be free,

Take my yoke, and learn of me.
I, of heaven and earth the Lord,

God with God, the eternal Word,
1 forsook my Father's side,

Toiled and wept, and bled and died.

3 Child of doubt, docs fear surprise,

Vexing thoughts within thee rise ?

Wondering, murmuring dost thou gaze

On evil men and evil days ?

O ! if darkness round thee lour,

Darker far my dying hour,

Which bade that, fearful cry awake,
My God, my God, dost thou forsake?

4 Child of sin, by guilt oppressed,

Heaves at last thy throbbing breast?

Hast thou felt the mourner's part,

Fcarcst thou now thy fairing heart?
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Bear thee on, beloved of God,

Tread the path thy Saviour trod

:

He the tempter's power hath known,
He hath poured the garden groan.

5 Child of heaven, by me restored,

Love thy Saviour, serve the Lord :

Sealed with tiiat mysterious name,
Bear thy cross, and scorn the shame.

Then, like me, thy conflict o'er,

Thou shalt rise to sleep no more

;

Partner of my purchased throne,

One in joy, in glory one.

JUSTIFICATION.

106 L. M.
The Law satisfied by ChrisVs Death.

"\TTHEN on the cross my Saviour died,

God's holy law He satisfied

;

My debts He paid, my sins He bore,

And justice now demands no more.

M A healing balm his hand bestows,

To cure my wounds, and ease my woes

;

And a rich fountain still remains,

To wash away my guilty stains.

3 Here will I bathe my guilty soul,

Here blessings without number roll

;

My hopes and joys I hence derive,

For Jesus died that I might live.

lor cm.
Tlie Law fulfilled by Christ.

TJOW long beneath the law I lay,

In bondage and distress

!

I toiled, the precept to obey,

But toiletl without success.

2 Then all my servile works were done,

A righteousness to raise;
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Now, freely chosen in the Son,

I freely choose his ways. '

3 To see the law by Christ fulfilled,

And hear his pardoning voice,

Will change a slave into a child,

And duty into choice.

108 L. M.
Reliance on Christ's Righteousness.

IVTO more, my God, I boast no more
Of all the duties I have done

;

I quit the hopes I held before,

To trust the merits of thy Son.

2 Now for the love I bear his name,
What was my gain, I count my loss

;

My former pride I call my shame,
And nail my glory to his cross.

3 Yes, and I must and will esteem
All things but loss for Jesus' sake

;

O ! may my soul be found in Him,
And of his righteousness partake.

4 The best obedience of my hands
Dares nqjt appear before thy throne

;

But faith can answer thy demands,
By pleading what my Lord has done.

109 C. M.
Justification through Faith.

TTAIN are the hopes the sons of men
On their own works have built

;

Their hearts by nature all unclean,

And all their actions guilt.

2 Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouths,

Without a murmuring word,

And the whole race of Adam stand

Guilty before the Lord.

3 In vain we ;isk God's righteous law
To justify us now ;
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Since to convince and to condemn
Is all the law can do.

4 Jesus, how glorious is thy grace

!

When in thy name we trust,

Our faith receives a righteousness

That makes the sinner just.

ADOPTION.

110 S. M.

Adoption.

"DEHOLD, what wondrous grace
The Father has bestowed

On sinners of a mortal race,

To call them sons of God.

2 'Tis no surprising thing,

That we should be unknown

;

The Jewish world knew not their King,
God's everlasting Son.

3 Nor doth it yet appear

Plow great we must be made ;

But when we see our Saviour here,

We shall be like our head.

4 A hope so much divine

May trials well endure,

May purge our souls from sense and sin,

As Christ the Lord is pure.

5 If in my Father's love

I share a filial part,

Send down thy Spirit like a dove,

To rest upon my heart.

6 We would no longer lie

Like slaves beneath the throne

;

My faith shall Abba, Father, cry

And thou the kindred own.
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111 C. M.
Spirit of Adoption.

SOVEREIGN of all the worlds on high,
^ Allow our humble claim

;

Nor while poor worms would raise their heads,

Disdain a Father's name.

2 Our Father God ! how sweet the sound

!

How tender and how dear

!

Not all the melody of heaven,

Could so delight the ear.

3 Come, sacred Spirit, seal the name
On my expanding heart

;

And show, that in Jehovah's grace

I share a filial part.

4 Cheered by a signal so divine,

Unwavering I believe

;

Thou knowest, I, Abba, Father, cry,

Nor can thy word deceive.

112 C. M.
Rejoicing in God our Father.

/^OME, shout aloud the Father's grace,

And sing the Saviour's love

:

Soon shall you join the glorious theme,
In loflier strains above.

2 God, the eternal, mighty God,
To dearer names descends :

Calls you his treasure and his joy,

His children and his friends.

3 My Father God ! and may these lips

Pronounce a name so dear ?

Not thus could heaven's sweet harmony
Delight my listening ear,

4 Thanks to my God lor every gift

His bounteous hands bestow;
And thanks eternal for that love

Whence all those comforts flow.
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5 For ever let my grateful heart

His boundless grace adore

;

Which gives ten thousand blessings now,
And bids me hope for more.

SANCTIFICATION.

113 C. M.
Necessity of Sanctijication.

TV"OR eye has seen, nor ear has heard,

Nor sense nor reason known,
What joys the Father has prepared

For those that love the Son.

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord
Reveals a heaven to come

;

The beams of glory in his word
Allure and guide us home.

3 Pure are the joys above the sky,

And all the region peace;

No wanton lips nor envious eye,

Can see or taste the bliss.

4 Those holy gates for ever bar

Pollution, sin, and shame

;

None shall obtain admittance there,

But followers of the Lamb.

5 He keeps the Father's book of life,

There all their names are found;

The hypocrite in vain shall strive

To tread the heavenly ground.

114 C. M.
Sanctijication through the Spirit.

A LAS! by nature how depraved,

How prone to every ill

;

Our lives to Satan how enslaved

How obstinate our will

!

2 And can such sinners be restored,

Such rebels reconciled ?
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Can grace itself the means afford

To make a foe a child ?

3 Yes, grace has found the wondrous means,
Which shall effectual prove,

To cleanse us from our countless sins,

And teach our hearts to love.

4 Jesus for sinners undertakes,

And dies that we may live;

His blood a full atonement makes,
And cries aloud, " Forgive !"

5 The Holy Spirit must reveal

The Saviour's work and worth

:

Then the hard heart begins to feel

A new and heavenly birth.

6 Thus bought with blood, and born again,

Redeemed and saved by grace,

Rebels in God's own house obtain

A son's and daughter's place.

115 C. M.
Prayer for increasing Holiness.

(~\ ! FOR a heart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free

;

A heart that always feels thy blood,

So freely shed for me :

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek,
My great Redeemer's throne

;

Where only Christ is heard to speak

;

Where Jesus reigns alone

:

3 A heart in every thought renewed,

And full of love divine

;

Holy, and right, and pure, and good,

A copy, Lord, of thine.

116 S. M.
Sanctification implored.

"DEHOLD the leprous Jew,
""* Oppressed with pain and grie(
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Pouring his tears at Jesus' feet

Fbr pity and relief.

2 " O speak the word," he cries,

" And heal me of my pain ;

Lord thou art able, if thou wilt,

To make a leper clean."

3 Compassion moves his heart,

He speaks the gracious word
;

The leper feels his strength return,

And all his sickness cured.

4 To thee, dear Lord, I look,

Sick of a worse disease

;

Sin is my painful malady,
And none can give me ease.

5 But thy almighty grace
Can heal my leprous soul

:

O ! bathe me in thy precious blood,

And that will make me whole.

PERSEVERANCE.

117 7s.

Perseverance.

QHILDREN' of the heavenly King,
As ye journey, sweetly sing

:

Sing your Saviour's worthy praise,

Glorious in his works and ways.

2 Ye are travelling home to God,
In the way the lathers trod

;

They are happy now, and ye
Soon their happiness shall sec.

3 O ye mourning souls be glad

;

Christ our advocate is made

;

Us to save, our flesh assumes,
Brother to our souls becomes.

4 Shout, ye little flock, and blest,

Soon you'll enter into rest

;
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There your seat is now prepared,

There your kingdom and reward.

5 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand

On the borders of your land

;

Jesus Christ, our Father's Son,

Bids us undismayed go on.

6 Lord, submissive make us go,

Gladly leaving all below

;

Only thou our leader be,

And we still will follow thee.

118 S. M.
Persevering Grace,

HTO God the only wise,

Our Saviour and our King,
Let all the saints below the skies

Their humble praises bring.

2 'Tis his almighty love,

His counsel and his care,

Preserves us safe from sin and death,

And every hurtful snare.

3 He will present our souls,

Unblemished and complete,

Before the glory of his face,

With joys divinely great.

4 Then all the chosen seed

Shall meet around the throne

;

Shall bless the conduct of his grace,

And make his wonders known.

5 To our Redeemer God,

Wisdom and power belongs,

Immortal crowns ofmajesty,

And everlasting songs.

119 CM.
Safety of the RighUou*.

"PIRM as the earth thy gospel stands,

My Lord, my hope, my trust:
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If I am found in Jesus' hands,

My soul can ne'er be lost.

2 His honour is cn£ao-ed to save

The meanest of his sheep;

All that his heavenly Father gave,

His hands securely keep.

3 Nor deatli nor hell shall e'er remove
His favourites from his breast

;

In the dear bosom of his love,

They must for ever rest.

120 L. M.

Security of the Believer

TJOW oft have sin and Satan strove

To rend my soul from thee, my God!
But everlasting is thy love,

And Jesus seals it with his blood.

2 The oath and promise of the Lord
Join to confirm his wondrous grace

:

Eternal power performs the word,

And fills all heaven with endless praise.

3 Amidst temptations sharp and long,

My soul to this dear refuge flies

;

Hope is my anchor, firm and strong,

While tempests blow and billows rise.

4 The gospel bears my spirit up

;

A faithful and unchanging God
Lays the foundation for my hope,

In oaths, and promises and blood.

121 C M.
Triumphant Grace.

A MAZING grace ! how sweet the sound,
^** That saved a wretch like me !

I once was lost, but now am found,

Was blind, but now I see.
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2 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,

And grace my fears relieved

;

How precious did that grace appear,

The hour I first believed !

3 Through many dangers, toils and snares,

I have already come ;

*Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,

And grace will lead me home.

4 The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures

;

He will my shield and portion be,

As long as life endures.

5 And when this flesh and heart shall fail,

And mortal life shall cease ;

I shall possess, within the veil,

A life of joy and peace.

G The earth shall soon dissolve like snow,
The sun forbear to shine

;

But God who called me here below,

Will be for ever mine.

132 C. 81.

Summary of Doctrines.

T ET me, my Saviour and my God,
On sovereign grace rely ;

And own His free because bestowed
On one so vile as I.

2 Election ! His a word divine :

For, Lord, I plainly see,

Had not thy choice prevented mine,

I ne'er had chosen thec.

3 For perseverance, strength I've none,

But would on this depend,

That Jesus, having loved his own,
Will love them to the end.

4 Empty and bare, I come to thee

For righteousness divine

:
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O ! may thy glorious merits be,

By imputation, mine.

5 Free grace alone can wipe the tears

From my lamenting eyes :

And raise my soul, from guilty fears,

To joy that never dies.

6 Free grace can death itself outbrave,

And take the sting away

;

Can sinners to the utmost save,

And give them victory.

BLESSINGS OF THE GOSPEL.

123 S. M.

The Law and Gospel contrasted,

'"THE law by Moses came,
But peace, and truth and love

Were brought by Christ, a nobler name,
Descending from above.

2 Amidst the house of God
Their different works were done

;

Moses, a faithful servant stood,

But Christ, a faithful Son.

3 Then to his new commands
Be strict obedience paid ;

O'er all his Father's house He stands

The sovereign and the head.

4 The man that durst despise

The law that Moses brought,

Behold, how terribly he dies

For his presumptuous fault.

5 But sorer vengeance falls

On that rebellious race,

Who hate to hear when Jesus calls,

And dare resist his <rrace.
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134 L. M.
The Law and Gospel contrasted.

T^HE law commands and makes us know
What duties to our God we owe

;

But 'tis the gospel must reveal

Where lies our strength to do his will.

3 The law discovers guilt and sin,

And shows how vile our hearts have been

:

Only the gospel can express

Forgiving love and cleansing grace.

3 What curses does the law denounce
Against the man that fails but once !

But in the gospel Christ appears,

Pardoning the guilt of numerous years.

4 My soul, no more attempt to draw
Thy life and comfort from the law

:

Fly to the hope the gospel gives:

The man that trusts the promise, lives.

125 S. M.
The Law and Gospel joined in scripture,

rPHE Lord declares his will,

And keeps the world in awe

;

Amidst the smoke on Sinai's hill,

Breaks out his fiery law.

2 The Lord reveals his face,

And smiling from above
Sends down the gospel of his grace,

The epistles of his love.

3 These sacred words impart

Our Maker's just commands
;

The pity of his melting heart,

And vengeance of his hands.

4 Hence we awake OUT liar,

We draw our comfort hence

;
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The arms of grace are treasured here,

And armour of defence.

5 We learn Christ crucified,

And here behold his blood :

All arts and knowledges beside

Will do us little good.

6 We read the heavenly word,

We take the offered grace,

Obey the statutes of the Lord,

Aiid trust his promises.

7 In vain shall Satan rage

Against a book divine,

Where wrath and lightning guard the page,

Where beams of mercy shine.

126 C. M.
Excellence of Religion.

"DELIGION is the chief concern
Of mortals here below,

May I its great importance learn,

Its sovereign virtue know !

2 More needful this, than glittering wealth.

Or aught the world bestows ;

Nor reputation, food or health,

Can give us such repose.

3 Religion should our thoughts engage,
Amidst our youthful bloom ;

'Twill fit us for declining age,

And for the awful tomb.

4 O ! may my heart, by grace renewed,
Be my Redeemer's throne

;

And be my stubborn will subdued,
His government to own.

5 Let deep repentance, faith and love,

Be joined with godly fear
;

And all my conversation prove

My heart to be sincere.
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127 C M.

The Gospel, a source of Blessedness.

IVTOT to the terrors of the Lord,
The tempest, fire and smoke

;

Not to the thunder of that word,
Which God on Sinai spoke

;

2 But we are come to Sion's hill,

The city of our God,
Where milder words declare his will,

And spread his love abroad.

3 Behold the innumerable host

Of angels clothed in light

;

Behold the spirits of the just,

Whose faith is turned to sight.

4 Behold the blest assembly there,

Whose names are writ in heaven

;

And God, the judge of all, declares

Their vilest sins forgiven.

5 The saints on earth, and all the dead,

But one communion make

;

All join in Christ, their living head,

Arid of his grace partake.

6 In such society as this

My weary soul would rest

:

The man that dwells where Jesus is,

Must be forever blest.

128 L. M.

Perfection of the Gospel.

^HIS is the word of truth and love,

Sent to the nations from ah.

Jehovah here resolves to show
What his almighty grace can do.

'J This remedy did wisdom find,

To heal diseases of the mind :

T
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Tliis sovereign balm, whose virtues can
Restore the ruined creature, man.

3 The gospel bids the dead revive
;

Sinners obey the voice and live

:

Dry bones are raised and clothed afresh,

And hearts of stone are turned to flesh.

4 Where Satan reigned in shades of night,

The gospel sheds a heavenly light

;

Our lusts its wondrous power controls,

And calms the rage of angry rouIs.

5 Lions and beasts of savage name,
Put on the nature of the Lamb

;

While the wide world esteem it strange,

Gaze and admire, and hate the change.

6 May but this grace my soul renew,

Let sinners gaze, and hate me too

;

The word that saves me docs engage
A sure defence from all their rage.

129 L. M.

Fulness of the Gospel.

/^J.OD, in the gospel of his Son,

Makes his eternal counsels known :

Where love in all its glory shines,

And truth is drawn in fairest lines.

2 Here sinners, of an humble frame,

May taste his grace, and learn his name;
May read, in characters of blood,

The wisdom, power and grace of God.

3 The prisoner here may break his chains;

The weary rest from all his pains
;

The captive feel his bondage cease ;

The mourner find the way of peace.

1 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes

A brighter world beyond th'' eki<

Here shines the light which guides our wayj
From earth to realms of endless day.
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5 O ! grant us grace, almighty Lord,

To read and mark thy holy word
;

Its truths witli meekness to receive,

And by its holy precepts live.

130 CM.
The Gospel Feast.

\N Sion, his most holy mount,
God will a feast prepare

;

And Israel's sons, and Gentile lands

Shall in the banquet share.

2 Marrow and fatness are the food,

His bounteous hand bestows :

Wine on the lees, and well refined,

In rich abundance flows.

3 See, to the vilest of the vile

A free acceptance given !

See, rebels, by adopting grace,

Sit with the heirs of heaven.

4 The pained, the sick, the dying now
To ease and health restored,

With eager appetites partake

The bounties of thy board.

5 But O ! what draughts of bliss unknown,
What dainties shall be given,

When, with the myriads round the throne,

We join the feast of heaven.

6 There joys immeasurably high
Shall satisfy the soul,

And springs of life, that never dry,

In thousand channels roll.

131 L. M.

Gospel's joyful Sound.

/^OME, dearest Lord, who reignest above,

And draw me with the cords of love,

And while the gospel does abound,

O ! may I know the joyful sound!
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2 Sweet are the tidings, free the grace,

It brings to our apostate race :

It spreads a heavenly light around

;

O ! may I know the joyful sound !

3 The gospel bids the sin-sick soul

Look up to Jesus and be whole

;

In him are peace and pardon found;

O ! may I know the joyful sound !

4 It stems the tide of swelling- grief,

Affords the needy sure relief;

Releases those by Satan bound

;

O ! may I know the joyful sound !

132 7s.

The GospeVs Welcome,

7VOW begin the heavenly theme,
Sing aloud in Jesus' name

;

Ye, who his salvation prove,

Triumph in redeeming love.

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace
Beaming in the Saviour's face,

As to Canaan on ye move,
Praise and bless redeeming love.

3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears;

JJanish all your guilty fears;

See your guilt and curse remove,
Cancelled by redeeming love.

4 Ye, alas ! who long halve been
Willing slaves to death and sin,

Now from bliss no longer rove,

Stop and taste redeeming love.

5 Welcome all, by sin oppressed,

Welcome to his sacred rest

;

Nothing brought Him from above,

Nothing i,uf redeeming love.

6 When his Spirit leads us home,
When we to his glory come,
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Wc shall all the fulness prove
Of our Lord's redeeming love.

133 L. M.
The Gospel is the Power of God to Salvation.

^fHAT shall the dying sinner do,

That seeks relief ibr all his woe ?

Where shall the guilty conscience find

Ease for the torment of the mind ?

2 How shall we get our crimes forgiven,

Or form our nature fit for heaven?
Can souls, all o'er defiled with sin,

Make their own powers and passions clean ?

3 In vain we search, in vain we try,

Till Jesus hrings his gospel nigh

;

'Tis there that power and glory dwell,

That save rebellious souls from hell.

4 This is the pillar of our hope,

That bears our fainting spirits up

;

We read the grace, wc trust the word,

And find salvation in the Lord.

134 L. M.
The Excellency of the Christian Religion,

I* ET everlasting glories crown
^J Thy head, my Saviour, and my Lord;
Thy hands have brought salvation down,

And writ the blessings in thy word.

2 In vain the trembling conscience seeks

Some solid ground to rest upon :

With long despair the spirit breaks,

Till we apply to Christ alone.

3 How well thy blessed truths agree!

How wise and holy thy commands !

Thy promises, how firm they be!

How firm our hope :\\\<\ QOmfort stands'

4 Should all the forms thai men devise

Assault my faiih with treacherous ait,
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I'll call them vanity and lies,

And bind the gospel to my heart.

133 C. M.

Excellency of the Gospel.

r\ ! HAPPY is the man who hears

Instruction's warning- voice,

And who celestial wisdom makes
His early, only choice.

2 For she has treasures greater far

Than eastern climes itnfbld

;

More precious are her bright rewards
Than gems or stores of gold.

3 Her right hand offers to the just

Immortal, happy days;

Her left, imperishable wealth

And heavenly crowns displays.

4 And, as her holy labours rise,

So her rewards increase
;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,

And all her paths are peace.

136 L. M.
Gospel obeyed or resisted.

T^HUS saith the wisdom of the Lord,
" Blest is the man that hears my word

;

Keeps daily watch before my gates,

And at my feet for mercy waits.

2 u The soul that seeks me shall obtain

Immortal wealth and heavenly gain

;

Immortal life is his reward,
Life, and the favour of the Lord.

3 u But the vile wretch that flies from me,
Does his own soul an injury

;

Fools, that against my grace rebel,
"

: death and love the road to hell."
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137 L. M.

TJie gospel Feast,

TJOW rich are thy provisions, Lord,
Thy table furnished from above ;

The fruits of life o'erspread the board,

The cup o'errlows with heavenly love.

2 Thine ancient family, the Jews,
Were first invited to the feast

;

We humbly take what they refuse,

And Gentiles thy salvation taste.

3 We are the poor, the blind, the lame,

And help was far, and death was nigh

;

But, at the gospel call, we came,
And every want received supply.

4 From the highway that leads to hell,

From paths of darkness and despair,

Lord, we are come with thee to dwell,

Glad to enjoy thy presence here.

5 What shall we pay the eternal Son,

That left the heaven of his abode,

And to this wretched earth came down,
To bring us wanderers back to God ?

6 It cost Him death to save our lives

;

To buy our souls, it cost his own

;

And all the unknown joys He gives,

Were bought with agonies unknown.

7 Our everlasting love is due
To Him that ransomed sinners lost:

And pitied rebels, when He knew
The vast expense his love would cost.

13S C. M.

Blessing in the Gospel.

rFIIE Lord, descending from above,
"^ Invites his children near;
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While power and truth, and boundless love,

Display their glories here.

2 Here, in thy gospel's wondrous frame,

Fresh wisdom we pursue

;

A thousand angels learn thy name,
Beyond whatever they knew.

3 Thy name is writ in fairest lines,

Thy wonders here we trace

;

Wisdom through all the mystery shines,

And shines in Jesus' face.

4 The law its best obedience owes
To our incarnate God

;

And thy revenging justice shows
Its honours in his blood.

5 But still the lustre of thy grace

Our warmer thoughts employs,

Gilds the whole scene with brighter rays,

And more exalts our joys.

WARNINGS, INVITATIONS, &c.

139 L. M.
Awakening Appeal to the Sinner,

r\ THOU eternal, glorious Lord,

Thy gracious presence now afford:

To all our souls thine influence bring,

While of eternity we sing.

2 Eternity, stupendous theme !

Compared with which our life's a dream;
Eternity ! O awful sound,
u A deep where all our thoughts arc drowned."

3 Eternity ! the dread abode
And habitation of our God !

His glory fills the vast expanse,

Beyond the reach of mortal sense.

4 But an eternity there is,

Of dreadful woe, or joyful bliss;
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And swift, as time fulfils its round,

We to eternity are bound.

5 And is eternity so near ?

And must we very soon be there ?

Sinner—ah whither wilt thou flee ?

O ! how avoid eternity ?

6 Canst thou for ever bear to dwell

In all the fiery deeps of hell ?

And is death nothing then to thee,

Death, and a dread eternity ?

7 Ye gracious souls, with joy look up,

In Christ rejoice, your glorious hope

;

This everlasting bliss secures
;

God and eternity are yours.

140 S. M.
The Sinner warned.

A ND will the judge descend ?

"^ And must the dead arise ?

And not a single soul escape

His all-discerning eyes ?

2 How will my heart endure
The terrors of that day,

When earth and heaven, before his face,

Astonished shrink away ?

3 But ere that trumpet shakes

The mansions of the dead,

Hark, from the gospel's cheering sound,

What joyful tidings spread !

4 Ye sinners seek his grace,

Whose wrath ye cannot bear!

Fly to the shelter of his cross,

And find salvation there.

5 So shall that curse remove,

By which the Saviour bled

;

And the last, awful day shall pour
His blessings on your head.
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141 7s.

Sinners exhorted.

"yE that in his courts are found,
-^ Listening to the joyful sound,

Lost and helpless as ye are,

Full of sorrow, sin and care,

Glorify the King" of kings,

Take the peace the gospel brings.

2 Turn to Christ your longing eyes,

View his bleeding sacrifice,

See in Him }
rour sins forgiven,

Pardon, holiness and heaven

;

Glorify the King of kings,

Take the peace the gospel brings.

142 8s, 7s & 4s.

Expostulation with Sinners.

OINNERS will you scorn the message
Sent in mercy from above ?

Every sentence O how tender

!

Every line is full of love

;

Listen to it

—

Every line is full of love.

2 Hear the heralds of the gospel,

News from Sion's King proclaim

To each rebel sinner—" Pardon,
Free forgiveness in his name :"

How important

!

Free forgiveness in his name.

3 Tempted souls, they bring you succour,

Fearful hearts they quell your fears

:

And with news of consolation,

Chase away the falling tears

;

Tender heralds

—

Chase away the falling tears.

4 False professors, grovelling worldlings,

Callous hearers of the word,

?
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While the messengers address you,
Take the warnings they afford

;

We entreat you,

Take the warnings they afford.

5 Who hath our report believed ?

Who received the joyful word ?

Who embraced the news of pardon
Offered to you by the Lord

;

Can you slight it,

Offered to you by the Lord ?

143 7s.

Sinners admonished.

OINNER, art thou still secure?
° Wilt thou still refuse to pray ?

Can thy heart or hand endure,

In the Lord's avenging day ?

2 See, his mighty arm is bared,

Awful terrors clothe his brow

;

For his judgments stand prepared
;

Thou must either break or bow.

3 At his presence nature shakes,

Earth, affrighted, hastes to flee

;

Solid mountains melt like wax,
What will then become of thee ?

4 Who his coming may abide ?

You that glory in your shame,
Will you find a place to hide,

When the world is wrapped in flame ?

5 Lord, prepare us by thy grace ;

Soon we must resign our brealli,

And our souls be called to (MUM

Through the iron gate of death.

144 L. M.
Sinners urged to Religion

.

'YVTHY will ye waste on trilling cares,
** That life which God's compassion spares

;
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While, in the various range of thought,

The one thing needful is forgot ?

2 Shall God invite you from above ?

Shall Jesus urge his dying love ?

Shall troubled conscience give you pain?
And all these pleas be urged in vain ?

3 Not so your eyes will always view
Those objects which you now pursue

;

Not so will heaven and hell appear,

When death's decisive hour is near.

4 Almighty God, thy grace impart

;

Fix deep conviction on each heart

;

Nor let us waste, on trifling cares,

That life which thy compassion spares.

14o L. M.

Expostulation with Sinners.

PRISONERS of sin and Satan too,

The Saviour calls—He calls for you
Ye who have sold yourselves for nought,

Jesus your liberty has bought.

2 The great Redeemer lived and died,

The Prince of Life was crucified,

He shed his own most precious blood,

To ransom guilty souls for God.

3 He came to set the captive free

;

He came to publish liberty

;

To bind the broken hearted up,

And give despairing sinners hope.

4 Prisoners of hope, why will you die ?

Why from the only refuge fly ?

Jesus, our hiding place and tower,

Invites the guilty and the poor.

5 He came to comfort those that mourn,
He sweetly says to sinners, Turn!
Prisoners of hope, his voice attend,

Nor slight the calls of such a friend.
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146 L. M.
Danger of Delay.

TTASTEN, O sinner, to be wise,

And stay not for to-morrow's sun;
The longer Wisdom you despise,

The harder is she to be won.

2 O ! hasten mercy to implore,

And stay not for to-morrow's sun
;

For fear thy season should be o'er,

Before this evening's course be run.

3 Hasten, O sinner, to return,

And stay not for to-morrow's sun

;

For fear thy lamp should fail to burn,

Before the needful work is done.

4 Hasten, O sinner, to be blest,

And stay not for to-morrow's sun ;

For fear the curse should thee arrest,

Before the morrow is begun.

14-7 7s&6s.
The Alarm.

OTOP, poor sinners, stop and think,

Before you further go

;

Will you sport upon the brink

Of everlasting woe?
On the verge of ruin stop,

Now the friendly warning take
;

Stay your footsteps, ere ye drop

Into the burning lake.

2 Say, have you an arm like God,

That you his will oppose ?

Fear ye not that iron rod

With which lie breaks his foes?

Can you stand in that dread day,

Which his justice shall proclaim,

When the earth shall melt away
Like wa\- before the flame?
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3 Ghastly death will quickly come,
And drag you to his bar

;

Then to hear your awful doom,
Will fill you with despair.

All your sins will round you crowd;
You shall mark their crimson dye

;

Each for vengeance crying loud

;

And what can you reply ?

4 Though your heart were made of steel,

Your forehead lined with h#e.ss

;

God at length will make you feel,

He will not let you pass.

Sinners then in vain will call,

Those who now despise his grace,
" Rocks and mountains on us fall,

And hide us from his face."

148 S. M.

Invitation.

^HE Lord on high proclaims

His Godhead from his throne ;

u Mercy and justice are the names
By which I will be known.

2 " Ye dying souls that sit

In darkness and distress,

Look from the borders of the pit

To my recovering grace."

3 Sinners shall hear the sound
;

Their thankful tongues shall own,
" Our righteousness and strength is found

In thee, the Lord, alone."

4 In thee shall Israel trust,

And see their guilt forgiven
;

God will pronounce the sinners just,

And take the saints to heaven.
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149 7s.

Expostulation with Sinners.

OINNERS, turn, why will ye die ?

God your Maker asks you why

;

God who did your being- give,

Made you with himself to live,

He the fatal cause demands,
Asks the work of his own hands;
Why, ye thankless creatures, why
Will ye cross his love and die ?

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ?

God your Saviour asks you why

;

He who did your soul retrieve,

Died himself that ye might live,

Will ye let Him die in vain,

Crucify your Lord again ?

Why, ye rebel sinners, why
Will ye slight his grace and die ?

3 Sinners, turn why will ye die ?

God the Spirit asks you why;
Many a time with you He strove,

Wooed you to embrace his love;

Will ye not his grace receive ?

Will ye still refuse to live ?

Why will ye for ever die,

O ye guilty sinners, why ?

150 7s.

Expostulation.

TTEARTS ofstone, relent, relent,

Break, by Jesus' cross subdued;
Sec his body mangled, tent,

Covered with his flowing blood,

Sinful soul, what hast thou done?
Crucified the incarnate Son !

2 Yes, our sins have (ion 3 the deed,

Driven the nails that fciced llim there;
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Crowned with thorns his sacred head,

Pierced Him with a soldier's spear;

.Made his soul a sacrifice

;

For a sinful world He dies.

3 Will you let Him die in vain,

Still to death pursue the Lord ;

Open tear his wounds again,

Trample on his precious blood ?

No, with all my sins I'll part,

Saviour, take my broken heart.

151 8s, 7s & 4s.

Sinners invited.

gINNERS, we are sent to bid you,
To the gospel-feast to-day ;

Will you slight the invitation ?

Will you, can you, yet delay ?

Jesus calls you

;

Come, poor sinners, come away.

2 Come, O ! come, all things are ready,

Bread to strengthen, wine to cheer:

If you spurn this blood-bought banquet^
Sinners, can your souls appear

Guests in heaven,

Scorning heaven's rich bounty here ?

3 Come, O ! come, leave father, mother ;

To your Saviour's bosom fly :

Leave the worthless world behind you,
Seek for pardon or you die :

" Pardon, Saviour,"

Hear the sinking sinner cry.

4 Even now the Holy Spirit

Moves upon some melting heart,

Pleads a bleeding Saviour's merit

;

Sinner, will ybo say u Depart?"
Wretched sinner,

Can you bid your God depart ?
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5 What arc all earth's dearest pleasures,
Were they more than tongue could tell ?

What are all its boasted treasures,

To a soul once sunk in hell ?

Treasure • pleasure !

No such sounds are heard in hell.

6 Fly, O ! fly ye to the mountain,
Linger not in all the plain :

Leave this Sodom of corruption
Turn not, look not back again ;

Fly to Jesus,

Linger not in all the plain.

153 L. M.

Christ knocking at the Door.

"DEHOLD a stranger at the door !

He gently knocks, has knocked before

Has waited long—is waiting still

;

You treat no other friend so ill.

2 O lovely attitude, lie stands

With melting heart and bleeding hands.

O matchless kindness, and He shows
This matchless kindness to his foes !

3 But will He prove a friend indeed ?

He will ; the very friend you need
;

The friend of sinners—yes, 'tis He,

With garments dyed on Calvary.

4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine;

Turn out his enemy and thine,

That soul-destroy inir monsfc r .-in,

And let the heavenly stranger in.

5 Admit Him, ere his anger burn
;

His feet departed ne'er return,

Admit Him, or the hour's at hand,

You'll at his door rejected stand.
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153 C. M.
Universal Invitation.

T ET every mortal car attend,
-^ And every heart rejoice

;

The trumpet of the gospel sounds,

With an inviting voice.

2 Ho ! all ye hungry, starving souls,

That feed upon the wind,

And vainly strive with earthly toys

To fill an empty mind :

3 Eternal wisdom has prepared

A soul reviving feast,

And hids your longing appetites,

The rich provision taste.

4 Ho ! ye that pant for living streams,

And pine away and die,

Here you may quench your raging thirst,

With springs that never dry.

5 Rivers of love and mercy here,

In a rich ocean join
;

Salvation in abundance flows,

Like floods of milk and wine.

6 Ye perishing and naked poor,

Who work with mighty pain,

To weave a garment of your own,
That will not hide your sin

;

7 Come naked, and adorn your souls

In robes prepared by God,
Wrought by the labours of his Son,
And dyed in his own blood.

8 Great God, the treasures of thy love

Are everlasting mines,

Deep as our helpless miseries are,

Arid boundless as our sins.
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9 The happy gates of gospel grace
Stand open night and day

;

Lord, we are come to seek supplies,

And drive our wants away.

154 C. M.
Invitation to Gospel Blessings.

TN vain we lavish out our lives

To gather empty wind
;

The choicest blessings earth can yield,

Will starve a hungry mind.

2 Come, and the Lord shall feed our souls

With more substantial meat;
With such as saints in glory love,

With such as angels eat.

3 Our God will every want supply,

And till our hearts with peace

;

He gives by covenant and by oath

The riches of his grace.

4 Come, and He'll cleanse our spotted souls,

And wash away our stains,

In the dear fount, i in that his Son
Poured from his dying veins.

5 Our heart, that (linty, stubborn thing,

That terrors cannot move,

That fears no threatenings of his wrath,

Shall be dissolved by love.

6 There shall his sacred Spirit dwell,

And deep ehgTave his law;

And every motion of our souls

To swift obedience draw.

155 h. M.
Invitation to the Heavy Laden.

pOME hither, all ye weary souls,

Ye heavy laden sinners come;
I'll give you res* from all your toils,

And raise ymi to my heavenly home.
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2 They shall find rest that learn of me

;

I'm of a meek and lowly mind

;

But passion rages like the sea,

And pride is restless as the wind.

3 Blest is the man whose shoulders take

My yoke, and hear it with delight

;

My yoke is easy to his neck,

My grace shall make the hurden light.

4 Jesus, we come at thy command;
With faith, and hope and humble zeal

j

Resign our spirits to thy hand,

To mould and guide us at thy will.

156 C. M.

Sinners invited and entreated.

CINNERS, the voice of God regard

;

'Tis mercy speaks to-day

;

He calls you by his sovereign word,
From sin's destructive way.

2 Like the rough sea that cannot rest,

You live devoid of peace
;

A thousand stings within your breast,

Deprive your souls of ease.

3 Your way is dark, and leads to hell

;

Why will you persevere ?

Can you in endless torments dwell,

Shut up in black despair ?

4 Why will you in the crooked ways
Of sin and folly go ?

In pain you travel all your days,

To reap immortal wo.

5 But he that turns to God, shall live

Through his abounding grace :

His mercy will the guilt tbrgive

Of those that Btek his face.

6 Bow to ti* f his word,

Renouncing every sin:
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Submit to Him, your sovereign Lord,

And learn his will divine.

7 His love exceeds your highest thoughts

;

He pardons like a God
;

He will forgive your numerous faults,

Through a Redeemer's blood.

157 L. M.
Invitation to Sinners.

#^OME, weary souls, with sins distressed,

Come and accept the promised rest

;

The Saviour's gracious call obey,

And cast your gloomy fears away.

2 Oppressed with guilt, a painful load,

O ! come and spread your woes abroad

;

Divine compassion, mighty love,

Will all the painful loads remove.

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows,

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes

;

Pardon, and life and endless peace

;

How rich the gift ! how free the grace

!

4 Lord, we accept with thankful heart,

The hope thy gracious words impart

;

We come, believing we rejoice,

And bless the kind inviting voice.

5 Blest Saviour, let thy powerful love

Confirm our faith, our fears remove

;

And sweetly influence every breast,

And guide us to eternal rest.

158 C. M.
Invitation to the Feast.

T^E wretched, hungry, starving poor,

Behold a royal Iriist ;

Where mercy spreads her bounteous store,

For every humble guest.

2 See, Jesus sf:mds with open anus,

He calls, He bids you come ;
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Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms

;

But see, there yet is room.

3 Room in the Saviour's bleeding heart

;

There love and pity meet

;

Nor will He bid the soul depart,

That trembles at his foct.

4 O ! come, and with his children, taste

The blessings of his love :

While hope attends the sweet repast

Of nobler joys above.

5 There, with united heart and voice,

Before the eternal throne,

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice,

In ecstasies unknown.

G And yet ten thousand thousand more
Are welcome still to come;

Ye longing souls, the grace adore,

Approach, there yet is room.

159 C. M.

Gospel Invitation.

rpHE Saviour calls, let every ear

Attend the heavenly sound
;

Ye doubting souls dismiss your fear,

Hope smiles reviving round.

2 For every thirsty, longing heart,

Here streams of bounty flow :

And life, and health and bliss impart,

To banish mortal woe.

3 Here springs of sacred pleasure rise,

To ease your every pain :

Immortal fountain ! full supplies !

Nor shall you thirst in vain.

4 Ye sinners come, 'tis mercy's voice,

The gracious call oh

Mercy invites to heavenly joys,

And can yon yet delay ?
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5 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ;

To thee let sinners fly,

And take the bliss thy love imparts,

And drink and never die.

16© L. M.
The Voice of Mercy.

T HEAR a voice that comes from far ;

From Calvary it sounds abroad
;

It soothes my soul, and calms my fear

;

It speaks of pardon bought with blood

2 And is it true, that many fly

The sound that bids my soul rejoice
;

And rather choose in sin to die,

Than turn an ear to mercy's voice !

3 Alas for those !—the day is near,

When mercy will be heard no more ;

Then will they ask in vain to hear

The voice they would not hear before.

4 With such, I own, I once appeared,

But now I know how great their loss

;

For sweeter sounds were never heard,

Than mercy utters from the cross.

5 But let me not forget to own,
That if I differ aught from those,

'Tis due to sovereign grace alone,

That oft selects its proudest foes.

lfil L. .M.

Invitation to Wanderers,

TJETURN, O wanderer, return,

And seek an Injured Father'* face;

Those warm desires thai in thee burn,

Were kindled by reclaiming grace.

2 Return, O wanderer, return,

And seek a Father's melting heart;

His pitying eyes thy grief discern,

His hand Bhall heal thine inward smart.
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3 Return, O wanderer, return,

Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live

;

Go to his bleeding feet, and learn

How freely Jesus can forgive,

4 Return, O wanderer, return,

And wipe away the falling- tear

;

'Tis God who says, " No longer mourn,"
'Tis mercy's voice invites thee near.

162 8s&7s.
A Fountain opened.

POME to Calvary's holy mountain,

Sinners ruined by the fall,

Here a pure and healing- fountain

Flows to cleanse the guilty soul,

In a full, perpetual tide,

Opened when the Saviour died.

2 Come in sorrow and contrition,

Wounded, impotent and blind

;

Here the guilty seek remission,

Here the lost a refuge find ;

Health this fountain will restore,

He that drinks shall thirst no more.

3 Come, ye dying, live for ever
;

Tis a soul-reviving flood :

God is faithful, He will never

Break his covenant, sealed in blood,

Signed, when our Redeemer died,

Sealed, when He was glorified.

1 63 8s, 7s & 4s.

Come and Welcome.

POME, ye sinners, poor and wretched,
Weak and wounded, sick and sore;

Jesus ready stands to save you,

Full of pity, love and power :

He is able,

He is willing ; doubt no more.
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2 Ho ! ye needy, come and welcome,
God's free bounty glorify ;

True belief and true repentance,

Every grace that brings us nigh,

Without money,
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.

3 Let not conscience make you linger,

Nor of fitness fondly dream
;

All the fitness He requircth,

Is to feel }
7our need of Him

;

This He gives you ;

'Tis the Spirit's rising beam.

4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden,

Lost and ruined by the fall

;

If you tarry, till you're better,

You will never come at all.

Not the righteous,

Sinners Jesus came to call.

5 Agonizing in the garden,

Lo ! your Maker prostrate lies

On the bloody tree behold Him
;

Hear Him cry, before He dies

;

" It is finished !"

Sinner, will not this suffice ?

6 Lo ! the incarnate God ascended

Pleads the merits of his blood ;

Venture on Him, venture wholly,

Let no other trust intrude
;

None but Jesus

Can do helpless sinners good.

7 Saints and angels, joined in concert.

Sing the praises of the Lamb ;

While the blissful seals of heaven

Sweetly echo with his name ;

Hallelujah !

Sinners here may sing the same.
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104 H. M.

Sinners encouraged to come,

\7"E sin-sick souls draw near,
A And banquet with your King,
His royal bounty share,

And loud hosannas sing

:

Here mercy reigns, here peace abounds^
Here's blood to heal your dreadful wounds.

2 But may a soul like mine,

All stained with guilt and blood,

Approach the throne of grace,

And converse hold with God?
Yes ! Jesus calls :

—" Come, sinners, come
In mercy's arms there yet is room."

3 He's on a throne of grace,

And waits to answer prayer ;

What though thy sin and guilt,

Like crimson doth appear
;

The blood of Christ divinely flows,

A healing balm for all thy woes.

4 O wondrous love and grace !

Did Jesus die for me ?

Were all my numerous debts

Discharged on Calvary ?

Yes, Jesus died ; the work is done,

He did for all thy sins atone.

5 On earth, I'll sing his love,

In heaven I too shall join

The ransomed of the Lord,

In accents all divine ;

And see my Saviour face to face,

And ever dwell in his embrace.

8
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165 Us.
Dangers of Delay.

TYELAY not, delay not, O sinner, draw near;

The waters of life are now flowing- for thee

;

No price is demanded, the Saviour is here,

Redemption is purchased, salvation is free.

2 Delay not, delay not, why longer abuse,

The love and compassion of Jesus thy God ?

A fountain is opened, how canst thou refuse

To wash and be cleansed in his pardoning
blood?

3 Delay not, delay not, O sinner, to come,
For mercy still lingers, and calls thee to-day:

Her voice is not heard in the vale of the tomb ;

Her message unheeded will soon pass
away.

4 Delay not, delay not, the Spirit of Grace,
Long grieved and resisted, may take its sad

flight

;

And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race,

To sink in the gloom of eternity's night.

5 Delay not, delay not, the hour is at hand ;

The earth shall dissolve, and the heavens
shall fade

;

The dead, small and great, in the judgment
shall stand

;

What power then, O sinner, shall lend thee

its aid ?

166 Ts.

Invitation accepted.

AMI called ? and can it he !

Has my Saviour chosen me ?

Guilty, wretched as I am.

Has He named my worthless name?
Vilest of the vile am I,

Dare I raise my hopes so high ?
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2 Am I called ? I dare not stay,

May not, must not disobey
;

Here, I lay me at thy feet,

Clinging to the mercy-seat

;

Thine I am and thine alone,

Lord, with ine thy will be done.

3 Am I called ? what shall I bring-,

As an offering to my King
Poor and blind, and naked I

Trembling at thy footstool lie ;

Nought but sin I call my own,
Nor for sin can sin atone.

4 Am I called ? an heir of God !

Washed, redeemed by precious blood

!

Father, lead me in thy hand,

Guide me to that better land,

Where my soul shall be at rest,

Pillowed on my Saviour's breast.

167 lis & 10s.

Invitation to the Y&wng,

r^OME, youthful sinners, come, haste to the

Saviour

;

Come, ye young wanderers, cling to his side ;

Kneel at his mercy-seat, sue for his favour,

Lambs of his bosom, for whom He hath died.

2 Come to his temple-gate, come in life's morning,
(Vive up your souls to the Guide of your youth;
How fair is grace the young bosom adorning,

What robe so pure as the raiment of truth ?

3 Can you find pleasure in pathways unholy ?

Hope ye for wisdom in wandering from God ?

Sorrow and shame wait the votaries of folly ;

Earth lias no comfort, not found in his blood.

4 TT is He not died for you ? look to Moriah
;

There see the tokens of sorrow and love.

Lives He not now for you ? Jesus the Saviour
Bled and ascended to crown you above.
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CHRIST.

INCARNATION.

108 C M.

Nativity of Christ.

"^y^HILE shepherds watched their flocks by
night,

All seated on the ground,

The angel of the Lord came down,
And glory shone around.

2 " Fear not," said he, for mighty dread

Had seized their troubled mind
;

" Glad tidings of great joy I bring

To you and all mankind.

3 "To you, in David's town, this day,

Is born of David's line,

The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ;

And this shall be the sign ;

4 "The heavenly babe you there shall find,

To human view displayed,

All meanly wrapped in swaddling bands,

And in a manger laid."

5 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith

Appeared a shining throng

Of angels praising God, who thus

Addressed their joyful song
;

G u All glory be to God on high,

And to the earth be peace ;

Good will, henceforth, from heaven to men,

Begin and nevrr cease.*
1
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169 10s & lis.

Birth of Christ.

TAIL the blest morn ! see the great Mediator
Down from the regions of glory descend

;

Shepherds, go worship the babe in the manger,
Lo ! for his guard, the bright angels attend.

2 Bright in the East, lo ! the son of the morning
Dawns on our darkness, and lends us his aid;

While his pure light, the horizon adorning,

Guides where our infant Redeemer is laid.

3 Cold on his cradle the dew drops are shining,

Low lies his head with the beasts of tho

stall,

Angels adore Him in slumber reclining,

Maker, and Monarch and Saviour of all.

4 Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion,

Odours of Edom, and offerings divine ?

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean,

Myrrh from the forest, or gold from tho

mine ?

5 Vainly we offer each ample oblation
;

Vainly with gifts would his favour secure :

Richer by far is the heart's adoration

;

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

170 S. M.
Incarnate Saviour.

\7*E saints, proclaim abroad
The honours of your King ;

To Jesus, your incarnate God,
Your songs of praises sing*

2 Not angels round the thr I

Of Majesty above,

Are half so much obliged ai

To our Iinmanuel's love.
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3 They never sunk so low,

They are not raised so high

;

They never knew such depths of woe,
Such heights of majesty,

4 The Saviour did not join

Their nature to his own

;

For them He shed no Wood divine,

Nor breathed a single groan.

5 May we with angels vie,

The Saviour to adore

;

Our debts are greater far than theirs,

O! be our praises more.

171 C. M.

Incarnation of Christ.

A WAKE, awake the sacred song
"^ To our incarnate Lord;
Let every heart and every tongue

Adore the eternal Word.

2 That awful Word, that sovereign Power,
By whom the worlds were made,

O happy morn ! illustrious hour !

Was once in flesh arrayed.

3 Then shone almighty power and love

In all their glorious forms,

When Jesus left his throne above

To dwell with sinful worms.

4 To dwell with misery below,

The Saviour left the sides

;

And sunk to wretchedness and woe,

That worthless man might rise.

5 Adoring angels tuned their songs,

To hail the joyful day ;

With rapture, then, let mortal tongues

Their grateful worship pay.

6 What glory, I>ord, to thee is due

!

With wonder we adore

;
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But could we sing" as angels do,

Our highest praise were poor.

172 C. M.
Advent of Christ.

TJARK the glad sound, the Saviour comes,
The Saviour promised long:

Let every heart prepare a throne,

And every voice a song1

.

2 On Him the Spirit, largely poured,

Exerts his sacred fire

;

Wisdom and might, and zeal and love

His holy breast inspire.

3 He comes the prisoners to release,

In Satan's bondage held,

The gates of brass before Him burst,

The iron fetters yield,

4 He comes from thickest films of vice,

To clear the inward sight

;

And on the eyes obscured by sin,

To pour celestial light.

5 He comes the broken heart to bind,

The bleeding soul to cure

;

And with the treasures of his grace,

To enrich the humble poor.

6 Our glad Hosannas, Prince of Peace,

Thy welcome shall proclaim,

And heaven's eternal arches ring

With thy beloved name.

173 Vs.

Incarnation of the. Son of God,

fIJOD with us ! O glorious name !

Let it shine in endless fame

:

God and man in Christ unite ;

O mysterious depth and height

!

2 God with us ! the eternal Son
Took our soul, our flesh, and bone:
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Now, ye saints, his grace admire,

Swell the song with holy fire.

3 God with us ! but tainted not

With the first trangrcssor's blot

;

Yet did He our sins sustain,

Bear the guilt, the curse, the pain.

4 God with us ! O wondrous grace !

Let us see Him face to face

:

That we may Immanuel sing,

As we ought, our God and King.

174 Us & 10s.

Praise for the Incarnation.

"LJITHER, ye faithful, haste with songs of
triumph,

To Bethlehem go^ the Lord of life to meet

;

To you this day is born a Prince and Saviour,

O ! come, and let us worship at his feet.

2 O Jesus, for such wondrous condescension,

Our praise and reverence are an offering meet

;

Now is the Word made flesh, and dwells

among us,

O! come, and let us worship at his feet.

3 Shout his almighty name, ye choirs of angels,
Let the celestial courts his praise repeat:

[Into our God be glory in the highest;

O! come, and let us worship at his feet.

175 S. M.
Blessings of Christ's Advent.

T>AISE your triumphant songs

To an immortal tune,

Let the wide earth resound the dvcih

Celestial grace lias done.

'2 Sing how eternal Love
Its chief Beloved chose,

And hade Him CalsG 'Mir wretched race

From their abyss of m
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3 His hand no thunder hears,

Nor terror clothes his brow ;

No bolts to drive our guilty souls

To fiercer flames below.

4 'Twas mercy filled the throne,

And wrath stood silent by,

When Christ was sent with pardons down
To rebels doomed to die.

5 Now, sinners, dry your tears,

Let hopeless sorrow cease
;

Bow to the sceptre of his love,

And take the offered peace.

6 IiOrd, we obey thy call

;

We lay an humble claim
To the salvation thou hast brought,

And love and praise thy name.

176 C M.
Song of Angels at the Nativity of Christ.

IV/rORTALS, awake, with angels join,

And chant the solemn lay

;

Joy, love and gratitude combine
To hail the auspicious day.

2 In heaven the rapturous song began,

And sweet seraphic fire

Through all the sninmg !< gioha ran,

And strung and tuned the lyre.

3 Down through the portals of the sky
The impetuous torrent ran

;

And angels flew with eager joy,

To bear the news to man.

4 Hark! the cherubic armies shout,

And glory leads the song

:

Good will and peace arc heard throughout
The harmonious, angel throng.

5 O ! for a glance of heavenly love,

Our hearts and sensrs to rail
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Sweetly to bear our souls above,

And mingle with their lays.

6 With joy the chorus we'll repeat,
" Glory to God on high

;

Good will and peace are now complete,

Jesus was born to die."

177 7s.

Joy for the Incarnation.

TTARK ! the herald angels sing,

Glory to the new-born King

!

Peace on earth and mercy mild,

God and sinners reconciled.

2 Joyful, all ye nations rise,

Join the triumphs of the skies,

With the angelic host proclaim,
" Christ is born in Bethlehem !"

3 Christ, by highest heaven adored,

Christ, the everlasting Lord

;

Late in time behold Him conic,

Offspring of a virgin's womb.

4 Veiled in flesh, the Godhead . < b,

Lo ! the incarnate Deity !

Pleased as man with men to appear,

Jesus our lmnianuel here.

5 Mild, He lays his glory by,

Born, that man no more may din
;

Born to raise the sons of earth,

Born to give them second birth,

6 Come, Desire of nations, come,

Fix in us thy humble home;
Rise, the woman's conquering Seed,

Bruise in us the serpent's head.

178 8s&?s.
Song of the Angels,

TTARK ! what mean those holy voices," Sweetly Bounding through the skies!
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Lo ! the angelic host rejoices,

Heavenly hallelujahs rise.

% Listen to the wondrous story

Which they chant in hymns of joy ;

Glory in the highest, glory !

Glory be to God most high

!

3 Peace on earth, good will from heaven,

Reaching- far as man is found
;

Souls redeemed and sins forgiven,

Loud our golden harps shall sound.

4 Christ is born, the great Anointed,

Heaven and earth his praises sing

;

O! receive, whom God appointed,

For your Prophet, Priest, and King

5 Hasten mortals to adore Him,
Learn his name and taste his joy ;

Till in heaven ye sing before Him,
Glory be to God most high !

6 Let us learn the wondrous story

Of our great Redeemer's birth,

Spread the brightness of his glory,

Till it cover all the earth.

PERSON AND CHARACTER.

179 L. M.
Divinity and Humanity of Christ.

T^RE the blue heavens were stretched abroad,
From everlasting was the Word

;

With God lie was ; the Word was God,
And must divinely be adored.

2 By his own power were all things made

;

By Him supported all things stand
;

He is the whole creation's head,
And angels fly at his command.

3 But lo, He leaves those heavenly forms;
The Word descends and dwells in clay,
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That He may converse hold with worms,
Dressed in such feeble flesh as they.

4 Mortals with joy beheld his face, *

The eternal Father's only Son

:

How full of truth, how full of grace,

The brightness of the Godhead shone

!

5 The angels leave their high abode,

To learn new mysteries here, and tell

The love of our descending God,
The glories of Immanuel.

ISO 8s & 7s.

The Deity and Glory of Christ.

T ORD of every land and nation,

Ancient of eternal days,

Sounded through the wide creation,

Be thy just and awful praise.

2 For the grandeur of thy nature,

Grand beyond a seraph's thought;

For created works of power,

Works with skill and kindness wrought

;

3 For thy providence, that governs

Through thine empire's wide domain

;

Wings an angel, guides a sparrow

;

Blessed be thy gentle Feign.

4 But thy rich, thy free redemption,

Dark through brightness all along

;

Thought is poor, and poor expression:

Who can sing that awful song?

5 Brightness of the Father's glory,

Shall thy praise unult.cn d lie?

Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence;

Sing the Lord, who came to die.

6 Did the angels sing thy coming ?

Did the sbcpli. v<\> learn their 1 a
;<

Shame would cover mc rjrjgrateful,

Should my ' -raise.
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7 From the highest throne in glory

!

To the cross of deepest woe

!

All to ransom guilty captives !

Flow, my praise, for ever flow.

8 Go, return, immortal Saviour,

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne
;

Thence return, and reign for ever ;

Be the kingdom all thy own.

181 L. M,
God the Son equal with the Father.

"DRIGHT King of glory, dreadful God,
Our spirits bow before thy seat

;

To thee we lift a humble thought,

And worship at thine awful feet.

2 Thy power has formed, thy wisdom sways
All nature with a sovereign word

;

And the bright world of stars obeys

The will of their superior Lord.

3 Mercy and truth unite in one,

And, smiling, sit at thy right hand

;

ial justice guards thy throne,

And vengeance waits thy dread command.

4 A thousand seraphs, strong and bright.

Stand round the glorious Deity

;

But who, amongst the sons of light,

Pretends comparison with thee ?

5 Yet there is One, of human frame,

Jesus, arrayed in flesh and blood,

Thinks it no robbery to claim
A full equality with God.

G Their glory shines witli equal beams,
Their essence is for ever one

;

Though thev are known by different names,
The FATHER GOD, md GOD the SON.

7 Then let the name of Christ, our King,
With equal honours be adored ;
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His praise let every angel sing,

And all the nations own the Lord.

182 L. M.
Jesus the one thing needful.

TESUS, engrave it on my heart,

That thou the one thing needful art

;

I could from ;ill things parted he,

But never, never, Lord, from thee.

2 Needful art thou to make me live

;

Needful art thou all grace to give ;

Needful to guide me, lest I stray

;

Needful to help me every day.

3 Needful is thy most precious blood

;

Needful is thy correcting rod
;

Needful is thy indulgent care

;

Needful thy all-prevailing prayer.

4 Needful thy presence, dearest Lord,

True peace and comfort to afford

;

Needful thy promise, to impart
Fresh life and vigour to my heart.

5 Needful art thou to he my stay

Through all liic's dark and thorny way;
Nor less in death thou'lt needful be,

When I yield up my soul to thee.

6 Needful art thou to raise my dust,

In shining glory with the just;

Needful when I in heaven appear,

To crown and to present me there.

183 li. M.
The Living Redeemer*

J KNOW that my Redeemer lives;

What comfort this sweet sentence gives!

He lives, He lives, who once, WQJ dead,

He lives my ever living head.

2 He lives triumphant from the grave,

He lives eternally to save ;
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He lives all-glorious in the sky,

He lives exalted there on high.

3 He lives to bless me with his love,

He lives to plead for me above

;

He lives my hungry soul to feed,

He lives to help in time of need.

4 He lives to grant me fresh supply,

He lives to guide me with his eye

;

He lives to comfort me when faint,

He lives to hear my soul's complaint.

5 He lives to silence all my fears,

He lives to stop and wipe my tears

;

He lives to calm my troubled heart,

He lives all blessings to impart.

6 He lives my kind, wise, heavenly friend,

He lives and loves me to the end

;

He lives, and, while He lives, I'll sing,

He lives, my Prophet, Priest and King.

7 He lives and tyrants me daily breath,

He lives, and I shall conquer death

;

He lives my mansion to prepare,

He lives to bring me safely there.

8 He lives, all glory to his name

!

He lives, my Jesus, still the same ;

! the sweet ]oy this sentence gives,

1 know that my Redeemer lives.

1S4 L. H.
Behold the Man.

fcEHOLD the Man ! how glorious He !

Before his foes He stands unawed

;

And, without wrong or blasphemy,
He claims equality with (iod.

Behold the Man! by all condemned;
Assaulted by a host of foes;

His person and his claims contemned*
A man of sufferings and of woes.

BB
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3 Behold the Man ! He stands alone,

His foes are ready to devour

;

Not one of all his friends will own
Their Master in this trying hour.

4 Behold the Man ! He knew no sin,

Yet justice smites Him with her sword

;

He hears the stroke that else had been
The sinner's portion from the Lord.

5 Behold the Man ! so weak He seems,

His awful word inspires no fear

;

But soon must He, who now blasphemes,

Before his judgment-seat appear.

6 Behold the Man ! though scorned below,

He bears the greatest name above

;

The angels at his footstool bow,

And all his royal claims approve.

1 85 L. C. M.

Character of the Redeemer.

r\ ! COULD I speak the matchless worth," O! could I sound the glories forth,

Which in my Saviour shine !

I'd soar and touch the heavenly strings,

And vie with Gabriel, while he sings,

In notes almost divine.

2 I'd sing the precious blood He spilt,

My ransom from the dreadftd guilt

Of sin and wrath divine:

I'd sing his glorious righteousness,

In which all-perfect, heavenly dress

My soul shall ever shine.

3 I'd sing the characters He bears,

And all the forms of love He wears,

Exalted on his throne ;

In loftiest songs of sweetest, praise,

I \\4)uld to everlasting days

Make all his gloms knowrt.
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4 Soon the delightful day will come,
When my dear Lord will call me home,

And I shall see his lace

:

Then, with my Saviour, brother, friend,

A blest eternity I'll spend,

Triumphant in his grace.

186 C. M.
Christ superior to Moses.

"LJOVV strong thine arm is, mighty God,
Who would not fear thy name ?

Jesus, how sweet thy graces are,

Who would not love the Lamb ?

2 He has done more than Moses did

:

Our Prophet and our King,
From bonds of hell has freed our souls,

And taught our lips to sing.

3 In the Red Sea, by Moses' hand,
The Egyptian host was drowned

;

But his own blood hides all our sins,

And guilt no more is found.

4 When through the desert Israel went,
With manna they were fed :

Our Lord invites us to his flesh,

And calls it living bread.

5 Moses beheld the promised land,

Yet never reached the place :

But Christ shall bring his followers home,
To see his Father's face.

G Then will our love and joy be full,

And feel a warmer llame,

And sweeter voices tune the song
Of Moses and the Lamb.

187 C. M.

Christ's Sympathy and Intercession.

"YVTITH. joy we meditate the grace
Of our High Priest above;
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His heart is made of tenderness,

His bowels melt with love.

2 Touched with a sympathy within,

He knows our ieeble frame;

He knows what sore temptations mean,
For He has felt the same.

3 But spotless, innocent and pure,

The great Redeemer stood,

While Satan's fiery darts He bore,

And did resist to blood.

4 He in the days of feeble flesh,

Poured out his cries and tears

;

And in his measure feels afresh

What every member bears.

5 He'll never quench the smoking flax,

But raise it to a flame
;

The bruised reed He never breaks,

Nor scorns the meanest name.

6 Then let our humble faith address

His mercy and his power

:

We shall obtain delivering grace,

In the distressing hour.

188 L. M.
Christ's Mission attested by Miracles.

T3EHOLD, the blind their sight receive

;

Behold, the dead awake and live

;

The dumb speak wonders, and the lame
Leap like the hart, and bless his name.

2 Thus does the eternal Spirit own,
And seal the mission of the Son;
The Father vindicates his cause,

While He hangs bleeding on the cross.

3 He dies ! the heavens in mourning stood

;

He rises, the triumphant God :

Behold the Lord ascending high,

No more to bleed, no more to die.
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4 Hence and for ever from my heart,

I bid my doubts and fears depart

;

And to those hands my soul resign,

Which bear credentials so divine.

1 89 £s & 7s.

Christ the Desire of all Nations.

/"^OME, thou long expected Jesus,

Born to set thy people free

;

From our fears and sins release us,

Let us find our rest in thee

:

Israel's Strength and Consolation,

Hope of all the saints thou art;

Dear Desire of every nation,

Joy of every longing heart.

2 Born, thy people to deliver
;

Born a child, and yet a King

;

Born to reign in us tor ever,

Now thy precious kingdom bring

:

By thine own eternal Spirit,

Rule in all our hearts alone

;

By thine all-sufficient merit,

Raise us to thy glorious throne.

190 L
Sympathy of Christ.

TX/'HERE high the heavenly temple stands,

The house of God not made with hands,

A great High Priest cur nature wears,

The Advocate of saints appears.

2 He, who for men in mercy stood,

And poured on earth his precious blood,

Pursues in heaven his plan of grace,

The Saviour of the chosen race.

3 Though now ascended up on high,

He bends on earth a brother's eye

;

Partaker of the human name,
He knows the frailty of our frame.
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4 Oar fellow sufferer yet retains

A fellow-feeling' of our pains ;

And still remembers in the skies,

His tears, and agonies and cries.

5 In every pang that rends the heart,

The man of sorrows had a part

;

He sympathizes in our grie£

And to the sufferer sends relief.

6 With boldness, therefore, at the throne,

Let us make all our sorrows known

;

And ask the aids of heavenly power,

To help us in the evil hour.

191 L. M.

Christ the Sovereign Saviour.

TEHOVAH speaks, let Israel hear,
*^ Let all the earth rejoice and fear,

While God's eternal Son proclaims

His sovereign honours and his names.

2 " I am the last, and I the first,

The Saviour God, and God the just

;

There's none besides pretends to show
Such justice, and salvation too.

3 " Ye, that in shades of darkness dwell,

Just on the verge of death and hell,

Look up to me from distant lands,

Light, life and heaven are in my hands.

4 " I by my holy name have sworn,
Nor shall the word in vain return;

To me shall all things .bend i\w knee,

And every tongue shall swear to me.

5 " In me alone, shall men confess,

Lies all their strength and righteousness:

But such as dare despise my name,
I'll clothe them with eternal shame.
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6 " In me, the Lord, shall all the seed

Of Israel from their sins be freed ;

And by their shining graces prove

Their interest in my pardoning love."

193 7s.

Constancy of Christ*s Love.

XTARK, my soul, it is the Lord
;

'Tis thy Saviour, hear his word

;

Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee :

" Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me ?

2 " I delivered thee when bound,
And, when wounded, healed thy wound;
Sought thee wandering, set thee right,

Turned thy darkness into light.

3 " Can a woman's tender care

Cease toward the child she bare?

Yes, she may forgetful be,

Yet will I remember thee.

4 u Mine is an unchanging love,

Higher than the heights above

;

Deeper than the depths beneath,

Free and faithful, strong as death.

5 " Thou shalt sec my glory soon,

When the work of grace is done

;

Partner of my throne shalt be;

Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me ?"

6 Lord it is my chief complaint,

That my love is weak and faint

:

Yet I love thee and ndore,

O ! for grace to love thee more.

193 C. M._
Condescension of Christ.

TMIE Saviour ! O what endless charms
Dwell in the blissful sound !

Its influence every fear disarms,

And spreads sweet comfort round.
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2 Here pardon, life and joys divine,

In rich effusion flow,

For guilty rebels lost in sin,

And doomed to endless woe.

3 The almighty Former of the skies

Stooped to our vile abode

;

While angels viewed with wondering eyes,

And hailed the incarnate God.

4 O ! the rich depths of love divine 1

Of bliss a boundless store !

Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine ;

I cannot wish for more.

5 On thee alone my hope relies,

Beneath thy cross I fall

;

My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice,

My Saviour, and my All

!

194 H. M.

Condescension and Love of Christ.

/^OME, every pious heart,

That loves the Saviour's name,
Your noblest powers exert,

To celebrate his fame :

Tell all above, and all below,

The debt of love to Him you owe.

2 Such was his zeal for God,
And such his love for you,

He freely undertook
What angels could not do :

His miglity deeds of love and grace,

All words exceed, and thoughts surpass.

3 He left his starry crown,

And laid his robes aside
;

On wings of love came down,
And wcpl, and bled and died :

What lie endured () ! who can tell,

To save our souls from death and hell!
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4 From the dark grave He rose,

The mansions of the dead

;

And thence his mighty foes,

In glorious triumph led :

Up through the sky the conqueror rode,

And reigns on high, the Saviour God.

5 Jesus, we ne'er^can pay
The debt we owe thy love,

Yet tell us how we may.
Our gratitude approve:

Our hearts, our all, to thee we give

;

The gift, though small, thou wilt receive.

195 L. M.

Glory and Grace in the person of Christ,

TV'OW to the Lord a noble song ;

Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue ;

Hosanna to the Eternal Name,
And all his boundless love proclaim.

2 See where it shines in Jesus' face,

The brightest image of his grace
;

God, in the person of his Son,

Has all his mightiest works outdone.

3 The spacious earth, and spreading flood,

Proclaim the wise and powerful God ;

And thy rich glories from afar,

Sparkle in every rolling star.

4 But in his looks a glory stands,

The noblest labour of thine hands

;

The pleasing lustre of his eyes

Outshines the wonders of the skies.

5 Grace ! 'tis a sweet, a charming theme

;

My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name

;

Ye angels, dwell upon the sound
;

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground.

6 O ! may I live to reach the place

Where lie unveils liis lovely face!
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Where all his beauties you behold,

And sing his name to harps of gold.

NAMES AND OFFICES.

196 H. M.

Titles of Christ.

JESUS, my great High-Priest,

Offered his blood and died

;

My guilty conscience seeks

No sacrifice beside.

His powerful blood did once atone

;

And now it pleads before the throne.

2 To this dear Surety's hand
Will I commit my cause

;

He .answers and fulfils

His Father's broken laws.

Behold my soul at freedom set

;

My surety paid the dreadful debt.

3 My Advocate appears

For my defence on high ;

The Father bows his ears,

And lays his thunder by.

Not all that hell or sin can say,

Shall turn his heart, his love away.

4 My great and glorious Lord,

My conqueror and my King,

Thy sceptre and thy sword,

Thy reigning graee I sing.

Thine is the power; behold I sit

In willing bonds beneath thy feet.

5 Now let my soul arise,

And tread the tempter down:
My Captain leads nie forth

To conquest and a crown.

A feeble saint shall win the day,

Though death and hell obstruct the way.
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6 Should all the hosts of death,

And powers of hell unknown,
Put their most dreadful forms

Of rage and mischief on,

I shall be safe, for Christ displays

Superior power and guardian grace.

197 fi M.

Tii Irs of Christ.

TT7"HAT various lovely characters

The condescending Saviour bears

!

All human virtues, all divine,

In Him unite, with splendour shine.

2 The Corner-stone on which we build,

The Balm by which our souls are healed,

The Morning Star, whose cheering ray
Dispels the shades, and brings the day.

3 He is our Rock, and our Defence,

Nor earth, nor hell, can force us thence

:

Our Advocate before the throne,

Who with our prayers presents his own.

4 He is the burdened sinner's Rest,

Our Prophet, and atoning Priest

;

To Him as our exalted King,
We homage pay, our offering bring.

5 lie is our Captain and our Guide,
The Friend, the Husband of the bride;

The Counsellor, the Prince of peace,

The Lord our strength and righteousness \

6 The Fountain whence our blessings flow,

A Lamb, and yet a Lion too;

The Sun for light and guidance given,

The Door which opens into heaven.

7 He is the Shepherd of the si

Who does his llock in safety keep

;

The Conqueror lie, the Judge of men,
The Faithful Witness, the Amen!
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198 L. M.
Christ the great Physician.

"PjEEP are the wounds which sin has made;
Where shall the sinner find a cure ?

In vain, alas, is nature's aid,

The work exceeds all nature's power.

2 Sin, like a raging fever, reigns,

With fatal strength, in every part

;

The dire contagion fills the veins,

And spreads its poison to the heart.

3 And can no sovereign halm he found ?

And is no kind physician nigh,

To ease the pain, and heal the wound,
Ere life and hope for ever rly ?

4 There is a great Physician near

;

Look up, O fainting soul, and live;

See, in his heavenly smiles appear
Such aid as nature cannot give.

5 See, in the Saviour's dying hlood,

Life, health and bliss, abundant flow;

'Tis only this dear sacred flood

Can ease thy pain, and heal thy woe.

199 7s.

Christ the Rock of Ages.
"DOCK of ages, cleft for mo,

Let mo hide myself in thee :

Let the water and the hlood,

From thy wounded side which flowed,

Be of sin the double cure;

Cleanse me from its guilt and power.

2 Not the labour of my hands
Can fulfil the law's demands

;

Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears for ever flow,

All for sin could not atone,

Thou must, save, and thou alone.
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3 Nothing in my hand I bring-,

Simply lothy cross I cling;

Naked, come to thee for dress,

Helpless, look to thee for grace

;

Vile, I to the fountain fly,

Wash me, Saviour, or I die.

4 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When my heart-strings break in death,

When I soar to worlds unknown,
See thee on thy judgment-throne,

Rock of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee.

200 L. tit

Christ our Pattern.

VfTHEN Jesus dwelt in mortal clay,

What were his works from day to day,

But miracles of power and grace,

That spread salvation through our race ?

2 Teach us, O Lord, to keep in view

Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue

;

Let alms bestowed, let kindness done,

Be witnessed by each rolling sun.

3 The man who marks, from day to day,

In generous acts his radiant way,
Treads the same path his Saviour trod,

The path to glory and to God.

201 8s & 7s.

Christ the Friend of Sinners.

r^NE there is, above all others

Well deserves the name of Friend

;

His is love beyond a brother's,

Costly, free, and knows no end.

2 Which of all our friends, to save us,

Could or would have shed his blood ?

Bnt this Saviour died to have us

Reconciled in I Tim to God
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3 When He lived on earth abased,

Friend of sinners was his name

;

Now above all glory raised,

He rejoices in the same.

4 0! for grace our hearts to soften

;

Teach us, Lord, at length to love
;

We, alas ! forget too often,

What a friend we have above.

202 L. M.

Jesus the only Saviour.

TESUS, the spring of joys divine,

Whence all our hopes and comforts flowj

Jesus, no other name, but thine,

Can save us from eternal woe.

2 In vain would boasting reason find

The way to happiness and God

;

Her weak directions leave the mind
Bewildered in a dubious road.

3 No other name will heaven approve

;

Thou art the true, the living way,
Ordained by everlasting love,

To the bright realms of endless day.

4 Safe lead us through this world of night,

And bring us to the blissful plains,

The regions of unclouded light,

Where perfect joy for ever reigns.

203 7s.

Christ our Example in suffering.

(~^0 to dark Gethsemanc,
^-* Ye who feci the tempter's power;

Your Redeemer's conflict sec
;

Watch with TTim one bitter hour;

Turn not from his griefi away,

Learn of Jesus Christ to pray.

2 Follow to the judgment-hall.

View the Lord of life arraigned

:



NAMES AND OFFICES. 143

O ! the wormwood and the gall

!

O ! the pangs his soul sustained

!

Shan not suffering, shame, or loss ;

Learn of Him to bear the cross.

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb

:

There, adoring at his feet,

Mark that miracle of time,

God's own sacrifice complete :

" It is finished," hear Him cry
;

Learn of Jesus Christ to die.

4 Early hasten to the tomb,

Where they laid his breathless clay

;

All is solitude and gloom ;

Who hath taken Him away ?

Christ has risen, He meets our eyes

;

Saviour, teach us so to rise.

204 L. M.

Christ the Way.

TESUS, my all, to heaven is gone,

He, whom I fix my hopes upon;
His track I see, and I'll pursue
The narrow way, till Him I view.

2 The way the holy prophets went,

The road that leads from banishment,
The King's highway of holiness

I'll go, for all his paths are peace.

3 This is the way I long have sought,

And mourned because I found it not

;

My grief and burden long have been,

Because I could not cease from sin.

4 The more I strove against its power,
I sinned and stumbled but the more,
Till late I heard my Saviour say,

" Come hither, soul, I am the way."

5 Lo ! glad I come, and thou, blest Lamb,
Shalt take me to thee as I am :
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Nothing but sin I thee can give,

Nothing but love shall I receive.

6 Then will I tell to sinners round,

What a dear Saviour I have found ;

I'll point to thy redeeming blood,

And say—" Behold the way to God !"

205 6s & 8s.

Christ the Refuge.

TmiEN I behold my heart

With sin's deep stain impressed,

Fain would I draw a curtain dark
Across my guilty breast;

Hiding from all, but most from thee,

My God, its vast iniquity.

2 O ! could I mount the wing
Of the ascending morn,

And be to earth's remotest ring

Ere close of evening, borne,

I'd haste, I'd fly o'er land and sea,

To hide me from myself and thee.

3 Alas ! how vain the thought

!

The Power that guides the sun,

Must bear the flying fugitive

:

And when the day is done,

Within thy hand must be my bed,

Beneath thy wing must rest my head.

4 O ! whither shall I fly,

Omniscient God, from thee ?

Within the deep, impervious folds

Of night's dark canopy ?

'Twere vain, I could not 'scape thy sight|

For thou thyself, my God, art light.

5 Jesus, to thee I fly,

In thine embrace to rest
;

O ! shield me from thy Father's frown,

Within thy sheltering breast;
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Bift no! within that hiding- place,

Frowns turn to smiles, and wrath to grace.

206 L. M.
The Wonderful, the Counsellor.

HPHE lands that long in darkness lay,

Have now beheld a heavenly light

;

Nations that sat in death's cold shade,

Are blest with beams divinely bright.

2 The virgin's promised Son is born
;

Behold the expected child appear !

What shall his names or titles be?
« The Wonderful, the Counsellor !"

3 The government of earth and seas,

Upon his shoulders shall be laid :

His wide dominions shall increase,

And honours to his name be paid.

4 Jesus, the holy child, shall sit

High on his father David's throne

;

Shall crush his foes beneath his feet,

And reign to ages yet unknown.

207 L. M.
Christ the Priest, King and Judge.

fOW to the Lord that makes us know
The wonders of his dying love,

Be humble honours paid below,

And strains of nobler praise above.

2 'Twas He that cleansed our foulest sins,

And washed us in his riehest blood ;

'Tis He that makes us priests and kings,

And brings us rebels near to God.

3 To Jesus our atoning Priest,

To Jesus our exalted King,
Be everlasting power confessed,

And every tongue his glory sing.

4 Behold on Hying clouds He comes,

And every eye shall see Him move;

Nc



146 CHRIST.

Though with our sins we pierced Him once,

Still He displays his pardoning love.

5 The unbelieving world shall wail,

While we rejoice to see the day

;

Come, Lord, nor let thy promise fail,

Nor let thy chariots long delay.

208 8s & 7s.

Paschal Lamb.

TTAIL, thou once despised Jesus

!

Hail, thou Galilean King !

Thou didst suffer to release us
;

Thou didst free salvation bring.

2 Hail, thou agonizing Saviour,

Bearer of our sin and shame !

By thy merits we find favour,

Life is given, through thy name.

3 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed,

All our sins on thee were laid

;

By almighty love anointod,

Thou hast full atonement made.

4 All thy people arc forgiven,

Through the virtue of thy blood

;

Opened is the gate of heaven ;

Peace is made 'twixt man and God.

209 C. M.

The Lamb of God.

gINNERS, behold the Lamb ofGod
Who takes away our guilt

:

Look to the precious, priceless blood,

That Jews and Gcntilc3 spilt.

2 From heaven He came to seek and save,

Leaving liLs blest abode
;

To ransom us himself He gave;

"Behold the Lamb of God."
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3 He came to take the sinner's place,

And shed his precious blood
;

Let Adam's guilty, ruined race,

" Behold the Lamb of God."

4 Sinners, to Jesus then draw near,

Invited by his word

;

The chief of sinners need not fear;

"Behold the Lamb of God."

5 Backsliders too the Saviour calls,

And washes in his blood

;

Arise, return from grievous falls

;

" Behold the Lamb of God."

C Spirit of grace, to us apply

Immanucl's precious blood

;

That we may, with thy saints on high,
" Behold the Lamb of God."

910 L. M.

Christ our Wisdom and Righteousness.

"DURIED in shadows of the night,
1J We lie, till Chris* restores the light ;

Wisdom descends to heal the blind,

And chase the darkness of the mind.

2 Our guilty souls are drowned in tears,

Till his atoning blood appears :

Then we awake from deep distress,

And sing " The Lord our righteousness."

3 Our very frame is mixed with sin

;

His Spirit makes our nature clean;

Such virtues from his sufferings flow,

At once to cleanse and pardon too.

4 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns,

Binding his slaves in heavy chains

:

prisoners free, and breaks

The iron bondage from our necks.

5 Poor helpless worms in thee possess

Grace, wisdom, power and righteousness,

10
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Thou art our mighty all, and we
Give our whole selves, O Lord, to thee.

211 S. M.
Christ our Wisdom and Righteousness.

TJOW heavy is the night
That hangs upon our eyes,

Till Christ, with his reviving light,

Over our souls arise !

2 Our guilty spirits dread

To meet the wrath of heaven

;

But, in his righteousness arrayed,

We see our sins forgiven.

3 Unholy and impure
Are all our thoughts and ways

;

His hands infected nature cure,

With sanctifying grace.

4 The powrers of hell agree

To hold our souls in vain
;

He sets the sons of bondage free,

And breaks the accursed chain.

5 Lord, we adore thy ways,

To bring us near to God ;

Thy sovereign power, thy healing grace,

And thy atoning blood.

212 L. M.

Christ a Saviour.

"IVrOT to condemn the sons of men,^ Did Christ the Son of God appear

:

No weapons in his hands are b< en,

No flaming sword, nor thunder there.

2 Such was the pity of our God,

He loved the race of men so will,

He sent his Son to hear our load

Of sins, and .save our souls from hell.
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3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's word,
Trust in his mighty name and live;

A thousand joys his lips afford,

His hands a thousand blessings give.

213 H. M.

Christ the Prophet and Shepherd.

TOIN all the glorious names
Of wisdom, love, and power,

That ever mortals knew,
That angels ever bore :

All are too mean to speak his worth,

Too mean to set my Saviour forth.

2 But O ! what gentle terms,

What condescending ways,
Doth our Redeemer use,

To teach his heavenly grace !

My eyes with joy and wonder see,

What forms of love He bears for me.

3 Arrayed in mortal flesh,

He like an angel stands,

And holds the promises,

And pardons in his hands

:

Commissioned from his Father's throne,

To make his grace to mortals known.

4 Great Prophet of my God,
My tongue would bless thy name :

By thee the joyful news
Of our salvation came

;

The joyful news of sins forgiven,

Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven.

5 Be thou my Counsellor,
My Pattern and my Guide

;

And through this desert land,

Still keep me near thy side;

O ! let my feet ne'er run astray,

Nor rove, nor seek trie < rooked way.
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5 I love my Shepherd's voice

;

His watchful eyes shall keep
My wandering- soul among
The thousands of his sheep

:

He feeds his flock, He calls their names,
His bosom bears the tender lambs.

214 C M.

Christ our Shepherd.

HPHE Lord's my Shepherd, 1*11 not want,
He makes me down to lie

In pastures green : He leadeth me
The quiet waters by.

2 My soul He doth restore again,

And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,

Even for his own name's sake.

3 Yea, thongh I walk in death's dark vale,

Yet will I fear none ill

;

For thou art with me, and thy rod

And staff me comfort still.

4 My table thou hast furnished

In presence of my foes
;

My head thou dost with oil anoint,

And my cup overflows.

5 Goodness and mercy all my life,

Shall surely follow me :

And in God's house for evermore

My dwelling-place shall be.

215 L. M.
Christ the living Bread.

JESUS, thou art the living bread,
** By which our needy souls are fed

.

In thee, alone, thy children find

Enough to fill the empty mind.

2 Without this bread, I starve and die;

No other can mv heed supply;
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But this will suit my wretched case,

Abroad, at home, in every place.

3 'Tis this relieves the hungry poor,

Who ask for bread at mercy's door
;

This living food descends from heaven,

As munna to the Jews was given.

4 This precious food my heart revives,

What strength, what nourishment it gives

!

O ! let me evermore be fed

Wr
ith this divine celestial Bread !

216 L. M.

Christ the Life of the soul.

TTOW full of anguish is the thought,

How it distracts and tears my heart,

If God, at last, my sovereign Judge,
Should frown, and bid my soul " Depart !"

2 Lord, when I quit this earthly stage,

Where shall I fly but to thy breast?

For I have sought no other home,
For I have learned no other rest.

3 I cannot live contented here,

Without some glimpses of thy face ;

And heaven, without thy presence there,

Would be a dark and tiresome place.

4 When earthly cares engross the day,

And hold my thoughts aside from thee,

The shining hours of cheerful light

Are long and tedious years to me.

5 And if no evening visit's paid

Between my Saviour and my soul,

How dull the night ! how sad the shade !

How mournfully the minutes roll

!

6 This flesh of mine might learn as soon

To live, yet part with all my blood;

To breathe, when vital nir is gone,

Or thrive and grow without my food.
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217 S. M.
Christ our Advocate.

^HE great Redeemer's gone,

To appear before oar God,
To sprinkle o'er the flaming throne,

With his atoning blood.

2 No fiery vengeance now,
No burning wrath comes down

:

Ifjustice calls for sinners' blood,

The Saviour shows his own.

3 Before his Father's eye

Our humble suit He moves

:

The Father lays his thunder by,

And looks, and smiles and loves.

4 Now may our joyful tongues

Our Maker's honour sing

;

Jesus, the Priest, receives our songs,

And bears them to the King.

5 On earth thy mercy reigns,

And triumphs all above:

But, Lord, how weak arc mortal strains,

To speak immortal love !

6 How jarring and how low
Are all the notes we sing !

Blest Saviour, tune our songs anew,
And they shall please the King.

218 CM.
Offices of Christ.

~yyE bless the Prophet of the Lord,

Who comes with trutli and grace

;

Jesus, thy Spirit and thy word,

Shall load us in thy ways.

2 Wo reverence our High Priest above,

Who oiTered up his blood,

And lives to carry <»n his love,

By pleading with our God.
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3 We honour our exalted King
;

How sweet are his commands !

He guards our souls from hell and sin,

By his almighty hands.

4 Hosanna to his glorious name,
Who saves by different ways;

His mercies lay a sovereign claim

To our immortal praise.

219 L. M.

Christ our Pattern.

1VTY dear Redeemer, and my Lord,
^ "• I read my duty in thy word

;

But in thy life the law appears,

Drawn out in living characters.

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal,

Such deference to thy Father's will,

Such love, and meekness so divine,

I would transcribe, and make them mine.

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air

Witnessed the fervour of thy prayer;
The desert thy temptations knew,
Tli v conflict, and thy victory too.

4 Be thou my pattern ; make me bear
More of thy gracious image here ;

Then God the Judge shall own my name,
Among the followers of the Lamb.

«20 8s, 7s & 4s.

Christ our Guide.

/^JTTIDE me, O thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrim through this barren land;

I am weak, but thou art mighty,
Hold me with thy powerful hand :

Bread of heaven,

Feed me, till I want no more.
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2 Open now the crystal fountain,

Whence the healing streams do flow;

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through

;

Strong Deliverer,

Be thou still my strength and shield.

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,

Bid my anxious fears subside :

Death of death, and hell's destruction,

Land me safe on Canaan's side

:

Songs of praises

I will ever give to thee.

221 C. M.

Christ the Shepherd.

"RATHER of peace, and God of love,

We own thy power to save
;

That power by which our Shepherd rose,

Victorious o'er the grave.

2 We triumph in that Shepherd's name,
Still watchful for our good,

Who brought the eternal covenant down,
And sealed it with his blood.

3 So may thy Spirit seal my soul,

And mould it to thy will
;

That my fond heart no more may stray,

But keep thy covenant still.

4 Still may we gain superior strength,

And press with vigour on,

Till full perfection crown our hopes,

And fix us near thy throne.

222 L, M.

Christ our Strength.

T ET me but hear my Saviour say,
*~J " Strengtli shall be equal to thy day ;"

Then I rejoice in deep distress,

Leaning on all-sufficient grace.
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2 I glory in infirmity,

That Christ's own power may rest on me

;

When I am weak, then am I strong,

Grace is my shield, and Christ my song.

3 I can do all things, or can bear

All sufferings, if my Lord be there ;

Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains,

While his own hand my head sustains.

223 L. M.

Types and prophecies fulfilled in Christ.

"DEHOLD the woman's promised seed,

Behold the great Messiah come ;

Behold the prophets all agreed,

To give Him the superior room.

2 Abraham, the saint, rejoiced of old,

When visions of the Lord he saw

;

Moses, the man of Cod, foretold

This great fulfiller of his law.

3 The types bore witness to his name,
Obtained their chief design, and ceased

;

The incense and the bleeding lamb,
The ark, the altar, and the priest.

4 Predictions in abundance meet,

To join their blessing* on his head;
Jesus, we worship at thy feet,

And nations own the promised seed.

224 L. M.

Christ our Example.

A ND is the gospel peaee and love I

So let our conversation be

;

The serpent blended with the dove,

Wisdom and meek simplicity.

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise,

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strife,

On Jesus let us fix our

Bright pattern of the Christian life.
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3 O ! how benevolent and kind !

How mild, how ready to forgive

;

Be his the temper of our mind,
And his the rale by which we live.

4 To do his heavenly Father's will,

Was his employment and delight

;

Humility and holy zeal

Shone through his life divinely bright.

5 Dispensing good where'er He came,
The labours of his life were love:

If then we love our Saviour's name,
Let his divine example move.

6 But ah ! how blind, how weak we are,

How frail, how apt to turn aside;

Lord, we depend upon thy care,

And ask thy Spirit for our guide.

323 L. P. M.

Christ the Hope of the Disconsolate.

"\17"HEN gathering clouds around I view,

And days are dark, and friends arc few,

On Him I lean, who, not in vain,

Experienced every human pain ;

He sees my wants, allays my fears,

And counts and treasures up my tears.

2 If ought should tempt my soul to stray,

From heavenly virtue's narrow way,
To fly the good I would pursue,

Or do the sin I would not do ;

Still He who felt temptation's power,

Shall guard me in that dangerous hour.

3 When vexing thoughts within me rise,

And sore dismayed my spirit dies,

Yet He, who once vouchsafed to bear

The sickening anguish of despair,

Shall sweetly .><M,th<', shall gently dry,

The throbbing heart, the streaming eye.
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4 When, sorrowing, o'er some stone I bend,

Which covers all that was a friend,

And from his voice, his hand, his smile,

Divides me, for a little while,

Thou, Saviour, scest the tears I shed,

For thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead.

5 And O ! when I have safely passed

Through every conflict but the last,

Still, still unchanging-, watch beside

My painful bed, tor thou hast died
;

Then point to realms of cloudless day,

And wipe the latest tear away.

336 L. P. M.
The Lord my Shepherd.

^HE Lord my pasture shall prepare,

And feed me with a shepherd's care

,

His presence shall my wants supply,

And guard me with a watchful eye

:

My noon-day walks He shall attend,

And all my midnight hours defend.

2 When on the sultry glebe I faint,

Or on the thirsty mountain pant

;

To fertile vales and dewy meads,

My weary, wandering steps He leads,

Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow,

Amid the verdant landscape flow.

3 Though in the paths of death I tread,

With gloomy horrors overspread,

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill,

For thou, O Lord, art with me still

;

Thy friendly arm shall give me aid,

And guide me through the dreadful shade.

4 Though in a bare and ragged way,
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray,

Thy bounty anal] my paint beguile,

The barren wilderness shall smile,
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With sudden green and herbage crowned

;

And streams shall murmur all around.

227 L. M.
Christ our Hiding-place.

TAIL, sovereign love, that first began
The scheme to rescue fallen man

;

Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace,

That gave my soul a hiding-place.

2 Against the God that rules the sky,

I fought with hands uplifted high

;

Despised the offers of his grace,

Too proud to seek a hiding-place.

3 Enwrapped in dark Egyptian night,

And fond of darkness more than light,

Madly I ran the sinful race,

Secure without a hiding-place.

4 But thus the eternal counsel ran

:

" Almighty love ! arrest the man :"

I felt the arrows of distress,

And found I had no hiding-place.

5 Vindictive Justice stood in view

;

To Sinai's fiery mount I flew

;

But Justice cried, with frowning face,

"This mountain is no hi ding-place."

6 But lo ! a heavenly voice I heard,

And mercy's angel soon appeared

;

Who led me on, a pleasing pace,

To Jesus Christ, my hiding-place.

7 On Tlim almighty vengeance fell,

Which must have sunk a world to hell;

He bore it for his chosen race,

And now He is my hiding-place.

228 C. W.
The Brazen serpent a type of Christ.

gO did the Hebrew prophet raise

The brazen serpent high;
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Tlie wounded felt immediate ease,

The camp forbore to die.

9 Look upward in the dying: hour,

And live, the prophet cries

:

But Christ performs a nobler cure,

When faith lifts up her eyes.

3 High on the cross the Saviour hung,
High in the heavens He reigns

;

Here sinners, by the old serpent stung,

Look, and forget their pains.

4 When God's own Son is lifted up,

A dying world revives
;

The Jew beholds the glorious hope,

The expiring gentile lives.

SUFFERINGS AND DEATH

229 C. M.
Christ's dying Love.

XTOW condescending and how kindXX Was God's eternal Son !

Our misery reached his heavenly mind,
And pity brought Him down.

2 When justice by our sins provoked,
Drew forth its dreadful sword,

He gave his soul up to the stroke,

Without a murmuring word.

3 He sunk beneath our heavy woes,
To raise us to his throne:

There's ne'er a gift his hand bestows
But cost his heart a groan.

4 This was compassion like a God,
That though the Saviour knew

The price of pardon was his blood,

His pity ne'er withdrew.
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5 Now, though lie reigns exalted high,

His love is still as great

:

Well IJe remembers Calvary,

Nor lets his saints forget.

6 Here let our hearts begin to melt,

While we his death record,

And, with oar joy for pardoned guilt,

Mourn that we pierced the Lord.

230 L. M.

Christ crucified, the Wisdom and Power of God

*|V~ATURE with open volume stands,

To spread her Maker's praise abroad

;

And every labour of his hands
Shows something worthy of a God.

2 But in the grace that rescued man,
His brightest form of glory shines

;

Here, on the cross, 'tis fairest drawn,
In precious blood and crimson lines.

3 Here I behold his inmost heart,

Where grace and vengeance strangely join,

Piercing his Son with sharpest smart,

To make the purchased blessings mine.

4 O ! the sweet wonders of that cross,

Where God the Saviour loved and died

;

Her noblest life my spirit draws
From his dear wounds ;md bleeding side.

5 I would for ever speak his name,
In sounds to mortal ears unknown ;

Witli angels join to praise the Lamb,
And worship at his Father's throne.

231 S. M.
Sufferings of Christ.

T IKE sheep we went astrav,

And broke the told of God:
Each \vandrrin_r in a different way

But all the downward road.
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2 How dreadful was the hour,

When God our wanderings laid,

And did at once his vengeance pour

Upon the Shepherd's head!

3 How glorious was the grace

When Christ sustained the stroke

!

His life and blood the Shepherd pays

A ransom for the flock.

4 His honour and his breath

Were taken both away

;

Joined with the wicked in his death

And made as vile as they.

5 But God shall raise his head

O'er all the sons of men,
And make him see a numerous seed,

To recompense his pain.

6 " I'll give him," saith the Lord,
" A portion with the strong

;

He shall possess a large reward,

And hold his honours long."

932 L. M.
Sufferings of the Redeemer.

CTRETCHEDon the cross, the Saviour dies

Hark ! his expiring groans arise
;

S , how the sacred crimson tide

Flows from his hands, his feet, his side.

2 To suffer in the traitor's place,

To die for man—surprising grace !

Yet pass rebellious angels by

—

O why for man, dear Saviour, why ?

3 And didst thou bleed ? for sinners bleed ?

And could the sun behold the deed ?

No! he withdrew his sickening ray,

And darkness veiled the mourning day.

4 Can I survey this scene of woe,
Where mingling grief and wonder flow,
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And yet my heart unmoved remain,
Insensible to love or pain ?

5 Come, dearest Lord, thy grace impart,

To warm this cold, this stupid heart

;

'Till all Us powers and passions move,
In melting grief, and ardent love.

238 S. M.
Suffering Saviour.

TTilD Christ o'er sinners weep ?

,
And shall our cheeks be dry I

Let floods of penitential grief

Burst forth from every eye.

2 The Son of God in tears

Angels with wonder see

;

Be thou astonished, O my soul,

He shed those tears for thee.

3 He wept, that we might weep;
Each sin demands a tear :

In heaven alone no sin is found,

And there's no weeping there.

234 0. L. M.
Christ** Aoomj.

JJE knelt, the Saviour knelt and prayed,

When but his Father's eye

Looked through the lonely garden's shade

On that dread agony;
The Lord of all above, beneath,

Was bowed with sorrow unto death.

2 The sun set in a fearful hour,

The stars might well grow dim,

When this mortality had power
So to oVrshadow Him !

That He who gate man's breath, might kno\>

The very depths of human
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3 He proved them all ; the doubt, the strife,

The Taint, perplexing dread,

The mists that hang o'er parting life,

All gathered round his head

;

And the Deliverer knelt to pray
;

Yet passed it not, that cup, away.

4 It passed not, though the stormy wave
Had sunk beneath his tread

;

It passed not, though to Him the grave

Had yielded up its dead.

But there was sent Him from on high,

A gift of strength for man to die.

5 And was the sinless thus beset

With anguish and dismay?
How may we meet our conflict yet,

In the dark, narrow way ?

Through Him—through Him, that path who
trod;

Save or we perish, Son of God.

233 C. M.
Christ's Agony in the Garden.

TVARK was the night, and cold the ground,
On which the Lord was laid

;

His sweat as drops of blood ran down,
In agony He prayed.

2 " Father, remove this bitter cup,

If such thy sacred will

;

If not, content to drink it up,

Thy pleasure I fuliil."

3 Go to the garden, sinner, see

Those precious drops that flow

:

The heavy load He bore ibr thee

—

For thee, He lies so low.

4 Then learn of IJim the cross to bear,

Thy Father's will obey ;

And when temptation press thee near,

Awake to watch and pray.

II
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236 C. M.
Christ our Passover.

T O ! the destroying angel flies

To Pharaoh's stubborn land

;

The pride and flower of Egypt dies

By his vindictive hand.

2 He passed the tents of Jacob o'er,

Nor poured the wrath divine

;

He saw the blood on every door,

And blessed the peaceful sign.

3 Lord, ifmy heart were sprinkled too,

With blood so rich as thine,

Justice no longer would pursue

This guilty soul of iruhe.

4 Jesus, our passover was slain,

And has at once procured

Freedom from Satan's heavy chain,

And God's avenging sword.

337 C. M.

Lamb of God to be worshipped.

/^OME, let us join our cheerful songs,

With angels round the throne

;

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,

But all their joys are one.

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry,

" To be exalted thus.*
1

"Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply,
u For He was slain tor us."

3 Let all that dwell above the sky,

And air, and earth and sens,

Conspire to lift, thy glories high,

And speak thine endless praise.

4 The whole creation join in one,

To bless the sacred name
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Of Him who sits upon the throne,

And to adore the Lamb.

238 I>. M.
. Lamb of God to be worshipped.

TXTHAT equal honours shall we bring
* To thee, O, Lord, our God, the Lamb,
When all the notes that angels sing"

Are far inferior to thy name !

2 Worthy is He that once was slain,

The Prince of Peace, that groaned and died,

Worthy to rise, and live and reign,

At his almighty Father's side.

3 Blessings for ever on the Lamb,
Who bore the curse for wretched men

:

Let angels sound his sacred name,
And every creature say—Amen.

RESURRECTION AND ASCENSION.

239 C. ft.

The Resurrection.

AGAIN, the Lord of life and light

Awakes the kindling ray,

Unseals the eyelids of the morn,
And pours increasing day.

2 O ! what a night was that which wrapt
The heathen world in gloom !

O ! what a sun which broke this day,

Triumphant from the tomb !

3 The powers of darkness leagued in vain,

To bind our Lord in death

;

He shook their kingdom when He fell,

With his expiring breath.

4 And now his conquering chariot wheels,

Ascend the lofty Bkii

Broken beneath his powerful cross,

Death's iron sceptre lies.
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5 This day be grateful homage paid,

And loud hosannas sung
;

Let gladness dwell in every heart.

And praise on every tongue.

6 Ten thousand different tongues shall join

To hail the happy morn,
Which scatters blessings from its wings,
On nations yet unborn.

240 H. M.

Resurrection of Christ.

"V7"ES, the Redeemer rose,
A The Saviour left the dead ;

And o'er our hellish foes

High raised his conquering head ;

In wild dismay, the guards around
Fall to the ground, and sink away.

2 Lo ! the angelic bands
In full assembly meet,

To wait his high commands,
And worship at his feet

;

Joyful they come, and wing their way,
From realms of day to Jesus' tomb.

3 Then back to heaven they fly,

The joyful news to bear :

Hark ! as they soar on high,

What music fills the air!

Their anthems say, " Jesus, who bled,

Has left the dead ; He rose to-day."

4 Ye mortals, catch the sound,

Redeemed by Him from hell:

And send the eelio round

The globe, OU whieh you dwell;

Transported cry, "Jesus who bled,

Hath left the dead, no more to die."

5 All hail, triumphant. Lord,

Who Bftvest us with thy blood!
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Wide be thy name adored,

Thou rising-

, reigning God

;

With thee we rise, with thee we reign,

And empires gain, beyond the skies.

241 H. M.

Resurrection and Ascension of Christ.

A LL hail ! the glorious morn,
That saw our Saviour rise,

With victory bright adorned,

And triumph in his eyes

:

Ye saints extol your risen Lord
And sing his praise with sweet accord.

2 Behold the Lamb of God,

The atoning* sacrifice,

Sustains the dreadful load

Of man's iniquities
;

Death, sin and hell, our cruel foes,

All vanquished fell, when Jesus rose.

3 The conqueror ascends,

In triumph to the skies :

Celestial hosts attend,

To crown his victories
;

Hark! they proclaim his glorious name;
And heaven resounds ImmanuePs fame.

4 Now to the throne above,

Let every saint draw near;

There dwells incarnate love

;

Grace sits triumphant there

:

See mercy smile, e'en on that throne,
Where once did wrath and justice frown.

5 All praise be to the Lamb,
Who offered up his blood

;

Hosannas to his name,
Who for our ransom stood

;

In notes sublime, with joy we sing,

The love divine of Christ our King*.
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242 7s.

Resurrection and Ascension.

TTARK ! the herald angels say
AJ

- Christ the Lord is risen to-day

Raise your joys and triumphs high.

Let the glorious tidings fly.

2 Love's redeeming work is done,

Fought the fight, the hattle won

;

Lo ! the sun's eclipse is o'er,

Lo ! he sets in hlood no more.

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal

;

Christ has burst the gates of hell

:

Death in vain forhids Him rise,

Christ has opened paradise.

4 Lives again our glorious King

;

" Where O death, is now thy sting ?"

Once He died our souls to save
;

Where's thy victory, hoasting grave ?

5 What though once we perished all,

Partners of our parents' fall ?

Second life we now receive,

And in Christ forever live.

6 Hail ! thou dear almighty Lord,

Hail ! thou great incarnate Word,
Hail ! thou suffering Son of God,
Take the trophies of thy hlood.

243 C. L. M.
Resui reefton of Christ.

TTOW calm and beautiful the morn
AJ

" Thatgilda the sacred tomb,

Where once the Crucified was borne,

And veiled in mjdnighl gloom!
O ! weep no more the Saviour slain

;

The Lord is risen—He lives again.
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2 Ye mourning saints, dry every tear

For your departed Lord.
" Behold the place—He is not here,"

The tomb is all unbarred

;

The gates of death were closed in vain;

The Lord is risen—He lives again.

3 Now cheerful to the house of prayer,

Your early footsteps bend,

The Saviour will himself be there,

Your Advocate and Friend :

Once by the law your hopes were slain.

But now in Christ ye live again.

4 How tranquil now the rising day

!

'Tis Jesus still appears,

A risen Lord to chase away
Your unbelieving fears :

O ! weep no more your comforts slain

;

The Lord is risen—He lives again.

5 And when the shades of evening fall,

When life's last hour draws nigh,

If Jesus shines upon the soul,

How blissful then to die !

Since He has risen who once was slain,

Ye die in Christ to live again.

244 C M.

The Resurrection and Ascension of Christ*

TJOSANN'A to the Prince of light,

That clothed himself in clay ;

Entered the iron gates of death,

And tore the bars away.

2 Death is no more the king of dread,

Since our Immanuel rose ;

He took the tyrant's sting away,
And spoiled our hellish foes.

3 Sec how the Conqueror mounts aloft,

And to his Father Hies,
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With scars of honour in his flesh,

And triumph in his eyes.

4 There our exalted Saviour reigns,

And scatters blessing's down;
Our Jesus fills the middle seat

Of the celestial throne.

5 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues,

To reach his blest abode :

Sweet be the accents of your songs,

To our incarnate God.

6 Bright angels, strike your loudest strings,

Your sweetest voices raise
;

Let heaven and all created tilings

Sound our Immanuel's praise.

245 7s.

Praise to the risen Saviour.

T O ! the stone is rolled away,
Death yields up his mighty prey

;

Jesus, rising from the tomb,

Scatters all its fearful gloom.

2 Praise Him, ye celestial choirs,

Praise and sweep your golden lyres

;

Praise Him in the noblest songs)

From ten thousand thousand tongues.

3 Every note with rapture swell,

And the Saviour's triumph toll
;

Where, O death, is now thy sting ?

Where thy terrors, vanquished king ?

4 Let Immanuel be adored,

Ransom, Mediator, Lord !

To creation's utmost, hound,

Let the eternal praise r( sound.

246 S. M.
Praise to the risen Saviour,

PREPARE a thankful song,

To the Redeemer's name ;
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Let his high praise employ each tongue,

And every heart inflame.

2 He laid his glory by,

And bitter pains endured,

That sinners of the deepest dye,

From wrath might be secured.

3 Stretched on the cross He died,

Our debt of sin to pay
;

The blood and water from His side,

Wash guilt and filth away.

4 Pleading for us He stands,

Before the Father's throne
;

And answers all the law's demands,
With what himself has done.

5 The Holy Ghost He sends,

Our stubborn souls to move ;

To make his enemies his friends,

And conquer them by love.

EXALTATION AND INTERCESSION

247 S. M.
Exaltation of Christ.

/^OME, all harmonious tongues,

Your noblest music bring

;

'Tis Christ the everlasting God,
And Christ the man, we sing.

2 Down to the shades of death,

He bowed his awful head
;

Yet He arose to live and reign.

When death itself is dead.

3 No more the bloody spear,

The cross and nails no more;
For hell itselfshakes at his name,
And all the heavens adore.



172 , CHRIST.

4 There the Redeemer sits,

High on the Father's throne

;

The Father lays his vengeance by,

And smiles upon his Son.

5 There his full glories shine

With uncreated rays,

And bless his saints and angels there,

To everlasting days.

248 L. M. D.

The Triumphs of Christ.

TJE dies, the Friend of sinners dies

;

Lo ! Salem's daughter's weep around
;

A solemn darkness veils the skies,

A sudden trembling shakes the ground

:

Come, saints, and drop a tear or two,

For Him who groaned beneath your load ;

He shed a thousand drops for you,

A thousand drops of richer blood.

2 Here's love and grief beyond degree,

The Lord of glory dies for men

:

But lo ! what sudden joys we see,

Jesus, the dead, revives again.

The risen God forsakes the tomb,

Up to his Father's court He Mies,

Cherubic legions guard II im home,
And shout Him welcome to the skies.

3 Dry up your tears, ye saints, and tell

How high your great Deliverer reigns

:

Sing how He spoiled the hosts of hell,

And led the monster death in chains.

Say—"Jiive for ever, wondrous Bans/!

Born to redeem and strong to save :''

Then ask the monster—" Where's thy sting,

And where's thy victory, boasting grave?"
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349 H. M.
Glory of Christ.

A WAKE, our drowsy souls,
-^*- Shake off each slothful band

;

The wonders of this day
Our noblest songs demand :

Auspicious morn, thy blissful rays,

Bright seraphs hail, in songs of praise.

2 At thy approaching dawn,
Reluctant death resigned

The glorious Prince of life,

In dark domains confined

;

The angelic host around Him bends,

And 'midst their shouts, the God ascends.

3 All hail, triumphant Lord,

Heaven with hosannas rings
;

While earth, in humble strains,

Thy praise responsive sings :

Worthy art thou, who once wast slain,

Through endless years to live and reign.

4 Gird on, great God, thy sword,

Ascend thy conquering car,

While justice, truth and love

Maintain the glorious war :

Victorious, thou thy foes shalt tread,

And sin and hell in triumph lead.

5 Make bare thy potent arm,
And wing the unerring dart,

With salutary pangs,

To each rebellious heart

;

Then dying souls for life shall sue,

Numerous as drops of morning dew.

250 L. M.
TTte Triumphant Redeemer.

^HE mighty frame of glorious grace,

That brightest monument of praise,
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That e'er the God of love designed,

Employs and fills my labouring mind.

2 Begin, my soul, the heavenly song,

A burden for an angel's tongue ;

When Gabriel sounds these awful things,

He tunes and summons all his strings.

3 Proclaim inimitable love ;

Jesus, the Lord of worlds above,

Puts off the beams of bright array,

And veils the God in mortal clay.

4 He, who distributes crowns and thrones,

Hangs on a tree, and bleeds and groans

;

The Prince of life resigns his breath,

The King of glory bows to death.

5 But see the wonders of his power !

He triumphs in his dying hour :

And, while by Satan's rage He fell,

He dashed the rising hopes of hell.

6 Thus were the hosts of death subdued,

And sin was drowned in Jesus' blood

:

Then He arose; He reigns above,

And conquers sinners by his love.

251 H. M.

Rejoicing in the Triumph of Christ,

"O EJOICE, the Lord is King,
Your God and King adore

;

Mortals, give thanks and sing,

And triumph evermore

:

Lift up the heart, lift up the voice,

Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice.

2 Rejoice, the Saviour reigns,

The God of truth and love

;

When He had purged our stains,

He took his scat above :

Lift up the heart, lift up the voice,

Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice.
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3 His kingdom cannot fail,

He rules o'er earth and heaven

;

The keys of death and hell

Are to oar Jesus given :

Lift up the heart, lift up the voice,

Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice.

i He all his foes shall quell,

Shall all our sins destroy;

And every bosom swell

With pure seraphic joy :

Lift up the heart, lift up the voice,

Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice.

5 Rejoice in glorious hope,

Jesus the Judge shall come,
And take his servants up
To their eternal home :

We soon shall hear the archangel's voice

;

The trump of God shall sound, rejoice.

252 C. M.

Victory and Dominion of Christ,

T SING my Saviour's wondrous death ;

He conquered when He fell;

" 'Tis finished," said his dying breath,

And shook the gates of hell.

2 His cross a sure foundation laid

For glory and renown,
When through the regions of the dead
He passed, to reach the crown.

3 Exalted at his Father's side,

Sits our victorious Lord
;

To heaven and hell his hands divide

The vengeance or reward.

4 The saints from his propitious eye,

Await their several crowns

;

And all the sons of darkness ily

The terror of his frowns.
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253 8s & 7s.

Christ exalted and interceding.

TESUS hail, enthroned in glory,

There for ever to abide
;

All the heavenly hosts adore thee,

Seated at thy Father's side.

2 There for sinners thou art pleading-,

There thou dost our place prepare

;

Ever for us interceding,

Till in glory we appear.

3 Worship, honour, power and blessing,

Thou art worthy to receive :

Loudest praises, without ceasing,

Meet it is for us to give.

254 C. M.
Christ Interceding above.

TV'OW let our cheerful eyes survey
Our great High Priest above

;

And celebrate his constant care,

And sympathetic love.

2 Though raised to a superior throne,

Where angels bow around,

And high o'er all the shining train,

With matchless honours crowned
;

3 The names of all his saints He bears,

Deep graven on his heart

;

Nor shall the meanest Christian say,

That he hath lost his part.

4 Those characters shrill fair abide

Our everlasting trust,

When gems, and monuments and crowns,

Arc mouldered down to dust.

5 So, gracious Saviour, on my breast

May thy dear name be worn :

A sacred ornament and guard,

To endless ages borne.
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255 C. ML
Christ's Intercession.

A WAKE, sweet gratitude, and sing"

The ascended Saviour's love

:

Sing how He lives to carry on
His people's cause above.

2 With cries and tears, He offered up
His humble suit below

;

But with authority He asks,

Enthroned in glory now.

3 For all that come to God by Him,
Salvation He demands

:

Points to their names upon his breast,

And spreads his wounded hands.

4 His sweet atoning sacrifice

Gives sanction to his claim

;

" Father, I will that all my saints

Be with me where I am.

5 " By their salvation, recompense
The sorrows I endured ;

Just to the merits of thy Son,

And faithful to thy word.11

G Eternal life, at his request,

To every saint is given

:

Safety on earth, and, after death,

The plenitude of heaven.

THE HOLY SPIRIT.
CHARACTER AND INFLUENCE.

25G L. M.

Tlie Spirit Eternal and Almighty.

INTERNAL Spirit, we coi

And sing the wonders of thy grace:



178 THE HOLY SPIRIT.

Thy power conveys our blessings down,
From God the Father, and the Son.

2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray,

Our shades and darkness turn to day ;

Thine inward teachings make us know
Our danger, and our refuge too.

3 Thy power and glory work within,

And break the chains of reigning sin

;

Do our imperious lusts subdue,

And form our wretched hearts anew.

4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice,

Thy cheering words awake our joys;

Thy words allay the stormy wind,

And calm the surges of the mind.

957 L. M.
The Spirit the Source of Life and Light.

RATHER of mercies, God of love,

Send down thy Spirit from above ;

Let me his sacred influence feel,

To quicken, purify and heal.

2 May He these stubborn lusts subdue,

And form my nature all anew

;

To thee my grovelling spirit raise,

Excite to humble prayer and praise.

3 He is the source of every grace,

Of light, and life and holiness

;

By Him alone may I be taught,

Ajid all my works in Him be wrought.

4 O ! let thy Holy Spirit come,

And make my heart his constant home

;

There his abundant grace display,

And lead me in a perfect way.

2.18 L. P. M.
Tlie Spirit the Source of Divine Influence*.

INTERNAL Spirit, source of light,

*-* Enlivening, consecrating fire,



CHARACTER AND INFLUENCE. 173

Descend, and, with celestial heat,

Our dulL, our frozen hearts inspire :

Our souls refine, our dross consume ; •
j

t

Come, condescending Spirit, come.

2 In our cold breasts, O ! strike a spark

Of the pure flame which seraphs feel,

Nor let us wander in the dark,

Or lie benumbed and stupid still

:

Come, vivifying Spirit, come,

And make our hearts thy constant home.

3 Let pure devotion's fervours rise
;

Let every pious passion glow ;

O ! let the raptures of the skies,

Kindle in 'our cold hearts below

:

Come, condescending Spirit, come,
And make our souls thy constant home.

259 C. M.
The Spirit Illuminating.

'T'HE Spirit breathes upon the word,
And brings the truth to sight

;

Precepts and promises afford

A sanctifying light.

2 A glory gilds the sacred page,

Majestic, like the sun
;

It [fives a light to every age,

It gives, but borrows none.

3 The hand that gave it, still supplies

The gracious light and heat

:

His truths upon the nations rise
;

They rise, but never set.

4 Let everlasting thanks be thine,

For such a bright display,

As makes a world of darkness shine
With beams of heavenly day.

5 My soul rejoices to pursue
The steps of Him I love,

12
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Till glory breaks upon my view,

In brighter worlds above.

260 L. M.
Effusion of the Spirit,

i^REAT was the day, the joy was great,

When the disciples all were met

:

While on their heads the Spirit came,
And sat like tongues of cloven ilame.

2 What gifts, what miracles He gave,

And power to kill, and power to save

;

Furnished their tongues with wondrous word*,

Instead of shields, and spears and swords.

3 These weapons of the holy war,

Of what almighty force they are,

To make our stubborn passions bow,
And lay the proudest rebel low !

4 Nations, the learned and the rude,

Are by these heavenly arms subdued

;

While Satan rages at his loss,

And hates the doctrine of the cross.

5 Great King of grace, my heart subdue ;

I would be led in triumph too,

A willing captive to my Lord,

And sing the victories of his word.

261 S. M.
Grieving the Spirit.

A ND canst thou, sinner, slightA The call of love divine ?

Shall God with tenderness invite,

And gain no thought of thine ?

2 Wilt thou not cease to grieve

The Spirit from thy breast,

Till He thy wretched soul shall leave

Witli all thy sins oppressed ?

3 To-day, a pardoning God
Will hear the suppliant pray

;
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To-day, a Saviour's cleansing blood #

Will wash thy guilt away.

4 But grace so dearly bought.

If yet thou wilt despise,

Thy fearful doom with vengeance fraught,

Will fill thee with surprise.

262 L. M.
Grieved Spirit besought.

OTAY, thou insulted Spirit, stay,
^ Though I have done thee such despite

;

Cast not the sinner quite away,
Nor take thine everlasting flight.

2 Though I have most unfaithful been

Of all, whoe'er thy grace received,

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen,

Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved :

3 Yet O ! the chief of sinners spare,

In honour of my great High Priest

;

Nor in thy righteous anger swear,

I shall not see thy people's rest.

4 If yet thou canst my sins forgive,

E'en now, O Lord, relieve my woes

;

Into thy rest of love receive,

And bless me with a calm repose.

5 E'en now my weary soul release,

And raise me by thy gracious hand ;

Guide rne into thy perfect peace,

And bring me to the promised land.

263 L. M.
The Strivhig of the Spirit.

QJAY, sinner, hath a voice within,

Oft whispered to thy secret soul

;

Urged thee to leave the ways of sin,

And yield thy heart to God's control?

2 Hath something met thee in the path

Of worldliness and vanity,
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And pointed to the coming- wrath,

And warned thee from that wrath to flee?

3 Sinner, it was a heavenly voice,

It was the Spirit's gracious call

;

It bade thee make the better choice,

And haste to seek in Christ thine all.

4 Spurn not the call to life and light;

Regard in time the warning kind
;

That call thou may'st not always slight,

And yet the gate of mercy find.

5 God's Spirit will not always strive

With hardened, self-destroying man ;

Ye who persist his love to grieve,

May never hear his voice again.

6 Sinner, perhaps this very day,

Thy last accepted time may be;

O ! should'st thou grieve Him now away,
Then hope may never beam on thee.

264 S. M.
The Comforter.

IDLEST Comforter Divine,

Whose rays of heavenly love

Amid our gloom and darkness shine,

And point our souls above

;

2 Thou, who with "still small voice"

Dost stop the sinner's way,
And bid the mourning saint rejoice,

Though earthly joys decay ;

3 Thou whoso inspiring breath

Can make the cloud of care,

And e'en the gloomy vale of death,

A smile of glory wear;

4 Thou, who dost fill 1 ho heart

With love to all our race,

Blest Comforter! to us impart

The blessings of thy grace.
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265 S. M.
The SpiriVs Influences.

pOME, Holy Spirit, come ;

Let thy bright beams arise

;

Dispel the darkness from our minds,

And open thou our eyes.

2 Revive our drooping faith
;

Our doubts and fears remove
;

And kindle in our breasts the flame

Of never dying love.

3 Convince us of our sin,

Then lead to Jesus 1 blood
;

And to our wondering view reveal

The gracious love of God.

4 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart,

To sanctify the soul,

To pour fresh life on every part,

And new create the whole.

5 Dwell, therefore, in our hearts
;

Our minds from bondage free

;

Then shall we know, and praise and love

The Father, Son and Thee.

266 C. M.
Prayer for the Descent of the Spirit.

POME, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove,

With all thy quickening powers,

Kindle a flame of sacred love,

In these cold hearts of ours.

2 Look how we grovel here below,

Fond of these trifling toys :

Our souls can neither fly nor go,

To reach eternal joys.

3 In vain we tune our formal songs,

In vain we strive to rise
;

Hosannas languish on our tongues,

And our devotion dies.
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4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live

At this poor dying rate
;

Our love so faint, so cold to thee,

And thine to us so great ?

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove,

With all thy quickening- powers,
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love,

And that shall kindle ours.

2G7 L. M.
Prayer for the Spirit's Influences.

/^OME, gracious Spirit, heavenly dove,

With light and comfort from above

:

Be thou our guardian, thou our guide

;

O'er every thought and step preside.

2 The light of truth to us display,

And make us know and choose thy way

:

Plant holy fear in every heart,

That we from God may not depart.

3 Lead us to holiness—the road

That we must take- to dwell with God

;

Lead us to Christ the living way,
Nor let us from his precepts stray.

4 Lead us to God our final rest,

In his enjoyment to be blessed

;

Lead us to heaven the seat of bliss,

Where pleasure in perfection is.

268 7s.

Prayer to the Spirit.

pRACIOUS Spirit, Love divine,^ Let thy light within me shine ;

All my guilty fears remove,

Fill me full of heaven and love.

2 Speak thy pardoning grace to me,
Set the burdened Burner free;

Lead me to the Lamb ofGod,
Wash me in Lis precious blood.
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3 Life and peace to me impart,

Seal salvation on my heart

;

Breathe thyself into my breast,

Earnest of immortal rest.

4 Let me never from thee stray,

Keep me in the narrow way

;

Fill my soul with joy divine,

Keep me, Lord, for ever thine.

269 L. M.
Invocation of the Spirit.

r^OME, Holy Spirit, calm my mind,
And fit me to approach my God

;

Remove each vain, each worldly thought.

And lead me to thy blessed abode.

2 Hast thou imparted to my soul

A living spark ofholy fire ?

O ! kindle now the sacred flame,

Make me to burn with pure desire.

3 A brighter faith and hope impart,

And let me now my Saviour see :

O ! soothe and cheer my burdened heart,

And bid my spirit rest in thee.

270 7s, Gs & 8s.

Prayer for the Holy Spirit.

gAVIOUR, I thy word believe,

My unbelief remove

;

Now thy quickening Spirit give,

The unction from above :

Show me, Lord, how good thou art,

My soul with all thy fulness fill

;

Send the witness, in my heart
The Holy Ghost reveal.

2 Dead in sin till then I lie,

Bereft of power to rise;

Till thy Spirit inwardly
Thy saving blood applies:
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Now the mighty gift impart,

My sin erase, my pardon seal:

Send the witness, in my heart

The Holy Ghost reveal.

3 Blessed Comforter, come down,
And live and move in me

;

Make my every deed thy own,
In all things led hy thee

;

Bid my every lust depart,

And now with me, vouchsafe to dwell

;

Faithful Witness, in my heart

Thy perfect love reveal.

i Let me in thy love rejoice,

Thy shrine, thy pure abode

;

Tell me, by thine inward voice,

That I'm a child of God

:

Lord, I choose the better part,

Jesus, I wait thy peace to feel

;

Send the witness, in my heart

The Holy Ghost reveal.

5 Whom the world cannot receive,

O! manifest in me:
Son of God I cease to live,

Unless I live in tlicc

:

Now impute thy whole desert,

Restore the joy from which I fell

;

Breathe the witness, in my heart

x he Holy Ghost reveal.

271 L. M.

Evidences of Grace.

OURE the blest Comforter is nigh,
^ 'Tis He sustains my fainting heart;

Else would my hope for ever die.

And every cheering ray depart.

2 When some kind promise cheers my soul,

Do I not find his healing voice,
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The tempest of my fears control,

And bid my drooping powers rejoice ?

3 Whene'er to call the Saviour mine,

With ardent wish my heart aspires
,

Can it be less than power divine,

Which animates these strong desires.

4 What less than thine almighty word,

Can raise my heart from earth and dust,

And bid me cleave to thee, my Lord,

My life, my treasure, and my trust ?

5 And when my cheerful hope can say,

I love my God, and taste his grace,

Lord, is it not thy blissful ray,

Which brings this dawn of sacred peace?

6 Let thy kind Spirit in my heart,

For ever dwell, O God of love ;

And light, and heavenly peace impart,

Sweet earnest of the joys above.

CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE.
DEDICATION AND SELF-DENIAL.

272 L. M.
Self Dedication to God.

T ORD, I am thine, entirely thine,

Purchased and saved by blood divine

;

With full consent thine I would be,

And own thy sovereign right in me.

2 Grant one poor sinner more a place,

Among the children of thy grace;
A wretched sinner, lost to God,
Hut ransomed by Immanuers blood.

3 Thine would I live, thine would I die,

Be thine through all eternity
;

The vow is p;i>t beyond repeal;
Now will I set the solemn seal.
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4 Here at that cross where flows the blood

That bought my guilty soul for God

;

Thee, my new Master, now I call,

And consecrate to thee my all.

5 Do thou assist a feeble worm,
The great engagement to perform

;

Thy grace can full assistance lend,

And on that grace I dare depend.

373 7s.

Surrendering to Christ,

pEOPLE of the living God,
I have sought the world around,

Paths of sin and sorrow trod,

Peace and comfort no where found

:

Now to you my spirit turns,

Turns a fugitive unblcst;

Brethren, where your altar burns,

O ! receive me into rest. .

2 Lonely, I no longer roam,
Like the cloud, the wind, the wave;
Where you dwell shall be my home,
Where you die shall be my grave

;

Mine the God whom you adore,

Your Redeemer shall be mine ;

Earth can fill my soul no more,
Every idol I resign.

3 Tell me not of gain or loss,

Ease, enjoyment, pomp or power

;

Welcome poverty and cross,

Shame, reproach, affliction's hour

:

u Follow me ;" I know thy voice ;

Jesus, Lord, thy steps I see

;

Now I take thy yoke, by choice

;

Light thy burden now to me.
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274 C. M.

Confessing Christ.

"PjIDST thou, dear Jesus, suffer shame,
-^ And bear the cross for me ?

And shall I fear to own thy name,
Or thy disciple be ?

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should dread

To suffer shame or loss ;

O ! let me in thy footsteps tread,

And glory in thy cross.

3 Inspire my soul with life divine,

And holy courage bold :

Let knowledge, faith and meekness shine,

Nor love nor zeal grow cold.

4 Say to my soul, u Why dost thou fear

The face of feeble clay ?

Behold thy Saviour ever near,

Will guard thee in the way."

5 O ! how my soul would rise and run,

At this reviving word
;

Nor any painful sufferings shun,

To follow thee, my Lord.

6 Let sinful men reproach, defame,
And call thee what they will,

If I may glorify thy name,
And be thy servant still.

275 L.M.
Devotion to Christ.

A H wretched souls, who strive^ in vain,

Slaves to the world, and slaves to sin

!

A nobler toil may I sustain
;

A nobler satisfaction win.

2 May I resolve with all my heart,

With all my powers to serve the Lord;
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Nor from his precepts e'er depart,

Whose service is a rich reward.

3 O ! be his service all my joy!

Around let mjr example shine,

'Till others love the blest employ,
And join in labours so divine.

4 Be this the purpose of my soul,

My solemn, my determined choice,

To yield to his supreme control,

And in his kind commands rejoice.

5 O ! may I never faint nor tire,

Nor wandering leave his sacred ways

:

Great God, accept my soul's desire,

And give me strength to live thy praise.

276 L. M.
Determination.

A WAKE our souls, away our fears,

Let every trembling thought be gone

;

Awake and run the heavenly race,

And put a cheerful courage on.

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road,

And mortal spirits tire and faint;

But they forget the mighty God,
Who feeds the strength of every saint.

3 The mighty God, whose matchless power
Is ever new and ever young,

And firm endures, while endless years

Their everlasting circles run.

4 From thee, the overflowing spring,

Our souls shall drink a fresh supply;

While such as trust their native strength,

Shall melt away, and droop and die.

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air,

We'll mount aloft to thine abode

:

On wings of love our souls shall fly,

Nor tire amidst the heavenly road.
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277 C. M.
Self-Denial

OTRAIT is the way, the door is strait,

That leads to joys on high
;

'Tis but a few that find the gate,

While crowds mistake and die.

2 Beloved self must be denied,

The mind and will renewed,
Passion suppressed and patience tried,

And vain desires subdued.

3 Flesh is a dangerous foe to grace,

Where it prevails and rules

;

Flesh must be humbled, pride abased,

Lest they destroy our souls.

4 The love of gold be banished hence,

That vile idolatry,

And every member, every sense,

In sweet subjection lie.

5 The tongue, that most unruly power,
Requires a strong restraint

;

We must be watchful every hour,

And pray, but never faint.

6 Lord, can a feeble helpless worm
Fulfil a task so hard ?

Thy grace must all my work perform,

And give the free reward.

278 L. M.
Broad and Narrow Wtiys.

TJROAD is the road that leads to death,

And thousands walk together there

;

But wisdom shows a narrow path,

With here and there a traveller.

2 " Deny thyself, and take thy cross,"

Is the Redeemer's great command :

Nature must count her gold but dross,

If she would gain this heavenly land.
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3 The fearful soul that tires and faints,

And walks the ways of God no more,
Is but esteemed almost a saint,

And makes his own destruction sure.

4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vain

;

Create my heart entirely new

;

Which hypocrites could ne'er attain,

Which false apostates never knew.

279 L. M.
Renouncing the World.

T SEND the joys of earth away ;

Away ye tempters of the mind,
False as the smooth, deceitful sea,

And empty as the whistling wind.

2 Your streams were floating me along,

Down to the gulf of black despair,

And whilst I listened to your song,

Your streams had e'en conveyed me there.

3 Lord, I adore thy matchless grace,

That warned me of that dark abyss,

That drew me from those treacherous seas,

And bade me seek superior bliss.

4 Now to the shining realms above,

I stretch my hands, and glance my eyes

:

O ! for the pinions of a dove,

To bear me to the upper skies.

5 There from the bosom ofmy God,

Oceans of endless pleasure roll;

There would I fix my last abode,

And drown the sorrows of my soul.

280 C. M.
Renunciation of the World.

JJOW vain arc all things here below

!

How false and yet how fair

!

Each pleasure has its poison too,

And every sweet a snare.
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2 The brightest things below the sky,

Give but a fluttering light

;

We should suspect some clanger nigh,

Where we possess delight.

3 Our dearest joys, and nearest friends,

The partners of our blood,

How they divide our wavering minds,
And leave but half for God

!

4 The fondness of a creature's love,

How strong it strikes the sense

!

Thither the warm affections move,
Nor can we call them thence.

5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be

My soul's eternal food
;

And grace command my heart away
From all created good.

281 S. M.
Believers dead to Sin.

QHALL we go on to sin,

Because thy grace abounds
;

Or crucify the Lord again,

And open all his .wounds ?

2 Forbid it, mighty God,
Nor let it e'er be said,

That we, whose sins are crucified,

Should raise them from the <h)ad.

3 We will be slaves no more,
Since Christ has made us free;

Has nailed our tyrants to his cross,

And bought our liberty.

282 L. M.
TJte Vanity of Creatures.

"jVTAN has a soul of vast desires,

Pie burns within witli restless fires;

Tossed to and fro, his passions fly

From vanity to vanity.
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2 In vain on earth wc hope to find

Some solid good to fill the mind

;

We try new pleasures, but we feel

The inward thirst and torment still.

3 So, when a raging fever burns,

We shift from side to side by turns

;

And 'tis a poor relief we gain,

To change the place, but keep the pain.

4 Great God, subdue this vicious thirst,

This love to vanity and dust

;

Cure the vile fever of the mind,

And feed our souls with joys refined.

28

S

L. M.

Crucifixion by the Cross.

\T/"HEN I survey the wondrous cross,

On which the Prince of glory died,

My richest gain I count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,

Save in the death of Christ my God ;

All the vain things that charm me most,

I sacrifice them to his blood.

3 See, from his.hc.id, his hands, his feet,

Sorrow and love How mingled down;
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,

Or thorns compose so rich a crown 7

4 His dying crimson, like a robe,

Spreads o'er his body on the tree ;

Then am 1 dead to all the globe,

And all the globe is dead to me.

5 Were the whole realm of nature mine,

That were a present far loo small;

Love so aniaziuLr, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all.
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284 L. M.

A sight of God mortifies us to the world.

TTP to the fields where angels lie,

And living waters gently roll,

Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly,

But sin hangs heavy on my soul.

2 Thy wondrous blood, dear dying Christ,

Can make this world of guilt remove

;

And thou canst bear me where thou fliest,

On thy kind wings, celestial Dove

!

3 O ! might I once mount up and see

The glories of the eternal skies,

What little things these worlds would be,

How despicable to my eyes

!

4 Had I a glance of thee, my God,
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon

;

Vanish, as though I saw them not,

As a dim candle dies at noon.

5 Then they might fight, and rage and rave,

I should perceive the noise no more
Than we can hear a shaking leafj

While rattling thunders round us roar.

6 Great All in All, Eternal King,
Let me but view thy lovely face,

And all my powers shall bow and sing

Thine endless grandeur and thy grace.

285 C M.
Parting with carnal joys.

soul forsakes her vain delight,

And bids the world farewell

;

Base as the dirt beneath my feet,

And mischievous as hell.

2 No longer will I ask your love,

Nor seek your friendship more;
13

JVF;
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The happiness that I approve
Is nut within your power.

3 There's nothing round this spacious earthy

That suits my large desire

;

To boundless joy and solid mirth,

My nobler thoughts aspire :

4 Where pleasure rolls its living flood,

From sin and dross refined,

Still springing from the throne of God,
And fit to cheer the mind.

5 The almighty Ruler of the sphere,

The glorious and the great,

Brings his own all-sufficicnce there,

To make our bliss complete.

6 Had I the pinions of a dove,

I'd climb the heavenly road
;

There sits my Saviour, dressed in love,

And there my smiling God.

286 8's & 7*s.

World renounced.

TESUS, I my cross have taken,
** All to leave and follow thee

;

Naked, poor, despised, forsaken,

Thou from hence my All shalt be

:

Let the world neglect and leave me

;

They have left my Saviour too

:

Human hopes have ofl deceived me;
Thou art faithful, thou art true.

2 Perish, earthly fame and treasure,

Come disaster, scorn and pain :

In thy service, pain is pleasure;

With thy favour, life is gain:

O! 'tis not in grief to harm mo,

While thy bleeding love I see;

O! His not in joy to charm me,

When thatlove ip hid from me.
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SELF-EXAMINATION.

387 7s.

An Anxious Inquiry,

,rPIS a point I long to know,
Oft it causes anxious thought

;

Do I love the Lord, or no ?

Am I his, or am I not ?

2 If I love, why am I thus ?

Why this dull and lifeless frame?
Hardly, sure, can they be worse,

Who have never heard his name.

3 Could my heart so hard remain,
Prayer a task and burden prove,

Every trifle give me pain,

If I knew a Saviour's love ?

4 When I turn my eyes within,

All is dark, and vain and wild

;

Filled with unbelief and sin,

Can I deem myself a child?

5 If I pray, or hear, or read,

Sin is mixed with all I do

;

You who love the Lord indeed,

Tell me—is it thus with you?

6 Yet I mourn my stubborn will,

Find my sin a grief and thrall;

Should I grieve for what I feel,

If I did not love at all ?

7 Could I joy his saints to meet,
Choose the ways I once abhorred,

Find at times the promise sweet,

If I did not love the Lord ?

8 Lord, decide the doubtful rase,

Thou who art thy people's Sun

:

Shine upon thy work of grace,

If it be indeed begun.

197
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9 Let me love thee more and more,

If I love at all, I pray

;

If I have not loved before,

Help me to begin to-day.

288 Us.
An Anxious Inquiry.

T ET me think of that evening", the saddest,
XJ the last,

In the Saviour's mysterious sojourn below,

When He sat with the twelve at their mourn-
ful repast,

And mingled his tears in the cup of their

woe.

«£ Why falls the reproof on these sheep of his

hand?
In this hour of distress, can a traitor be

nigh?
Why breaks from the lips of this desolate

band
The sorrowful question, * O Lord, is it I ?"

3 If a traitor was found midst the privileged

few,

If its own hidden treason each heart could

descry

;

Let my poor startled conscience each moment
renew

The anxious inquiry, " O Lord, is it I ?"

4 O thou searcher of hearts, whose mystical

line

Can fathom a breast too deceitful for me,
Try all the recesses and windings of mine,

And help me to cast all its sorrows on thee.

289 L. M.
Self-Examination.

"\T7"HAT strange perplexities arise,

What anxious fears and jealousies,
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What crowds in doubtful light appear,

How few, alas, approved and clear

!

2 And what am I ?—My soul awake,
And an impartial survey take;

Does no dark sign, no ground of fear,

In practice or in heart appear ?

3 What image does my spirit bear ?

Is Jesus formed, and living there ?

Say, do his lineaments divine

In thought, and word and action shine ?

4 Searcher of hearts, O ! search me still

;

The secrets of my soul reveal

;

My fears remove ; let me appear

To God, and my own conscience clear.

5 May I, consistent with thy word,

Approach thy table, O my Lord ?

May I among thy saints appear ?

Shall I a welcome guest be there ?

6 Have I the wedding garment on ?

Or do I naked, stand alone ?

O ! quicken, clothe and feed my soul

;

Forgive my sins, and make me whole.

PRAYER AND WATCHFULNESS.

290 C M.
Nature of Prayer,

TDRAYER is the soul's sincere desire,

Unuttered or expressed
;

The motion of a hidden fire

That trembles in the breast.

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh,

The falling of a tear

;

The upward glancing of an eye,

When none but God is near.

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech
That infant lips can try;
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Prayer the sublimest strains that reach
The Majesty on high.

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice

Returning from his ways,
While angels in their songs rejoice,

And say—" Behold, he prays."

5 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath,

The Christian's native air,

His watchword at the gate of death

:

He enters heaven with prayer.

291 H. M.
Invoking the Presence of Christ.

i^OME, my Redeemer, come,

And deign to dwell with me ;

Come, and thy right assume,

And bid thy rivals flee :

Come, my Redeemer, quickly come,

And make my heart thy lasting home,

2 Exert thy mighty power,

And banish all my sin
;

In this auspicious hour,

Bring all thy graces in

:

Come, my Redeemer, quickly come,
And make my heart thy lasting home.

3 Rule thou in every thought

And passion of my soul,

Till all my powers ;iro brought
Beneath thy full control

:

Come, my Redeemer, quickly come,

And make my heart thy lasting home.

4 Then shall my days be thine,

And all my heart he love,

And joy and peace be mine,

Such as arc known above :

Come, my Redeemer, quickly come,

And make my heart thy lasting home.
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292 L. M.
Watchfulness and Prayer,

r^UR Saviour's words are, "Watch and^ pray;"
Lord, make as willing to obey,

Able thy counsel to fulfil

;

From thee must come both power and will.

2 The wisdom from above impart,

To keep our hand, our tongue, our heart,

In thought, word, deed—that so we may
Pray, while we watch ; watch, while we pray.

3 Lest while we watch, and fear no snare.

We fall into neglect of prayer ;

Or, while we pray, and watch not, sin

Creep, like a subtle serpent, in.

4 When, by an evil world beset,

Allurements smile, or dangers threat,

Well let us watch our Master's eye,

To pray for faith, to fight or fry.

5 Our strength be his omnipotence

;

His truth our sole and sure defence

;

His grace can help the feeblest saint

To watch and pray, and never faint.

6 For He who hath commanded thus,

Oft watched and prayed on earth for us;

And still, with interceding love,

Watches and prays for us above.

293 7s.

Wrestling in Prayer,

T ORD, I cannot let thee go,

Till a blessing thou bestow:
Do not turn away thy face,

Mine's an urgent, pressing case.

2 Dost thou ask me who I am ?

Ah ! my Lord, thou knowest my name

;
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Yet the question gives a plea,

To support my suit with thee.

3 Thou didst once a wretch behold,

In rebellion blindly bold,

Scorn thy grace, thy power defy

:

That poor rebel, Lord, was I.

4 Once a sinner near despair,

Sought thy mercy-seat by prayer

;

Mercy heard, and set him free

;

Lord, that mercy came to me.

5 Many days have passed since theD,

Many changes I have seen ;

Yet have been upheld till now

;

Who could hold me up but thou ?

6 Thou hast helped in every need

;

This emboldens me to plead ;

After so much mercy past,

Canst thou let me sink at last ?

7 No, I must maintain my hold,

'Tis thy goodness makes me bold,

I can no denial take,

When I plead for Jesus* sake.

294 C. M.
Watchfulness and Prayer.

A LAS ! what hourly dangers rise,

What snares beset my way
;

To heaven I fain would lift my eyes,

And hourly watch and pray.

2 How oft my mournful thoughts complain,

And melt in flowing (ears!

Striving against my l«>es in vain,

I sink amid my liars.

3 O gracious (lod, in whom I live,

My feeble efforts aid

:

Help me to watch, and pray and strive,

Nor let me be dismayed.
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4 Do thou increase my faith and hope,

When fears and foes prevail;

And hear my fainting spirit up,

Or soon my strength will fail.

5 O ! keep me in thy heavenly way,
And bid the tempter flee ;

And never, never let me stray

From happiness and thee.

295 S. M.
Watch and Pray,

1VTY soul, be on thy guard,

Ten thousand foes arise
;

And hosts of sins are pressing hard^

To draw thee from the skies.

2 O ! watch, and fight and pray,

The battle ne'er give o'er

;

Renew it boldly every day,

And help divine implore.

3 Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor once at ease sit down

;

Thy arduous work will not be done,

'Till thou hast got the crown,

4 Fight on, my soul, till death

Shall bring thee to thy God ;

He'll take thee, at thy parting breath,

Up to his blest abode.

2»6 '

L. M.
Prayer for Deliverance answered.

JN thine own ways, O God of love,

We wait the visits of thy grace;
Our soul's desire is to thy name,
And the remembrance of thy face.

2 Our thoughts are searching, Lord, for thee,

Mid the black shades of lonesome night;
Our earnest cries salute the skies,

Before the dawn restores the light.
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3 Look, how rebellious men deride

The tender patience of our God :

But they shall see thy lifted hand,
And feel the scourges of thy rod.

4 Hark ! the Eternal rends the sky,

A mighty voice before Him goes,

A voice of music to his friends,

Of threatening thunder to his foes.

5 u Come, children, to your Father's arms,

Hide in the chambers of my grace,

Till the fierce storms be overblown,

And my revenging fury cease.

6 " My sword shall boast its thousands slain,

And drink the blood of haughty kings,

While heavenly peace around my flock,

Stretches its soft and shady wings."

297 L. M.

Prayer for the Divine Presence.

f~\
THOU, to whose all-searching sight,

The darkness shineth as the light

;

Search, prove my heart, it pants ibr thee

;

O! burst these bonds, and set it free.

2 If in this darksome wild I stray,

Be thou my Light, be thou my Way

;

No foes, nor violence I fear,

Nor fraud, while thou, my God, art near.

3 When rising floods my soul o'erflow,

When sinks my heart in waves of woe;
Jesus, thy timely aid impart,

And raise my head, and cheer my heart.

4 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see,

Dauntles3, untircd, I follow thee

:

O ! let thy hand support me still,

And lead me to thy holy hill.
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5 If rough and thorny be the way,
My strength proportion to my day

;

Till toil, and grief and pain shall cease,

Where all is calm, and joy and peace.

298 C. M.
Prayer for the Divine Presence.

pERMIT me, Lord, to seek thy face,
* Obedient to thy call

;

To seek the presence of thy grace,

My strength, my life, my all.

2 All I can wish is thine to give

:

My God, I askUiy love,

That greatest bliss I can receive,

That bliss of heaven above.

3 To heaven my restless heart aspires

;

O ! for a quickening ray,

To wake and warm my faint desires,

And cheer the tiresome way.

4 The path to thy divine abode,

Through a wild desert lies

;

A thousand snares beset the road,

A thousand terrors rise.

5 Satan and sin unite their art,

To keep me from my Lord

;

Dear Saviour, guard my trembling heart,

And guide me by thy word.

6 My Guardian, my almighty Friend,

On thee rny soul would rest;

On thee alone my hopes depend,

Be near, and I am blest.

299 L. M.
Prayer for quickening Grace.

(~\ SUN of Righteousness divine,^ On us with beams of mercy shine;

Chase the dark clouds of guilt away,

And turn our darkness into day.
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2 While mourning- o'er our guilt and shame,
And asking mercy in thy name,
Dear Saviour, cleanse us with thy blood,

And be our advocate with God.

3 Sustain, when sinking in distress,

And guide us through this wilderness

;

Teach our low thoughts from earth to rise,

And lead us onward to the skies.

300 L. M.

Prayer for Protection.

'"THROUGH all the various shifting scene
Of life's mistaken ill or good ;

Thy hand, O God, conducts unseen
The beautiful vicissitude.

2 Thou givest with paternal care,

Howe'er unjustly we complain,

To each their necessary share

Ofjoy and sorrow, health and pain.

3 Trust we to youth, or friends or power ?

Fix we on this terrestrial ball ?

When most secure, the coming hour,

If thou see fit, may blast them all.

4 When lowest sunk with grief and shame,
Filled with affliction's bitter cup,

Lost to relations, friends and fame,

Thy powerful hand can raise us up.

5 Thy powerful consolations cheer,

Thy smiles suppress the deop.fet.ched sigh;

Thy hand can dry the trickling tear,

That secret wets the orphan's eye.

6 Tims far sustained, and clothed and fed,

Through life's tumultuous scenes we've come;
Give us this day our dailv bread,

And lead, and bring us safely home.
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301 S. M.

Importunate Prayer,

JESUS, who knows full well

The heart of every saint

;

Invites us all our griefs to tell,

To pray and never faint.

2 He bows his gracious ear,

We never plead in vain

;

Yet we must wait till He appear,

And pray, and pray again.

3 Though unbelief suggest,

Why should we longer wait?
He bids us never give Him rest,

But be importunate.

4 Jesus the Lord will hear
His chosen when they cry,

Yes, though He may a while forbear,

He'll help them from on high.

5 His nature, truth and love,

Engage Him on their side

;

When they are grieved, his bowels move,
And can they be denied ?

6 Then let us earnest be,

And never faint in prayer

;

He loves our importunity,

And makes our cause his care.

302 L. M.

Constancy in Prayer.

TDRAYER was appointed to convey
The blessings God designs to give

;

Long as they live, should Christians pray,
For only while they pray, they live.

2 The Christian's heart his prayer indites,

He speaks as prompted from within

:
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The Spirit his petition writes,

And Christ receives and gives it in.

3 If pains afflict, or wrongs oppress,

If cares distract, or fears dismay ;

If guilt deject, if sin distress,

The remedy's before thee—pray.

4 'Tis prayer supports the soul that's weak,
Though thought be broken, language lame

;

Pray, if thou canst, or canst not speak,

But pray with faith in Jesus 7 name.

303 L. M.
Hinderances to Prayer.

"Y\^HAT various hinderances we meet,

In coming to a mercy seat .'

Yet who that knows the worth of prayer,

But wishes to be often there ?

2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw,
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw,

Gives exercise to faith and love,

Brings every blessing from above.

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight

;

Prayer makes the Christian's armour bright;

And Satan trembles when he sees

The weakest saint upon his knees.

4 Have you no words? Ah ! think again,

Words flow apace when you complain,

And fill your fellow- creature's ear,

With the sad tale of all your care.

5 Were half the 1 Tenth thus vainly spent,

To heaven in supplication sent,

Your cheerful song would ofloner be,

"Hear what the Lord lias done ior me."

304 L. M.
Encouragement in Prayer.

TyHERE is my God ? does He retire

Beyond the reach of humble sighs ?
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Are these weak breathings of desire,

Too languid to ascend the skies ?

2 No, Lord, my breathings of desire,

My weak petitions, if sincere,

Are not forbidden to aspire,

But reach to thy all-gracious ear.

3 Look up, my soul, with cheerful eye,

See where the great Redeemer stands

:

The glorious Advocate on high,

With precious incense in his hands.

4 He smiles on every humble groan,

He recommends each broken prayer

;

Recline thy hope on Him alone,

Whose power and love forbid despair.

5 Teach my weak heart, O gracious Lord,
With stronger faith to call thee mine;

Bid me pronounce the blissful word,

My Father, God, with joy divine.

305 7s.

Encouragement to Prayer.

/^OME, my soul, thy suit prepare,

Jesus loves to answer prayer;

He himself has bid thee pray,

Therefore will not say thee nay.

2 Thou art coming to a King,

Large petitions with thee bring

;

For his grace and power are such,

None can ever ask too much.

3 With my burden I begin,

Lord, remove this load of sin
;

Let thy blood, for sinners spilt,

Set my conscience free from guilt.

4 Lord, I come to thee for rest,

Take possession of my breast;

There thy blood-bought right maintain,

And without a rival reign.
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5 While I am a pilgrim here,

Let thy love my spirit cheer

;

As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend,
Lead me to my journey's end.

6 Show me what I have to do,

Every hour my strength renew

;

Let me live a life of faith,

Let me die thy people's death.

306 12s.

Seaman's Prayer in Danger.

T\/^HEN through the torn sail the wild
tempest is streaming,

When o'er the dark wave the red lightning is

gleaming,

Nor hope lends a ray, the poor seaman to

cherish,

We fly to our Maker; "Save, Lord, or we
perish."

2 O Jesus, once rocked on the breast of the

billow,

Aroused by the shriek of despair from thy

pillow,

Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish,

Who cries in his anguish, " Save, Lord, or we
perish."

3 And, O ! when the whirlwind of passion is

raging,

When sin in our hearts his wild warfare is

waging,
Then send down thy grace, thy redeemed to

cherish,

Rebuke the destroyer; "Save, Lord, or we
perish."

307 C. M.
The Lord's Prayer.

"P
ATHER of all, we bow to thee,

Who dwcll'st in heaven, adored;
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But present still, through all thy works,

The universal Lord.

2 For ever hallowed be thy name,
By all beneath the skies ;

And let thy kingdom still advance,

Till grace to glory rise.

3 A grateful homage let us yield,

With hearts resigned to thee
;

And as in heaven thy will is done,

On earth so let it be.

4 From day to day we humbly own
The hand that feeds us still

:

Give us our bread, and teach to rest

Contented in thy will.

5 Our sins before thee we confess

:

O ! may they be forgiven
;

As we to others mercy show,
We mercy beg from heaven.

6 Still let thy grace our lives direct,

From evil guard our way ;

And in temptation's fatal path,

Permit us not to stray,

7 For thine the power, the kingdom thine,

All glory's due to thee ;

Thine from eternity they were,

And thine shall ever be.

308 L. M.

Prayer answered by Crosses.

ASKED the Lord, that I might grow
In faith, and love and every grace

;

Might more of his salvation know,
And seek more earnestly his face.

Twas He who taught mo thus to pray,

And Ho, I trust, has answered prayer;

But it has been in such a way,

As almost drove me to despair.

14

I
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3 I hoped that in some favoured hour,

At once He'd answer my request

;

And by his love's constraining power,
Subdue my sins and give me rest.

4 Instead of this He made me feel

The hidden evils of my heart,

And let the angry powers of hell

Assault my soul in every part.

5 Yea, more ; with his own hand He seemed
Intent to aggravate my woe

;

Crossed all the fair designs I schemed,
Blasted my gourds, and laid me low.

6 "Lord, why is this?" I trembling cried,

" Wilt thou pursue thy worm to death ?"

" 'Tis in this way," the Lord replied,

" I answer prayer for grace and faith.

7 " These inward trials I employ
From self and pride to set thee free,

And break thy schemes of earthly joy,

That thou may'st seek thy all in me."

FAITH.

309 L. M.
Faith in Christ.

"IT7"HEN sins and fears prevailing rise,

And fainting hope almost expires

;

Jesus, to thee I lift mine (yes,

To thee I breathe my soul's desires.

2 Art thou not mine, my living Lord ?

And can my hope, my comfort die,

Fixed on thy everlasting word,

That word which built the eartli and sky 7

3 If my immortal Saviour lives,

Then my immortal life is sure;

His word a firm foundation gives,

Here let me build and rest secure.
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4 Here let my faith unshaken dwell,

Immovable the promise stands

;

Nor all the powers of earth, or hell,

Can e'er dissolve (he sacred bands.

5 Here, O my soul, thy trust repose

;

Since Jesus is forever mine,

Not death itself, that last of foes,

Shall break a union so divine.

310 C. M.

Living Faith.

"[X/TISTAKEN souls, that dream of heaven,
•* And make their empty boast

Of inward joys, and sins forgiven,

While they are slaves to lust.

2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights,

If faith be cold and dead

;

None but a living- power unites

To Christ the living head.

3 'Tis faith that changes all the heart

;

'Tis faith that works by love,

That bids all sinful joys depart,

And lifts the thoughts above.

4 'Tis faith that conquers earth and hell,

By a celestial power

;

This is the grace that shall prevail

In the decisive hour.

5 Faith must obey her Father's will,

As well as trust his grace;

A pardoning God is jealous still

For his own holiness,

6 When from the curse He sets us free,

He makes our nature clean

;

Nor would lie send his Son to be
The minister of sin.
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7 His Spirit purifies our frame,

Arid seals our peace with God

;

Jesus and his salvation came,

By water and by blood.

311 C. M.
Faith of Tilings Unseen.

TfAITH is the brightest evidence

Of things beyond our sight,

Breaks through the clouds of flesh and sense,

And dwells in heavenly light.

2 It sets times past in present view,

Brings distant prospects home,
Of things a thousand years ago,

Or thousand years to come.

3 By faith we know the worlds were made,
By God's almighty word

;

Abra'm, to unknown countries led,

By faith obeyed the Lord.

4 He sought a city fair and high,

Built by the eternal hands

;

And faith assures us, though we die,

That heavenly building stands.

312 L. M.
Christian walking by Faith.

}rPIS by the faith ofjoys to conic,

Wc walk through deserts dark as night,

Till we arrive at heaven our home,
Faith is our guide, and faith our light.

2 The want of sight she well supplies;

She makes the pearly gates appear;

Far into distant worlds she pries,

And brings eternal glories near.

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through,

While faith inspires a heavenly ray,

Though lions roar and tempests blow,

And rocks and dangers fill the way.
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4 So Abraham, by divine command,
Left his own house to walk with God;

His faith beheld the promised land,

And fired his zeal along the road.

313 C. M.
Efficacy of Faith.

"C^AITH adds new charms to earthly bliss,

And saves me from its snares

;

Its aid in every duty brings,

And softens all my cares

:

2 Extinguishes the thirst of sin,

And lights the sacred fire

Of love to God, and heavenly things,

And feeds the pure desire.

3 The wounded conscience knows its power,
The healing balm to give

;

That balm the saddest heart can cheer,

And make the dying live.

4 Wide it unveils celestial worlds,

Where deathless pleasures reign

;

And bids me seek my portion there,

Nor bids me seek in vain

:

5 Shows me the precious promise sealed

With the Redeemer's blood
;

And helps my feeble hope to rest

Upon a faithful God.

6 There, there unshaken would I rest,

Till this vile body dies;

And then on faith's triumphant wings,
At once to glory rise.

314 C. M.
Sustaining Faith.

""piS faith supports my feeble soul,
-*- In times of deep distress

;

When storms arise and billows roll.

Great God, I trust thy grace
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2 Thy powerful arm still bears me up,

Whatever griefs befall

;

Thou art my life, my joy, my hope.

And thou my all in all.

3 Bereft of friends, beset with foes,

With dangers all around,

To thee I all my fears disclose,

In thee my help is found.

4 In every want, in every strait,

To thee alone I fly ;

When other comforters depart,

Thou art for ever nigh.

315 C M.

Faith in Time of Declension,

"\T/"HEN any turn from Sion's way,
Alas what numbers do !

Methinks I hear my Saviour say,
" Wilt thou forsake me too ?"

2 Ah, Lord ! with such a heart as mine,
Unless thou hold me fist,

I feel I must, I shall decline,

And prove like them at last.

3 Yet thou alone hast power, I know,
To save a wretch like me ;

To whom, or whither could I go,

If I should turn from thee ?

4 Beyond a doubt, I rest assured,

Thou art the Christ of fcrod ;

Who hast eternal lift; secured,

By premise and by blood.

5 No voice but thine can give me rest,

And bid my tears depart
;

No love but thine ean make me blest,

And satisfy my heart
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6 What anguish has this question stirred,

" And wilt thou also go V*

Dear Lord, relying on thy word,

I humbly answer—nol

316 5s, 6s & 9s.

Peace in Believing,

UOW happy are they
""*" Who the Saviour obey,

And have laid up their treasure above

!

! what tongue can express

The sweet comfort and peace

Of a soul in its earliest love ?

2 'Twas heaven below
My Redeemer to know,

And the angels could do nothing more
Than to fall at his feet,

And the story repeat,

And the Lover of sinners adore.

3 O ! the rapturous height

Of that holy delight,

Which I felt in the liie-giving blood

!

Of my Saviour possessed,

1 was perfectly blessed,

As if filled with the fulness of God.

4 Then, all the day long,

Was my Jesus my song.

And redemption through faith in his name

;

O ! that all might believe,

And salvation receive,

And their song and their joy be the same.

317 L. C. M.

Fleeing to Christ as a Refuge.

r\ THOU, that nearest the prayer of faith,

Wilt thou not save a soul from death,

That casts itself on thee ?

I have no refuge of my own,
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But fly to what my Lord has done
And suffered once for me.

2 Slain in the guilty sinner's stead,

His spotless righteousness I plead,

And his atoning blood:

Thy righteousness my robe shall be,

Thy merit shall avail for me,
And bring me near to God.

3 Then snateh me from eterna] death,

The Spirit of adoption breathe,

His consolation send

:

By Him some word of life impart,

And sweetly whisper to my heart,
u Thy Maker is thy Friend."

4 The king of terrors then would be
A welcome messenger to me,
To bid me come away

:

Unclogged by earth, or earthly things,

I'd mount, I*d fly with eager wings,

To everlasting day.

318 C. M.

Prayer for Assurance.

"IT^HY should the children of a King
Go mourning all their days?

Great Comforter, descend and bring

Some tokens of thy grace.

9 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints,

And seal the heirs of heaven ?

When wilt thou banish my complaints,

And show my sins forgiven ?

3 Assure my conscience of ber part

In the Redeemer's blood;

And bear thy witness with my heart,

That I am born of God.

4 Thou art the earnest of his love,

The pledge of joys to come ;
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And thy soft wings celestial Dove,

Will safe convey me home.

319 S. M.
Appropriating Faith,

"PAITII is a precious grace,

Where'er it is hestowed ;

It boasts of a celestial birth,

And is the gift of God.

2 Jesus it owns as King,

And all-atoning Priest

;

It claims no merit of its own,
But looks for all in Christ.

3 On Him it safely leans,

In times of deep distress;

Flies to the fountain of his blood,

And trusts his righteousness.

4 All through the wilderness,

It is our strength and stay

;

Nor can we miss the heavenly road,

While it directs our way.

5 Lord, 'tis thy work alone,

And that divinely free

;

Send down the Spirit of thy Son,
To work this faith in me.

320 L. C. M.
Faith's Contemplation.

Q ! ISRAEL, who is like to thee,

A people saved and called to be
Peculiar to the Lord !

Thy shield, He guards thee from the foe

;

Thy sword, He fights thy battles too

;

Himself thy great reward.

2 Fear not, though many should oppose,

For God is stronger than thy foes,

And makes thy cause his own :

The promised land before thee lies,

Go and possess the glorious prize,

Reserved for thee alone.
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3 In glory there the King- appears,

He wipes away his people's tears,

And makes their sorrow cease ;

From toil and strife they thercrepose,

And dwell secure from all their foes,

In everlasting peace.

4 Fair emblem of a better rest,

Of which believers are possessed,

Beyond material space
;

Methinks I see the heavenly shore,

Where sin and sorrow are no more,
And long to reach the place.

5 Nor shall I always absent be

From Him my soul desires to see,

Within the realms of light

:

Ere long my Lord will rend the vril,

And not a cloud shall then conceal

His glory from my sight.

321 C. M.

Confidence in God.

TjyHENCE do our mournful thoughts arise?

And where's our pourage, tied?

Has restless sin, and raging hell,

Struck all our comforts dead ?

2 Have we forgot the almighty Name
That formed the earth and sea?

And can an all-creating arm
Grow weary or decay ?

3 Treasures of everlasting might

In our Jehovah dwell

;

He gives the conquest to the weak,

And treads their foes to hell.

4 Mere mortal power shall fade and die,

And youthful vigour cease
;

But we that wait upon the Lord,

Shall feel our strength increase.
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5 The saints shall mount on eagles' wings,

And taste the promised bliss,

Till their unwearied feet arrive

\Vhere perfect pleasure is.

332 8s.

Victorious Faith.

rpHE moment a sinner believes,

And trusts in his crucified God,
His pardon at once he receives,

Redemption in full through his blood.

2 The faith, that unites to the Lamb,
And brings such salvation as this,

Is more than mere fancy or name,
The work of God's Spirit it is.

3 It treads on the world and on hell;

It vanquishes death and despair;

And, what is still stranger to tell,

It overcomes heaven by prayer.

4 It siys to the mountains, " depart,"

That stand betwixt God and the soul

:

It binds up the broken in luart,

The wounded in consciei.ee makes whole;

5 Bids sins of a crimson-like dye,

Be spotless as snow, and as white;

And raises the sinner on high,

To dwell with the angels of light.

323 10s & lis.

The Triumph of Faith.

"OEGONE, unbelief, my Saviour is near,

And for my relief, will surely appear:

By prayer let me wrestle, and He will perform;
With Christ in the vessel, I smile at the storm.

2 Though dark be my way, sin< He is my guide,
'Tis mine to obey, 'tis his to provide*
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Though cisterns be broken, and creatures all

fail,

The word He has spoken shall surely prevail.

3 His love, in time past, forbids me to think

He'll leave me at last, in trouble to sink

;

Each sweet Ebenezer, I have in review,

Confirms his good pleasure to help me quite

through.

4 Why should I complain of want and distress,

Temptation or pain ? He told me no less.

The heirs of salvation, I know from his word,
Through much tribulation must follow their

Lord.

5 Since all that I meet shall work for my good,

The bitter is sweet, the medicine food :

Though painful at present, 'twill cease before

long,

And then O ! how pleasant the conqueror's

song.

324 S. M. D.
Rest only found in God.

r\ WHERE shall rest be found,

Rest for the weary soul ?

'Twere vain the ocean depths to sound,

Or pierce to cither pole:

The world can never give

The bliss for which we sigh

;

'Tis not the whole of life to live,

Nor all of death to die.

2 Beyond this vab of tears

There is a lite above,

Unmeasured by the flight of years,

And all that life is love.

There is a death whose pang
Outlasts the fleeting breath

;

O ! what eternal horrors hang
Around u the second death

!"
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3 Lord God of truth and grace,

Teach us that death to shun,

Lest we be banished from thy race

And evermore undone.

Here would we end our quest

:

Alone are found in thee,

The life of perfect love, the rest

Of immortality.

HOPE.

325 L. M.

Hope in God.

'"PHE God of my salvation lives ;

My nobler life He will sustain

;

His word immortal vigour gives,

Nor shall my glorious hopes be vain.

2 Thy presence, Lord, can cheer my heart,

Though every earthly comfort die

;

Thy smile can bid my pains depart,

And raise my sacred pleasures high.

3 O ! let me hear thy blissful voice,

Inspiring life and joy divine ;

The barren desert shall rejoice

;

'Tis paradise, if thou art mine.

326 C M.

Confident Hope.

1VTY God, the spring of all my joys,
lf± The life of my delights,

The glory of my brightest days,

And comfort of my nights.

2 In darkest shades if He appear,

My dawning is bejrun;

He is my soul's bright morning star,

And He my rising sun. ^
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3 The opening heavens around me shine
With beams of sacred bliss,

While Jesus shows his heart is mine,
And whispers, I am his.

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay,

At that transporting- word ;

Run up with joy the shining way,
To embrace my dearest Lord.

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death,

I'd break through every foe;

The wings of love and arms of faith

Should bear me conqueror through.

337 L. M.
Hope in the Redeemer,

"PAREWELL, ye transitory things,

The wealth of kingdoms and of kings
A nobler object far than you,

Appears to my enraptured view :

2 Jesus ! in whom all glories meet,

Holy and just, and good and great,

Ever compassionate and kind,

My Saviour, Advocate and Friend.

3 His blood redeemed my guilty soul,

On Him I all my burdens roll

;

From Him I seek, in Him possess,

Wisdom and strength and righteousness.

4 His praise shall all my powers employ,

My present hope, my future joy ;

For Him I count my gain but loss,

And glory only in his cross.

LOVE.

328 L. M.
Delight in Christ's Is>ve.

f\F all the joys we mortals know,

Jesu% thy love exceeds the rest

;
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Love the best blessing here below,

The nearest image of the blest.

2 While we are held in thine embrace,

There's not a thought attempts to rove

;

Each smile upon thy beauteous face

Fixes, and charms and fires our love.

3 While of thy absence we complain,

And long, or weep in all we do,

There's a strange pleasure in the pain,

And tears have their own sweetness too.

4 When round thy courts by day we rove,

Or ask the watchman of the night,

For some kind tidings of our love,

Thy very name creates delight.

5 Jesus, our God, yet rather come ;

Our eyes would dwell upon thy face :

'Tis best to see our Lord at home,
And feel the presence of his grace.

329 8s.

Chief Object of a Believer's Love,

TJOW tedious and tasteless the hours,

When Jesus no longer I see
;

Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet
flowers,

Have lost all their sweetness with me

;

The mid-summer sun shines but dim,
The fields strive in vain to look gay,

But when I am happy in Him,
December's as pleasant as May.

2 His name yields the richest perfume,
And sweeter than music his voice ;

His presence disperses my gloom,
And makes all within me rejoice

:

I should, were He always thus nigh,

Have nothing to wish or to fear;

No mortal so happy as I,

My summer would last all the year.
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3 Content with beholding- his face,

My all to his pleasure resigned,

No changes of season or place,

Would make any change in my mind.
While blessed with a sense of his love,

A palace a toy would appear
;

And prisons would palaces prove,

If Jesus would dwell with me there.

4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine,

If thou art my sun and my song"

;

Say, why do I languish and pine,

And why are my winters so long ?

O! drive these dark clouds from my sky,

Thy soul-cheering presence restore

;

Or take me unto thee on high,

Where winter and clouds are no more.

330 C. M.
Love to Christ.

TJOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds
A In a believer's ear

!

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,

And calms the troubled breast;

'Tis manna to the hungry soul,

And to the weary rest.

3 Dear Name, the rock on which I build,
' My shield and hiding place;

My never failing treasury, filled

With boundless stores of grace.

4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend,

My Prophet, Priest, and King;
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,

Accept the praise I bring.

5 Weak is the effort of my heart,

And cold my warmest thought

;
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But when I see thee as thou art,

I'll praise thee as I ought.

6 Till then I would thy love proclaim

With every flatting breath;

And may the music of thy name
Refresh my soul in death.

331 S. M.
Love to an Unseen Saviour,

"JVTOT with our mortal eyes

Have we beheld the Lord;
Yet we rejoice to hear his name,
And love Him in his word.

2 On earth we want the sight

Of our Redeemer's face,

Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight

To dwell upon thy grace.

3 And when we taste thy love,

Our joys divinely grow,
Unspeakable, like those above,

And heaven begins below.

332 C. M.
Christian Love.

XTAPPY the heart where graces reign,

Where love inspires the breast

;

Love is the brightest of the train,

And strengthens all the rest.

2 Knowledge, alas ! 'tis all in vain,

And all in vain our fear

;

Our stubborn sins will fight and reign,

If love be absent there.

3 'Tis love that makes our cheerful feet

In swift obedience move
;

The devils know and tremble too,

But devils cannot love.

4 This is the gpMbQO that li\. $ and sings,

When faitli and hope shall cease

;

15
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'Tis this shall strike our joyful strings,

In the sweet realms of bliss.

5 Before we quite forsake our clay,

Or leave this dark abode,

The wings of love bear us away,
To see our smiling God.

333 L. M.
Love essential to Religion.

XTAD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews,

And nobler speech than angels use,

If love be absent, I am found
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound.

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell

All that is done in heaven and hell

;

Or could my faith the world remove,
Still I am nothing without love.

3 Should I distribute all my store,

To feed the bowels of the poor,

Or give my body to the flame,

To gain a martyr's glorious name

:

4 If love to God, and love to men,
Be absent, all my hopes are vain

:

Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal,

The work of love can e'er fulfil.

334 C. M.
Christians drawn with Cords of Love,

"1VTY God, what gentle cords are thine,

How soft, and yet how strong

!

While power, and truth, and love combine,
To draw our souls along.

2 Thou saw'st us crushed beneath the yoke
Of Satan and of sin

;

Thy hand the iron bondage broke,

Our worthless hearts to win.

3 The guilt of twice ten thousand sins

One offering takes away ;
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And grace, when first the war begins,

Secures the crowning day.

4 Comfort through all this vale of tears,

In rich profusion flows,

And glory of unnumbered years

Eternity bestows.

5 Drawn by such cords, we onward move,
Till round thy throne we meet;

And captives in the chains of love,

Embrace our Conqueror's feet.

335 C M.
Christ the Object of Love.

TESUS, I love thy charming name,
'Tis music to mine ear;

Fain would I sound it out so loud,

That earth and heaven should hear.

2 Yes, thou art precious to my soul,

My joy, my hope, my trust;

Jewels, to thee, are gaudy toys,

And gold is sordid dust.

3 All my capacious powers can wish,
In thee most richly meet

;

Nor to mine eyes is light so dear,

Nor friendship half so sweet.

4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart,

And sheds its fragrance there

;

The noblest balm of all its wounds,
The cordial of its care.

5 I'll speak the honours of thy name,
With my last, labouring breath

;

Then speechless clasp thee in mine arms,
The antidote of death.

336 L. M.
Love abounding.

/^OME, dearest Lord, descend and dwell

By faith and love in every breast;
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Then shall we know, and taste and feel

The joys that cannot be expressed.

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength,

Make our enlarged souls possess,

And learn the height, and breadth and length

Of thine unmeasurable grace.

3 Now to the God, whose power can do
More than our thoughts or wishes know,
Be everlasting honours done,

By all the church, through Christ his Son.

JOY.

337 6. M.
Rejoicing in Christ.

T^ROM thee, my God, my joys shall rise,

And run eternal rounds,

Beyond the limits of the skies,

And all created bounds.

2 The holy triumphs of my soul

Shall death itself outbrave,

Leave dull mortality behind,

And fly beyond the grave.

3 There, where my blessed Jesus reigns,

In heaven's unmeasured space,

I'll spend a \or\<r eternity

In pleasure and in praise.

4 Millions of years my wondering eyes

Shall o'erthy beatifies rove,

And endless ages VU adora

The glories of thy 1

5 S#eel Jesus, every Brtiile of thine

Shall fresh endearments bring,

And thousand tastes of riew defiffhft

From all thy graces spring.

G ffigtri my ft loved, fetch my soul

I 'p to i.hy blest abode

:
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T.~. f:: my spirit longs to see

31y Saviour and mv God.

33* M.

r\ ! FOB itn

T Tories of my God and I

The triumphs c:

9 Ifj -T>d,

T spread through all the earth abroad
.me.

3 JESUS, the name that calms our fears,

That bid? our sorro-^rs cease

;

:ausic in t.

Tis lif^, and health and p:

4 Hr brc :ks the power of reigning sL..

His blood can make the foulest clean,

Hu bloc d iv died for me.

5 Let us obey, we then shall k

Shall feel our si:

A:
"

And own that love is heaven.

33f>
icin? in the Light,

"DO Lord, be thine

;

The I : ist made the darkness

Thou hast turned our night to d

?nz involved us round,
Till we knew th md

:

.ess tied av.

Chased by truL.

3 They are blest, and none beside,

They, who in the truth ab: I
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Clear the light that marks their way,
Leading to eternal day.

4 Guide us, Saviour, through the road,

Till we reach the saints' abode

;

Till we see thee throned above,

As thou art, the God of love.

340 L. M.
Hymn of Praise to Christ.

TOIN, all who love the Saviour's name,
** To sing his everlasting fame

;

Great God, prepare each heart and voice,

In Him for ever to rejoice.

2 With Him, I daily love to walk;
Of Him, my soul delights to talk ;

On Him, 1 cast my every care;

Like Him, one day, I shall appear.

3 Bless Him, my soul, from day to day,

Trust Him, to lead thee on thy way ;

Give Him thy poor, weak, sinful heart;

With Him, O ! never, never part.

4 Take Him for strength and righteousness,

Make Him thy refuge in distress;

Love Him, above all earthly joy,

And Him in every thing employ.

5 Praise Him in cheerful, grateful songs

;

To Him your highest praise belongs:

Bless Him who docs your heaven prepare,

And makes you meet his joy to share.

341 C. M.

The Believer's joy in Life and Death.

TOY is a fruit that will not grow
•* In nature's barren soil

;

All we can boast, till Christ we know,
Is vanity and toil.
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2 But where the Lord has planted grace,

And made his glories known;
There fruits of heavenly joy and peace

Are found, and there alone.

3 A bleeding Saviour seen by faith,

A sense of pardoning love,

A hope that triumphs over death,

Give joys like those above.

i To take a glimpse within the veil

;

To know that God is mine
;

Are springs of joy, that never fail,

Unspeakable, divine.

5 These are the joys which satisfy

And sanetify the mind:
Which make the spirit mount on high,

And leave the world behind.

6 No more, believers, mourn your lot;

But since you are the Lord's,

Resign to them, that know Him not,

Such joys as earth affords.

BROTHERLY LOVE.

342 S. M.

Christian Fellowship.

"DLEST be the tie that binds
Our bearts in Christian love ;

The fellowship of kindred minds,
Is lrke to that above.

2 Before our Father's throne
We pour our ardent prayers :

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,

Our comforts and our cares.

3 We share our mutual woes,
Our mutual burdens bear,

And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.
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4 When we asunder part,

It gives us inward pain;

But we shall still be joined in heart,

And hope to meet again.

5 This glorious hope revives

Our courage by the way

;

While each in expectation lives,

And longs to see the day.

6 From sorrow, toil and pain,

And sin we shall be free

;

And perfect love and friendship reign,

Through all eternit}^.

343 C. M.

Fellowship with the Saints.

flOME, let us join our friends above,

That have obtained the prize

;

And on the eagle wings of love,

To joy celestial rise.

2 Let saints below his praises sing,

With those to glory gone

;

For all the servants of our King,
In heaven and earth, are one.

3 One family, we dwell in Him,
One church above, beneath :

Though now divided by the stream,

The narrow stream of death.

4 One army of the living God,
To his commands we bow

;

Part of the host have crossed the flood,

And part are crossing now.

5 How many to their endless home,
This solemn moment lly

;

And we are to the margin come,
And soon expect to die.
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6 Dear Saviour, be our constant guide

;

Then when the word is given,

Bid the cold waves of death divide,

And land us safe in heaven.

344 C. M.
Christian Fellowship.

f~\UR souls, by love together knit,^ Cemented, mixed in one,

One hope, one iieart, one mind, one voice,

'Tis heaven on earth begun.

2 Our hearts have often burned within,

And glowed with sacred fire,

While Jesus spoke, and fed and blessed,

And filled the enlarged desire.

3 The little cloud increases still,

The heavens are big with rain ;

We haste to catch the teeming shower,
And all its moisture drain.

4 A rill, a stream, a torrent flows

;

But pour a mighty flood
;

O ! sweep the nations, shake the earth,

'Till all proclaim thee God.

5 And when thou mak'st thy jewels up,

And sctt'st thy starry crown
;

When all thy sparkling gems shall shine.

Proclaimed by thee thine own
;

6 May we, a little band of love,

We sinners, saved by grace,

From glory unto glory changed,
Behold thee face to face.

34.7 8s & 7s.

Prayer for the Graces of the Spirit.

T OVE divine, all love excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down ;

Fix in us thy humble dwelling,

All thy faithful mercies crown.
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Jesus, thou art all compassion,

Pure, unbounded love thou art;

Visit us with thy salvation,

Enter every longing heart.

2 Breathe, O ! breathe thy loving Spirit,

Into every troubled breast

;

Let us all in thee inherit,

Let us find thy promised rest

:

Take away the love of sinning,

Alpha and Omega be,

End of faith, as its beginning,

Set our hearts at liberty.

3 Come, almighty to deliver,

Let us now thy life receive,

Suddenly return, and never,

Never more thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing,

Serve thee as thine hosts above

;

Pray, and praise thee without ceasing,

Glory in thy precious love.

4 Finish then thy new creation,

Pure, unspotted may we be

:

Let us see our whole salvation

Perfectly secured by thee :

Changed from glory into glory,

Till in heaven we take our place

;

Till we cast our crowns before thee,

Lost in wonder, love and praise.

346 L. M.

Brotherly Love.

TV'OW by the bowels of my God,
His sharp distress, his sore complaints,

By his hist groans, his dying blood,

I charge my soul to love the saints.
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2 Clamour, and wrath and war begone,

Envy and spite for ever cease
;

Let bitter words no more be known
Amongst the saints, the sons of peace.

3 The Spirit, like a peaceful dove,

Flies from the realms of noise and strife ;

Why should we vex and grieve his love,

Who seals our souls to heavenly life ?

4 Tender and kind be all our thoughts,

Through all our lives let mercy run

:

So God forgives our numerous faults,

For the dear sake of Clirist his Son.

CONSISTENT CONDUCT.
347 L. M.

Conformity to Christ.

TESUS, my Saviour, let me be
** More perfectly conformed to thee;

Implant each grace, each sin dethrone,

And form my temper like thine own.

2 My foe, when hungry, let me feed,

Share in his grief, supply his need

;

The haughty frown may I not fear,

But with a lowly meekness bear.

3 To others let me always give,

What I from others would receive

;

Good deeds for evil ones return,

Nor when provoked, with anger burn.

4 This will proclaim how bright and fair

The precepts of the gospel are ;

And God himself, the God of love,

His own resemblance will approve.

348 C M.
Not ashamed of Christ.

T'M not ashamed to own my Lord,

Nor to defend his cause,



238 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE.

Maintain the honour of his word,
The glory of his cross.

2 Jesus, my God, I know his name,
His name is all my trust

;

Nor will He put my soul to shame,
Nor let my hope be lost.

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands,

And He can well secure
What I've committed to his hands,

Till the decisive hour.

4 Then will He own my worthless name,
Before his Father's face,

And in the new Jerusalem,

Appoint my soul a place.

349 L. M.
Christian Consistency.

CO let our lips and lives express
^ The holy gospel we profess ;

So let our works and virtues shine,

To prove the doctrine all divine.

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad
The honours of our Saviour God,
When his salvation reigns within,

And grace subdues the power of sin.

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied,

Passion and envy, lust and pride

;

While justice, temperance, truth and love,

Our inward piety approve.

4 Religion bears our spirits up,

Wbilc we expect thai hl< ssrd hope,

The bright appearance of the Lord,

And faith stands leaning on his word.

330 C. M.
Christian Charatti ri stirs.

A S now-l>orn babes desire the breast,

To {h-cd
t
and grow and thrive,
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So saints with joy the gospel taste,

And by the gospel live.

2 Grace/like an uncorrupted seed,

Abides and reigns within

:

Immortal principles forbid

The sons of God to sin.

3 Not by the terrors of a slave

Do they perform his will

;

But with the noblest powers they have,

His sweet commands fulfil.

4 They find access at every hour
To God within the veil

;

Hence they derive a quickening power,

And joys that never fail.

5 O happy souls, O glorious state

Of overflowing grace

;

To dwell so near their Father's seat,

And see his lovely face.

6 Lord, I address thy heavenly throne

;

Call me a child of thine
;

Send down the Spirit of thy Son, .

To form my heart divine.

7 There shed thy choicest love abroad,

And make my comforts strong :

Then shall I say, " My Father, God,"
With an unwavering tongue,

351 L. M.
Not ashamed of Christ,

JESUS, and shall it ever be,

A mortal man ashamed of thee?
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise,

Whose glories shine through endless days !

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far

Let evening blush to own a star

;

He sheds the beams of light divine,

O'er this benighted soul of mine.
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3 Ashamed of Jesus ! just as soon

Let midnight be ashamed of noon;
'Tis midnight with my soul, till He,*
Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee.

4 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear friend

On whom my hopes of heaven depend!
No, when I blush, be this my shame,
That I no more revere his name.

5 Ashamed of Jesus! Yes, I may,
When I've no guilt to wash away,
No tear to wipe, no good to erave,

No fears to quell, no soul to save.

6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain

—

Till then, I boast a Saviour slain

:

And O ! may this my glory be,

That Christ is not ashamed of me.

352 L. M.

The true Glory of the Christian.

HHHE righteous Lord, supremely great,

Maintains his universal state :

O'er all the earth his power extends,

All heaven before his footstool bends.

2 Yet justice still with power presides,

And mercy all his empire guides

;

Mercy and truth are his delight,

And saints are lovely in his sight.

3 No more, ye wise, your wisdom boast,

No more, ye strong, your valour trust

;

No more, ye rich, survey your store,

Elate with heaps of shining- ore.

4 Glory, ye saints, in this alone,

That God, your God, to you is known

;

That you have owned his sovereign sway
That you have felt his ehcering ray.

5 Our wisdom, wealth and power we find,

In our Jehovah all combined
;
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On Him we fix our roving eyes,

And all our souls in raptures rise.

6 All else, which we our treasure call,

May in one fatal moment fall

;

But what their happiness can move,

Whom God, the blessed, deigns to love?

353 8s & 7s.

Sitting at the Foot of the Cross.

CWEET the moments, rich in blessing,
^ Which before the Cross I spend,

Life, and health and peace possessing,

From the sinner's dying friend.

2 Here Pll sit for ever viewing
Mercy stream in streams of blood;

Precious drops, my soul bedewing,
Plead and claim my peace with GocL

3 Truly blessed is this station,

Low before his Cross to lie

;

While I see divine compassion
Floating in his languid eye.

4 Here it is I find my heaven,
While upon the Cross I gaze

;

Love I much ? I'm much forgiven

;

I'm a miracle of grace.

5 Love and grief my heart dividing,

With my tears, his feet I bathe

;

Constant still in faith abiding,

Life deriving from his death.

354 C M.

Christian Liberality.

T>ICH are the joys that cannot die,

With God laid up in store

;

Treasures beyond the changing sky,

Brighter than golden ore
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2 The seeds which piety and love,

Have scattered here below,

In the fair, fertile fields above,

To ample harvest grow.

3 The mite my willing- hands can give,

At Jesus' feet I lay ;

Grace shall the humble gift receive,

Abounding grace repay.

PRIVILEGES OF BELIEVERS.

355 S. M.
Union with Christ.

~T\EAR Saviour, we are thine,

By everlasting bands

:

Our names, our hearts, we would resign,

And souls, into thy hands.

2 Accepted for thy sake,

And justified by faith,

We of thy righteousness partake,

And find in thee our life.

9 To thee we still would cleave,

With ever growing zeal

;

If millions tempt us Christ to leave,

O ! let them ne'er prevail.

4 Thy Spirit shall unite

Our souls to thee our head
;

Shall form us to thy image bright,

That we thy paths may tread.

5 Death may our souls divide

From these abodes of clay

;

But love shall keep us near thy side,

Through all the gloomy way.

6 Since Christ, and we are one,

Why should we doubt or tear ?

Since He in heaven has fixed his throne,

He'll fix his members there.
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356 C M.
Access to God hy Christ.

/^OME, let us lift our joyful eyes,

Up to the courts above,

And smile to see our Father there,

Upon a throne of love.

2 Once 'twas a seat of dreadful wrath,

And shot devouring flame :

Our God appeared consuming fire,

And Vengeance was his name.

3 Rich were the drops of Jesus' blood

That calmed his frowning face,

That sprinkled o'er the burning throne,

And turned the wrath to grace,

4 Now we may bow before his feet.

And venture near the Lord

:

No fiery cherub guards his seat,

Nor double flaming sword.

5 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss,

Are opened by the Son

;

High let us raise our notes of praise,

And reach the eternal throne.

6 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring,

Great Advocate on high;

And glory to the almighty King,
That lays his fury by.

357 C M.

Communion with Christ.

TESUS, my Saviour, bind me fast,

In cords of heavenly love
;

Then sweetly draw me to thy breast,

Nor let me thence remove.

2 Draw me from all created good,

From seltj the world and sin

;

16
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To the dear fountain of thy blood,

And make me pure within.

3 O ! lead me to thy mercy seat,

Attract me nearer still

;

Draw me, like Mary, to thy feet,

To sit and learn thy will.

4 O ! draw me by thy providence,

Thy Spirit and thy word,

From all the things of time and sense,

To thee, my gracious Lord.

358 L. M.
Peace of Conscience,

CWEET peace of conscience, heavenly^ guest,

Come fix thy mansion in my breast,

Dispel my doubts, my fears control,

And heal the anguish of my soul.

2 Come, smiling hope, and joy sincere,

Come, make your constant dwelling here

;

Still let your presence cheer my heart,

Nor sin compel you to depart.

3 Thou God of hope, and peace divine,

O ! make these sacred pleasures mine ;

Forgive my sins, my fears remove,
And send the tokens of thy love.

4 Then, should mine eyes, without a tear,

See death, with all his terrors near

;

My heart should then in death rejoice,

And raptures tunc my faltering voice.

359 7s.

Christians have all in Christ.

JESUS, lover of my soul,

Let me to thy bosom fly,

While the raging billows roll,

While the tempest still is high.
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Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,

Till the storm of lite is past

;

Safe into the haven guide

;

! receive my soul at last.

2 Other refuge have I none,

Hangs my helpless soul on thee;

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me;
All my trust on thee is staid,

All my help from thee I bring

;

Cover my defenceless head,

With the shadow of thy wing.

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want

;

All in all in thee I find

;

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick and lead the blind

:

Just and holy is thy name,
1 am all unrighteousness

;

Vile and full of sin I am,
Thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found,

Grace to pardon all my sin

;

Let the healing streams abound,
Make and keep me pure within;

Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of thee

:

Spring thou up within my heart.

Rise to all eternity.

360 C. M.
Confidence in the Promises.

/~\UR God, how firm his promise stands !

E'en when He hides his face,

He trusts in our Redeemer's hands
His glory and his grace.

2 Then why, my soul, these sad complaint*!
Since Christ and we are one ?
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Thy God is faithful to his saints,

Is faithful to his Son.

3 Beneath his smiles my heart has lived,

And part of heaven possessed

;

I praise his name for grace received,

And trust Him for the rest.

361 L. M.
The Blessedness of the righteous.

T3LEST are the humble souls that see

Their emptiness and poverty ;

Treasures of grace to them are given,

And crowns of joy laid up in heaven.

2 Blest are the men of broken heart,

Who mourn for sin with inward smart

;

The blood of Christ divinely flows,

A healing balm for all their woes.

3 Blest are the meek who stand afar

From rage and passion, noise and war

;

God will secure their happy state,

And plead their cause against the great.

4 Blest are the souls that thirst for grace,

Hunger and long for righteousness
;

They shall be well supplied and fed,

With living streams and living bread.

5 Blest are the men whose bowels move,
And melt with sympathy and love;

Prom Christ the Lord shall they obtain

Like sympathy and love again.

6 Blest are the pure whose hearts are clean

From the defiling power of sin :

With endless pleasure they shall see

A God of spotless purity.

7 Blest arc the men of peaceful life,

Who quench the coals of growing strife;

They shall be called the heirs of bliss,

The sons of God, the God of peace.
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8 Blest are the sufferers, who partake

Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake

:

Their souls shall triumph in the Lord

;

Glory and joy are their reward.

362 L. M.

Safety in the Cross.

X/VHY droops my soul with grief oppressed ?

Why these wild tumults in my breast?

Is there no balm to heal my wound,
No kind physician to be found ?

2 Yes, in the gospel's faithful lines,

Jehovah's boundless mercy shines

;

There, dressed in love, the Saviour stands,

With pitying- heart, and bleeding hands.

3 liaise to the cross thy weeping eyes

;

Behold the Prince of glory dies

:

He dies, extended on the tree

;

Thence sheds a sovereign balm for me,

4 Dear Saviour, at thy feet I lie,

Here to receive a cure or die
;

But grace forbids that painful fear,

Infinite grace, which triumphs here.

5 Expand, my soul, with holy joy,

Hosannas be thy blest employ,
Salvation thy eternal theme ;

And swell the song with Jesus' name.

363 L. M.
The humlle enlightened.

'TWERE was an hour when Christ rejoiced,

And spoke his joy in words of praise

;

"Father, I thank thee, mighty God,
Lord of the earth, and heavens and seas.

2 "I thank thy sovereign power and love,

That crowns my doctrine with success :
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And makes the babes in knowledge learn

The heights, and breadths and lengths ofgrace

3 " But all this glory lies concealed

From men of prudence and of wit

;

The prince of darkness blinds their eyes,

And their own pride resists the light.

4 " Father, 'tis thus, because thy will

Chose and ordained it should be so

;

'Tis thy delight to abase the proud,

And lay the haughty scorner low.

5 "There's none can know the Father right,

But those that learn it from the Son
;

Nor can the Son be well received,

But where the Father makes Him known."

6 Then let our souls adore our God,
That deals his graces as He please

;

Nor gives to mortals an account,

Or of his actions, or decrees.

364 C. M.
God the Believer's Happiness.

1VTY God, my portion, and my love,
J-t-L My everlasting All,

I've none but thee in heaven above,

Or on this earthly ball.

2 What empty things are all the skies,

And this interior clod

!

There's nothing here deserves my joys,

There's nothing like my God.

3 In vain the bright, the burning sun
Scatters his feeble light

;

*Tis thy sweet beams m ale my noon;
If thou withdraw, His flight.

4 To thee we owe our wealth and friends,

And health and safe abode:

Thanks to thy name for meaner things;

But they are not my God.
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5 Were I possessor of the earth,

And called the stars my own

;

Without thy graces and thyself

I were a wretch undone.

6 Let others stretch their arms like seas,

And grasp in all the shore

;

Grant me the visits of thy face,

And I desire no more.

363 L. M.

TJie Pleasures of a Good Conscience,

T ORD, how secure and blest are they

Who feel the joys of pardoned sin .

Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea,

Their minds have heaven and peace within.

2 The day glides swiftly o'er their heads,

Made up of innocence and love ;

And soft and silent as the shades,

Their nightly minutes gently move.

3 Quick as their thoughts their joys come on,

But fly not half so swift away
;

Their souls are ever bright as noon,

And calm as summer evenings be.

4 How oft they look to th' heavenly hills,

Where groves of living pleasure grow,
And longing hopes and cheerful smiles,

Sit undisturbed upon their brow.

5 They scorn to seek our golden toys,

But spend the day and share the night,

In numbering o'er the richer joys,

That heaven prepares for their delight.

6 While wretched we, like worms and moles,

Lie grovelling in the dust below

:

Almighty grace, renew our souls,

And we'll aspire to glory too.
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366 7s & 6s.

Divine Light breaking into the SouL

SOMETIMES a light surprises

The Christian while he sings

;

It is the Lord who rises,

With healing" in his wings

;

When comforts are declining,

He grants the soul again

A season of clear shining,

To cheer it after rain.

2 In holy contemplation,

We sweetly then pursue

The theme of God's salvation,

And find it ever new :

Set free from present sorrow,

We cheerfully can say,

Let the unknown to-morrow
Bring with it what it may.

3 It can bring with it nothing,

But He will bear us through ;

Who gives the lilies clothing,

Will clothe his people too :

Beneath the spreading heavens,

No creature but is fed ;

And He who feeds the ravens,

Will give his children bread.

4 Though' vine nor fig-tree neithi r.,

Their wonted fruit should b< ;u,

Though all the fields should wither.

Nor flocks nor herds be there;

Yet God the same abiding,

His praise shall tune my voice
;

For while in Him confiding,

I cannot but rejoice.
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367 L. ML
Praise to God.

\ LL people that on earth do dwell,•
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice.

Him serve with mirth, his praise forth tell

;

Come ye before Him and rejoice.

2 Know that the Lord is God indeed,

Without our aid He did us make

:

We are his nock, He doth us feed,

And for his sheep He dotli us take.

3 O ! enter then his gates with praise,

Approach with joy his courts unto
;

Praise, laud and bless his name always,

For it is seemly so to do.

4 Because the Lord our God is good,

His mercy is for ever sure :

His truth at all times firmly stood,

And shall from age to age endure.

368 C. M.
Praise for Creation and Redemption.

T ET them neglect thy glory, Lord,
Who never knew thy grade

;

But our loud songs shall still record

The wonders of thy praise.

2 We raise our shouts, O (iod, to thee,

And send them to thy throne
;

All glory to the United Three,
The Undivided One.

3 'Twas He, and we'll adore his name,
That formed us by a word;

'Tis He restores our ruined iramc

:

Salvation to the Lord !
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4 Hosanna ! let the earth and skies

Repeat the joyful sound
;

Rocks, hills and vales, reflect the voice

In one eternal round.

S69 C. M.
Praise to God.

Y^ humble souls, approach your God,
With songs of sacred praise ;

For He is good, supremely good,

And kind are all his ways.

2 All nature owns his guardian care,

In Him we live and move;
But nobler benefits declare

The wonders of his love.

3 He gave his Son, his only Son,

To ransom rebel worms

;

'Tis here He makes his goodness known,
In its diviner forms.

4 To this dear refuge, Lord, we come,
'Tis here our hope relies;

A safe defence, a peaceful home,
When storms of trouble rise.

5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regard,

The souls who trust in thee
;

Their humble hope thou wilt reward
With bliss divinely free.

6 Great God, to thine almighty love,

What honours shall we raise

!

Not all the angelie songs above

Can render equal praise.

370 C. M.
Christian Confidence and Gratitude.

TTOW can I sink with sueh a prop,
** As my eternal God,
Who bears the earth's huge pillars up,

And spreads tho heavens abroad ?
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2 How can I die while Jesus lives,

Who rose and left the dead?
Pardon and grace my soul receives

From my exalted Head.

3 All that I am, and all I have,

Shall be for ever thine

;

Whatever my duty bids me give,

My cheerful hands resign*

371 C. M.
A Thankful Heart.

"RATHER, whatever of earthly bliss

Thy sovereign will denies,

Accepted at thy throne of grace,

Let this petition rise :

—

2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart,

From every murmur free ;

The blessings of thy grace impart,

And make me live to thee.

3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine,
My life and death attend;

Thy presence through my journey shine,

And crown my journey's end.

372 L. M.
Praise for Redemption.

"DLEST Jesus, when thy cross I view,

That mystery to th' angelic host,

I gaze with grief and rapture too,

And all my soul's in wonder lost.

2 What strange compassion filled thy breast,

That brought thee from thy throne on high,

To woes that cannot be expressed,

To be despised, to groan and die

!

3 Was it for man, rebellious man,
Sunk by his crimes below the grave,
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Who, justly doomed to endless pain,

Found none to pity or to save ?

i For man didst thou forsake the sky,

To bleed upon the accursed tree ?

And didst thou taste of death, to buy
Immortal life and bliss for me ?

5 Had I a voice to praise thy name,
Loud as the trump that wakes the dead,

Had I the raptured seraph's flame,

My debt of love could ne'er be paid.

6 Yet, Lord, a sinner's heart receive,

This burdened contrite heart of mine ;

Thou knowest I've nought beside to give

;

And let it be for ever thine.

373 S. M.
Praise to the Redeemer.

A WAKE, and sing- the song
"" Of Moses and the Lamb

;

Wake every heart, and every tongue,

To praise the Saviour's name.

2 Sing of his dying love,

Sing of his rising power ;

Sing how He intercedes above
For those whose sins lie bore.

3 Sing on your heavenly way,
Ye ransomed sinners, sing;

Sing on, rejoicing every day,

In Christ the eternal King.

4 Soon shall we hear Him say,
11 Ye blessed children, como !"

Soon will He call US hence away,
And take his wanderers home.

374 10s & lls -

Praise to the Most High,

VTE servants of God, your Master proclaim,

And publish abroad his wonderful name

;
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The name all-victorious of Jesus extol;

His kingdom is glorious, He rules over all.

2 God rulctli on high, almighty to save
;

And still He is nigh—his presence we have i

The great congregation his triumph shall sing,

Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King.

3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne,

Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son

:

The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim,

Fall down on their faces, and worship the

Lamb.

4 Then let us adore, and give Him his right,

All glory and power, and wisdom and might;
All honor and blessing, with angels above,

And thanks never ceasing, for infinite love.

3>75 8s & 7s.

Grateful Recollections.

POME, thou fount of every blessing,

Tune my heart to sing thy grace

;

Streams of mercy never ceasing,

Call for songs of loudest praise.

Teach me some melodious sonnet,

Sung by flaming tongues above

;

Praise the mount—O ! fix me on it,

Mount of God's unchanging love.

2 Here I raise my Ebcnczer,

Hither by thy help I'm come;
And I hope, by thy good pleasure,

Safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger,

Wandering from the fold of God

;

He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed with precious blood.

3 O ! to graee how great a debtor

Daily I'm constrained to be !

Let that grace, Lord, liko a fetter,

Bind my wandering heart to thee.



256 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE.

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it

;

Prone to leave the God I love

;

Here's my heart, Lord, take and seal it,

Seal it from thy courts above.

376 C. M.
Praise for Mercies.

\\fHEN all thy mercies, O my God,
My rising- soul surveys,

Transported with the view I'm lost

In wonder, love and praise.

2 Unnumbered comforts to my soul

Thy tender care bestowed,

Before my infant heart conceived,

From whom those comforts flowed.

3 When in the slippery paths of youth,

With heedless steps I ran

;

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe,

And led me up to man.

4 When worn by sickness, oft hast thou

With health renewed my face

;

And when in sin and sorrow sunk,

Revived my soul with grace.

5 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts

My daily thanks employ ;

Nor is the least a cheerful heart,

That tastes those gifts with joy.

6 Through every period of my life

Thy goodness Til pursue

;

And after death, in distant worlds,

The glorious theme renew.

7 Through all eternity to thee,

A joyful song I'll raise :

But O ! eternity's too short,

To utter all thy praise.
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377 C. M.
Exhortation to praise Christ.

POME, ye that love the Saviour's name,
And joy to make it known

;

The sovereign of your heart proclaim,

And bow before his throne.

2 Behold your King, your Saviour crowned
With glories all divine

;

And tell the wondering nations round,

How bright these glories shine.

3 Infinite power and boundless grace

In Him unite their rays

:

Ye that have e'er beheld his face,

Can ye forbear his praise ?

4 When in his earthly courts we view
The glories of our King,

We long to love as angels do,

And wish like them to sing.

5 And shall we long and wish in vain ?

Lord, teach our songs to rise

:

Thy love can animate the strain,

And bid it reach the skies.

6 O happy period ! glorious day !

When heaven and earth shall raise.

With all their powers, the raptured lay,

To celebrate thy praise.

378 C M.
Jesus, Lord of AIL

A LL hail the power of Jesus' name !

Let angels prostrate fall
;

Brino; forth the royal diadem,
And crown Him Lord of all.

2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,

Ye ransomed from the fall

;

Hail Him, who saves you by his grace,

And crown Him Lord of all.
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3 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall

;

Go, spread your trophies at his feet,

And crown Him Lord of all.

4 Let every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestrial ball,

To Him all majesty ascribe,

And crown Him Lord of all.

5 O ! that with yonder sacred throng-,

We at his feet may fall

;

We'll join the everlasting song,

And crown Him Lord of all.

379 C. M.

Gratitude for Providential Care.

A LMIGHTY Father, gracious Lord,
Kind Guardian of my days,

Thy mercies let my heart record,

In songs of grateful praise.

2 In life's first dawn, my tender frame
Was thy indulgent care

;

Long ere I could pronounce thy name
Or breathe the infant prayer

3 Around my path what dangcas rose !

What snares spread all my road !

No power could guard me from my foes,

But my preserver, God.

4 How many blessings round me shone,

Where'er I turned mine eye!

How many passed almost unknown,
Or unregarded, by !

5 Each rolling year new favours brought

Fromlhy exhauetlese More;

But all ! in vain my labouring thought

Would COUnl thy mercies o'er.

6 While pwect reflection, through my day*,

Thy bounteous hand would trace;



GRATITUDE AND PRAISE. 959

Still dearer blessings claim my praise,

The blessings of thy grace.

7 Yes, I adore thee, gracious Lord,

For favours more divine

;

That I have known thy sacred word,
Where all thy glories shine.

8 Lord, when this mortal frame decays,

And every weakness dies,

Complete the wonders of thy grace,

And raise me to the skies.

380 C M.

Gratitude for Redeeming Grace.

A WAKE, my heart, arise, my tongue,
"^ Prepare a tuneful voice

;

In God, the life of all my joys,

Aloud will I rejoice.

2 'Tis He adorned my naked soul,

And made salvation mine
;

Upon a poor, polluted worm,
He makes his graces shine.

3 And lest the shadow of a spot

Should on my soul be found,

He took the robe the Saviour wrought,
And cast it all around.

4 How far the heavenly robe excels

What earthly princes wear !

These ornaments how bright they shine !

How white the garments are!

5 The Spirit wrought my faith and love,

And hope and every grace;
But Jesus spent his life to work
The robe of righteousness.

G Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed

13y the great sacred Three;
In sweetest harmony of praise,

Let all thy powers agree.

17
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381 L. M.
Praise for Loving. Kindness,

A WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays,
"^ And sing- thy great Redeemer's praise ,

He justly claims a song from thee

;

His loving-kindness, O ! how free !

2 He saw me ruined in the fall,

Yet loved me notwithstanding- all

;

He saved me from my lost estate
;

His loving-kindness, O ! how great

!

3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes,

Though earth and hell my way oppose,

He safely leads my soul along;

His loving-kindness, O ! how- strong !

4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud,

Has gathered thick, and thundered loud,

Pie near my soul has always stood
;

His loving-kindness, O ! how good !

5 Often I feel my sinful heart,

Prone from my Saviour to depart;
But though I oft have Him forgot,

His loving-kindness changes not.

6 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale,

Soon all my mortal powers must fail;

O! may my last expiring breath,

His loving-kindness sing in death.

7 Then let me mount and soar away,
To the bright world of endless day

;

And sing, with rapture and surprise,

His loving-kindness in the skies.

889 C. M.
Praise for the Love of Christ.

/^OME, let our hearts and voices join,

To praise the Saviour's name

;
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Whose truth and kindness are divine,

Whose love's a constant flame.

2 When most we need his gracious hand,

This Friend is always near

;

With heaven and earth at his command,
He waits to answer prayer.

3 His love no end nor measure knows,
No change can turn its course

;

Immutably the same it flows,

From one eternal source.

4 When frowns appear to veil his face,

And clouds surround his throne ;

He hides the purpose of his grace,

To make it better known.

5 And when our dearest comforts fall,

Before his sovereign will,

He never takes away our all

;

Himself He gives us still.

383 C. M.
Perpetual Praise.

YES, I will bless thee, O my God,
Through all my mortal days ;

And to eternity prolong

Thy vast, thy boundless praise.

2 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim
The honours of my God

;

My life, with all its active powers,
Shall-spread thy praise abroad.

3 Not death itself shall stop my song,

Though death will close my eyes

;

My thoughts shall then to nobler height*
And sweeter raptures rise.

4 There shall my lips in endless praise,

Their grateful tribute pay ;

The theme demands an angel's tongue,
And an eternal day.



262 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE.

384 C. M.
Hosanna to Christ,

TJOSANNA to the royal Son
A Of David's ancient line !

His natures two, his person one,

Mysterious and divine.

2 The root of David, here we find,

And offspring is the same

;

Eternity and time are joined

In our Immanuel's name.

3 Blest He that comes to wretched men,
With peaceful news from heaven;

Hosannas of the highest strain

To Christ the Lord be given.

4 Let mortals ne'er refuse to take

The hosanna on their tongues,

Lest rocks and stones should rise and break
Their silence into songs.

385 S. M.
Ingratitude deplored.

TS this the kind return,

And these the thanks we owe?
Thus to abuse eternal love,

Whence all our blessings flow

!

2 To what a stubborn frame
Has sin reduced our mind;

What strange rebellious wretches we,

And God as strangely kind.

3 On us lie bids the sun

Shed his reviving rays;

For us the skies tin ir circles run,

To lengthen out our days.

4 The brutes obey ihcir God,

And bow their necks to men

;
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But we, more base, more brutish things,

Reject his easy reign.

5 Turn, turn us, mighty God,
And mould our souls afresh

;

Break, sovereign grace, these hearts of stone,

And give us hearts of flesh.

6 Let past ingratitude

Provoke our weeping eyes,

And hourly as new mercies fall,

Let hourly thanks arise.

386 C. M.
Triumph in Christ.

TN every trouble, sharp and strong,
A My soul to Jesus flics

;

My anchor-hold is firm in Him,
When swelling billows rise.

2 His comforts bear my spirits up,

I trust a faithful God

;

The sure foundation of my hope
Is in a Saviour's blood.

3 Loud hallelujahs sing, my soul,

To thy Redeemer's name :

In joy, in sorrow, life and death,

His love is still the same.

387 C. M.
Gratitude for returning Health.

QPPRESSED with fear, oppressed with
To God I breathed my cry

;

[gr ie f>

His mercy brought divine relief,

And wiped my tearful eye.

2 His mercy chased the shades of death,

And snatched me from the grave

:

O ! may his praise employ that breath

Which mercy deigns to save.

3 Come, O ye saints, your voices raise

To God in grateful songs

;
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And let the memory of his grace

Inspire your hearts and tongues.

4 Its deepest gloom when sorrow spreads,

And light and hope depart;

His smile celestial morning sheds,

And joy revives the heart.

5 Then let my utmost glory be,

To raise thy honours high

;

Nor let my gratitude to thee,

In guilty silence die.

6 To thee, my gracious God, I raise

My thankful heart and tongue ;

O ! be thy goodness and thy praise

My everlasting song.

388 C M.

Praise for Salvation.

gALVATION ! O the joyful sound

;

'Tis pleasure to our ears

;

A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin,

At hell's dark door we lay

;

But we arise by grace divine,

To see a heavenly day.

3 Salvation ! let the echo rly

The spacious earth around ;

While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound.

VICISSITUDES AND CONFLICTS.

389 L. M.

Christian Warfare.

QTAND up, my soul, shake off thy fears,^ And gird the gospel armour on
;
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March to the gates of endless joy,

Where Jesus thy great Captain's gone.

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course,

But hell and sin are vanquished foes

;

Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross,

And sung the triumph when He rose.

3 What though the prince of darkness rage,

And waste the fury of his spite;

Eternal chains confine him down,
To fiery deeps and endless night.

4 What though thy inward lusts rehel

;

'Tis but a struggling gasp for life

:

The weapons of victorious grace
Shall slay thy sins and end the strife,

5 Then let my soul march boldly on,

Press forward to the heavenly gate

;

There peace and joy eternal reign,

And glittering robes for conquerors wait.

6 There shall I wear a starry crown,

And triumph in almighty grace;

While all the armies of the skies

Join in my glorious Leader's praise.

390 C. M.

The Christian Soldier,

AMIa soldier of the cross,
"^ A follower of the Lamb,
And shall I fear to own his cause,

Or blush to speak his name ?

2 Must I be carried to the skies,

On flowery beds of ease ;

While others fought to win the prize,

And sailed through bloody seas ?

3 Arc there no foes for me to face ?

.Must I not stem the flood?

Is this dark world a friend to grace,

To help me on to God ?
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4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign

;

Increase my courage, Lord ;

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain,

Supported by thy word.

5 Thy saints in all this glorious war,
Shall conquer though they die

;

They see the triumph from afar,

With faith's discerning eye.

6 When that illustrious day shall rise,

And all thine armies shine,

In robes of victory through the skies,

The glory shall be thine.

301 L. M.

Struggling against Doubts and Fears.

"VITHEN" darkness long has veiled my mind,
And smiling day once more appears,

Then, my Redeemer, then I find

The folly ofmy doubts and fears.

2 Straight I upbraid my wandering heart,

And blush that 1 should ever be

Thus prone to act so base a part,

Or harbour one hard thought of thee,

3 O ! let me then at length be taught,

What I am still so slow to learn,

That God is love and changes not,

Nor knows the shadow of a turn.

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat

;

But when my faith is sharply tried,

I find myself a learner yet,

Unskilful, weak and apt to slide.

5 But, O my Lord, one look from thee

Subdues the disobedient will;

Drives doubt and discontent away,
And thy rebellious worm is still.
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6 Thou art as ready to forgive,

As I am ready to repine

:

Thou, therefore, all the praise receive

;

Be shame and self-abhorrence mine.

392 C. M.
Prayer for the Return of the Spirit

r\ ! FOR a closer walk with God,
A calm and heavenly frame;

A light to shine upon the road

That leads me to the Lamb,

2 Where is the blessedness I knew
When first I saw the Lord ?

Where is the soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus and his word?

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed;
How sweet their memory still

!

But they have left an aching void,

The world can never fill.

4 Return, O holy Dove, return,

Sweet messenger of rest;

I hate the sins that made thee mourn,
And drove thee from my breast.

5 The dearest idol I have known,
Whatever that idol be,

Help me to tear it from thy throne,

And worship only thee.

6 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame

;

So purer light shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

393 L. M.
Strength equal to the Day.

A FFLICTED saint, to Christ draw near,

Thy Saviour's gracious promise hear ;

His faithful word declares to thee,

That " as thy day, thy strength shall be."
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2 Tliy faith is weak, thy foes are strong

;

And if the conflict should be long,

Thy Lord will make the tempter flee

;

For " as thy day, thy strength shall be."

3 Should persecution rage and flame,

Still trust in thy Redeemer's name :

In fiery trials thou shalt see,

That " as thy day, thy strength shall be."

4 When called by Him to bear the cross,

Reproach, affliction, pain, or loss,

Or deep distress, and poverty;

Still " as thy day, thy strength shall be."

5 When death at length appears in view,

Christ's presence shall thy fears subdue

:

He comes to set thy spirit free

;

And " as thy day, thy strength shall be."

394 C M.
Fears disrnissed.

YE trembling souls, dismiss your fears,

Be mercy all your theme

;

Mercy, which like a river flows

In one perpetual stream.

2 Fear not the powers of earth, and hell

;

God will those powers restrain
;

His arm shall all their rage repel,

And make their efforts vain.

3 Fear not the want of outward good;
For his He will provide ;

Grant them supplies of daily food,

And give then hrawn betide^

4 Fear not that. He will e'er forsake,

Or leave his work undone;
He's faithful to his promises,

And faithful to his Son.
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5 Fear not the terrors of the grave,

Or death's tremendous sting

;

He will from endless wrath preserve,

To endless glory bring.

393 S. M.
The Mourner comforted.

"\0\JYL harps, ye trembling saints,

Down from the willows take ;

Loud to the praise of love divine,

Bid every string awake.

2 Though in a foreign land,

We are not far from home,
And nearer to our house above
We every moment come.

3 His grace will, to the end,

Stronger and brighter shine,

Nor present things, nor things to come,
Shall quench the love divine.

4 When we in darkness walk,

Nor feel the heavenly flame

;

Then is the time to trust our God,
And rest upon his name.

5 Soon shall our doubts and fears

Subside, at his control :

His loving-kindness shall break through
The midnight of the soul.

6 Blest is the man, O God,
That stays himself on thee

;

Who waits for thy salvation, Lord,

Shall thy salvation see.

396 C. ML
The Power of Sin deplored.

\ ND will the Lord thus condescend
"^ To visit sinful worms?
Thus at the door shall mercy stand,

In all her winning forms I
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2 Surprising grace !—and shall my heart
Unmoved and cold remain ?

Has this hard rock no tender part ?

Must mercy plead in vain ?

3 Shall Jesus for admission sue,

His charming voice unheard ?

And this vile heart, his rightful due,

Remain for ever barred ?

4 'Tis sin, alas ! with tyrant power,
The lodging has possessed

;

And crowds of traitors bar the door
Against the heavenly guest.

5 Ye dangerous inmates, hence depart

;

Dear Saviour, enter in,

And guard the passage to my heart,

And keep out every sin.

397 C. M.
Backslider returning,

TJOW oft, alas ! this wretched heart
A Has wandered from the Lord !

How oft my roving thoughts depart,

Forgetful of his word !

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls, " Return :"

Dear Lord, and may I come ?

My vile ingratitude I mourn

;

O ! take the wanderer home.

3 And canst thou, wilt thou, yet forgive,

And bid my crimes remove?

And shall a pardoned rebel live

To speak thy wondrous love ?

4 Almighty grace, thy healing power,

How glorious, how divine !

That can to liie and bliss restore

So vile a heart as mine.

5 Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet,

Dear Saviour, I adore ;
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O ! keep me at thy sacred feet,

And let me rove no more.

398 C M.
Looking to God in Trouble.

"pjEAR Refuge of my weary soul,
"^ On thee, when sorrows rise,

On thee, when waves of trouble roll,

Mjl fainting hope relies.

5 To thee I tell each rising grief,

For thou alone canst heal

;

Thy word can bring a sweet relief,

For every pain I feel.

3 But O ! when gloomy doubts prevail,

I fear to call thee mine

;

The springs of comfort seem to fail,

And all my hopes decline.

4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee 7

Thou art my only trust

;

And still my soul would cleave to thee,

Though prostrate in the dust.

5 Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ?

And shall I seek in vain ?

And can the ear of sovereign grace

Be deaf when I complain?

6 No, still the ear of sovereign grace
Attends the mourner's prayer

:

O ! may I ever find access,

To breathe my sorrows there.

7 Thy mercy-seat is open still,

Here let my soul retreat

:

With humble hope attend thy will,

And wait beneath thy feet.

399 C. M.
Inconstancy lamented.

INTERNAL Source of light and grace,
"^ We hail thy sacred name

;
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Through every year's revolving round,

Thy goodness is the same.

2 On us, all worthless as we are,

It wondrous mercy pours

;

Sure as the heavens 1

established course.

And plenteous as the showers.

3 Inconstant service we repay,

And treacherous vows renew
;

False as the morning's fleeting cloud,

And transient as the dew.

4 In flowing tears our guilt we mourn,
And loud implore thy grace,

To bear our feeble footsteps on,

In all thy righteous ways.

5 Armed with this energy divine,

Our souls shall steadfast move

;

And with increasing transports press

On to thy courts above.

6 So by thy power the morning sun
Pursues his radiant way

;

Brightens each moment in his race,

And shines to perfect day.

400 C. M.

Spiritual Declension lamented.

OWEET was the time, when first I felt

The Saviour's pardoning blood,

Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt,

And bring me home to God.

2 Soon as the morn the light revealed,

His praises tuned my tonjnie
;

And when the evening shades prevailed,

His love was all my Song.

3 In prayer my soul drew dear the Lord,

And saw hisgloxy shine
;

And when I read his holy word,

I called each promise mine.
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4 But now, when evening shade prevails,

My soul in darkness mourns :

And when the morn the light reveals,

No light to me returns.

5 Rise, Lord, and help me to prevail,

O! make my soul thy care;

I know thy mercy cannot fail,

Let me that mercy share.

401 L. M.

Trials of the Christian.

HTHUS far my God has led me on,

And made his truth and mercy known;
My hopes and fears alternate rise,

And comforts mingle with my sighs.

2 Through this wide wilderness I roam,
Far distant from my blissful home

;

Lord, let thy presence be my stay,

And guard me in this dangerous way.

3 Temptations every where annoy,

And sins and snares my peace destroy

;

My earthly joys are from me torn,

And oft an absent God I mourn.

4 My soul with various tempests tossed,

Her hopes overturned, her projects crossed,

Sees every day new straits attend,

And wonders where the scene will end.

5 Is this, dear Lord, that thorny road,

Which leads us to the mount of God ?

Are these the toils thy people know,
While in this Wilderness below ?

6 'Tis even so ; thy faithful love

Doth all thy children's graces prove

;

'Tis thus our pride and self must fall,

That Jesus may be all in all.
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402 L. M.

God ovr Reliance in Changes.

"DENEATH a numerous train of ills.

Our feeble flesh and heart may fail

;

Yet shall our hope in thee, our God,
O'er every gloomy fear prevail.

2 Parent and Husband, Guard and Guide,
Thou art each tender name in one

;

On thee we cast our heavy cares,

And comfort seek from thee alone.

3 Our Father, God, to thee we look,

Our Rock, our Portion, and our Friend

;

And on thy covenant love and truth,

Our sinking souls shall still depend.

403 S. M.

Warning against Self-Confidence.

"DEWARE of Peter's word,
"^ Nor confidently say,

" I never will deny the Lord,"

But w grant I never may."

2 Man's wisdom is to seek

His strength in God alone;

And e'en an angel would be weak,

Who trusted in his own.

3 Retreat beneath his wings,

And in his grace confide

;

This more exalte the King of kings,

Than all your works beside.

4 In Jesus is our store

;

Grace issues from his ihrone
;

Whoever lays, M
I want no more,"

Confesses he lias none.



VICISSITUDES AND CONFLICTS. 275

404 C M.
Light in Darkness.

(~\ THOU who driest the mourner's tear,

How dark this world would be,

I£ pierced by sins and sorrows here,

We could not fly to thee I

2 The friends, who in our sunshine live,

When winter comes, are flown

;

And he who has but tears to give,

Must weep those tears alone.

3 But thou wilt heal that broken heart,

Which, like the plants that throw
Their fragrance from the wounded part,

Breathes sweetness out of woe.

4 When joy no longer soothes or cheers,

And e'en the hope that threw
A moment's sparkle o'er our tears,

Is dimmed and vanished toa:

5 O ! who could bear life's stormy doom,
Did not thy wing of love

Come brightly wafting through the gloom
Our peace-branch from above ?

6 Then sorrow, touched by thee, grows bright.

With more than rapture's ray ;

As darkness shows us worlds of light,

We never saw by day.

405 8s & 7s.

The Pilgrim.

QENTLY, Lord, O ! gently lead us,

Through this lonely vale of tears

;

Through the changes thou'st decreed us,

Till our last great change appears.

18
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When temptation's darts assail us,

When in devious paths we stray,

Let thy goodness never fail us,

Lead us in thy perfect way.

2 In the hour of pain and anguish,

In the hour when death draws near,

Suffer not our hearts "to languish,

Suffer not our souls to fear ;

And when mortal life is ended,

Bid us in thine arms to rest,

Till by angel bands attended,

We awake among the blest.

40G C. M.

In Distress pleading with God.

r\ ! THAT I knew the secret place,^ Where I might find my God

!

I'd spread my wants before his face,

And pour my woes abroad.

2 I'd tell Him how my sins arise,

What sorrows I sustain
;

How grace decays, and comfort dies,

And leaves my heart in pain.

3 He knows what arguments I'd take

To wrestle with my God
;

I'd plead for his own mercy's ^ake,

And for my Saviour's blood.

4 My God will pity my complaints,

And heal my broken bones ;

He takes the meaning of his saints,

The language of their groans.

5 Arise, my s<uil, from deep distress,

And banish every Tear
;

He calls thee to his throne of grace,

To spread thy sorrows there.
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407 C. M.

Mourning under Desertion.

A PRESENT God is all our strength,

And all our joy and hope

;

When He withdraws, our comforts die,

And every grace must droop.

2 But flattering trifles charm our hearts,

To court their false embrace,
Till justly this neglected Friend

Averts his angry face.

3 He leaves us, and wTe miss Him not,

But go presumptuous on ;

Till baffled, wounded and enslaved,

We learn, that God is gone.

4 And what, my soul, can then remain
One ray of light to give ?

Severed from Him, their better life,

How can his children live ?

5 Hence, all ye painted forms of joy,

And leave my heart to mourn

:

I wrould devote these eyes to tears,

Till cheered by his return.

408 8s.

Prayer in Despondency.

T7NC0MPASSED wilt clouds of distress,

Just ready all hope to resign,

I pant for the light of thy face,

And fear it will never be mine

:

Disheartened with waiting so long,

I sink at thy feet with my load;
All plaintive I pour out my s<.m:,

And stretch forth my hands unto God.

2 If sometimes I strive, as I mourn,
My hold on thy promise to keep

;
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The billows more fiercely return,

And plunge me again in the deep

:

Overwhelmed and cast out from thy sight,

The tempter suggests in that hour,

The Lord has forgotten me quite,

My God will be gracious no more.

3 Shine, Lord, and my terrors shall cease

;

The blood of atonement apply

;

And lead me to Jesus for peace,

The rock that is higher than I

:

Almighty to rescue thou art

;

Thy grace is my shield and my tower:

O ! gladden my desolate heart

;

Let this be the day of thy power.

409 7s.

Vicissitudes.

/^NCE I thought my mountain strong,^ Firmly fixed, no more to move : .

Then my Saviour was my song,

Then my soul was filled with love

:

Those were happy, golden days,

Sweetly spent in prayer and praise.

2 Little then myself I knew,
Little thought of Satan's power

;

Now I feel my sins renew,

Now I feel the stormy hour

:

Sin has put my joys to flight,

Sin has turned my day to night

3 Saviour, shine and cheer my soul,

Bid my dying hopes revive,

Make my wounded spirit whole,

Far .away the tempter drive

:

Speak the word and set me free,

Let me live alone to thee.
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410 8s&7s.
Light shining in Darkness.

QAVIOUR, hast thou fled for ever,

From my tempest-riven breast?

Will thy gracious Spirit never

Come and cheer and make me blest?

Long-, dear Lord, in silent sorrow,

I have sighed to taste thy love

;

Hoping, on some sweet to-morrow,
Thou wouldst all my guilt remove.

2 Peace, my soul, the Saviour hears thee,

He will chase thy fears away ;

'Tis his gracious presence cheers thee,

Turning darkness into day.

Precious Saviour, have I found thee ?

Wilt thou then my portion be ?

Spread thy sheltering arm around me,
Let me lean alone on thee.

3 Through this world, so dark and dreary,

Be my constant friend and guide

;

Hungry, thirsty, faint and weary,
Keep me ever near thy side.

Blessed be his* name for ever,

For his pardoning grace to me

;

Sinners, doubt his promise never,

Jesus 1
love is full and free.

411 10s & lis.

The Disconsolate comforted.

/^OME, ye disconsolate, where'er, ye lan-
guish,

Come to the mercy seat, fervently kneel;
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell

your anguish
;

Earth has no sorrows that heaven cannot
heal.
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2 Joy of the desolate, Light of the straying",

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure,

Here speaks the Comforter, in mercy saying,

Earth has no sorrows that heaven cannot

3 Here see the bread of life; see waters flowing

Forth from the throne of God, boundless in

love :

Come to the feast prepared ; come, ever know-
ing

Earth has no sorrows, but heaven can
remove.

412 C. M.

Mourning over Spiritual Declension.

"VVTllY is my heart so far from thee,
VV My God, my chief delight ?

Why are my thoughts no more by day
With thee—no more by night ?

2 Why should my foolish passions rove?

Where can such sweetness be,

As I have tasted in thy love,

As I have found in thee ?

3 When my forgetful soul renews
The savour of thy grace,

My heart presumes I cannot lose

The relish all my days.

4 But ere one fleeting hour is past,

The flattering world employs
Some lenenal bait to seize my taste,

And to pollute my joys.

5 Trifles of nature or of art,

With fair deceit Jul charms,
Intrude into my thoughtless heart,

And thrust me from thy arms.
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6 Then I repent and vex my soul,

That I should leave thee so

:

Where will those wild affections roll,

That let a Saviour go ?

7 Sin's promised joys are turned to pain,

And I am drowned in grief;

But my dear Lord returns again,

He flies to my relief.

8 Seizing my soul with sweet surprise,

He draws with loving bands

;

Divine compassion in his eyes,

And pardon in his hands.

9 Wretch that I am, to wander thus
In chase of false delight!

Let mc be fastened to thy cross,

Rather than lose thy sight.

10 Make haste, my days, to reach the goal,

And bring my heart to rest

On the dear centre of my soul,

My God, my Saviour's breast.

413 c M.

Stothfulness lamented.

7VTY drowsy powers, why sleep ye so?
Awake, my sluggish soul

;

Nothing has half thy Work to do,

Yet nothing's half so dull.

2 The little ants, for one poor grain,

Labour and toil and strive;

Yet we, who have a heaven to obtain,

How negligent we live !

3 We, for whose sake all nature stands,

And stars their courses move;
We, for whose guard the angel bands
Come flying from above

:
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4 We, for whom God the Son came down,
And laboured for our good,

How careless to secure that crown
He purchased with his blood

!

5 Lord, shall we lie so sluggish still,

And never act our parts ?

Come, Holy Spirit, come and fill.

And wake, and warm our hearts.

6 Then shall our active spirits move,
Upward our souls shall rise ;

With hands of faith and wings of love*

We'll fly and take the prize*

414 L. M.
The Darkness of Providence,

T ORD, we adore thy vast designs,

The obscure abyss of Providence;

Too deep to sound with mortal lines,

Too dark to view with feeble sense.

2 Now thou arrayest thine awful face

In angry frowns, without a smile :

We, through the cloud, believe thy grace,

Secure of thy compassion still.

3 Through seas and storms of deep distress,

We sail by faith, and not by sight;

Faith guides us in the wilderness,

Through all the briars, and the night.

4 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod

Resolve to scourge us here below,

Still we must lean upon our God,
Thine arm shall bear us safely through.

413 L. M.
Prayer in Affliction.

pOD of my life; to thee I call,
^X

Afflicted, at thy feet I fall ;

O! while the swelling floods prevail,

Leave not my trembling heart to fail.
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2 Friend of the friendless and the faint,

Where shall I lodge my deep complaint?
Where but with thee, whose open door,

Invites the helpless and the poor ?

3 Did ever mourner plead with thee,

And thou refuse the humble plea?

Does not the word still fixed remain,

That none shall seek thy face in vain ?

4 That were a grief I could not bear,

Didst thou not hear and answer prayer

:

The promise of a faithful God,
Supports me under every load.

5 Fair is the lot that's cast for me,
I have an Advocate with thee

;

They whom the world caresses most,
Have no such privilege to boast.

6 Poor though I am, despised, forgot,

Yet God, my God, forgets me not

;

That man is safe, and must succeed,

For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead.

416 C. M.
Temptation.

T HATE the tempter and his charms,
I hate his flattering breath

;

The serpent takes a thousand forms,

To cheat our souls to death.

2 He feeds our hopes with airy dreams,

Or kills with slavish fear

;

And holds us still in wide extremes,

Presumption or despair.

3 Now he persuades, how easy 'tis

To walk the road to heaven :

Anon he swells our sins, and cries,

They cannot be forgiven.
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4 He bids young sinners yet forbear

To think of God or death

;

For prayer and devotion are

But melancholy breath.

5 He tells the aged, they must die,

And 'tis too late to pray
;

In vain for mercy now they cry,

For they have lost their day.

6 Thus he supports his cruel throne

By mischief and decent,

And drags the sons of Adam down
To darkness and the pit.

7 Almighty God, cut short his power,

Let him in darkness dwell

;

And that he vex the earth no more,

Confine him down to hell.

417 C. M.

The World's Three Chief Temptations.

\TTHEN in the light of faith divine

We look on things below.

Honour, and gold and sensual joy,

How vain and dangerous tool

2 Honour's a puff of noisy breath
;

Yet men expose their blood,

And venture everlasting death,

To gain that airy good.

3 Whilst, others starve the nobler mind,
And feed on shining dust,

They rob the serpent bfhifl food,

To indulge a sordid lust.

4 The pleasures that allure our sense,

Are dangerous sn;ires to souls;

There's but a drop of flattering sweet,

And dashed with bitter bowls.



SUBMISSION UNDER TRIALS. 285

5 God is my all-sufficient good,

My portion and my choice ;

In Him my vast desires are rilled,

And all my powers rejoice.

6 In vain the world accosts my ear,

And tempts my heart anew;
I cannot buy your bliss so dear,

Nor part with heaven for you.

SUBMISSION UNDER TRIALS.

418 7s.

Welcome to the Cross.

?THIS my happiness below,

Not to live without the cross

;

But the Saviour's power to know,
Sanctifying every loss.

Trials must and will befall

;

But with humble faith to see

Love inscribed upon them all,

This is happiness to me.

2 God, in Israel, sows the seeds

Of affliction, pain and toil

;

These spring up, and choke the weeds
Which would else o'erspread the soiL

Trials make the promise sweet,

Trials give new life to prayer;

Trials bring me to his feet,

Lay me low, and keep me there.

3 Did I meet no trials here,

No chastisement by the way

;

Might I not, with reason, fear

I should prove a cast-away ?

Aliens may cseape the rod,

Sunk in earthly, vain delight;

But the true-born child of God,
Must not, would not, if lie might.
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419 C. M.

Resignation to the Will of God.

TT is the Lord—enthroned in light,
A Whose claims are all divine

;

Who has an undisputed right

To govern me and mine.

2 It is the Lord—should I distrust,

Or contradict his will,

Who cannot do hut what is just,

And must be righteous still ?

3 It is the Lord—who gives me all

My wealth, my friends, my ease ;

And of his bounties may recall

Whatever part He please.

4 It is the Lord—who can sustain

Beneath the heaviest load,

From whom assistance I obtain,

To tread the thorny road.

5 It is the Lord—my covenant God,
Thrice blessed be his name

;

Whose gracious promise, sealed with blood,

Must ever be the same.

6 His covenant will my soul defend,

Should nature's self expire,

And the great Judge of all descend
In awful flames of fire.

7 And can my soul with hopes like these,

Be sullen, or repine I

No, gracious God, take what thou please,

I'll cheerfully resign.

42© C. M.

Submission under various Ills of Life.

THROUGH nil the downward tracts of time,
God's watchful eye surveys ;
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O ! who so wise to choose our lot,

And regulate our ways ?

2 I cannot doubt his bounteous love,

Unmeasurably kind
;

To his unerring, gracious will,

Be every wish resigned.

3 Good when He gives, supremely good,

Nor less, when He denies
;

E'en crosses, from his sovereign hand,
Are blessings in disguise.

4 In thy fair book of life divine,

My God, inscribe my name
;

There let it fill some humble place,

Beneath my Lord, the Lamb.

421 C. M.

Submission under dark Dispensations.

"DEACE, His the Lord Jehovah's hand,
That blasts our joys in death

;

Changes the visage once so dear,

And gathers back our breath.

2 'Tis He, the Potentate supreme
Of all the worlds above,

Whose steady counsels wisely rule,

Nor from their purpose move.

3 'Tis He, whose justice might demand
Oar souls a sacrifice,

Yet scatters, with unwearied hand,
A thousand rich supplies.

4 Our covenant God and Father, He,
In Christ, our bleeding Lord

;

Whose grace can heal the bursting heart,
With one reviving word.

5 Silent we own Jehovah's name,
We kiss his scourging hand ;

And yield our comforts, and our life,

To his supreme command.
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422 C. M.
Trusting in God in Affliction,

TVTOT from the dust affliction grows
^ Nor troubles rise by chance ;

Yet we are born to cares and woes,

A sad inheritance.

2 As sparks break out from burning coals,

And still are upwards borne

;

So grief is rooted in our souls,

And man grows up to mourn.

3 Yet with my God I leave my cause,

And trust his promised grace
;

He rules me by his well known laws
Of love and righteousness.

4 Not all the pains that e'er I bore,

Shall spoil my future peace,

For death and hell can do no more,
Than what my Father please.

423 C M.
Submission and Hope of Heaven.

SOVEREIGN of life, I own thy hand,

In every chastening stroke;

And while I smart beneath thy rod,

Thy presence I invoke.

2 To thee in my distress I cried,

And thou hast bowed thine car

;

Thy powerful word my life prolonged,

And brought salvation near.

3 Unfold, ye gates of righteousness,

That, with the pious throng*,

I may record my solemn vows,

And tune my grateful song.

4 Praise to the Lord, whose ircntle hand
Renews our labouring breath

;

Praise to the Lord, who makes his saints

Triumphant e'en in death.
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5 My God, in thine appointed hour,

Those heavenly gates display,

Where pain and sin, and fear and death,

For ever flee away.

6 There, while,, the nations of the blest,

With raptures bow around,
My anthems to delivering- grace,

In sweeter strains shall sound.

424 L. M.
Sub?nission under dark Dispensations

\\TAIT, O my soul, thy Maker's will,

Tumultuous passions, all be still,

Nor let a murmuring thought arise;

His ways are just, his counsels wise.

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells,

Performs his work, the cause conceals;

And though his footsteps are unknown,
Judgment and truth support bis throne

3 In heaven and earth, in air and seas,

He executes his wise decrees;

And by his saints it stands confessed.

That what "he does is ever best.

4 Then, O my soul, submissive wait,

With reverence bow before his seat;

And midst the terrors of his rod,

Trust in a wise and gracious God.

425 C. M.
Christian Subrnission.

r\ LORD, I would delight in thee,

And on thy care depend

;

To thee in every trouble flee,

My best, my only friend.

2 When all created streams are dried,

Thy fulness is the same

;

May I with this be satisfied,

And glory in thy name.
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3 Why should the soul a drop bemoan,
Who has a fountain near,

A fountain which shall ever run,

With waters sweet and clear?

4 No good in creatures can be found,

But may be found in thee

:

I must have all things, and abound,
While God is God to me.

5 O ! that I had a stronger faith

To look within the veil,

To credit what my Saviour saith, ?

Whose word can never fail.

6 He who has made my heaven secure,

Will here all good provide :

While Christ is rich can I be poor ?

What can I want beside ?

7 O Lord, I cast my care on thee,

I triumph and adore ;

Henceforth my great concern shall be,

To love and praise thee more.

426 C. M.

Submission under Affliction.

1VTY times of sorrow and of joy,
J-'J- Great God are in thy hand

;

All my enjoyments come from thee,

And go at thy command.

2 O Lord, shouldst thou withhold them all,

Yet would I not repine
;

Before they were by me possessed,

They were entirely thine.

3 Nor would I drop a murmuring word,
If all the world were gone,

But seek substantial happiness,

In thee, and thee alone.
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427 L. M.
Christian Submission.

OAINTS, at your heavenly Father's word,
Give up your comforts to the Lord

;

He shall restore what you resign,

Or grant you blessings more divine.

2 So Abraham, with obedient hand,
Led forth his son at God's command

;

The wood, the fire, the knife he took,

His arm prepared the dreadful stroke.

3 " Abraham forbear," the angel cried,

" Thy faith is known, thy love is tried

:

Thy son shall live, and in thy Seed
Shall the whole earth be blessed indeed."

4 Just in the last distressing hour,

The Lord displays delivering power :

The mount of danger is the place,

Where we shall see surprising grace.

428 C M.

Submission.

CUBMISSIVE to thy will, my God,
I all to thee resign,

And bow before thy chastening rod

;

I mourn, but not repine.

2 Why should my foolish heart complain,

When wisdom, truth and love

Direct the stroke, inflict the pain,

And point to joys above ?

3 How short are all my sufferings here,

How needful every cross

!

Away, my unbelieving fear,

Nor call my gain, my loss.

4 Then give, dear Lord, or take away
I'll bless thy sacred name

;

19
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My Jesus, yesterday, to-day,

For ever is the same

!

439 L. M.
Casting our Care on the Lord.

"XltTHEN struggling* on the bed of pain,

And earth and all its joys are vain,

How sweet, my God, to know thy power
Sustains me in this trying hour !

2 How rich and precious sounds that love#

That tells of rest and joys above,

And lulls my troubled heart to rest

Upon my blessed Saviour's breast.

3 There, still while life's warm currents rmffi.

My soul would all her sorrows hush,

Nor ever yield to dark despair,

For light and life and peace are there

4 Helper and Hope thou ever art,

To heal the wounded, broken heart

;

O ! let me hear thy pardoning voice,

And bid my broken bones rejoice.

5 Then shall my cheerful, grateful tonguo
In rapturous strains thy praise prolong

,

My ransomed soul adore thy grace,

And swifter run the heavenly race.

430 C. M.
Prayer for Submission.

f\ LORD, my best desires fulfil,

And help me to resign

Life, health and comfort to thy will,

And make thy pleasure mine.

2 Why should I shrink at thy command,
Whose love forbids my fears ?

Or tremble at the gracious hand
That wipes sway my tears?

3 No, rather let me freely yield

What most I prize, to tbee,
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Who never hast a good withheld,

Or wilt withold from me.

4 Wisdom and mercy guide my way,
Shall I resist them both ?

A poor blind creature of a day,

And crushed before the moth !

5 But ah ! my inward spirit cries,

Still bind me to thy sway
;

Else the next cloud that veils my skies,

Drives all these thoughts away.

4S1 e. m.
Consolations in Sickness.

rHEN" languor and disease invade
This trembling house of clay,

'Tis sweet to look beyond my pains,

And long to fly away.

2 Sweet to look inward., and attend

The whispers of his love

;

Sweet to look upward, to the place

Where Jesus pleads above.

3 Sweet to look back, and see my name
In life's fair book set down

;

Sweet to look forward, and behold

Eternal joys my own.

4 Sweet to reflect how grace divine

My sins on Jesus laid
;

Sweet to remember that his blood

My debt of suffering' paid.

5 Sweet in his righteousness to stand,

Which saves from second death ;

Sweet to experience, day by day,

His Spirit's quickening breath.

6 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest,

Whose love can never end

;

Sweet on his covenant of grace,

For all things to depend.
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7 Sweet in the confidence of faith,

To trust his firm decrees;

Sweet to lie passive in his hands,

And know no will but his.

8 If such the sweetness of the streams,

What must the fountain be ;

Where saints and angels draw their bliss

Immediately from thee

!

432 C. M.
It is well.

TT shall be well, let sinners know,
With those who love the Lord

;

His saints have always found it so,

When resting on his word.

2 Peace, then, ye chastened sons of God,
Why let your sorrows swell ?

Wisdom directs your father's rod,

His word says, it is well.

3 Though you may trials sharp endure,

From sin or death or hell

;

Your heavenly Father's love is sure,

And therefore, it is well.

4 Soon will your sorrows all be o'er,

And you shall sweetly tell,

On Canaan's calm and pleasant shore,

That all at last is well.

WORSHIP.
PRIVATE AND FAMILY WORSHIP.

433 C. M.
Sincerity in Worship.

/TJ.OD is a Spirit, just and wise,

He sees our inmost mind;
In vain to heaven we raise our cries,

And leave our souls behind.
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2 Nothing but truth before his throne

With honour can appear

;

The painted hypocrites are known
Through the disguise they wear.

3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies,

Their bending knees the ground
;

But God abhors the sacrifice,

Where not the heart is found.

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my ways,
And make my soul sincere

;

Then shall I stand before thy face,

And find acceptance there.

434 L. M.

Morning Hymn.

/TJ.OD of the morning, at thy voice

The cheerful sun makes haste to rise,

And like a giant doth rejoice

To run his journey through the skies.

2 From the fair chambers of the east

The circuit of his race begins;

And, without weariness or rest,

Round the whole earth he flies and shines.

3 O ! like the sim, may I fulfil

The appointed duties of the day,

With ready mind and active will,

March on, and keep my heavenly way.

4 But I shall rove and lose the race,

If God, my sun, should disappear,

And leave me in this world's wild maze,

To follow every wandering star.

5 Lord, thy commands arc clean and pure,

Enlightening our beclouded eyes ;

Thy thrcatcninjrs just, thy promise sure,

Thy gospel makes the simple wise.

6 Give me thy counsel fi-r my guide,

And then receive me to thy bliss;
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Arc faint and cold compared with this.

435 L. M.
Evening Hymn.

HPHUS far the Lord has led me on,

Thus far his power prolongs my days,

And every evening shall make known
Some fresh memorial of his grace.

2 Much of my time has run to waste,

And I, perhaps, am near my home
;

But He forgives my follies past,

He gives me strength for days to come.

3 I lay my body down to sleep,

Peace is the pillow for my head ;

While well appointed angels keep
Their watchful stations round my bed.

4 In vain the sons of earth or hell

Tell me a thousand frightful things;

My God in safety makes me dwell

Beneath the shadow7 of his wings.

5 Thus when the night of death shall come,

My flesh shall rest beneath the ground,

And wTait thy voice to rouse the tomb,

With sweet salvation in the sound.

436 a M.
Morning Hymn.

/^kNCE more my soul the rising day^ Salutes thy Miking eyes ;

Once more, my vfeitie, thy tribute pay

To Him that rules the

2 Nicht lin to night his mime repeats,

The (1 iv r nnd,

Wide as the heaven ou which Tie sits,

To turn th and.

3 'Tis Ho supports my mortal frame;

My toftgue shall speak his praise;
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My sins would rouse his wrath to flame,

And yet his wrath delays.

4 On a poor worm thy power might tread,

And I could ne'er withstand
;

Thy justice might have crushed me dead,

But mercy held thy hand.

5 How many wretched souls are fled

Since the last setting- sun !

And yet thou lengthenest out my thread,

And yet my moments run.

6 Great God, let all my hours be thine,

Whilst I enjoy the light

;

Then shall my sun in smiles decline,

And bring a pleasant night.

437 C M.
Evening Hymn.

TYR.EAD Sovereign, let my evening song*

Like holy incense rise
;

Assist the offerings of my tongue,

To reach the lofty skies.

2 Through all the dangers of the day,

Thy hand was still my guard

;

And still to drive my wants away,
Thy mercy stood prepared.

3 Perpetual blessings from above,

Encompassed me around

;

But O ! how few returns of love

lias my Creator found !

4 What have I done Jbr Him who died

To save my wretched soul ?

How are my follies multiplied,

Fast as my minutes roll

!

5 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine,
To thy dear cross I flee,

And to thy grace my soul resign,

To be renewed by thee.
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6 Sprinkled afresh with pardoning blood,

I'll lay me down to rest,

As in the embraces of my God,
Or on my Saviour's breast.

438 L. M.
Morning Hymn.

A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun,
"^ Thy daily stage of duty run :

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise,

To pay thy morning sacrifice.

2 Redeem thy misspent time that's past

;

Live this day as if 'twere thy last

;

To improve thy talents take due care,

'Gainst the great day thyself prepare.

3 Let all thy converse be sincere,

Thy conscience as the noon-day clear;

Think how the all-seeing God, thy ways
And all thy secret thoughts surveys.

4 Wake and lift up thyself, my heart,

And with the angels bear thy part

;

Who all night long unwearied sing

Glory to the eternal King.

5 I wake, I wake, ye heavenly choir,

May your devotions mc inspire

;

That I like you my age may spend,

Like you may on my God attend.

6 May I like you in God delight,

Have all day long my God in Bight
;

Perform like you my Maker's will

:

O ! may I never more do ill.

7 Lord, I my vows to thee renew,

Scatter my sins as morning dew:
Guard my first springs of thought and will,

And with thyself my spirit fill.

8 Direct, control, BUggeat this day,

All I design or do or say

;
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That all my powers with all my might,

In thy sole glory may unite.

9 All praise to thee who safe hast kept,

And hast refreshed me while I slept:

Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake,
I may of endless life partake.

439 C M.
An Evening Song.

rOW from the altar of our hearts

Let flames of love arise
;

Assist us, Lord, to offer up
Our evening sacrifice.

2 Minutes and mercies multiplied

Have made up all this day ;

Minutes came quick, but mercies were
More swift and free than they.

3 New time, new favour and new joys,

Do a new song require :

Till we shall praise thee as we would,

Accept our heart's desire.

4 Lord of our days, whose hand hath set

New time upon our score ;

Thee may we praise for all our time,

When time shall he no more.

440 C. M.
Morning Hymn.

^ZJ.OD of my life, my morning song
To thee I cheerful raise

;

Thy acts of love 'tis good to sing,

And pleasant 'tis to praise.

2 Preserved hy thy almighty arm,
I passed the shades of flight,

Serene and safe from every harm,
To see the morning light.

3 While numbers spent the night in sighs,

And restless pains and woes

;
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In gentle sleep I closed my eyes,

And rose from sweet repose.

4 When sleep, death's image, o'er me spread,

And I unconscious lay,

Thy watchful care was round my bed,

To guard my feeble clay.

5 O ! let the same almighty care

Through all this day attend:

From every danger, every snare,

My heedless steps defend.

6 Smile on my minutes as they roll,

And guide my future days

;

And let thy goodness fill my soul

With gratitude and praise.

441 C. M.
Evening Worship.

(~\ LORD, another day is flown,

And we, a little band,

Arc met once more before thy throne,

To bless thy fostering hand.

2 And wilt thou bend a listening ear,

To praises low as ours ?

Thou wilt, for thou dost deign to hear

The song that meekness pours.

3 And Jesus, thou thy smiles wilt deign

As we before thee pray

;

For thou didst bless the infant train,

And we arc less than they.

4 O! let thy grace perform its purl;

Let sin's dominion cease ;

And shed abroad in every heart,

Thine everlasting peace.

442 S. M.
On going to Rest.

HPHE day is past and gone,

The evening shades appear;
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! may we all remember well,

The night of death draws near.

*J We lay our garments by,

Upon our beds tc

So death will so as all

Of what is here possessed.

3 Lord, keep us safe this nig

Secure from all our fi

May ird us, while we sleep,

Till morning light appears.

4 And when we early rise,

And view the unwearied sun,

May we set out to win the prize,

And after glory run.

5 And when our days are past,

we from time remove,

O ! may we in thy 1

The bosom of thy love.

413 S. ML

A M in.

QBE how the rising sun

Pursues his shining \

And wide proclaims his Maker's praise.

With every brightening ray.

2 Thus would my rising soul

Its heavenly Pa]

And to it. final

The humble tribute bring.

3 Serene I laid mc down,
Beneath his guardian care ;

1 slept, ami I awoke and found
My kind Pre.-erver near.

4 Thus does thine arm rapport
This weak defenceless frame ;

But whence these favours, Lord, to me,

All worthless as I am
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5 O ! how shall I repay

The bounties of my God ?

This feeble spirit pants beneath
The pleasing, painful load.

6 Dear Saviour to thy cross

I bring my sacrifice

;

Tinged with thy blood, it shall ascend,

With fragrance to the skies.

7 My life I would anew
Devote, O Lord, to thee

;

And in thy service I would spend

A long eternity.

4-44 8s & 7s.

Evening Song.

Q AVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing,

Ere repose our spirits seal

:

Sin and want we come confessing,

Thou canst save and thou canst heal.

Though destruction walk around us,

Though the arrow near us fly,

Angel-guards from thec surround us,

We are safe if thou art nigh.

2 Though the night be dark and dreary,

Darkness cannot hide from thec;

Thou art He who, never weary,

Watchest where thy people be.

Should swift death this night o'crtakc us,

And our couch become our tomb

;

May the morn, in heaven awake us,

Clad in light and deathless bloom.

445 e. M.
Morning or Evening ITi/mn.

XTOS \X\ \ with B Hir.Miul sound,

To God's upholding' hand
;

Ten thousand snar< a attend us round,

And yet sceure we stand.
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2 That was a most amazing Power,
That raised us with a word

;

And every day, and every hour,

We lean upon the Lord.

3 The evening rests our weary head,

And angels guard the room

;

We wake, and we admire the bed.

That was net made our tomb.

4 The rising morning can't assure

That we shall end the day
;

For death stands ready at the door,

To take our lives away.

5 Our lives are forfeited by sin,

To God's avenging law

;

We own thy srrace, immortal King,
In every breath we draw.

6 God is our Sun, whose daily light

Our joy and safety brings
;

Our feeble flesh lies safe at night,

Beneath his spreading wings.

446 L. M.

Morning or Evening Hymn.

ll/TY God, how endless is thy love !

Thy gifts arc every evening new

;

And morning mercies from above,

Gently distil like early dew.

2 Thou spreadest the curtain of the night,

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours
;

Thy sovereign word restores the Eight,

And quickens all my drowsy powers.

3 I yield my powers to thy command,
To thee I consecrate my d i

Perpetual blessings from thy hand,

Demand perpetual songs of praise.
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447 L. M.
Retirement and Meditation.

1VTY God, permit me not to be

A stranger to myself and thee;
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove,

Forgetful of my highest love.

2 Why should my passions mix with earth,

And thus debase my heavenly birth ?

Why should I cleave to things below,

And let my God, my Saviour, go ?

3 Call me away from iiesh and sense
;

One sovereign word can draw me thence

;

I would obey the voice divine,

And all inferior joys resign.

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn

;

Let noise and vanity be gone

;

In secret silence of the mind,
My heaven, and there my God, I find.

448 L. M.

Longingfor God in Retirement.

"DETURN, my roving heart, return,
* And chase these shadowy forms no more
Seek out some solitude to mourn,

And thy forsaken God implore.

2 O thou great God, whoso piercing eye

Distinctly marks each deep recess,

In these sequestered hours draw nigh,

And with thy presence fill the place.

3 Through all the windings of my heart,

My search let heavenly wisdom guide,

And still its radiant beams impart,

'Till all be searched and purified.
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4 Then, with the visits of thy love,

Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer

;

'Till every grace shall join to prove,

That God has fixed his dwelling there,

449 C. M.
Twilight Meditation,

T LOVE to steal awhile away
A From every cumbering- care

;

And spend the hours of setting- day,

In humble, grateful prayer.

2 I love in solitude to shed
The penitential tear,

And all his promises to plead,

Where none but God can hear.

3 I love to think on mercies past,

And future good implore,

And all my cares and sorrows cast

On Him whom I adore.

4 I love by faith to take a view
Of brighter scenes in heaven;

The prospect does my strength renew,
While here by tempests driven.

5 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er,

May its departing ray
Be calm as this impressive hour,

And lead to endless day.

450 L. M.
An Evening Hymn.

Q.LORY to thee, my God, this night,

For all the blessings of the light;

Keep me, O ! keep me, King of kings,

Beneath thine own almighty wings.

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son,
The ill that I this day have done;
That with the world, myself and thee,

I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.
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3 Teach me to live that I may dread
The grave as little as my bed :

Teach me to die, that so I may
Rise, glorious, at the awful day.

4 O ! let my soul on thee repose,

And may sweet sleep my eyelids close

:

Sleep that shall me more vigorous make,
To serve my God, when I awake.

5 If in the night I sleepless lie,

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply

;

Let no ill dreams disturb my rest,

No powers of darkness me molest.

6 O ! when shall I, in endless day,

For ever chase dark sleep away

;

And hymns divine with angels sing,

Glory to thee, eternal King ?

7 Praise God from whom all blessings flow,

Praise Him all creatures here below

;

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host,

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

451 L. M.
Parting.

pOME, Christian brethren, ere we part,

Join oyery voice and every heart

:

One solemn hymn to God we raise,

One final song of grateful praise.

I Christians, we here may meet no more

;

But there is yet a happier shore
;

And there released from toil and pain,

Dear brethren, we shall meet again.

SOCIAL AND PUBLIC WORSHIP.

452 7s.

Sabbath Worship.

CAFELY through another week,
God has brought us on our way

;
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Let us now a blessing seek,

Waiting in his courts to-day

;

Day of all the week the best,

Emblem of eternal rest.

2 While we seek supplies of grace,

Through the dear Redeemer's name,
Show thy reconciling face,

Take away our sin and shame :

From our worldly cares set free,

May we rest this day in thee.

3 Tie re we're come thy name to praise

;

Let us feel thy presence near

;

May thy glory meet our eyes,

While we in thy house appear

:

Here afford us, Lord, a taste

Of our everlasting feast.

4 May the gospel's joyful sound
Conquer sinners, comfort saints

;

Make the fruits of grace abound,
Bring relief for all complaints:

Such let all our sabbaths prove,

Till we join the church above.

453 L. M.

Delight in Ordinances.

~|7AR from my thoughts, vain world, begone,

Let my religious hours alone ;

Fain would my eyes my Saviour see

;

I wait a visit, Lord, from thee.

2 O warm my heart with holy fire,

And kindle there a pure desire :

Come, my dear Jesus, from above,

And feed my soul with heavenly love.

3 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare,

How sweet thy entertainments are !

Never did angels taste above

Redeeming grace and dying love.

20
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454 L. M.
Prayer for the Divine Presence,

/^OME, gracious Lord, descend and dwell,
^ By faith and love in every breast

;

Then shall we know, and taste and feel

The joys that cannot be expressed.

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength,

Make our enlarged souls possess,

And learn the height, and breadth and length

Of thine immeasurable grace.

3 Now, to the God whose power can do
More than our thoughts or wishes know,

Be everlasting honours done,

By all the church, through Christ his Son,

455 C. M.

Invitation to Sion.

TNQUIRE, ye pilgrims, for the way
X That leads to Sion's hill,

And thither set your steady face,

With a determined will.

2 Invite the strangers all around,

Your pious march to join ;

And spread the sentiments you feel,

Of faith and love divine.

3 O ! come, and to his temple haste,

And seek his favour there;

Before his footstool humbly bow,
And pour your fervent prayer.

4 O ! come, and join your souls to God,
In everlasting bands ;

Accept the bl< s.-ings lie bestows,

With thankful hearts ;ii id hands.
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456 7s.

Delights of Public Worship.

T ORD of hosts, how lovely fair,

E'en on earth thy temples are

;

Here thy waiting- people see

Much of heaven, and much of thee.

2 From thy gracious presence flows

Kiss that softens all our woes;
While thy Spirit's holy fire

Warms our hearts with pure desire.

3 Here we supplicate thy throne,

Here thou makest thy glories known
Here we learn thy righteous ways,
Taste thy love and sing thy praise.

4 Thus with sacred songs ofjoy,

We our happy lives employ

;

Love, and long to love thee more,
Till from earth to heaven we soar.

457 S. M.
Joy in Public Worshij).

HOW charming is the place,

Where my Redeemer God,
Unveils the beauties of his face,

And sheds his love abroad !

2 Not the fair palaces

To which the great resort,

Are once to be compared with this,

Where Jesus holds his court.

3 Here on the mercy seat,

With radiant glory crowned,
Our joyful eyes behold Him sit,

And smile on all around.

4 To Him their prayers and cries

All humbled souls present:
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He listens to the broken sighs,

And grants them all they want.

5 To them his sovereign will

He graciously imparts
;

And in return accepts with smiles,

The tribute of their hearts.

6 Give me, O Lord, a place

Within thy blest abode,

Among the children of thy grace,

The servants of my God.

438 L. M.
Prayer for Divine Instruction.

r^OME, Jesus, heavenly Teacher, come,
Convey thine own instructions home ;

While men thy sacred truth impart,

'Tis thine alone to reach the heart.

2 Whene'er I read or hear thy word,

Thine inward teachings, Lord, afford

:

To me thy holy will lv.veal,

Unfold the book, and loose the seal.

3 Call me, O ! call me to thy feet,

And there transported may I sit

;

With joy thy heavenly features trace,

And feast upon thy richest grace.

459 C. M.
Divine Presence in Worship,

IV'OW, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal,

And make thy glory known
;

Now let us all thy presence feel,

And soften hearts of stone.

2 Help us to venture near th}' throne,

And plead a Saviour's name
;

For all that we can call our own,
Is vanity and shame.

3 Send down thy Spirit from above,

That saints may love thee more

;
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That sinners now may learn to love,

Who never loved before.

4 And when before thee we appear,

In our eternal home,
May growing numbers worship here,

And praise thee in our room.

460 C. M.
Prayer for Sincerity in Worship.

T ORD, when we bend before thy throne,

And our confessions pour,

O ! may we feel the sins we own,
And hate what we deplore.

2 Our contrite spirits pitying see

;

True penitence impart

:

And lot a healing ray from thee

Beam hope on every heart.

3 When our responsive tongues essay

Their grateful songs to raise,

Grant that our souls may join the lay,

And rise to thee in praise.

4 When we disclose our wants in prayer,

O ! let our wills resign
;

And not a thought our bosom share,

Which is not wholly thine.

5 Let faith each meek petition fill,

And waft it to the skies
;

And teach our hearts, 'tis goodness still

That grants it or denies.

461 C M.
Christ's Presence invoked.

/^OME, thou Desire of all thy saints,

Our humble strains attend ;

While with our praises and complaints,

Low at thy feet we bend.

2 When we thy wondrous glories hear,

And all thy sufferings trace,
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What sweetly awful scenes appear,

What rich unbounded grace !

3 How should our songs like those above,

With warm devotion rise !

How should our souls, on wings of love,

Mount upward to the skies !

4 Come, Lord, thy love alone can raise

In us the heavenly flame

;

Then shall our lips resound thy praise,

Our hearts adore thy mime.

5 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine,

And fill thy dwellings here,

Till life, and love and joy divine,

And heaven on earth appear.

462 U M.

Joys of Worship.

TESUS, thou everlasting King,
Accept the tribute which we bring

;

Accept the well-deserved renown,
And wear our praises as thy crown.

2 Let every act of worship be

Like our espousals, Lord, to thee ;

Like the dear hour, when from above,

We first received thy pledge of love.

3 The gladness of that happy day,

Our hearts would wish it long to stay :

Nor let our faith forsake its hold,

Nor comforts sink, nor love grow cold.

4 Each following minute, as it ilirs,

Increase thy praise, improve our joys;

Till we arc raised to aing thy name
At the great supper of the Lamb.

5 O! that the months would roll away,
And bring that coronation day !

The Kin<r ,,f grace shall fill the throne,

With all his Father's glories on.
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463 C. M.

Unfruitfulness lamented,

T ONG have I sat beneath the sound
Of thy salvation , Lord

;

But still how weak my faith is found,

And knowledge of thy word !

2 Oft I frequent thy holy place,

And hear almost in vain :

How small a portion of thy grace
Can my false heart retain !

3 How cold and feeble is my love

!

How negligent my fear !

How low my hope of joys above !

How few affections there !

4 Great God, thy sovereign power impart,

To give thy word success

;

Write thy salvation in my heart,

And make me learn thy grace.

5 Show my forgetful feet the way
That leads to joys on high

;

•

There knowledge grows without decay,

And love shall never die.

464 S. M.

Reasons for Praise.

QOME, we that love the Lord,
And let our joys be known ;

Join in a song with sweet accord,

And thus surround the throne.

2 The God that rules on high,

And thunders when He please,

That rides upon the stormy sky,

And manages the seas :

3 This awful God is ours,

Our Father nnd our love
;
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He shall send down his heavenly powers
To carry us above.

4 There shall we see his face,

And never, never sin
;

There from the rivers of his grace,

Drink endless pleasures in.

5 The men of grace have found
Glory begun below

:

Celestial fruits oh earthly ground,
From faith and hope may grow.

6 The hill of Sion yields

A thousand sacred sweets,

Before we reach the heavenly fields,

Or walk the golden streets.

7 Then let our songs abound
And every tear be dry

;

We're marching through Immanuel's ground,
To fairer worlds on high.

465 C. M.
Exhortation to Praise.

pOME, happ}' souls, approach your God
With new melodious songs,

Come, render to almighty grace,

The tribute of your tongues.

2 So strange, so boundless was the love

That pitied dying men,
The Father sent his equal Son
To give them life again.

3 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not armed
With a revenging rod,

No hard commission t<> perform,

The vengeance of a God.

4 But all was merry, all \v;is mild,

And wrafli forsook the throne,

When Christ OH the kind errand came,
And brought salvation down.
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5 Here sinners, you may heal your wounds,
And wipe your sorrows dry;

Trust in the mighty Saviour's name,
And you shall never die.

466 C M.
Prayer for Protection.

r\ GOD of Bethel, by whose hand
Thy people still are fed :

Who through this weary pilgrimage

Hast all our fathers led
;

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present

Before thy throne of grace:

God of our fathers, be the God
Of their succeeding race.

3 Through each perplexing path of life

Our wandering footsteps guide
;

Give us each day our daily bread,

And raiment fit provide.

4 O! spread thy covering wings around,

Till ah our wanderings cease,

And at our Father's loved abode
Our souls arrive in peace.

5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand
Our humble prayers implore

;

And thou shalt be our chosen God,
And portion evermore.

467 Gs & 4s.

A Hymn to Christ,

QLORY to God on high !

Let earth and skies reply,

Praise ye his name;
His love and grace adore,

Who all our sorrows bore

:

Sing loud for evermore,

Worthy the Lamb.
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2 Jesus our Lord and God,
Bore sin's tremendous load,

Praise ye his name

;

Tell what his arm has done,

What spoils from death He won

:

Sing his great name alone,

Worthy the Lamb.

3 While they around the throne,

Cheerfully join in one,

Praising- his name
;

Those who have felt his blood

Sealing their peace with God,
Sound his dear fame abroad,

Worthy the Lamb.

4 Join, all ye ransomed race,

Our holy Lord to bless

;

Praise ye his name

;

In Him we will rejoice,

And make a joyful noise,

Shouting with heart and voice,

Worthy the Lamb.

468 L. P. M.
A Song of Praise.

TNFINITE God, to thee we raise
* Our hearts in solemn songs of praise,

By all thy works on earth adored,

We worship thee, the common Lord,

The everlasting Father own,

And bow our souls before thy throne.

2 Thee all the choir of angels sings,

The Lord of hosts, the King of kings,

Cherubs proclaim thy praise aloud,

And seraphs shout the Triune God,

And holy, holy, holy, cry;

Thy glory fills both earth and sky.

3 Father of endless majesty,

All might and love they render thee;
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Thy true and only Son adore,

The same in dignity and power,

And God the Holy Ghost declare,

The saints' eternal Comforter.

4 Messiah, joy of every heart,

Thou, thou, the King of glory art

;

With daily triumph we proclaim,

And bless and magnify thy name,
And wait thy greatness to adore,

When time and death shall be no more.

469 C M.

Blessing on Public Worship.

r\ LORD, our languid souls inspire,^ For here, we trust, thou art

:

Kindle a flame of heavenly fire,

In every waiting heart.

2 Dear Shepherd of thy people, hear

;

Thy presence now display
;

As thou hast given a place for prayer,

So give us hearts to pray.

3 Show us some token of thy love,

Our fainting hope to raise
;

And pour thy blessing from above,

That we may render praise.

4 Within these walls let holy peace,

And love and concord dwell

;

Here give the troubled conscience case,

The wounded spirit heal.

5 The feeling heart, the melting eye,
The humbled mind bestow

;

And shine upon us from on high,

To make our graces grow.

6 May we in faith receive thy word,
In faith present our prayers

;

And, in the presence of our Lord,
Unbosom all our raros.
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7 And may the gospel's joyful sound,

Enforced by mighty grace,

Awaken many sinners round,

To come and nil the place.

470 L. M. .

TJie Mercy Seat.

T^ROM every stormy wind that blows,

From every swelling tide of woes,

There is a calm, a sure retreat,

'Tis found beneath the mercy seat.

2 There is a place, where Jesus sheds

The oil of gladness on our heads
;

A place than all besides more sweet,

It is the blood-bought mercy seat.

3 There is a scene, where spirits blend,

Where friend holds fellowship with friend;

Though sundered far, by faith they meet,

Around one common mercy seat.

4 Ah ! whither could we flee for aid,

When tempted, desolate, dismayed ?

Or how the hosts of hell defeat,

Had suffering saints no mercy seat ?

5 There, there on eagles' wings we soar,

And sin and sense seem all no more
;

And heaven comes down our souls to greet,

And glory crowns the mercy seat.

6 O! let my hand forget her skill,

My tongue be silent, cold and siill,

This bounding heart forget to beat,

If I forget thy mercy seat.

471 L. M.
The Benefit of public Ordinances.

A WAY from every mortal care,

Away from earth our souls retreat;

We leave this worthless world afar,

And wait and worship near thy seat
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2 Lord, in the temple of thy grace,

We see thy feet, and we adore;

We gaze upon thy lovely lace,

And lcam the wonders of thy power.

3 While here our various wants we mourn,
United groans ascend on high

;

And prayer brings down a quick return

Of blessings in variety.

4 If Satan rage and sin grow strong,

Here we receive some cheering word ;

We gird the gospel-armour on,

To fight the battles of the Lord.

5 Or if our spirit faints and dies,

Our conscience galled with inward stings,

Here doth the righteous Sun arise

With healing beams beneath his wings.

G Father, my soul would still abide

Within thy temple, near thy side;

But if my feet must hence depart,

Still keep thy dwelling in my heart.

HYMNS BEFORE AND AFTER
SERMON.

472 L. M.

Before Sermon.

TyITHIN thy house, O Lord, our God,
In glorious majesty appear j

Make this a place of thine abode,

And shed thy choicest blessings here.

2 When wc thy mercy seat surround,

Thy Spirit, Lord, to us impart :

And let thy gospel's joyful sound,

With power divine reach every heart.

3 Here let the blind their sight obtain,

Here give the broken spirit r- >t

;
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Enthroned in every yielding breast.

4 Here let the voice of sacred joy

And humble supplication rise,

Till higher strains our tongues employ,
In realms of bliss beyond the skies.

473 L. M.

Before Sermon,

^IIY presence, gracious God, afford;

Prepare us to receive thy word

;

Now let thy voice engage our ear,

And faitli be mixed with what we hear.

2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove,
And fix our hearts and hopes above

;

With food divine may we be fed,

And satisfied with living bread.

3 To us thy sacred word apply,

With sovereign power and energy

;

And may we in true faith and fear,

Reduce to practice what we hear.

474 7s.

Before Sermon.

T ORD, we come before thee now,
At thy feet we humbly bow

;

O ! do not our suit disdahi

;

Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain?

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend;
In compassion, now descend

;

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace;

Tune our lips to sing thy praise.

3 In thine own appointed way,
Now we seek thee, here we stay

;

liord, we know not how to go,

Till a blessing thou bestow.
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4 Send some message from thy word,

That may joy and peace afford ;

Let thy Spirit now impirt,

Full salvation to each heart

5 Comfort those who weep and mourn,
Let the time of joy return

;

Those who are cast down, lift up,

Make them strong in faith and hope.

6 Grant that all may seek and fmd
Thee a God supremely kind :

Heal the sick, the captive free

;

Let us all rejoice in thee.

473 C. M.
A Hymn before Sermon.

TN thy great name, O Lord, we come
To worship at thy feet

;

O ! pour thy Holy Spirit down
On all that now shall meet.

2 We come to hear Jehovah speak,

To hear the Saviour's voice

;

Thy face and favour, Lord, we seek,

Now make our hearts rejoice.

3 Teach us to pray, and praise—to heai

And understand th}T word

;

To feel thy blissful presence near,

And trust our living Lord.

4 Let sinners now thy goodness prove,

And saints rejoice in thee

;

Let rebels be subdued by love,

And to the Saviour flee.

47G C. M.
Before Sermon.

A LMIGHTY God, eternal Lord,
Thy gracious power make known

Touch, by the virtue of thy word,
And melt the heart ofstone.
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2 Speak with the voice that wakes the dead.
And bid the sleeper rise

;

And let his guilty conscience dread
The death that never dies.

3 Let us receive the word we hear,

Each in an honest heart;

Lay up the precious treasure there,

And never with it part.

4 Now let our darkness comprehend
The light that shines so clear :

Thy Spirit, Lord, in mercy send,

And give us ears to hear.

477 8s, 7s & 4s.

Before or after Sermon.

/^OME, thou soul-transforming Spirit,

Bless the sower and the seed

:

Let each heart thy grace inherit,

Raise the weak, the hungry feed :

From the gospel

Now supply thy people's need.

2 O ! may all enjoy the blessing,

Which thy word 's designed to give;

Let us all, thy love possessing,

Joyfully the truth receive

;

And for ever

To thy praise and glory live.

478 C. M.
Before or after Sermon.

A LMIGHTY God, thy word is cast,
"^ Like seed into the ground

;

Now let the dew of heaven descend,

And righteous fruits abound.

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man
This holy seed remove

;

But give it root in every heart,

To bring forth fruits of love.
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3 Let not the world's deceitful cares

The rising- plant destroy

;

But let it yield, a hundred-ibld,

The fruits of peace and joy.

4 Oft as the precious seed is sown,
Thy quickening grace bestow,

That all, whose souls the truth receive,

Its saving power may know.

479 Ss, 7s&4s.
Close of Worship.

T ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing-,

Fill our hearts with joy and peace

;

Let us each, thy love possessing,

Triumph in redeeming grace

;

O ! refresh us,

Travelling through this wilderness.

2 Thanks we give and adoration,

For thy gospel's joyful sound
;

May the fruits of thy salvation

In our hearts and lives abound ;

May thy presence
With us evermore be found.

3 So, whene'er the signal's given,

Us from earth to call away

;

Borne on angels' wings to heaven,

Glad to leave our cumbrous clay,

May we, ready,

Rise and reign in endless day.

4S0 L. M.

Close of Worship.

TYISMISS us with thy blessing Lord,
Help us to feed upon thy word;

All that lias been amiss forgive,

And let thy truth within us live.
••!
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2 Though we are guilty, thou art good;
Wash all our works in Jesus' blood

:

Give every fettered soul release,

And bid us all depart in peace.

THE LORD'S DAY.
481 L. M.

Sabbath Morning.

r^OME, dearest Lord, and bless this day,^ Come, bear our thoughts, from earth

away:
Now, let our noblest passions rise,

With ardour to their native skies.

2 Come, Holy Spirit, all divine,

With rays of light upon us shine

;

And let our waiting souls be blessed,

On this sweet day of sacred rest.

3 Then when our Sabbaths here are o'er,

And we arrive on Canaan's shore,

With all the ransomed we shall spend
A Sabbath which shall never end.

482 7s & 6s.

A Bright Sabbath Morning.

'TVHE rosy light is dawning
Upon the mountain's brow :

It is the Sabbath morning,
Arise and pay thy vow.

Lift up thy voice to heaven
In sacred praise and prayer,

While unto thee is given

The light of life to share.

2 The landscape, lately shrouded,

By evening's paler ray,

Smiles beauteous and unclouded,

Before the eye of day :
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So let our souls, benighted

Too long in folly's shade.

By thy kind smiles be lighted

To joys that never fade.

3 O ! see those waters streaming
In crystal purity

;

While earth with verdure teeming,

Gives rapture to the eye.

Let rivers of salvation,

In larger currents flow,

Till every tribe and nation

Their healing virtues know.

483 C. M.

Christ rising on the Sabbath.

T3LEST morning, whose first dawning light

Beheld our rising God

;

That saw Him triumph o'er the dust,

And leave his last abode.

2 To thy great name, almighty Lord,
These sacred hours we pay,

And loud hosannas shall proclaim

The triumph of the day.

3 In the cold prison of the tomb,

The dear Redeemer lay,

Till the revolving skies had brought
The third, the appointed day.

4 Hell and the grave unite their force,

To hold our God, in vain

;

The sleeping Conqueror arose,

And burst their feeble chain.

5 Salvation and immortal praise

To our victorious King
;

Let heaven and earth, and rocks and seas,

With glad hosannns ring.
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484 C. M.
Lord's Day Morning.

'ITHIS is the day when Christ arose
*- So early from the dead ;

Why should I keep my eyelids closed,

And waste my hours in bed ?

2 This is the day when Jesus broke
The powers of death and hell

;

And shall I still wear Satan's yoke,

And love my sins so well ?

3 To-day with pleasure Christians meet
To pray, and read thy word

;

And I would go, with cheerful leet,

To learn thy will, O Lord.

4 I'll leave the world, to read and pray,

And so prepare for heaven
;

O ! may I love this blessed day,

The best of all the seven.

485 S. M.
The Sabbath a Delight.

TJ^ELCOME, sweet day of rest,

That saw the Lord arise ;

Welcome to this reviving breast,

And these rejoicing- eyes.

2 The King himself comes near,

And feasts his saints to-day
;

Here we may sit, and see Iliin here,

And love and praise and pray.

3 One da}7 amidst the place

Where my dear Cod hath been,

Is sweeter than ten thousand days

Ofpleasurable sin.

4 My willing soul would st;iy

In such a frame as this,

And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss.
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48G L. M.
Enjoyment of the Sahbath.

A NOTIIEli six days' work is done,

Another Sabbath is begun
;

Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest,

Improve the day thy God hath blessed.

2 O ! that our thoughts and thanks may rise,

As grateful incense to the skies;

And draw from heaven that sweet repose,

Which none but he that feels it knows.

3 This heavenly calm within the breast,

Is the dear pledge of glorious rest,

Which for the church of God remains,

The end of cares, the end of pains.

4 In holy duties let the day,

In holy pleasures, pass away ;

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend,

In hope of one that ne'er shall end!

487 L. M.
TJie Eternal Sahbath.

npiIINE earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love,

But there's a nobler rest above;
To that our longing bouIs aspire

With ardent love and strong desire.

2 In thy blest kingdom we shall be

From every mortal trouble free ;

No groans shall mingle with the songs,

Which warble from immortal tongues.

3 No rude alarms of raging foes,

No cares to break the long repose,

No midnight shade, no clouded sun,

But sacred, high, eternal noon.

4 O ! long expected day, begin ;

Dawn on this world of woe and sin :

Fain would we leave this weary road,

And sleep in death, and rest in God.
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488 S. M.
Resurrection of Christ on the Sabbath.

rpO-DAY the Saviour rose,

Our Jesus left the dead
;

He conquered our malignant foes,

And Satan captive led.

2 He left his glorious throne,

To make our peace with God
;

Blessings for ever on his name,
He bought us with his blood.

3 For us, his life He paid,

For us the law fulfilled

;

On Him our load of guilt was laid

;

We by his stripes are healed.

4 Ye saints adore his name,
Who hath such mercy shown

;

Yc sinners, love the bleeding Lamb,
And make his praises known.

480 C. M.
Lord's Day Evening.

pREQUENT the day of God returns,

To shed its quickening beams;
And yet how slow devotion burns

;

How languid arc its flames

!

2 Accept our faint attempts to love ;

Our frailties, Lord, ibrgive :

We would be like thy saints above,

And praise thee while we live.

3 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope,

And fit us to ascend,

Where the assembly ne'er breaks up,

The Sabbath ne'er shall end.

4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air,

With heavenly lustre shine
;

Before the throne of God appear,

And feast on love divine.
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THE CHURCH.
GLORY AND SAFETY.

490 C M.

Glory and Safety of the Church

TJOW glorious is the sacred place,
A •*- Where we adoring stand

;

Sion, the joy of all the earth,

The beauty of the land.

2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend

The city where we dwell

;

The walls of strong salvation made,
Defy the assaults of hell.

3 Lift up the everlasting gates,

The doors wide open fling

;

Enter, ye nations that obey
The statutes of our King.

4 Here shall you taste unmingled joys,

And live in perfect peace
;

You that have known Jehovah's name,
And ventured on his grace.

5 Trust in the Lord, for ever trust,

And banish all your fears

:

Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells,

Eternal as his years.

491 C. M.

Glory of Christ's Kingdom.

T O! what a glorious sight appears
To our believing i

The earth and seas are passed away,
And the old rolling skies.

2 From the third heaven, where God resides,

That holy, happy place,
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The new Jerusalem comes down,
Adorned with shining grace.

3 Attending angels shout for joy,

And the bright armies sing

;

" Mortals, behold the sacred seat

Of your descending King.

4 " The God of glory down to men
Removes his blessed abode

;

Men, the dear objects of his grace,

And He the loving God.

5 u His own soft hand shall wipe the tears

From every weeping eye;

And pains and groans, and griefs and fears,

And death itself shall die."

(j How long, dear Saviour, O ! how long

Shall this bright hour dclny ?

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time,

And bring the welcome day.

493 C. M.
Glory and Safety of the Church,

"TjAUGHTER of Sion, from the dust
X^ Exalt thy fallen head

;

Again in thy Redeemer trust,
%

He calls thee from the dead.

2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength,

Thy beautiful array
;

The day of freedom dawns at length,

The Lord's appointed da y.

3 They come, they come:—thine exiled bands,

Where'er they rest or roam,

Have heard thy voice in distant lands,

And hasten to their home.

4 Thus, though the universe shall burn,

And God his works destroy,

With songs thy ransomed shall return,

And everlasting joy
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493 L. M.
God the Defence of the Church,

"LJAPPY tlie church, thou sacred place,

The seat of thy Creator's grace
;

Thy holy courts are his abode,

Thou earthly palace of our God.

2 Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates

A guard of heavenly warriors waits;

Nor shall thy deep foundations move,
Fixed on his counsels and his love.

3 Thy foes in vain designs engage

;

Against his throne in vain they rage

;

Like rising waves, with angry roar,

That dash and die upon the shore.

4 Then let our souls in Sion dwell,

Nor fear the wrath of earth and hell
;

His arms embrace this happy ground,

Like brazen bulwarks buiit around.

5 God is our shield, and God our sun
;

Swift as the fleeting moments run,

On us lie sheds new beams of grace,

And we reflect his brightest praise.

494 Bs & 7s.

Sion's Security.

/GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken,

Sion, city of our God
;

He whose word cannot be broken,

Formed thee for his own abode

:

On the Rock of ages founded,

What can shake thy sure repose ?

With salvation's walls surrounded,

Thou mayest smile at all thy foes.

2 See the streams of living waters,

Springing from eternal love,

Well supply thy sous and daughters,

And all : I remove
;
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Who can faint, while such a river,

Ever flows their thirst to assuage ?

Grace, which like the Lord, the giver,

Never fails from age to age.

3 Round each habitation hovering,

See the cloud and fire appear,

For a glory and a covering,

Showing that the Lord is near :

Thus deriving from their banner,

Light by night, and shade by day ;

Safe they feed upon the manna,
Which He gives them, when they pray.

495 L. M.

Christ bearing the Keys.

"\T7"ITH what delight I raise my eyes,

And view the courts where Jesus dwells;

Jesus, who reigns above the skies,

And here below his grace reveals.

2 Of God's own house the sacred key
Is borne by that majestic hand

;

Mansions and treasures there I see,

Subjected all to his command.

3 He shuts, and worlds might strive in vain

The mighty obstacle to move

;

He opens all their bars again,

And wrho shall shut the gates of love ?

4 Fixed in omnipotence, lie bears

The glories of his Father's name
;

Sustains his people's weighty eares,

Through every changing age the same.

5 My little all I here suspend,

Where the whole weight of heaven is

hung
;

Secure I rest on such a Friend,

And into raptures wake my tongue.
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496 C. M.
God's tender care of his Church,

MOW shall my inward joys arises,

And burst into a song
;

Almighty love inspires my heart,

And pleasure tunes my tongue.

2 God on his thirsty Sion hill

Some mercy drops has thrown,

And solemn oaths have bound his love,

To shower salvation down.

3 Why do we then indulge our fears,

Suspicions and complaints ?

Is He a God, and shall his grace

Grow weary of his saints ?

4 Can a kind woman e'er forget

The infant of her womb,
And 'mongst a thousand tender thoughts,

Her suckling have no room ?

5 "Yet," saith the Lord, "should nature change,
And mothers monsters prove,

Sion still dwells upon the heart

Of everlasting Love.

6 " Deep on the palms of both my hands,

I have engraved her name
;

My hand shall raise her ruined walls,

And build her broken frame."

497 S, M.

Believer's Safety in the Church.

(~\ ! CEASE my wandering soul,

On restless wing to roam;
All the wide world to either pole,

Has not for thee a home.

2 Behold the ark of God,
Behold the open door

;
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Hasten to gain that dear abode,

And rove, my soul, no more.

3 There, safe thou shalt abide,

There, sweet shall be thy rest,

And every longing satisfied,

With full salvation blessed.

49S lls & 10s -

The Church Victorious.

"T)AUGHTER of Sion, awake from thy
sadness

;

Awake, for thy foes shall oppress thee no
more

;

Bright, o'er thy hills dawns the day-star of
gladness,

Arise, for the night of thy sorrow is o'er.

2 Strong were thy foes, but the arm that sub-

dued them,

And scattered their legions, was mightier

far;

They fled, like the chaff, from the scourge that

pursued them
;

Vain were their steeds and their chariots

of war.

3 Daughter of Sion, the Power that hath saved
thee

Extolled with the harp and the timbrel

should be
;

Shout, for the foe is destroyed that enslaved

thee,

The oppressor is vanquished, and Sion is

free.

DEDICATION OF A CHURCH.

499 T<- M.
Church Dedicated.

AND will the great, rtrrnnl God,

On earth establish his abode ?
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And will He, from his radiant throne,

Accept our temples for his own ?

2 These walls we to thy honour raise

;

Long may they echo with thy praise

;

And thou, descending, fill the place

With choicest tokens of thy grace.

3 Here let the great Redeemer reign,

With all the graces of his train

;

While power divine his word attends,

To conquer foes, and cheer his friends,

4 And in the great decisive day,

When God the nations shall survey,

May it before the world appear,

That crowds were born for glory here.

500 0. M.
On Opening a new Place of Worship.

"PjEAR Shepherd of thy people, hear;

Thy presence now display
;

As thou hast given a place for prayer,

So give us hearts to pray.

2 Show us some token of thy love,

Our fainting hope to raise

;

And pour thy blessings from above,

That we may render praise.

3 Within these walls let holy peace,

And love and concord dwell

;

Here give the troubled conscience ca9e,

The wounded spirit heal.

4 And may the gospel's joyful sound,

Enforced by mighty grace,

Awaken many sinners round,

To come and fill the place.

501 a M.
On Opening a new Place of Worship.

TN sweet exalted strains

The King of glory praise

;
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O'er heaven and earth He reigns,

Through everlasting days

;

He with a nod the world controls,

Sustains or sinks the distant poles.

2 To earth He bends his throne,

His throne of grace divine :

Wide is his bounty known,
And wide his glories shine ;

Fair Salem, still his chosen rest,

Is with his smiles and presence blessed.

3 Then, King of glory, conic,

And with thy favour crown
This temple as thy dome,

This people as thy own :

Beneath this roof, O ! deign to show
How God can dwell with men below.

4 Here may thine ears attend

Our interceding erics,

And grateful praise ascend,

All fragrant to the skies

:

Here may thy word melodious sound,

And spread celestial joys around.

5 Here may the attentive throng
Imbibe thy truth and love,

And converts join the song
Of seraphim above

;

And willing crowds surround thy board,

With sacred joy and sweet accord.

6 Here may our unborn
And daughters sound thy praise,

And shine like polished stones,

Through long sue© ©ding days:
Here, Lord, display thy saving power,
While temples stand, and men adore.
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502 C M.

Dedication of a Church.

"INTERNAL source of every good,

Before thy throne we bow,
And bless thee for thy gifts bestowed
On pilgrims here below.

2 Our hearts and hands hast thou inclined

To raise this house of prayer,

O ! may we seek and ever find

Thy gracious presence here.

3 Lord, may thy heralds long proclaim

The wonders of thy grace,

And sinners taught to fear thy name,
Abundantly increase.

4 Here may thy children sweetly feed

On manna sent from heaven,

Drink freely at the fountain-head,

Whence living streams are given.

5 Here let our offspring and their sons

Be of the Saviour blessed

;

And thus while time its circuit runs,

Find here a settled rest.

G To the eternal, sacred Three,

The great mysterious One,

Now may this house devoted be ;

To thee, and thee alone.

503 h. M.

On Opening a House of Worship.

TJERE. in thy name, eternal God,
A -L We build this earthly house for thee:

O ! make it now thy fixed abode,

And guard it long from error j'i

2 Here, when thy people w ok thy face,

And dying sinners pray to live ;
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Hear thou in heaven, thy dwelling place,

And when thou hearest, Lord, forgive.

3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim

The blessed gospel of thy Son
;

Still by the power of his great name,
Be mighty signs and wonders done.

4 When children's voices raise the song,

Hosanna to their heavenly King

;

Let heaven, with earth, the strain prolong,

Hosanna let the angels sing.

5 But will, indeed, Jehovah deign

Here to abide, no transient guest ?

Here will our great Redeemer reign,

And here the Holy Spirit rest ?

6 Thy glory never hence depart

:

Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone

,

Thy kingdom come in every heart,

In every bosom fix thy throne.

504 L. M.
On Opening a Place of Worship,

TESUS, where'er thy people meet,

There they behold thy mercy seat

;

Where'er they seek thee, thou art found,

And every place is hallowed ground.

2 For thou, within no walls confined,

Inhabitcst the humble mind
;

Such ever bring thee, where they come,
And going, take thee to their home.

3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few,

Thy former mercies here renew

;

Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim

The sweetness of thy saving name.

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer

To strengthen faith, and sweeten care;

To teach our faint desires to rise,

And bring all heaven before our eyes.
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5 Behold at thy commanding word,
We stretch the curtain and the cord

;

Come thou, and fill this wider space,

And bless us with a large increase.

6 Lord, we are few, but thou art near

;

Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear
;

O ! rend the heavens, come quickly down,
And make a thousand hearts thine own.

ORDINATIONS AND INSTALLATIONS.

505 L. M.
The Great Commission.

"/^ O, preach my gospel," saith the Lord,
" Bid the whole earth my grace receive

:

He shall be saved who trusts my word

;

He shall be damned that wont believe.

2 " I'll make your great commission known,
And ye shall prove my gospel true,

By all the works that I have done.

By all the wonders ye shall do.

3 " Go, heal the sick, go, raise the dead,

Go, cast out devils in my name :

Nor let my prophets be afraid,

Though Greeks reproach, and Jews blas-

pheme.

4 " Teach all the nations my commands ;

Pin with you till the world shall end

:

All power is trusted to my hands,

I can destroy, and can defend."

5 He spake, and light shone round his head ;

On a bright cloud to heaven He rode ;

They to the farthest nations spread
The grace of their ascended God.

506 L. M.
At the Settlement of a Minister.

gHEPHERD of Israel*, thou dost keep,

With constant care, thv humble sheep;

22
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By thee inferior pastors rise,

To feed our souls, and bless our eyes.

2 To all thy churches such impart,

Resembling thy own gracious heart;

Whose courage, watchfulness and love,

Men may attest, and God approve.

3 Fed by their active, tender care,

Healthful may all thy sheep appear

;

And, by their fair example led,

The way to Sion's pasture tread.

4 Here hast thou listened to our vows,
And scattered blessings on thy house :

Thy saints are succoured, and no more
As sheep without a guide, deplore.

5 Completely heal each former stroke,

And bless the shepherd and the flock ;

Confirm the hopes thy mercies raise,
.

And own this tribute of our praise.

507 L. M.
The People's Prayer for their Pastor

"\T7"ITH heavenly power, O Lord, defend

Him whom we now to thee commend ;

His person bless, his soul secure,

And make him to the end endure.

2 Gird him with all sufficient grace,

Direct his feet in paths of v<

Thy truth and faithfulness fulfil,

And help him to obey thy will

3 Before him thy protection send,

O! love him, save him to the end :

Nor let him, as thy pilgrim rove,

Without the convoy of thy love.

4 Enlarge, inilame, and fill bis heart J

In him thy mighty power t xcrl
;

That thousands yet unborn may praise

The wonders of redeeming grace



341

PASTORS.

508 C. M.
The Pastoral Office.

T ET Sion's watchmen all awake,
And take the alarm they give;

Now let them from the mouth of God,
Their solemn charge receive.

2 'Tis not a cause of small import,

The pastor's care demands

;

But what might fill an angel's heart,

And filled a Saviour's hands.

3 They watch tor souls, for which the Lord
Did heavenly bliss forego;

For souls, which must for ever live

In raptures, or in woe.

4 All to the great tribunal haste,

The account to render there
;

And shouldst thou strictly mark our faults,

Lord, how should we appear ?

5 May they that Jesus, whom they preach,

Their own Redeemer see
;

And watch thou daily o'er their souls,

That they may watch for thee.

509 S. M.
Blessedness of the Gospel Ministry.

TTOW beauteous are their feet,

Who stand on Sion's hill,

Who bring salvation on their tongues,

And words of peace reveal !

2 How charming is their voice!

How sweet their tidings are !

44 Sion, behold thy Saviour King,

He reigns and triumphs here."
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3 How happy are our cars

That hear this joyful sound,

Which kings and prophets waited for,

And sought, but never found !

4 How blessed are our eyes,

That see this heavenly light

!

Prophets and kings desired it long,

But died without the sight.

5 The watchmen join their voice,

And tuneful notes employ
;

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,

And deserts learn the joy.

G The Lord makes bare his arm
Through all the earth abroad

:

Let every nation now behold

Their Saviour, and their God.

510 L. M.

Prayer for a sick Pastor.

f~\ THOU, before whose gracious throne,

We bow our suppliant spirits down,
View the sad breast, the streaming eye,

And let our sorrows pierce the sky.

2 Thou knowest the anxious cares we feel,

And all our trembling lips would tell

;

Tiiou only canst assuage our grief,

And give our aching hearts relief.

3 With power benign thy servant spare,

Nor turn aside thy people's prayer

;

Avert thy swift descending stroke,

Nor smite the shepherd of the flock.

4 Restore him sinking to the grave,

Stretch out thine arm, make haste to save;

Back to our hopes and wishes give,

And bid our friend and pastor live.

5 Bound to our souls by tenderest ties,

In many breasts his image lies

;
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Thy pitying aid, O God, impart,

Nor rend him from each bleeding heart.

6 Yet if our supplications fail,

And prayers and tears can nought avail,

Be thou his strength, be thou his stay,

And guide him safe to endless day.

811 C M.
On the Death of a Pastor.

IVrOW let our mourning hearts revive,

And all our tears be dry;

Why should those eyes be drowned in griefj

Which view a Saviour nigh ?

2 What, though the arm of conquering death
Does God's own house invade ?

What, though the prophet and the priest,

Be numbered with the dead ?

3 Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust,

The aged, and the young.
The watchful eye, in darkness closed,

And mute the instructive tongue;

4 The eternal Shepherd still survives,

New comfort to impart

;

His eye still guides us, and his voice

Still animates our heart.

5 " Lo, I am with you !" saith the Lord

;

" My church shall safe abide

:

For I will ne'er forsake my own,

Whose souls in me confide."

6 Through every scene of life and death,

This promise is our trust

;

And this shall be our children's song,

When we are cold in dust.

512 0. M.
On the Death of a Pastor.

"PNWRAPT in thickest shades of night,
"^ O Lord, thy ways appear ;
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But yet we own they all are right,

Though seemingly severe.

2 Now we lament our errors past,

With sighs, and groans and tears

;

The numerous moments run to waste,

Amidst perplexing cares.

3 The labours of thy servant, Lord,

How oft we misimproved
;

Too little have we read thy word,

Too much the world have loved

4 Thy visitation now is come,
Our pastor is no more

;

We meet within thy sacred dome,
And here our loss deplore.

5 Great God, while in our widowed state,

O ! leave us not alone
;

Help us to watch and pray and wait,

Till thou in love return.

6 Let not the candlestick remove
From this thine own abode

;

But let our supplications prove
That we prevail with God.

7 O ! send a messenger of peace,

A pastor of thy choice

;

Bid all our sighs and sorrows cease,

And cause us to rejoice.

313 C M.
On the Death of Ministers.

~y^HY should our tears in sorrow flow

When God recalls his own

;

And bids them leave a world of woe
For an immortal crown ?

2 Is not e'en death a gain to those

Whose life to God was given ?

Gladly to earth their eyes they close,

To open them in heaven.
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3 Their toils are past, their work is done,

And they arc fully blessed

;

They fought the fight, the victory won,
And entered into rest.

4 The flock must feci the shepherd's loss,

And miss his tender care

;

But they who bear with joy the cross,

The crown shall soonest wear.

5 And is not He who called them home,
Still to his church most nigh

;

To bid yet other labourers come,
And all her need supply ?

6 Then let our sorrows cease to flow .'

God has recalled his own

;

But let our hearts, in every woe,
Still say, " Thy will be done !"

BAPTISM.

514 C M.

The Sacraments.

1VTY Saviour God, my Sovereign Prince
Reigns far above the skies

;

But brings his graces down to sense,

And helps my faith to rise.

2 My eyes and ears shall bless his name

;

They read and hear his word:
My touch and taste shall do the same,
When they receive the Lord.

3 Baptismal water is designed

To seal his cleansing grace ;

While at his feast of bread and wine,
He gives his saints a place.

4 But not the waters of a flood

Can make my flesh so clean,

As by his Spirit and his blood

He'll wash my soul from sin.
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5 Not choicest meats, nor noblest wines,

So much my heart refresh
;

As when my faith goes through the signs,

And feeds upon his flesh.

6 I love the Lord, who stoops so low,

To give his word a seal :

But the rich grace his hands bestow,

Exceeds the figures still.

315 L. M.
Baptism instituted instead of Circumcision,

HPHUS did the sons of Abraham pass

Under the bloody seal of grace

;

The young disciples bore the yoke,

Till Christ the painful bondage broke.

2 By milder ways doth Jesus prove

His Father's covenant, and iiis love ;

He seals to saints his glorious grace,

Nor docs forbid their infant race.

3 Their seed is sprinkled with his blood,

Their children set apart for God ;

His Spirit on their offspring shed,

Like water poured upon the head.

4 Let every saint with cheerful voice

In this large covenant rejoice :

Young children, in their early days,

Shall give the God of Abraham praise.

516 L. M.

Baptism*

^TWAS the commission of our Lord,
" Go teach the nations, and baptize :"

The nations have received the word,

Since He ascended to the skies.

2 He sits upon the eternal hills,

With grace and pardon in his bonds,

And sends his covenant, with the seals,

To bless the dnta:i! Christian lands.
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'Repent and be baptized," HcJ
L For the remission of yourT

And thus our sense assists our :

And shows us what the gospel means.

4 Our souls He washes in his blood,

As water makes the body clean ;

And the good Spirit from our God
Descends like purifying rain.

5 Thus we engage ourselves to thee,

And seal our covenant with the Lord ;

O ! may the great eternal Three
In heaven our solemn vows record.

sir c. m.

Children included in the Covenant of Grace,

TJOW large the promise, how divine,

To Abraham and his seed!
" I'll be a God to thee and thine,

Supplying all their need."

2 The words of his extensive love,

From age to age endure
;

The Angel of the covenant proves

And seals the blessings sure.

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms

To our great father given
;

He takes young children to his arms,
And calls them heirs of heaven.

4 Our God ! how faithful -are his ways !

His love endures the same
;

Nor from the promise of his grace,

Blots out the children's name.

518 C. .M.

Children included in the Covenant of Grace,

Q.ENTILES by nature, we belong

To the wild-olive wood ;

Grace takes us from the barren tree,

And grafts us in the good.
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2 With^^Rhnc blessings grace endows
Th^PPile and the Jew :

If pure and holy be the root,

Such are the branches too.

3 Now, let the children of the saints

Be dedicate to God
;

Pour out thy Spirit on them, Lord,

And wash them in thy blood.

4 Thus to the parents and their seed

Shall thy salvation come
;

And numerous households meet at last

In one eternal home.

519 C. M.
Children devoted to God.

HTHUS saith the mercy of the Lord,X " I'll be a God to thee
;

I'll bless thy numerous race, and they

Shall be a seed for me."

2 Abraham believed the promised grace,

And gave his son to God

;

But water seals the blessing now,
That once was sealed with blood.

3 Thus Lydia sanctified her house,

When she received the word

;

Thus the believing jailor gave

His household to the Lord.

4 Thus later saints, eternal KJAg,
Thine ancient truths embrace :

To thee their infant offspring bring,

And humbly claim thy grace.

520 L. P. M.
Prayer fo T Children in Baptism.

pOME, Father, Son and Holy Ghost,

To whom we for our children cry ;

The good desired and wanted most,

Out of thy richest grace supply.
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The sacred discipline be given,

To train and bring them up for heaven.

Error and ignorance remove,

Their blindness both of heart and mind;
Give them the wisdom from above,

Spotless, and peaceable and kind

;

In knowledge pure their minds renew,
And store with thoughts divinely true.

3 Father, accept them through thy Son,

And ever by thy Spirit guide
;

Thy wisdom in their lives be shown,
Thy name confessed and glorified

;

Thy power and love diffused abroad,

Till all the earth be filled with God.

521 S. M.

God's Blessing invoked on baptized Children.

f"|_REAT God, now condescend
To bless our rising race

;

Soon may their willing spirits bend,

The subjects of thy grace.

2 O ! what a pure delight

Their happiness to see !

Our warmest wishes .ill unite,

To lead their souls to thee.

3 Now bless, thou God of love,

This ordinance divine
;

Send thy good Spirit from above,

And make these children thine.

522 L. M.
Prayer for haptized Children.

i^REAT Saviour, who didst condescend
Young children in thine arms to embrace,

Still provu thyself the infanta iriend,

Baptize them with thy cleansing grace.

2 Whilst in the slippery paths of youth,

Be thou their Guardian and their Guide,
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That they, directed by thy truth,

May never from thy precepts slide.

3 To love thy word their hearts incline,

To understand it, light impart

;

O Saviour, consecrate them thine,

Take full possession of their heart.

533 C. M.
Christ's Love to Children.

T>EHOLD, what matchless, tender love,

Doth Christ to babes display
;

He bids each parent bring- them near,

Nor turns the least away.

2 See how He takes them in his arms,
With smiles upon his face

;

And says his kingdom is of such,

By free and sovereign grace.

3 " Forbid them not," whom Jesus calls,

Nor dare the claim resist,

Since his own lips to us declare,

Heaven will of such consist.

4 With flowing tears, and thankful hearts,

We give them up to thee

;

Receive them, Lord, into thine arms,

Thine may they ever be.

524 C. M.
Jesus receiving little Children.

"DEHOLD, what condescending love,

Jesus on earth displays
;

To babes and sucklings, lie extends

The riches of his grace.

2 He still the ancient promise keeps,

To our forefathers given
;

Young children in hia anus He takes

And calls them heirs of heaven.
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3 " Permit them to approach," He cries
u Nor scorn their humble name;

For 'twas to bless such souls as these,

The Lord of angels came."

4 We bring them, Lord, with thankful hearts

And yield them up to thee;

Joyful that we ourselves are thine,

Thine, let our offspring be.

5 Kindly receive this tender branch,

And form his soul for God

;

Baptize him with thy Spirit, Lord,

And wash him in thy blood.

G Thus to the parents and their seed,

Let thy salvation come ;

And numerous households meet at last,

In one eternal home.

525 C. M.

Infant Baptism.

T^HE Saviour, with inviting voice,

Says, " Let your children come :

For them there's love within my breast,

And in my kingdom room."

2 Lord, at thy call we bring our babes,

And give them up to thee

;

Let angels, and let men behold,

And all our witness be.

3 Now our dear offspring are baptized,

According to his word ;

As Abraham his did circumcise,

Obedient to the Lord.

4 This water, sprinkled on the child,

Doth a rich emblem show,
Of pouring out the Spirit's grace,

To form the heart anew.
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520 L. M.
Prayer for a Blessing on Baptism.

QOME, Holy Ghost, descend from high,
Baptizer of our spirits, Thou!

The sacramental seal apply,

And witness with the water now.

2 Exert thy energy divine,

And sprinkle the atoning blood
;

May Father, Son, and Spirit join

To seal this child, a child of God.

LORD'S SUPPER.

•127 7s.

Come and Welcome.

"T^ROM the cross uplifted high,

Where the Saviour deigns to die,

What melodious sounds I hear,

Bursting- on my ravished ear !

Love's redeeming work is done,

Come and welcome, sinner, come.

2 Sprinkled now with blood, the throne,

Why beneath thy burdens groan?
On my pierced body laid,

Justice owns the ransom paid
;

Bow the knee and kiss the Son,

Come and welcome, sinner, come.

3 Spread for thec the festal board,

See will) richesl dainties stored;

To thy Father's bosom pressed,

Yet. again a child ooa&ssed
Never from his house to roam,

Come and welcome, sinner, come.

4 Soon thedays of life shall end,

Lo ! I come, your Saviour, Friend!
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Safe your spirits to convey

To the realms of endless day

:

Up to my eternal home,
Come and welcome, sinner, come.'*

528 L. M.
Christian Dedication.

TTERE at thy cross, incarnate God,
A

I lay my soul beneath thy love,

Beneath the droppings of thy blood,

Jesus, nor shall it e'er remove.

2 Not all that tyrants think or say,

With rage and lightning in their eyes

;

Nor hell shall fright my heart away,
Should hell with all its legions rise.

3 Should worlds conspire to drive me thence,

Moveless and firm this heart should lie;

Resolved, for that's my last defence,

If I must perish, there to die.

4 But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear

;

Am I not safe beneath thy shade ?

Thy vengeance will not strike me here,

Nor Satan dare my soul invade.

5 Yes, I'm secure beneath thy blood,

And all my foes shall lose their aim

;

Hosanna to my Saviour God,
And my best honours to his name.

520 C. M.
Praise for Redeeming Love.

TESUS, with all thy saints above,

My foftgtoe would bear her part,

Would sound aloud thy saving iove,

And sing thy bleeding heart.

2 Blest be the Lamb, my dearest Lord,
Who bought me With his blood,

And quenched his Father's ilaming iword
In his own vital ilood.
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3 All glory to the dying Lamb,
And never ceasing praise

;

While angels live to know his name,
Or saints, to feel his grace.

530 L. M.
Lord's Supper instituted.

"JPWAS on that dark, that doleful night,

When powers of earth and hell arose

Against the Son of God's delight,

And friends betrayed Him to his foes.

2 Before the mournful scene began,
He took the bread, and blessed and brake;

What love through all his actions ran !

What wondrous words of grace He spake !

3 " This is my body broke for sin;

Receive and eat the living ibod ;"

Then took the cup and blessed the wine;
"'Tis the new covenant in my blood."

4 " Do this, (He cried,) 'till time shall end,

In memory of your dying Friend;

Meet at my table, and record

The love of your departed Lord."

5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate,

We show thy death, wo sing thy name,
'Till thou return, and we shall cat

The marriage supper of the Lamb.

531 L. M.
Memorial of our ab§eni Lord.

TESUS is gone above the skies

W^ere our weak tenses reach Him not;

And carnal objects court oui < \

To thrust, our Saviour from our thought.

2 lie knows what wandering he:ir1s we have,

Apt to forget his glorious face ;

And to refresh out minds, Ho gave,

Those kind memorials of his gru>
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3 The Lord of life this table spread,

With his own flesh and dying blood;

We on the rich provision feed,

We taste the wine, and bless our God.

4 Let sinful sweets be all forgot,

And earth grow less in our esteem

;

Christ and his love fill every thought,

And faith and hope be fixed on Him.

5 While He is absent from our sight,

'Tis to prepare our souls a place
;

That we may dwell in heavenly light,

And live for ever near his face.

532 C. M.

Covenant sealed with ChrisVs Blood.

T^HE promise of my Father's love

Shall stand for ever good

:

He said, and gave his soul to death,

And sealed the grace with blood.

2 To this dear covenant of thy word,

I set my worthless name
;

I seal the engagement to my Lord,

And make my humble claim.

3 Thy light, and strength and pardoning grace,

And glory shall be mine

;

My life and soul, my heart and flesh

And all my powers are thine.

4 I call that legacy my own,
Which Jesus did bequeath

;

'Twas purchased with a dying groan,
And ratified in death.

5 Sweet is the memory of his name,
Who blessed us in his will,

And to his testament of love,

Made his own blood the seal.

m
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533 C M.

The Heavenly Feast.

"LJOW sweet and awful is the place,

With Christ within the doors,

While everlasting" love displays

The choicest of her stores !

2 While all our hearts, in this our song,

Join to admire the feast,

Each of us cries with thankful tongue,
u Lord, why was I a guest ?"

3 " Why was I made to hear thy voice,

And enter while there's room
;

When thousands make a wretched choice,

And rather starve than come ?"

4 'Twas the same love that spread the feast,

That sweetly forced us in :

Else we had still refused to taste,

And perished in our sin.

5 Pity the nations, O our God,
Constrain the earth to come

;

Send thy victorious word abroad,

And bring the strangers home.

6 We long to see thy churches full,

That all the chosen race

May, with one voice, and heart and soul,

Sing thy redeeming grace.

534 L. M.

Not ashamed of Christ.

AT thy command, our dearest Lord,

Here we attend thy dying frast
;

Thy love has spread the sacred board,

To feed the faith of every guest.

2 Our faith adores thy MfiHing love,

And trusts for life in One that died

;
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We hope for heavenly crowns above,

From a Redeemer crucified.

3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame,
And cast contempt upon thy cause ;

We glory in our Saviour's name,
And make our triumphs in his cross.

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age,

He that was dead has left his tomb;
/He lives above their utmost rage,

And we are waiting till He come.

535 0. M.
Prayer at the Lord's Table.

rFOGETHER with these symbols, Lord,

Thy blessed self impart

;

And let thy holy flesh and blood

Feed the believing heart.

2 Let us from all our sins be washed
In thy atoning blood

;

And let thy Spirit be the seal

That we are born of God.

3 Come, Holy Ghost, with Jesus' love,

Prepare us for this feast

;

O ! let us banquet with our Lord,
And lean upon his breast.

536 7s.

Sacramental Emblems.

"DREAD of heaven, on thee I feed,

For thy flesh is meat indeed;

Ever may my soul be fed,

With the true and living bread

:

Day by day with strength supplied,

Through the life of Him that died.

2 Vine of heaven, thy blood supplies

This blest cup of sacrifice
;

'Tie thy wounds my healing give;
To thy cross 1 look and live

'
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Thou, my life, O ! let me be
Rooted, grounded, built on thee.

537 C. M.
Remembering Christ,

A CCORDING to thy gracious word,
In meek humility,

This will I do, my dying Lord,
I will remember thee.

2 Thy body, broken for my sake,

My bread from heaven shall be ;

Thy testamental cup I take,

And thus remember thee.

3 Gethsemane can I forget ?

Or there thy conflict see,

Thine agony and bloody sweat,

And not remember thee ?

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes,

And rest on Calvary,

O Lamb of God, my sacrifice,

I must remember thee :

5 Remember thee and all thy pains,

And all thy love to me;
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains,

Will I remember thee.

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb,
And mind and memory flee,

When thou shalt in thy kingdom come,

Jesus, remember me.

538 7s.

Sacramental Meditations.

JESUS, Master, hew mc now,
* While 1 would renew my vow,

And record thy dying love ;

Hear, and help me from above.

2 Feed me, Saviour, with this bread,

Broken in thy bedy's stead

;
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Cheer my Spirit with this wine,

Streaming- like that blood of thine.

3 And as now I eat and drink,

Let me truly, sweetly think,

Thou didst hang upon the tree,

Broken, bleeding, there—for me.

539 L. M.
Sacramental Meditation,

T1JERE we have seen thy face, O Lord,

And viewed salvation with our eyes,

Tasted and felt the Living Word,
The Bread descending from the skies.

2 Thou hast prepared this dying Lamb,
Hast set his blood before our face,

To teach the terrors of thy name,
And shew the wonders of thy grace.

3 He is our Light ; our Morning-star

Shall shine on nations yet unknown;
The glory of thine Israel here,

And joy of spirits near thy throne.

540 S. M.
Communion with Christ and with Saints

TESUS invites his saints

To meet around his board

;

Here pardoned rebels sit, and hold

Communion with their Lord.

2 For food He gives his flesh ;

He bids us drink his blood

;

Amazing favour, matchless grace

Of our descending God.

3 This holy bread and wine
Maintains our fainting breath,

By union with our living Lord,

And interest in his death.

4 Our heavenly Father calls

Christ and his members one

;
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We the young children of his love,

And He the first-born Son.

5 We are but several parts

Of the same broken bread

:

One body hath its several limbs,

But Jesus is the head.

6 Let all our powers be joined

His glorious name to raise :

Pleasure and love fill every mind,
And every voice be praise.

541 L. M.

Seeking the pastures of Christ,

HPHOU whom my soul admires above
All earthly joy, and earthly love,

Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know,
Where doth thy sweetest pasture grow ?

2 Where is the shadow of that rock
That from the sun defends thy flock ?

Fain would I feed among thy sheep,

Among them rest, among them sleep.

3 Why should thy bride appear like one,

That turns aside to paths unknown ;

My constant feet would never rove,

Would never seek another love.

4 The footsteps of thy flock I see ;

Thy sweetest pastures here they be

A wondrous feast thy love prepares,

Bought with thy wounds, and groans and
tears.

5 His dearest flesh He makes my food,

And bids me drink his richest blood :

Here to these hills my soul will come,
Till my Beloved leads mc home.
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542 8s, 7s & 4s.

Day-Spring.

/CHRISTIAN, see the orient morning
Breaks along the heathen sky

;

Lo! the expected day is dawning,
Glorious Day-Spring from on high

:

Hallelujah

!

Hail, the Day-Spring from on high.

2 Heathen at the sight are singing ;

Morning wakes the tuneful lays ;

Precious offerings they are bringing,

Earnest of more perfect praise :

Hallelujah

!

Hail, the Day-Spring from on high.

3 Sinn's Sun, salvation beaming,
Gilding now the radiant hills;

Rise and shine, till, brighter gleaming,
All the world thy glory fills

:

Hallelujah

!

Hail, the Day-Spring from, on high.

4 Then, the rallies and the mountains,
Breaking forth in joy, shall sing

;

Then the living, crystal fountains

From the thirsty ground shall spring:

Hallelujah

!

Hail, the Day-Spring from on high.

5 While the wilderness rejoices,

Roses shall the desert cheer

:

Then the dumb shall tunc their voices,

Blind shall see, the deaf shall hear :

Hallelujah !

Hail, the Day-Spring from on high.
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6 Lord of every tribe and nation,

Spread thy truth from pole to pole ;

Spread the light of thy salvation,

Till it shine on every soul

:

Hallelujah !

Hail, the Day-Spring from on high.

543 L. M.
Prayer for the Jews.

A RISE, great God, and let thy grace
"^ Shed its glad beams on Jacob's race;

Restore the long-lost, scattered band,

An4 call them to their native land.

2 Their misery let thy mercy heal,

Their trespass hide, their pardon seal

;

O God of Israel, hear our prayer,

And grant them still thy love to share.

3 How long shall Jacob's offspring prove

The sad suspension of thy love ?

Say, shall thy wrath for ever burn?
And shall thy mercy ne'er return ?

4 Thy quickening Spirit now impart,

And wake to joy each grateful heart,

While Israel's rescued tribes in thee

Their bliss and full salvation see.

544 L. M.
Prayer for the Jews.

RATHER of faithful Abraham, hear

Our earnest suit for Abraham's seed

;

Justly they claim the tendcrcst prayer

From us, adopted in their stead :

2 Outcast from thee, and scattered wide
Through every nation under heaven,

Blaspheming whom they crucified,

Unsaved, unpitied, unforgiven.

3 But hast thou finally forsook,

For ever cast thine own away ?
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Wilt thou not bid the murderers look

On Him they pierced, and weep and pray ?

4 Come then, thou great Deliverer, come ;

The veil from Jacob's heart remove

;

O ! bring thine ancient people home,
And let them know thy dying love.

54o L. M.
Prayer for the Jews.

"PjISOWNED of heaven, by man oppressed,

Outcasts from Sion's hallowed ground,

O ! why should Israel's sons, onee blessed,

Still roam the scorning world around ?

2 Lord, visit thy forsaken race,

Back to thy fold the wanderers bring

;

Teach them to seek thy slighted grace,

And hail in Christ their promised King.

3 The veil of darkness rend in twain,

Which hides their Shiloh's glorious light

;

The severed olive branch again
Firm to its parent stock unite.

4 Hail, glorious day, expected long,

When Jew and Greek one prayer shall pour,

With eager feet one temple throng,

With grateful praise cue God adore.

546 C. M.
Departure of Missionaries.

/TJO, and the Saviour's grace proclaim,

Ye messengers of God
;

Go, publish in Immanuel's name,
Salvation through his blood.

2 What though your arduous track may lie

Through regions dark as death ?

What though your faith and zeal to try,

Perils beset your path ?

3 Yet with determined courage, go,

And armed with power divine,
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Your God will needful aid bestow,

And on your labours shine.

4 He who has called you to the war,

Will recompense your pains
;

Before Messiah's conquering car

Mountains shall sink to plains.

5 Shrink not, though earth and hell oppose,

But plead your Master's cause

;

Nor doubt that all your mighty foes

Shall bow before his cross.

547 C. M.
The Latter Day Glory.

"DEHOLD, the mountain of the Lord,
In latter days, shall rise

Above the mountains and the hills,

And draw the wondering eyes.

2 To this the joyful nations round,

All tribes and tongues shall flow

;

" Up to the hill of God," they say,

" And to his courts we'll go."

3 The beams that shine on Sion's hill

Shall lighten every land
;

The King who reigns in Sion's towers,

Shall all the world command.

4 No strife shall vex Messiah's reign,

Or mar the peaceful years

;

To ploughshares men shall beat their swords,

To pruning hooks their spears.

5 Come then—O! come from every land,

To worship at his shrine :

And walking in the light of God,
With holy beauties shine.

548 8s & 7s.

Triumph of the Clunch.

O ION'S King shall reign victorious,
^ All the earth shall own his sway;



365

He will make his kingdom glorious,

He shall reign through endless day.

2 Nations, now from God estranged,

Then shall see a glorious light

;

Night to day shall then be changed,
Heaven shall triumph in the sight.

3 See the ancient idols falling,

Worshipped once, but now abhorred;

Men on Sion's King are calling,

Sion's King by ail adored.

4 Then shall Israel long dispersed,

Mourning seek their Lord and God,
Look on Him whom once they pierced,

Own and kiss the chastening rod.

5 Then shall Israel all be saved,

War and tumult then shall cease,

While the greater Son of David
Rules a conquered world in peace.

6 Mighty King, thine arm revealing,

Now thy glorious cause maintain

;

Bring the nations help and healing,

Make them subject to thy reign !

7 Angels in their lofty station,

Praise thy name, thou only wise;
O ! let earth, with emulation,

Join the triumph of the skies.

549 C. M.
Extension of the Gospel,

XJAIL, mighty Jesus, how divine
Is thy victorious sword !

The stoutest rebel must resign,
At thy commanding word.

2 Deep arc the wounds thine arrows give,
They pierce the hardest heart ;

Thy smiles oi' grace the slain revive,
And joy succeeds to smart.



366 THE CHURCH.

3 Still gird thy sword upon thy thigh,

Ride with majestic sway
;

Go forth, great Prince, triumphantly,

And make thy foes obey.

4 And when thy victories are complete,

And all the chosen race

Shall round the throne of mercy meet,

To sing thy conquering grace
;

5 O ! may my humble soul be found,

Among that favoured band
;

And I, with them, thy praise will sound,

Throughout ImmanuePs land.

550 C. M.
Spread of the Gospel,

QJING to the Lord in joyful strains

;

Let earth his praise resound

;

Ye who upon the ocean dwell,

And fill the isles around.

2 O city of the Lord, begin

The universal song

;

And let the scattered villages

The cheerful notes prolong.

3 Let Kedar's wilderness afar

Lift up its lonely voice,

And let the tenants of the rock,

With accents rude rejoice.

4 Till midst the streams of distant lands,

The islands sound his praise

;

And all combined with one accord,

Jehovah's glories raise.

551 C. M.
Various Success of the Gospel.

r^HRIST and his cross is all our theme:
The mysteries that we speak

Are scandal in the Jew's esteem,

And folly to the Greek.
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2 But souls enlightened from above,

With joy receive the word
;

They see what wisdom, power and love,

Siiine in their dying Lord.

3 The vital savour of his name
Restores their fainting- breath ;

But unbelief perverts the same
To guilt, despair and death.

4 Till God diffuse his graces down,
Like showers of heavenly rain,

In vain Apollos sows the ground,

And Paul may plant in vain.

552 H. M.
Effects of the Gospel.

TV/TARK the soft falling snow,
1 A And the descending rain :

To heaven from whence it fell,

It turns not back again
;

But waters earth through every pore,

And calls forth all her secret store.

2 Arrayed in beauteous green,

The hills and valleys shine,

Aiid man and beast are fed

By providence divine

:

The harvest bows its golden ears,

The copious seed of future years.

3 So, saith the God of grace,

My gospel shall descend,

Almighty to effect

The purpose I intend :

Millions of souls shall feel its power,

And bear it down to millions more.

553 L. M.
Prayer for Sion's Increase.

A RM of the Lord, awake, awake,
""* Put on thy strength, the nations shake,
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And let the world, adoring-, see

Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee.

2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne,
" I am Jehovah—God alone :"

Thy voice their idols shall confound,

And cast their altars to the ground.

3 No more let human blood be spilt,

Vain sacrifice for human guilt

;

But to each conscience be applied

The blood that flowed from Jesus' side.

4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim,

In every land, declare thy name,
Let adverse powers before thee fall,

And crown the Saviour

—

Lord of all.

554 C. M.

Prayer for the Spread of the Gospel.

QREAT God, the nations of the earth

Are by creation thine
;

And in thy works, by all beheld,

Thy radiant glories shine.

2 But, Lord, thy greater love has sent

Thy gospel to mankind
;

Unveiling what rich stores of grace

Are treasured in thy mind.

3 Lord, when shall these glad tidings spread

The spacious earth around,

Till every tribe, and every soul,

Shall hear the joyful sound ?

4 Smile, Lord, on each sincere attempt

To spread the gospel's rays,

And build on sin's demolished throne,

The temple of thy praise.

555 IT- M.
7V Gospel Jubilee*

"DLOW ye flic trumpet, blow

;

The gladly solemn sound,
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Let all the nations know,
To earth's remotest bound.

The year of Jubilee is come

;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

2 Exalt the Son of God,
The sin-atoning Lamb :

Redemption in his blood

To all the world proclaim :

The year, &c.

3 Ye who have sold for nought
Your heritage above,

Come, take it back unbought,
The gift of Jesus' love :

The year, &c.

4 The gospel trumpet sounds,

Let all the nations hear,

And earth's remotest bounds
Before the throne appear :

The year, &e.

550 8s, 7s & 4s.

Prayer for the Spread of the Gospel,

/'"VER the gloomy hills of darkness,

Look, my soul, be still, and gaze ;

All the promises do travail

With a glorious day of grace
;

Blessed Jubilee,

Let thy glorious morning dawn.

2 Kingdoms wT ide, that sit in darkness,

Grant them, Lord, the glorious light

;

And from eastern coast to western,

May the morning chase the night

;

And redemption,
Freely purchased, win the day.

3 Fly abroad, thou mighty Gospel
;

Win and conquer, never cease
;

May thy lasting, wide dominions.
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Multiply, and still increase !

Sway thy sceptre,

Saviour, all the world around.

357 L. M.

Prayer for the general Effusion of the Spirit.

Q SPIRIT of the living God,
In all thy plenitude of grace,

Where'er the foot of man hath trod,

Descend on our apostate rape.

2 Be darkness, at thy coming, light,

Confusion, order, in thy path
;

Souls without strength inspire with might

;

Bid mercy triumph over wrath.

3 Baptize the nations ; far and nigh,

The triumphs of the cross record

;

The name of Jesus glorify,

Till every kindred call Him Lord.

4 God from eternity hath willed,

All flesh shall his salvation see ;

So be the Father's love fulfilled,

The Saviour's sufferings crowned through
thee.

.558 L. M.

Prayer for the universal Dominion of Christ,

"ORIGHT as the sun's meridian blaze,

Vast as the blessings he conveys,

Wide as his reign from pole to pole,

And permanent as his control

:

2 So, Jesus, let thy kingdom come

;

Then sin and hell's terrific gloom
Shall, at thy brightness, flee away,
The dawn of an eternal day.

3 Then shall the heathen, filled with awe,

Learn the blest knowledge of thy law,

And Antichrist on every shore,

Fall from his throne, to rise no more.
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4 Then shall the Jew and Gentile meet,

In pure devotion, at thy feet

:

And earth shall yield thee, as thy due,

Her fulness, and her glory too.

5 O ! that from Sion now might shine

This heavenly light, this truth divine ;

Till the whole universe shall be

But one great temple, Lord, for thee.

559 L. M.
Prayer for the Triumphs of the Gospel.

rPHOUGH now the nations sit beneath

The darkness of overspreading death,

God will arise with light divine,

On Sion's holy towers shine.

2 That light shall glance on distant lands,

And heathen tribes, in joyful bands,

Come with exulting haste to prove

The power and greatness of his love.

3 Lord, may the triumphs of thy grace
Abound, while righteousness and peace,

In mild and lively forms, display

The glories of the latter day.

580 L. M.
Spread of the Gospel.

A SCEND thy throne, almighty King,
And spread thy glories all abroad :

Let thine own arm salvation bring,

And be thou known the gracious God.

2 Let millions bow beiore thy seat,

Let humble mourners seek thy face,

Bring daring rebels to thy feet,

Subdued by thy victorious grace.

3 O ! let the kingdoms of the world
Become the kingdoms of the Lord;

Let saints and angels praise thy name,
Be thou through heaven and earth adored.

24
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561 L. M.
Approaching Millennium.

"DEHOLD the expected time draw near,

The shades disperse, the dawn appear;
Behold the wilderness assume
The beauteous tints of Eden's bloom.

2 The untaught heathen waits to know,
The joy the gospel will bestow

;

The exiled captive, to receive

The freedom Jesus has to give.

3 Come, let us with a grateful heart,

In the blest labour share a part

:

Our prayers and offerings gladly bring,

To aid the triumphs of our King.

4 Invite the world to come and prove

A Saviour's condescending love
;

And humbly fall before his feet,

Assured they shall acceptance meet.

562 7s & 6s.

Missionary Hymn.

T^ROM Greenland's icy mountains,

From India's coral strand

;

Where Afric's sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand

;

From many an ancient river,

From many a palmy plain,

They call us to deliver

Their land from error's ohain.

2 What, though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's idle,

Though every prospect pleases,

And only man is vile
;

In vain with lavish kindness,

The gifts of God are strown ;

The heathen, in his blindness,

Bows down to wood and stone.
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3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high,

Shall we, to men benighted,

The lamp of life deny ?

Salvation ! O salvation !

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till earth's remotest nation

Has learned Messiah's name.

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,

And you, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of glory,

It spreads from pole to pole

;

Till o\;r our ransomed nature,

The Lamb ibr sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.

563 L. M.
Prayer for the Success of Missions.

"yHY people, Lord, who trust thy word,
And wait the smilings of thy face,

Assemble round thy mercy seat,

And plead the promise of thy grace.

2 We consecrate these hours to thee,

Thy sovereign mercy to intreat

;

And feel some animating hope,

We shall divine acceptance meet.

3 Hast thou not sworn to give thy Son,

To be a light to gentile lands

;

To open the benighted eye,

And loose the wretched prisoner's bands ?

4 Hast thou not said, from sea to sea,

His vast dominion shall extend

;

That every tongue shall call Him Lord,

And every knee before Him bend ?
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5 Now let the happy time appear,
The time to favour Sion come

;

Send forth thy heralds far and near,

To call thy banished children home.

564 L. M.
Prayer for the Triumph of the Gospel.

gOVEREIGN of worlds, display thy power,
Be this thy Sion's favoured hour

;

Bid the bright morning star arise,

And point the nations to the skies.

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns,

On western wilds, and heathen plains
;

Far let the gospel's sound be known,
And be the universe thine own.

3 Speak—and the world shall hear thy voice,

Speak—and the nations shall rejoice

;

Scatter the shades of moral night,

With the blest beams of heavenly light.

565 L. M.
Departure of Missionaries.

HPRUSTING in Christ, go, heralds, rear

The gospel standard, void of fear ;

Go seek with joy your destined home,
And preach a Saviour, there unknown.

2 Yes, Christian heralds, go proclaim

Salvation in ImmanuePs name
;

To distant climes the tidings bear,

And plunt the rose of Sharon there.

3 He'll shield you with a wall of fire,

With flaming zeal your hearts inspire

;

Bid raging winds their fury cease,

And calm the savage breast to peace.

4 And when our labours all are o'er,

Then shall we meet to part no more

;

Meet with the blood-bought throng to fall,

And crown our Jesus, Lord of all.
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566 L. M.
Spread of the Gospel.

pTERNAL God, Almighty cause

Of earth and seas, and worlds unknown

;

All things are subject to thy laws

;

All things depend on thee alone.

2 Spread thy great name through heathen lands

;

Their idol deities dethrone ;

Reduce the world to thy commands,
And reign, as thou art, God alone.

567 8s & 7s.

The Gospel Jubilee.

XTARK, the solemn trumpet sounding
Loud proclaims the jubilee :

'Tis the voice of grace abounding,
Grace to sinners rich and free

;

Ye who know the joyful sound,

Publish it to all around.

2 Is the name of Jesus precious ?

Does his love your spirits cheer ?

Do you find Him kind and gracious,

Still removing doubt and fear ?

Think that what He is to you,

Such He'll be to others too.

3 Were you once at awful distance,

Wandering from the fold of God 1

Could no arm afford assistance,

Nothing save but Jesus' blood ?

Think how many still are found
Strangers to the joyful sound.

4 Brethren, join in supplication,

Join to plead before the Lord

:

'Tis his arm that brings salvation,

He alone can give the word :

Father, let thy kingdom <•

Bring thy wandering outcasts hem*
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568 L. M.

Millennium.

TX7"HEN Jesus shall descend the skies,

And form a bright, a dazzling day ;

The saints shall view with sweet surprise,

His grand, his universal sway.

2 The lion and the lamb shall feed

Together in his peaceful reign;

And Sion, blest with heavenly bread,

Shall never more of wants complain.

3 The Jew, the Greek, the bond, and free,

Shall boast their several rites no more

;

But join in sweetest harmony,
Their Lord, their Sovereign to adore.

4 O happy day ! when all the elect,

Complete in number shall be found;

And like their great, their mystic Head,
Be with eternal honours crowned.

569 P. M.
The Voice of free Grace.

fTVHE voice of free grace cries, escape to the

mountain,

For Adam's lost race Christ hath opened a
fountain :

For sin and transgression and every pollu-

tion,

His blood flows most freely in streams of sal-

vation.

Hallelujah to the Lamb, who has purchased
our pardon :

We will praise IJim again when we pass

over Jordan.

2 Now glory to God in the highest is given,

Now glory to God is re-echoed m heaven;
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Around the whole earth let us tell the glad

story,

And sing of his love, his salvation and glory.

Hallelujah to the Lamb, &c.

3 O Jesus, ride on, thy kingdom is glorious,

O'er sin, death and hell, thou wilt make us
victorious :

Thy name shall be praised in the great con-

gregation,

And saints shall delight in ascribing salvation.

Hallelujah to the Lamb, &,c.

4 When on Sion we stand, having gained the

blest shore.

With our harps in our hands, we will praise

evermore

;

We'll range the blest fields on the banks of
the river,

And sing Hallelujah for ever and ever.

Hallelujah to the Lamb, &c.

570 7s.

Watchman tell us of the Night,

WATCHMAN, tell us of the night,

What its signs of promise are.

Traveller, o'er yon mountain's height,

See that glory-beaming star.

Watchman, does its beauteous ray

Aught of hope or joy foretell ?

Traveller, yes, it brings the da}-,

Promised day of Israel.

2 Watchman, tell us of the night

;

Higher yet [hat star ascends.

Traveller, blessedness and light,

Peace and truth, its course portends.

Watchman, will its beams alone

Gild the spot that gave them birth ?

Traveller, a^cs are its own,
See it bursts o'er all the earth
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3 Watchman, tell us of the night,

For the morning seems to dawn.
Traveller, darkness takes its flight,

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.
Watchman, let thy wanderings cease ;

Hie thee to thy quiet home.
Traveller, lo ! the Prince of peace,

Lo ! the Son of God is come.

571 7s&6s.

The Gospel Banner,

TYTOW be the gospel banner
In every land unfurled

;

And be the shout, hosanna !

Re-echoed through the world

:

Till every isle and nation,

Till every tribe and tongue
Keceive the great salvation,

And join the happy throng.

2 What though the embattled legions

Of earth and hell combine ?

His arm throughout their regions,

Shall soon resplendent shine :

Ride on, O Lord, victorious;

Immanuel, Prince of peace,

Thy triumph shall be glorious;

Thy empire still increase.

3 Yes, thou shalt reign for ever,

O Jesus, King of kings ;

Thy light, thy love, thy favour,

Each ransomed captive sings .

The isles for thee arc waiting,

The deserts learn thy praise;

The hills and valleys greeting,

The song responsive raise.
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572 8s, 7s & 4s.

Departure of Missionaries.

IVTEN of God, go take your stations
;

Darkness reigns o'er all the earth

;

Loud proclaim among the nations

Joyful news of heavenly birth :

Bear the tidings,

Tidings %f the Saviour's worth.

2 Go to men in darkness sleeping;

Tell that Christ is strong to save
;

Go to men in bondage weeping;
Publish freedom to the slave :

Tell the dying,

Christ has triumphed o'er the grave.

3 What though earth, by hell excited,

Should oppose the Saviour's reign ?

Plead his cause to souls benighted

;

Fear ye not the face of men ;

Vain the tumult,

Earth and hell will rage in vain.

4 Though exposed to fearful dangers,

Jesus will his own defend
;

Borne afar mid foes and strangers,

Jesus is your heavenly friend

;

And his presence.

Shall be with you to the end.

573 8s, 7s & 4s.

Prayer for the Heathen.

/"VER the realms of pagan darkness,

Let the eye of pity gaze
;

See the kindreds of the people,

Lost in sin's bewildering maze:
Darkness brooding,

On the face of all the earth.

2 Light of them who s
:

.' in error,

Rise and shine, thy blessings bring ;
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Light, to lighten all the gentiles,

Rise with healing in thy wing.
To thy brightness

Let all kings and nations come.

3 Let the heathen, now adoring

Idol-gods of wood and stone,

Come, and worshipping before Him,
Serve the living God alone.

Let thy glory

Fill the earth, as floods the sea.

4 Thou, to whom all power is given,

Speak the word ; at thy command,
Let the company of heralds

Spread thy name from land to land

:

Lord, be with them,

Always, till time's latest end.

REVIVAL.

574 L. M.
Wrestling for a Gracious Visitation.

WHILE filled with sadness and dismay

To see the work of God decline,

Methought I heard the Saviour say,

" Dismiss thy fear, the ark is mine.

2 "Though for a time I hid my face,

Rely upon my love and power ;

Still wrestle at the throne of grace,

And wait for a reviving hour.

3 "Take down thy long neglected harp,

I've seen thy tears, and heard thy prayer;

The winter season has been sharp,

But spring shall all its wastes repair."

4 Lord, I obey, my hope- rerive :

Come, join with me, ye saints, and sing;

Our foes in vain against us strive,

For God will help and triumph bring.
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575 8s, 7s & 4s,

Prayer for Revival.

CAVIOUR, visit thy plantation,

Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain
;

All will come to desolation,

Unless thou return again.

Lord, revive us
;

All our help must come from thee.

2 Keep no longer at a distance,

Shine upon us from on high,

Lest, for want of thine assistance,

Every plant should droop and die.

Lord, revive us
;

All our help must come from thee.

3 Let our mutual love be fervent,

Make us prevalent in prayers

;

Let each one esteemed thy servant,

Shun the world's bewitching snares.

Lord, revive us

;

All our help must come from thee.

4 Break the tempter's fatal power

;

Turn the stony heart to flesh

;

And begin from this good hour,

To revive thy work afresh.

Lord, revive us
;

All our help must come from thee.

576 L. M.
Prayer for Reviving Influences of the Spirit.

/^OME, sacred Spirit, from above,

And fill the coldest heart with love;

Soften to flesh the flinty stone,

And let thy Godlike power be known.

2 Speak thou, and from the haughtiest eyes,

Shall floods of pious sorrow

While all their glowing souls are borne,

To seek that grace which now they scorn.
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3 O ! let a holy flock await,

Numerous around thy temple gate
;

Each pressing- on, with zeal, to be

A living- sacrifice to thee.

4 In answer to our fervent cries,

Give us to see thy church arise

;

Or, if that blessing- seem too great,

Give us to mourn its low estate.

Si77 L. M.

Prayer for Revival.

(~\ SUN of righteousness, arise,

With gentle beams on Sion shine

;

Dispel the darkness from our eyes,

And souls awake to life divine.

2 On all around, let grace descend,

Like heavenly dew, or copious showers

;

That we may call our God our friend
;

That we may hail salvation ours.

578 C. M.

Prayer for Reviving.

f^OME, Lord, and warm each languid heart,^ Inspire each lifeless tongue ;

And let the joys of heaven impart

Their influence to our song.

2 Come, Lord, thy love alone can raise

In us the heavenly flame
;

Then shall our lips resound thy praise,

Our hearts adore lliy name.

3 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine,

And fill thy dwellings here,

Till life, and love and joy divine,

A heaven on earth appear.



383

579 C. M.
Revival prayed for.

DETIRE, vain world, awhile retire,

And leave us with the Lord

;

Thy gifts ne'er fill one just desire,

Nop lasting bliss afford.

2 Blest Jesus, come thou gently down,
And fill this hallowed place

;

O ! make thy glorious goings known,
Diffuse around thy grace.

3 Shine, dearest Lord, from realms of day,

Disperse the gloom of night;

Chase all our clouds and doubts away,
And turn the shades to light.

4 Behold, and pity from above,

vOur cold and languid frame
;

O ! shed abroad thy quickening love,

And we'll adore thy name.

5 All glorious Saviour, Source of grace,

To thee we raise our cry
;

Unveil the beauties of thy face,

To every waiting eye.

6 Revive, O God, desponding saints,

Who languish, droop and sigh

;

Refresh the soul that tires and faints,

Fill mourning hearts with joy.

7 Make known thy power, victorious King,
Subdue each stubborn will

;

Then sovereign grace we'll join to sing,

On Sion's sacred hill.

580 L. M.

Prayer for Revival.

/^J.REAT Lord of all thy churches, hear
Thy ministers' and people's prayer,
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Perfumed by thee, O ! may it rise,

Like fragrant incense to the skies.

2 May every pastor, from above
Be new inspired with zeal and love,

To watch thy flock, thy flock to feed,

And sow with care the precious seed.

3 Revive the churches with thy grace,

Ileal all our breaches', grant us peace

;

Rouse us from sloth, our hearts inflame

With ardent zeal for Jesus* name.

4 May young and old thy word receive,

Dead sinners hear thy voice and live,

The wounded conscience healing find,

And joy refresh each drooping mind.

5 May aged saints matured with grace,

Abound in fruits of holiness

;

And when transplanted to the skies,

May 3'ounger in their stead arise.

6 Thus we our suppliant voices raise,

And weeping sow the seed of praise,

In humble hope that thou wilt hear

Thy ministers' and people's prayer.

381 H. M.

Rejoicing in a General Revival.

r\ SION, tune thy voice,

And lift thy hands on high

;

Tell all the world thy joys,

And shout salvation nigh

;

Cheerful in God,
Arise and shine

;

While rays divine

Stream all abroad.

2 He gilds the mourning face

With beams Qiat cannot fade;

His all-resplendent ^vm-c

lie pours around thy head:
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The nations round
Thy form shall view,

With lustre new
Divinely crowned.

3 In honour to his name
Reflect that sacred light,

And loud that grace proclaim

Which makes thy darkness bright:

Pursue his praise,

Till sovereign love

In worlds above

Thy glory raise.

4 There on his holy hill,

A brighter Sun shall rise,

And with his radiance fill

Those fairer, purer skies:

While round his throne,

Ten thousand stars,

In nobler spheres,

His influence own.

PARTICULAR SEASONS.

YOUTH.

582 L. M.

Importance of Early Religion.

lV'OW, in the heat of youthful blood,

Remember your Creator, God :

Behold, the months come hastening on,

When you shall say, " My joys are gone/*

2 Behold, the aged sinner goes,

Laden with guilt and heavy woes,

Down to the regions of the dead,

With endless curses on his head.
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3 The dust returns to dust again

;

The soul, in agonies of pain,

Ascends to God ; not there to dwell,

But hears her doom, and sinks to hell.

4 Eternal King, I fear thy name

;

Teach me to know how frail I am

;

And when my soul must hence remove,
Give me a mansion in thy love.

583 C. M.

Prayer for Youth.

"DESTOW, dear Lord, upon our youth,

The gift of saving grace
;

And let the seed of sacred truth

Fall in a fruitful place.

2 Grace is a plant, where'er it grows,

Of pure and heavenly root

:

But fairest in the youngest shows,

And yields the sweet est fruit.

3 Ye careless ones, O ! hear betimes,

The voice of sovereign love
;

Your youth is stained with many crimes,

But mercy reigns above.

4 True, you are young, but there's a stone

Within the youngest, breast

;

Or half the crimes which you have done
Would rob you of your rest.

5 For you the public prayer is made,
O ! join the public pray* r ;

For you the secret tear is shed,

O ! shed yourselves a tear.

6 We pray that you may early prove

The Spirit's power to teach;

You cannot be toe young to love

That Jesus whom we preach.



YOUTH. 387

584 C. M.

Youth admonished.

"X^E hearts, with youthful vigour warm,
*- In smiling crowds draw near,

And turn from every mortal charm,

A Saviour's voice to hear.

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high,

Stoops to converse with you

;

And lays his radiant glories by,

Your friendship to pursue.

3 " The soul, that longs to see my face,

Is sure my love to gain

;

And those that early seek my grace,

Shall never seek in vain."

4 What object, Lord, my soul should move,
If once compared with thee ?

What beauty should command my love,

Like what in Christ I see ?

5 Away, ye false delusive toys,

Vain tempters of the mind
;

'Tis here I fix my lasting choice,

And here true bliss I find.

585 C. M.

Youth the best Time to serve the Lord,

A MIDST the cheerful bloom of youth,
With ardent zeal pursue

The ways of piety and truth,

With death and heaven in view.

2 Fair wisdom's paths with sweets are strewed,

And pleasures all refined
;

There joys divine are shed abroad,

That suit the immortal mind.

3 Youth is the most accepted time,

To love and serve the Lord
;
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A flower presented in its prime,

Will much delight afford.

4 He'll crown with peace your rising years,

And make your fruit increase

;

Will guide you through this vale of tears,

And bid your sorrows cease.

5 Give Him the morning of your days,

And be for ever blest

;

'Tis none but those in visdom's waya
Enjoy substantial rest.

586 S. M.
Prayer of Youth.

YJ/rITH humble heart and tongue,

Our God, to thee we pray
;

O ! make us learn while we are young,
How we may cleanse our way.

2 Make us, unguarded youth,

The objects of thy care
;

Help us to choose the way of truth,

And fly from every snare.

3 Our hearts to folly prone,

Renew by power divine

;

Unite them to thyself alone,

And make us wholly thine.

4 O ! let thy word of grace

Our warmest thoughts employ

;

Be this through all our following days,

Our treasure and our joy.

5 To what thy laws impart,

Be our whole soul inclined
;

O ! let them dwell within our heart,

And sanctify our mind.

May thy young servants learn,

By these to cleanse their way;
And may we here the path discern

That leads to endless day.
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Prayer for the Children of the Church.

~P)EAR Saviour, if these lambs should stray

From thy secure inclosure's bound,

And lured by worldly joys away,
Among- the thoughtless crowd be found

;

2 Remember still that they are thine,

That thy dear sacred name they bear

;

Think that the seal of love divine,

The sign of covenant grace they wear.

3 In all their erring, sinful years,

O ! let them ne'er forgotten be ;

Remember all the prayers and 'tears,

Which made them consecrate to thee.

4 And when these lips no more can pray,

These eyes can weep for them no more,
Turn thou their feet from folly's way,
The wanderers to thy fold restore.

588 C. M.
Death of a Youth.

ATtTHEN blooming youth is snatched away
By death's resistless hand,

Oar hearts the mournful tribute pay,

Which pity must demand.

2 While pity prompts the rising sigh,

O ! may this truth, imprest

With awful power—I too must die

—

Sink deep in every breast.

3 Let this vain world delude no more,
Behold the gaping tomb

;

It bids us seize the present hour,

To-morrow death may come.

4 The voice of this alarming scene,

Let every heart obey ;

Nor be the heavenly warning' vain,

Which calls to watch and pray.
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NEW YEAR.

589 7s.

The New Year.

"\17*HILE witli ceaseless course the sun
Hasted through the former year,

Many souls their race have run,

Never more to meet us here

;

Fixed in their eternal state,

They have done with all below

;

We a little longer wait,

But how little none can know.

2 As the winged arrow flies

Speedily the mark to find

;

As the lightning from the skies

Darts, and leaves no trace behind

:

Swiftly thus our fleeting days
Bear us down life's rapid stream

;

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise

;

All below is but a dream.

3 Thanks for mercies past receive,

Pardon of our sins renew ;

Teach us henceforth how to live,

With eternity in view.

Bless thy word to young and old,

Fill us with a Saviour's love

;

And when life's short tale is told,

May we dwell with thee above.

590 C M.

The New Year.

r^OD of our life, thy various praise

Let mortal voices sound;

Thy hand revolves our fleeting days,

And brings the seasons round.
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2 To thee, shall annual incense rise,

Our Father and our Friend
;

While annual mercies from the skies

In genial streams descend.

3 In every scene of life, thy care,

In every age, we see
;

And constant as thy favours are,

So let our praises be.

i Still may thy love, in every scene,

To every age appear;

And let the same compassion deign
To bless the opening year.

5 O ! keep this foolish heart of mine
From anxious passions free,

Teach me each comfort to resign,

And trust my all to thee.

6 If mercy smile, let mercy bring

My wandering soul to God

;

And in affliction I shall sing,

If thou wilt bless the rod.

591 L. M.

The New Year.

/TJ.REAT God, we sing thy mighty hand,
By which supported still we stand

:

The opening year thy mercy shows

;

Let mercy crown it till it close.

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad,

Still we are guarded by our God

;

By his incessant bounty fed,

By his unerring counsels led.

3 With grateful hearts, the past we own ;

The future, all to us unknown,
We to thy guardian care commit,
And peaceful leave before thy feet.
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4 In scenes exalted or depressed,

Be thou our joy and thou our rest

;

Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise,

Adored through all our changing days.

5 When death shall interrupt our songs,

And seal in silence mortal tongues,

Our helper, God, in whom we trust,

In better worlds our souls shall boast.

592 H. M.
Barren Fig-Tree—or Another Year,

rpHE Lord of earth and sky,

The God of ages praise,

Who reigns enthroned on high,

Ancient of endless days
;

Who lengthens out our trial here,

And spares us yet another year.

2 Barren and withered trees,

We cumbered long the ground
;

No fruit of holiness

On our dead souls was found.

Yet doth He us in mercy spare,

Another, and another year.

3 When justice gave the word,

To cut the fig-tree down,
The pity of our Lord

Cried, " Let it still alone :"

The Father mild inclines his car,

And spares us yet another year.

HARVEST.
593 L. M.

The Seasons.

"ETERNAL source of every jov,

Well may thy prai so our lips employ,
While in thy temple we appear,

To hail thee, Sovereign of the year.
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2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll,

Thy hand supports and guides the whole

;

The sun is taught by thee to rise,

And darkness when to veil the skies.

3 The flowery spring at thy command,
Perfumes the air, adorns the land

;

The summer rays with vigour shine,

To raise the corn, and cheer the vine.

4 Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours,

Through all our coasts, redundant stores

:

And winters, softened by thy care,

No more the face of horror wear.

5 Seasons and months and weeks and days,

Demand successive songs of praise

;

And be the grateful homage paid,

With morning light and evening shade.

6 Here in thy house let incense rise,

And circling sabbaths bless our eyes,

Till to those lofty heights we soar,

Where days and years revolve no more.

594 H. M.
Harvest Hymn.

T ET all the people join,

To swell the solemn chord

;

Your grateful notes combine
To magnify the Lord.

In lofty songs your voices raise,

The God of harvest claims your praise.

2 In rich luxuriance dressed,

Behold the spacious plain ;

Its bounty stands confessed

In fields of yellow sfrain.

In lofty songs your voices raise,

The God of harvest claims your praise.

3 Fair plenty tills the land,

His mercies never cease:
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The husbandman doth smile,

To see the large increase.

In lofty songs your voices raise,

The God of harvest claims your praise.

4 The precious fruits He gives,

O ! may we ne'er abuse

;

But through our future lives,

To his own glory use.

Then rise to heaven and sing his praise,

In sweeter strains and nobler lays.

595 L. M.
The Failure of Harvest.

/^j_REAT God, we view thy chastening hand,

That turns to brass our fertile land

;

Thy clouds withhold their rich supplies,

And parched nature faints and dies.

2 Revive our withering fields with rain,

Let fruitful showers descend again
;

On thee, alone, our hopes rely ;

Lord, hear our humble, earnest cry.

3 Then shall the withering corn arise,

And wave its homage to the skies

;

And with loud praises we will own,
Our hopes depend on thec alone.

NATIONAL PRAISE, &c.

596 L. M.
National Uumktgiving'.

f^OD of the passing year, to thee

Our hymn of gratitude wo raise,

With swelling heart, and bending knee,

We offer thee our song of praise.

2 We bless thy name, almighty God,

For all the kindness thou hast shown
To this fair land our fathers trod,

This land we fondly cull our own.
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3 Here freedom spreads her banner wide,

And casts her soft and hallowed ray

;

For thon our country's arms didst guide,

And lead them on their conquering way.

4 We praise thee, that the gospel light,

Through all our land its radiance sheds
;

Scatters the shades of error's night,

And heavenly blessings round us spreads.

5 When foes without, and foes within,

With threatening ills our land have pressed,

Thou hast our nation's bulwark been,

And, smiling, sent us peaceful rest.

6 O God, preserve us in thy fear,

In troublous times our helper be ;

Diffuse thy truth's bright precepts here,

And may we worship only thee.

597 U P. M.

Praise for National Prosperity,

CAY, should we search the globe around,
Where can such happiness be found,

As dwells in this much favoured land ?

Here plenty reigns ; here freedom sheds

Her choicest blessings on our heads :

By God supported, still we stand.

2 Here commerce spreads her ample store,

Which comes from every foreign shore

;

Science and arts their charms display

;

Religion teaches us to raise

Our voices in our .Maker's praise,

As truth and conscience point the way.

3 These are thy gifts, almighty King
;

From thee our matchless bleseingfl spring,

The extended shade, the fruitful skies,

The comforts liberty bestows,

The eternal joys the gospel shows,

All from thy boundless goodness rise.
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4 With grateful hearts, with cheerful tongues,

To God we raise united songs;

His power and mercy we proclaim
;

And still, through every age shall own
Jehovah here hath fixed his throne

;

And triumph in his mighty name.

5 Long as the moon her course shall run,

Or man behold the circling sun,

Do thou amidst our nation reign

;

Still crown her counsels with success,

With peace and joy her borders bless,

And all her sacred rights maintain.

598 7s.

Praise for National Blessings.

QWELL the anthem, raise the song

;

Praises to our God belong
;

Saints and angels join to sing

Praise to heaven's almighty King.

2 Blessings from his liberal hand,

Pour around this happy land;

Let our hearts, beneath his sway,
Hail the bright, triumphant day.

3 Now to thee our joys ascend,

Thou hast been our heavenly Friend

:

Guarded by thy mighty power,

Peace and freedom bless our shore.

4 Here, beneath a virtuous sway,
May we cheerfully obey

;

Never feel a tyrant's rod,

Ever own and worship God.

5 Hark! the voice of nature sings

Praises to the Kiftj* of kings;

Let us join the choral song,

And the heavenly notes prolong.
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599 L. M.

American Independence.

SOVEREIGN of all the worlds above,

Thy glory, with unclouded rays,

Shines through the realms of light and love,

Inspiring angels with thy praise.

2 Thy power we own, thy grace adore

;

Thou deign'st to visit man below ;

And in affliction's darkest hour,

The humble shall thy mercy know.

3 These western states at thy command,
Rose from dependence and distress;

Prosperity now crowns the land,

And millions join thy name to bless.

4 Praise is thy due, eternal King;
We'll speak the wonders of thy love

;

With grateful hearts our tribute bring,

And emulate the hosts above.

5 O ! be thou still our guardian God
;

Preserve these States from every foe

;

From party rage, from scenes of blood,

From sin, and every cause of woe.

6 Here may the great Redeemer reign,

Display his grace, and saving power

;

Here liberty and truth maintain,

Till empires fall to rise no more.

600 L. M.

Praise for National Blessings.

A LMIGHTY Sovereign of the skies,

To thee let songs of gladness rise,

Each grateful heart, its tribute bring,

And every voir* thy goodness sing.

2 From thee our choicest bh ssings flow,

Life, health and strength thy hands bestow ;
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The daily good thy creatures share,

Springs from thy providential care.

3 The rich profusion nature yields,

The harvest waving o'er the fields,

The cheering light, refreshing shower,

Are gifts from thy exhaustless store.

4 At thy command the vernal hloom
Revives the world from winter's gloom

;

The summer's heat the fruit matures,

And autumn all her treasures pours.

5 From thee proceed domestic ties,

Connubial bliss, parental joys

;

On thy support the nations stand,

Obedient to thy high command.

6 Let every power of heart and tongue,

Unite to swell the grateful song

;

While age and youth in chorus join,

And praise the majesty divine.

601 C. M.
Humiliation for National Sins,

QEE, gracious God, before thy throne,

Thy mourning people bend ;

'Tis on thy sovereign grace alone,

Our humble hopes depend.

2 Tremendous judgments from thy hand,

Thy dreadful power display
;

Yet mercy spares this guilty land,

And still we live to pray.

3 What numerous crimes increasing rise,

Through this apostate land !

What land so favoured of the skies,

Yet thoughtless of thy hand ?

4 How changed, alas ! are truths divine.

For error, guilt and shame!
What impious numbers, bold in sin,

Disgrace the Christian name !
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5 Regardless of thy smile or frown,

Their pleasures they require ;

Aud sink with gay indifference down
To everlasting fire.

G O ! turn us, turn us, mighty Lord,

By rich and sovereign grace :

Then shall our hearts ohey thy word.
And humbly seek thy face.

7 Then should insulting foes invade,

We shall not sink in fear

;

Secure of never-failing aid,

If God, our God is near.

TIME AND ETERNITY.
THE PRESENT LIFE.

603 C. M.
Brevity of Life.

rYLFR days, alas ! our mortal day*
Are short and wretched too

;

" Evil and few," the patriarch says,

And well the patriarch knew.

2 'Tis but at best a narrow bound
That heaven allows to men,

And pains and sins run through the round
Of threescore years and ten.

3 Well, if ye must be sad and few,

Run on, my days, in haste ;

Moments of sin, and months of woe,
Ye cannot fly too fast.

4 Let heavenly love prepare my soul,

And call her to the skies,

Where years of long salvation roll,

And glory never dies.
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©03 L. M.

Vanity of Human Life.

QHALL the vile race of flesh and blood,

Contend with their Creator, God ?

Shall mortal worms presume to be
More holy, wise, or just, than He ?

2 Behold He puts his trust in none
Of all the spirits round his throne;

Their natures, when compared with his,

Are neither holy, just, nor wise.

3 But how much meaner things are they,

Who spring- from dust, and dwell in clay

!

Touched by the finger of thy wrath,

We faint and perish like the moth.

4 From night to day, from day to night,

We die by thousands in thy sight

:

Buried in dust whole nations lie,

Like a forgotten vanity.

5 Almighty Power, to thee we bow

;

How frail are we ! how glorious thou

!

No more the sons of earth shall dare,

With an eternal God compare.

604 £ M.

Shortness of Human Life.

TTOW short and hasty is our life

!

How vast our souls' affairs !

Yet senseless mortals vainly strive

To lavish out their years.

2 Our days run thoughtlessly along,

Without a moment's stay;

Just like a story or a song,

We pass our lives away.
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3 God from on high invites us home,

But we march heedless on,

And ever hastening to the tomb,

Stoop downward as we run.

4 How we deserve the deepest hell,

Who slight the joys above !

What chains of vengeance should we feel,

Who break such cords of love !

5 Draw us, O God, with sovereign grace,

And lift our thoughts on high,

That we may end this mortal race,

And see salvation nigh.

605 e. M.

Brevity and Uncertainty of Life.

'T'HEE we adore, eternal Name

!

And humbly own to thee,

How feeble is our mortal frame

;

What dying worms are we !

2 The year rolls round and steals away
The breath that first it gave

;

Whate'cr we do, where'er we be,

We 're travelling to the grave.

3 Great God, on what a slender thread

Hang everlasting things

!

The eternal states of all the dead
Upon life's feeble strings.

4 Infinite joy or endless woe
Attends on every breath

;

And yet how unconcerned we go
Upon the brink of death !

5 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense,

To walk this dangerous road ;

And if our souls are hurried hence,

May they be found with God.
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006 C. M.
Uncertainty of Life and its Comforts.

~|V"AKED as from the earth we came,
And crept to life at first,

We to the earth return again,

And mingle with our dust.

2 The dear delights we here enjoy,

And fondly call our own,
Are but short favours borrowed now,
To be repaid anon.

3 'Tis God that lifts our comforts high,

Or sinks them in the grave

;

He gives, and blessed be his name,
He takes but what He gave.

4 Peace, all our angry passions then,

Let each rebellious sigh

Be silent at his sovereign will,

And every murmur die.

5 If smiling mercy crown our lives,

Its praises shall be spread ;

And we'll adore the justice too,

That strikes our comforts dead.

607 G. M.
Man's Frailty and God's Goodness.

/"YUR life is ever on the wing,

And death is ever nigh

:

The moment when our lives begin,

We all begin to die.

2 Yet, mighty God, our fleeting days

Thy lasting favours share

;

Yet with the bounties of thy grace,

Thou load'st the rolling year.

3 'Tis sovereign mercy finds us food,

And we are clothed with love ;
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While grace stands pointing out the road

That leads our souls above.

4 His goodness runs an endless round ;

All glory to the Lord !

His mercy never knows a bound
;

And be his name adored.

5 Thus we begin the lasting song

;

And when we close our eyes,

Let future ages praise prolong,

Till time and nature dies.

COS S. M.
Value of Present Time.

TPO-MORROW, Lord, is thine,

Lodged in thy sovereign hand,
And if its sun arise and shine,

It shines by thy command.

2 The present moment flies,

And bears our life away;
O! make thy servants truly wise,

That they may live to-day.

3 Since on this winged hour
Eternity is hung,

Waken by thy almighty power
The aged and the young.

4 One thing demands our care

;

O ! be it still pursued,
List, slighted once, the season fair

Should never be renewed.

5 To Jesus may we fly,

Swift as the morning light,

Lest life's young golden beam should die

In sudden, endless night
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609 C M.
Time is Short.

44THE time is short !" the season near,

When death will us remove,
To leave our friends, however dear,

And all we fondly love.

2 " The time is short!" sinners, beware,
Nor trifle time away ;

The word of great salvation hear,

While it is called to-day.

3 " The time is short ! ye rebels, now
To Christ the Lord submit,

To mercy's golden sceptre bow,
And fall at Jesus' feet.

4 " The time is short !" ye saints, rejoice,

The Lord will quickly come
;

Soon shall you hear the Bridegroom's voice,

To call you to your home.

5 " The time is short !" it swiftly flies,

The hour is just at hand,

When we shall mount above the skies,

And reach the wished-for land.

6 " The time is short !" the moment near,

When we shall dwell above,

And be for ever happy there,

With Jesus, whom we love.

6 IO L. M.
Life the Time to serve the Lord.

T IFE is the time to serve the Lord,

The time to insure the gTOttt reward,

And while the lamp holds out to burn,

The vilest sinner may return.

2 Life is the hour that God lias given,

To escape from hell and tly to heaven;

The day of grace^ and mortals may
Secure the blessings of the day.
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3 The living- know that they must die,

But all the dead forgotten lie
;

Their memory and their sense are gone,

Alike Unknowing and unknown.

4 Their hatred and their love are lost,

Their envy buried in the dust

;

They have no share in all that's done
Beneath the circuit of the sun.

5 Then what my thoughts design to do,

My hands, with all your might pursue;
Since no device nor work is found,

Nor faith nor hope beneath the ground.

G There are no acts of pardon past

In the cold grave to which we haste;

But darkness, death and long despair

Reign in eternal silence there.

611 C. M.

Life the Season of Grace

A ND is this life prolonged to me ?

Are days and seasons given ?

Shall I not then prepare to be

A fitter heir for heaven ?

2 I will not let these moments pass,

These golden hours be gone

:

Lord, I accept thine offered grace,

I bow before thy throne.

3 Now cleanse my soul from every sin,

Through my Redeemer's blood :

Now let my flesh and heart begin

The honours ofmy God.

4 Let me no more my soul defile

With sin's deceitful toys ;

Let cheerful hope, increasing still,

Approach to heavenly joys.

5 O ! may my thankful lips proclaim

The wonders of thy praise,
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Arid spread the savour of thy name,
Where'er I spend my days.

G On earth let my example shine
;

And when I leave this state,

May heaven receive this soul of mine
To hliss divinely great.

«1*S L. M.
Life the Time to serve God.

HTHERE is a God who reigns ahove,

Lord of the heaven and earth and seas
;

I fear his wrath, I ask his love,

And with my lips I sing- his praise.

2 There is a law which He has made,
To teach us all that we must do

;

My soul, he his commands obeyed,

For they are holy, just and true.

3 There is a gospel rich in grace,

Whence sinners all their comforts draw '

Lord, I repent and seek thy face,

For I have often broke thy law.

4 There is an hour when I must die,

Nor do I know how soon 'twill come

;

How many younger much than I,

Have passed by death to hear their doom !

5 Let me improve the hours I have,

Before the day of grace is iled ;

There's no repentance in the grave,

Nor pardon olfered to the dead.

CIS L. C. M.
Time and Eternity.

T O ! on a narrow neck of land,

'Twixt two unbounded sens I stand,

Yet how insensible !

A point of time, a moment's space,

Removes me to yon heavenly place,

Or shuts me lip in hell.
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2 O God, my inmost soul convert,

And deeply on my thoughtless heart,

Eternal things impress

;

Give me to feel their solemn weight,

And save me ere it be too late

;

Wake me to righteousness.

3 Before me place in brig-lit array,

The pomp of that tremendous day,

When thou with clouds shalt come
To judge the nations at thy bar :

And tell me, Lord, shall I be there,

To meet a joyful doom ?

4 Be this my one great business here,

With holy trembling, holy fear,

To make my calling sure

;

Thine utmost counsel to fulfil,

And suffer all thy righteous will,

And to the end endure.

5 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive,

Transported from this vale, to live

And reign with thee above

;

Wbere faith is sweetly lost in sight,

And hope, in full, supreme delight,

And everlasting love.

614 L. C. U.
The Swiftness of Time.

IV/TY days, my weeks, my months, my years,

Fly rapid as the whirling spheres

Around the steady pole

:

Time, like the tide, its motion keeps,

Till I must launch through boundless deeps,

Where endless ages roll.

2 The grave is near the cradle seen

;

The moments swiftly pass between,
And whisper as they llv,

Unthinking man, remember this,

Though fond of sublunary bliss,

Thou soon must gasp and die.
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3 My soul, attend the solemn call

;

Thine earthly tent must quickly fall,

And thou must take thy flight,

Beyond the vast expansive hluc,

To sing- and love as angels do,

Or sink in endless night.

613 6s & 8s.

Separations in Time.

"PRIEND after friend departs

;

Who has not lost a friend ?

There is no union here of hearts,

That finds not here an end.

Were this frail world our final rest,

Living or dying none were blest.

2 Beyond the flight of time,

Beyond the reign of death,

There surely is some blessed clime

Where life is not a breath

;

Nor life's affections, transient fire,

Whose sparks fly upward and expire.

3 There is a world above,

Where parting is unknown ;

A long eternity of love,

Formed for the good alone
;

And faith beholds the dying here,

Translated to that glorious sphere.

4 Thus star by star declines,

Till all are passed away,

As morning high and higher shines

To pure and perfect day

;

Nor sink those stars in empty night.

But hide themselves in heaven's own light.

DEATH AND RESURRECTION.
616 C; M.

Contrmplafioi) of Death.

OTOOP down, my thoughts, thai used to rise,

Converse awhile with death;
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Think how a gasping 1 mortal lies,

And pants away his breath.

2 But O! the soul that never dies!

At once it leaves the clay
;

Ye thoughts, pursue it where it flies,

And track its wondrous way.

3 Up to the courts where angels dwell,

It mounts, triu mphant there :

Or devils plunge it down to hell,

IrKinfinit.e despair.

4 And must my body faint and die ?

And must this soul remove ?

O ! for some guardian angel nigh,

To bear it safe above

!

5 Jesus, to thy dear faithful hand
My naked soul I trust;

And my flesh waits for thy command,
To drop into m}r dust.

617 L. M.
Nearness to Eternity.

pTERNITY is just at hand
;

And shall I waste my ebbing Land,

And careless view departing day,

And throw my inch of time away ?

2 Eternity without a bound,

To guilty souls a dreadful sound

!

But O! if Christ and heaven be mine,

How sweet the ae cents ! how divine !

3 Be this my chief, my only care,

My high pursuit, my ardent prayer,

An interest in the Saviour's blood,

My pardon sen led, and peace with God.

4 But should my highest hopes he vain,

The rising doubt, how sharp the pain !

My fears, O gracious God, remove,
Confirm my title to thv love.
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5 Search, Lord, O ! search my inmost heart,

And light, and hope and joy impart

;

From guilt and error set me free,

And guide me safe to heaven and thee.

618 C M.
Death made desirable.

T ORD, at thy temple we appear,

As happy Simeon came,

And hope to meet our Saviour here : +
O ! make our joys the same.

2 With what divine and vast delight

The good old man was filled,

When fondly in his withered arms,

He clasped the holy child !

3 "Now I can leave this world, he cried;

Behold thy servant dies
;

I've seen thy great salvation, Lord,

And close my peaceful eyes.

4 " This is the light prepared to shine

Upon the Gentile lands
;

Thine Israel's glory, and their hope,

To break their slavish bands."

5 Jesus ! the vision of thy face,

Hath overpowering charms !

Scarce shall I feel death's cold embrace,
If Christ be in my arms.

G Then, while ye hear my heart-strings break,

How sweet my minutes roll

!

A mortal paleness on my cheek,

And glory in my soul.

619 e. M.
Happiness in Death.

TTEAR what the voice from heaven pro-
•** claims

For all tltu pious de-jd;
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Sweet is the savour of their names,

And soft their sleeping bed.

2 They die in Jesus, and are blessed

;

How calm their slumbers are !

From sufferings and from sin released,

And freed from every snare.

3 Far from this world of toil and strife,

They're present with the Lord
;

The labours of their mortal life

End in a large reward.

620 C. M.
Dying in God's Embrace.

"PjEATII cannot make our souls afraid,
XJ

If God be with us there ;

We may walk through its darkest shade,

And never yield to fear.

2 I could renounce my all below,

If my Creator bid
;

And run, if I were called to go,

And die as Moses did.

3 Might I but climb to Pisgah's top,

And view the promised land,

My flesh itself would long to drop,

And pray for the command.

4 Clasped in my heavenly Father's arni3,

I would forget my breath,

And lose my life among the charms
Of so divine a death.

621 L- M.
Fears of Death mri'tced.

VU'IIY should we start and fear to die ?

What timorous worms we mortals arc!

Death is the gate of endless joy,

And yet we dread to enter there.

2 The pains, the groans and dying strife,

Fright our approaching souls away

;
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Still we shrink back again to life,

Fond of onr prison and our clay.

3 O ! if my Lord would come and meet,

My soul would stretch her wings in haste,

Fly fearless through death's iron gate,

Nor feel the terrors as she passed.

4 Jesus can make a dying bed
Feel soft as downy pillows are,

While on his breast I lean my head,

And breathe my life out sweetly there.

622 C. M.
Death disarmed.

YX^HY do we mourn departing friends,

Or shake at death's alarms ?

'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends,

To call them to his arms.

2 Are we not tending upward too,

As fast as time can move ?

Nor should we wish our hours more slow,

To keep us from our love.

3 Why should we tremble to convey
Their bodies to the tomb ?

There the dear flesh of Jesus lay,

And left a long perfume.

4 The graves of all the saints He blest,

And softened every bed ;

Where should the dying1 members rest,

But with their dying Plead ?

5 Thence He arose, ascending high,

And showed our W-A, the way
;

Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly,

At the great rising da v.

623 ''• M.'

Death dreadful iril/iouf Preparation.

TYEATF1 ! 'tis a melancholy day
To those who have no God,
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When the poor soul is forced away
To seek her last abode.

2 In vain to heaven slie lii'ts her eyes;

But guilt, a heavy chain,

Still drags her downward from the skies,

To darkness, fire and pain.

3 He is a God of sovereign love,

Who promised heaven to me,
And taught my thoughts to soar above,

Where happy spirits be.

4 Prepare me, Lord, for thy right hand ;

Then come the joyful day
;

Come death, and some celestial band,

To bear my soul away.

624 L. I\I.

Death of the Righteous.

TJOW blest the righteous when he dies

!

A When sinks a weary soul to rest,

How mildly beam the closing eyes,

How gently heaves the expiring breast!

2 So fades a summer cloud away,
So sinks the gale when storms are o'er;

So gently shuts the eye of day,

So dies a wave along the shore.

3 A holy quiet reigns around,

A calm which life nor death destroys

;

Nothing disturbs that peace profound,

Which his unfettered soul enjoys.

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears,

Where lights and shades alternate dwell;
How bright the unchanging morn appears,

Farewell, inconstant world, farewell!

5 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay,

Light from its load the spirit rli-

While heaven and earth coinbiiu to say,

"How blest the righteous when lie dies!'
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623 S. M.
Peaceful Death.

r\ ! FOR the death of those,

Who slumber in the Lord

!

O ! be, like theirs, my last repose,

Like theirs my last reward!

2 Their bodies in the ground
In silent hope may lie,

Till the last trumpet's joyful sound
Shall call them to the sky.

3 Their ransomed spirits soar,

On wings of faith and love,

To meet the Saviour they adore,

And reign with Him above.

4 With us their names shall live

Through long succeeding years,

Embalmed with all our hearts can give,

Our praises and our tears.

5 O ! for the death of those,

Who slumber in the Lord !

O ! be, like theirs, my hist repose,

Like theirs my last reward !

626 8s & 7s.

Dying Christ inn.

XYTHY lament the Christian dying ?

Why indulge in tears or gloom?
Calmly on the Lord relying,

He can greet the opening tomb.

2 What if death, wilh icy fingers,

All the fount of life conceals 7

'Tis not there thy brother lingers,

'Tis not death his spirit feels.

3 Though for him thy soul is mourning,
Though with grief thy heart is riven

;

While his tlcsh to dust is tuniin^,

All his bouI i. filled with heaven.
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4 Scenes seraphic, high and glorious,

Now forbid iiis longer stay
;

See him rise o'er death victorious,

Angels beckon him away.

5 Hark ! the golden harps are ringing,

Sounds unearthly fill his ear :

Millions now in heaven singing,

Greet his joyful entrance there.

627 ll's.

Death Welcome to the Believer.

T WOULD not live alway : I ask not to stay

Where storm after storm rises dark o'er

the way
;

The few lurid mornings that dawn on us here,

Are enough for life's woes, full enough for its

cheer.

2 I would not live alway, thus fettered by sin
;

Temptation without and corruption within :

E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with
fears,

And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent

tears.

3 I would not live alway ; no—welcome the

tomb,

Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its

gloom
;

There, sweet be my rest, till He bid me arise,

To hail Him in triumph descending the skies.

4 Who, who would live alwav, away from his

God;
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode,

Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the

bright plains,

And the noontide of glory eternally reigns

:
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5 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet.

Their Saviour and brethren, transported to

greet

;

While the anthems of rapture unceasingly

roll,

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the

soul.

«3S L. P. 11

Death of a Friend.

f~\ GOD of my salvation, hear

My nightly groan, my daily prayer,

That still employ my wasting breath

;

My soul, declining to the grave,

Implores thy sovereign power to save

From dark despair and lasting death.

2 Thy wrath lies heavy on my soul,

And waves of sorrow o'er me roll,

While dust and silence spread the gloom:
My friends, beloved in happier days,

The dear companions of my ways,

Descend around me to the tomb.

3 As, lost in lonely grief, I tread

The mournful mansions of the dead,

Or to some fchrpnged assembly go;
Through all alike T rove alone,

While, here forgot ti n, there unknown,
The change renews my piereing woe.

4 And why will («<>d neglect my call?

Or who shall profit by niv fall,

When Ufe departs ami love expiree?

Can dust, and d&rknesti praise the Lord,

Or wake or bfjglitj n at Ins word,

And tune the harp witb heavenly choirs 7

5 Yet through each mi lancboly day
I've prayed to the<\ and still will pray
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Imploring still thy kind return

:

But O ! my friends, my comfort's tied,

And all my kindred of the dead

Recall my wandering thoughts to mourn.

629 L. M.
Death of the Saint and Sinner contrasted.

\\THAT scenes of horror and of dread,

Await the sinner's dying bed !

Death's terrors all appear in sight,

Presages of eternal night.

2 His sins in dreadful order rise,

And fill his soul with sad surprise

;

Mount Sinai's thunder stuns his ears,

And not one ray of hope appears.

3 Not so the heir of heavenly bliss

;

His soul is filled with conscious peace;

A steady faith subdues his fear

;

He sees the happy Canaan near.

4 His mind is tranquil and serene

;

No terrors in his looks are seen

;

His Saviour's smile dispels the gloom,
And smooths his passage to the tomb.

5 liord, make my faith and love sincere

;

My judgment sound, my conscience clear;

And when the toils of life are past,

May I be found in peace at last.

63© a If.

Death and Glory.

1\/TY soul, come, meditate the day,

And think how near it stands,

When thou must quit this house of clay,

And fly to unknown lands.

2 And you, mine eyes, look down and view
The hollow, gaping tomb

;

This gloomy prison waits for you,
Whene'er the summons come.
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3 O ! could we die with those that die,

And place us in their stead ;

Then would our spirit? learn to fly,

And converse with the dead.

4 Then should we see the saints above,

In their own glorious forms,

And wonder why our souls should love

To dwell with mortal worms.

5 We should almost forsake our clay

Before the summons come,
And pray and wish our souls away
To their eternal home.

031 C. M.
Triumph over Death.

f~\ ! FOR an overcoming- faith

To cheer my dying hours,

To triumph o'er the monster, Death,

And all his frightful powers !

2 Joyful with all the strength I have,

My quivering lips should sing,

"Where is thy boasted victory, grave,

And where the monster's sting?"

3 If sin be pardoned, I'm secure ;

Death has no sting beside ;

The law gives sin its damning power;

But Christ, my ransom, died.

4 Now to the God of victory

Immortal thanks be paid,

Who makes us conquerors while we die,

Through Christ our living head.

63S C. M.
Trivmph over Dcatli.

TVniEN death nppenrs before my sight,

* In all his dire array,

Unequal to the dreadful fight,

My courage dies away.
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2 O ! for the eye of faith divine,

To pierce beyond the grave

;

To see that Friend, and call Him mine,

Whose arm is strong- to save.

3 Lord, I commit my soul to thee,

Accept the sacred trust

;

Receive this nobler part of me,

And watch my sleeping- dust

:

4 Till that illustrious morning come,
When all thy saints shall rise,

And, clothed ill full, immortal bloom,

Attend thee to the skies.

633 P. M.
Triumph over Death and the Grave*

r ITAL spark of heavenly flame,

Quit, O ! quit this mortal frame ;

Trembling, hoping-, lingering, flying",

O ! the pain, the bliss of dying !

Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife,

And let me languish into life.

2 IFirk ! they whisper ! angels say
"Sister spirit, come away."
What is this absorbs me quite,

Steals my senses, shuts my sight;

Drowns my spirit, draws my breath?
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ?

3 The world recedes, it disappears

;

Heaven opens on my eyes—my ears

With sounds seraphic ring

:

Lend, lend your wings, I mount, I fly

;

O Grave, where is thy victory ?

O Death, where is thy sting ?

6»4 C M.
Triumph over Death,

/7J.REAT God, I own thy sentence juit,

And nature must decay
;

27
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1 yield my body to the dust,

To dwell with fellow-clay.

2 Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave,

And trample on the tombs
;

My Jesus, my Redeemer lives,

My God, my Saviour comes.

3 The mighty Conqueror shall appear
High on a royal seat,

And death, the last of all his foes,

Lie vanquished at his feet.

4 Though greedy worms devour my skin,

And gnaw my wasting flesh,

When God shall build my bones again,

He'll clothe them all afresh.

5 Then shall I see thy lovely face

With strong, immortal eyes,

And feast upon thy unknown grace,

With pleasure and surprise.

635 12s & lis.

Funeral Hymn.

HPHOU art gone to the grave, but we will

not deplore thee

;

Though sorrows and darkness encompass the

tomb,

The Saviour has passed through its portals

before thee,

And the lamp of his love is thy guide through
the gloom.

2 Thou art gone to the grave, we no longer

behold thee,

Nor tread the rough path of the world by thy

side

;

But the wide arms of mercy arc spread to

enfold thee,

And sinners may hope, sinrc the Sinless has
diod.
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3 Thou art gone to the grave, and its mansions
forsaking,

Perhaps thy tried spirit in doubt lingered long;

But the sunshine of heaven beamed bright on
thy waking,

And the song that thou heardst was the

seraphim's song.

4 Thou art gone to the grave, but 'twere wrong
to deplore thee,

When God was thy ransom, thy guardian and
guide

;

He gave thee, and took thee, and soon will

restore thee,

Where death has no sting, since the Saviour

has died.

636 C. M.
Funeral Hymn.

TJARK ! from the tombs a doleful sound

!

My ears attend the cry

;

" Ye living men, come view the ground,

Where you must shortly lie.

2 " Princes, this clay must be your bed,

In spite of all your towers
;

The tall, the wise, the reverend head
Must lie as low as ours."

3 Great God, is this our certain doom ?

And are we still secure ?

Still walking downward to the tomb,
And yet prepare no more !

4 Grant us the power of quickening grace,

To fit our souls to fly ;

Then, when we drop this dying flesh,

We'll rise above the sky.

637 .
U. M.

Funeral Hymn.
T3ENEATH our feet and o'er our head

Is equal warning given :
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Beneath us lie the countless dead,

Above us is the heaven.

2 Their names are graven on the stone,

Their bones are in the clay
;

And ere another day is gone,

Ourselves may be as they.

3 Death rides on every passing breeze,

And lurks in every flower
;

Each season has its own disease,

Its peril every hour.

4 Turn, mortal, turn, thy danger know

:

Where'er thy foot can tread,

The earth rings hollow from below,

And warns thee of her dead.

5 Turn, Christian, turn, thy soul apply

To truths divinely given :

The bones which underneath thee lie

Shall live for hell or heaven.

638 C. M.
The House appointed for all Living,

"LTOW still and peaceful is the grave,

Where, life's vain tumults past,

The appointed house, by heaven's decree,

Receives us all at last.

2 The wicked there from troubling cease,

Their passions rage no more;
And there the weary pilgrim rests

From all the toils he bore.

3 There rest the prisoners, now released

From slavery's sad abode :

No more they hear the oppressor's voice,

Or dread the tytanPa

4 There servants, masters, poor and rich

Partake the lame rep

And there, in peace, the ashes mix
Of those who fbes.
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5 All levelled by the hand of death,

Lie sleeping- in the tomb,

Till God in judgment call them forth,

To meet their final doom.

639 L. M,
Death and Burial of a Christian.

TJNVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb,

Take this new treasure to thy trust,

And give these sacred relics room, ^
To slumber in the silent dust.

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear

Invade thy bounds—no mortal woes
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here,

While angels watch hi3 soft repose.

3 So Jesus slept, God's dying Son [bed ;

Passed through the grave, and blessed the

Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne

The morning break, and pierce the shade.

4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn,
Attend, O earth, his sovereign word;

Restore thy trust,—a glorious form
Shall then arise to meet the Lord.

640 C. M.
On the Death of a Child.

T IFE is a span, a fleeting hour,

How soon the vapour flies

!

Man is a tender, transient flower,

That e'en in blooming dies.

2 Death spreads his withering, wintery arms,

And beauty smiles no more

;

Ah ! where are now those rising charms,
Which pleased our eyes befpre?

3 That once lov- d form, now cold and dead,

Each mournful thought employs :

We weep our < ifbrta fled,

And withered all our
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4 Hope looks beyond the bounds oftime,

When what we now deplore,

Shall rise in full, immortal prime,

And bloom to fade no more.

5 Cease, then, fond nature, cease thy tears;

The Saviour dwells on high :

There everlasting- spring- appears,

There joys shall never die.

641 C. M.

Death of a Young Child.

A LAS ! how changed that lovely flower,

Which bloomed and cheered my heart;

Fair, fleeting comfort of an hour,

How soon we're called to part

!

2 And shall my bleeding heart arraign

That God, whose ways are love ?

Or vainly cherish anxious pain

For her who rests above ?

3 No !—let me rather humbly pay
Obedience to his will,

And with my inmost spirit say,

" The Lord is righteous still."

4 From adverse blasts, and lowering storms,

Her favoured soul lie bore
;

And with yon bright, angelic forms,

She lives, to die no more.

5 Why should I vex my heart, or fast?

No more shrHl visit me J

My soul will mount to her at last,

And there my clrild I'll tee*

6 Prepare me, b) I, to share

The bliss thy people prove ;

Who round tliy glorious throne appear,

And dwell in peffed love.
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642 S. M.
Joy in View of the Resurrection,

A ND must this body die,
"^ This mortal frame decay ?

And must these active limbs of mine
Lie mouldering in the clay ?

2 God my Redeemer lives,

And often from the skies

Looks down and watches all my dust,

Till He shall bid it rise.

3 Arrayed in glorious grace,

Shall these vile bodies shine,

And every shape and every face

Look heavenly and divine.

4 These lively hopes we owe
To Jesus' dying love :

We would adore his grace below,

And sing his power above.

5 Dear Lord, accept the praise

Of these, our humble songs,

Till tunes of nobler sound we raise

With our immortal tongues.

643 C. M.
Death and Resurrection.

rpHRO' sorrow's night and danger's path,
Amid the deepening gloom,

We, soldiers of an injured King,
Are marching to the tomb.

2 There, when the turmoil is no more,
And all our powers decay,

Our cold remains, in solitude,

Shall sleep the years away.

3 Our labours done, securely laid

In this our last retreat,
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Unheeded, o'er our silent dust,

The storms of life shall beat.

4 Then love's soft light o'er every eye
Shall shed its mildest rays,

And the long silent dust shall burst,

With shouts of endless praise.

644 C. M. D.
The Resurrection of the Christian.

"IVTY faith shall triumph o'er the grave,

And trample on the tombs

:

My Jesus, my Redeemer lives,

My God, my Saviour comes

:

Ere long I know He shall appear,

In power and glory great

;

And death, the last of all his foes,

Lie vanquished at his feet.

2 Then, though the worms my flesh devour,

•And make my form their prey,

I know I shall arise with power,

On the last judgment day :

When God shall stand upon the earth,

Him there mine eyes shall see
;

My flesh shall feel a second birth,

And ever with Him be.

3 Then his own hand shall wipe the tears,

From every weeping eye
;

And pains and groans, and griefs and fears,

Shall cease eternally.

How long, dear Saviour, O ! how long

Shall this bright hour delay !

O ! hasten thy appearance, Lord,

And bring the welcome day.

645 L. M>
The Living and the Dead.

"11THER10 arc the dead I— In heaven or hell

Their disembodied spirits dwell

;
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Their perished forms, in bonds of clay,

Reserved until the judgment day.

2 Who are the dead 1—the sons of time
In every age, and state and clime

;

Renowned, dishonoured or forgot,

•lace that knew them, knows them not

3 Where are the living?—On the ground
Where prayer is heard and mercy found ;

Where in the compass of a span,

The mortal makes the immortal man.

4 Who are the living ?—They whose breath

Draws every moment nigh to death
;

Of endless bliss or woe the heirs,

O ! what an awful lot is theirs !

5 Then, timely warned, let us begfin

To follow Christ, and flee from sin
;

Daily grow up in Him our head,

Lord of the living and the dead.

646 6s & 5s.

Funeral Dirge.

TTARK ! to the solemn bell,

""7 Mournfully pealing,

What do its wailings tell,

On the ear stealing ?

Seem they not thus t<>

Loved ones have passed away ?

Ashes with ashes lay,

List to its pealing.

2 Earth is all vanity,

False as 'tis fleeting

;

Grief is in all its joy,

Smiles with tears" meeting
;

Youth's brightest hopes decay
Pass like morn's gems away,
Too fair on earth to stay,

Where all is fleeting.
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3 When in their lonely bed,

Loved ones are lying
;

When joyful wings are spread,

To heaven flying;

Would we to sin and pain,

Call oack their souls again,

Weave round their hearts the chain
Severed in dying ?

4 No, dearest Jesus, no;

To thee their Saviour,

Let their free spirits go,

Ransomed for ever :

Heirs of unending joy,

Theirs is the victory ;

Thine let the glory be,

Now and for ever.

THE JUDGMENT.

647 C. M.
Judgment anticipated.

TTTHEN rising from the bed of death,
** Overwhelmed with guilt and fear,

I sec my Maker face to face,

O 1 how shall I appear ?

2 If yet while pardon may be found,

And mercy may be sought,

My heart with inward horror shrinks,

And trembles at the thought

;

3 When thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclosed,

In majesty Bevere,

And sit in judgment on my soul,

O ! how shall I appear ?

4 Yet never shall my soul despair

Her pardon In procure,

Who knows thine only Son has died,

To make her pardon sure.
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648 L.-C. M.
Apprehension of Judgment.

\I7"HEN thou, my righteous Judge, shalt

come
To take thy ransomed people home,

Shall I among them stand ?

Shall such a worthless worm as I,

Who sometimes am afraid to die,

Be found at thy right hand ?

2 I love to meet among them now,
Before thy gracious lect to bow,
Though vilest of them all

;

But can 1 bear the piercing thought,

What if my name should*be left out,

When thou for them shalt call ?

3 Prevent, prevent it b}' thy grace;

Be thou, dear Lord, my hiding place,

In this the accepted day

;

Thy pardoning voice, O ! let me hear,

To still my unbelieving fear,

Nor let me fall, I p:

4 Let me among thy saints be found,

Whene'er the archangel's trump shall sound,

To see thy smiling face;

Then loudest of the crowd I'll sing,

While heaven's resounding mansions ring

With shouts of sovereign grace.

649 7s.

Terrors of Judgment.

TN the sun and moon and stars.

Signs and wonders there shall be

:

Earth shall quake with inward wars,
Nations with perplexity.

2 Soon shall ocean's hoary d

Tossed with stronger tempests rise
;
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Wilder storms the mountains sweep,
Louder thunders rocl> the skies.

3 Dread alarms shall shake the proud,

Pale amazement, restless fear

;

And, amid the thunder cloud,

Shall the Judge of men appear.

4 But though from his awful face,

Heaven shall fade, and earth shall fly,

Fear not ye, his chosen race,

Your redemption draweth nigh.

650 S. M.
Preparation to meet God.

"DREPARE me, gracious God,
To stand before thy face ;

Thy Spirit must the work perform,

For it is all of grace.

2 In Christ's obedience clothe,

And wash me in his blood :

So shall I lift my head with joy,

Among the sons of God.

3 Do thou my sins subdue,

Thy sovereign love make known

;

The spirit of my mind renew,

And -save me in thy Son.

4 Let me attest thy power,

Let me thy goodness prove,

Till my full soul can hold no more
Of everlasting love.

G51 9s,7s& is.

Christ descending to Judgment.

OEE the eternal Judge descending,
^ View Him seated on bis Ibrone:

Now, poor sinner, now lamenting,

Stand and hear 1 hv awful doom;
Trumpeta call I h

Stand and hear thy awful doom.
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2 Hear the cries he now is venting-,

Filled with dread of fiercer pain;

While in anguish thus lamenting

That he ne'er was horn again

:

Greatly mourning,
That he ne'er was born again.

3 " Yonder sits the slighted Saviour,

With the marks of dying love

;

O ! that I had sought his favour,

When I felt his Spirit move

;

Golden moments,
When I felt his Spirit move."

4 Now, despisers, look and wonder

;

Hope and sinners here must part:

Louder than a peal of thunder,

Hear the dreadful sound, " depart I"

Lost for ever,

Hear the dreadful sound, " depart!"

659 L. M,
The Day of Wrath.

nPIIE day of wrath rthat dreadful day,

When Heaven and earth shall pass away!
What power shall be the sinner's stay ?

How shall he meet that dreadful day ?

2 When, shriveling like a parched scroll,

The flaming heavens together roll

;

When louder yet, and yet more dread,

Swells the high trump that wakes the dead.

3 O ! on that day, that wrathful day,

When man to judgment wakes from clay,

Be thou trie trembling sinner's stay,

Though heaven and earth shall pass away.

653 8s, 7s & 4s.

The Day of Judgment.

~T)AY of judgment, day of wonders!

Hark ! the trumpet's awful sound,
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Louder than a thousand thunders,

Shakes the vast creation round !

How the summons
Will the sinner's heart confound

!

2 Sec the Judge our nature wearing,
Clothed in majesty divine

;

You who long for his appearing-,

Then shall say, This God is mine

!

Gracious Saviour,

Own me in that day for thine.

3 At his call the dead awaken,
Rise to life from earth and sea

;

All the powers of nature shaken

By his looks, prepare to flee :

Careless sinner,

What will then become of thee ?

4 Horrors past imagination,

Will surprise your trembling heart,

When you hear your condemnation,
" Hence, accursed wretch, depart

!

Thou with Satan
And his angels have thy part."

5 But to those who have confessed,

Loved and served the Lord below

;

He will say, " Come near, ye blessed,

See the kingdom I bestow ,*

You for ever

Shall my love and glory know.'"

6 Under sorrows and rcproa*
'

May this thought your courage raise-
Swiftly God\s great day approaches,

Sighs shall then be chunked to praise:

We shall triumph,

When the world is in a blaze.
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654 8s, 7s & 4s.

Christ Coming to Judgment.

TO! He comes, with clouds descending",

Once for favoured sinners slain

;

Thousand thousand saints attending-,

Swell the triumph of his train :

Hallelujah !

Jesus comes, and comes to reign.

2 Every eye shall now behold Him,
Robed in dreadful majesty ;

Those who set at naught, and sold Him,
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree,

Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Messiah see.

3 Every island, sea and mountain,
Heaven and earth shall flee away ;

All who hate Him must, confounded,

Hear the trump proclaim the day

:

" Come to judgment

!

Come to judgment ! come away."

4 Now redemption, long" expected,

See, in solemn pomp appear

:

All his saints by man rejected,

Now shall meet Him in the air.

Hallelujah !

See the day of God appear.

5 Mighty King, let all adore thee,

High on thine eternal throne
;

Saviour, take the power and glory,

Claim the kingdom for thine own

!

O ! come quickly,

Hallelujah ! come, Lord, come.

655 C. M.
Consolation in Christ in View of the Judgment.

HPHAT awful day will surely come,
The appointed hour makes haste,
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When I must stand before my Judge,
And pass the solemn test.

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys,

- Thou Sovereign of my heart,

How could 1 bear to hear thy voice

Pronounce the word, " Depart ?"

3 O ! wretched state of deep despair,

To sec my God remove,
And fix my doleful station, where

I must not taste his love.

4 Jesus, I throw my arms around,

And hang upon thy breast
;

Without a gracious smile from thee,

My spirit cannot rest.

5 O! tell me that my worthless name
Is graven on thy hands

;

Show me some promise in thy book,

Where my salvation stands.

6 Give me one kind, assuring word,

To sink my fears again
;

And cheerfully my soul shall wait

Her threescore years and ten.

HEAVEN.

656 C. M.
The New Jerusalem.

JERUSALEM, iny happy home,

Name ever dear to me !

When shall my labours have an end.

In joy and peace and thee?

2 When shall these eves ihy heaven-built walls

And pearly gates behold?

Thy bulwarks, witli salvation strong,

And streets of shining a<>ld?

3 O! when, thou city of my God,

Shall 1 thy courts ascend,
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Where congregations ne'er break up,

And Sabbaths have no end ?

4 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom,

Nor sin nor sorrow know

:

Blest seats, through rude and stormy scenes,

I onward press to you.

5 Why should I shrink at pain and woe,

Or feel at death, dismay ?

I've Canaan's goodly land in view,

And realms of endless day.

6 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there

Around my Saviour stand
;

And soon my friends in Christ below,

Will join the glorious band.

7 Jerusalem, my happy home,
My slhiI still pants for thee;

Then shall my labours have an end,

When I thy joys shall see.

637 C. M.
Prospect of Heaven.

ON Jordan's stormy banks I stand,

And cast a wishful eye,

To Canaan's fair and happy land,

Where my possessions lie.

2 O ! the transporting, rapturous scene,

That rises to my sight

;

Sweet fields arrayed in living green,

And rivers of delight.

3 There generous fruits, that never fail,

On trees immortal grow
;

There rocks and hills, and brooks and vales.

With milk and honey, flow.

4 On all those wide-extended plains

Shines one eternal day;
There God \}\c Son for ever reigns,

And scatters night away
28
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5 No chilling winds nor poisonous breath,

Can reach that healthful shore

:

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death,

Are felt and feared no more.

658 7s & 6s.

Aspiring after Heaven.

D ISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings,
Thy better portion trace

;

Rise from transitory things,

Towards heaven thy native place

:

Sun and moon and stars decay

;

Time shall soon this earth remove :

Rise, my soul, and haste away,
To seats prepared above.

2 Rivers to the ocean run,

Nor stay in all their course
;

Fire ascending seeks the sun

;

Both speed them to their source :

So a soul that's born of God,
Pants to view his glorious face,

Upward tends to his abode,

To rest in his embrace.

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn ;

Press onward to the prize

;

Soon our Saviour will return,

Triumphant in the skies.

Yet a season, and you know,
Happy entrance will be given ;

All our sorrows left below,

And earth exchanged for heaven.

659 8s.

Longing after Heaven.

XTE angels who stand round the throne,
A And view my Immanucl's face,

In rapturous son^s make Him known;
Tune, tunc your soil harps to his praise.
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He formed you the spirits you are,

So happy, so noble, so good

;

While others sunk down in despair,

Confirmed by his power, ye stood.

2 Ye saints who stand nearer than they,

And cast your bright erowns at his feet,

His grace and his glory display,

And all his rich mercy repeat

:

He snatched you from hell and the grave,

He ransomed from death and despair

;

For you He was mighty to save,

Almighty to bring you safe there.

3 O ! when will the period appear,

When I shall unite in your song ?

I'm weary of lingering here,

And I to your Saviour belong.

I'm fettered and chained up in clay

;

I struggle and pant to be free
;

I long to be soaring away,
My God and my Saviour to see.

4 I want to put on my attire,

Washed white in the blood of the Lamb

;

I want to be one of your choir,

And tune my sweet harp to his name

.

I want—O ! I want to be there,

Where sorrow and sin bid adieu,

Your joy and your friendship to share,

To wonder and worship with you.

66o c. tor.

Contemplation of Heaven.

"DAISE thee, my soul, fly up and run
Through every heavenly street,

And say, there's nought below the sun
That's worthy of thy feet.

2 There, on a high majestic throne,

The almight] ns,
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And sheds his glorious goodness down,
On all the blissful plains.

3 Bright like the sun, the Saviour sits,

And spreads eternal noon
;

No evenings there, nor gloomy nights,

To want the feeble moon.

4 Amidst those ever shining skies,

Behold the sacred Dove,
While banished sin and sorrow Piles

From all the realms of love.

5 The glorious tenants of the place

Stand bending round the throne ;

And saints and seraphs sing and praise

The infinite Three-One.

6 Jesus ! O ! when shall that blest day,

That joyful hour appear,

When I shall leave this house of clay,

To dwell amongst them there ?

661 L. M.
Longing for Heaven.

T^ESCEND from heaven, immortal Dove,

Stoop down and take us on thy wings,

And mount and bear us far above

The reach of these inferior things:

2 Beyond, beyond this lower sky,

Up where eternal ages roll,

Where solid pleasures neve* die,

And fruits Immort .1 fea*1 Vnc soul.

3 O ! for a Bight, a pleasing sight

Of our almighty leather's throne!

There si I ar, crowned with light,

Clothed i.: our own.

4 Adoring saints around Kim stand,

And thrones and powers before Him fill;

The God shines gracious through the man,

And sheds sweet gflori i all.
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5 O ! what amazing joys they feel,

While to their golden harps they sing-,

And sit on every heavenly hill,

And spread the triumphs of their king.

6 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear,

That I shall mount to dwell above,

And stand and bow amongst them there,

And view thy face, and sing and love?

662 C. M.
Faith contemplating Heaven.

'"THERE is a house not made with hands
Eternal and on high;

And here mv spirit, waiting, stands,

Till God shall bid it ffy.

2 Shortly this prison of my clay

Must be dissolved and fall

;

Then, O my soul, with joy obey
Thy heavenly Father's call.

3 'Tis Pie, by his almighty grace,

That forms thee fit for heaven ;

And, as an earnest of the place,

lias his own Spirit given.

4 We walk by faith of joys to come

;

Faith lives upon his word ;

But while the body is our home,
We're absent from the Lord.

5 'Tis pleasant to believe thy grace,

But we had rather see;

We would be absent from the flesh,

And present, Lord, with thee.

663 C M.
Assurance of Heaven.

1T\EATII may di :>ody now
And bear my Spirit home

:

Why do my minuu-s nio\re so slow,

Nor my salvation come ?
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2 With heavenly weapons I have fought

The battles of the Lord,

Finished my course, and kept the faith,

And wait the sure reward.

3 God has laid up in heaven for me
A crown which cannot fade

;

The righteous Judge, at that great day,

Shall place it on my head.

4 Nor hath the King of grace decreed

This prize for me alone

;

But all that love, and long to see

The appearance of his Son.

5 Jesus, the Lord, shall guard me safe

From every ill design

;

And to his heavenly kingdom take

This feeble soul of mine.

6 God is my everlasting aid,

And hell shall rage in vain
;

To him be highest glory paid,

And endless praise

—

Amen.

664 C. M.
Hope of Heaven.

"OLESSED be the everlasting God,

The Father of our Lord

;

Be his abounding mercy praised,

His majesty adored.

2 When from the dead He raised his Son,

And called Uim to the sky,

He gave our souls a lively hope,

That they should never die.

3 What though our inbred sins require

Our flesh to sec the dust
;

Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose,

So all his followers must.

4 Tbere*i an inheritance divine,

Reserved against that day ;
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'Tis uncorrupted, undented,

And cannot fade away.

5 Saints by the power of God are kept,

Till that salvation come ;

We walk by faith as strangers here,

Till Christ shall call us home.

665 C. M.
Joyful Anticipation of Heaven,

YXTHEN I can read my title clear,

To mansions in the skies,

I bid farewell to every fear,

And wipe my weeping eyes.

2 Should earth against my soul engage,
And hellish darts be hurled,

Then I can smile at Satan's rage,

And face a frowning world.

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come,
And storms of sorrow fall

;

May I but safely reach my home,
My God, my heaven, my all.

4 There shali I bathe my weary soul

In seas of heavenly rest,

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

666 C M.
Heaven traced through Sorrow.

T ORD, what a wretched land is this,

That yields us no supply,

No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees,

Nor streams of living joy.

2 But prickly thorns through all the ground,
And mortal poisons grow

;

And all the rivers that are found,

With dangerous waters flow.

3 Yet the dear path to thine abode
Lies through this horrid land

:
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Lord, we would keep the heavenly road,

And run at thy command.

4 Our souls shall tread the desert through

;

With undiverted feet

;

And faith, and flaming zeal, subdue
The terrors that we meet.

5 A thousand savage beasts of prey
Around the forest roam

;

But Judah's Lion guards the way,
And guides the strangers home.

6 Long nights and darkness dwell below,

With scarce a twinkling ray ;

But the bright world to which we go,

Is everlasting day.

7 By glimmering hopes, and gloomy fears,

We trace the sacred road
;

Thro' dismal deeps, and dangerous snares,

We make our way to God.

8 Our journey is a thorny maze,

But we march upward still

;

Forget these troubles of the ways,
And reach at Sion's hill.

9 See the kind angels, at the gates,

Inviting us to come

;

There Jesus, the foreruner, waits

To welcome travellers hoi

10 There, on a green and ilowery mount,

Our weary souls shall sit,

And, with transporting joys, recount

The labours of our i

11 No vain discourse shall fill our tongue,

Nor trill ea v< \ our < ar
;

Infinite gxfcee shall be our song,

And God p&joice to h<

12 Eternal Glory In -tin- King,

Who brought us safely through ;



443

Our tongues shall never cease to sing,

And endless praise renew.

667 C. M.
Death welcome in prospect of Heaven.

rpiIERE is a land of pure delight,

Where saints immortal reign;

Infinite day excludes the night,

And pleasures banish pain.

2 There everlasting spring abides,

And never withering flowers

;

Death, like a narrow sea, divides

This heavenly land from ours.

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood,

Stand dressed in living green
;

So to the Jews old Canaan stood,

While Jordan rolled between.

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink,

To cross this narrow sea ;

And linger, shivering on the brink,

And fear to launch away.

5 O ! could we make our doubts remove,
Those gloomy doubts that rise,

And see the Canaan that we love

With unbeclouded eyes

:

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood,

And view the landscape o'er,

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood,

Should fright us from the shore.

668 C. M.
The Christian longing for Heaven.

"P
ATHER, I long, I faint to see

The place of thine abode:
I'd leave thine earthly courts, and flee

Up to thy scat, my God.

2 I'd part with all the joys of sense,

To gaze upon thy throne

;
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Pleasure springs fresh for ever thence,

Unspeakable, unknown.

3 There all the heavenly hosts are seen,

In shining1 ranks they move,
And drink immortal vigour in,

With wonder and with love.

4 The more thy glories strike my eyes,

The humbler I shall lie
;

Thus while I sink, my joys shall rise

Immeasurably high.

669 h M -

Home in View.

A S when the weary traveller gains

The height of some o'erlooking hill,

His heart revives, if cross the plains

He eyes his home, though distant still.

2 While he surveys the much loved spot,

He slights the space that lies between;
His past fatigues arc now forgot,

Because his journey's end is seen.

3 Thus when the Christian pilgrim views

By faith, his mansion in the skies,

The sight his fainting strength renews,

And wings his speed to reach the prize.

4 The thought of home his spirit cheers,

No more he grieves for troubles past

;

Nor any future trial fears,

So he may safe arrive at last.

5 'Tis there, he says, I am to dwell

With Jesus, in the realms of day ;

Then I shall bid my cares farewell,

And He will wipe my tears away.

6 Jesus, on thee our hope depends,

To lead us on to thine abode:

Assured our home will m;ike amends
For all our toll while on the road.



HEAVEN. 445

670 lis.

Heaven the Christian's Home.

5TVTID scenes of confusion and creature

complaints,

How sweet to my soul is communion with
saints

;

To find at the banquet of mercy there's room,

And feel in the presence of Jesus at home.

2 Sweet bonds, that unite all the children of
peace

;

And thrice precious Jesus, whose love cannot
cease:

Though oft from thy presence in sadness I

roam,
I long to behold thee, in glory at home.

3 I sigh from this body of sin to be free,

Which hinders my joy and communion with
thee

;

Though now my temptations like billows

may foam,

All, all will be peace, when I'm with thee

at home.

4 While here in the valley of conflict I stay,

O ! give me submission and strength as my
day;

In all my afflictions, to thee would I come,
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home.

5 Whate'er thou deniest, O ! give me thy grace,
The Spirit's sure witness, and smiles of thy

face

;

Inspire me with patience to wait at thy
throne,

And find even now a sweet foretaste ofhome.

6 I long, dearest Lord, in thy beauties to shine,

No more as an exile in sorrow to pine,
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And in thy dear image, arise from the tomb,
With glorified millions to praise thee, at

home.

671 C M.
Meditation of Heaven.

TV/TY thoughts surmount those lower skies,
1"* And look within the veil

;

There springs of endless pleasure rise,

The waters never fail.

2 There I behold, with sweet delight,

The blessed Three in One

;

And strong affections fix my sight

On God's incarnate Son.

3 His promise stands for ever firm,

His grace shall ne'er depart;

He binds my name upon his arm,
And seals it on his heart.

4 Light are the pains that nature brings;

How short our sorrows are,

When with eternal future things,

The present we compare !

5 I would not be a stranger still

To that celestial place,

Where I for ever hope to dwell,

Near my Redeemer's face.

672 L. M.
Longing for Hcavru.

IVrOW let our souls, on wings sublime,
* Rise from the vanities of time;

Draw back the parting veil, and see

The glories of eternity.

2 Born by a new celestial birth,

Why should we grovel here on earth?

Why grasp at transitory fa

So near to heaven's eternal joys ?
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3 Shall aught beguile us on the road,

When we are walking back to God
For strangers into life we come,
And dying is but going home.

4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge,

That sets our longing souls at large;

Unbinds our chain, breaks up our cell,

And gives us with our God to dwell.

5 To dwell with God, to feel his love,

Is the full heaven enjoyed above
;

And the sweet expectation now,
Is the young dawn of heaven below.

673 C. M.
Rejoicing in Prospect of Heaven.

QING, ye redeemed of the Lord,
Your great Deliverer sing

:

Pilgrims, for Sion's city bound,
Be joyful in your King.

2 A hand divine shall lead you on,

Through all the blissful road

;

Till to the sacred mount you rise,

Amd see your smiling God.

3 The garlands of immortal joy
Shall bloom on every head

;

While sorrow, sighing and distress,

Like shadows-, all are fled.

4 March on in your Redeemer's strength,

Pursue his -till
;

And let the prospect cheer your eye,

While labouring up the hill.

674 C. M.
Heaven attained by following Christ.

/TJ.IVK me 1 of faith, to rise

Within th

The saints abov . I their joys,

How l>ri ,r !'t thei

r
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2 Once they were mourning here below,
And wet their couch with tears

;

They wrestled hard, as we do now,
With sins, and doubts and fears.

3 I ask them, whence their victory came ?

They, with united breath,

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,
Their triumph to his death.

4 They marked the footsteps that He trod,

His zeal inspired their breast :

And, following their incarnate God,
Possessed the promised rest.

5 Our glorious leader claims our praise

For his own pattern given

;

While the long cloud of witnesses

Show the same path to heaven.

673 L. M.
Worship of Heaven.

f~\
! FOR a sweet, inspiring ray,

To animate our feeble strain?,

From the bright realms of endless day,

The blissful realms where Jesus reigns.

2 There, low before his glorious throne,

Adoring saints and angels fill;

And with delightful worship own
His smile their bliss, their heaven, their all.

3 Immortal glories crown his held,

While tuneful hallelujahs rise,

And love, and joy and triumph spread

Through all the assemblies of the skies.

4 He smiles, and seraphs tune their songs,

To boundless rapture, while they gaze;

Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues

Resound his everlasting ]>:.

5 There all the followers of the Lamb
Shall join at last the heavenly choir*
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O ! may the joy-inspiring theme
Awake our faith and warm desire.

6 Dear Saviour, let thy Spirit seal

Our interest in that blissful place
;

Till death remove this mortal veil,

And we behold thy lovely face.

676 L. M.

Praises of Heaven.

XTARK ! how the choral song of heaven,

Swells full of peace and joy above,

Hark ! how they strike their golden harps,

And raise the tuneful notes of love.

2 No anxious care nor thrilling griefj

No deep despair, nor gloomy woe
They feel, when high their lofty strains

In noblest, sweetest concord flow.

3 But we are pierced with inward pain,

And waste in sighs the livelong day ;

Or if we join to praise our God,
How harsh, how feeble is our lay !

4 When shall we join the heavenly host,

Who sing Immanuel's praise on high,

And leave behind our doubts and fears

To swell the chorus of the sky ?

5 O ! come thou rapture-bringing morn,
And usher in the joyful day

;

We long to see thy rising sun
Drive all these clouds of grief away.

677 7s.

Praise of the Redeemed in Heaven.

XJIGH in yonder realms of light,

Dwell the raptured saints above ;

Far beyond our feeble

Happy in Imraanuel's I
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Pilgrims in this vale of tears,

Once they knew, like us below, -

Gloomy doubts, distressing" fears,

Torturing" pain, and heavy woe.

2 Oft the big unhidden tear,

Stealing down the furrowed cheek,

Told, in eloquence sincere,

Tales of woe they could not speak.

But these days of weeping- o'er,

Past this scene of. toil and pain,

They shall feel distress no more,
Never, never weep again.

3 Mid the chorus of the skies,

Mid the angelic lyres above,

Hark ! their songs melodious rise,

Songs of praise to Jesus 1

love.

Happy spirits, ye arc fled,

Where no grief can entrance find
;

Lulled to rest the aching head,

Soothed the anguish of the mind.

4 All is tranquil and serene,

Calm and undisturbed repose,

There no cloud can intervene,

There no angry tempest blows.

Every tear is wiped away,
Sighs no more shall heave the breast,

Night is lost in endless day,

Sorrow, in eternal rest.

678 C. M.

Freedom from sin and misery in Heaveru

/^UR sins, alas ! how strong they be !

And, like, a (ftgiflg s< a,

They break our duty, Lord, to thee,

And hurry us away.

2 The waves of trouble how they rise!

How loud the tempests roar !
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But deatli sliall land our weary souls

Safe on the heavenly shore;.

3 There to fulfil his sweet commands,
Our speedy feet shall move

;

No sin shall clog our winged zeal,

Or cool our burning love.

4 There shall we sit, and sing and tell

The wonders of his grace,

Till heavenly raptures fire our hearts,

And smile in every face.

5 For ever his dear, sacred name
Shall dwell upon our tongue,

And Jesus and salvation be

The close of every song.

679 7s.

Heaven in Prospect.

TDALMS of glory, raiment bright,

Crowns that never fade away,
Gird and deck the saints in light,

Priests andkings and conquerors they,

2 Yet the conquerors bring their palms
To the Lamb amidst the throne

;

And proclaim in joyful psalms,

Victory through his cross alone.

3 Kings their crowns for harps resign,

Crying as they strike the chords,

"Take the kingdom, it is thine,

King of kings and Lord of lords."

4 Round the altar priests confess,
" If these robes are white as snow,

'Twas the Saviour's righteousness,

And his blood that made them so."

5 Who were these ? on earth they dweltj

Sinners once of Adam's race
;

Guilt and fear and suffering felt,

But were saved from all by grace.

29
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6 They were mortal, too, like us ;

Ah ! when we like them shall die,

May our souls translated thus,

Triumph, reign and shine on high.

HELL.

680 C. M.

Perdition.

T^AR from the utmost verge of day,

Those gloomy regions lie,

Where flames amid the darkness play,

The worm shall never die.

2 The breath of God, his angry breath

Supplies and fans the fire

;

Then sinners taste the second death,

And would, but can't expire.

3 Conscience, the never dying worm,
With torture gnaws the heart

;

And woe and wrath in every form,

Is now the sinner's part.

4 Sad world indeed ; ah ! who can bear

For ever there to dwell,

For ever sinking in despair,

In all the pains of hell ?

DOXOLOGIES.
C. M.

T ET God the Father, and the Son,
-*"* And Spirit be adored,

Where there are works to make Him known,

Or saints to love the Lord.
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C. M.

THO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
-*• The God whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,

And shall be evermore.

C. M. D.

T^HE God of mercy be adored,

Who calls our souls from death :

Who saves by his redeeming.Word,
And new creating Breath.

2 To praise the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit, all divine,

The One in Three, and Three in One,
Let saints and angels join.

L. M.

"pRAISE God, from whom all blessings flow ;

Praise Him, all creatures here below

;

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host

;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

L. M.

rpO God the Father, God the Son,
A And God the Spirit, Three in One,
Be honour, praise and glory given,

By all on earth, and all in heaven.

L. M. D.

pLORY to God the Trinity,

Whose name has mysteries unknown ;

In essence One, in persons Three
;

A social nature, yet alone.
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2 When all our noblest powers are joined,

The honours of thy name to raise :

Thy glories overmatch our mind,
And angels faint beneath the praise.

S. M.

TTE angels round the throne,

And saints that dwell below,

Worship the Father, love the Son,

And bless the Spirit too.

S. M.

f~^
IVE to the Father praise,

^- Give glory to the Son,

And to the Spirit of his grace

Be equal honour done.

S. M. D.

TITE bless the Father's name,
* v Who chose us in his love;

To God the Son, we give the same,

Our advocate above.

S> The Spirit too we bless,

And raise his honours high ;

Who conquers by his sovereign grace,

And brings us strangers nigh.

II. M.

rpO God the Father's throne,
* Perpetual honours raise :

Glory to God the Son ;

To God the Spirit praise

:

With all our powers, eternal King,

Thy name we sing, while .faith adores.
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L. C. M.

rTO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Be praise amid the heavenly host,

And in the church below

;

From whom all creatures draw their breath,

By whom redemption blessed the earth,

From whom all comforts flow.

L. P. M.

"IVOW to the great, and sacred Three,
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be

Eternal power and glory given,

Through all the worlds where God is known,
By all the angels near the throne,

And all the saints in earth and heaven.

5s & 6s.

T3Y angels in heaven
Of every degree,

And saints upon earth,

All praise be addressed

To God in three Persons,

One God ever blessed :

As it has been, now is,

And always shall be.

7s.

CING
£> Pro

we to our God above,
Praise eternal as his love ;

Praise Him, all ye heavenly host,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
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7s.

"DRAISE the name of God most high,

Praise Him, all below the sky,

Praise Him, all ye heavenly host,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost

:

As through countless ages past,

Evermore his praise shall last.

7s & 6s.

npO the Father, to the Son,
And Spirit ever blessed,

Everlasting Three in One,
All worship be addressed.

Praise from all above, below,

As throughout the ages past,

Now is given, and shall be so,

While endless ages last.

ALL praise to the Father, the Son,

And Spirit, thrice holy and blessed,

The eternal, supreme Three in One,

Was, is, and shall still be addressed.

8s & 7s.

T3RAISE the Father, earth, and heaven J

-*• Praise the Son, the Spirit praise

;

As it was, and is, be given

Glory through eternal days.

8s & 7s.

["AY the grace of Christ our Saviour,

And the Father's boundless love,

With the Holy Spirit's favour,

Rest upon lis from above.

M'



DOX0L0G1ES. 457

Thus may we abide in union
With each other and the Lord,

And possess, in sweet eommunion,
Joys which earth cannot afford.

8s, 7s & 4s.

GLORY be to God the Father,

Glory to the eternal Son

;

Sound aloud the Spirit's praises

;

Join the elders round the throne

;

Hallelujah,

Hail the glorious Three in One.

lis.

r\ FATHER Almighty to thee be addressed,^ With Christ and the Spirit, one God,
ever blessed,

All glory and worship from earth, and from
heaven,

As was, and is now, and shall ever be given.

lis & 8s.

A LL praise to the Father, all praise to the
-^ Son,

All praise to the Spirit, thrice blessed,

The Holy, Eternal, Supreme Three in One,
Was, is, and shall still be addressed.

/~<LORY, honour, praise, and power,

Be unto the Lamb for ever
;

Jesus Christ is our Redeemer,
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah!

Praise the Lord.
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From Greenland's icy mountains 372
From thee my God my joys shall rise 230
From the cross uplifted high 352
Gentiles by nature we belong 347
Gently Lord O gently lead us 275
Give me the wings of faith to rise 447
Glorious things of thee are spoken 331
Glory to God on high 315
Glory to God the Father's name 18

Glory to thee my God this night 305
Go and the Saviour's grace proclaim 363
God in the gospel of his Son 91
God in the nigh and holy place 10

God is a spirit just and wise 294
God moves in a mysterious way 27
God of my life my morning song 886
God of my life to thee 1 call -2^1

God of our life thy various praise 390

God of the morning at thy voice 896
God of the passing year to thee 394
God with us O glorious name 121

Go preach my gospel Bajth the Lord 339
(iO to dark Gethsemane 142
Grace 'tis a charming sound 63

Gracious Spiril love divine 184

Gnat God before thy mercy seat 41

Great God how infinite art thou 8
Greal God 1 own ihy sentence just 419

( Jod now condescend 349

Great God ot all thy churches hear 383
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Great God the nations of the earth 368
(in at God we sing thy mighty hand 391

Great God we view thy chastening hand 3
(J4

Great Kino; of glory and of grace
r

J$
Great Lord of all thy churches hear 383
Great Saviour who didst condescend 349
Great was the day the joy was great 180

Guide me O thou great Jehovah 153

Had f the tongues of Greeks and Jews 228
Hail mighty Jesus how divine 305

Hail my ever blessed Jesus GO
Hail sovereign love that first began 153

Hail the blest morn, see the great Mediator 119
Hail thou once despised Jesus 146

Happy the church thou sacred place 331

Happy the heart where graces reign 227
Hark from the tomb a doleful sound 421
Hark how the choral song of heaven 449
Hark my soul it is the Lord 135
Hark the dad sound the Saviour comes 121

Hark the herald angels say 168
Hark the herald angels sing 121

Hark the solemn trumpet sounding 375
Hark the voice of love and mercy 73
Hark to the solemn bell 427
Hark what mean those holy voices 124
Hasten O sinner to be wise 102
Hearts of stone relent relent 104
Hear what the voice from heaven proclaims 410
He dies the friend of sinners dies 172
He knelt the Saviour knelt and prayed 162
Here at thy cross incarnate God 353
Here in thy name eternal God 337
Here we have seen thy face O Lord 359
High in yonder realms of light 449
Hither ye faithful haste with songs of triumph 122
Hosanna to the Prince of light 169
Hosanna to the royal Son
Hosanna with a cheerful sound 302
How beauteous are their feet 311
How blest the righteous when he dies 413
How calm and beautiful the morn 168

How can I sink with such a prop 252
How charming is the place 309
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How condescending and how kind 159
How firm a foundation ye saints of the Lord 31
How full of anguish is the thought 151
How glorious is the sacred place 329
How happy are they 217
How heavy is the night 148
How helpless guilty nature lies 56
How large the promise how divine 347
How long beneath the law I lay 77
How oft alas this wretched heart 270
How oft have sin and Satan strove 85
How precious is the hook divine 31
How rich are thy provisions Lord 96
How sad our state by nature is 67
How shall 1 praise the eternal God 7
How short and hasty is our life 400
How still and peaceful is the grave 422
How strong thine arm is mighty God 131

How sweet and awful is the place 356
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 226
How tedious and tasteless the hours 225
How vain are all things here below 192

How vast the benefits divine 33
I asked the Lord that 1 might grow 211
I hate the tempter and his charms 283
1 hear a voice that comes from far 112

1 know that my Redeemer lives 128

1 love to steal awhile away 305
I'm not ashamed to own my Lord 237
In every trouble sharp and long 263
In evil long I took delight 44
Infinite God to thee we raise 316

Infinite grace and can it be 14

Inquire ye pilgrims for the way 308

In songs oi sublime adoration and praise 62

In sweet exalted strains 335
In the sun and moon and stars 429

In thine own ways O God of love 203
In thy great name O Lord we come 321

In vain we lavish out our lives 108

I send the joys of earth away 192

I sing my Saviour's wondrous death 175

1 sing the almighty power of God 22
Is this the kind return 262
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It is the Lord enthroned in light 286

It shall be well let sinners know 294

I would not live alway J ask not to stay 415

Jehovah reigns his throne is high 10

Jehovah speaks let Israel hear 134

Jerusalem my happy home 431

Jesus and shall it ever be 239
Jesus engrave it on my heart li3

Jesus full of all compassion 48
Jesus hail enthroned in glory 176

Jesus I love thy charming name 229
Jesus I my cross have taken 196

Jesus in thee our eyes behold 70
Jesus is gone above the skies 354
Jesus invites his saints 359
Jesus lover of my soul 244
Jesus Master hear me now 358
Jesus my all to heaven is gone 143
Jesus my great High Priest 138
Jesus my Saviour bind me fast 243
Jesus my Saviour let me be 237
Jesus the spring of joys divine 142
Jesus thou art the living bread 150
Jesus thou everlasting King 312
Jesus we bless thy Father's name 34
Jesus where'er thy people meet 338
Jesus who knows full well 207
Jesus with all thy saints above 353
Join all the glorious names 149
Join all who love the Saviour's name 232
Joy is a fruit that will not grow 232
Laden with guilt and full of fears 29
Let all the people join 3^3
Let everlasting glories crown 94
Let every mortal ear attend 107
Let me but hear my Saviour say 154
Let me my Saviour and my God 86
Let me think of that evening the saddest the last 193
Let others boast how strong they be 23
Let them neglect thy glory Lord 251
Let Sion's watchmen all awake 341
Let the whole race of creatures lie 35
Let the wild leopards of the wood 44
Life and immortal joys a:*, given 47
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Litf is a span a fleeting hour 433
Life is the time to serve the Lord 10 1

Like sheep we went astray ltiu

Lo lie comes with clouds descending 433
Long have I sat beneath the sound

"

313
Look down O Lord with pitying eye 58
Lo on a narrow neck of land 406
Lord at thy feet I prostrate fall 52
Lord at thy feet we sinners lie 50
Lord at thy temple we appear 410
Lord dismiss us with thy blessing 323
Lord how mysterious are thy ways 27
Lord how secure and blest are they 249
Lord how secure my conscience was 41

Lord I am thine entirely thine 187
Lord I cannot let thee go 201
Lord of every land and nation 126
Lord of hosts how lovely fair 309
Lord we adore thy vast designs 282
Lord we confess our numerous faults 66
Lord we come before thee now 320
Lord what a wretched land is this 4 11

Lord what is man that he should prove 12

Lord when we bend before thy throne 311
Lo the destroying angel flies 164

Lo the stone is rolled away 170

Love divine all love excelling 235
Lo what a glorious sight appears 329
Man hath a soul of vast desires 193

Mark the soft falling snow 367

Men of God go take your stations 379
Mid scenes of confusion and creature complaints 115

Mistaken souls that dream of heaven 213
Mortals awake with angels join 123

My days my weeks my months my years 407
My dear Redeemer and my Lord 153

My drowsy powers why sleep ye bo 281
My faith shall triumph o'er the grave 426

My God how endli ss is thy love 303

My God my lite my love 20
My Cod my portion and my love 2 18

My God permit me not to be 304

My Cod the spring of all my joys

My Cod what gentle cords are thine 228
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My heart how dreadful hard it is 46
My Saviour God my sovereign Prince 345
My soul be on thy guard 203
My soul come meditate the day 417
My soul forsakes her vain delights 195

My thoughts surmount these lower skies 446

My times of sorrow and of joy 290
Naked as from the earth we came 402
Nature with open volume stands 160

No more my God I boast no more 78
Nor eye has seen nor ear has heard 81

Not all the blood of beasts 65
Not all the outward forms on earth 58
Not from the dust affliction grows 288
Not the malicious nor profane 57
Not to condemn the sons of men 148

Not to the terrors of the Lord 90
Not with our mortal eyes 227
Now begin the heavenly theme 93
Now be the Gospel banner 378
Now by the bowels of my God 236
Now from the altar of our hearts 299
Now irracious Lord thine arm reveal 310
Now in the heat of vouthful blood 385
Now let our cheerful eyes survey 176

Now let our mourning hearts revive 343
Now let our souls on wings sublime 446
Now shall my inward joys arise 333
Now to the Lord a noble song 137
Now to the Lord that makes us know 145
Now to the power of" God supreme 72
O cease my wandering soul 333
O could I speak the matchless worth 130
()'< •; the gloomy hills of darkness 369
O'er the realms of pagan darkness 379
Of all the joys we mortals know 224
O fbi a closer walk with God 267
O for a glance of heavenly day A I

O for a heart to praise my God 82
O for an overcoming faith 418
O for a sweet inspiring ray 448
O for a thousand tongues to sing 231
O for the death of those 414
O God of Bethel by whose hand 315
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O God of my salvation hear 416
O happy is the man who hears 95
O how divine how sweet the joy 51
O Israel who is like to thee 219
O Lord another day is flown 300
O Lord 1 would delight in thee 289
O Lord my best desires fulfil 292
O Lord our God arise 16

O Lord our languid souls inspire 317
Once I thought my mountain strong 278
Once more my soul the rising day 296
One there is above all others 141

On Jordan's stormy banks I stand 435
On Sion his most holy mount 92

Oppressed with tear oppressed with grief 263
O Sion tune thy voice 381

O Spirit of the living God 370
O Sun of righteousness arise 382
O Sun of righteousness divine 205
O that I knew the secret place 276

O thou before whose gracious throne 342

O thou eternal glorious Lord 97
O thou my light my life my joy 26
O thou that hearest the prayer of faith 217
O thou to whose all searching sight 204
O thou who driest the mourner's tear 275
O thou whose tender mercy hears 53
Our days alas our mortal days 399
Our God how firm his promise stands 2 15

Our life is ever on the wing 402
Our Saviour's words are watch and pray 20]

Our sins alas how strong they be

Our souls by love together knit

() where shall rest be found 222
Palms of glory raiment bright 451

Peace 'tis the Lord Jehovah's hand 287

People of the living God 188

Permit me Lord to seek thy face 205
Plunged in a gulf of dark despair 6 1

Praise everlasting praise be paid 12

Prayer is the BOuTa Binders desire 199

Prayer was appointed to oonvey 207
Prepare a thankful 170

Prepare me gracious God 430
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Prisoners of sin and Satan too 101

Prostiate dear Jesus at thy feet 42

Raise thee my soul fly up and run 437
Raise your triumphant songs 122
Rejoice the Lord is King 174

Religion is the chief concern 89
Retire vain world awhile retire 383
Return my roving heart return 304
Return O wanderer return 112
Rich are the joys that cannot die 241
Rise my soul and stretch thy wings 436
Rise rise my sou] and leave the ground 15

Rock of ages cleft for me 1 10

Safely through another week 306
Saints at your heavenly Father's word 291
Salvation O the joyful sound 264
Saviour breathe an evening blessing 302
Saviour hast thou fled for ever 279
Saviour 1 thy word believe 185
Saviour visit thy plantation 331
Say should we search the globe around 395
Say sinner hath a voice within 181
See gracious God before thy throne 398
See now the rising sun 301
See the eternal Judge descending 430
Shall foolish weak short -sighted man 13
Shall the vile race of ilesh and blood 400
Shall we go on to sin 193
Shepherd of Israel thou dost keep 339
Sing to the Lord in joyful strains 366

redeemed of the Lord 4n
Sin hath a thousand treacherous arts 10

Sin like a venomous disease 37
Sinner art thou still secure 100
Sinners behold the Lamb of God 1 '.»

Sinners the voice of God regard 109

Sinners this solemn truth regard 55
Sinners turn why will ye die 10

1

Sinners we are sent to bid you 105
Sinners will ye scorn the message
Sion's King shall reign victorious 364
So did the Hebrew prophet raise 158
So let our lips and lives express 238
Sometimes a light surprises 250
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Sovereign grace hath power alone 54
Sovereign of all the worlds above 397
Sovereign of all the worlds on high 80
Sovereign of life I own thy hand 288
Sovereign of worlds display thy power 374
Sovereign Ruler of the skies 9

Sprinkled with reconciling blood 74
Stand up my soul shake oil' thy fears 2(-4

Slay thou insulted Spirit stay 1SI

Stoop down my thoughts that used to rise 408
Stop poor sinner stop and think 102

Strait is the way the door is strait 191

Stretched on the cross the Saviour dies 161

Submissive to thy will my God B91
Sure the blest Comforter is nigh 186
Sweet peace of conscience heavenly guest 2 14

Sweet the moments rich in blessing 241
Sweet was the time when first I felt 272
Swell the anthem raise the song 3%
That awful day will surely come 433
The day of wrath that dreadful day 431
The day is past and gone 300
Thee we adore eternal name 401
The (jod of my salvation lives 223
The God of nature and of grace 21

The great Redeemer's gone 152

The lands that long in darkness lay 145

The law by Moses came 87

The law commands and makes us know 88

The Lord declares his will 88
The Lord descending from above 96

The Lord how fearful is his name 8

The Lord Jehovah reigna 5

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 157

The Lord of earth and sky 392

The Lord on high proclaims 103

The Lord's my Shepherd I'll not want 150

The Lord will happiness divine 43

The mighty frame of glorious grace 173

The moment a sinner believes 221

The promise of my Lather's love 355

There is a fountain filled with blood (i5

There is a God who reigns above 406

There is a house not made with hands 439
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There is a land of pure delight 443
There is one God and only one 19

There was an hour when Christ rejoiced 247
The righteous Lord supremely great 240
The rosy light is dawning 321
The Saviour calls let every ear 111

The Saviour O what endless charms 135
The Saviour with inviting voice 351
The spacious firmament on high 23
The Spirit breathes upon the word 179

The time is short the season near 404
The voice of free grace cries escape to the

mountain 376
Thine earthly Sabbaths Lord we love 327
This is the day when Christ arose 326
This is the word of truth and love 90
Thou art gone to the grave but we will not

deplore thee 420
Though now the nations sit beneath 371

Though troubles assail and dangers affright 24
Thou lovely source of true delight 29
Thou whom my soul admires above 360
Through all the downward tracts of time 286-

Through all the various shifting scene 206
Through sorrow's night and danger's path 425
Thus did the sons of Abraham pass 316
Thus far my God has led me on 273
Thus far the Lord has led me on 2%
Thus saith the high and lofty one 14

Thus saith the mercy of the Lord 348
Thus saith the wisdom of the Lord 95
Thy people Lord who trust thy word 373
Thy presence gracious God afford - 320
Thy way O God is in the sea 28
'Tis a point I long to know 197
'Tis by the faith of joys to come 214
'Tis faith supports my feeble soul 215
'Tis finished so the Saviour cried 72
'Tis my happiness below 285
To-day the Saviour rose 328
Together with these iymbols Lord 357
To God my Saviour and rny King 59
To God the only wise 84
To Him that chose us first 16
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To-morrow Lord is thine 403
Trusting in Christ go heralds rear 374
'Twas for my sins my dearest Lord 46
'Twas on that dark that doleful nmht 354
'Twas the commission of our Lord 3 16

Unveil thy bosom faithful tomb 423
Up to the fields where angels lie 195
Vain are the hopes the sons of men 78
Vital spark of heavenly flame 419
Wait O my soul thy Maker's will 289
Watchmzrn tell us of the night 377
We bless the prophet of the Lord 152
We give immortal praise 18
Welcome sweet day of rest 326
What equal honours shall we bring 165
What is the thing of greatest price 62
What scenes of horror and of dread 417
What shall the dying sinner do 94
What strange perplexities arise 198
What various hindrances we meet 208
What various lovely characters 139
When all thy mercies O my God
When any turn from Sion's way 216
When blooming youth is snatched away
Whence do our mournful thoughts arise

When darkness long has veiled my mind 266
When death appears before ray sight 418
When gathering clouds around I view 156
When 1 behold my heart 14

1

When 1 can read my title clear 441
When in the light of faith divine 284
When I survey the wondrous cross 194

When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay 141

When Jesus shall descend the skies 376
When laiiLruor and disease invade 293
When on the cross my Saviour died 77
When rising from the bed of death &8
When sins and fears prevailing rise 212
When struggling on the bi rj of pain 292
When the first pan nta <>f our race 71

When thou my righteous Judge shalt come 429
When through the torn sails the wild tempest

ia streaming 210
Where are the dead in heaven or hell 426
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Where high the heavenly temple stands 133
Where is my God docs He retire 208
While filled with sadness and dismay 380
While shepherds w. itched their flocks by night 118
While with ceaseless course the sun 390
Whilst thee I seek protecting Power 25
Who can describe the joys that rise 50
Who shall the Lord's elect condemn 34
Why do we mourn departing friends 412
Why droops my soul with grief oppressed 247
Why is my heart so far from thee 280
Why lament the Christian dying 414
Why should our tears in sorrow flow 344
Why should the children of a Kins' 218
Why should we start and fear to die 411
Why will ye waste on trifling cares 100
With cheerful voice I sing 6

With heavenly power O Lord defend 340
With humble heart and tongue 388
Within thy house O Lord our God 319
With joy we meditate the grace 131
With tears of anguish I lament 52
With what delight I raise my eyes 332
Ye angels who stand round the throne 436
Ye hearts with youthful vigour warm 387
Ye humble souls approach your God 252
Ye saints proclaim abroad 119

Ye servants of God your Master proclaim 254
Ye sin-sick souls draw near 1 15

Yes I will bless thee O my God 261
Yes the Redeemer rose 166

Ye that in his courts are found 99

Ye trembling souls dismiss your fears 268
Ye wretched hungry starving poor 110

Your harps ye trembling saints 269
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H Y M N S.

INDEX OF THE SUBJECTS OF THE HYMNS.

THE REFERENCES ARE TO THE NUMBER OF THE HYMNS.

Access, to God through
Christ, 102 (see prayer.)

Adoption, wonderful grace
in, 110; spirit of, 111;
rejoicing in, 112.

Advent, (see Christ.)

Affliction, prayer in, 415;
submission in, 426,

427, 428.

Assurance, 318, 323.

Atonement, by Christ's sac-

rifice, 89, 90, 91, 92. 93,

94, 96, 97, 98; ac-

complished, 100, 101,
104 ; praise for, 103.

Attributes, (see God.)
Backsliding, return from,

397.

Baptism, instituted instead
of circumcision, 515;
nature of, 516; of chil-

dren, 517 to 526 inclu-

sive
;
prayer for bless-

ing on, 521,526.
Believers, privileges of.

355 to 366 inclusive;
happiness of in God,
364.

Brotherly, love, 342, to 346
inclusive.

Cha racteristics, Christ i a n

,

350, (see consistent
conduct.)

Charity, 354.

Christ, the Lamb slain, 94
;

redeeming Saviour, 93,

97 ; God reconciled in,

98. (see atonement, re-

demption and salva-
tion ;) nativity. 10H,

169, 170 ; incarnation,
170, 171, 173, 174, 177,

474

178; advent, 172, 175 ;

love for children, 523,

521. 525 ; divinity and
humanity, 179; deity

and glory, I80{ equal
with the Father, 181;
one thing needful, 182 ;

the living Redeemer,
183; behold the man,
LSI; his character,

185; devotion to Him,
275; superior to Moses,
186 ; sympathy and in-

tercession, 187, 190; his

mission attested by
miracles, 183; desire

of all nations, 189;
BovereigndBavtour, 191,

202, 218 : Ins love con-

stant, 192, 22> ; conde-
scension,193,194 ; glory
and grace in I Inn. 195 ;

titles of. I'M}. li»7; great
physician, 198 ; rods

199 ; our pat-

torn, 900; 219; con-

fessing Hun, 274 ; ex-
ample in suffering.

263 ; the way, 204 ; the

refuge, 905 ; wonder-
ful, counsellor, 206;
priest, kim:, Judge,
207; paschal lamb,
908, 20 •

; wisdom and
righteousness, 910,21 1

;

ibppherd, 213, 814, 221,

220 ; living braa I, -!•">

;

lif' of the soul, 210 ;

advocate, 217 ; his of-

fices, 818; guide, 220;
our strength, 923;
t>pes and prophecies
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fulfilled in him, 223;
example, 224 ; hope of

the disconsolate, 22.5

;

hiding place, 227; typ-

ified by \hi brazen ser-

pent, 228 : wisdom and
power of God, 230 ; his

sufferings, 231 to 235
inclusive; the pass-

over, 236 ; lamb to be

worshipped, 237, 238;
his resurrection, s\ t,

213. 245, 246; re-

surrection and ascen-

sion, 24L 242, 244: ex-

altation, 247 to 252 in-

clusive; intercession,

253, 254, 255; not

ashamed of, 343, 351,

534 ; union with, 355 ;

way of access to God,
359; communion with,

357 ;his praise,377; all

in all,37S; hosannato,
3- 1 ; triumph in, 386

;

hymn of praise to, 4b7.

CArisf.ta7r,consistency , 3 19,

(see Consistency;) char-

acteristics of, 350 ; true
etnry of, 352; sitting

at the cross, 353 ; have
all in Christ, 359 ; con-
fidence and gratitude,

370; trials of, 401;
death of, 624, 625, 626,

627.
Church, glorv and safety

of, 4J0, 491, 492, 434 ;

God its defence. 493 ;

Christ has the keys,

495 ; God's care of,

196 ; believers' safety
in. 497; victorious,

li rat ion of
a, 499 to 504 inclusive.

Confidence, (see Faith.)
Conformity, to Christ. 347.
Conscience, peace of, 3.5- :

pleasures of a good
one, Q65.

Consistency, christian, 317
to 354 inclusive.

Conversion, praise for, 81,

82, 83 ; of the thief, 84.

Creation, God's glory in,

24, 25, 26.

Cross, crucifixion to the
world by it, 283; safety
in, 362; welcome to

the, 418,
Death, contemplation of,

616; male desirable,

613; happiness in, 619;
made easy, 620; its

fears removed, 621,

625 ; disarmed, 622,

627,631: dreadful to sin-

ners, 623; of the right-

eous, 624, 626, ('>27 ; of
a friend, 638; of a pas-
tor, 511. 512, 513; of
saints and sinners con-
trasted, 02J ; and glory,

630; triumph over,

631, 632, 633, 034; of a
child, 640, 641; and
burial of a christian,

639; funeral hymns,
635 to &38 inclusive;
and resurrection, 643.

Declension, faith in time
of, 315 ; lamented, 400,
40». 412.

Detticntifin, .-<df, 272 to 276
inclusive : of a church,
49. < to 594 inclusive.

Delay, danger of. 14d, 165.

Deity, of Christ, (see
Christ.)

Depravity, total, 44 to 50
inclusive.

Despondency, Christ hope
in it, 225; mourning
in, 407; prayer in,

Li f for, 410,

411.
Doctrines, election, 39 to

43 inclusive; fall of
miu, 44 to 50 inclu-

sive ; conviction, re-

pentance and pardon,
51 to 78 inclusive; re-

and con-
v> rsion,75 to 84 inclu-
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sive; salvation by
j

grac- through faith, '

85 • . ^05 inclusive

;

jusi .ici, 91, 10G,
1- -..•, li).»; adoption,
> Lxl, 11*2 : sancti-

j

ietcion, 113, 114, 115, I

116; perseverance, 117 I

to 121 inclusive ; suih-
mary of, 122.

Doubts. straggling against,
I

391.

Election, sovereign and
free, 39; love in, 40;
safety of elect, 41

;

grace in, 42; hook of
God's decrees, 43.

Eternity, nearness to, 617.

Evoking hymns, 435, 437,

439, 441, 442, 444, 445,

446, 450.

Faith, in Christ, 89, 90, 309,

317; justification by,

108, 109; living, 310;
of things unseen, 311 ;

walking by, 312; peace
in believing, 316; effi«

cacy of, 313 ; sustain-

ing, 311, 321; in time
of declension, 315 ; for

assurance, 318 ; appro-
priating* 319 ; trials of

320 ; victorious, 322,

323; producing rest,
|

324.

Fears, dismissed. 394.

Forgiveness, praise for, 69;
,

seekimr, 71.

Funeral, hymns, 635, to

638 inclusive, 646.

God, his attributes, 1, 2, 3
;

infinity, -1 ; majesty
and dominion, 5; sove-

reignty, 6 ;
goodness,

7; glory and conde-
scension, 8 ; faithful-

neBS) !•. 1 1 ; unbounded
love, 10; unsearchable,
12 ; justice and mercy,
13 ; condescension. 1 1 ;

eternity, 15; all in
|

all, 23; looked to in
|

trouble, 398, 429 ; reli-

ance in changes, 402.

Oospel,3.n<\ law contrasted,
123, 124; and law
joined, 125 ; excellence
of, 12!), 128. 134, 135;
source of blsssedness,
127, 138; fulness of,

129; feast of, 130, 137;
its joyful sound, 131

;

its welcome, 132, 103,

164: power of God, 133;
obeyed or resisted, 136

;

invitation to its hiss-
ings, 151 to 164 inclu-
sive ; its extension,
54) to 573 inclusive;
jubilee, 555, 567; ban-
ner, 571.

Grace, distinguishing, 86

;

efficacy of, 87; salva-
tion by, 91,92, 93, 94,

97, 99 ; restoration by,

105
;
persevering, 118 ;

triumphant, 121 ; voice
of free, 569 ; evidence
of, 2; 1 ; prayer for

quickening, 299.
Graces, of faith, 309 to

inclusive
; of hope,

325 to 327 inclusive
;

of love, 338 to 336 in-

clusive ; of joy, 337 to

341 inclusive; of
brotherly love, 342 to

346 inclusive.

Gratitude, and praise, 371,

375, 376, 379, 380; in-

gratitude deplored
fir returning health,
3-7 ; for providential
care. 379 ; for redeem-
ing grace, 3-0.

Harvest, 593, 594
Heaven, the new Jerusa-

lem, 656 ;
prospect of,

657, 660, 679 ;
aspiring

and longing after, 668,

659,661, 668, 072 : con
templated by faith,

o0 -2, 666s 671 ; assur-

ance of, 663, 669 ; hop?
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of, not; trace?! through
sorrow, 066 ; death

mnein prospect of,

i 'hristian's ..

I ;'»70 ; rejoicing in

prospect of, 673 ; at-

tained by following
Christ, 074 ; worship
of, 675, 076, 677 ; free-

dom from sin there,

Holy Scriptures, excellence
of, 34; unveiling
Christ's glory, 35 ; rich-

ness of, 36 ;
precious,

37 ; their promises pre-

cious,
Hohj Spirit, eternal and al-

mighty , 250 ; regenera-
tion by, 79, 30 ; spirit !

of adoption, 111 ; sane-
lirication by, 114

:

source of light and life,
'

divine
influence, 258, 265 ; il-

lumination fro a

eflRieion of. 260
;
griev- I

I )
. 2 >2 ; striv-

ing of, 263; tii

forter, 964 . praj i

his descent, 265 to 270
inclusive ;

prayer for
his return, 3 'J.

Holiness, (see Sanctifica-
'

tion.)

Hope, in God, 325 ; confi-

dent, 32 > ; in the Re-
deem' T

Humanity, of Clirist, (see
Christ.)

Humble, enlightened, 363.

for national
601, (see Repent-

ance.)
ition, (see Christ.)

'uncy, lam
3 l?.

Intercession, of Christ, JO:',,

154 .

Invitation, to sinners. 151
to 167 inclusive; to

Sion, 455.

I

Jems, prayer for, 543, 544,
545.

I
Joy, (see Rejoicing.)
Judgment, general, antici-

pated, 647, 05-2, 653

;

apprehension of, 64^,
; preparation for,

650; Christ descending
to, 651, 654; consola-
tion in view of, 655.

ztioji, 91, 106, 107,

103. 109.

Law, satisfied bv Christ,

10 J, 107; and Gospel
contrasted, 123, 124

;

and Gospel joined, 125,
Liberality, 354.

Life, brevity of, 602, 604,

605, 607 ; vanity of,

603; uncertainty of,

605, 606 ; time to serve
God, 610, 612; season
of grace, 611.

Lord's Day, worship on,
•

:
morning, 4B1
day of Christ's

resurrection, 489
a delight, 1-5. 486;
eternal Sabbath, 467;
evening

Lord's Supper, welcome to

it, 527 ;
prayer at, 535;

dedication in, 526;
communion at, 540;
Christ1* love in, 529

;

instituted, 5:50 ; medi-
tations on, 53-*, 539

;

memorial of Christ,

531, 537, 5 J : seal of
the covenant, 532 ; the
heavenly feast, 533,

541 ; not ashamed of
isl in. 534.

Love, constancy of Christ's,

Christ's in
dying, 22 •

: delights in
Chri -chief

j '. 335; to

Christ, 330, 331; Chris-
tian tial t<>

•ion, 333; drawn
by it, 331 ; abounding,



476 INDEX OF THE SUBJECTS OF HYMNS.

336; brotherly, (sec
Brotherly Love.)

Medttatio>i,iu\d retirement,
447; twilight, 44?.

Jrtercy, seat, 470.

Millennium, 547 , 551, 538.

Minister^ (see Pastor.)
Ministry, blessedness of

Gospel, SOU.

Missionary, departure of a,

540, 565, 572 ; hymn,
503.

Missions, the day spring,

542; prayer for the
Jews, 543, 544, 545

;

latter day glory, 547
;

spread of the Gospel,
549, 550, 552, 553, 554,
550,557,500,504 ;

prayer
for success of missions,

563, 504.

Jl/owr/ier,comfcrted,395(see
Submission ;) relieved,

404, 410. 41 L; pleading
with God, 400 ; under
desertion, 407; under
declension, 412.

Morning hymns, 434, 430,

438, 440, 443, 4 15, 446.

National, thanksgiving,
590,537,598,000 ; Ainer-
ican Independence,
599 ; humiliation, 601.

Nativity, (see Christ.)

New Year, 580 to 592 in-

clusive.

Ordinances, delight in,

453; benefit of, 471.

Ordination*, and installa-

tions, 505, 500, 507.
Pardon, praise for, 69;

seeking, 71.

Parting, hymn, 451,
Pastor, pastoral office,

. prayer for a sick,

510 ; Dii the death of
a, 511, 512, 513.

Perdition. 680.

perseverance, of saints,
ll ; la 12 J inclusive.

67, 369,

374 ; for creation &c re-

demption, 308 ; thank-
ful heart, 371; for re-

deinption, 372, 373

;

and gratitude, 375 ; for

mercies, 376; for loving
kindness, 3^1

; for love
of Christ, 3$2; perpet-
ual, 3-3 ; for salvation,
368 ; reasons for, 404 ;

exhortation to, 465

;

song of, 408.

i Prayer, its nature, 230; to
Christ, 291 ; and watch-
fulness, 292, 294, 295 ;

wrestling in, 293; for
deliverance, 290 ; for
divine presence, 2. '7,

298,454,401; for quick-
ening grace, 2>9; for
protection ,300,466 ; im-
portunate, 301 ; con-
stancy in, 302; bin-
derances to, 303; en-
couragement in, 304,
305; of sailor, 300; the
Lord's, 307 ; answered
by crosses, 308; for re-

turn of the Spirit, 3:i2;

for guidance, 105; in
despondency, 406 ; in
atIliction,4i5; for sub-
mission, 430; for di-

vine instruction, 458 :

for sincerity, 400 ; for
spread of the Gospel,
553, 554, 556, 557,
556, 559, 504 ; for re-

vival, 574 to 560 inclu-
sive.

Profluses.precious, 38 ; con-
fidence in, 300.

Proridcnrc. dependence on,
-6

; gopdm se

2D ; gratitude for, 30;
mysteries of, 31, 32;
darkness of, 33, 414.

Redemption, wonders of,

95; by Christ, 69,

90, 91, 93, 94, 90, 97,

D9, 100, 101.

iiy of,

75 to 78 inclusive ; by
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the Spirit,

praise :

Rejoicing, ill Christ, 337,

338, 340; in light, 331*;

in life aiui death, 341.

Religion.excellence of, 126,

rOapel ;) import-
ance of earls

nice, at the cross,

,59,60,61, 03,

difficult, 57 ; and
la i th, 62^ 04, 60; for

backs!Wine-,72;through
»race, 73 ; flowing from
God's patience. 74.

Resurrection, Christ's, 239
to 245 inclusive ; on
the Bafcbath, 483, 488;
joy in view of, 042; of
the Christian, 644.

Resignation, to God's will,

419 to 432 inclusive;
ami hope of heaven,
423.

Retirement, and medita-
tion, 447; longing for

God in, 448.

Revival, wrestling for, 574
to 580 inclusive ; re-

joicing in, 581.

Righteous', safety of, 1J9,

196 ; blessedness of,

301.

Righteousness, Christ the
believer's, 210, 211.

Sabbath., (see Lord's Day.)
Sacraments, 514, (see Bap-

tism and the Lord's
Supper.)

Salvation, from Christ, 208,

209, -212 ; praise for,

Sanct ifcation, necessity of,

1 13; through the Spirit,

314 ; prayer for, 115,
116.

Sram<m, hymn for, 306.

Self-confidence, warring
against, 403.

Self- exami nation, 287, 288,
289

Self dedication, (see Dedi-
cation.)

Scf- denial 277 to 286 in-

clusive.

Sermon, hymns before, 472
to 477 inclusive;
hymns after, 477 to 480
inclusive.

Sickness, consolations in,

431.

Sir*, original, 44 to 50 in-

clusive; deceitfulness,

51 ; conviction of by
the law, 52 ; acknowl-
edged, 53, 54 ; indwell-
ing lamented, 70 ; its

power deplored, 390.

Sincerity, in worship, 433 ;

prayer for, 4G0.

Sinner, repenting one re-

turning^ (see Repent-
ance ;) pleading for

mercy. 66; joy in

heaven over repenting,

67, 68; warned, and
invited, 139 to 104;
death dreadful to, 023.

Slothfulness. lamented, 413.

Soul, its value, 85; Christ
its life, 210 ; light en-
tering the, 360.

Streitrrth, equal to our day,
393.

Submission, under trials,

418 to 432 inclusive.

Thanksgiving, (see Nation-
al

)

Temptation, 410, 417.

Tune, and eternity, 002 to

615 inclusive ; value
of, 608; its brevity,

609; swiftness of, 014 ;

separations in,615.

7?tfe*,ofChrist,(see Christ.)

Trinity, praise to, 10, 19,

20, 22; address to, 17,

L8,2i;
Unfruitfulncss, lamented,

4(i3.

Vicissitudes, and conflicts,

389 to 417 inclusive.

Warfare, Christian,389(fee
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Vicissitudes and Con-
flicts.)

Warnings, and expostula-
tions, 139 to 147 inclu-

sive; against self con-
fidence, 403.

Watchfulness, and prayer,
292, 294, 2")5.

World, its vanity, 282 ; re-

nounced, 270, 230, 285,
886 ; crucifixion to it,

283 ; mortification to it,

S|84.

Worship, private and fam-

ily, 433 to 451 inclu-

sive ; social and pub-
lic, 452 to 471 inclu-

sive ; deliirht in, 45G,

457, 462 ; divine pres-

ence in, 450 ; blessing
on, 409; close, 479, 480.

Youth, Gospel invitation,
to, 107 ; importance of
religion in, 582. 583 :

prayer for, 583, 587 ; ad-

monished, 584; prayer
of, 5*6; death of,

588



FORM OF GOVERNMENT
OF THE

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH.

The Form of Government and Forms of Process of the Pres-

byterian Church in the United States of America; as

amended and ratified by the General Assembly, in Mav,
mi-

CHAPTER I. PRELIMINARY PRINCIPLES.*

The Presbyterian Church in the United States of

America, in presenting- to the Christian public the

system of union, and the form of government and
discipline which they have adopted, have thought

proper to state, by way of introduction, a few of

the general principles by which they have been
governed in the formation of the plan. This, it is

hoped, will, in some measure, prevent those rash

misconstructions, and uncandid reflections, which
usually proceed from an imperfect view of any
subject; as well as make the several parts of the

system plain, and the whole perspicuous and ful-

ly understood.

They are unanimously of opinion

:

I. That "God alone is Lord of the conscience;
and hath left it free from the doctrine and com-
mandments of men, which are in any thing con-

trary to his word, or beside it in matters of faith

or worship :" Therefore they consider the rights

of private judgment, in all matters that respect

religion, as universal and unalienable : they do not

* This introductory chapter, with the except ion of the
first sentence, was first drawn up by the Synod of New York
and Philadelphia, and prefixed to the Form of Government,
&c, as published by that body in 1788. In that yt-ar, after

arranging the plan on which the Presbyterian Church is

now governed, the Synod wa< divided into four Synods, and
gave place to the General Assembly, which met for the
first time in 1789.

1
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even wish to see any religious constitution aided

by the civil power, further than may be necessary
for protection and security, and, at the same time,

be equal and.common to all others.

II. That, in perfect consistency with the above
principle of common right, every Christian church,

or union or association of particular churches, is

entitled to declare the terms of admission into its

communion, and the qualifications of its ministers

and members, as well as the whole system of its

internal government which Christ hath appointed ;

that, in the exercise of this right, they may, not-

withstanding, err, in making the terms of commu-
nion either too lax or too narrow

; yet, even in this

case, they do not infringe upon the liberty, or the

rights of others, but only make an improper use of
their own.

III. That our blessed Saviour, for the edifica-

tion of the visible Church, which is his body, hath

appointed officers, not only to preach the gospel

and administer the sacraments; but also to exer-

cise discipline, for the preservation both of truth

and duty ; and, that it is incumbent upon these offi-

cers, and upon the whole church, in whose name
they act, to censure or cast out the erroneous and
scandalous ; observing, in all cases, the rules con-

tained in the word of God.
IV. That truth is in order to goodness ; and the

great touchstone of truth, its tendency to promote
holiness ; according to our Saviour's rule, " by
their fruits ye shall know them." And that no
opinion can be either more pernicious or more
absurd, than that which brings truth and false-

hood upon a level, and represents it as of no
consequence what a man's opinions are. On the

contrary, they are persuaded that there is an in-

separable connexion between faith and practice,

truth and duty. Otherwise it would be of no con-

sequence either to discover truth, or to embrace it.
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V. That while under the conviction of the above

principle, they think it necessary to make effectual

provision, that all who are admitted as teachers,

be sound in the faith; they also believe, that there

are truths and forms, with respect to which men
ofgood characters and principles may differ. And
in all these they think it the duty, both of private

Christiana and societies, to exercise mutual for-

bearance towards each other.

VI. That though the character, qualifications,

and authority of church officers, are laid down in

the Holy Scriptures, as well as the proper method
of their investiture and institution

;
yet the elec-

tion of the persons to the exercise of this author-

ity, in any particular society, is in that society.

VII. That all church power, whether exercised

by the body in general, or in the way of represen-

tation by delegated authority, is only ministerial

and declarative; Tltut is to say^ that the Holy
Scriptures are the only rule of faith and manners;
that no church judicatory ought to pretend to

make laws, to bind the conscience in virtue of
their own authority; and that all their decisions

should be founded upon the revealed will of God.
Now though it will easily be admitted, that all

synods and councils may err, through the frailty

inseparable from humanity; yet there is much
greater danger from the usurped claim of mak-
ing laws, than from the right ofjudging upon laws
already made, and common to all who profess the

gospel ; although this right, as necessity requires

in the present state, be lodged with fallible men.
VIII. Lastly. That, if the preceding scriptural

and rational principles be steadfastly adhered to,

the vigour and strictness of its discipline will con-

tribute to the glory and happiness of any church.
Since ecclesiastical discipline must be purely mo-
ral or spiritual in its object, and not attended with
any civil effects, it can derive no force whatever,

1)
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but from its own justice, the approbation of an
impartial public, and the countenance and bless-

ing of the great Head of the church universal.

CHAPTER II.—-OF THE CHURCH.
I. Jesus Christ, who is now exalted far above

all principality and power, hath erected, in this

world, a kingdom, which is his church.

II. The universal church consists of all those

persons in every nation, together with their child-

ren, who make profession of the holy religion of
Christ, and of submission to his laws.

III. As this immense multitude cannot meet
together in one place, to hold communion, or to

worship God, it is reasonable, and warranted by

Scripture example, that they should be divided

into many particular churches.

IV. A particular church consists of a number
of professing Christians, with their offspring, vo-

luntarily associated together, for divine worship

and godly living, agreeably to the Holy Scriptures;

and submitting to a certain form of government.

CHAPTER III.

—

officers of the church.

I. Our blessed Lord at first collected his church

out of different nations, and formed it into one

body, by the mission of men endued with mira-

culous gifts, which have long since ceased.

II. The ordinary and perpetual officers in the

church are, Bishops or Pastors ; the representa-

tives of the people, usually styled Ruling Elders

;

and Deacons.

CHAPTER IV.

—

of bishops or pastors.

Tiik pastoral office is the first in the church,

both for dignity and usefulness. The person who

Jills this office, hath, in Scripture, obtained differ-

ent names expressive of his various duties. As lie

has the oversight of the flock of Christ, lie is

termed Bishop** As he feeds them with spiritual

Am 1)10 office and character of tha goinel miniater is
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food he is termed Pastor. As he serves Christ

in his church, he is termed Minister. As it is his

duty to be grave and prudent, and an example of

the flock, and to govern well in the house and
kingdom of Christ, he is termed Presbyter or El-

der. As he is the messenger of God, he is termed
the Angel of the church. As he is sent to de-

clare the will of God to sinners, and to beseech

them to be reconciled to God through Christ, he

is termed Ambassador. And as he dispenses the

manifold grace of God, and the ordinances institu-

ted by Christ, he is termed Steward of the mys-
teries of God.

CHAPTER V.—OF RULING ELDERS.

Ruling elders are properly the representatives

of the people, chosen by them for the purpose of

exercising government and discipline, in conjunc-

tion with pastors or ministers. This office has

been understood, by a great part of the Protestant

Reformed Churches, to be designated in the Holy
Scriptures, by the title of governments ; and of
those who rule well, but do not labour in the word
and doctrine.

CHAPTER VI.—OF DEACONS.

The Scriptures clearly point out deacons as dis-

tinct officers in the church, whose business it is

to take care of the poor, and to distribute among
them the collections which may be raised for their

use. To them also may be properly committed the

management ofthe temporal affairs ofthe church.

CHAPTER VII.— OF ORDINANCES IN A PARTICU-

LAR CHURCH.
The ordinances established by Christ, the head,

in a particular church, which is regularly consti-

pnrticularlv and fully described in the Holy S.riptures,
under the title of Bishop; and as this term is peculiarly
expressive of his duty as uu overseer of tta floefcj it ought
not to be rejected.
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tuted with its proper officers, are prayer, singing
praises, reading, expounding and preaching the
word of God ; administering baptism and the
Lord's supper

; public solemn fasting and thanks-
giving, catechising, making collections for the
poor, and other pious purposes ; exercising discip

line ; and blessing the people.

CHAPTER VIII.

—

of church government, and
THE SEVERAL KINDS OF JUDICATORIES.

I. It is absolutely necessary that the govern-
ment of the churcli be exercised under some cer-

tain and definite form. And we hold it to be
expedient, and agreeable to Scripture and the

practice pf the primitive Christians, that the

church be governed by congregational, presby-

terial, and synodical assemblies. In full consis-

tency with this belief, we embrace, in the spirit

of charity, those Christians who differ from us in

opinion or in practice on these subjects.

II. These assemblies ought not to possess any
civil jurisdiction, nor to inllict any civil penalties.

Their power is wholly moral or spiritual, and that

only ministerial and declarative. They possess

the right of requiring obedience to the laws of
Christ; and of excluding the disobedient and dis-

orderly from the privileges of the church. To
give efficiency, however, to this necessary and
scriptural authority, they possess the powers re-

quisite for obtaining evidence and inflicting cen-

sure. They can call before them any oil'ender

against the order and government of the church
;

they can require members of their own society

to appear and give testimony in the cause ; but

the highest punishment to which their authority

extends, is to exclude the contumacious and im-

penitent from the congregation of believers.

CHAPTER IX.—OF THE CHURCH SESSION.

I. The Church session consists of the pastor or
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pastors, and ruling" ciders, of a particular con-

gregation.

II. Of this judicatory, two elders, if there be as

many in the congregation, with the pastor, shall

be necessary to constitute a quorum.
III. The pastor of the congregation shall al-

ways be the moderator of the session; except when,
for prudential reasons, it may appear advisable

that some other minister should be invited to pre-

side ; in which case the' pastor may, with the con-

currence of the session, invite such other minis-

ter as they may see meet, belonging to the same
Presbytery, to preside in that case. The same ex-

pedient may be adopted in case of the sickness or

absence of the pastor.

IV. It is expedient, at every meeting of the ses-

sion, more especially when constituted for judi-

cial business, that there be a presiding minister.

When, therefore, a church is without a pastor, the

moderator of the session shall be, cither the min-
ister appointed for that purpose by the Presby-
tery, or one invited by the session to preside on a
particular occasion. But where it is impractica-

ble, without great inconvenience, to procure the

attendance of such a moderator, the session may
proceed without it.

V. In congregations where there are two or

more pastors, they shall, when present, alternate-

ly preside in the session.

VI. The church session is charged with main-
taining the spiritual government of the congre-
gation ; for which purpose, they have power to

inquire into the knowledge and Christian conduct
of the members of the church ; to call before them
offenders and witnesses, being members of their

own congregation, and to introduce other wit-

nesses, where it may be necessary to bring the
process to issue, and when they can be procured
to attend ; to receive members into the church

;
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to admonish, to rebuke, to suspend, or exclude
from the sacraments, those who are found to de-

serve censure ; to concert the best measures for

promoting the spiritual interests of the congrega-
tion ; and to appoint delegates to the higher judi-

catories of the church.

VII. The pastor lias power to convene the ses-

sion when he may judge it requisite ; and he shall

always convene them when requested to do so by
any two of the elders. The session shall also con-

vene when directed so to do by the Presbytery.

VIII. Every session shall keep a fair record of
its proceedings; which record shall be, at least

once in every year, submitted to the inspection

of the Presbytery.

IX. It is important that every church session

keep a fair register of marriages ; of baptisms,

with the times of the birth of the individuals bap-

tized ; of persons admitted to the Lord's table,

and of the deaths, and other removals of church
members.

CHAPTER X. OF THE FRESBYTERY.

I. The Church being divided into many sepa-

rate congregations, these need mutual counsel

and assistance, in order to preserve soundness of

doctrine, and regularity of discipline, and to enter

into common measures for promoting knowledge
and religion, and for preventing infidelity, error,

and immorality. Hence arise tbe importance and
usefulness of Prcsbytcrial and Synodical assem-

blies.

II. A Presbytery consists of all the ministers,

and one ruling elder from each congregation,

within a certain district.

III. Every congregation, which has a stated

pastor, has a. right to be represented by one elder;

arid every collegiate church by two or more elders,

in proportion to the number of its pastors.

IV. Where twodr more congregations arcuni-
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ted under one pastor, all such congregations shall

have but one elder to represent them.

V. Every vacant congregation, which is regu-

larly organized, shall be entitled to be represented

by a ruling elder in Presbytery.

VI. Every elder not known to the Presbytery,

shall produce a certificate of his regular appoint-

ment from the church which he represents.

VII. Any three ministers, and as many elders

as may be present, belonging to the Presbytery,

being met at the time and place appointed, shall

be a quorum competent to proceed to business.

VIII. The Presbytery has power to receive

and issue appeals from church sessions, and refer-

ences brought before them in an orderly manner;
to examine and license candidates for the holy

ministry; to ordain, install, remove, and judge
ministers ; to examine and approve or censure the

records of church sessions ; to resolve questions

of doctrine or discipline seriously and reasonably

proposed ; to condemn erroneous opinions which
injure the purity or peace of the church; to visit

particular churches, for the purpose of inquiring

into their state, and redressing the evils that may
have arisen in them ; to unite or divide congrega-
tions, at the request of the people, or to form or

receive new congregations, and in general to order

whatever pertains to the spiritual welfare of the

churches under their care.

IX. It shall be the duty of the Presbytery to

keep a full and fair record of their proceedings,
and to report to the Synod, every year, licensures,

ordinations, the receiving or dismissing of mem-
bers, the removal of members by death, the union
or division of congregations, or the formation of
new ones; and in general, all the important
changes which may have taken place within their

bounds in the course of the year.

X. The Presbytery shall meet on its own ad-
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journment; and when any emergency shall re-

quire a meeting sooner than the time to which it

stands adjourned, the moderator, or, in case of his

absence, death, or inability to act, the stated cierk,

shall, with the concurrence, or at the request of

two ministers and two elders, the elders being of
different congregations, call a special meeting.

For this purpose he shall send a circular letter,

specifying the particular business of the intended

meeting, to every minister belonging to the Pres-

bytery, and to the session of every vacant congre-

gation, in due time previous to the meeting : which
shall not be less than ten days. And nothing
shall be transacted at such special meeting be-

sides the particular business for which the judi-

catory has been thus convened.

XI. At every meeting of Presbytery, a sermon
shall be delivered, ifconvenient; and every particu-

lar session shall be opened and closed with prayer.

XII. Ministers in good standing in other Pres-

byteries, or in any sister churches, who may hap-

pen to be present, may be invited to sit with the

Presbytery, as corresponding members. Such
members shall be entitled to deliberate and advise,

but not to vote in any decisions of the Presbytery.

CHAPTER XI.—of the synod.

I. As a Presbytery is a convention of the Bish-

ops and Elders within a certain district : so a Sy-

nod is a convention ofthe Bishops and Elders with-

in a larger district, including at least three Pres-

byteries. The ratio of the representation of El-

ders in the Synod is the same as in the Presbytery.

II. Any seven ministers, belonging to the Sy-

nod, who shall convene at the time and place of

meeting, with as many elders as may he present,

shall be a quorum to transact synodical business;

provided not more than three of the said ministers

belong to one Presbytery.

III. The same rule, as to corresponding mem-
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bcrs, which was laid down with respect to the

Preshytery, shall apply to the Synod.

IV. The Synod has power to receive and issue

all appeals regularly brought up from the Presby-

teries ; to decide on all references made to them ;

to review the records of Presbyteries, and approve

or censure them ; to redress whatever has been

done by Presbyteries contrary to order ; to take

effectual care that Presbyteries observe the Con-
stitution of the church ; to erect new Presbyte-

ries, and unite or divide those wThich were before

erected ; generally to take such order with respect

to the Presbyteries, sessions, and people under
their care, as may be in conformity with the word
of God and the established rules, and which tend

to promote the edification of the church ; and,

finally, to propose to the General Assembly, for

their adoption, such measures as may be of com-
mon advantage to the whole church.

V. The Synod shall convene at least once in

each year ; at the opening of which a sermon shaH
be delivered by the moderator, or, in case of his ab-

sence, by some other member; and every particu-

lar session shall be opened and closed with prayer.

VI. It shall be the duty of the Synod to keep
full and fair records of its proceedings, to submit
them annually to the inspection of the Genera!
Assembly, and to report to the Assembly the

number of its Presbyteries, and of the members
and alterations of the Presbyteries.

CHAPTER XII.—OF THE GENERAL ASSKMPLV.*

I. The General Assembly is the highest judi-

catory of the Presbyterian Church. It shall re-

* The radical principles of Presbyterian chinch jpyexn-
ment and discipline are:—That trya several tliffereui con-

gradations 01 believers, taken cotleciivi •>• <>n<>

church of Christ, raited Cfnphatfcalty thr church;— that a
larger part of the church

. i tation of n, sfyquli]

govern a smaller, or determine matters of eonWove rsy
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present, in one body, all the particular churches
of this denomination; and shall bear the title of
The General Assembly of the Presbyterian
Church in the United States of America.

II. The General Assembly shall consist of an
equal delegation of Bishops and Elders from each
Presbytery, in the following proportion ; viz. each
Presbytery consisting of not more than twenty-
four ministers, shall send one minister and one
elder; and each Presbytery consisting of more
than twenty-four ministers, shall send two minis-

ters and two elders ; and in the like proportion

for every twenty-four ministers in any Presbyte-

ry: and these delegates, so appointed, shall be

styled, Commissioners to the General Assembly.
III. Any fourteen or more of these commis-

sioners, one half of whom shall be ministers, be-

ing met on the day, and at the place appointed,

shall be a quorum for the transaction of business.

IV. The General Assembly shall receive and
issue all appeals and references which may be re-

gularly brought before them from the inferior ju-

dicatories. They shall review the records of every

Synod, and approve or censure them : they shall

give their advice and instruction in all cases sub-

mitted to them in conformity with the constitu-

tion of the church ; and they shall constitute the

bond of union, peace, correspondence, and mutual
confidence among all our churches.

V. To the General Assembly also belongs the

which arise therein :— that, iti like manner, a representa-

tion of tho whole .should govern and determine in regard to

every part, and to all the parts united ; that is, that a ma-
jority shall iroreni : and consequently 1 hat appeals may
he carried from lower to bjghec judicatories, till they he

finally decided hy the collided wisdom and united voice of
the irhole church. For these principles and this procedure,

ihe example of the apostles, and the practice of the primi-

tive church, is considered as authority. See Acts \v. to

the 29 1 h verse ; and the proofs adduced under the last three

chapters.
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power of deciding in all controversies respecting

doctrine and discipline ; of reproving, warning, or

bearing testimony against error in doctrine, or

immorality in practice, in any church, Presbytery,

or Synod ; of erecting new Synods when it may
be judged necessary; of superintending the con-

cerns of the whole church ; of corresponding with

foreign churches, on such terms as may be agreed

upon by the Assembly and the corresponding

body; of suppressing schismatical contentions and
disputations ; and, in general, of recommending
and attempting reformation of manners, and the

promotion of charity, truth, and holiness, through
all the churches under their care.

VI. Before any overtures or regulations pro-

posed by the Assembly to be established as con-

stitutional rules, shall be obligatory on the church-

es, it shall be necessary to transmit them to all

the Presbyteries, and to receive the returns of at

least a majority cf them, in writing, approving
thereof.

VII. The General Assembly shall meet at least

once in every year. On the day appointed for

that purpose the moderator of the last Assembly,
if present, or in case of his absence, some other

minister, shall open the meeting with a sermon,
and preside until a new moderator be chosen. No
commissioner shall have a right to deliberate or

vote in the Assembly, until his name shall have
been enrolled by the clerk, and his commission
examined, and filed among the papers of the As-
sembly.

VIII. Each session of the Assembly shall be
opened and closed with prayer. And the whole
business of the Assembly being finished, and the

vote taken for dissolving the present Assembly,
the moderator shall say from the chair,—" By vir-

tue ofthe Authority delegated to me, by the church,

let this General Assembly be dissolved, and I do
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hereby dissolve it, and require another General
Assembly, chosen in the same manner, to meet at

on the day of A. D. "—after

which he shall pray and return thanks, and pro-

nounce on those present the apostolic benediction.

CHAPTER XIII. OF ELECTING AND ORDAINING
RULING ELDERS AND DEACONS.

I. Having defined the officers of the church,
and the judicatories by which it shall be govern-
ed, it is proper here to prescribe the mode in

which ecclesiastical rulers should be ordained to

their respective offices, as well as some of the
principles by which they shall be regulated in

discharging their several duties.

II. Every congregation shall elect persons to

the office of Ruling Elder, and to the office of Dea-
con, or either of them, in the mode most approv-

ed and in use in that congregation. But in all

cases the persons elected must be male members
in full communion in the church in which they

are to exercise their office.

III. When any person shall have been elected

to either of these offices, and shall have declared

his willingness to accept thereof, he shall be set

apart in the following manner :

IV. After sermon, the minister shall state, in a
concise manner, the warrant and nature of the

office of Ruling Elder or Deacon, together with

the character proper to be sustained, and the du-

ties to be fulfilled by the officer elect : having done
this, he shall propose to the candidate, in the pre-

sence of the congregation, the following ques-

tions :—viz.

1. Do you believe the Scriptures of the Old and
New Testaments to be the word of God, the only

infallible rule of faith and practice ?

2. Do you sincerely receive and adopt the Con-
fession ofFuil.ii of this church, as containing the

system of doctrine taught in the Holy Scriptures?
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3. Do you approve of the government and dis-

cipline or' the I'resbyterian Church in these Uni-

ted States /

4. Do you accept the office of Ruling Elder (or

Deacon, as the case may be) in this congrega-

tion, and promise faithfully to perform all the du-

ties thereof?

5. Do you promise to study the peace, unity,

and purity of the church?
The Elder, or Deacon ?lect, having answered

these questions in the affirmative, the minister

shall address to the members of the church the

following question :— viz.

Do you, the members of this church, acknow-
ledge and receive this brother as a Ruling Elder,

(or Deacon) and do you promise to yield him all

that honour, encouragement, and obedience, in the

Lord, to which his office, according to the word
of God, and the Constitution of this church, enti-

tles him ?

The members of the church having answered
this question in the affirmative, by holding up
their right hands, the minister shall proceed to set

apart the candidate, by prayer, to the office of Rul-

ing Elder, (or Deacon, as the case may be) and
shall give to him, and to the congregation, an ex-

hortation suited to the occasion.

V. Where there is an existing session it is pro-

per that the members of that body, at the close of

the service, and in the face of the congregation,

take the newly ordained Elder by the hand, say-

ing in words to this purpose,—" We give you the

right hand of fellowship, to take part of this office

with us."

VI. The offices of Ruling Elder and Deacon
are both perpetual, and cannot be laid aside at

pleasure^ No person can be divested of either

office but by deposition. Yet an Elder or Deacon
may become, by age or infirmity, incapable of per-
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forming the duties of his office; or lie may, though
chargeable with neither heresy nor immorality,
become unacceptable, in his official chaiacter, to

a majority of the congregation to which he be.

longs. In either of these cases he may, as often

happens with respect to a minister, cease to be an
acting Elder or Deacon.

VII. Whenever a Ruling Elder or Deacon,
from either of these causes, or from any other, not

inferring crime, shall be incapable of serving the

church to edification, the session shall take order

on the subject, and state the fact, together with
the reasons of it, on their records. Provided aU
ways, that nothing of this kind shall be done with-

out the concurrence of the individual in question,

unless by the advice of Presbytery.

CHAPTER XIV.—OF LICENSING CANDIDATES OR
PROBATIONERS TO PREACH THE GOSPEL.

I. The Holy Scriptures require that some trial

be previously had of them who are to be ordained

to the ministry of the gospel, that this sacred of-

fice may not he degraded, by being committed to

weak or unworthy men ; and that the churches

may have an opportunity to form a better judg-

ment respecting the talents of those by whom they

are to be instructed and governed. For this pur-

pose Presbyteries shall license probationers to

preach the gospel, that after a competent trial of

their talents, and receiving from the churches a

good report, they may, in due time, ordain them
to the sacred office.

II. Every candidate for licensure shall be taken

on trials by that Presbytery to which he most na-

turally belongs ; and lie shall be considered as

most naturally belonging to that Presbytery with-

in the boup.de of which he has ordinarily resided.

But in case any candidate should find it more
convenient to put himself under the care of a

Presbytery at a distance from that to which he
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most naturally belongs, he may be received by
the said Presbytery, on his producing testimoni-

als either from the Presbytery within the bounds

of which lie lias commonly resided, or from any
two ministers of that Presbytery in good stand-

ing, of his exemplary piety, and other requisite

qualifications.

III. It it proper and requisite that candidates

applying to the Presbytery to be licensed to preach
the gospel, produce satisfactory testimonials of
their good moral character, and of their being re-

gular members of some particular church. And
it is the duty of the Presbytery, for their satisfac-

tion with regard to the real piety of such candi-

dates, to examine them respecting their experi-

mental acquaintance with religion, and the mo-
tives which influence them to desire the sacred

office. This examination shall be close and par-

ticular, and, in most cases, may best be conducted
in the presence of the Presbytery only. And it is

recommended that the candidate be also required

to produce a diploma of bachelor or master of arts,

from some college or university: or, at least, au-

thentic testimonials of his having gone through a

regular course of learning'.

IV. Because it is highly reproachful to religion,

and dangerous to the church, to intrust the holy

ministry to weak and ignorant men, the Presby-
tery shall try each candidate, as to his knowledge
of the Latin language, and the original languages
in which the Holy Scriptures were written. They
shall also examine him on the arts and sciences;
on theology, natural and revealed ; and on eccle-

siastical history, the sacraments, and church gov-
ernment. And in order to make trial of his talents

to explain and vindicate, and practically to en-

force, the doctrines of the gospel, the Presbytery
shall rcqnire of him,

1. A Latin extgesi$ on some common head in

divinity.
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2. A critical exercise; in which the candidate

shall give a specimen of his taste and judgment
in sacred criticism

;
presenting an explication of

the original text, stating its connexion, illustra-

ting its force and beauties, removing its difficul-

ties, and solving any important questions which
it may present.

3. A lecture, or exposition of several verses of
Scripture ; and,

4. A popular sermon.

V. These, or other similar exercises, at the dis-

cretion of the Presbytery, shall be exhibited until

they shall have obtained satisfaction as to the

candidate's piety, literature, and aptness to teach

in the churches. The lecture and popular ser-

mon, if the Presbytery think proper, may be de-

livered in the presence of a congregation.

VI. That the most effectual measures may be

taken to guard against the admission of insuffi-

cient men into the sacred office, it is recommend-
ed, that no candidate, except in extraordinary

cases, be licensed, unless, after his having com-
pleted the usual course of academical studies, he

shall have studied divinity at least two years, un-

der some approved divine or professor of theology.

VII. If the Presbytery be satisfied with his tri-

als, they shall then proceed to license him in the

following manner : The moderator shall propose

to him tiie following questions : viz.

1. Do you believe the Scriptures of the Old and
New Testaments to be the word of God, the only

infallible rule of faith and practice ?

2. Do you sincerely receive and adopt the Con-
fession of Faith of this church, as containing the

system of doctrine taught in the Holy Scriptures?

3. Do you promise to study the peace, unity,

and purity of the church ?

4. 15o you promise to submit yourself, in the

Lord, to the government of this Presbytery, or of
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any other Presbytery in the bounds of which you
may be called '!

VIII. The candidate having answered these

questions in the affirmative, and the moderator

having offered up a prayer suitable to the occa-

sion, he shall address himself to the candidate to

the following purpose :
—" In the name of the

Lord Jesus Christ, and by that authority which
lie hath given to the church for its edification, we
do license you to preach the gospel, wherever God
in his providence may call you : and for this pur-

pose, may the blessing of God rest upon you, and
the Spirit of Christ fill your heart

—

Amen /" And
record shall be made of the licensure in the fol-

lowing or like form : viz.

At the — day of the Presbytery

of having received testimonials in favour

of of his having gone through a regular

course of literature ; of his good moral character
;

and of his being in the communion of the church
;

proceeded to take the usual parts of trial for his

licensure : and he having given satisfaction as to

his accomplishments in literature; as to his ex-

perimental acquaintance with religion ; and as to

his proficiency in divinity and other studies ; the

Presbytery did, and hereby do, express their ap-

probation of all these parts of trial : and he hav-

ing adopted the Confession of Faitli of this church,

and satisfactorily answered the questions appoint-

ed to be put to candidates to be licensed ; the

Presbytery did, and hereby do license him, the

said to preach the Gospel of Christ, as a

probationer for the holy ministry, within the

bounds of this Presbytery, or wherever else he
shall be orderly called.

IX. When any candidate for licensure shall

have occasion while his trials are going on to re-

move from the bounds of his own Presbytery into

those of another, it shall be considered as regular

32
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for the latter Presbytery, on his producing proper
testimonials from the former, to take up his trials

at the point at which they were left, and conduct
them to a conclusion, in the same manner as if

they had been commenced by themselves.

X. In like manner, when any candidate, after

licensure, shall, by the permission of his Presb}--

tery, remove without its limits, an extract of the

record of his licensure, accompanied with a Pres-

byterial recommendation, signed by the clerk,

shall be his testimonials to the Presbytery under
whose care he shall come.

XI. When a licentiate shall have been preach-
ing for a considerable time, and his services do not

appear to be edifying to the churches, the Presby-

tery may, if they think proper, recall his license.

CHAPTER XV.—of the election and ordina-

tion OF BISHOrS OR PASTORS, AND EVANGELISTS.

I. When any probationer shall have preached
so much to the satisfaction of any congregation,

as that the people appear prepared to elect a pas-

tor, the session shall take measures to convene
them for this purpose : and it shall always be the

duty of the session to convene them, when a ma-
jority of the persons entitled to vote in the case,

shall, by a petition, request that a meeting may
be called.

II. When such a meeting is intended, the 'ses-

sion shall solicit the presence and counsel ofsome
neighbouring minister to assist them in conduct-

ing the election contemplated, unless highly in-

convenient on account of distance; in which case

they may proceed without sucli assistance.

III. On a Lord's-day, immediately after public

worship, it shall be intimated from the pulpit, that

all the members of that congregation are request-

ed to meet on ensuing, at the church, or

usual place for holding public worship; then and
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there, if it be agreeable to them, to proceed to the

election of a pastor for that congregation.

IV. On the day appointed, the minister invited

to preside, if he be present, shall, if it be deemed
expedient, preach a sermon ; and after sermon he
shall announce to the people, that he will imme-
diately proceed to take the votes of the electors

of that congregation for a pastor, if such be their

desire : and when this desire shall be expressed
by a majority of voices, he shall then proceed
to take votes accordingly. In this election, no
person shall be entitled to vote who refuses to sub-

mit to the censures of the church, regularly ad-

ministered ; or who does not contribute his just

proportion, according to his own engagements, or

the rules of that congregation, to all its necessary
expenses.

V. When the votes are taken, if it appear that

a large minority of the people are averse from the

candidate who lias a majority of votes, and can-

not be indueed to concur in the call, the presiding

minister shall endeavour to dissuade the congre-
gation from prosecuting it further. But if the

people be nearly or entirely unanimous; or if the

majority shall insist upon their right to call a
pastor, the presiding minister, in that case, after

using his utmost endeavours to persuade tiie con-

aion to unanimity, shall proceed to draw a
call, in due form, and to have it subscribed by
the electors ; certifying at the same time, in writ-

ing, the number and circumstances of those who
do not concur in the call : all which proceedings
shall be laid before the Presbytery, together with
the call.

VI. The call shall be in the following or like

form : viz.

The congregation of being, on sufficient

grounds, well satisfied of the ministerial qualifi-

cations of you , and having good hopes,
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from our past experience of your labours, that

your ministrations in the Gospel will be profita-

ble to our spiritual interests, do earnestly call and
desire you to undertake the pastoral office in said

congregation ;
promising- you, in the discharge of

your duty, all proper support, encouragement, and
obedience in the Lord. And that you may be free

from worldly cares and avocations, we hereby
promise and oblige ourselves to pay to you the

sum of in regular quarterly (or halfyearly, or

yearly) payments, during the time of your being

and continuing the regular pastor of this church.

In testimony whereof, we have respectively sub-

scribed our names, this — day of A. D. —

.

Attested by A. D. Moderator of the meeting.

VII. But if any congregation shall choose to

subscribe their call by their elders and deacons, or

by their trustees, or by a select committee, they

shall be at liberty to do so. But it shall, in such
case, be fully certified to the Presbytery, by the

minister, or other person who presided, that the

persons signing have been appointed, for that pur-

pose, by a public vote of the congregation ; and
that the call has been, in all other respects, pre-

pared as above directed.

VIII. When a call shall be presented to any
minister or candidate, it shall always be viewed as

a sufficient petition from the people for his instal-

ment. The acceptance of a call, by a minister or

candidate, shall always be considered as a request,

on his part, to be installed at the same time. And
when a candidate shall be ordained in conse-

quence of a call from any congregation, the Pres-

bytery shall, at the same time, if practicable, in-

stall him pastor of that congregation.

IX. The call, thus prepared, shall be presented

to the Presbytery, under whose care the person
called shall be ; that, if the Presbytery think it ex-

pedient to present the call to him, it may be ac-
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cordingly presented : and no minister or candi-

date shall receive a call but through the hands of
the Presbytery.

X. If the call be to the licentiate of another

Presbytery, in that case the commissioners depu-

ted from the congregation to prosecute the call,

shall produce, to that judicatory, a certificate from
their own Presbytery, regularly attested by the

moderator and clerk, that the call has been laid

before them, and that it is in order. If that Pres-

bytery present the call to their licentiate, and he
be disposed to accept it, they shall then dismiss

him from their jurisdiction, and require him to

repair to that Presbytery, into the bounds of

which lie is called; and there to submit himself

to the usual trials preparatory to ordination.

XI. Trials for ordination, especially in a dif-

ferent Presbytery from that in which the candi-

date was licensed, shall consist of a careful ex-

amination as to his acquaintance with experimen-
tal religion ; as to his knowledge of philosophy,

theology, ecclesiastical history, the Greek and
Hebrew languages, and such other branches of
learning as to the Presbytery may appear requi-

site ; and as to his knowledge of the constitution,

the rules and principles of the government, and
discipline of the church ; together with such writ-

ten discourse, or discourses, founded on the word
of (^od, as to the Presbytery shall seem proper.

The Presbytery, being fully satisfied with his

qualifications for the sacred office, shall appoint
a day for his ordination, which ought to be, if

convenient, in that church of which he is to be

the minister. It is also recommended that a fust

day be observed in the congregation previous to

the day of ordination.

XII. The day appointed for ordination being
come, and the Prrshyt'Tv convene'!, a member of
the Presbytery, previously appointed to that duty,
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shall preach a sermon adapted to the occasion.

The same, or another member appointed to pre-

side, shall afterwards briefly recite from the pul-

pit, in the audience of the people, the proceedings

of the Presbytery preparatory to this transaction:

he shall point out the nature and importance of
the ordinance ; and endeavour to impress the au-

dience with a proper sense of the solemnity of the
transaction.

Then, addressing- himself to the candidate, he
shall propose to him the following questions, viz.

1. Do you believe the Scriptures of the Old and
New Testaments to be the word of God, the only

infallible rule of faith and practice ?

2. Do you sincerely receive and adopt the Con-
fession of Faith of this church, as containing the

system of doctrine taught in the Holy Scriptures ?

3. Do you approve of the government and dis-

cipline of the Presbyterian Church in these Uni-

ted States ?

4. Do you promise subjection to your brethren

in the Lord ?

5. Have you been induced, as far as you know
your own heart, to seek the office of the holy min-
istry from love lo (rod, and a sincere desire to

promote his glory in the gospel of his Son ?

6. Do you promise to be zealous and faithful in

maintaining the truths ofthe gospel, and the pu-

rity and peace of the church ; whatever persecu-

tion or opposition may arise unto you on that

account?
7. Do you engage to be faithful and diligent in

'

the exercise of all private and personal duties,

which heroine you as a Christian and a minister

of the Lr '»si>cl ;
as well as in all relative duties, and

the public duties of your office; endeavouring to

adorn the profession of the gospel by your conver-

sation ; and walking with exemplary piety before

the flock over which God shall make you overseer?
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8. Are you now willing to take the charge of

this congregation, agreeably to your declaration

at accepting their call ? And do you promise to

discharge the duties of a pastor to them, as God
shall give you strength ?

XIII. The candidate having answered these

questions in the affirmative, the presiding minis-

ter shall propose to the people the following ques-

tions:

—

1. Do you, the people of this congregation, con-

tinue to profess your readiness to receive

whom you have called to be your minister?

2. Do you promise to receive the word of truth

from his mouth, with meekness and love ; and to

submit to him in the due exercise of discipline?

3. Do you promise to encourage him in his ar-

duous labour, and to assist his endeavours for

your instruction and spiritual edification ?

4. And do you engage to continue to him, while

lie is your pastor, that competent worldly main-
tenance which you have promised ; and whatever
else you may see needful for the honour of reli-

gion, and his comfort among you ?

XIV. The people having answered these ques-

tions in the .affirmative, by holding up their right

hands, the candidate shall kneel down in the most
convenient part of the church. Then the presid-

ing minister shall, by prayer, and witli the laying

on of the hands of the Presbytery, according to

the apostolic example, solemnly ordain him to the

holy office of the gospel ministry. Prayer being
ended, he shall rise from his knees; and the min-
ister who presides shall first, and afterwards all

the members ofthe Presbytery in their order, take

him by the right hand, saying, in words to this

purpose, u We give you the right hand of fellow-

ship, to take part of this ministry with us." After

which the minister presiding, or some other ap-

pointed for the purpose, shall give a solemn charge
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in the name of God, to the newly ordained bishop,

and to the people, to persevere in the discharge of
their mutual duties ; and shall then, by prayer,
recommend them both to the grace of God, and
his holy keeping, and finally, after singing a
psalm, shall dismiss the congregation with the
usual blessing. And the Presbytery shall duly
record the transaction.

XV. As it is sometimes desirable and important
that a candidate who has not received a call to be
the pastor of a particular congregation, should,

nevertheless, be ordained to the work of the gos-

pel ministry, as an evangelist to preach the gos-

pel, administer sealing ordinances, and organize

churches, in frontier or destitute settlements ; in

this case, the last of the preceding questions shall

be omitted, and the following used as a substi-

tute :—viz.

Are you now willing to undertake the work of
an evangelist; and do you promise to discharge

the duties which may be incumbent on you in

this character, as God shall give you strength ?

CHAPTER XVI. OF TRANSLATION, OR REMOVING
A MINISTER FROM ONE CHARGE TO ANOTHER.

I. No bishop shall be translated from one church

to another, nor shall he receive any call for that

purpose, but by the permission of the Presbytery.

II. Any church, desiring to call a settled min-

ister from his present charge, shall, by commis-
sioners properly authorized, represent to the Pres-

bytery the ground on which they plead his remo-

val. The Presbytery, having maturely consider-

ed their plea, may, according as it appears more
or less reasonable, either recommend to them to

desist from prosecuting the call, or may order it

to be delivered to the minister to whom it is di-

rected. If the parties be not prepared to have the

matter issued at that Presbytery, a written cita-

tion shall be given to the minister and his con-
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gregation, to appear before the Presbytery at their

next meeting. This citation shall be read from
the pulpit in that church, by a member of the

Presbytery appointed for that purpose, immedi-
ately after public worship; so that at least two
Sabbaths shall intervene betwixt the citation and
the meeting of the Presbytery at which the cause

of translation is to be considered. The Presby-

tery being met, and having heard the parties,

shall, upon the whole view of the case, either con-

tinue him in his former charge, or translate him,
as they shall deem to be most for the peace and
edification of the church; or refer the whole af-

fair to the Synod at their next meeting, for their

advice and direction.

III. When the congregation calling any settled

minister is within the limits of another Presbyte-

ry, that congregation shall obtain leave from the

Presbytery to which they belong, to apply to the

Presbytery of which he is a member : and that

Presbytery, having cited him and his congrega-
tion as before directed, shall proceed to hear and
issue the cause. If they agree to the translation,

they shall release him from his present charge
;

and having given him proper testimonials, shall

require him to repair to that Presbytery, within

the bounds of which the congregation calling him
lies, that the proper steps may be taken for his

regular settlement in that congregation: and the

Presbytery to which the congregation belongs,

having received an authenticated certificate of his

release, under the hand of the clerk of that Pres-

bytery, shall proceed to install him in the congre-

gation, as soon as convenient. Provided always,

that no bishop or pastor shall be translated with-

out his own consent previously obtained.

IV. When any minister is to be settled in a

congregation, the instalment, which consists in

constituting a pastoral relation between him and
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the people of that particular church, may be per-

formed either by tiie Presbytery, or by a commit-
tee appointed for that purpose, as may appear
most expedient : and the following order shall be
observed therein :

V. A day shall be appointed for the instalment

at such time as may appear most convenient, and
due notice thereof given to the congregation.

VI. When the Presbytery, or committee, shall

De convened and constituted on the day appointed,

a sermon shall be delivered by some one of the

members previously appointed thereto; immedi-
ately after which, the bishop who is to preside

shall state to the congregation the design of their

meeting, and briefly recite the proceedings of the

Presbytery relative thereto. And then, address-

ing himself to the minister to be installed, shall

propose to him the following or similar questions :

1. Are you now willing to take the charge of

this congregation, as their pastor, agreeably to

your declaration at accepting their call ?

2. Do you conscientiously believe and declare,

as far as you know your own heart, that in tak-

ing upon you this charge, you are influenced by
a sincere desire to promote the glory of God, and
the good of his church ?

3. Do you solemnly promise, that by the assist-

ance of the grace of God, you will endeavour
faithfully to discharge all the duties of a pastor to

this congregation ; and will he careful to main-
tain a deportment in all respects becoming a min-

ister of the gospel of Christ, agreeably to your
ordination engagements ?

To all these having received satisfactory an-

swers, he shall propose to the people the same or

like questions as those directed under the head of

ordination; which, bating been also satisfactorily

answered, by holding up the right hand in testi-

mony of assent, he shall solemnly pronounce and
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declare the said minister to be regularly consti-

tuted the pastor of that congregation. A charge
shall then be given to both parties, as directed in

the case of ordination ; and, after prayer, and
singing a psalm adapted to the transaction, the

congregation shall be dismissed with the usual

benediction.

VII. It is highly becoming, that, after the

solemnity of the instalment, the heads of families

of that congregation who are then present, or at

least the elders and those appointed to take care

of the temporal concerns of that church, should

come forward to their pastor, and give him their

right hand, in token of cordial reception and af-

iectionate regard.

CHAPTER XVII. OF RESIGNING A PASTORAL
CHARGE*

When any minister shall labour under such
grievances in his congregation, as that lie shall

desire leave to resign his pastoral charge, the

Presbytery shall cite the congregation to appear,

by their commissioners, at their next meeting, to

show cause, if any they have, why the Presbytery
should not accept the resignation. If the congre-

gation fail to appear, or if their reasons for re-

taining their pastor be deemed by the Presbytery
insufficient, he shall have leave granted to resign

his pastoral charge, of which due record shall be

made; and that church shall be held to be vacant,

till supplied again, in an orderly manner, with
another minister: and if any congregation shall

desire to be released from their pastor, a similar

process, mutatis mutandis, shall be observed.

CHAPTER XVIII.—OF MISSIONS.

When vacancies become so numerous in any
Presbytery that, they cannot be supplied with the

frequent administration of the word and ordi-

nances, it shall be proper for such Presbytery, or
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any vacant congregation within their bounds, with
the leave of the Presbytery, to apply to any other

Presbytery, or to any Synod, or to the General
Assembly, for sucii assistance as they can afford.

And, when an)- Presbytery shall send any of their

ministers or probationers to distant vacancies, the

missionary shall be ready to produce his creden-

tials to the Presbytery or Presbyteries, through
the bounds of which he may pass, or at least to a
committee thereof, and obtain their approbation.

And the General Assembly may, of their own
knowledge, send missionaries to any part to plant

churches, or to supply vacancies : and, for this

purpose, may direct any Presbytery to ordain evan-

gelists, or ministers without relation to particular

churches : provided always, that such missions

be made with the consent of the parties appoint-

ed; and that the judicatory sending them, make
the necessary provision for their support and re-

ward in the performance of this service.

CHAPTER XIX.—of moderators.

I. It is equally necessary in the judicatories

of tlije church, as in other assemblies, that there

should be a moderator or president; that the busi-

ness may be conducted witli order and dispatch.

II. The moderator is to be considered as pos-

sessing, by delegation from the whole body, all

authority necessary for the preservation of order;

for convening and adjourning the judicatory; and

directing its operations according to the rules of

the church. lie is to propose to the judicatory

every subject of deliberation that comes before

them. He may propose what appears to him the

most regular and speedy way of bringing any bu-

siness to issur. He shall prevent the members
from interrupting each other; and require them,

in speaking, always to address the chair. He
shall prevent a speaker from deviating from the

subject, and from using personal reflections. He
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shall silence those who refuse to obey order. lie

shall prevent members who attempt to leave the

judicatory without leave obtained from him. He
shall, at a proper season, when the deliberations

are ended, put the question and call the votes. If

the judicatory be equally divided, he shall po

the casting vote. If lie be not willing- to decide,

lie shall put the question a second time ; and it* the

judicatory be again equally divided, and he de-

cline to give his vote, the question shall be lost.

In all questions he shall give a concise and clear

state of the object of the vote ; and the vote being
taken, shall then declare bow the question is de-

cided. And he shall likewise be empowered, on
any extraordinary emergency, to convene the ju-

dicatory, by his circular letter, before the ordina-

ry time of meeting.

III. The Moderator of the Presbytery shall be

chosen from year to year, or at every meeting of
the Presbytery, as the Presbytery may think best.

The Moderator of the Synod, and of the General
Assembly, shall be chosen at each meeting of
those judicatories : and the Moderator, or, in case

of his absence, another member appointed for the

purpose, shall open the next meeting with a ser-

mon, and shall hold the chair till a new Modera-
tor be chosen.

CHAPTER XX.—of clerks.

Every judicatory shall choose a clerk, to record

their transactions, whose continuance shall be

during pleasure. It shall be the duty of the clerk,

besides recording the transactions, to preserve the

records carefully; and to grant extracts from them,
whenever properly required : and such extracts,

under the hand of the clerk, shall be considered

as authentic vouchers of the fact which they de-

clare, in any ecclesiastical judicatory, and to every

part of the church.
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CHAPTER XXI.

—

of vacant congregations
ASSEMBLING FOR PUBLIC WORSHIP.

Considering the great importance of weekly
assembling the people, for the public worship of

God ; in order thereby to improve their know-
ledge ; to confirm them in their habits of worship,
and their desire of the public ordinances ; to aug-
ment their reverence for the most high God ; and
to promote the charitable affections which unite

men most firmly in society: it is recommended,
that every vacant congregation meet together, on
the Lord's day, at one or more places, for the

purpose of prayer, singing praises, and reading
the Holy Scriptures, together with the works of
such approved divines, as the Presbytery, within

whose bounds they are, may recommend, and they

may be able to procure ; and that the elders or

deacons be the persons who shall preside, and se-

lect the portions of Scripture, and of the other

books to be read ; and to see that the whole be

conducted in a becoming and orderly manner.

CHAPTER XXII.

—

of commissioners to the
general assembly.

I. The commissioners to the General Assem-
bly shall always be appointed by the Presbytery

from which they come, at its last stated meeting,

immediately preceding the meeting of the Gene-

ral Assembly; provided, that there be a sufficient

interval between that time and the meeting of the

Assembly, for their commissioners to attend to

their duty in due season; otherwise, the Presby-

tery may make the appointment at any stated

meeting, not more than seven months preceding

the meeting of the Assembly. And as much as

possible to prevent all failure in the representa-

tion of the Presbyteries, arising from unforeseen

accidents to those first appointed, it may be expe-

dient for each Presbytery, in the room of each
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commissioner, to appoint also an alternate com-
missioner to supply his place, in case of necessa-

ry absence.

II. Each commissioner, before his name shall

be enrolled as a member ofthe Assembly, shall pro-

duce from his Presbytery, a commission under
the hand of the moderator and clerk, in the fol-

lowing or like form : viz.

M The Presbytery of being met at on the —
day of doth hereby appoint bishop of the con-

gregation of [or ruiinjr elder in the congregation
of as the case may be

;J (to which the Pre?:

may, if they thi:ik proper, make a substitution in the fol-

lowing form) " or in case of his absence, then bishop
of the congregation of [or ruling elder in the con-
gregation of as the case may be :] to be a ccnim -

er, on behalfof this Presbytery, to the next G-
Lly of the Presbyterian Church in the Unit-

America, to meet at on the — day of A. I). —
or wherever, and whenever the said Assembly may happen
to sit; to consult, vote, and determine, on all things that
may come before that body, according to I be principles and

- iiurch, and the word of Ood. A
his diligence herein, he is to render an account at his return.

Signed by order of the Presbyter)/,

Moderator,

Clerk."

And the Presbytery shall make record of the

appointment.

III. In order, as far as possible, to procure a
respectable and full delegation to all our judica-

tories, it is proper that the expenses of ministers

and elders in their attendance on these judicato-

ries, be defrayed by the bodies which they respec-

tively represent.
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