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PREFACE.

The grounds on which this book has been prepared and offered to the

Baptist Churches may be learned from the following correspondence, ad-

dressed to the publishers of the " Plymouth Collection :"

" Brookltn-, May 1st, 1857.

" Gentlemen :—^The Pierrepont-street Baptist Church being greatly in-

terested in the improvement of Congregational Singing, have bad their at-

tention directed to the merit and usefulness of the ' Plymouth Collection

OF Hymns and Tunes' published by you. Many of us have examined it

carefully, used it in our families, and observed its influence upon the singing

in public worshij), and we are led to believe that it is, on the whole, better

adapted to promote Congregational Singing than any other book now be-

fore the public, and that, with some alterations and additions, it might be

well adapted to the use of Baptist Churches, and be made to supply a

want at present extensively felt among us.

*' In this view, at a meeting of the Church, held April 1st, 1857, the fol-

lowing resolutions were passed unanimously, and directed to be communi-

cated to you :

—

Resolved, 1st, That we request of the editor r.nd publishers

an edition of the * Plymouth Collection of Hymns and Tunes' adapted to

the use of Baptist Churches. 2d, That, upon the issue of such an edition,

this Church use the same in their public worship.

" Yours truly,

"WILLIAM F. FORBY, Clerk."

The editor and publishers of the " Plymouth Collection" having signified

their willingness to accede to the above request, the undersigned has, at

their request, and with the advice and co-operation of a large number of

the pastors of other Baptist Churches, prepared for publication a new edi-

tion of the " Plymouth Collection." All Hymns have been stricken out

that seemed not in harmony with the views and feelings of Baptists, and a

large number have been added, not only those of a denominational charac-

ter, but the old familiar Hymns, which, by long use, have become much en-

deared to the Baptist Churches. The original plan of the book has been

carried out in restoring to their former integrity old standard Hymns, which

have been mutilated by attempted improvements. A few choice Hymns
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Lave been added that have never appeared in any collection, and a number

of original Hymns on Baptism, and subjects on which hymnology appeared

especially barren—such as Home Missions—have been obtained from very

distinguished pens. Especial acknowledgments for original Hymns are

due, among others, to William O. Bryant, Esq., G. W. Bethune, D.D.,

S. F. Smith, D.D., S. D. Phelps, D.D., Charles Tiiurber, and Rev. Syd-

ney Dyer. This edition contains about one hundred and fifty Hymns and

fifty Tunes more thnn the original number of the " Plymouth Collection,"

making in all about sixteen hundred Hymns and four hundred Tunes,

which, it is believed, will form the most complete collection of the kind

ever offered to the public.

The Musical arrangement for the new matter of the present edition has

been under the control of Professor Robert R. Raymond.

This Collection, it is admitted, differs in some respects essentially from

any work before presented to the public. Whether these peculiarities are

2Kcellences or defects can be determined only by experience. Theories,

though generally received, often mislead us, and practice, after all, is the

only reliable test of adaptation. Our own observation has led.us to con-

sider the experiment thus far eminently successful. The book has been

used, we think, by no Ciiurch without a decided increase of interest in this

department of worship, and in some instances it has been so singularly suc-

cessful in securing Congregational Singing, as to leave no longer a doubt

of its practicability.

Acknowledgments are due to a large number of brethren in the ministry,

and others, for valuable assistance afforded in the prosecution of this work

;

and it is proper to say that, in many respects, we have been influenced, in

a great measure, by their combined judgment, rather than our own. We
can not refrain from especial mention of the valuable services, kindly ren-

dered, of John H. Raymond, LL.D., in several critical departments of the

work.

The book is now sent forth on its new mission, in a wider sphere of

usefulness, in the earnest hope that, by enlisting a more general interest in

this part of divine worship, it may, with the blessing of God, be in some

degree instrumental in quickening the love and strengthening the faith of

our Zion.

John Stanford Holme,
PaSTOB or PlKBUBPONT-STEKKT BAPTIST CntTBOn.

Brooklyn, N. Y.. August, 1, 1857.



INTRODUCTION

The book liere presented to Christians and Churches numbers moro

than thirteen hundred hymns, and three hundred and sixty-seven tunes. Tho

Avork is the result of a conviction that Congregational Singing best answers

the end of "svorsliip by means of song. A choir should not sing for tho

congregation, but incite them to sing, and lead the way.

It is lioped that a book which shall present both the h^nnns and tlio

music -w-ill contribute to the develoj)ment of Congregational Singing, by

providing the materials for it.

Although the work will not specially benefit those who have never

been taught to read music, yet every year musical instruction in schools

and in the commimity at large is increasing the number of those who can

read plain music with facility. Already, and especially among the young,

the number Avho might use such a work as this is A'ery considerable.

It is desirable that every pew in the church should qontain one or

more copies of the H\Tnn and Tune Book. The Hynms have, however,

been printed without the music, at a clieaper rate, for the use of thoso

who wish only hynms.

"We submit a few words in respect to the Hymns and the Music.

I.—THE HYMNS.

1. No pains have been spared in collecting materials for this work.

Tho principal collections of Psahns and Hymns that have been published,

either in America or Great Britain, have been carefully searched, and the

fugitive pieces which have appeared in rehgious journals, or in collected

poetical works of recent authors, have been made to contribute to the store.

A hjTnn is a lyrical discourse to the feelings. It should either excite

or express feeling. The recitation of historical facts, descriptions of

scenery, narrations of events, meditations, all may tend to inspire feeling.

Hynms are not to be excluded, therefore, because they are deficient ia
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lyrical form, or in feeling, if experience shows that they have power to

excite pious emotions. Not many of Newton's liymns can be called poeti-

cal
;

yet there are few hymns in the English language that arc moro

useful.

We have carefully avoided a narrow adherence to our own personal

taste in the selection of hy/nns. Scarcely any two ministers would agree

in the selection of hymns. A collection should be made so large and

various that every one may find in it that Avhicli he needs. Neither should

one complain of the multitude of hymns useless to Jam. They arc not

useless to others. A generously-spread table is not at fault because, in

the profusion, each guest can not use every thing. Every one sliould liavo

all the liberty and the means of following liis OAvn taste. Had we made

this collection merely for our o"s\ii use, it would not liavc numbered moro

than five hundred hymns.

Many Hymn-books liave been so fastidiously made, as not only to

exclude many hymns, as extravagant, that were not half so extravagant a.s

are the Psalms of David, and as is all true and deep feeling which givej<

itself full expression ; but also those retained have been abused by cor>

rections, so called, and tamed doA\Ti from their noble fervor and careless

freedom, mto flat and profitless propriety.

We have, as ilxr as possible, avoided all changes, except those ne-

cessary to restore mutilated liymns to their original state. No language

can well replace that Avhich the original mspiration of the author suggested.

"Watts' hymns and psalms have been carefully compared with the original,

and for the most part restored.

2. Great additions have been made to the h}Tnns which celebrate

Christ ; to hymns of Christian experience, in its deeper and more tender

moods ; to hymns suitable for religious awakenings ; and there will be

found a great number of admirable ^^icccs upon these topics, not com-

bmed in any other single collection.

^Much attention has been given to the Great Humanities which the

Gospel develops, whenever it is faitlifully and i)urely preached. The hymns

of Temperance, of Human Rights and Freedom, of Peace, and of Benevo-

lence, will be found both numerous, energetic, and eminently ChrLstian.

No pains have been spared to secure a full expression to the whole religious

feeling and activity of our times.

3. We have sought for hymns in the books of every denomination of

Christians. There are certain hymns of the sacrifice of Christ, of utter and

almost soul-dissolving yearning for the benefits of His mediation, which

none could write so well as a devout and truly pious Roman Catholic,

Some of the most toucliing and truly evangelical hymns in this collection
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have been gathered from this source. It has been a matter of joy to us to

learn, duiing our research, how mucli food for true piety is afforded

through Catholic devotional books to the masses of darkened minds

withm that Church of Error.

We have gathered many exquisite hjTnns from the Moravian Collec-

tions, developing the most tender and loving views of Christ, of his

personal presence, and gentle companionship. We know of no hymn-

writers that equal their faith and fervor for Christ, as present with his

people. Kor can any one conversant with these fail iq recognize the

fountain in which the incomparable Charles Wesley was baptized. His

hymns are only Moravian hyimis re-sung. ISTot alone are the favorite ex-

pressions used and the epithets which they loved, but, like them, he

beholds all Christian truths through the medium of confiding love. The

love-element of this school has never been surpassed.

To say that we have sought for hymns expressing the deepest relig-

ious feeling, and particularly the sentiments of love, and trust, and divine

courage, and hopefulness, is only to say that we have drawn largely from

tlie best Methodist hymns. The contributions of the Wesleys to Hymn-
ology have been so rich as to leave the Christian world under an obligation

which can not be paid so long as there is a struggling Christian brother-

hood to sing and be comforted amid the trials of this world.

Charles Wesley was peculiarly happy in makmg the Scripture illustrate

Christian experience, and personal experience throw light upon the deep

places of the Bible. Some of his effusions have never been surpassed.

Kor are there any hymns that could more nobly express the w^holo

ecstacy of the apostolic A\'ritings in view of death and heaven.

Cowper, Stennet, Ne^vton, Doddridge, Mrs. Steele, and many other

familiar authors, ^vill be found in this collection, as in every other that

aspires to usefulness.

With Avhatever partiality to Dr. Watts we may have begun this com-
pilation, a comparison of his h^Tnns and psalms with the best effusion.s

of the best h^Tnn-writers has only served to mcrease our admiration, and
our conviction that he stands incomparably above all other English writers.

Nor do Ave beUeve any other man, in any department, has contributed so

great a share of enjoyment, edification, and inspiration to strugglmg
Christians as Dr. Watts. We have retained the greatest number of hu
versions of the Psalms, though under the title of Hjnnns. A table is pre^

fixed by which the version of any particular psalm may be found.
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II._TIIE ]\riisic.

1. As this work is designed for families, for social meetings, and for

tho lecture-room, as well as for the great congregation, so the music has

been selected Avith reference to all these wants. But the tunes are chiefly

for Congregational Singing. We liavc gathered up whatever we could find

of merit, in old or new music, that seemed fitted for this end. Kot tho

least excellent arc tho popular revival melodies, which, though often ex-

cluded from classic collections of music, have never been driven out from

among the people. Tliesc have been gathered up, fitly arranged, and

having already performed most excellent service, they arc now sent forth

with the best of all testimonials—the affection and admiration of thousands

who have experienced their inspiration. Because they are homebred and

popular, rather than foreign and stately, wo like them none the less. And
we can not doubt that many of them will carry up to heaven the devout

fervor of God's people until the millennial day

!

2. Congregational singing will never become general and permanent,

until the churches employ tunes which have melodies that cling to the

memory and touch the feelings or the imagination.

Music is not simply a vehicle for carrying a hymn. It is something

in itself No tune is fit to be sung to a hjmn which would not be

pleasant, in itself, without any words. Any other view of the function of

music, if it shall prevail, will in the end bring music to such a tame and

tasteless state that a reaction will be inevitable, and the public mind will

go to the opposite extreme. Thus, those who are conscientiously anxious

to make music a means of religious feeling, Avill, by an injudicious method,

produce by and by the very mischief which they sought to cure.

A corruption of h}Tnns will not be more fatal to public worship than

will be a corruption of music. And any theory that denies to church

music a power upon the imagination and the feelings, as music, and makes

it a mere servile attendant upon words, will carry certain inLschief ui)on

its path, and put back indefinitely the cause of church music.

The tunes which burden our modern books, in hundreds and thou-

sands, utterly devoid of character, without meaning or substance, may

be sung a hundred times, and not a person in the congregation will re-

member them. There is nothing to remember. Tliey are the very

emptiness of fluent noise. But let a true tune be sung, and every person

of sensibility, every person of feeling, every child even, is aroused and

touched. The melody clmgs to them. On the way liomc snatches of it

will be heard on this side and on that ; and when, the next Sabbath, tho
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same song is heard, one and another of the people fall in, and the Aolumo

grows with each verse, until at length the song, breaking forth as a niany-

rilled stream from the hills, grows deeper and flows on, broad as a might/

river! Such tunes are never forgotten. They cling to us through our

whole life. We carry them with us upon our journey. Wo suig them m
the forest. The workman follows the plow with sacred songs. Chiidrcn

catch them, and singing only for the joy it gives them now, arc yet

laying up for all their Hfe food of the sweetest joy. Such tunes give new

harmony and sweetness even to the h}'nms which float upon their current.

And when some celestial hymn of "VYesley, or of the scarcely less than

inspired AVatts, is wafted upon such music, the soul is Hfted up above all

its ailments, and rises into the Acry presence of God, with joys no longer

unspeakable, though full of glory !

In selecting music, we should not allow any fastidiousness of taste to

set aside the lessons of experience. A tune which has always interested a

congregation, which inspires the young, and lends to enthusiasm a flt

expression, ought not to bo set aside because it does not follow the reign-

ing fashion, or conform to the whims of technical science. There Li

8ach a thing as Pharasaism in music. Tunes may be very faulty in

structure, and yet jconvey a full-hearted current that will sweep out of

the way the worthless, heartless trash which has no merit except a literal

correctness. And when, upon trial, a tune is found to do good work, it

should be used for Avhat it docs, and can do.

3. We do not think that Congregational Singing will ever prevail with

power, until Pastors of Churches apj^reciate its importance, and universally

labor to secure it. If ministers regard singing as but a decorous kind of

amusement, j^leasantly relieving or sei3arating the more solemn acts of

worship, it ^\i^\ always be degraded. The j^astor, in many cases, in small

rural churches may be himself the leader. In larger societies, where a

musical director is employed, the pastor should still be the animating center

of the music, encouraging the people to take part in it, keeping before them

their duty, and their benefit in participating in this most delightful part of

public worship.

It is a very general impression that the pastor is to teach and to pray,

but another man is to sing. Music is farmed out, and the unity of public

services is marred by two systems ofexercises conducted by different persons,

and oftentimes Avithout concord or sympathy with each other, and some-

times even with such contrariety that the organ and the choir effectually

neutralize the pulpit. While it may not be needful that the pastor should

perform the part of a musical leader, yet it is certain that there will not bo

a spirit of song, in the whole congregation, if he is himself indifferent to it,
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and tlie first stej) toward Congregational Singing must be in the direction

of the ministry.

The musical department of this work has been under the joint care of

Mr. John Zundel, and Rev. Charles Beeclier. But by far the greatest part

of the labor has devolved upon the latter gentleman, to whose diligence

and enthusiasm the Christian public will be greatly indebted for the adapt-

ation of words, and the arrangements and harmonies of the music.

Our task, which has occupied much time during a period of four years,

is now concluded. VTe shall be disappomted if the judgment of the Chris-

tian churches shall set aside this collection, as adding nothing to those

which have gone before. But even then we shall not regret our task. It

has rewarded us at every step. Should it only prepare the way for another

and better work, promotive of Congregational Singing, we shall rejoice

to have wrought as a pioneer.

Brooklyn, N. Y., August 10, 1855.
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Tarry with me O my Saviour 430
Teach me my God and King 195
Tell mo not in mournful numbers 272
Tell us wand'rer wildly roving 118
That awful day will surely come 106
That day of wrath that dreadful day 98
That man in life wherever placed 55
That mystic word of thine O vSovereign. . 215
That warning voice sinner liear 148
The Almighty reigns exalted liigh 43
The billows swell, the winds are high . .

.

239
The bird let loose in eastern skies 185
The blessed Spirit, like the wind 452
The breaking waves dash'd liigh 319
The broken ties of happier days 352
The bud will soon become a flower 221
The chariot, the chariot, its wheels 121
The countless multitude on high 489
The darkened sky how thick it lowers. . . 237

The dawn is sprinkling in the east 414
The day approacheth my soul 106
The day has dawn'd, Jehovah cometh. .

.

484
The day is past and gone 428
The dead are like the stars by day 355
The deluge at the Almighty's call 164
Thee we adore eternal name 107

Thee will I love Lord my strength 241

Thee with the tribes assembled 154
The festal morn, my God is come 376
The floods Lord lift up their voice 240

The glories of our birth and state 344

The glorious universe around 225

The great Archungel's trump shall sound. 343
The harvest dawn is near 195

Tho head that once was crown'd with.. .

.

86

The heavens declare thy glory Lord 22

The leaves around rac falling 435
The Lord descended from above 46
The Lord how fearful is his name 47

The Lord how wondrous are his ways ... 42
Tho Lord into his garden comes 376
The Lord is great, ye hosts of heaven. . . 49
The Lord is King, lift up thy voice 45
The Lord is my sliepherd, ho makes me.

.

233

The Lord is my shepherd, no wants shall I 90

The Lord is risen indeed 92

Tho Lord Jehovah reigns, And royal 11

The Lord Jehovah reigns, Ilis throne 19

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 24
Tho Lord my shepherd is 197

The Lord of glory is my light 289
The Lord our God is full of mighty 39
The Lord tho Judgo before Ilis throne.

.

106
Tho Lord will como and not bo slow 335
Tho Lord will como, tho earth shall 342

Tho Lord will happiness divine 143

The love of the Spirit, sing 455
The mighty angel to whoso hand 306
The mighty God who rolls tho spheres .

.

38
The mellow eve is gliding 434
Tho morning dawns upon the place 7T
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PAOK.

Tlie morning light is breaking 31G

The mourners come at break of day 341
The onco lov'd form, now cold and dead.. 354
The perfect world by Adam trod 297

The pity of the Lord 31

The Prince of salvation in triumph is. . .

.

323
The promises I sing. 51

The ransomed spirit to her home 393
There is a calm for those who weep 347

There is a fountain filled with blood 446
There is a glorious world of light 401
There is a happy land far, far away. 410
There is a harp whose thrilling sound. ... 393
There is a holy city 406
There is a house not made with hands. .

.

397

There is a land my eye hath seen 394
There is a land of pure delight 400
There is a little lonely fold 289
There is au hour of peaceful rest 248
There is a place of sacred rest 399
There's a friend above all others 270
There's nothing bright above, below 53

There's nothing round these pauited 391
There's rest in the grave 410
The rosy Hght is dawning 20

The Saviour calls let every ear 103
The Saviour what a noble flame 80
The Saviour said yet one thing more. . ,

,

298
The scene around me disappears 66

These glorious minds how bright they.

.

399
The silver cord in twain is snapp'd 391
The songs of Zion oft impart 353
The spacious firmament on high 25

The Spirit in our hearts 108
The starry firmament on high 22

The sun of righteousness on me 170
The swift declining day 428
The tempter to my soul hath said 241
The time draws nigh when from the 350
The true Messiah now appears 81

The voice of free grace 379
The waters of Bethesda's pool 237
The winds were howling o'er the deep .

.

140
The winter is over and gone 205
The word descending from above 15*
The world eludes my fond desire 355
They pass refreshed the thirsty vale. ... 9

They that have made their refuge G-od.

.

53

They who seek the throne of grace. 216
Thine earthly Sabbaths Lord we love. ... 2

Think gently of the erring one 337
This God is the God we adore 386
This is the day the Lord hath made 6

This place is holy ground 366
This world is poor from shore to shore. .

.

248
Tho' all the world my choice deride 133
Tho' faint and sick and worn away 246
Tho' hard the winds are blowing 272
Tho' now the nations sit beneath 303
Tho' sorrows rise and danger roll 169
Thou art gone to the grave 379
Thou art my hiding-place Lord 221

PAO«.

Thou art God the life and light 24
Thou art the way and he who 165
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 175
Thou hast been called to God rebellous. . 120
Thou hidden love of God whose bright. . . 137
Thou hidden source of calm repose 171

Thou, Holy Spirit, art 453
Thou Judge of quick and dead 109
Thou Keeper of a lovely flock 472
Thou Lamb once slain, whose flaming. . . 139
Thou Lord who rear'st the mountain's. . . 43
Thou Lord in tender love 149
Thou my Jesus thou didst me 139
Thou only Sovereign of my heart 132
Thousands Lord of Hosts to-day 247
Thou sweet gliding Kedron by thy silver 7

1

Thou that dost my life prolong 431
Thou very present aid 263
Thou who art enthrou'd above. 15

Thou whom my soul admires above 159
Tho' waves and storms go o'er my head. . 243

Thro' all the changing scenes of life 179
Thro' every age eternal God. 36
Thro' life's vapors dimly seeing 388
Thro' sorrow's night and danger's path . . 348
Thro' the day thy love has spared us 207

Thro' thy protecting care 367
Throughout the hours of darkness dim. . . 417
Thus far the Lord hath led me on 418
Thy gracious presence my God 145
Thy happy ones a strain begin 167
Thy home is with the humble. Lord 185
Thy mercy heard my infant prayer 271
Thy way is on the deep Lord 307
Thy will be done in devious way. 415
Thy will be done I will not fear 239
Thy word, Lord, like gentle dews 449
Time is winging us away 370
'Tis a point I long to know 472
'Tis by the faith of joys to come 238
Tis by thy strength the mountains stand. 426
'Tis finish'd so the Saviour cried 76
'Tis God the Father we adore 477
'Tis God the Spirit leads 453
'Tis gone the bright and orbed blaze 416
'Tis midnight and on OUve's brow 76
'Tis my happiness below 147

'Tis not the skill of human art 162
'Tis rehgion that can give 472
To-day the Saviour calls 128
To God the only wise 199
To heaven I life mine eyes 212
To heaven I lift my waiting eyes 219
To Him who chose us first 455
To hun who loved the souls of men 471
To Jesus the crown of my hope, 386
To Jordan's stream the Saviour goes. .... 469
To keep the lamp alive 231
To-morrow, Lord, is thine 359
To our Redeemer's glorious name 181

Toss'd upon hfe's raging billow 275
To thee my God and Saviour 151
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PAO«

To thee my shepherd and my Lord 190

To thy pastures fair and large 27

To weary hearts, to mourning homes .... 242

To your Creator God 50

Trembling before thine awful throne. ... 157

Triumphant Ciirist ascends on high 8G

Triumphant Zion lift thy head 300

T was God who hurl'd the rolling spheres 33

"T was in the watches of the night 247

T was on that dark that doleful night ... 77

Unheard tho dews around me fall 425

Unite my roving thoughts unite 185

Unshaken as the sacred hill 250

Unto thine altar, Lord 4G5
Unvail thy bosom fiiithful tomb 344

Upon the Gospel's sacred page 22

Up to the fields where angels lie 156

Up to the hills I lift mine eyes 52

Wait my soul thy Maker's will 237

Wake parents of Israel! hasten to plead 493
Wake the song of Jubilee 308

Walk in the light so thou shalt know. . . . 257

Watchman tell us of tho night 308
We are a garden wall'd around 473
We are living we are dwelling 312
Wearied with earthly toil and care 7

Weary of wandering from my God 136
Weary sinner keep thine eyes 461
Weary souls that wander wide 112

We bid thee welcome in the name 297
We come to the fountain, we stand by. . . . 481
Weep not for the saint that ascends. . .^ . 389
Weeping sinners, dry your eyes 461
We give immortal praise 325
Welcome delightful morn 19

Welcome Saviour to my heart 145
Welcome sweet day of rest 12

Welcome thou Star in Judah's sky 91

Welcome welcome dear Redeemer 208
Welcome welcome quiet morning 17

We lo%-e thee. Lord, and we adore 55
Wo miss thee in thy place at school 445
We praise thee Lord if but one soul 333
We 're on our journey home 407
We 're traveling home to heaven above. . 124
We shall see a light appear 407
We speak of the realms of the blest 387
We suffer with our Master here 377
We 've no abiding city here 160
We wait in faith, in prayer we wait 423
What a strange and wondrous story 44:>

What blessed examples do I find 445
Whate'er to thee, our Lord, belongs 295
What equal honors shall we bring 163
Whatever broils disturb the street 445
What glory gilds the sacred page 21

What is life, tia but a vapor 395
What is our God, or what his name 3 7

What is the world, a 'wildering snare. ... 130

What poor despised company 225
What shall I render to my God 138
What sinners value I resign 160
What's this that steals upon my frame.. . 373
What various hind'rances we meet 217
What would we give to our beloved 341
When adverse winds and waves arise. . . 243
When all thy mercies my God 54
When as returns this solemn day 4
When at thy footstool Lord I bend 462
When brighter suns and milder skies 426
Whence do our mournful thoughts arise. . 253
Whene'er I take my walks abroad 445
When fainting in the sultry waste 474
When forced to part from those we love . 390
When forth from Egj-pt's trembling 47

When gath'ring clouds around I view 242

When God of old came down from 93
When God rcveal'd his gracious name. . . 175

When grief and anguish press me down.. 245

When groves by moonlight silence keep. 235

When here O Lord we seek thy face 296
When human hopes all witlier 273

When I can read my title clear 251

When Israel of the Lord beloved 165

When I survey the wond'rous cross '74

When I the holj' grave survey 85

When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay 333

When Jesus' friend had ceas'd to be 134

When Jordan hush'd his waters still 72

When languor and disease invade 252

When life as opening buds is sweet 345
When marshal'd on the nightly plain ... 168

When morning's first and hallowed ray. . 422

When musing sorrow weeps the past 253

When my Saviour shall I be 229

When dear Jesus, when shall 1 467

When on Sinai's top I see 261

When on the giddy cliff I stand 258

When on the midnight of the east 420

When overwhelm'd with grief 259

When power divine in mortal form 238

When shall the voice of singing 317

When shall we all meet again 228

When shall we meet again 368

When sins and fears prevailing rise 167

When soon or late we reach the coast . . . 492

When spring unlocks the flowers 435

When streaming from the eastern skies. . 427

When the great Judge supreme and just. 324

When the harvest is past and the summer. 12"*

When tho last agony draws nigh 4(.

When the spark of life is waning 270

When the vale of death appears 374

Wiien the worn spirit wants repose 7

When thou my rigliteous Judge shalt ... 125

Wiien thro' the torn sail tho wild 71

When thy mortal life is fled IH
When torn is the bosom by anguish and

care 483

When waves of trouble round mo swell. . 246



INDEX OF FIRST LINE XXVll

rAGE

When we our wearied limbs to rest 238

When wild confusion wrecks the air ... . 351

"When winds are raging o'er the upper . . 214
Where high the heav'nly tempio stands.

.

85

Where my soul, where 152

Where shall the child of sorrow find .... 2-46

Where the wilderness is lying 488

••Where two or three"' with sweet accord 473

Where wilt thou put thy trust. 2G2

While carnal men, with all their might.

.

472
While life prolongs its precious light. ... 100

While nature was sinking in stillness to. .

.

71

While now upon the Sabbath eve 5

While shepherds watch'd their flocks by. 63

While through this changing world we .

.

349

While to its grief my soul gave way 239

While with ceaseless course the sun 146

Whilst thea I seek protecting power 218

Whither goest thou pilgrim stranger. 3-82

Who are these arrayed in white 403
Who are these in bright array 402

Who can describe the joys that rise 458
Who is this fair one m distress 236

Who IS thy neighbor? he whom thou. .

.

335
Why do we mourn departing friends .... 350
Why is my heart so far from thee 141
Why should I join with those in play. . , . 444
Why should our tears in sorrow flow. . . . 355
Why should the children of a King 65
Why should we start and fear to die ...

,

343
Why weep for those, frail child of woe. .

.

343
Why will ye lavish out your years 459
Wilt thou not visit me 277

With all my powers of heart and tongue. 42
With glory clad with strength array'd ... 37
With his rich gifrs the heav'nly dove. ... 9

Within thy courts have millions met ... 3

With joj we meditate the grace 87

rAos
With my whole heart I'll raise my 324
With silence only as their benediction. . . 365
With songs and honors sounding loud. . . 426
With tearful ej-es I look around 236
With tears of anguish I lament 143
Witness ye men and angels now 139
Would Jesus have the sinner die 136
Wretched helpless and distress'd 317

Yea I will extol thee 284
Ye angels who stand round the throne . . 387
Ye boundless realms ofjoy 430
Ye Christian heroes go proclaim 300
Ye dying sons of men 210
Ye glittering toys of earth, adieu 1 463
Ye golden lamps of heaven farewell 400
Ye hearts with youthful vigor warm 105
Ye humble souls that seek the Lord 87

Ye lands and isles of ev'ry sea 177

Ye nations round the earth rejoice 36
Ye saints your music bring 83
Ye servants of God your Master proclaim 48
Ye servants of the Lord 195
Yes, God himself hath sworn 490
Yes my native land I love thee 313
Yes the Redeemer rose 82

Yes we trust the day is breaking 315
Ye trembling captives hear 108
Ye trembling souls dismiss your fears. . . . 254
Ye weary heavy-laden souls 397

Ye wretched hungry starving poor 103

Yield to me now for I am weak 170

Yon spot in the church-yard 357
Young and happy while thou art 440
Your harps ye trembling saints. 194

Zion stands with hills surrounded 314
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METEB TAOB
All glory while the ages run L. M 496

All praise to the Father, all praise to the Son lis «fe 8s. 49

Blest Trinity, vouchsafe S. M 193

By angels in heaven 5s & 6s. 496

Endless praise to our Lord 4M
Father of mercies, hear our cry C. M 391

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit 8s, 7s, & 46 496

Glory be thine forever 7s & Cs 282

Glory to Jesus, who returns L. M 136

Great Jehovah, we adore thee 8s, 7s, & 4s 4Zii

Have mercy on us, God Most High C. M 221

In hope to join the angel host CM 397, 399

Let God the Father, with the Son C. M 496
Lord, when the world is at an end L. M 63

May the grace of Christ, the Saviour Ss «Sc 7s 496

Now to the Father and the Son L. M 427, 243

Now to the great and sacred Three L. P. M 406

Now to our God, the Father, Son CM 423

O Father Almighty, to Thee be addressed lis 406

O may thy grace on us bestow L. M 217

O saving Victim, open wide L. M 29T

O self-existent One in Three CM 419

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow I^ M 435

Praise him who with the Father sits CM 191

Praise and honor to the Father be CM 1S5

Praise the Father, earth and heaven Ss & 7s 436

Praise the God of all creation 8s & 7s 496

Praise the name of God Most High 7s. 496

Praise to the Father with the Son L. M 406

Praise to the Father and the Son CM 351

Sing we to our God above 7s 496

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost CM 495

To God the Father gloiy be C M 13T

To the Father glory be L. M 415

To God the Father's throne H, M 311

The God of mercy be adored CM 251

The peace which God alone reveals L. M 23T

Thou art the first, and Thou the last CM 495

Through everlasting ages CM 401

Thus sing the angels, and tlius sing we L. M 4S9

To Father, Son. and Holy Ghost C. P. M 406

To God the Father and the Son L. M 405

To God the Father glory be CM 495

To God the Father, God the Son .* L. M 156

To God the Father, Son S. M 199

To God the Father's throne H. M 117, 405

To Thee be praise forever 7s & Cs 496

To the great One in Three Cs & 4s 496

We'll praise thy name forever 7s & Cs. 273

We raise our shouts, O God, to Thee CM 495

Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway L. M. Double 405

The angela round the throne S. M 495



MDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Ajjasextent of Self,
Buck-slider, 413, 414, 416, 433, 443.

Blind to God'n lati/s, 477.

Burdened with 6iii, 411, 434, 452,

45G, 461, 470.

Chief of ttinne/% 405, 479.

Conceived in sin, 4S0.

Depravity revealed through tri-

al, 4It».

Exha ufited icith s^in conMctH, 456.

Fond of earthly toys, 472, 479.

Grace decays, 425.

Hard-hearted, 442, 469, 523.

Harassed with doubt, 456.

Ilea rt-broken a ndfriendless,il^.
HeU-de^erving, *30, 406, 435.

Lifeless without ChHst, 4S3, 754.

Prostrate at CUrisfs feei^ 400,

421, 412. 454, 457, 8'Jl.

Prostrate at cross, 409, 420, 663.

Prost<-ate at mercy-seat, 479, S12.

Proud and faitfde-ss, 444.

Repentant rebel, 406, 443, 469.

Shame for siri, 401.

Shrouded icith sptl. death, 407.

Sin-sick, 465. 4St).

.ffb^/ Spi'it grieved, 405.

Unfait'ifuL 405, 444.

Ungrateful. 432, 443, 444,469,1319.

Unsteadfast, 471.

F//e, 3S3, 4J2, 447, 457. 4S0.

TT.f/i'ieye", 40 >, 403, 473, 812.

Weary icith sin, 411, 434, 452, 456,

470.

Wjrt/de^s, 3S3, 446.

Wretch, 421, mi.
Wretche'J, 393, 911.

Abb.^ F.\.TiiEB, 474, 5S1, 60S, 636,

817, S63,

Abide
III me, 677.

Prayer to Christ of old age, 1337.

WUh ics, 537, 67S.

Abou.vdinu Grace,
See Gtt.'k.CE OF God.

Abraham,
Pa it 'to/, 748.

Absent
FromClrist. See Estrangement.

Absorijed
In Ctrist, 1081.

See Chkist all in all.
Accepted Time, 308, 339.

Access
To Go'i, through Oirist, 520, 5i7,

55D, 637.

Activity
In tceli-doing, 1345, 1493.

Aemomtiov,
MjLnifol'i, 375.

0/coming terrors, 462.

0/ '>nmin?nt danger, 353, 362,
SC7, 378. .386, 388.

To prepare for death, 808, 809,
311,32;-., 13:38.

To preva^e for judgment. 343,
345." 349.m 360, .302, 373, 3«58.

To repent, 313, 328, 329, 358, 367,

875, 1419.

Bee Call and Invitation.

[ Adoption. See Abba, Fatiier.

Adoration of God, 133-174, 1384-

13s6.

;
Adoration

I

OfChrLst. See Praise TO Christ.

I

Of God. See Praise to God.

I
By AngeU. See Angels.

Advent (.second), 1187, 11S9.

See Judgment day.

Advent of Christ, 203-222, 1404-

1407.

Advent of Christ.
Angels at, 203, 206, 208. 209, 214,

215,217.219,221,222,228.
Object of, 1417, 1433.

See C0.MING OF Christ.

Adversity,
God, the light of 522.

Joy and triumph in, 801.

Believed by faith, 776.

Believed by reference to God,
743, 776, 790, 1284.

Sec Afflictions.
Advocate,

Christ the, 2S4, 447, 559.

Afflictions
Bewailed, 476, 1132, 1219.

Brings to Christ's feet, 789, 1184.

Cheerfulness in, 284, 527, 590, 617,

1177.

Faith in, 193,543.753.
Healed by Christ. 372, 543.

Lightened by God's love, 181, 651.

Prai/erfor escapefrom, 434, 827,

859.

Real Blessings. 743, 790, 871.

Remember Christ's agony in.,231.

Sweet, 1444.

Trust Christ in, 741, 744, 745,1384.

See Despair, Despondency,
Sorrow and Trials.

Age. See Old Age.
Aged
Invited to CJirist, 851.

Invited to sanctuary, 51.

Aged Christian,
Faith of 1237.

Joy of, 12-35.

Praise of. 1238.

Agony of Christ
On Calvary, 2:32. 233, 23.5, 237,

238, 241, 247, 257, 318, 392, 412.

In Get/isemane. 22.5. 239, 246, 247,

250, 347, 396, 412.

Aid. See Assistance.
All,
Atonement for. 307. 319, 322, 829,

340, 36.S. 368. 369, 892.

Give to Christ. \0.V>.

Invited to praijfe C/irist, 200, 208,

213, 216. 217.

Iswell,U12.
Sacrijiced for Christ, 878, 879.

All in All. Sec Christ.
ALL-SfFFICIENCY
Of Christ, 258, 346, 426, 480, 631,

6:54.

Alienation from Christ,
See Estrangement.

Almsgiving, 1043, 1046, 1047.

AMAZrN<J
Grace, 110, 554, 570, 636.
Love of Christ, 23:3, 328, 381, 452,

455, 571, 579, 862.

Anarchy, 1031.

Anchor,
Anchored to earth, sp>'t.inv.,4S>\..

Chtnst the anchor hope, GG8.

Ancient of days,
Christ the, 212.

Angel
Bi/ the tomb, 1075.

Of the scroll, 967.

Angels
Around the throne, 1250, 1255,

1258.

At advent of Christ. 203, 206, 208,
209, 214, 215, 217, 219, 221,

222, 228.

Attendants on CJiHst, 286, 981.

Behold the, 705.

Blest by Christ's presence, 274.

Fallen, 517.

Giving glory to God, 1258.

Greeting saint, 1222.

Invited to praise Christ, 981.

Ministers to Christ, 277, 286, 288,

292, 299, 517.

Ministering spirits, 135, 151, 154,

653, 892.

Song of, 1452.

Anger of God
Deprecated, 684.

Anoint with Grace, 1298.

Anointed,
Christ the, 209.

Anticipation
Ofheaven, 1, 2, 1190, 1197, 1198.

Apostles
Sentforth, ^<i2.

See Departure of Mission-
aries.

Armor
Of CJirUtian, not rust, 640.

Of gospel, 466, 518, 526, 612.

Archangels
Praising Christ, 277, 292, 293,

1274
See Angels.

Ark,
Christ the, 456, 516, 520, 773, 793.

Of God, 833.

Of God^s lote, prayer for en-
trance to, 414.

Arm
Oft?ie Lord, trust in, 889.

Arms,
Children held in Oirisfs, 1363.

Everlasting, 552.

Ascension
Of Christ. 254. 256, 268, 277, 666,

See Throne.
Ashamed
Of Christ, deprecated, 492, 536,

56:3, 566.

ASPIRATrON
For Christ. 402. 404. 466. 485.

For God, 64, 188, 42.5, 482, 5SS,

846.

For heuvcn, 6i, 482, 584,
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AflPIBATION
For n^iirnfss to Christ, 401, 433.

For neiirneKH to Uod^ 191, 5S5.

For rest, 344.

For peace o7i Sahhath, 9.

To God in the night watches, 732.

AASUKANCt^ 1506.

O/JorgiveneKs, S95, 1-1G3.

Sought for, 1454.

Assistance of God
In duti/ implored, 622.

In tipiritunl conflict, 4G6, 490,

5 IS, 519, 56G, 612.

In tronble, 13S, ISl, 1S8, 191, 651,

776, 79J, Sij5.

AflTONisiiiNG. See Amazing.
Atonemknt

F'isential, 4S0.

For aU, 3j7. 319, 322, 829, 340,

86.5, 36S, 369, 392.

Gratitude for, 441, 446.

Security/ of, 257, 393, 409.

Sufficiency oj\ 25S, 346, 426, 4S0,

634.

Attributes of God, los-132.

AXTKIllLTES KIY Goi)
Grouped, 495, 1032.

Frai.ud, 163, 166, 170, 173, 179.

Attrirltes
Of tVirivt ea-alted, 644.

Of Chrixt grouped, 202, 212, 218,

399, 607.

Of Holy Spirit, 2S9.

Author of Liuerty, God, 1004.

AUTUMX,
Emblem of Death, 1173, 1334.

Gratitude in, 1323.

Sabbath of the year, 1334.

AWAKF.,
Chin^tian Soldier, 982, 992.

Daughter ofZion, 726.

My noul, 519, 526, 545, 564.

To praise of Christ, 632.

To praisefor loving-kind., 545.

For salvation, 575.

To praise for redemption, 207.

To praise God in morning, 1298.

To heavenly pHze, 564.

To Sabbath morning praise, 65.

AWAKE.SINO
From the Lord desired, 534, 624,

8S3.

Backslider
Confessing, 413, 414, 431, 473, 650.

Penitent and returning, 403, 413,

414, 667, 893.

Praying for restoration, 416,
433, 443.

Balm,
A sovereign, 357, T87.

OfGilead,67], 1312.

Ofjxirdoning love, 480.
I'/ast thou a T 1340.

Bands of Love, 1039, 1264
Banished Ones,

See Estrangement.
Banishment from Christ

Unendurable, 630. 1211.

Ranqi-et of Love, 126^, 1346.

Baptism,
An act offaith, 1470.

After the administration of the

ordinance. 928.

Beiierern constrained to by lore

ofChHst, 1472.

Buried with Christ, 934, 1466,

146S, 1476.

Emblematic dove of, 1471.

The emblem of npiritual resur-
rection. 926. 933, 9:U.

^An earpression of the Christian^t

faith, 1464, 1467, 1470.

Baptism,
Following Christ in, 1474, 1477,

1464.

Hearty obedience in, 1465, 1474.

Hol>/ Spirit invoked at, 924, 1471,

"147S.

Imitation of Christ in, 925.

Of Christ, 1473.

Of Christ an example to us, 932.

One baptism, 71.

Profession of Christ in, 1477.

Pising wiUi Christ in, 933.

Separation from the world in,

14J.3.

Sufferings, death, <S: resurrection
of Christ set forth in, 1467.

Symbol of Vie, Ueansing blood of
Christ, 1466.

A symbol of the washing away
of sin, i4Sl.

A watery grace, 1475.

Worship, 1475.

Barren Fig Tree, 316.

Barrenness,
Spiritual, 407, 425, 4S3, 754,

Bartimei:s. 44S, 649.

Bearino Shame
For Christ, 404, 415, 566, 567.

Beatitudes.
Blessed are the meek, 184.

Blessed are the merciful, 1047.

Blessed are the 2)eace7nak.,l{)\0.

Blessed are the poor in sj}., 250.

Blessed are the pure in heart,

1359.

Blessed are the rexiled, 970.

Blessed are they that mourn, 774,

905.

Blessed are they who htinger
after righteousness, 610.

Beauty
Of Christ, 604, 1030.

Of heaven, 101.

OfZion'^s messengers, 1040.

Believer,
Burial of 1087, 1089.

Safe, 1463.

I^eligveps
In Christ, happiness of, 602, 608,

864, 867.

One with God, 86-1.

Pedetmed, 770, SOO, 1241, 1244.

Triumphant death of.

See Deatii-ded ofChristian.
Exa 777pie of lives, 565, 872.

Sec CURISTIAN.
Bell
Xot toll for sailor, 1100.

Tollingfor death, 1160.

Beloved of God,
I/e giveth sleep to, 1073, 1074.

Beneficence
Of Chr-ist, model to Christians,

1043, 1046, 1047.

Bereaved
J>esp(iiring, 10.

Invited to sanctuary, 10, 51.

Of all ea-cej^t Ch/'ist, 843, S5S.

Penitent, 10.

Sepa/^atedfromfriends, 10.

Bereavement
Borne byfaith in God's mercy,

543.

Depicted, 1219.

See Afflictions.
Bethesda, 419, 746.

Bethlehem,
Charms of, 960.

Xot Sin<ii, 1057.

Sec Angkls at Advent or
Christ.

Bible, The, 74-SO, 137S-1SS8.

Bible
Extolled, 74-77, 1376, 1381, 1882.
Guide to salvation. 896.

Inspiz-ation if, 75, V6.

See Gospel.
Love for, antidote of error, 1376.
liiches of, 1378.

Sacred stream, 173.
Source oft/-^te knowledge, 1878.

Birth of Christ. See Cubist,
Birth-place,
Of Christ, 206, 214.

BLF.SSED,
Christians are, 2, 85.

Place, Zion is, 31, 82, 48.

Who die in Lo7-d, 1151, 1163,

Sec Beatitudes.
Sec Death of Christian.

Blessedness of
Ch7nstian vnity, 703-710, 716,

Gospel, 74-82.

Gospel ti7nes, 513, 1009.

Ofknmcing the Gospel, 1382.

I'rayer, 6S6.

Public worship, 1-78.

So7is of God, 864.

Blessings
All f/-o/n Hirist, 604, 606, 792, 797,

Naught withoutChrist, 1201, 1211.

Sec Christ all in all.

Of Children, nm, 1372.

Of Christ, free, 850.

Of Ch/-isiions, 6(^2-608, 864, 867.

Offorgiven ess, 620.

Ofmercy-seat, 733.

OfSabbath, 11, 12.

Blind,
Christ gives sight to, 448, 649.

Blindness Deplored, 407, 477.

Bliss

Of heaven. See IIeaven.
Blood of Christ

Cleansing, 806, 346, 898, 480, 673,

634.

Efficacy of, 898, 634.

Essential^M^, 407, 4S0.

Fountain of 573. 14(i4.

Precious, 8^7, 899. 426, 66a
A ransom, 855, 3S7, 426.

Security of, 355, 399, 409,

Boasting
Excluded. See Abasement.

Bond
Ofpeifections, lore is, 710.

One i7i Ch/ist with, 718.

Bonds,
Lore only true, 1039.

Sweet, 1264.

Bondsman. See Slave,
Bondage

To sin, escapedfrom, 82,

To sin, poller of, 459, 1087, 1089.

To sin, prai/er 'for escape Jrom,
411, 444 "46;!.

To sin. re7nov. hy CA /is/, 461, 468.

Book of Life, 111.

Born
In sin, 480.

Of God. See New CoNTKBT.
Boso.M

Ofcyirist, 047.

Of God, ho7ne of the soul, 1265,

6fJes7is, a refuge, 771, 837.

P/'a7/er for rest in, 1329.

Pest upon in heaven, 1266.

Sin, 693.

Boundless
Love of (linst. 233. 2S1, 641.

Majesty of God, 105,

Bounty
f>/6'o^^Sl,113, 182, 1351,

Bow or Promise, 776.
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BOWINO
At Jesus' feet, 400, 1154.

Bf/ore God, 737, 1315.

See rEOSTEATK.

BOT,
Death of, 1071, 1072.

Bread of Heaven,
Bible i;*, 76.

Christ is, S65, SSS.

Breast
0/Jesiis a refuge, 7il, Sb7.

Breath
. , ,,, ^^„

Of Huly Spirit essential, 4sl, 4S3.

Brktity
Of life. See Life Fleetixo.

Brightness
Ofheaven. See IIeavek.

Broad
Tne sinner's road, 310.

Beokenness
Ofhenrt,l^i2. See Penitence.

Brother,
J>eath of 1149, 11S3, 1199, 1210.

Bkotherhood
Of man, S3, 1009, 1015, 1033,1059,

13J5.

Brotherly Love, 710, 713.

Britised Keed
Christ will not break, 403.

Burden
Of sin, restfrom, 305, 307.

BCRDEN

3

Borne by Christ, 464, S35.

Cast on God. 794.

Erperien<ied by Chnst, 791.

Mutually shared, 710, 716, 721,

1057.

Ofsin laid on Chrut, 452, 456.

Patience under, 1067.

See Afflictions.
BrRDENED Sinner,

Confession of, 411, 434, 452, 456,

461, 470.

Invited to Christ, 353, 356, 364,

867, 369, 372, 3S2.

Call to Sinners
From dark ways of sin. 829, 367.

In view ofjudgment, 3S3.

Long unheeded. 431.

Through Providences, 375.

To Chri-it the fountain, .340.

To Christ the neio born king, 210.

To Christ the sacrifice, 84S.

To escape destruction, 462.

To immediate repentance, 82S,

35S.

To repentance and gospelfeast,
37S. See Admonition and
Invitation.

Calling,
Our Christian, 622.

Calm
From national troubles im-

plored, 973.

Of Chri-^fs presence, 223.

See SERENrry.
Calvary. 30;), 347, 40S. 463.

See Cel'cifixion.
Canaan,
Fairfields of, 1246. 1272.
Heavenly, 1220, 1246, 1247, 1272.

Captain,
Christ our, 51S, 618, 633, 704.

Captives
Setfree. S2, 10-36, 1037.

See Bondage and Slates.
Captivity
Led captive, 82, 273-2S0.

Care.
Praise to Godfor, 1S5

Cares
DispeUed byfaith, 602.

Cares
Lightened by hope ofheaven^, 803.
Relieved by Chritit, 8u5, 835.

See Burdens & Afflictions.
Caretaker, God a, SS9, 896.

Center,
Christ is the, 86.

Ofheaven, Christ <A6, 1249, 1261,
1274.

Ceremonies,
Outward, vain, 14, 393.

Champion of Jesus,
Death of 1103, 1133, 1139.

Champions
Offreedom, 1005-1007, 1056.

Change
Produced by gospel, 78, 79, 013.

Chants
In affliction, 1132.
Immortality, 1134.
Burial service, 1134.

Condemnation of guilty, 3"3.

Death of children, 934."

Death of Christ, 23S.

Humble supplication, 374.
Invocation of Father, Son, and

Holy Ghost, 674.

Jilary at the cross, 230, 237.

SileJit land, 1131.

Thy icill be done, 12S4.

Chariot
Of love bears up to 7ieaven,lS4G.

Of God, surrounded by light-
ning, 139.

Charity
Enjoined, 1062.
Extolled, 493, 1052, 1445.

Chart,
Bible our, 76.

Chastening. See Afflictions.
Cheer of Christ's Presence, 2S4,

527, 590, 617. 1177.

Cheer up. 2S4, 1177.

Cheerfulness
Approved. 527, 617.

Cherubic Legions, 217, 235, 238,292.

Cherubim and Seraphim
At Christ's birth, 215.

Praise God, 1352.

Chief of Sinnep^, 405, 479.
Chiding One's-self,

See Abasement.
Child,
Death of, 1069, 1071, 1072, 1094,

1127, 1135, 1136, 1156.

Departed, 1374.

Grave of, 1133, 1156.
Piety of 1510.
Prayer of 590.
Should hate profanity, 1369.

Children's Hymns, 1354-1374,
1507-1518.

Children
Around the throne. 1276.

Blessings of 1367, 1372.

Christ as a child, example to,

1364, 1373.

Christ took in arms, 1362, 1512.

Evening hymnsfor, 1360.

Fraternal love for, 1371.

God seeo. 1365, 136S.

The children's hymn, 1517.

Industry inculcated for, 1370,

Innocence of, 135S, 1359.

Invited to come to Christ, 1507,
1511, 1512.

Lord's prayer for, 1363.

Parental prayerfor, 1509,1514.
Petition of, 1049.

Story ofChrUXfor. 1366.

Sweeter than niorninrf or spring.

Chosen People,
God mercijul of, 1200.
Xationii blessed on account of,

1S3.

Caredfor everywhere, 185.

See Christians.
GaRiST,
Adoration offrom all, 248, 258-

260.

TJte Advocate, 284, 447, 559.

Agony of. See Agon v.

All in All, 332, 39S-4'J2, 404, 422,

429, 439, 449, 451, 4S2, 541, 542,

544, 549, 537, 597, 628, 73u, 792,

1201, 1203.

All-sufflcient, 258, &46, 426, 480,

531, 6U.
The ancient of days, 212.

The anointed, 209.

The ark, 456, 516, 520, 773. 793.

Ascension of, 25*, 256, 20S, 277,

606. See Throne.
Atonement of See Atontment.
Attributes of. grouped, 202, 212,

218, 399,' 6n7.

Beauty of 604, 1030.

Birth of 203, 204, 206, 203-210,

215, 223.

Bii^h-place of 206, 214
Blessingsallfrom,^\A,m^,l^,'i^'l.
Body and blood of, 927.

Blood of. See Blood.
Bosom of 647.

The bread of heaven, 865, 838.

Tlie burden bearer, 464, 835.
Call to -worship. 210.

TJie captain, 518, 618, 633, 704.
Tlie caretaker, 805. 835.

The center, 861.

Tlie center of heoAcen, 1249, 1261,
1274

The children's Saviour, 1517.

TJie comforter, 757, 779, S05.

Coming'to judgment, 1443.

Compassion of, 1411.

See Compassion.
Condescension of 204, 207, 203,

212, 222, 227, 230, 436, 446, 445,
14U6.

The conqueror over death. 2-35.

238, 267, 276-278, 280, 283,1080.

77(6 corner-stone, 507.

Creative words of, 959.

Death, his presence in, 1433.

Death of 242, 245-^43, 250, 251,

3'X),331.

Tlie defender, 890, 896.

Tlie delivererfrom chains, 205.

The delivererfrom sin bondage,
461, 46;3.

T7i6 deliverer of God's people,
661, 760.

Desertion of, 240.

De-fire of all nation-'), 1200.
De-nred at sanctuary, 13. 14.

Divinity of 214, 24r>. 243, 260.

Doing allfor me, SSI.

Electing love of, 1443.

Entering Jeriisalem 234.

Equal icith the Father, 1293.

See Divinity.
Estra n gem^ntfrom.

See Estrangement.
Example, 250, 347, 1043, 1046,

1050, 1063, 1410.

Example of how to pray, to die,

etc., 347.

Example to children, 1364. 1373.

Expiation of 473, 6:34, 662, 66.5.

Forgirene^'S from, 807, 31S, 392,

44J. See Atonemknt.
Forerunner, 280.
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Chkist
Thefoundafn ofth* church, 913.

Tlie'jountain, "'-'8, s87.

The/rietui, G(i5, T'ii, 144, S50, SC7,

r&ia.

Gire^ xight to blind, 448, 649.

Glory to. See Gloky to Ciirist.

The gueM in the heart, 904.

ne guide, 7t>l, S15, 1194.

Hailed by shep/ierd&,

See SiiEPiiEBDS.

Help. See Assistance.
The high priest, iiU9, 258, 272.

Jlamelexn, '111.

The hope, G40, 786.

Humiliation of, 666.

Imitation of, 1439.

In affliction, cheering presence
or; '2S4, .V.'7, 590, 617, 1177.

Incarnate God, 199, 207, 496,599.
The Intercessor, 250, 2S0, 2S4, 299,

892, 669.

It love, 232.

The jo7j, 259, 26S, 269, 293, 296,

427, 642.

Joy at advent of, 216-219.

Joy at reign o/f 216.

Joy of Ixrael, 204.

The keeper ofthejflock, 1452.

Kingdom of. See Tuboxe.
Knocking, 304.

The lamb. See Lamb.
The leader. b\% 720.

His life and ministry, 1410.
Tfce life. 642.

The light, 50, 450, 4S5, 593, 630,
64:3, 736.

Vie light to blind, 21S.

Tlie light to GentiUx. 204.
Tlie light ofZion, 437, 672.
Likeness to. longed for, 903, 904.

Long-sufering of, 304, 851, 371,
374, 3S7, 408.

Longed for, 401, 402, 404, 413, 416,
420, 423, 425, 466, 4S5.

Looks of glorious, 509, 510, 5S2,

714, 730.

Love of. See Love.
Love and truth, 415.

Loving-kindness of, &45.
The loving Shepherd. 1442.

Tlie mediator, 447, 514. 571.

Meekness of, 230, 245, 250.
Tlie memory of 1460.
Mission o/ 218.

Themoxthigh,in.
Name of 339, ftiS. 540.

See Name ok Ciikist.

Nature and name of, is love,
53>^, 539.

Nearness to invoked, 401, 438,
799, 1051.

Not break bruised reed, 408.

The only Saviour, 346, 367, 435.
Parting tcith all for, 1425.
Pasxion of, 225, 226. 231, 239, 246,

396, 412.

Patience of 230, r>55. 862.

Tiieph v?V'/a;),:!36,41 9,465,671,855.
The pilot. GG^ 750.771.
Pity of 407, 4<iN 4,54, 457.

Praise to. Sec Traisk.
Prayer to. See rnAYEU.
Preaching of 229.

Precionsness of 243, 259, 366, 404,
4-19, 603. 60'5.

Predicted by prophets, 204.
Presence of at littfe prayer

-

meeting, 1457. See Presence.
Priesthood of 25i>.

The prince of life. 217. 512.
The prince ofligld, 215,

Christ
IVie prince ofpeace, 202, 203, 218,

220, 22S, t-.'l, hCS, 901.

Tlie prince of Salem, 228.

A ransom, ;>i5, 35i7, 426, 496.
Jieconcilidtion of and Uirough,

665, 669, 839.

A refuge.
See Ark & IiEFCGE,CiiRiST a.

Reliance in. See Keliance.
Tlie relieffrom trials, 679, 772,

779, !>05.

TJie relief in sickness, 806.

Tlie rejjo-se in, 452, 4G0, 544.

T/ie rest, 223, 305, 307, 355-357.
liesurrection of

See PwESCRRECTION.
Peturn of invoked, 430, 433.

lievelation of to heart, 205.

Righteousness of 1424.

See liiGiiTF.orsNEss.
A rock, 440, 614, 75^.

T7te rock of ages. ,'i46, 552.
Pules on high, 265-267, 269, 270,

279, 293.

The sacHfice,25(). See Sackifice.
Salvation through.

See Salvation.
Secojid coming of, 1079, 1187,1189.
The shepherd, 2S1, 473, 4S9, 670,

1442, 1452, 1511.

Sinners should look to, 1420.
Story of 1366.

Story of amazing, 204.
Substance of Levitical priest-

hood, 254.

Sufferings of, 417, 441.
The sun, 203, 418. 643.

Support in death, 779, 1084.
Supreme, 295-297, 301, 437, 482,

513, 551, 5G1, 909.

Sure, 737.

The sure support, 725.

The surety, 669.

The suatainer, 843.

The sympathy of, 265, 270-272.
Tears of, 4o7,'8(.1. 1431.

The trust, 640, 786.

See Trust in Christ.
77irice/<o/y, 201, 211. 214.

Throne of. Sec Throne.
Trial of 245.

Trium'jdi of. Sec Triu.mpii.
Unequaled. 644, 652, 658, 789,755,

757, 1323.

Union icith. See Union.
The universal Lord, 212.

l'» ivers(d praise to. Sec Fbaise.
Vi/^ions of 536.

Voice of charming, 590, 780.

Voics to serve. Sec Vows.
Walking on sea. 868.
The icay, 520, 547.
Weeping over sinners. 1431.

The icell-beloved Son, 214.

The Word, 199, 207, 496, 959.

Worthy the Lamb. Sec Lamb.
Yoke easy, 305, 372, 411.

Christian Experience, 401-907,
1422-1403

Christian,
Asaura7ice of, 1506.

Borne above troubles, 5SS.

Confides in Christ's name, 563.

Death of, 109>^, 1104, 1106, 1125,

1136. 1137. ll:)8, 1139. 1150,

1153. 11G2. IHK 1169, 11s6.

Depths ofpeace. 675. 676, 6S9, 695.

Dying, I'relcome.s heaven, 1277.

Heaven the reirard of, 712.

Hope of 703, 712, 716."

Joy at release of by death, 1150.

>'ough ih4

ClTRISTIAN
Persever'ce, 409, 418, 428, 892,1256.
Pace, 998.

Stubility prayed for, 1422.
Christians
Are Koldiers, 612, 613, 633.
Ple^t, 2, 85.

Ple.s.sings of 864, 867.
Conduct of 506.
God's upecial care, 183-135.
Journey of, refreshing, '35.

Joys of. See Joys.
King.s and priests, 577, 1443.
Life of, prayer, 1437.
MutuiU symp'y of\ 680, 1046, 1047.
Oneflock, S45.

One uith God, SG4.
Their pritilegts <i; possessions,

1450.

Peign vith CJirij-t, 577.
liich though poor, 711.

Temples of God thrc
SpiHt,'lSSl.

Union of See Union.
Unity of 11, 71, 718, 802.

Victory of sure, 614.

Victory of through Christ, 612,
613, 618, 633.

Victory over doubts and death,
1271.

Victory over trials, 907.
Wants of, 631, 930.

Willing' yubject^, 608.

See Believers.
Christianity,

See Gospel and Turonb.
Church
Beloved of God, 988, 989.
Blood of martyrs seed of, 1497.
Contentions of deprecated, 488.
Dedication of, 935, 938, 940.

The garden of Christ, 1458.

Invincible. 9i3.

Lovefor, 717.

Low date of depl'd, 804, 816, 883.

Militaid and triujnjdiaid, 1447.

Ordinances of divine aj/point-
vient, 1447.

Reviving ofpromised by Christ,

751, 816.

Safety of 1485.

Secure, 44.

Spouse, 740.

Strangers invited to survey. 1386.

Upbuilding desired, 751, 897, 908.

City
Of our God, 983.

the heavenly, 1208, 1233.

Sec Jkrlsalem, Zio:t,

Heaven.
Citizens ok Zion, 43.

Cleansing IJlood of Christ,
Efficacy of. 306, 480, 573, 634.

Implored, 34G. 480, b93.

Trusted in, 898, 6;]4.

Cleansing of Holy Spirit, 624. i

Cloud of Witnessi:s, 564. '

Clouds
Of guilt chase away, 1327.

Se7it by God, 1325.

Close
Of life will be light. 682, 1076.

Of the day, 657, l:34S.

Of the Sabbath, 15. 19.

Of the year, 1112, 1167.

Ofthe year reminds ofjoys past,
13.i4.

C0LDNF.S8
Lamented, All. 624, 816, 683.

Sec Abasement.
Colporteur
Kncouraged (t prayed for, 14^0.
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Comb. See Index of fiest Lines,

Call to Sinnbbs, and In-

vitation.

COMFOBT,
Dep'-iced o/--(cbanO, 1132.

Of Uoly Spii'ii invoked^ !>60.

To bereiif'fd in immortality,

1174, 1179.

Comforter,
Cfiri-st Ui^, 757, ..9. S05.

Holy Spirit the, 197, 199, 201, 1400.

CoMiN'o OF Christ
Anti.-ipdted, 066, 1000, 1053, 1263.

Gentie, '290.

IfjUe I, 491, 1001.

Invoked, I'iOO.

Xeic lire cowe* JcUh, 220.

Second, 1079, 11S7, 1159.

CouiNu TO Christ
Justus lam, S9i, 399.

Commands
0/ God phi in, 46.

Commission of Christ, 962.

Communion,
Joy iti Christian. See Jot.
Of.'iaint.'i siceet, 1264.

Tahle. See Sacrament.
With C'iri.< 629. 927.

With God, 695, 696.

With God in night zcatche^, 7S2,

127S, 1293.

With God morning, erening,and
' midnight, 1309, 1330.

Company
0/ saints cho'n, 504, 705-709, 1264,

Compassion of Christ
Forfidien race, 203.

For'sinfid xconns, 207, 436, 446.
Mores to penitence, 371.

Prayerfor, 44S, 454, 457.

Seen in death, 337, 1411.

Seen in his meekness, 230.
Seen in his poverty, 227.
Se^n in hi-i tears, 351, 407.
Seen in smiles of mercy, S'i.
SMnesfrom Christ's eyes, 190.

Compassion of Holt Spirit, 1403.
Compensation for Sorrow, 905.
Complaints. See Afflictions.
Condemnation, 373.

See Sin and Sinners.
Condescension
0/ Christ. See Cubist.

Confession
0/ burdened snnn^rs, 411, 434,

452, 456, 461, 470.

0/ estranqement from, Christ,
4iO, 43:3, 479.

See Abasemen-t, Penitence,
and TEAF.S fob Sin.

Confidence
In Christ, 265, M6, SaS, 725. TS6.
In God, 673, 692, 756, 75S, 760,

767, 773.

Conflict,
Grare, a rent from, 11C2.
Of life, 466, 513, 519, 566, 611, 612.
Of right and tcrong, 9S2.
Perxerernnre in.

See Perseverance.
Through life, 611, 612.
ViiUey of 1264.
Victory'in. .See Victobt.
With >Hn, exhausted by, 456.

C0NQCER0P.S,
Belierers are, 566. 612.
Christ is. See Praise to Cubist.

CoNSriENCF,
Prnuer for peacs of, 156.
Quickened hy God"it toord, 27.
Sated hy Christ, 6Si.

Consecration
Of new convert, S7S.

Of young man to Chri^st, 941.

to ChrUt, 549, 604.

See Vows to Cubist.
Tofreedom^ 1017.

See Dedication.
Tv God unreserved, 1446.

Consolation,
God is, ISS, 191, S22, S25, S49.

Christ is, 234, 527, 690, 617, 1177.

See Kbsignation.
Constancy
To the end, reward with crown,

870. See Coueage.
Contentions
Of Christians deprecated, 4SS.

Of C?iri«ti<ins healed by love, 4SS.
Contentment, S06, S57.

See liESlGNATION.
Contrition. See Penitbncb.
C0NVEP.S10N

Fssential. 4G1.

OfJeics, 955.

Supplicated, 103.

See New Convert.
Convicted
Urged to Christ, 372.

Conviction
By Holy Spirit, 1397.

Of sin, 421, 452, 461, 54S, S2S, 832,
891.

Cornek-Stone,
Christ the, 507.
Zioii built on, 507.

Coronation
Of Christ, 551, 664.

See Glory to Christ.
Corrupt
Xaturefrom Adam, 4S0.

Country,
Our heavenly, 1220. 1246, 1247,

1272. See Native Land.
Our, pleading with us, 1493.

Parental prayer for youth of,

1514.
Peligious destitution ofourA^9,

1501.

Courage,
Because Christ lives, 640.
Because of angel lielp, 892.
By thought of God, 600.
Hearing Ch'risfs voice, 863.

Lnplored, 566.

In dark hours, 519, 970.
In view of ^eaven, 513, 613, 722,

870.

In view oft 7irisfs righfness, 573.

In view of God's might, 519, 612.

Course
Of Christian unwavering, 566,

5SS, 870.

Courts.
Earthly. See Sanctuary.
Heavenly. See Heaven.

Covenant of God, 453.

I/ope in the, 1435.

Cradle IIvmn, 1361.

Creation.
Praise for, 100, 103, 106, 142, 146.

Songs at, 938.

Cre.^tor,
Christ the, 142. 959.

God the, 87, 89, 93, 98, 103, 132,

136, 142.

Cross,
(ling to, 409. 463.
Crown beheld througTi, 372.
For every one, 770.
Ghrj/ in, 2:33, 257, 427, 882.
Incitement to penitence,2Si, 530.
Mary at, 236, 237.

]

Cross,

I

J'reach the, 977.
Prostrate before, 409, 420, 663.

The center, 233, 237, 241, 257, 269,
409.

The cure for sorrow, 372, S95.

See Cblcifixion.
I Crosses,

j

lieasonsfor, 410.

I

See Afflictions.
Crown
For Christian, 770.

I

(^/m-^ory, 614,613.
Put on Christ, 551, 664.

See Conquerors.
Crucifixion, 2:32, 233, 23&-23S, 241,

251, 313, 392, 412.

Cumberer
i Of the ground, 1297.
! Cur.SE

Of sin,

Removed by Clirist, 634.
See Sin.

Daily Devotion. See Worsuip.
Danger
Of sin ner imminent, S5S, 362, 367,

373, 386, 338.

Dangers,
Courage in. See Courage.

Darkness,
Faith in, 776, 1021.

See Afflictions.
Of God's wiihdraical, 592.

See Estrangement.
Dawn, 1279, 1231, 1313.

Day,
Close of, 657, 1343.

: Pea ih,' da icn of, 1 116.

1 Offorgiveness past, 379.

]
Offreedom in roked, 10^4, 1035.

;

Of Pentecost, 291.

Of resurrection, 1109, 1144, 1154.

I

1170, 1240.

! Of small th itigs not despised, 403.

! See Judgment-Day.

I

Lord's, 26, 30, 40, 41.

I Strength equal to, 765, 767.

I

Thanksgiving hymnfor, 1.32S.

Day-Spring
!

Hailed, 979, 930, 936, 993. 996.

Deacons prayed foe, 1437.

I

Dead
In sin till Christ gires li^ht,4S&.

WIio die in the Lord, 1136.

\
Death,

i Ad/nonition to prepartfor, 803,
:309. 311, 326, 333.

At sea, 1100.

Autu77in, emblem of, 1173. 1-334.

Bed of Christian, 1169, 1172, 1177.
li7S, 1191. 1192, 119:3. 122<\

1221, 124o,1254,1277,1304.143a
Bed ofyoung Clirixtian, 1175.
Best hour of life. 1125.

Of I'O)/, 1071, 1072.

Of brother, 1149, 1183, 1199, 1210.

Ofchampions ofJesus, 1103, 113i
1139.

Of a child, 1069, 1071, 1072, 1127.

1135, 1136.

Of children, 1094, 1097, 1125, 1150,

1153.

Of Christ. 242. 245-243, 260, 261,

300, 3S1, 693.

See Calvary itCRUcinxioN.
Of Oiristian, lop^, 1104, 1106.

1125, 11 37-11 :?9, 1150, 115S.

1162,1163,1109,1136.
Chjnst support in, 779. 10S4, 1433.
Chrisfs presence at, 1176.

Conquered hy Christ, 235, 233,
264, 276-273, 230, 2SS, 1060.
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Dkath,
Dairii of day, 1116.

A (Uliv't.rer, 497, 498.

EiiMi/for old age, 1093.

JCiitruHce to niUnt land, 1131.

Ecenjichere, 1114.

Fear noU 270, 2sh3, 813, 10S4.

Gain, 1130.

Gate ofheaven, 1S2, 119S.

Glory to Christ/or victory over,

2G0, 270, 2S0, 2S3, 5G1.

Gentle, 112S.

God's presence at implored, 701.

Gone before, 1090.

Imminent, 33S, 358, 3G2, 378, 3SG,

877,1110.
Impartial, 10S8.

Inevitable, 1142.

ZiA-6 sunfiet, 1102.

Z/X-^ icinter, 111:1.

Link to hearen, 1126.

J/(?rfe «?c^e< t?/ r7<r2W«, 1084,1433.

JV'o« moiun at, 1109, 11S6.

6>fa missionary, 1209.

d/a s/.s'<er, 1231.

0/ o/i ea;r<!p< «o7t7, 817, 337, 394,

1101,11:34,1158,1159.

f>/7r)re^/0H<?, 1121, 1157.

Ofmartyra, 1497.

Ofyoung ChHstian, 1097. 1124.

Pleading the death of, 1427.

Portal of life, 182, 1198.

7?<'.< 1099.

Tlie River Jordan, 1246. 1272.

Sleep in Jesus, 1095, 1106.

Spiritual, shrouded icith. 407.

Takesfrom evil to come, 1123.

Welcome, 393.

IFiw^er, emblem of, 1113.

Drception, Self. 1418.

Decrees sure, 1352.

Dedication*
^'^/'f/i^^rc//, 935-938, 940.

OfSahbath to prayer, 23, 24
Of self to Christ, 646, 878.

See Consecration.
Defense
From Satan, 552.

Coff a, 60, 144. T^3, 673.

Christ a, 890, S9G.

Delay,
Come to gospelfeast icithonf, 322.

Sinnersfcarned anainst,^\^, 314,

321, 3-24, 228, 329. 358, 362, 3G7,

375, 378.

Delioht. See Joy.
Demveranck
Through (lirist, 661.

Tlirough death, 497. 498.

Of landfrom slavery, 1034, 1035.

Delu-erkr,
Christ a, 205. 461, 463, 661, 760.

God a, 760, 777, 778
Holy Spirit a, 197.

Deli'Sions
Of earth, 479, 814, 1215.

Deny Thyself, 64S. See Vows.
Dep-artei) Ones,
^^o«;vcr//M 160, 1271.

Kear, 1236.

In heaven, 1260.

liemembered at eve, 1336, 13:37.

Where t 1243.

Departure
To heaven at hand, 12-37, 12as,

124.').

Depenpenck
On Christ, 514.

On God, 145, 152, 515.

Deplorings
For estrangement from Clirist,

443, 459; 503, 6S3, 634, 732.

Depravity, 1426. See Abasement.
Descent
Of God invoked, 751.

Of God praised, 700.

Of Holy Spirit,

See Holy Spirit.

Of y^ew Je/^isalem, 1208, 1217,
1234, 1262.

Desertion of Christ, 240.

Desol.vtion
Ofchurch be trailed, 804,816,883.
I'ielieved by God's presence, Ibl.

Despair,
Christ remedy for, 440, 529, 532,

5:3:3, 54:3, 750, 760, 868.

Deprecated, 477.

Of bereaved, 10.

Despondency
Cured by faith, ^m, a30.

Deplored, 810, <;46, 856.

On account ofZion, 8O4.

Relieved by i'hn'st, 751, 758, 777.
Devotion. See Worship.
Diligence in Duty, 1494.

Direction. Sec Guidance.
Disappointments
Weanfrom life, 1184.

Sec Adversity.
Disconsolate
Invited to Jesus, 372, 865.

See Afflictions.
Discouragements,

Christ cure for, 229, 366. 902.

God the relief of, 181, 193.

Reason for, 410.

Disease of Sin, 336, 465, 480.

Dismission
Of congregation, 19, 21, 22, 49, 63.

Disquietude Reuuked, 188.

Dissatisfaction
With the icorld, 472, 479, 854, 1215.

Distance
From God. See Estrangement.

DiSTINOUISIIINQ
Grace, )

Love,
j

Distrust
Deplored, %\(j.

Of one's religion, 831.

Divinity of Christ, 214, 240, 248,

260, 1293.

Dissoh:tion
Of all things.

Sec Judgment-Day.
Dominion
Of God. See Throne.

Dove,
Christ,\(i9,\.

Restless soul like Xoah's, 833.

Doubts
DispeTd by God's love, 1277, 1283,

Harassed, icith, 456.

DOXOLOGIES,
Pages 11, 13, 17, 25, 29, 49, 59, 117.

135, I.V), 185, 187, 191, 19-3, 199,

203. 217, 221, 2.37, 243, 251, 273,

297. 311, 301, 397, 399, 401, 415,

42:3, 427, 446, 447.

Drought,
Spiritual, 883. Sec CnuECii.

Dullness of Heart, 831.

DUTIFJ
Done for CJirist, 423, 464.
Donefor God, 623.
Jllumineil by love, 621, 595, 623.

Of life, 622.

Dwelling
With Christ. See Union.

Ear of God open, 11.

Early
/)e^//A, 1127, 113.5. 1136.

Piety, 1335, 1362, 13C4, 1367, 1373

• Sec Amazing.

Earth
JJvUow icith graves, 1114.
Home, none on, 1205, 1206.

See WoJiLD.
Efficacy
Of atonement, 258, 346, 426. 48a

6*4.
. «.—

.

Electio.n, 1402, 1448.
e.mancipat10n,

i'uirersal, invoked, 1017, 1027,
1028, 10:34-1030.

Encoura g e.m i;nt,

Because Christ hearsp,rayer,'l\T>.
Because Christ is advocate, bb^.
Because Christ reigns, 500.
Because Christ sustains, 793, 895.
Because of atonement, 895.
Because of Christ'x g, rdlen's, 590.
Because of divine leadings, 557,

616, 79:3, 894.

Because of God's jioicer, 808.
Because ofheavenly prize, 564.
Because ofpoucerofGod's grace^

554, 6i9.

Because ofprospect ofheav'n,<^\&.

Glory to God for, 1035.

Entreaty
To immediate repentance,

See IJepentance.
To icatch, 386, 611, 626, 633.

Equality
Or'man, 1059, 1305.

Of Christ with the Fathe7',^i98.
See Divinity

Erring,
Deal gently icith. 1048, 1062.

Essential,
Atonement is, 367, 407, 480.

Regeneration is, 461.

Estrangement from Christ,
Co7ifessed, 430. 43:3, 479.

I)ah{jers of, 490.

Deplored," ^Z, 459, 503. 688, 664.

782.

Prayerfor escape from, 981.

Unendurable, 630,1211.
Eternity,
Desired to be icith God, 114.
Length of, 1282.

Of Christ's love, 542.

Evening,
Family tcorship, 657, 1310, 138S,

1389.
Hymnsfor children, 15, 19, 1070,

1360.

Love for secret icorship, 131G.

Of life, 776, 1:337.

Of Sabbath, 19, 49, 55, 1070.
Praise to Christ at, 223.

Prayerfor Christ's presence at,

1289.

Sliall be light at, 776.

Silence of illustrates still small
voice, 1320.

Social icorship at, 12SS, 1290,

1311, 1318.

T7ianksgi ring and confession at,

1295, 1319.

TJionksgiring and consecration
at, 1290, i:322.

TJianksgiving and praver for
protection at, 1287, 1294, 1327.

TrusCin God at, 1333.

Twilight, 848, 1291, 1300, 1817,

1321, 1(>11.

Everlasting God, 187.

Evil to Come,
Death takesfrom, 1123.

Exaltation
Aborts earthly Jous, 1247, 124fi,

laic.
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EXAMPI-E,
CUrint aiu, 250, 347, 1043, 1046,

1050, 10G;3.

Christ an, to c7a7(fren, 1304,1 373.

Or' believers, 565, S72.

Of Cirist in baptism, 932.

Experiences
O/Chri.'^t enumerated, 454.

0/ life are tempered by Christ,

1340.

Paradoxes of Christian-, 734.

Exodus of Jews, 160, 1034.

Expiation
By CArLxt, 47:3, 034, 662, 655.

See Atoxemest and Blood.
ExPOSTfLATION WITH SlN-NEBS, 144.

EXSTACT
In Cirist, 597.

0/love, 491, 603.

Extremity of Believeb,
Chri.-<t's time, 799.

Face of Christ
Gice-'i saii'ifiwtion, 525.

Glorious^ 509, 510, 5S2, 714.

Faith,
A dead and living, 1413.
Asstcrance of, 1506.
Bi-d gin, 602.

Firm,'59l, 143S.

In arfiiition, 193, 543, 753.

In dark hour, 776, 1021, 1433.
Power of, 743.

Shield, 612.

Surpassed by cTuirity, 493.
Triumphing, 1463.

Faithfulness
. Or God adored, 149, 152, 161.

OfJesm, 806.

False Hopes, 1413.
Family

Chesred by Chrisf8presence, 595.

Love in, 1119.

W/iole in heaven, 1513.

Worship, 1495. See AVobship.
Farewell
Ofdying Christian, 1220, 1221.

Fast, A true, 1016.

Father
Calls to come home, 722.

God is a, 474, 5S1, 608, 036, 730,817.

Fathers,
God of our, 653.

Pilgrim, 95S, 1006, 1007.

Pilgrim, great of eartJi, 1005.

Where are theyf 1145.

Favor of God,
Prai.'^efor, 171.

Worth a heaven, 552.

Favors of God, Manifold, 182.

Feab
Kot, 725, 761, 779, 813, 840, 863.

Kot death, 276, 233, 813, 1034.

OfGod,^K>0.
Of the ma'iority, 1033.

to sin, 1.3-'2.

Fears
dispelled hy Oirist, 749-751, 813.

Dl'^pelled hy God, &40.

Feael?:ss, 109.

Fkast,
Invitation to gospel, 322, CIO.

FEKBLKNF.SS CONFESSED, 450, 508.

Fellowship ani Communion,
6-.J-732, 1466-1403.

Fellowship,
A weljome to church, CSl, 1459.

FlCKLENi:53
Go7ifes^ed, 471.

Ofnuina condition, S42.

Fidelity
To Christ, 815.

Rtnaardfor in youth, 697.

I

FiQHT, Fought a good, 1345.

I See Conflict.
Fig Tree, Barren, 316.

' Fireside, Vacant chair, 1374.

I

First Lovn
Longed for, b^2,mZ.
Lost, m, 4'«, 459.

I
Fleeting. See Life Fleetikg.

I

Flock,
A lamb gone, 1374.

Christians one, 345.

Of Christ safe, 914.

Prayer b)/ small Christian,lSl^

Flowers, God seen in, 1292, 1344.

Follow Christ, 1218.

: Forbearance of God
I

Invoked, 1297.

Forerunner, Christ the, 230.

Forgiveness
A joyful sound, 1409.

Assured, 895.

Blessing of 620.

Day of, past, 379.

Free, 303.

From Christ, 307, 313, 392, 443.

Glory to Oirl^t for, 540
Gratitude for, 422, 424, 420
Implored, 22, 332, 40O 412,413,432.

Ofmany sin.% 310 609.

Pray,erfor, 22, 463.

Forgiven" Ones, Peace of 484.

Forgiven Sin, 620.

Fountain,
Christ is a, 723, 837, 1293, 1404.

Efficacious, 1404.

God, 173.

Of OirisVs blood, 573.

Of gospel, 81.

Ofgrace all-sufficient, 531.

Free
Grace of God, 610, 667, 1185.

Freedom
Attained through love, 1019, 1037.

By Christ, 82.

champions of 1005-1007. 1056.

Pay of invoked, 1034, 1035.

Fncourage?ne7it to, 970.

From sin, 470.

Gift of life involve.% 1039.

Kight changed to day of 972.*

Of heaven longed for. 1202, 1205.

Ofjubilee year, 364, 365.

Onward, 1028.

Prayer for, 978, 1017.

Progress of, 1036.

True, 1033.

Universal, 1027.

Victorious at last, 971.

Friend,
Christ is, 665, 722, 744, 850, 867,

1323.

God U, 62, 780, 797.

God is, ofneedy, 141, 1032.

Friends
In Zion, 31, 43, 48, 49. 59. 63.

Love of secondary to God, 814
Christ's love greater tluin, 867.

Friendless, 479.

Fullness of Christ. 797.

Funeral Uymns, 866, 1087, 1089,

1090.

See Death*; Resurrection.
Gain of Dk ath, 1130.

Galilee, 227.

Garden
Of Christ, the Churcli, 1453.

Gate
Ofheaven, death, 182, 1193.

Ofsanctuan/, 12, 13.

Of Zion invited to, 35-3.

Genkp.ositt.
LiJa Chrisfs, 1043, 1046, 1047.

I

Gentle
Death, 1123.

I
Words, 1048, 1062.

Gethsemane, 225, 226, 231, 239,347,
396.

Gilead, Balm of, 671.

Giving,
Lino of love, 1053.

Of alms, 1043.

OfsympaViy, 1046, 1047.

Glories
Ofheaven, 1272, 1274
OfX. Jerusalem, 1233, 1234, 1231

Glory
In Christ, 492.

Of Christ-s face, 509, 510, 525.

Of God, 130, 150, 150, 179.

Ofheaven, 1206, 1229.

Of Zion, 1104.

To God from aU. 506, 511, 512.

To Trinity, 221, 505, 517, 1024.

Glory to Christ
As thrice holy, 211.

At birth, 203, 209, 215, 217, 21?.

By the great congregation, 10\
202, 274, 277, 293, 551, 501, 664.

For comingfrom heaven to save
the world, 203.

For forgiveness. 546.
For intercess'n, 2S0, 299, 392, 669.

For victorif over death, 260, 273-
280,25:3,561.

Inspired by song of BeViVm, 9C0.
A. welcome, 659.

See Praise to Christ.
Glop.y to God,
All invoked to join in, 50G, 511,

512, 674
From angels, 1253.

For emancipation ofslaves, ItiBi.

For paternal love, 551.

Glory to Trinity, 5(5.

Glorious Eeign of Christ,
See Gospel and Turonie.

Glorying
In cross of Christ, 233, 427, 852,

Gloomy
Thoughts. See Despondesct.

Goi in Nature, 81-107.

God,
All-sustaining, 145.

Attributes or, 495, 1032.
Author oflibertij, 1004
Blest for revelation atsancCy, 24.

Bounty of, 81, 113. 182, 1351.
Caretaker, 889, 890
The Creator, 98, 136, 142.

Vie defense, 14t, 18:3, 673.

The delivererfrom despair, 760,

777, 778.

Ear of, open, 11.

The everlasting, 187.

Everyichere, 106, 103-110, 112,

122, 120 192.

Evidenced in floicers, 1292.

Fnthtul,U^,\bl,\(i\.
The Father, 474, 581, 60S, 036, 7SQ,

817.

ne fountain of all blessings, 178.

Thefriend of needy, 141, 1032.

Glory tofrom all, 5U6, 511, 512.

Glory of, 136, 150, 159. 179.

Grace of boundless, 329, 399,447,
5-32.

Greatness of, 131, 132, 165.

The guardian, 173, 653.

Tlie guide, 174.

TJie guiding light, 522.

Ifappiness only in, 376, 392, 897.

Heavens praise, 87, 89, 97, 1352.

Helper ofpoor, 141. lOgiJ.

Holy, 194, 201, 211, 214
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God,
Indwelling of supplicated, 603,

1091.

JnfiniU, 105-107.

In nuture^ S4, b6-S9, 91, 93, 97-
103, 106, 176, 177, 735.

Is lore, 91, 94, 651, 12S3.

Justice o/; 406, 809.

Knoics the thought^ 122.

Th« Light, 522, bl^ S47.

Longed for at sanctuary, 13, 24,

53, 54, 5S, 59.

Love of. See Love.
Majesty of, 139, 14S, 151, 155, 157,

1201.

Memory ofhi.<t goodn's itweet, 157.

Mercy of. See Meecv.
Ofour fatliers, 6S8.

Omnipotent, 151, 152, 15S.

Omnipre!*ent, 192.

Omniscient, 109.

Our strength, 519, 594.

Our support and trust, 1446.

Paternal, 474, 555, C36.

Pilot, 1212.

Pity of 190.

Power of. See Pcvtbr.
Praise to, 93, 94, 96,97,100.103-105.

77ie prayer-hearing, 190.

Presence desired, 199, 699.

Presence essential, 191.

Presence of in heaven, 497, 49S.

Preserver', 1332.

Protection of implored, 147, 653,

673. 692.

7^e rf/«!7<', 173-175, ISl, 187.

Repose in, 445.

TJit/^-.? tff//, S40, S42.

Seen in floicers, 1292, 1344.
The shepherd, 92, 670, 6S4.

Tlie source of all good, S8, 89.

T^ie source of truth, 90.

Hie source oftcisdom, 90, 94
The sun, G73.

iSjfjj, emhlein of, 50.

73^e mpport, ISS, 191. 515.

T'Ae sustainer, 822, 825, S49.

7%ro«« o/^ See Throne.
TriumpJung in, 801.

Unchangeable, 107, 123, 821.
irw(/om o/; 112, 651.

ir/'(/f/t of deprecated, 827, 859.

Gone Bkfore
To heaven, 1096, 1126.

Good,
Allfrom God, 809-Sll.
Memory of enduring, 1092.

True desired, 7S5.

Goodness,
Praise to Godfor, 115, 118.

Goodness ok God
Celebrated hy nature, 1355.

Seen in nature, 112.

See God in Nature.
Goodwill to Men, 203. 206, 203,

209, 215, 217, 219, 221.

Gospel,
Armor of, 466, 518, 526, 612.

Blessedness of, 74-S2.
Change produced by, 7S, 79, 513.

Eremplifled in conduct, 506.
Feast, 322, 610.

Fountain of Si, 531.

Light of 46, 77-80.

Proclaime-'l by life offaith, 506.
Rejoicing in ihe,'W^2.
Spread the. Sec Missionabt.
Times of 513. 1W9.
Trumpet of, 202. 949, 950.

Universal, 947, 949, 950, 974-976,
996, 10O<>.

UnUtertality of, 618, 1009.

Crovernment and Frovidence of
God, 175-196.

Government
Of God. Sec TuKONE.

Orack,
Believer oao4B everyt^iing to, 1430.

Grouth in, through trials, 41U.
Grace ok God
Boundless, 110, 329, 399, 447, 632.

Celebrated, S3.

Charming theme, 131, 509, 615.

Debtor to, 650.
Free, 11S5
Heart cordial, 605.

Living p>'ininple, 60S.

Matchless, 548.
Miracle of, 1195.

Wonderful power of 110, 554,

570, 636.

Gratitude,
Ecstatic, 491.

For atoneinent, 441, 446.

Forforgiveness, 422, 424,426,1884,
For harvest'^, 1328.

For salvation, 552.
Inftpired by blessings, 113.

Of new convert, 418, 422.

To Christ, 628, 629, 917.

To Godforforbearance, 1297.
Grave
^ restfrom conflict, 1162, 1268.
Baptism, an emblem of ChrisVs,

1482.

0/^a child, 1133, 11156.

Christ has pas-sed through "before

n^, 1176. 11 S3, 1186.

Conquered by Christ,

See Death.
For all, 311.

//ywi7!S at, 1081, 1089, 1158.

Greatness
Of God exalted, 131, 132, 165.

Greeting of Heaven
To saint, 1222.

Grief
Past, 900. See Afflictions.

Grieve not tue Spirit, 313.

Growth
In grace through triah, 410.

Gi^ARDiAN, God a, 178, 653.

GriDF,
Bible a, 395.

Chri.<<t a, 704, 815, 1194.

God a, 174.

Guidance
Of God invoked, 688, 690, 888-

890, 894.

Guiding Light, Gcd a, 522.

Guilt. See Sin.
Hallelujahs
At Christ's birth, 209.

Of heaven, 1227.
Hallelujah Hymns, 986, 1185,

11S7, 1232.

Happt,
Invited to sanctuary, 51.

Saved, 1209.

W/u) die in the Lord, 1151.

See Death of Christiait.
Happine-ss

Allfrom God, 809-811.
In union tcith CftrUt, 585, 586.

Only in God, 376, 392, 397.

Harassed with Doubts, 456.

Harassments. See Afflictions.
HARD-HEARTEDNF.SS, 442, 628.

See Abasement.
nARVF..«iT Past, 879.

Harvests, Gratitude for, 1328.

Hkalino by Christ
Implored, 8.^9.

Unfailing, 419.

Hearers Of gospel, duty of, 1379.
Ukart,
A faithful one desired, 634.
Chri«t invited to, 436, 904.
Temple for Christ, 5s9.

Heaven, 1213-1277, 1502-1500.
Heaven,
Abode ofpeace, .339.

Adversity lea<:-s to, 1115.
Alone sure, 783.
A neic, 142.

Anticipation of 1,2, 1190,1197,
1198.

Beaidy of, 101.

Better than earth, 887.
Better than Sabbath, 4.

Bound for, 3S2.

Brightness of 99, 1197, 1193.
Chriht in, 451.

Christ light of 4.37, 1249.
Cure ofsorroic, 8<i3, 607.
Free from tears, 1152.

Glories of, 1272. 1274.
Glory f;r^l206, 1229.

Hailed by dying Christian,\211.
Halleluiahs of 1227.
Hope of, 1236.

Hope of Chrisfn's support, 1107.
Invitation to, 882.
Invoked to p/raise Christ, 21i
Joys of, 497-500, 1204.

Joys of Christian in hope of,

See Jovs.
Xa-ught else left, 1219.

Xaught icitho'ut Christ, 1228.

Of love, 603.

Ofpraise, 586.

Only home, 788.

Only ref^t, 7S7.

Pilgrim's rest, 499, 824, 1107, Wit,
1247.

Presence of God in, 497, 493.
Rest in, 4(W.

Reunions in, 1122. See Rittniok.
Rercard of 824.

Reicard of Christian, 712.
Sabbcdh, emblem of

Sec Sabbath.
Sanctuary, gate of 12, 18.

Separated In/ the Jordan cf
death, 1246. 1272.

Spring, emblem of 1324.

Triumph in, at la«t, 518, 644.

Undeserved but desired, 888.
Within the soul, 1018.

Whole family in. 1513.

World of light, 99.

Heavens
Praise God, 87, 89, 97, 1352.

Heathen,
CaU of, 94^3, 959, 985, 9S6, 994-997.

Heavy Lade.n. See Weary.
Hell,

Clirist savesfrom, 5')2.

Deserved fn/ sinner, 406, 485.
Dreaded, 3s^. 8S4.

Horrors of, ;};i5, 379.

Help. See Assistance.
elper of Poor, God, 141, lOSi

Hidino-Place,
Christ a. See EErrcE,

High Priest,
Christ our, 209, 258, 272.

HiNDERANCES
In coming to Christ, 416, 470, 981.

Holiness of God, 194,201,211, 214.

Holy Church
Immovable. 913.

Praising Christ icith anff€lt,iU.

Holy Spirit. I3'i7-i4a3.

Holy Spirit, 13<!7-1401.

Attributet of 289.
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Holt Spirit,
Breath of essential, 4S1, 4S3.

Tke Comforter, 197.

A delight, 645.

A deliveret; 197.

Grieee not the^ 813.

Grieved and implored to stay,

405.
Implored, 405.

Indwelling invoked, 1391, 1377,

13SS, 1400.

Inviting, 1377.

The lir'e^ 19(3.

The light, 197, 1.3S9.

Zove of the, 1377, 1399, 1403.

2feic life from, 624.

Power of, b2S, 1392.

P/-aw« ^0, 194-197.

Prayerfor the, 13S3, 1390, 1396.

Presence imjAored, 23, 19S, 199,

405, 472, 624, 660, 662, S52, S60.

Regenerating, 1377.

S<inctirication, 139:i.

Seal of truths 1397.

Sealing, 1392.

Sinners entreated to turn, 1419.

Slighted, 361.

Source of blessing, 1400.

Sovereignty of in, regeneration,
1395.

<S^;7Z small voice of, 313.

Teaching of, 13S9.

IIoMK MISSION'S, 14S9, 1496, 1493,

1499, 1501.

Hove,
Zf)r<3 m, 1119.

iVo^e on earth, 1265, 1266.

Home in* IIeavex,
C>M to, 722.

Joi/fiilly anticipated, 1270.

Jf*/ie, S99.

Xear, 1146.

O/i/y i?i heaven, 783.

iSic^^^ 1264-1266.
Homeless, Christ was, 227.

Honor
7b tfoff of nature, 1^49.

7b tA<} i,ctw&, 512. See Peaisb.
Hope,

Christ the, 640, 7S6.

or Christian, 703, 712, 716.
Encouraged, 1441.

Qflieaven,cheers thepilgrim^^S,
l-2;36.

Of heaven. Christian's support,
1107, 1236.

Surpassed by charity, 493.

Hosaxn-ahs
7b t Vt rLit. See GLOrt to Chbist.
Sabbath tim^efor, 40-42.

House
Of God, dwellers in blessed.

See Sanctl'aby.

Of tcorship dedicated^ 935, 933,

940.

Household
Cheered by Chrisfspresence^ 595.

Love in, 1119.

Worship of See "Worship.
Humble bPHERE
Exalted by love, 521, 595.

HUMILIATIO.V OF CURIST, 666.
See CuRiST, Condescknsion of.

Humility
Attractive to Christ, 589.
Implored, 999.

Implored by sage, 1068.
Prayer for, 1428.

See Abasemext.
nuMA>f Frailty. See ABAAEiODrT.
Humavity

or Christ, 207, 208, 227, 448.

Idols of Heart,
Prayer for destruction of, 416,

449, 470, 671.

Ills
Draw toward Jieaven, 1115.

See Afflictions.
Immbnsity
Of Chrisfs lore, 233, 2S1, 541.

See Amazing.
Of God's reign, 154, 159.

Imminent,
Death is, 838, 853, 362, 378, 886,

877, 1110.

Immortality
Ofgood deeds, 1157.

Of Jesus, 1169, 1193.

Of soul, 317, 337, 394, 1101, 1134,
115S, 1159.

WUh Christ, 621, 1104.

Imparting, Law of love, 1053.

Importunity of Prayer, 715, 849.
Incarnation, 199, 207, 496, 599.

Indifference
7b Christ beicailed, 469, 592.

7b spiritual troubles deplored,
442 111, 523.

Industry, 1345, 1370. See "Work.
Indwelling
Of Christ implored, 677, 678, 736,

1031.

Of God supplicated, 863, 1091.
Infidelity Deplored, 405, 444.

Infinite, God is, 105-107.
Influence,
Divine prayedfor, 1407.

Ingratitude
Deplored, 432, 443, 444, 469.

Injustice
Ofjudges seen by God, 1033.

Institntion and Ordinances, 908-
939, 1464-1437.

IXTEBCKSSION,
Glory to Christ for, 25-3, 280.

Of Christ, 2S0, 234, 299, 392, 669.

See Advocate.
]

Inspiration of Bible, 75, 76.

Installation,
Hymns for, 939, 942, 943, 945,9&k

Intercessor,
Christ the, 230, 284, 299, 392, 669.

Intuition fob tue Eight, 910.
Invitation
Of bereaved, 10.

Of Christ to himself, 229, 380, 742.

Of disconsolate to God, 865.

Of weary to Christ, 355, 356, 357,

366, 368, 369.

7b angels to praise Christ, 931.
7b Christ, the ark, 773.

7b Christ's praisefrom all, 702.

Tofollow Christ in baptisTn,lil9.
To gospel feast, 322, 610.
7b heaven, 3S2.

7b sanctuary, 51.

7b trust Christ, 8S7.
7b worship, 502.

Invitation to Jesus
Qfcaptives in sin, 341.

Ofdoubting souls, 321.

Ofhungry souls, 319.

Ofsinners, 328, 329, 340, 667.

Of thirsty souls, 320.

Of wanderer, 824, 825.

Ofyoung hearts, 33L
See Call to.Sinnebs.

Intitations
Of Christ unheeded, 431.

Irresolution Moubnbd, 471, 568.
Jehovah,

Defence, 60.

Friend, 69.

Invoked, 888.

Jehovah,
Praise to, 73, 86.

Reigns, 44.

The I Am, 93. See God.
Jeru9ale.m,
Entrance by Christ, 234.

Joys of, 12:33, 1234, 1289, 1273.

Longedfor, 1233, 1234, 1237, 12S9,

1261, 1262.

Xew, descent of, 1208, 1217, 1234,

1262. See Zion.
Jesus. See Cubist.
Jews,

Conversion of, 955.

Exodus of, 160, 1034.

Return of hailed, 980, 983.

Return of implored, 94\ 963.

Spiritual restoration of, 1491.

Joining Church, 426-429, 444, 446,
45:3, 646, S7S, 1459.

Joy,
Christ the, 259, 268, 269, 293, 296,

427, 642.

At death of Christian, 1150.

In advent of Christ, 216-219.

In Christ, 593.

In Christ's reign, 557-562.
In Christian communion, 70:3,

703-710, 716, 713.

In lieaven over penitents, 140S.

In reign of Christ, 216.

In reunion, 727.

Of Israel, Christ the, 204.

Of new comer, 225, 487, 501, 554,

645, 729.

Of self-denial, 643.

7b the world at Christ's reign,
216.

Joys
Come from Christ like a ricer,

1:323.

OfChristian, 527, 60S, 641, 645,689.

Of Christian in hope ofheaven..
1131-1133, 1267.

Of forgiveness, 487, 712.

Ofheaven, 497-500, 1204.

Of Xew Jerusalem, 1233, 12&t
12:39, 1278.

Of Past, 1115.

Ofpast longedfor, 476.

Of salvation, 572.

Of tcorld, 671.

Exaltation above earthly, 1247,

1243, 1356.

Return of, 900.

Joyful
Anticipation of reunion, 873.

Joyfully, Chorus of, 1270.

Jubilee,
Hymns of 974-976.

Year of 364, 365.

Judges, Unjust, swept away, 103S.

Judgment
Christ coming to, 1443.

Of Christ by PUate, 245.

Of oppressed by God, 1020-1022,
1060.

Judgment-Day,
Be readyfor, 345.

Description of 302. 343, 349, 359-
361, 376, 1078, 1079, 1085, 1154,

1155, 1196.

Mourning/ at, 890.

Sure to come, ^32-334.
Where will sinners be at t 830.

Justice
O/^C^cwf, 134, 151, 406, 8t39.

Made void, 1031, 1033.

Justification
By Chrisfs rig7Ueouan4U. S50,

575, 573, 620.
Kedab,965.
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Kedron. Brool- of, 22G.

KiXDNtss OK God, 4y5.

King. Sic Tukonk.
Kings and Triests

Throu{}h ChrUt,b'J.
Kingdom of Curist

iS^cure, 44.

Univer.'ial, 513. See Tukone.
Knocking of Cuhist
AtUie heart, 3c>4, 43G, 1412.

Knowlf-dge
Of Goil through love, 508.

In ruin without love, 5S0.

Labor. "See Work.
Lamb—Christ,
Accepted by si}iner,S9S.
Behold the, biS.

Light ofheaven. 437.

0/Go(f,3n.
Opens seal^, 734.

Praise to, 2SS, 55G, 577, 632, 1252,

1255, 1267.

Victorious, 1441.

Land
or Canaan, 1220, 1246, 1247, 1272.

Offree, 1004.

0/ rext, SiO.

Languor
0/devotion, 472, 619, 624.

Last Day. See Jcdgment-Dat.
Law of Love, giving, 1058.

Leader, Christ a, 51 S, 720.

Leaves Falling
Remind o/death, 1173.

Leprosy of Sin, 465, 4S0.

Liberality,
In giving. 1043, 1047.

Universal laic, 1058.

Liberty,
God, author of, 1004.

Life i^, 1039. 'See Freedom.
life and Deat}i of Christ, 223-

251,1408-1411.
LiFF.,

A boisterous sea. 668.

A conflict, 518, 519, 666, 611, 612.

Book of, in.
Christ the, 642.

Close of, will be light, 682, 1076.
Earnest, 872.

Evening of, 776, 1337.
Experiences of, tempered hy

Chinst, 1340.

Fleeting, 102, 114, 117, 187, 330,

338, 394.877,1105.1117,1118,
1147, 114'^, 1167, 1171, 1230.

Is liberty, 1039.

The lost, 253.
• Of the soul, iSS.

Pilgrimage. See Pilgbimaqe.
liiver of 990, 997.
Shortness of, 826. See Fleettno.
Spring time of, 697.
Stream of 1340.

Sun, emblem of, 72.

Time for salvation, 808, 309.
Tree of, 1259.

Vanity of 1117,1118.
Voyage of over, 1210.
Wasted, 851

.

Weary of, 884.

Light
At evening time, 1076.
Christ a, 50, 450, 485, 593, 630, W3,

736.

Of Christ invoked, 450. 881.
Of truth implored. 1341.
God a, 522, 823, 897.
God source of, 89.

In sorrmr, 776.

Ofadversity, God the, 522.
0/BibU, 74-SO.

I

Light
Of gospel, 46, 77-80.

Ofheaven, Christ w, 437, 1249.

Of Jehovah, 69.

OfSabbaVi, 62, 72.

SJied upon daily duties hy lovt,

521, 595, 623.

Shed upon Zion, 437, 672.

To blind, Christ is a, 218.

To Gentile, Christ a, 204.

Walk in, ^23.

World of 99.

Likeness to Christ
Longed for, 903, 9J4

Litany. 454, 457.

Little Pkayer-Meetino, 1457.

Little Things of Value, 1061.

Little Travelers, 1516.

Living to Christ. See Vows.
Longings
For Christ, 401, 404, 413, 416, 420,

423, 425, 466, 485, 1461.

For Christ's presence in heaven,
1202, 1204, 1205, 1207, 1213,

1216, 1225, 1227, 1230, 1248,

1249, 1264.

For heaven, 884, 1504.

For Jerusalem, 1233, 1234, 1237,

1239, 1262.

For likeness to Oirlst, 903, 904.

For Paradise, 1259.

Ofber'v'd motherfor child, USS.
Of bereaved mother for death,

1086.

Satisfied, 610.

Utisatisfied, 315.

Long Life not Desired, 1183.
Long-Suffering
Of Christ, 304,351, 371, 374,387,

408.

Of Chinst incitement to peni-
tence, 387.

Looking
To Jesus, 317, 1420, 1432.
In temjdation and trial, 1441.

Looks of Christ
Glorious, 509, 510, 582, 714, 730.

Lord. See Christ.
Lobd's-Day, 25, 30, 40, 41.

See Sabbath.
Lord's Prayer, 1363.

Lord's Supper. See Sacrament.
Love
At home, 1371.

Best blessing, 510.

Better than wrath, 827, 859.

Between church and Christ, 740.

Bond of the race, 1039.

Bond of union, 710, 773.

Chri.<t'i..^,2ii2.

Constant to God, 418, 422.

Erstacy of. 603.

Eden of, 1267.

First, ioxt, 430. 433, 459, 592, 693.

For Christ weak, S62.

For church, 717.

Fraternal, 710, 718.

Gives peace, 1019.

Giving, law of, 1058.

God is, 91, 94," 110, 118, 12S, 1283.

God source ofS\.
Ilealji contetitions of Chr'ns, 488.

Ifeaven of 603.

Imparting, law of, 105S.
Inthefamily,\m.
JA»r/),'ll9.').

MutiMl implored, 802.1010,1046.
^^ame of Christ. 53S-540.
Name of God, 670.

Of Christ boundless, 1411.

Of < 'hri.^tian-s prized, 504.

Offriends secondary to QodL, 814.

Love
Of Zion, 717.

Only true bonds, 710, 1089.
J'erfect, 768.

PraiseJor GoiCs, 188, 150, 1128.
Strength of, 580.

Subdues the heart, 646.
The nature of Christ, 539, 640.
The teacher, 508.

To Christ, 652.
To Christ abiding, 535.
To Christ not/or reward, 424.
To Christ true, 598.
To God and neighbor, 61.

To God unending, 144.

And truth, Christ is, 415.
L'?iity of Christians, 7L

Love of Christ
Amazing, 828, 579.
Boundlexs, 541.

Vei>ths of 862.
Eternity of, 542.
Ever the same, 419.
Fraternal, 665.

Glorying in, 272.

Greater thanfriends, S6T.

Infinite, 574.

Immensity of 233, 381.

Makes all egual, 1305.

More patient than parents, 555,

862.

Mystery of, 269.

Overcoming the dinner, 851.

Secured by, 270.

Sympathetic, 271.

Unchanging, 268, 862.

Unequaled, 534, 579, 647, 660.

Unquenchable, 571.

Womlrous, 381, 452.
Wronged, 488.

Love of God
Evidenced by nature, 91.

Eviilenced by heart-workin^»,9\.
Seen in providence, 113.

Seen in salvation, 110, 128.

Source of all good, 81.

See Love of Christ.
Love of the Spirit Despised, 1399,

1403.

Loved Ones
DejMirted, union of longed for,

800.

Not dead, 1157.

LoV I NO -K I NDN ESS

Of Christ, bAb. 1413.

See Love of Cubist.
LukewaRmness
Deplored, 472, 619, 624.

Majesty of God, 105, 139, 148, 151,

155, 157, 1201.

Man,
Brotherhood of, 83, 1009, 1015.

1U3S, K'59, 1305.

Equality of l»t59, 1305.

Fickle condition of 842.

Of sin destroy, 1200.

Weakness of, 821, 825, 826, &4L
1117, iiis.

Worthless, compared itith God,
107. See Aba8eme:»t.

Manna,
Bible the, 76.

ChriMt the, 888.

Hidden, 711.

Martyrs. .^94.

Blood of, 14S7.

Mart
At cross, 236, 237.

At the Saviour's tomb, 852.

Magdalen, 609.

Maternal Hymn, 1507.

Matculxss Grace or Ood, 54Sl
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Uediator. 89-2. 669.

Christ the, 44", 514, 571.

See Advocate.
Meditation
At evening, 1300.

In niffht, 7S2. See Pkatee.
Meekness

OZ-C^ri^, 230, 245, 250.

Prayed Tor, 14'2S.

Meek, Ble-'^sed are th-e, 1S4.

MtMUERS, Receiving of, 061, 1459,

Memory,
God's goodnesfi siceet. 157.

0/ good enduring, 1092.

Mercies
Of God con9t<int, 133, ISa

Merciful Man, Blessed, 1047.

Mercy,
Covenant, 1463.

Implored, 454, 457, 524, G49.

Long enduring, 351.

Of Christ, all-sujiciency of, 543.

Of Christ, beauty of 22S.

Of Christ, encouragement of, 635.

Of God enduring, 133, ISO,

Of God in Christ, 1417.

Of God shut offfrom, 379.

Of God tempers the icin/i, 1S9.

Of God unlimited, 319-322, 340.

jifot wrath, the object of Christ's

mission, 1413.

Pleading for, 1423.

Mercy-Seat,
Blessings of, 733.

Only pkicefor sinners, 479.

Refuge, 693.

Messiah, ^€i(7n ofprayedfor, 103S.

Millennilm
Anticipated, 951, 952, 956, 965,

9S6, 997, 1000.

Described^ 1053.

Sibbath of S3.

Ministers,
Superior vocation of, 1040.

To Christ, angels are, 277, 235-

2SS, 292, 299, 517.

OfZion, 1040.

Ministering Spirits,
Angels are, 135, 151, 164, 653, S92,

1333.

Ministry
Ofdicine appointment, 962.

Missions and Eeform, 940-1065,

1459;^1501.

Miracles of Grace, 1195.

Missionary Hymns,
At death of missionary, 1209.

CaU ofhenihen, 943, 959, 9S5, 936,

994, 995, 996, 997.

Departure of mi-<nonarie'<, 945,

952, 95;?,9^ 95-2, 977, 934, 935,

991, 993.

por missionary sacrament, 91G,

94^3, 945, 946, 949, 950, 952, 961,

972, 974.

God's poicer invoked, 943, 961,

1023, 102S.

God's Spirit invoked, 947,956,966.

Great resultsfrom small begin-
nings, 973.

Home Missions, 1439, 1496, 1493,
1499, 1500, 1501.

Inspiriting, 943, 944, 946, 949, 951,

952, 95.5, 956, 959, 96.5. 979. 930,

936, 993, 997, 1000, 1001, 1003,

1040.

Spread the gospel, 94.3-94.*), 949,

953, 962, 977, 935, 991, 995, 996,

1003.

Mite, Despair not of 1061.

MoNTHi-T Concert,
See MissiOKAET Htjixs.

Morning,
Child siceeter than, 1335.

OfSiibbath. See Sabbath.
Star, guidance implored, 1190.

Time to praise God, 1357.

Worship of, 713.

Morning Hymns,
Blest day aicaited, 1318.

Do allfor God, 1230.

Faretcell to despondency, 1279.

God icork-s in all, 1231.

Gods light implored, 1306, 1327.

God's love renewed, 1301.

God's protection thanked, 1161,

13^32.

Gratitude, 1342.
Guidance implored, 1299, 1315.

Like the sun, 1293.

Purity desired, 1302, 1312.

Thanksfor life, 1314.

Voics renewed, 1293.

Mortality
Ofman. See Life Fleeting.

Mortification
Of sin. See Abasement.

Moses and Lamb Song of, 632.

Mother, Pra>/er offor death,lQS6.
MoCRN Not, 107:3-1075.

Mourners Invited to Abk, 773.

mocrning
At judgment, 390.

Por Zion, 747.

Rebuked, ISO, 133, 193.

MuRMCRS, Freefrom, 795.

Music
At CJirisTs birth, 215, 219.
I?i honor of Christ,

See Praise to Christ.
Language ofpraise, 137. 169.

OfChrisfs name, 553, 562, 574.

Recals mysterious antecedent
life.1^.

To God by all, 202.

See Praise to God.
Toward Zion by Christians, 616,

619, 632, 633, 655, 720.

Mystery
Of Gods Providen.ce, 745, 764.

Ofsome antecedent ^(/«,235.
Name of Christ
Eralied, 53-3.

Knoiclelqe of, wrestledfory 533.
Is Christian's trusi,b<!^.

Is love, 5:39, 540.

Melodious. 593.

Music of, 553, 562, 605, 607.

Precious, 599.

Name of God Efficacious, 600.

Name of Jesi'S
3Iadefamiliar, 1057.

Nations
Bow before throne of God, 130,

182.' 142.

Controlled by God, 124, 963.

Prayerfor, 916, bth verse.

National Blessings, 1323.

N.vTiONAL Troubles,
Calmfrom implored, 978.

NativeLand
Commended to God, 1042.

lAtnd of free, 1004.

May God bless. 1025.

Oppressed by slavery, 1034.

Nativity
Of Christ. See Christ, Birth op.

Nature.,
Declares God,

See God in Natttke.
Inspires prai-te, 11:3.

Manifests Gods power, 129, 142.

Of ChriMt is love, 539.

Peace of, 8a

Nature,
Rejoices in God, 1:349, 1351.
RuUd by God, 1326, 1:344.

A temple, 735.

Nearness
I'o Christ, 401, 4:33, 799, 1051.

To God, aspiration jor, 191, 555.

To God invoked, 393.

Neglect of God. See Abasement.
Neigiiuor, Who is thy r 1051,1305.
New Convert,

Consecration of S78.

Death of, 1097, 1124.

Gratitude of, 41 S. 422.

Joy of 225, 437, 5ul, 554, 645, 729.

Perseverance of, S73.

Portrayed, 40:3,' 45:3, 461.

Submission of, 813.

Yielded to Christ's love, 64«.

New Jerusalem,
Glories of 1233, 1234, 1239, 1273.

New Heavens, 142.

New Life from Holt Spirit., 624.

New Year, 326, 455, 515, 1112.

Night
Belongs to God, 84.

Changed to day, 972.

Guidance in implored, 894
3feditation in. 732.

TellJiofGod.ST.
Vail of Gods temple, 99.

Night "Watches,
Aspiration to God in, 732.

Communion with God in, 782,

1273, 1290.

Now
T/ie accepted time. See Delay.

Obedience
To God, 591. See Kesignatiox

Obstinacy broken down, 351.
Ocean,

Chrisfspresen.ee desired on, 224.
Death on, 1100.

Gospel bearer. 993.

Hymnfor, 1235, 1286.

Hymn upon, 1212.

Of Gods love, 1289.

Of life boisterous, Chrisfs pres-
ence desired in, 223, 668.

Praises the Lord, 301.

Star ofBethlehem rises over, 533.
Way of God. 47S, 9G9.

Offering of Heart, The true, 14.

Offices of Christ Grouped, 202,
212, 213, 399, 607.

Old Age
Described, 1113.

Hymns for, 72,5, 869. 1337, 1350.
See Aged Christian.

Olivet, Garden of 226.

Omnipotence of God. See Powbr.
Omnipresence of God, 106, 103, 109,

110.112,122,120,192,691,
Omniscience, lt'9, 1363.

One Thing Needful, 1415.

One
With God, Christians are, 364.

Oneness with Christ. See Union.
Onward, 932, 1029, 1256.

See Courage.
Oracle Sealed. 460.

Ordinances, Delight in.

See Sanctuary and Sacslsl-

MENT.
Ordination,
Hymns for, 941-94.3, 1436.

Of missionary, 95:3, 962, 977, 984,

935, 991.

Original Sin. See AsASBMiun.
Orphan Children,
Appeal of, 1049.

God, father of 780.
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Oppbessed
Jxulged by God, 1020-1022, 1060.

Silted by God, 10:J2.

Oppression
Broken at last, 971.

Ended, 1001.

Outcasts, tjee Poor.
Parauisk. J?ce Ueave:c.
Jieuuty of, 101.

Longed for, 1'259.

JSegained, 1259.

Paf.adoxes
OfChrLsfia7i'fi experience, 7S4.

Pardon. See Fokuiveness.
Panoply of God. See Armor.
Parent. See Father.
Parental Prayer fob Yoltu,

1514.

Parting, // nnnafor, 724, So3, 1163,

1214, l.;.>4.

Parting Missionary Uymn,
See Missionary.

Partings,
No more, 708, 707, 719.

Not in hearen, 1 U)9, 1354.

Passing Away, 1350.

Passion
Of Christ, 225, 226, 231, 239, 246,

396, 412.

Wares ofsubdued, 829.

Passions, Beware of, 526.

Past,
Joys of longed for, 476.

Ties of extolled, 1115.

Paternal,
God is. See Abba, Father.

Patience of Christ, 230, 555, S62.

See Resignation.
Pattern,

O'lrist our. Sec Example.
Peace
Anticipated, 1012.

At home, 1371.

Attained Virough love, lUl9.

Christiini, depilis of, 675, 676, 6S9

695.

From Christ, 750.

Hmren, abode of, 339, 7S7.

Invoked, 706, lOll.

Lanil of, *39.

My piiloic,l'm.
Ojf forgiven ones, 4S4.

Of nature, S^i.

Of S<d>J,ath, 6, S, 9, 12, 15, 19, 26,

29, 80, :m.

OfSalem, 82.

6fZion,'^%A\
Prince of, 639, 721.

True, 78S.

Universal, anticipated, 911,1012.

Universal, attained Viro' love.

W19.
Universal, prayed for, 957, 967.

990, 9S7.

PzACK ON Earth,
See Good-will to Men.

Peaceful
Night ofChrisCs birth, 215.

Pearl ok Great Prick, 77, 142.').

Penitence andCon8ecration,893-
4S0, 1422-1434.

Penitence,
Because sins cruri'd Chrisi,3^.
Described, 40.8,

4\J^,
52a

For bosom .v/h, 470.

For faithlensness, 444.

For ingratitude, 469.

For pride. 282.

For iranderings, 41-3, 414.

Mumble. 4;',2. 601. S12.

See Prostratf„
In a lookfrom Christ, 318.

Pknitencr
In view of Vie cross, 1432.

Longed Jor, 442, 444, 469.

Of backslider, 403, 413, 414, 667.

bhown by rivers oftears, 323, 327.

See Tears.
Urged, 403.

See Abasement of Self.
Pentecost, L>ay of 291.

Perfection of Love, 76S.

Perseverance
In achievement, 872.

In Christian life, 409, 418, 42S, S92.

In Christian warfare, 1256.

In prayer, 715,849.

Of young Christian, 67S.

Prayerfor, 247.

Pestilence,
None in heaven, 1272.
Jesus refusefrom, 773.

Physician,
Christ the, a86, 419, 465, 671, S55.

Piety, Early, 1.3:35, 1362, 1364, 1367,
1373. 'See Cuild.

Pilgrim,
Little, 1516.

On the earVi, 1257.

Song, 1595.

Pilgrim Fathers,
Great of earth, 1005.

Landing of, 958, 1007.

Legacy cherished, 1006.

Pilgki.m in Life
Comforted by hope ofheaven,^^.
Guided by Christ, 1194.

Pilgrimage of Christian Life
Compensatedby heaven, 499, 824,

1107, 1166, 1247.

Prayer for guidance through,
6S8, "690.

Royal, 711.

Pillar of cloud andfire, 522.

Pity. See Compassion.
Pleasure,
False, 814.

Of religion only real, 1455.

Unsatisfying, 370, 530.

Poor,
Chrisfs representatives, 1054.

I/elpfor Christ's sake, 1055, 1063.

Helped by God, 141, 10-32.

Prayer for, 1060.

Power of God
Adored, 161.

Displayed in behalf of widows,
fatherless, and poor, 141.

Displayed in behalf of Chris-
tiani*, 14:3, 159.

Manifested in conversion ofhea-
then, 909, 94S, 951, 956, 1003.

Over 7iation~% 124, 96;3.

Over nature and empire, 159.

Over winds and reaves, 129.

Seen in creation, 103.

Seeri in nature, 112, 126.

Seen in omniscience, 109.

Seen in exodus ofJews, 160.

Power of Holy Spirit, 528.

Praise, Joy, and Conflict, 4S2-

679, 144;5-1455.

Praise
At opening worship, 11.5, 116.

For God's care, 100, 185.

For God's favor, 171.

For God's goodness, 8.3, 115, 119.

For GoiFs help in trouble, 133.

For God's justice, 134, l.M.

For God's low, 1, 128, 1.38, I.V).

For GocTs omnipotence, 151, 152,

l.-iS.

For God's protection, 147, 152.

For redemption, 170, 212, 22L

Praise
For salrationby Christ, 168,577,

57 s, 620, 687.

From Vie heavens, 1852..
Invitation to, 1365.
In Zion, 109.

Nature inspires, 118.

Of sanctuary, 1, 2, 25, 88, 40-^
47, 57, 66, 67.

To Holy Spirit, 194, 196, 197.
To Jehovah, 73, 86.

To Lamb, 556. See Lamb.
To Trinity, 194,195,199,201,223.

Praise to Christ, 1502.

As advocate, 559.

As conqueror m-erthe grave, iC](f,

276, 2b0, 283, 284, 287, 292, 560,

561.

As Creator, 142, 212.

As Deliverer, 557.

As Ell robe 7', 575.

As Expiator, 257-259, 512, 556,

1448
As 6^0(7,199, 202,207,211,213,262.

As High Priest, 258,265, 271,671.

As Holy One, 1258.

As Jehovah, 130.

As Lord of Hosts, 211.

As Prince of Peace, 202, 218.

As the Anointed, t^^.

As the I Am, 298.

As the Lamb, 200, 288, 576, 577,

632,702, 1251, 1252, 1255, 1267.

As the Most High, 211.

As the n etc -born King, 209, 210,

512, 550.

As Prophet, Priest, and King,
209, 258, 1448.

As Redeemer, 212, 217, 558, 573,

574, 1443.

As Saviour, 163, 578, 579, 907.

As Sovereign, 256, 292, 294, 801,

517, 560, 1502.

At evening, 228.

For abundant mercv, 64, 650.

For all good, 102. 202.

Forfree redimj/tion, 212.

For lore to us uhile sinners,\44^.
For loTing-kindness,bAb.
For matchless jiouer, 202.

For providence, 212.

For redeeming love, 467, 655.

From all creatures, 202,208, 218,

216,217.

From all nations, 208.

From all in earth and heaven,
156-158, 248,258-200,576,577.

Inspired by spring, Cvt.

Jubilant. O.'), 213, 29.V'i99, 801, 809,

50.^ 5(t9, 512, 517, 702.

Rapturous, 556, 562. 574, 583.

Sec Glory to Christ.

Praise to God
For acts of love, 98, 180, lOSl.

For all I/is attributes, 168, 166,

170, 178, 179.

For creation, 100, m8, 136,142,146.

For faithfulness, 161.

For'love in Christ, 104.

For salvation, 637.

For truth and mercy, 96.

For unchangeabhness, 123.

From all in earth and heatety,

94, 180, 167, lOS.

From all His irorks, 97.

Heaven place of, 5S6.

In sanctwtry, 15.8.

Rapturou.o, 182 187, 180.

Spring in-tpires, 654, 1824.

To His greatness, 186, 159.

Unending, 131, 151, 1082.
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Pkater
AccepUihU to Chri.-<U 690.

Agaiiust separ'ufroin t '/irAs^O-Sl.

Asceruliny/roin sanctuari/, IS.

At morning, 713.

At n^w ijear, 455.

£e/or6 sennuiu, 1401.

BftUr than gem^ "iSi

Blexsings of, t)S6.

BoldiUHS o}\ 2(>5, 14SS.

77(6 Chi-Uti(in'.t fiolace, 14-37.

Den-riptioii oj\ fisU, 694, 696.

£rfi,acioiC'<, 14:37.

Entire com^ecration, S73.

Ererifwhere, 691.

i-u/- Chri-sfn pitt/, 40T, 408, 44S,

454,457.
/'(jr (Viriifs preJience, 420.

For Chri.-^fx presence at even-
ing, 1289.

/br con^-'/i, 23-2, 442, 444, 469, 470.

Eor (feacomi, 14S7.

/br ertrf of alavenj^ 1017, 1027,

1034-1037.

For escape from sin bondage,
411, 444,463.

Forforgiveness, 22, 332, 406, 412,

413, 432, 46:3.

For freedom, 975, 1017.

For help to icatih, 345, 563.

For Holy Spirit 405, 1396.

For lamhs offlock, 925.

For light, 45').

For light of Christ, 8S1.

For loce ojf Christ in heart, 1591.

For mere If, 454, 457, 524. 649.

For ministers, 90, 1401.

For ncttions, 916, bth rerse.
For nearness to Christ, 43S.

Forpardon ofbackslidings, 416,
4-33, 443.

For perseverance, 247.

For preservation of truth, 34.

/b/' poor, 1060.

i^o/* remembrance by Christ,447.
For rest, 416.

/"or sancti/ication, 411, 412, 413.

i^or strong faith, 1438.

For universal peace, 957, 967,

980, 957.

From a loicbf ftpirit, 374
Heard, 11, 715.

Importunate, 715, &49, 1423.

In rceaknes.'<. Sll.
/•* ChriJstian'-s starT, 1-330.

/* CA/'"h".v r^'toi breath, 694,1437.
lord's, 136:3.

Jfeeting, 1457.

jN'o^ i;i ra/«, 190.

Of a child, 596.

Of Christ on cross, 412.

Ofpilgrim for guidance, 688,690.

Belief by, 6S7.

Sabbath consecrated to, 23, 24
Secret, 1316, 1321, 1:342. 1347.
Sincere, 601.

Spirit of de.slred, 631, 699.
To Triniti/, S19.

D-f/erf ?o, 386.

Witliout ceasing, 13-30, 1347.
See WoRSuir.

PRE.'icnER^s, Prai/er for, 90.

Pee.vchixo of Cueist, 229.
At home, 1499.

PRECiors,
Chri-sfs blood is, 387, 399, 426, 663.
Sabbat/i. ia. See S.vbua.tii.

Pkech)C??xess of Christ, 243, 259,
360, 404 439. 4S9. 603, 605.

Preparation for Dkatii kkjoixed,
803,309,811,326,333.

PRF.SENCK
At little prayer-meeting, 1457.

Of Christ all sujfficient, 5S7.

Of Christ implored, 199,205,26-2,

420, 451, 537, 677, 678, 739, SbO,

1224
Of Chri.'st in heart of child, 596.

Of Christ in heaven.
See Longings.

Of Christ precious, 621, 652.

Of God everyichere, 691.

Of God in heaven, 1122.

Of God in sanctuary, 153.

Of God invoked, 199, 699.

Of God satisfying, 191.

OfSpirit implored.
See Holy Spiuit.

Preserver,
God our, 1-332. Sec REFtroE.

Pride Confessed, 444.
Priests, Christians are, 577.

Priesthood of Christ, 209, 253,

258, 265, 271, 272, 571.

Prince, Christ,
Of life, 217, 512.

Of light, 215.

Ofpeace. See Christ.
Of Salem, 228.

Prize, The heavenly, 564.
Prodigal, Return of, 854.

Profanity, CVi/W6Ao«Zc//iaie,1369.
Profession of Religion,

See Joining Church.
Progress,

God's help in, 1029.

Offreedom, 1028, 1036.

Of revival, 951, 952.

Of truth, 973, 993, 997.

Serenity of Christian's, 583.
Promises,
Pleading the. 142-3.

Sure, 172, 45:3, 737, 1435.

Prophets Speak of Christ, 204
Prophet, Priest, & King, 209,258.
Prosperity,
God the shield of, 522. .

Made brighter by reference to

God, 1284.

At Chrisfsfeet, 400, 421, 432, 4^
457, 891.

At mercy-seat, 479.

Before cross, 409, 420, 463.
Protection
Of Christ invoked, 668.

OfGod invoke'l. 147, 653, 673, 692.

Providence of God
Constiint, 88, 92, 9-3, 102, 109, 111,

126, 180, 494 687.

Ground of repose, 397.
Minute, 145.

Mystery of 745, 754.
Over Christians, 178.
Praise for, 166.

Purity Restored, 403.

Prayerfor, 1288, 1-302, 1312.
See Cleansing.

Quench
Xot smallest spark ofgrace, ^S.

Quickened
Conscience by God's word, 27.

Quickening
Grace, 530.

Influence ofHoiy Spirit, 852.
Spirit a, 412, 472.

Quiet feo.\i God, 1-307.

Quietness. Sec Serenity.
Uacf., Christian, 519, 564, 1066.
Ransom,

Chrisfs blood is, 855, 3S7, 426.

Rapture op Christ's Presence,
1207, 1225, 1220.

Rebel Repentant, 400, 443, 469.

Reconciliatio.n
Of Christ, &39.

Tlu'ough Christ 665, 609.

REDEE.MER,
Praise to Christ a«, 212, 553, 573,

674
Tears of, 1431.

Redee.med Ones around tot
Throne, 1241, 1251-1255.

Redeeming Love,
Praise to Christfor, 407, 655.

Redemption,
Praise for, 110,212, 221.

Wonders of, 1406.

Reformers Encouraged, 1056L

Refuge, Mercy-seat 479, 69a
Refuge, Christ a

The ark of grace, 456.

Flying to, 342.

From distress, 569, 77L
From doubts, 777.

From harassments, 456.

From God's justice, 548.

From GorVs tcrath, 516.

From hell, 552.

From pestilence, 773.

From shadoics of life, 776.

From snares, 570.

From sorrow, 774
JIast iliou f 1340.

In sorrmc, 774, SSOi
In storm ofsin^ 771.
In weakness, 342.
Invitation to, 77:3.

Prayedfor, 771, 837, 1200.
The rock, S30.

Through life, 570.

Refuge, God a.

Against earth and hell, 174.
Against pestilence, 175.

In sharp distress, 17:3, 776.
In troubles only, 187, 837.

When deserted byfriends, 181.
Regeneration

Essential, 461.

Sovereignty of Spirit in, 1395.
Supplicated, 108.

See New Convert.
Reign,
Extent of God's,\M,\m.
Of Christ invoked, 1200.

Of God, 1.55.

Reigns, Jehovah, 44.

Rejoice Always, 017.

See Indices of First Lines.
Release from Sin-bondage im-

plored, 411, 444, 463.
Reliability of God, 149, 152.
Reliance on Christ
For salvation, 737.

For spiritual life, 728.
In sorrow, 896.

'

Reliance on God, 822, 844
See Trust.

Relief
To adversity by faith in God,

776, 790.

£y prayer, 687.

From trials, Christ a, 679, 7T2,

779, 805.

In sickness, Christ a, 606.
Religion,
Pleasures of, 1453.
Practical, 1493.

Without love, vain, 1445.
Remember Christ, 017, 1460.
At his ttble.Tib. See Sacrambnt

Remembrance
Of Christ prayed for, 918.

Ofdente^l onrs ateve', 1386, 1337.

Of God implored, 820.
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Ebpentanck,
And rait/i, 14:34.

Call 'to, 316, 32^, 329, 854, 85S, 367,

375, 3s7.

Call to unheeded, +31.

Entreaty to immediate, 334, 853,

36-', 307, :J6><, 301*, 371, 373, 377,

37!>, 365, 3sy, 1419.

In view of sufcrings of Christ,

1431.

Prayer for, 1429.

Promised noic, "11.

Reasonable, \A\0. See Penitence.
Rbposk. Sec Serenity.
ESIPBOACH ENDURED FOB ChBIST,

415, 429, S7S, b79.

Reproof Welcomed, 504.

Resignation
At absencefrom sanctuary, 753.

Because Christ sujfered, 417.

Becaus» God is a Father, 445.

BecauseGod is good, 790, 810, 811.

Becaiuse God is just, 745.

Because heaven nears, 803, S07,

836, 871.

Because of God's love, 591, 70:3,

7W, 10S2.

Becaxise ofGod'spres'ce, 451, 795.

Because of God's support, 793.

Because of God's wisdom, S09,

817.

Implored, 679, 750, 12&4.

In adversity andprosp'ity,12Si.

In here<ivements, 775.

In hope of heaven, 752.

In sickness, 76:3.

In sufferingft, 874.

Prayerfor, 6:31, 723, 795, 809, 1068.

Strength eqiKil to daif, 765.

Through faith, 193, 7+3, 753.

Through smile of God, 790.

To God's hidden face, 592.

To siceet will of God, 784.

Under burdens, 1067.

Best
In ark of God, ^"i^.

In grave, U&-2,\1(>^.

In heaven, 46S, 1265, 1267.

Longed for, 344.

Nowhere, but in God, 416.

Only in heaven, 787.

Sweet land of, 1504.

Best in Cubist, 22:3, 3.55-357.

From bnrden of sin, 305, 307.

From disappointment with Vie

world, 414.

From waves ofsorrow, 440.

On Chrisfs bosom, 647, 1266.

Weary at, 1199.

Restoration
Of backslider, 416, 43-3, 4+3.

Of sick and blind, 448.

Resurrection & Glory of Christ,
252-301.

Ersurrection,
/>av 0/1109,1144,1154,1170,1240.

Of Christ, 42, 6.5, 255, 261, 27:3, 270-

278, 2S.3, 2S4, 287, 298, 497,

1078, 1080.

OfJeiDH hailed, 980, 988.

Of Jews implored, 948. 968.

Of the body, 1142, 11+3,1153,1263.
Rktl-rn

Ofbax^kslider, 40-3, 413, 414, 467.

Of ChHst invoked, +30, +33.

Ofjoys, 900.

Ofprodigal, S.'y*.

Of the Sabbath hailed, .3,

29, 45, 61, 70.

Sectnion
In heaven. 716, 719. 1119,

1163, 1179, 1214, 1221.

3, 28,

1122,

Recmon,
Joy in, 727.

Joijj'ul anticipation of, 878.

Revelation
Of Christ desired, 475.

of Christ to lieart, 205.

Welcomed, 13sl.

Revival
Progressing, 951, 952.

J'romised by Christ, 751, S16.

Implored, 584, 624, SS3.

bcO CllUBCU.
Reward
For fidelity in spring-time of

life, 697.

For labor, 625.

Ofheaven, 824.

Rich,
Christians are, thoughpoor, 711.

Right,
Discernment of, 970.

Triumph at last, 971.

Righteous. See Believers.
Righteousness,

Thics it becometh to fulfil, 934
Righteousness of Christ

Perfect, 578, 644.

Plead by sinners, 573.

Salvation by, C20.

Surpassing beajity of 575.

Unfading beauty o/J 550.

Value of, 1424.

Rites and Ceremonies
Can not regenerate, 1395.

River of Life, 990, 997.

Robe of Righteousness
From Christ, 550, 575.

Rock, Christ a, 440, 614, 753.

Rock of Ages,
Christ, 346, 552, S45, 1:330.

Rose of Sharon, 1312.

Sabbath and Sanctuary, 1-72,

1:375-1377.

Sabbath,
Bless g to all, 8, 9, 11, 12, 15, 20, 80.

Close of, 15, 19.

Desoldte without Christ. 8, 9.

Emblem of heaven, 6, 7, 9, 10, 15,

26, 28, 29, 52, 54, 55, 1440.

ITeavenly, foretaste of, 1440.

Holy rest of 26, 28, 30, 36, 45, 52,

1308.

InfeHor to heaven, 4.

Kept, happy week follows, 80.

Light of blessed, 62, 72.

Lord's dai/, 25, 80, 40, 41.

Loved, 4, 6, 20.

Ofmillennium, S3.

Peace of, 52, 55. See Peace.
Perhaps the la.^t, 27.

Peturn hailed, 3, 8, 28, 29, 45, 61,

. 70.

Stceet, 1, 2, 6, 28, 29, 36, 45, 47, 57.

Well kept, .3, 4.

Sabbath Morning,
Approach ofsacred time, 9, 56,

1:303.

Aspiration for CJiristian peace
on, 9.

Bright daicn of, 62, 65.

Consecrated to prayer, 23, 24.

Pnii/er for right thoughts on, 3.

Pre'cion.% 29. 36.

Time for ho^nvnas, 40-42.

Time for public worship, S3, 40,

41. +5. .52.

Welcomed, 61, 70.

Sabbath Kve,
Prayer for peace and love on,

49. .55. 1-1+).

Light from hearen with, 1070.

Setting swi of, 19, 55.

Sabbath-Schools,
JJytniisjur, 1515.

Children sated byChriaft blcod,
1276, 1300.

Christ an example, 13C4, 1373,
Christ took chiluren in his arm*.

1362.

Christ the Savionr ofchildren^
1517.

Death of child, 1574.
Early piety lea\itifMl,\7^.
Early piety evjviutd, 1:358,1873.
God all seeing, 1305, 13CS.
Goodness of God, 1355.
Gratitude for iltssgs, 1367,1872.
Harmony, 1371.

Heave 71 at hand, 1250.
Jndvstry eiijointd, 1370.
Innocent in Iteart, 1359.
Lord's 2>rayey, 1:^03.

No pai tings in hearen, 1.354.

iSinjul Lornpany rejected, 1369.
Wondrous story oj Christ, 1362,

1366.

Yovth .^eed-iime, C97.

Sacrament Hy.mns-,
Abasement of he If, 92-3.

CJirist'.-^ rent evibi ana implored,
918.

CJirist the bread, 920, 927.

Conde.'<cenxion of Christ, 921.
Consecration o^ self, 922.

Humble gratitude', 9'[&, 917.
In remembrance of Christ, 785,

1303.

Perpetuity offeast, 919.
Papture, 922.

Unbroken vnion with C7irisi,029.
Wants of Chi isfian, 930,

Welcome to, C&5. Sec C'urist.
Sacrifice,

Christ the great, 248, 258, 2C8, 278,
806, 827.

Christ the only, S27. 893.

For Christ. 424, 429.

Of Christ. 4f3. 0:34.

Of Christ infinite, 424, 446.

Ofself,b21,t9:\
Safe, Plock of Christ, 914.

Safety in God, 509. See Refuge.
Sages
Invited to worship Chi-ist, 210.

Sailor,
Abseni. 11C5.
lu danger. 224.

Syvtjxtthy of Christfor, 880.

See Ocean.
Saint GREr.TKD in Heaven, 1222.

Sec Eelievees.
Saints,
Above and below, 1447.

Comnrunion of sweet, 1264.

Example of lives. 505.

liedeemedl 770, 800, 1241, 1244.
See Believers.

Salem,
Christ, prince of, 228.

Peace of, 82.

Salvation TiiRorcn Cubibt
Axuured, 786, 798.

First concern. 884.

For all. 3(i7, 819.

Free. 391, 010. 667.

Gratitude for, 552.

Joyfid sound. 572.

Of sinners wonderful, 110.

Only from Christ. '4.%\ +?6, 620.

Praise for, 16.3. 577. 578. 620, 637.

Sinner urged to. .384, 607.

Supplicated, 891, 89:3, 901.

Trust ChriMfor, 640.

Sahaeitan, The good, 1305.
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Saxctificatios
Implored, 660, 700, S61.

LoH^^ for, 411-413.

Through trial, 410.

Sanctuary,
Abode of God, 5, 39, 45, 45s 62, 73.

Absent oy sickness^ 16.

AUractite, 4S.

Better than t^nts of sin, 3S, 45.

Ble^t place, 714, 717.

Chri^it de-nred at^ 13. 14.

Gate of heaven, 12, 13.

God ble^/^ed for revelation at-,2A.

God longed for at, 13. 24, 53, 54,
|

Self-Denial. See Yows,
A joy, 648.

Self-Examination, 1454.

Self-Love
De^icribed, 64S.

Self-Heliance
Deprecated, 72S, 1424.

See Abasement.
Selfishness
Deprecated, 1043.

Separation
From Christ deprecated,, 732.

From sanctuary, resignation
at, 7S3.

5S. 59. I Seraph
God's presence in, 153.

;

Speaking to shepherds, 206, 215,

IntiUition to of bereaved, 10, 51. 222.

Lord's throne, 31. ' Serenity
Loved, 31.

Jfeet God in, uhen sorrowing, \Qi.

Most attractive^ 2, 13, 20, 33, 45,

47. 4S, 6S.

Of nature, 735.

Place to icorship, S3.

Praise of. See Praise.
Prayer ascendingfrom, 18.

Sh^lUr, 17, IS.

Whfre ChristianJi are, 7, 8, 16.

Wide e^eient of, 11.

Young in V ited to, 51.

Sangcine One
Chastened, 11S4.

Satan. See Sin.
Satisfaction
In Chri.-'fxface, 525.

In (?oc/,451.

Saviocr,
Christ the only, 346, 367, 435.

Looking to a bleeding, 1432.

Praise to Christ as, 163, 57S, 579,
907.

Scepter,
Jfay God stretchforth^ 524.

ScuooL, Song of the, 1516.

Scoffers
Punished, 333.

Scoffing
Deprecated. 363, 3SS.

Scriptures. See Bible.
Sea.

Christ icalking on, 868.
See Ocean.

Seal,
Jfy forgiveness, 1295.

Seals
Opened, 7-34.

Searcuer of Hearts, 931.
Seasons
Declare God's glory, 1351-

Puled by God, 1326, 132S, 1344.
Second Advent of Christ,

See Coming of Christ and
Judgment-Day.

Secret Mf.ditation. 1347.

Secret Prayer, 1316, 1321, 1342.
Sectarianism
Deprecated, 1010, 1015.

Secure
In Chrisfs bosom, 494, 1329.
Sinner, 326, 329, 33S, 375.
Stayed on Christ, 1333.

Whose fins are pardoned, 4S4.
Seed of Truth, •

Pra>/er for preservation of, 34.
Seed-Timf^ 1494.

Of life, 697.

Seeking Jesus, 421.
See Longings.

SELF- .\ BAS EMEN T,

See Abasement.
Self-Condemnation,

See Abasement.

Implored, 795.

In harassments, 1307.

In God, 445.

Of Christian progress, 5S8.

Of life's close., 6S2, 1076.

In Christian heart unfathom-
able, 675-677, 6S9.

Sermon,
Perhaps the last^ 27.

Servant
Of God, death o/; 113S. 1139, 1151.

See Death of Christian.
Service
Of God, dedicated to.

See Yows.
Severe Chastisement
Deprecated, 476, 1132, 1219.

SlIAMK
Borne for Christ. 404, 415, 429,

566, 667, S7S, S79.

For sin, 401.

Sharer of Trials,
Is Christ thyt 1340.

Sharing
Of burdens, 710, 716, 721, 1067.

Shelter,
Sanctuary. 17, IS,

Christ a. See Eefuge.
Shepherd,
God a, 92, 670, 6S4.

Shepherd, Christ,
Care of. S45.

Constancy of, 623.

Gratitude to, 606.

Guidance of, 731.

Love of, 627.

Presence of invoked, 699, 1293.

Where ishet 730, 732.

Shepherds
At Chr-isfs birth, 204, 206, 210,

215, 223.
Shield
Offaith, 612.

Shining Shore, The, 1505.

Shortness
Of time. See Life.

Showers
Sent by God, 1325, 1326.

Sickness,
Christ mindful of, 769,

Comfoi-ter desired in, 860.

Good Physician rememb'ed, 855.

Keptfrom sanctuary by, 16.

Perfect lore in, 763.

Presence of Christ desired in,

757. 805.

Resignation in, 763.

Svceet to trust Christ in, 806, 807.

Silent
iMnd, 1131.

Worship. 656, 676, 633, 689,695,696.
SiLOAM, 1312.

Simplicity
In dealing tcith Christ, 1057.

Sin
A sense of, 14-34.

Bars out Christ, 486.

Christ expiation of, 327.

Disease of, 336, 465, 430.

Forgiven, 620.

Freedom from, 470.

J/tll-deserving, 330, 406, 435.

Madness of, 4;31.

Poicer of, 459. See Bondage,
Releasefrom implored, 411, 444,

46:3.

Renouncing, 735.

Shamefor, 401.

Weary of 411, 434, 452, 456, 470.

Sins
Cinicify Christ, 354.

Forgiveness of many, 316, 609.

Slain, 323.

Tears for, 403, 407, 446, 454, 457,

663.

Sincerity
In prayer, 601.

Sesg Praises, 115, 142, 15S, 294, 55T,

1022.

Single Eye
To Christ in ichat is done, 423,

464.

Sinn-eFv,

Confession of. See Contessiox.
Deserving li'ell. 406, 4:35.

Exhorted to Zion's gate, 353.

Imminent danger of, 353, 352,

367, 37S, 3S6, :3SS.

Old invited to ChHst, Sol.

Overcome by Chrisfs love, 351.

Walks the broad vray. 310.

Where appear at judg7y7ent,350.
Wretched, 393, 421, 4:33, 901.

Sinners,
Broad road of 310.

Burdened. See Burdened.
Call to. See Call to Slnnees.
Call to unheeded, 4Sl.

Called sons of God. 636.

Entreaty to immediate repent-
ance.
See Repentance.

Invited to Christ, 340, 34S, 1419
1426.

Invited to icorship neic-bom
king, 210.

Madness of, 1414.

Mercy-seat a refuge for, 698.

Mercy-seat only refuge, 479.
Urged to penitence, 40:3.

See Admonition.
Urged to salvation, 667.

See Admonition.
Warned. See AoMONrnoN.

SiN-sicK Soul, 465, 480.
Sister,
Death of, 1231.

Slaves,
Sufferings regarded by God,

1032-1037.
Slavery,
Ceasing from constitutes true

fast, 1016.

Chrisfs coming desired on ac-
count of, 1014.

Deprecated, 1015.

Native land oppressed by, 1034
Prayerfor end, 1017, 1027, 10*4-

1037.

Soon shall end, 364, 1492.

Sleep,
Gift of God to his beloved, 1078,

1074.

In Jesus, 1095, 1106.

Refreshed by, 'i2^1,l'>aS.

Sec Morning.
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Slotu,
^spiritual, 472, 624, 816, SS3, 1449,

1403.

giiiLK OF God ^
A ill light in finrrow, 5v2, i90.

O/Jtuux tnlightens, 290.

Snow and Frust
lietire at God's cornmana, 1825,

l;i44.

Society
(>rx('

» « «•" c/io*^7i, 504.705,709,1264.

Or' xi liners avoided, 1^4, 1369.

SoiIack
Allfrom God, ^ATi. See Sebkjjitt.

SOLDIKK,
ChriMan aicake, 9S2, 992.

Soldiers OK CiiiusT, _ _„
Chri^iuni'i are, 566, 612, 613, 633.

Triumphant, 1003.

Solitude,
6-'of/ dinpels, 1:J43.

5oN OF God. See Cubist,

Sons of God,
Blessed ne>i!* of, S64.

Sinners called, 636.

See Abba, Father.

Song of Ueaven,
Songs „ . .

Of praUe at creation, Chrtftfs

birth, <fc the new earth, 142.

See Creation.

Of an geU, 1 452. See Angf.ls.

OfZion, 1120. See Praise, Mu-
sic, and Sing Praises.

Sorrow,
Heaven cure of, 803, 807.

Jfope in, 793.

Of7Aon scattered, 726.

Partner of lore, 643.

Prayer for helpin waxes oflw,
753.

Smile of God in, l^a.

Wares ofoverwhelming, SS5.

Sorrows
Healed by Christ, 425.

Illumined by Christ, 774.

Illumined hy God's word, 776.

Laid on Christ. 772.

Relieved by hope ofheaten, 1228,

1237.

Shared by Christ, 679.

See Afflictions.

Soul
Arrayed for henren, 550, 575.

Arcake ! 519. 526. 545, 564.

Heaven icithin, 1013.

Immortal, 317, 3-37, 394, 1101,

1134, 1153, 1159.

Lifeless icithout Christ, 483.

To be cared forfrst, 1415.

Watch againstjoes to, 611, 612.

ftOURCE
Of all good, God, 83, 89.

Of truth, God, 90.

Oftcisdom, .God, 90, 94.

Of sovereign grace, 1502.

BOVRREIGNTY
Of Christ. See Throne.
Of Spirit, 1394.

Sowing Spiritual Seed, 1494.

iPlRlT
Ami the Bride say. Come, 1200.

See Holy Spirit.

Spring,
Emblem of heaven, 1324.

Inspires devotion, 1351.

Inspires praise to God, fi.'vt, 1324,

Speaks of God. 84. 1325, 1344.

SurpaMpd by early piety, 1335.

Bpring-Time of Life, 697.

Star
In th6 east, 282.

Star
Of Bethlehem, ^3.3, 1308.

OfChriMt, 1190, 1213.

Shine on sailor, 1165.

Stars,
Emblems of truth, 1841.

Fading, emblem uf dying Chris-

tian, 1120, 1159.

Steward,
Faithful, 625, 626, 1151.

Stewardship, 022.

Storms,
God's voice, 139, 148, 189.

2sot feared, 1111.

Of life, Christ refugefrom, 837.

Of life, help on to heaven, 871.

Song in, 1444.

Ofsorroic,Christpilot in,'5i),lll.

Of sorrow, source of blessings,

743.

Of temptation hushed, 761,

Jhiled bi/ God, 969.

Story of Christ, 204, 1306.

Strait Gate, 810, 395.

Stranger,
Go visit, 1050.

Strangers and Sojourners, 468.

Stream of Life, 1340.

Strength
By the way, use.
Equal to dai/, 70.5, 707.

God our, 519, 599.

Of God, 149, 495.

Of love, 5S0.

Stripped
Of all comforts (chant), 1132.

Striving ^ „ ^^^
For heaven, 319, 578, 613, .22.

"
In the Lord, 661, 759, 700, 701, 765.

Stubborn Heart
Subdued by Chrisfs love, 851,646.

Subjection
Of the nations to Christ,

See Throne.
Submission
Because of God's love, 646.

Ofnexo convert, %\^.

To Gods hidden face,592.

See Eesignation.
Substance,
Honoring ChHst with. 1055.

Succor. See Assistance.

Sudden Death. See Imminent.

Sufferings, .

Chrisfs presence implored tn,

874.

Shared hy Christ, 417, 441.

See Sorrow.
Sufficiency ^^ ^^„
Of atonement, 25S, 846, 426, 480,

634.

Of Chrisfs blood, 898, 684.

Summer ^„^„
Declares God'sfavor, 1328.

Displays his majesty, 1351.

Sun,
CV^rwiM*', 20,3. 418,643.

Emblem of God. ^^^.

Emblem of God's throne, 89.

Emblem of gospel. 50.

Einblem of Jesus. .50.

Emblem of life, 72.

God a. 673.

Of righteousness, 50, 408, 640,

fells of God, 87.

Sun Sf.ttin(j.

A np roarh inq.^ 3.')3, 1 356.

Emblem ofdeath,lW2, 1881.

Of life. 1327.

Of Sabbath, 19. .V). 1070.

Heminds ofpeaceful deaVi, 1333

Sunday-Schools,
Hymnsfor.

See SAUBATn-SCHOOLA.
Supper,

Ilie Lord's. See Sacrament.
Support,

Chru^t a, 711, &43.

Christ a, in death, 779, 1084.

Of God sufficient, 191.

Supporter,
God a, IbS, 191, 515, 822, 825, 8491

Supreme
Love to Christ,

See Christ All in All.
Supremacy
Of Christ, 295-297, 301, 487, 482,

513,551, 561.9119.

Of God. See Throne.
Sure,
Decrees are, 1352.

Promises are, 725, 787.

Surety,
Christ our, 453, 669.

Surpassing. See Love of Ciiribx.

Surrender to Christ, 040.

Sustain ER,

God the, 822, 825, 849.

Sy-mpathy
C/tV/W^ 265,270-272.

Of Christians, beauty of, 680,

1040, 1047.

Of Christians extolled, 703-TlO,

716.

Of Christiansfreely offered, 681,

6S5.

Of Christians implored,m2,\(i\Q,
1046.

Of Christians with those that

weep, 801, 1046, 1047.

Table,
The Lord's. See Sacrament.

Talents
Improve, 1345. See "Work.

Talking
With God. See Communion.

Teach
liesignation, aS6.

Some melodious measure, 650.

Tliat all life ixfrom God, 145.

To abhor eril, 12^3.

To live and to die, 1287,

Teacher,
Love is the, 508.

Tears
Changed to siniles, 905.

Counted. 434.

For lost }oi/s, 476.

For .v//?. 4(13. 4U7. 440, 454, 457,668.

Insufficient. 327.

Of Christ. '^u. H)].

Over trials,''iA.

Wiped 07f«y. S16, 1121. ll.')2, 1251.

Temperance, 1002. 1041. 1044, 1045.

Hymnfor children, 1065.

Temple,
Nature a, 735.

Of God. See Sanctuary.
Temptations

Conquered, 761, 702, 907.

ConMant, 490.

Dangers o/", 526.

Storms of hushed, 761.

Thanks. See Gratitude.
Thanksgiving

Ahrai/s, 430.

At evening. 129.'>. 1996,1819,1822.

Day, hymn for, 132S.

For salvation, 6^35.

Thirsting
For God. See Longings.

Thrice H<m.y

1

67iri«<,201,211,214,
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Throne
Belongs to God, 124.

Throne of Cukist,
Ascen<le<l to, -JS', 253, 256, 268,

270, 271. 2sS, 292.

Glori/ of, 252, 256, 26S, 270,271,292.

Eeascended to, 212, 2(33.

See ;il50

Throne of God
In Zion, 152.

Israel i*, 124.

Jfatioris bow hefort, 130,182,142.

Red'in d around, 1241, 1251-1255.

Secure, 44, 1030.

Splendor of, 130, 135, 154, 159.

Teur idolJi from, 41G, 449. 470.

Trut'i support of, 132, 134, 1030.

Throve of Gf..\ce

Eceryichere, G91.

Thy Will be Done, 752, 775, 809,

817, 1013, 10S2, 1284.

See Resignation.
Tidings
Ofgood to allpeople, 206, 214,222.

Ties
Of the past broken. 1115.

Time, Eternity, Life and Death,
1070-1-212.

Times and Seasons, 127S-1354.
Time

Fleeting, 30-3, 326.

See Life Fleeting.
Title

To heaven, 803.

Total Abstinence,
See Temperance,

Tqmb,
Mary at Saviour's, 352,

To-mokrow
Xoi ours, 1141.

Tongues of Fire, 291.

Toys of Earth,
Fondneas/or confessed, 472,479.

Tracts,
The distributor encour'g'd, 1490.

Treasure
In heaven, 1107.

Of gold not comparable with
Bible, 137S.

Tree of Liff, 1259.

Trials a id Temptations. 733-907,
1435-1442.

Trials
Borne hy love. 600.

Explained, 4oS.

Healed by praise, 486.

Of Christ, 245.

Prayer a refuge in, 14SS.

Sanctijication through, 410.

Separate not from Christ, 535.

Sustained through Christ, 725,
762-76.5. 769.

See Afflictions.
Trinity, 197--202.

Trinity.
Glory to. 201, .505, 517, 1024.
Pra>/er to, SI 9.

Pra/xe to, 194, 195, 199, 201, 223,
1402.

Teiumimi
In heaven at last, 518, 644.

Of ChriMfs grace over heathen,
909. 948, 956, 961, 100-3.

Of Christ's soUliers, 1003.

Offreedom. 971.

Of truth at laxt, 971.
Over all nations. 974. 976, 1013.
Over Gentile awl Jeic. 955.
Over nppreMKo^fi, Ofil. loOl, 1023.
Over xinnern. 949. 9.50.

Throin/h grace. 51 '5, r>41.

See Victory of Christians.

Troubles,
Christian's course abate, 583.

.

God's help in, 13S.

Healed by Christ, 741, 744.

IndiJ'erence to spiritual de-
plored, 442, 444, 523.

Serenity in, 1307.

See Afflictions.
Trumpet
Of gospel, 202, 949, 950.

Trust in Christ
Desired, 149, 440.

For salvation, MO, 736,

For the morrow, 857.

In affliction, 741, 744, 745,

Invitation to, 357.

Trust in God
Alone, 841. 844.

At night, 1287,1289.
Encouraged by the promises,

1450.

For all good, 785.

On ocean, 12S5, 1286.

Though stripped of all good, 127.

Through life, 619.

T/crough life and death, 813,841.

Truth,
God source of, 90.

Holy Spirit the seal of, 1397.

Implored, 1-341.

Of Christ. 737.

Of Godfirm, US.
Progress of, 973, 930, 99-3. 997.

Sacred, harmony of, 1376.

Stars, emblems of, 1341.

Support of God's throne, 132, 134,
1030.

Triumph at last, 971.

What is? 1066.

Turn
To God. See Admonitiox.

Unbelief
Deplored, lO'T. See Abasement.

Uncuange.\.bleness
Of Christ's love. 542.

O/^G^ot/, 107, 123, 821.

Unequaled.
Christ is, 644, 652, 658, 739,755,757.

Unfp.uitfulness See Abasement.
Union
Of CJirist with Christians, 510,

529, .532.

Of Christians, 680, 681, 685, 703,
706, 707, 710, 716, 721.

Of saints, 1462.

To Christ of burdened sinners,
35-3. -356. 364, 367. 369, 372, -382.

With Chrixt, 400, 541, 542, 676,
677, 693. 700, 759, 910.

With Christ constant. .596.

With Christ desired, 585.
With Christforever, 621.

With departed friends desired,
800.

Uniting
With the church.

See Joining the Chxtech.
Unity
Of Cliristians, 11, H, 718, 802,

1010.

Of Christians eatoUed, 704-708,
716. 718.

UXIVEF.SAL.
Christ, Lord. 212.

Peace anticipated, 911. 1012.

Peace attcined thro'' love, 1019.

Peign of Christ. 51-3.

Reign offreedom, 1027.

Unrf,';t
Confessed. 31.5, 456.

Deprecated, 741, 8-3-3.

Without Christ, 904,

Unshaken Hope, 70-3, 716.

Unspeakable Gift, 491.

u.vspeakable love. scc lovel
Unsteadfastness, 471.

Of man's condition, 842.

Upbuilding
Of church desired, 751, 897, 908.

Upper Room
Of early disciples, 291.

Useless
Cumberer, 1297.

Vanity
Of life, ini,n\s.
Of pleasures, 370, 5-30.

Victory. See Triu.mph.

Of Christ over the grave,
See Death.

Of Zion, 726.

Victory of Christians,
Not till crown is won, 611, 618.

Over doubts and death, 640, 1271.
Over passions, 640.

Over sin, 612, 722.

Over trials, 907.

Sure, 614.

Urged to through CJirist, 612, 613,
618, 633.

Vile
Self 38-3, 432, 457, 447, 480.

VlSION
Of Chrut, 536.

Of solitude, 1-343.

Visit
Stranger, 1050.

Visiting the Poor, 1493.
Vital Union

To Christ. See Uniox.
Voice
Of Christ, charm of 590, T30.

Of God, power of, 591.

Of God, within, 475.

Of God in storms, 139, 148, 189.
Still small of Spirit, 313.

Vows to Serve Christ,
Because of Chrisfs love, 446, 453,

646.

Before men and angels, 428.
Forever, 449, 878.

Voyage of Life,
Christ pilot of, 668.
Over, 1210.

"Waiting
For God's will, 181, 745.
Siviour, The, 1412.

See Resignation.
Waking Hymn, 1279, 12S1, 1313.
Walking
On sea, ChriJit, 868.
With God, 693. See Union.

Wanderep., Return, 324, 325.
^Vanderings

Confessed, 413, 414, 431, 478, 65ft

893
Deprecated, 400, 732, 833.
Pra ijer for restorationfrom, 416,

4:3:3, 443.

Stopped by Christ, 408, 473, 650,
812.

Wants
OfChrMtian,m\,mo.

War
Controlled hy God. 963.
Deprecated, 1014, 1015.

Ko more, 1012.

Warfare,
See SoLPiEPi? of CiiniST.

Warning aiid Invitation, 302-
:397ri412-1421.

Warnings to Sinnkr. 1419.

See .\d.monition.

Washing.
ual, 024. See Cleansing.
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Watch
Aguituit foes to the soul, 611, 612.

Entreat!/ to, '.i>6, Cll. 6-'G, 633.

J*ra;/er/or help to, 345, 56S.

"Watchman
What uf night? 972.

Water,
Living. See Fountain.
Turned to ici/ie, 595.

Waves
Obedient to God, 756, 829.

Ofpasfiion Hubdued, S29.

0/sorrow overwhelming, SS5.

See Despair.

Of sorroic, prayer for kelp in,

750, 75S.

Of trouble, Christ help in, 440,
456.

Way,
Christ, 520, 547.

Of sinner broad, 310.

To Zion, King on the, 720.

To Zion bright, 616, 63S.

To heaven smooUied by Christ,
769.

Wats
Of God just, ^^9.

Weakness,
Conscioitsness of, 106S.

Of man, 821,825, 826, 841,1117,
1113.

Prayer in, 811.

See Abasement of Self.
Weary •

At rest, 884, 1199.

Invited to Christ, 355-357, 366,

363, 369.

Of life, 884.

With siti, 411, 434, 452, 456, 470.

WEAKINF33
Ackuoicledged, 679.

Weep Not
For death of Christian, 866, 1168,

1172.

For saints departed, 10S3.

Welcome,
Death is, 393.

Of Christ by the soul, 659.

Of sinner by Christ, 348.

Well Done, 1345.

West,
Missionary labor in, 1500.

Wicked
Cease from troubling, 884.

Destini/ of, 312.

Smitten by God, 184, 192.

See Sinners.
Widow,

% God support of, 781.

Will
Of God be done, 752, 775, 809, 817,
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BAPTIST
HYMN AND TUNE BOOK.

LAEinN. L. M. L. Masojc.

I l_ I I I '^! i f It' I i II
1. Sweet is the work, mv God, my King, To praise Thy name, give thanks, and sing

;

mmwmsimm^^^^^mmsm

I I

J—I——I—__#-

And talk of all Tlij truth at night.

B

1. LM.

2. Sweet i<? tho day of sacred rest.

is o mortal care shall seize my breast

;

0, may my heart in tune be found,

Like David's harp, of solemn sound I

3. My heart shall trhimph in the Lord,

And bless His works, and bless His word;
Thy works of grace, Jiow briglit they shuie

;

How deep Thy counsels, how divine 1

4. Fools never raise their thoughts so higli

;

Like brutes they live, like brutes they die

;

Like grass they flourish, till Thy breath

Blasts them in everlasting death.

5. But T shall share a glorious part,

"When grace hath well refined my heart,

And fresh supplies ofjoy are shed,

Like holy oil, to cheer my head.

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

;

And every power find sweet employ
la that eternal world ofjoy.

WATTS.

1

2. LM.

How pleasant, how divinely fair,

0, Lord of hosts, Thy dwellings are I

"With long desire my spirit faints

To meet th' assemblies of Thy saints.

Jfy flesh would rest in Thine abode,

My panting heart cries out for God;
Mj' God, my King, why should 1 bo
So far from all my joys and Thee 1

Blest are the souls that find a placo

Within the temple of Thy grace;

There they behold Thy gentler r,ay3.

And seek Thy face, and learn Thy praise.

Blest are tho men whose hearts are set

To find the way to Zion's gate

:

God is their strength ; and through tlie road

They lean upon their Helper, God.

Cheerful they wait with growing strength.

Till all shall meet in heaven at length;
Till all before Thy face appear,

And join in nobler worship there.

WATTS.



SABBATH AND SANCTUARY.

SOMERVULE. L. M. Temph Carmina.

My opening eyes with rapture see The dawn of Thv re - turning day

;

mmm^^i

My thoughts, O God, as - cend to Thee, While thus my ear-ly vows I pay.

I 1 ' I -#• ^ II ^ , : I I I ^ ,

3. L. )I.

1. My opening eyes with rapture see

The dawn of thy returning day
;

My thoughts, O God, ascend to thee,

"While thus my early vows I pay.

2. Oh bid this trifling world retire.

And drive each carnal thought away

;

Nor let me feel one vain desire

—

One sinful tliought througli all the day.

3. Then, to thy courts when I repair,

My soul shall rise on joyful wing.

The wonders of thy love declare,

And join the strains which angels sing.

4. L. M.

1. Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love,

But there's a nobler rest above

;

To that our longing souls aspire,

"With cheerful hope, and strong desire.

2. No more fatigue, no more distress.

Nor sin, nor death shall reach the place

;

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 repo.se,

No midnight shade—no clouded sun

—

But sacred, high, eternal noon.

Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, wo love,

But there's a nobler rest above

;

To that our longing souls aspire,

With cheerful hope, and strong desire.

DODDRIDGE.

5. LM.

1. God in His temple Ut us meet;
Low on our knees before Him bend

;

Here hath He fixed His mercy -seat;

Here on His Sabbaths we attend.

2. Arise into Thy resting-place,

Thou, and Tliine ark of strength, Tvord

Siiine through the vail, wo seek Thy face

Speak, for we hearken to Thy word.

3. "With righteousness Thy saints array

;

Joyful Tliy chosen people be

;

Let those wlio teacli and those who pray —
Let all be lioliuess to Thee.

MONTGOMKRY.

6. L.M.

1. SACRED day of peace and joy,

Thy hours are ever dear to me;
Ne'er may a sinful thought destroy

Tlio holy calm I find in thee.

2. Dear are thy peaceful liours to me,

For (^0(1 has given them in his lovft.

To tell h:.w calm, how blest shall be

The endless dav of heaven above.
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7. L.M.

1. Jesus, 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
;

Sucli ever bring Thee where they come,

And going, take Thee to their home.

S. Great Shepherd of Thy chosen few 1

Thy former mercies here renew

;

Here to our waiting hearts proclaim

The sweetness of Thy saving name.
COWPER.

8. l.BI.

1. Lord of the Sabbath and its light,

I hail Thy hallowed day of rest

;

It is my weary soul's delight,

The solace of my care-worn breast.

2. Its dewy morn, its glowing noon,

Its tranquil eve, its solemn night,

Pass sweetly ; but they pass too soon,

And leave mc saddened at their flight

3. Tet sweetly as they glide along.

And hallowed tho' the calm they yield,

Transporting though their rapturous song,

And heavenly visions seem revealed ;

—

4. My soul is desolate and drear,

My silent harp untuned remains,

Unless, my Saviour, Tiiou art near.

To heal my wounds and soothe my pains.

5. Oh I Jesus, let me ever hail

Thy presence with the day of rest

;

Then will Thy servant never fail

To deem Thy Sabbath doubly blest.

9. LM.

1. AxoTnER six day's work is done

;

Another Sabbath is begun.
Return, my soul, enjoy the rest

;

Improve the day thy God hath blest

2. Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns

So sweet a rest to wearied minds;
Provides an antepast of heaven,

And gives this day tho food of seven.

3. 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.

4. This heavenly calm within the breast
la the dear pledge of glorioas rest

Which for the church of God remains,

The end of cares, the end of pains.

5. In holy duties let the day
In holy pleasures pass away.
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend,

lu hope of one that ne'er shall end.

STENNiru.

10. L.M.

1. Be still 1 be still 1 for all around,

On either hand, is holy ground :

Here in His house, the Lord to-day
Will listen, while His people pray.

2. Thou, tossed upon tho waves of caro

Heady to sink with deep despair,

Here ask relief^ with heart sincere,

And thou shalt find that God is here.

3. Thou who hast laid within tho gravo
Those whom thou hadst no power to save,

Believe their spirits now are near,

For angels wait while God is here.

4. Thou who hast dear ones far away,
In foreign lands, 'mid ocean's spray,

Pray for them now, and dry the tear,

And trust the God who listens here.

5. Thou who art mourning o'er thy sin.

Deploring guilt that reigns within,

The God of peace is ever near

;

The troubled spirit meets Him hero.

II. LM.

1. Within Thy courts have millions met,
MiUions this day before Thee bowed

;

Their faces heavenward were set,

Their vows to Thee, O God ! they vowed

2. Still as the light oT morning broko
O'er island, continent, and deep.

Thy far-spread family awoke.
Sabbath all round the world to keep.

3. From east to west the sun surveyed,
From north to south, adoring throngs;

And still where evening stretched h'jr

shade.

The stars came forth to hear their songs.

4. And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh,

Hath failed this day some suit to gain
;

To hearts that sought Thee Thou wast nigii,

Nor hath one sought Thy face in vain.

5. The poor in spirit Thou hast fed,

The feeble soul hath strengthened been,
The mourner Thou hast comforted,

The pure in heart their God have seen.

MONTROMERX.
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DT7KE STREET. L. M. J. IIatton.

1. My opening eyes with rapture see The dawn of Thy re - turning day

'"^i^Sil^igj^piife^

"T -0- -o- -&- r rii^i iii^i'i I

My thoughts, God, as - cend to Thee, While thus my ear -

i \ . r\ ±\ lA. \
I

^
1

3. L 31.

1. My opening eyes with rapture see

The dawn of thy returning day
;

My thoughts, O God, ascend to thee,

"VVhilo thus my early vows I pay.

2. Oh bid this trifling world retire,

And drive each curual thought away

;

Nor let me feel one vain desire

—

One sinful thought through all the day.

3. Then, 1o thy courts when I repair,

M}' soul shall rise on joyful wing,

Tlie wonders of thy love declare,

And join the strains which angels sing.

4. L. ill.

1. Tm^T. oartlily Sabbatiis, Lord, wo love,

But there's a nobler rest above

;

To that our longing souls aspire,

With cheerful hope, and strong desire.

8. No more fatigue, no more distress,

Nor sin, nor death shall reach the place

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

—

^ut sacred, lii-h, eternal neon.

4. Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love,

But there's a nobler rest above

;

To that our longing souls aspire,

With cheerful hope, and strong desire.

DODDRIDGE.

5. L.M.

1. God in His temple let us meet;

Low on our knees before II im bend
;

Here hath He fixed His mercy-seat;

Here on His Sabbaths we attend.

2. Arise into Thy resting-place,

Thou, and Thine ark of strength, Lord

Shine through the vail, we seek Thy face

Speak, for wo hearken to Thy word.

3. With righteousneas Thy saints array

;

Joyful Thy chosen people bo

;

Let those who teach and those who pray—
Let all bo holiness to Thee.

UONTGOMEBY.

6. L M.

1. SACRED day of peace and joy,

Thy hours are ever dear to me;
Ne'er may a sinful thought destroj

The holy calm I find in thee.

2. Dear are thy peaceful hours to me,

For God hat} given them in his love,

To tell how calm, how blest shall bo
The endless day of heaven above.
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7. LM,

1. Jesus, 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,

Inhabitest the humble mind

;

Such e'.-or bring Thee where they come,

And going, take Thee to their home.

3. Great Shepherd of Thy chosen few

!

Thy former mercies here renew

;

Here to our waiting hearts proclaim

The sweetness of Thy saving name.
COWPER.

8. LM.

1, Lord of the Sabbath and its light,

I hail Thy hallowed day of rest

;

It is ray weary soul's delight,

The solace of my care-worn breast.

J- Its dewy morn, its glowing noon,

Its tranquil eve, its solemn night,

Pass sweetly ; but they pass too soon.

And leave me saddened at their flight

3. Yet sweetly as they glide along.

And hallowed tho' the calm they yield.

Transporting though their rapturous song.

And heavenly visions seem revealed;

—

4. My soul is desolate and drear,

My silent harp untuned remains.

Unless, my Saviour, Tliou art near,

To heal my wounds and soothe my pains.

»
5. Oh ! Jesus, let me ever hail

Thy presence with the day of rest;

Then will Thy servant never fail

To deem Thy Sabbath doubly blest.

9. LM.

1. Another six: day's work is done

;

Another Sabbath is begun.

Return, m}'' soul, enjoy tho rest

;

Improve the day thy God hath blest.

2. Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns

So sweet a rest to wearied minds

;

Provides an antepast of heaven.

And gives this day the food of seven.

3. that our thoughts and thanks may rise

As grateful incense to the skies

;

And draw from heaven that sweet repose

Whicli none but he that feels it knows.

4. 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.

5. In holy duties let the day
In holy pleasures pass away.

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend,

lu hope of ono that ne'er shall end.

STENN-BT.

10. L M.

1. Be still! be still! for all around.

On either hand, is holy ground :

Here in His house, the Lord to-day

Will hsten, while His people pray.

2. Thou, tossed upon the waves of care.

Ready to sink with deep despair.

Here ask relief, with heart sincere.

And thou shalt find that God is hero.

3. Thou who hast laid within the grave

Those whom thou hadst no power to sav€^

Believe their spirits now are near,

For angels wait while God is here.

4. Thou who hast dear ones far away,
In foreign lands, 'mid ocean's spray,

Pray for them now, and dry the tear,

And trust the God who Ustens here.

5. Thou who art mourning o'er thy sin.

Deploring guilt that reigns within.

The God of peace is ever near

;

The troubled spirit meets Him here.

11. LM.

1. Within Thy courts have millions met,

Millions this day before Thee bowed
J

Their faces heavenward were set.

Their vows to Thee, God! they vowed.

2. Still as the light of morning broke
O'er island, continent, and deep.

Thy fiir-spread family awoke,
Sabbath all round the world to keep.

3. From east to west the sun surveyed,

From north to south, adoring thronga;

And still where evening stretched hor

shade.

The stars came forth to hear their songH

4. And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh,

Hath failed this day some suit to gain

;

To hearts tliat sought Thee Thou wast nigh,

Nor hath one sought Thy face in vain.

5. The poor in spiiit Thou hast fed,

The feeble soul hath strengthened been,

Tlio mourner Thou hast comforted.

The pure in heart their God have seen.

MOXTGOMERY.
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To Bend to heaven his warm de-sires, And lis - ten to the sa - cred word

12. LM.
t. Blest hour when earthly cares resign

Their empire o'er liis anxious breast,

Wliile all around the calm divine

Proclaims the holy day of rest.

3. Blest hour when Ciod himself draws nigh,

Well pleased his people's voice to hear,

To hush the penitential sigh,

And wipe away the mourner's tear.

4. Blest hour, for where the Lord resorts

—

Foretastes of future bliss are given,

And mortals find His etuthly courts

The house of God, the gate of Heaven.

RAFFLES

13. LM.

1. How sweet to leave the world awhile,

And seek the presence of our Lord 1

Dear Saviour I on thy people smile,

And comCj according to thy word,

8. From busy scenes we now retreat.

That we mav here converse with Thee
:

'

Ah! Lord! behold ns at Thy feet ;— I

Let this the " gate of heaven" be.

3. ' Chief of ton thot;sand I" now appear.

That we by flith may see Thy face

:

;

Oh! speak, that we Thy voice may hear, i

And let Thy presence fill this place. i

KELLY.
j

11. L)I.

1. "When', as return '« this solemn da}-,
j

Man comes to meet his Maker, God,
j

"What rites, what Imtior shall wo pay? i

How spread liis sovt rei^n name abroad?

2. From marble domes and gilded spires

Shall curling clouds of incense rise,

And gems, and gold, and garlands deck
The costly pomp of sacrifice

!

3. Yain, sinful man ! creation's Lord
Thy golden ofleriiigs well may spare

,

But give thy heart and thou shalt find

Hero dwells a God who hearelh prayer.

4. grant ns, in this solemn liour,

From earth and sin's allurements free,

To feel Tliy love, to own Thy i)ower,

And raise each raptured thought to

Thee I MRS. b.vubauld.

15. L. M.

1. Another day ha.s passed along,

And wo are nearer to the tomb,

Xearer to join the heavenly song,

Or hear the last eternal doom.

2. Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve.

And soft the sunbeams lingering there ,-

For these blest hours, the woi Id I leave,

Wafted on wings of faith and prayer.

3. The time how lovely and how still

,

Peace shines and smiles on all below

—

The plain, the stream. tl:e wood, the hill

—

All fair with evening's setting glow.

4. Season of rest I the tranquil soul

Feels the sweet calm, and melts tolove

—

And while tliesc sacred moments roll,

Faith sees tho smiling heaven above.

5. Xor will our days of toil be long,

Our pilgrimage will soon be trod;

And wo shall join the ceaseless song—
Tho endless Sabbath of our God.

EDMESTON.
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16. LM.

1. Sweet Sabbath bells! I lovo your voice

—

You call me to the house of prayer

;

Oft have you made my heart rejoice,

"When I have gone to worship there.

2. But now, a prisoner of the Lord,

His hand forbids, I can not go;
Yet may I here His love record,

And here the sweets of worship know.

3. Each place alike is holy ground, [poured,

"Where prayer from humble souls is

"Where praise awakes its silver sound,

Or God is- silently adored.

4. His sanctuary is the heart

—

There, with the contrite, will Ho rest

;

Lord, come, a Sabbath frame impart.

And make Thy temple in my breast.

SONGS IN THE NIGHT.

17. LM.

1. Forth from the dark and stormy sky,

Lord, to Thine altar's shade we fly
;

Forth from the world, its hope and fear,

Saviour, we seek Thy shelter here

:

"Weary and weak, Thy grace we pray

;

Turn not, Lord ! Thy guests away.

2. Long have we roamed in want and pain.

Long have wo sought Thy rest in vain

;

"Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost,

Long have our souls been tempest-tossed
;

Low at Thy feet our sins we lay

;

Turn not^ Lord 1 Thy guests away.
WEBER.

18. L. M.

1. Lord ! may Thy truth, upon the heart
Now fall, and dwell as heavenly dew,

And flowers of grace in freshness start

"Where once the weeds of error grew.

2. May prayer now lift her sacred wings,
Contented with that aim alone

"Which bears her to the King of kings.

And rests her at hi3 sheltering throne.

N. Y. COLL.

19. LM.

1. "While now upon this Sabbath eve,

Thy house, Almighty God, we leave,

'Tis sweet, as sinks the setting sun.

To think on all our duties done.

2. Oh ! evermore may all our bliss

Be peaceful, pure, divine, like this

;

And may each Sabbath, as it flies.

Fit us for joys beyond the skies.

chapln's coll.

20. LM.

1. Dear is the hallowed morn to me,
"When Sabbath bells awako tho day,

And, by their sacred minstrelsy,

Call me from carthlv cares awav.

2. And dear to me the winged hour
Spent in Thy hallowed courts, Lord f

To feel devotion's soothing power.
And catch the manna of Thy worcL

3. And dear to mo tho loud Amen
"Which echoes through the blest abode,

"Which swells, and sinks, and swells again.

Dies on tho walls, but hves to God.

4. Oft when the world, with iron hands.

Has bound me in its six days' chain,

This bursts them, like the strong man's
And lets my spirit loose again, [bands.

5. Go, man of pleasure, strike thy lyre,

Of broken Sabbaths sing- the charms

;

Ours be the prophet's car of fire

That bears us to a Father's arms.

CUNNINGHAil-

21. LM.

1. Ere to tho world again wo go,

Its pleasures, cares, and idle show.
Thy grace, once more, God, we crave,

From folly and from sin to save.

2. May the great truths we here have heard-
The lessons of Thy holy word

—

Dwell in our inmost bosoms deep.

And all our souls from error keep.

3. 0, may the influence of this day
Long as our memory with us stay,

And as an angel guardian prove,

To guido us to our home above.

22. LM.

1. Dismiss us with Thy blessing, Lord;
Help us to feed upon Thy word

;

All that has been amiss, forgive,

And k c Thy truth within us hve.

2. Though we aro guilty, Thou art good

;

"Wash all our works in Jesus' blood
;

Give every burdened soul release,

And bid us all depart in peace.

HABT.
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12. L.il.

2. Blest hour when earthly cares resign

Their empire o'er his anxious breast,

"While all around the calm divino

Proclaims tho holy day of rest.

3. Blest hour when God himself draws nigh,

"Well pleased his people's voice to hear,

To hush the penitential sigh.

And wipe away tho mourner's tear.

4. Blest hour, for where the Lord resorts

—

Foretastes of future bliss are given,

And mortals find His earthly courts

Tho houso of God, the gate of Ilearen.

RAFFLES.

13. L.M.

1. now sweet to leave the world awhile,

And seek tho presence of our Lord I

Dear Saviour I on thy people smile.

And come, according to thy word.

2. From busy scenes we now retreat,

That we mav here converse with Thee
Ah I Lord I behold us at Thy feet ;—

Let this the "gate of heaven" be.

3. " Chief of ten thousand I" now appear,

That we by faith may see Thy face:

Oh I speak, that wo Tliy voice may hear.

And let Thy presence fill this j)lace.

14. L. M.

1. When, as returns tliis solemn day,

Man comes to moot his Maker. God,

What rites, what lionor shall we pay'/

How spread Lis Bovcreigu name abroad?

2. From marble domes and gilded spires

Shall curling clouds of incense rise,

And gems, aud gold, and garland.s deck

The costly pomp of sacrifice

!

3. Vain, sinful man ! creation's Lord
Tliy golden ott'erings well may spare

,

But give thy heart and thou shalt find

Hero dwells a God who hcareth prayer.

4. grant us, in this solemn hour.

From earth and sin's allurements free.

To feel Thy love, to own Thy power.

And raise each raptured thought to

Thee 1 MRS. barbauld.

15. LM.
1. Another day has passed along,

And wo aro nearer to the tomb,

Nearer to join tho heavenly song,

Or hear tho last eternal doom.

2. Sweet is tho light of Sabbath cvo,

And soft tho sunbeams lingering there;

For these blest liours, tho world 1 leave,

Wafted on wings of faith and prayer.

3. Tho time how lovely and how still ,•

Peaco shines and smiles on all below

—

The plain, the stream, the wood, the hill

—

All fair with evening's setting glow.

4. Scai?on of rest I tho tranquil soul

Feels tho sweet calm, and melts to love

—

And while these sacred moments roll.

Faith sees tho smiling heaven above.

5. Xor will our days of toil he long,

Our pilgrimage wi'l soon be trod

;

And we shall jcnn tho ceaseless song

—

Tho endless Sabbath of our God.
LDME8T0N.
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.

16. LM. 20. L M.

1. Sweet Sabbath bells! I love your voice—
|

1. Dear is the hallowed mom to me,

You call me to the house o'f prayer;
j

When Sabbath bells awake the day,

Oft have you made my heart rejoice,
J

And, by their sacred minstrelsy,

When i have gone 'to worship there. 1 Call me from earthly cai'es away.

2. But now, a prisoner of the Lord,

His hand forbids, I can not go
;

Yet may I hero His love record.

And hero the sweets of worship know.

3. Each place alike is holy ground, [poured,

Where prayer from humble souls is

Where praise awakes its silver sound,

Or God is silently adored.

4. His sanctuary is the heart

—

There, with the contrite, will He rest

;

Lord, come, a Sabbath frame impart,

And make Thy temple in my breast.

SONGS IN THE NIGHT.

17. L.M.

1. Forth from the dark and stormy sky,

Lord, to Thine altar's shade we fly

;

Forth from the world, its hope and fear,

Saviour, we seek Thy shelter here

:

Weary and weak, Thy grace we pray

;

Turn not, Lord I Thy guests away,

2. Long have we roamed in want and pain,

Long have wo sought Thy rest in vain
;

Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost,

Long have our souls been tempest-tossed

;

Low at Thy feet our sins we lay

;

Turn not, Lord I Thy guests away.
WEBER.

18. L.M.

1. Lord ! may Thy truth, upon the heart

Now fall, and dwell as heavenly dew,

And flowers of grace in freshness start

Where once the weeds of error grew.

2. May prayer now lift her sacred wings,

Contented with that aim alone

Which bears her to the King of kings,

And rests her at his sheltering throne.

N. Y. COLL.

» 19. L.M.

1. While now upon this Sabbath eve,

Thy house, Almighty God, we leave,

'Tis sweet, as sinks the setting sun,

To think on all our duties done.

2. Oh I evermore may all our bliss

Be peaceful, pure, divine, like this;

And miy each S.ibbath. as it flies.

Fit us for joys beyond the skies.

cuapin's coll.

And dear to me the winged hour
Spent in Thy hallowed courts, Lord 1

To feel devotion's soothing power,

And catch the manna of Thy word.

And dear to me the loud Amen
Which echoes through the blest abodo,

Which swells, and sinks, and swells again,

Dies on the walls, but hves to God.

Oft when tho world, with iron hands,

Has bound me in its six days' chain,

This bursts them, like the strong man's

And lets my spirit loose again, [bands.

Go, man of pleasure, strike thy lyre,

Of broken Sabbaths sing the charms

;

Ours be the prophet's car of fire

That bears us to a Father's arms.

CUNNINGHAM.

21. L.M.

1. Ere to the world again we go.

Its pleasures, cares, and idle show,

Thy grace, once more, God, we crave.

From folly and from sin to save.

2. May the great truths we here have heard-

The lessons of Thy holy word

—

Dwell in our inmost bosoms deep,

And all our souls from error keep.

3. 0, may the influence of this day
Long as our memory with us stay,

And as an angel guardian prove,

To guide us to our home above.

22. L.M.

1, Dismiss us with Thy blessing. Lord;

Help us to feed upon Thy word
;

All that has been amiss, forgive,

And let Thy truth within us live.

2. Though we are guilty. Thou art good

;

Wash all our works in Jesus' blood;

Give every burdened soul release,

And bid us all depart in peace.

HART.
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Arranged by L Hasoh.
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23. CM.

1. LoRDl in the morning thou shalt hear

My voice ascending higli

;

To Tliee 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 whoso 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.

.5. Oh ! may Thy spirit guide my feet,

In ways of righteousness

;

Make every path of duty straight,

And plain before my face.

WATTS.

24. CM.

1 Early, my God, without delay,

I haste to seek thy f\ice :

My thirsty spirit faints away
Without Thy cheering grace.

2. So pilgrims on the scorching sand.

Beneath a burning sky,

Long for a cooling stream at hand.

And they must drink or die.

.3. I've seen Thy glory and Thy power
Through all Thy temple sliine

:

My God, repeat that heavenly hour,

That vision so divine.

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'll bless my God and King

;

Thus will I lift my hands to pray.

And tune my lips to sing. watts.

25. CM.
1. Tins is the day the Lord hath made,

lie 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, Lord—descend and bring
^

Salvation from Thy throne.

4. Blest be the Lord who comes .to men
With messages of grace

;

Who comes in God his Father's nam©
To save our sinful race.

5. Ilosanna in the highest strains

The chhrcli on earth can raia3

;

The highest heavens in which ho reigns

Shall give bun nobler praise, watts.
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26. CM.

1. Weauicd with earthly toil and care,

The day of rest how sweet 1

To breathe the Sabbath's holy air,

And sit at Jesus' feet.

2. Fain would I lay the burden down
That wounds me with its weight,

To gaze awhile at yonder crown,

And press to heaven's gate.

3. I ask a foretaste of the peace,

The rest, the joy, the love,

"Which, when their earthly Sabbaths cease,
j

Await the saints above.
I

MRS. GILBERT.

27. C. HI.

1. My Sabbath suns may all have set,

My Sabbath scenes be o'er.

The place, at least, where we are met
May know my steps no more;

2. The prophet of the cross may ne'er

Again preach peace to me;
The voice of interceding prayer

A farewell voice may be.

3. "While yet the life-proclaiming word
Doth through my conscience tlirill,

Breathe life ; and lo I divinely stirred,

I can repent, I will.

4. Thou that to will in me hast wrought,
Haste, work in me to do;

And, lest the purpose leave my thought,

Now my whole heart renew.

5. Dying Redeemer, to Thy breast,

A dying wretch, I flee

;

Bid me be reconciled and blest,

4-nd born of God, through Thee.

W. M. BUKTING.

28. CM.

1. CoiTE, dearest Lord, and feed Thy sheep.

On this sweet day of rest;

! bless this flock, and make this fold

Eujoy a heavenly rest.

2. Welcome, and precious to my soul,

Are these sweet days of love

;

But what a Sabbath shall I keep
; When I shall rest above.

3. I come, I wait, I hear, I pray;
Thy footsteps, Lord, I trace;

Here, in Thine own appointed way,
I wait to see T!iy face.

4. These are the sweet and precious days
On which my Lord I've seen,

And oft, when feasting on His word,
In raptures I have been.

5. 0! if my soul, when death appears,

In this sweet frame be found,

I'll clasp my Saviour in mine arms,

And leave this earthly ground.

MASON.

29. CM.

1. When the worn spirit wants repose,

And sighs for God to seek.

How sweet to hail the evening's close,

That ends the weary week I

2. How sweet will be the early dawn
That opens on the sight.

When first the soul-reviving morn
Shall shed new rays of light.

3. Blest day! thine hours too soon will cease.

Yet, wliile they gently roll,

Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of peace,

A Sabbath o'er my soul.

4. When will my pilgrimage be done.

The world's long week be o'er.

That Sabbath dawn which needs no sun.

That day which fades no more?
EDMESTON.

30. C M.

1. Blest day of God I most calm, most bright,

The first and best of days

;

The laborer's rest, the saint's dehght.

The day of prayer and praise

!

2. My Saviour's face made thee to shine

;

His rising thee did raise

;

And made theo heavenly and divin©

Beyond all other days.

3. T.he first-fruits oft a blessing provo
To all the sheaves behind;

And they who do the Sabbath love,

A happy week will find.

4. This day I must to God appear;
For, Lord, th.e day is Thine

;

Help me to spend it in Thy fear.

And thus to make it mine.

codman's coll.

DOXOLOGT. C. M.

To God the Father, God the Son,

Your grateful voices raise,

And God ihe Spirit, Three in One,
Render immortal praise.
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TUTKA-R C. M.
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31. CM.

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,

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. lie hears our praises and complamts

;

And while His awful voice

Divides the sinners from the saints,

We tremble and rejoice.

6. Peace be within this sacred place,

And joy a constant guest

!

"With holy gifts and heavenly grace

Be her attendants blest I

6. My soul shall pray for Zion still.

While life or breath remains;

There my best friends, my kindred, dwell,
j

There God, my Saviour reigns.
[

WATTS.
I

32. C. M.

1. 'twas a joyful sound to hear

Our tribes devoutly say,

" Up, Israel, to the temple haste,

And keep your festal day 1"

2. At Salem's courts we must appear,

With our assembled powers,

In strong and beauteous order ranged,

Like her united towers. uebeil

3. pray we then for Salem's peace

—

For they shall prosp'rous be,

Thou holy city of our God,
Who bear true love to thee.

TATE AND BRADY.

33. C. M.

1. In God's own house pronounce his praise.

His grace he there reveals;

To heaven your joy and wonder raise,

For there his glory dwells.

2. Let all your secret passions movo
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 liim best.

•WATT8.

34. CM.

1. God, by whom the seed is given,

By whom the liarvest blest
;

[heaven.

Whose word, like manna showered from

Is planted in our breast.

2. Preserve it from the passing feet,

And plunderers of the air

;

The sultry sun's intenscr heat,

And weeds of worldly care I I

3. Though buried deep, or thinly strewn,

Do thou thy grace supply
;

The hope in earthly furrows sown
Shall ripen in the sky.
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35. CM.

1. They pass refreshed the thirsty vale,

Tho dry and barren ground,

As through a fruitful, watery dale,

Where springs and showers abound.

2. They journey on from strength to strength

With joy and gladsome cheer,

Till all before our God, at length,

In Zion do appear.

3. For God tho Lord, both sun and shield,

Gives grace and glory bright

;

No good from them shall be withheld

Whose ways are just and right.

MILTON.

36. CM.

1. How sweet, how calm, this Sabbath mom

!

How pure the air that breathes,

And soft the sounds upon it borne,

And light its vapor wreaths

!

2. It seems as if the Christian's prayer,

For peace, and joy, and love,

Were answered by the very air

That wafts its stram above.

3. Let each unholy passion cease,

Each evil thought be crushed,

Each anxious care that mars thy peace
In Faith and Love be hushed.

37. CM.

1. CoifE, Thou desire of all Thy saints!

Our humble strains attend,

While, with our praises and complaints.

Low at Thy feet we bend.

2. How sliould our songs, like those above.
With warm devotion rise

!

How should our souls, on wings of loVe,

Mount upward to the skies

!

3. Come, Lord I Thy love alone can raise

In us the heavenly flame
;

Then shall our lips resound Thy praise,

Our hearts adore Thy name.

4. Dear Saviour ! let Thy glory shine

And fill Thy dwellings here,

Till life, and love, and joy divine

A heaven on earth appear.

5. Then shall our hearts enraptured say.

Come, great Redeemer ! come.
And bring the bright, the glorious day,

That calls Thy children home.
MRS. STEELE,

38. C M.

1. With Ilis rich gifts, the heavenly Dove
Descends, and fills the place

;

While Christ reveals his wondrous love,

And sheds abroad his grace.

2. My heart and flesh cry out for Thee
While far from thine abode;

When shall I tread Thy courts, and see

My Saviour and my God?

3. To sit one day beneath Thine eye,

And hear Thy gracious voice,

Exceeds a whole eternity

Employed in carnal joys.

4. Lord ! at Thy threshhold I would wait,

While Jesus is within.

Rather than fill a throne of state.

Or live in tents of sin.

5. 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.

WATTS.

39. CM.

Here cares and angry passions cease,

For saints together meet
To spend an hour of prayer and peace

At their Redeemer's feet.

i 2. No sculptured wonders meet the sight,
' Nor pictured saints appear,

Nor storied window's gorgeous light,

For God himself is here.

3. And here are comrades in the war
With Satan and with sin.

Who now in God's own favor share,

And soon their heaven will win.

Glory to God ! who deigns to bleas

This consecrated day.

Unfolds his wondrous promises

And makes it sweet to pray.

Glory to God I who deigns to hear

The humblest sigh we raise,

And answers every heart-felt prayer,

And hears our hymn of praise.

NOEL'S COLL.
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40. CM.

1. Again the Lord of life and light

Awakes the kindling ra}--,

Dispels the darkness of the night,

And pours increasing day.

5. what a night was that which wrapt
A guilty world in gloom !

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
;

lie shook their kingdom, when He fell,

By his expiring breath.

4. And now His conquering chariot wheels
Ascend the lofty skies

;

Broken beneath his powerful cross,

Death's iron scepter hes.

0. This day be grateful homage paid.

And loud hosaiinas sung;
Let gladness dwell in every heart,

And praise on every tongue.

G. Ten thousand thousand voices join

To hail this happy morn,
"Which scatters blessings from its wings
On nations yet unborn.

MRS. BARBAULD.

41. CM.
1

.

And now another week begins,

This day we call the Lord's
;

This day Ho rose, who bore our sins

—

For so His word records.

2. ITark, how the angels sweetly sing!

—

Their voices fill the sky

;

They hail their great victorious King,

And welcome him on high.

3. We'll catch the note of lofty praise

;

May we their rapture feel

;

Our thankful songs with their's we'll raise,

And emulate their zeal.

4. Come, then, ye saints ! and grateful sing

Of Christ, our risen Lord— *

Of Christ, the everlasting King—
Of Christ, th' incarnate word.

5. Ilail, mighty Saviour 1 Thee wo haill

High on thy throne above:
Till heart and flesh together fail,

We'll sing thy matchless love.

KELLY«

42. CM.

1. Blest morning, whose young dawning
Beheld our rising God, [rays

Tliat saw him triumph o'er the dust,

And leave his dark abode.

2. In the cold prison of the tomb
The dead Redeemer lay.

Till the revolving skies had brought
The third, th' appointed day.

.3. ITell and the grave unite their force

To hold our Lord, in vain

;

The sleeping conqueror arose,

And burst tlkcir feeble chain.

4. To Thy great name, almighty Lord,

These .sacred hours we pay,

And loud hosannas sliall proclaim

Tiie triumph of the day.

5. Salvation and immortal praiso

To our victorious King!
Let heaven and earth, and rocks and seas,

With glaxl hosannas ring.

WATTS.
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A WiLLtAJtS.

J_L
DALSTON. S. P. M.

1 . How pleased and blessed was I To hear the people ery, ' Come, let us seek our God to-dav
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43. S.P.M.

1. How pleased and blessed was I

To hear the people cr}-

—

' Come, let us seek our God to-day
!'

I

Yes, with a cheertal zeal I

"YTo haste to Zion's hill, !

And there our vows and honors pay.
i

2. Zion, thrice happy place,

Adorned with wondrous grace, [round, i

And walls of strength embrace theei

In thee our tribes appear i

To pray, and praise, and hear I

The sacred Gospels joyful sound.
j

3. May peace attend thy gate,

And joy within thee wait

To bless the soul of every guest

:

j

The man that seeks thy peace,

And wishes thine increase,

A thousand blessings on him rest

!

j

4- My tongue repeats her vow?

—

' 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

"VyATTS.

DOXOLOGT. C. M.

To Father. Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God. whom we adore,

Bo g^ory as it was, is now,
And shull be evermore

44. S.P.M.

1. The Lord Jehovah reigns.

And royal state maintains,

His head with awful glories crowned;
Arrayed in robes of hght,

Begirt with sovereign might,

And rays of majesty around.

2. Upheld by thy commands,
The world securely stands,

And skies and stars obey thy v>-ord

;

Thy tlu-one was fixed on high

Before the starry sky

;

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord 1

3. In vain the noisy crowd,

Like billows fierce and loud,

Against thine empire rage and roar;

In vain, with angry spite,

Tlie surly nations light,

And dash like waves against the shore.

Let floods and nations rage,

And ;dl their powers engage

—

Let swelling tides assault the sky

—

The terrors of thy frown
Shall beat their madness down :

Thy throne forever stands on hi2:li.

"5. Thy promises are true

;

Thy graco is ever new ;
[move

:

There fixed, thy church shall ne'er re-

Thy s;\ints, with holy fear.

Shall in thy courts appear,

And sing thine cverla-sting love.° WATTS



12 SABBATH AND SANCTUARY.

SHIRLAND. S. M.

1. Welcome, sweet day of rest, That sa-w the Lord a rise ; Wei -

m
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45. S. M.

Welcome, sweet day of rest,

That saw the Lord arise,

Welcome to this reviving iDreast,

And these rejoicing eyes.

The King himself comes near,

And feasts his saints to-day

;

Here may we sit, and see Him here,

And love, and praise, and pray.

3. One day, amid the place

Where God, my God, hath beer\,

Is sweeter than ten thousand days

Within the tents of sin.

4. My willing soul would stay

In such a frame as this,

And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bUsa.

3. How perfect is Thy word I

And all Thy judgments just

!

For ever sure Tliy promise, Lord,

And we securely trust.

4. My gracious God, how plain

Are Thy directions given I

'WATTS.

46. S.M.

Behold, the morning sun
Begins his glorious way

;

His beams througli all the nations run,

AJid hfe and light convey.

But where the Gospel comes,

It spreads diviner lieht

;

It calls dead sinners from their tombs,

And gives the blind their sight.

may I never read in vain,

But find the path to heaven.

47. S. M.

WATTS.

Sweet is the task, Lord,

Thy glorious acts to sing,

To praise Thy name, and hear Thy word,

And grateful offerings bring.

Sweet, at the dawning hour.

Thy boundless love to tell

;

And when the night-wind shuts the flower,

Still on the theme to dwell

Sweet, on this day of rest,

To join in heart and voice

With those who love and serve Thee best,

And in Thy name rejoice.

To songs of praise and joy

Be every Sabbath given,

That such may be our best employ
Eternally in heaven.

SriRIT OF THE PSALMS.
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48. S. M.

1. Our willing feet shall stand
Within tlie temple-door,

While young and old, in many a band,

Shall throng the sacred floor.

2. Thither the tribes repair.

Where all are wont to meet,

And, joyful in the house of prayer,

Bend at Thy mercy-seat.

3. Within these walls may peace
And harmony be found

;

Zion, in all thy palaces,

Prosperity abound I

4. For friends and brethren dear,

Our prayer shall never cease;

Oft as they meet for worship here,

God send His people peace.

MONTGOMERY.

49. S.M.

1 . Lord, at this closing hour.

Establish every heart

Upon Thy word of truth and power,
To keep us when we part.

2. Peace to our brethren give

;

Fill all our hearts with love

;

In faith and patience may we live,

And seek our rest above.

3. Through changes, bright or drear

We would Thy will pursue
;

And toil to spread Thy kingdom here
Till we its glory view.

4. To God, the Only Wise,
In ever}^ age adored,

Let glory from the church arise

Through Jesus Christ our Lord.

E. T. FITCH.

50. C. M *

1. How blest Thy creature is, God,
When, with a single eye,

Ho views the luster of Thy word.
The day-spring from on high I

2. Through all the storms that veil the skies,

And frown on earthly things,

The Sup of Righteousness doth rise,

With healing on His wings.

3. The soul, a dreary province once
Of Satan's dark domain,

Feels a new empire formed within,

And owns a heavenly reign.

4. The glorious orb, whose golden beams
The fruitful year control.

Since first, obedient to Thy word,
He started from the goal.

5. Has cheered the nations with the joys

His orient rays impart

;

But Jesus! 'tis Thy light alone

Can shine upon the heart.

covy^PER,

51. S. M.

1, Come to the house of prayer I

O thou afflicted, come;
The God of peace shall meet thee there

;

He makes that house His home.

2. Come to the house of praise I

Ye who are happy now.
In sweet accord your voices raise,

In kindred homage bow.

3. Ye aged, hither come 1

For ye have felt His love

;

Soon shall your trembling tongues be dumb

—

Your lips forget to move.

4. Ye young 1 before His throne.

Come, bow
;
your voices raise

;

Let not your hearts His praise disown,

Who gives the power to praise.

5. Thou, whose benignant eye
In mercy looks on all.

Who seest the tear of misery.

And hear'st the mourner's call,

6. Up to Thy dwelling-place

Bear our frail spirits on.

Till they outstrip time's tardy pace,

And heaven on earth be won.
E. TAYLOB,

DOXOLOGY. S. IL

Ye angels round the throne,

And saints that dwell below,

Adore the Father, love the Son,

And bless the Spirit, too.

May be sung to Kastport page 10.
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SABBATH. 78. L. Masom.
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52, 7s.

1. Safely through another week
God has broujrht ue on our way

;

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 wo 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. Hero we come Thy name to praise
;

Let us feel Thy presence near

;

May Thy glories meet our eyes,

While wo in Thy house appear

:

Here afford us, Lord, a tasto

Of our everlasting rest.

4. May tho Gospel's joyful sound

Wako our minds to raptures new

;

Let Thy victories abound

—

Unrepenting souls subdue
;

Thus let all our Sabbaths prove

Till we rest in Thee above. newton,

53. 7s.

1. Light of life, seraphic fire;

Love divine, Thyself impart:

Every fainting soul inspire;

Enter every drooping heart

:

I 2. Every mournful sinner cheer,
'

Scatter all our guilty gloom
;

I Father ! in Thy grace appear.

To Thy human temples come.

1. Come, in this accepted hour,

Bring Thy heavenly kingdom in;

Fill as with Thy glorious power,

Rooting out the seeds of sin :

I. Nothin^: more can wo require,

We will covet nothing less:

Bo Thou all our heart's desire,

All our joy, and all our peace.

C WESLKT
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54. 7s*

1. For the mercies of the day,

For this rest upon our way,
Thanks to Thee alone be given.

Lord of earth, and King of heaven,

2. Let these earthly Sabbaths prove

Foretastes of our joys above;

"While their steps Thy children bend
To the rest wiiich knows no end.

3. While to Thee our prayers ascend,

Let Thme ear iu love attend

;

Hear us when Thy Spirit pleads

;

Hear, for Jesus intercedes.

4. While Thy word is heard with awe,

While we tremble at Thy law,

Let Thy gospel's wond'rous love

Every doubt and fear remove.

6. From Thy house when we return,

Let our hearts within us bum

;

Then, at evening, we may say,

• **We have walked with God to-day."

MOXTGO^IERT.

55, 7s*

Softly fades the twilight ray

Of the holy Sabbath day
;

Gently as hfe's setting sun,

When the Christian's course is run.

2. Night her solemn mantle spreads

O'er the earth as daylight fades

;

All things tell of calm repose

At the holy Sabbath's close.

3. Peace is on the world abroad;

'Tis the holy peace of God

—

Symbol of the peace within,

When the spirit rests from sin-

4. Still the Spirit hngers near.

Where the evening worshipper
Seeks communion with the skies,

Pressing onward to the prize.

6. Saviour, may our Sabbaths be
Days of peace and joy in Thee,

Till in heaven our souls repose,

Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close.

S. F. SMITH.

56. 7s.*

1. Now all -chafing cares shall cease,

Now worn toil obtain release

;

With the world we now have done.

Since " the Sabbath draweth on."

2. Early, at the break of day.

May we seek where Jesus lay

;

Yet we know where Ho is gone,

Ere " the Sabbath draweth on."

3. At this hour, lo ! from their place,

Myriad households seek Thy face;

We adore Thee not alone

That •' the Sabbath draweth on."

4. When shall earth's blest Sabbath break;

When its rest all tribes partake ?

See the brightening signal yon,

'Tis that " Sabbath drawing on,"

5. And when nature sinks in death,

When heaves slow and faint our breath.

Brighter thou e'er day yet shone.

Heavenly " Sabbath " then draw on.

leifchild'8 coll.

57. 7s.*

L Thou who art enthroned above,

Thou by whom we live and move I

how sweet, with joyful tongue,

To resound Thy praise in song

!

2. When the morning paints the skiea,

When the sparkling stars arise,

All Thy favors to rehearse,

And give thanks in grateiul vei-se.

3. Sweet the day of sacred rest.

When devotion fills the breast.

When we dwell within Thy house,

Hear Thy word, and pay our vows

;

4. Notes to heaven's high mansions raise

,

Fill its courts with joyful praise

;

With repeated hymns pi-oclaim

Great Jehovah's awful name.

5. From Thy works our joys arise,

O Thou only good and wise I

Who Thy wondei-s can declare?

How profound Thy counsels are I

6. Warm our hearts with sacred tirv ;

Grateful fervors still inspire

:

All our powers, with all their niiglt.

Ever in Thy praise unite.

SAKUYS.

• N. B. When a four line Ts Is sung to the tune on the opposite page, be careful to use an, eren number of

cnea.
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GBEENYILLE. Sa & 78. Roosieau.

I I I
I

' '
I I I I

j Far from

\ Here, our

D. a Mer - cj

^ :^t^5-J

nior-tal cares re - treating,

Avill-ing footsteps meeting,

from a - bove pro-claiming

.r:3

Sor - did hopes and vain de - sires,
[

Ev - ery heart to heaven as - pires;
y

Peace and par - don fi'ora the skies.

^L*3EI

# ^Tj L
j

LJ F—'—r^^ F

—

*—W •! ^t T H "-I
"

IWj-^i r-i i -55
From the Fount of glo - ry beaming Light cc - les - tial cheers our eyes,

;S3£^ ^a
58. 8s k 7s.

1

.

Far from mortal cares retreating,

Sordid hopes and foud desired,

Here, our willing footsteps meeting,

Every heart to l^.aven aspires;

From the Faun': c f glory beaming,

Light celestial cheers our eyes,

Mv^rcy from above proclaiming

Peace and pardon from the skies.

2. Who may share this great salvation ?

Every jxire ami humble mind

;

Every kindred, tongue, and nation,

From the dross of guilt refined

:

Blessings all around bestowing,

God withholds His care from none;

Grace and mercy ever flowing

From the fountain of Ilis throne.

3. Every stain of guilt abhorring,

Firm and bold in virtue's cause,

Still Thy Providence adoring,

Faithful subjects to Thy laws

;

Lord, with favor still attend us,

Bless us with Thy wondrous love

;

Thou, our Sun, our Shield, defend us

;

All our hope is from above.

J. TAYLOR.

59. 8s & 7s.

1. MAy the grace of Christ, our Saviour,

And the Father's boundless love.

With the Holy Spirit's favor.

Rest' upon us from above.

2. Thus may we abide in union
AVith each other and the Lord,

And possess, in sweet communion.
Joys which earth can not afford.

NEWTOX,

60. SscUs.

1. Call Jehovah thy salvation,

Rest beneath th' Almighty's shado;

In His secret habitation

Dwell, nor ever be dismayed

:

There no tumult can alarm thee.

Thou shall dread no hidden snare,

Guile nor violence can harm thee,

In eternal safeguard there.

2. From the sword, at noonday wasting,

From the noisome pestilence.

In the depth of midnight, blasting,

God shall be thy sure defense:

Fear not thou the deadly quiver.

Wiien a thousand feel the blow;

Mercy shall thy soul deliver,

Though ten thousand be laid low.

.3, Since, with pure and firm affection,

Tliou on God hast set thy love.

With the wings of His protection

He will shield thee from above

;

Thou sh.nlt call on Him in trouble,

He will hearken. He will save;

Here, for grief, reward thee double.

Crown with life beyond t}ie grave.

MONTOOMKET.,
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61. Ss&7s.

1. "WELCO^ir^ -w-cleomo, quiet morning,

"Welcome is this holy day
;

Xow the Sabbath morn, returning,

Says a week has passed awaj'.

Let mo think how time is passing;

Soon the longest life departs

;

Nothing human is abiding

Save the love of humble hearts.

2. Love to God, and to our neighbor,

Makes our purest happiness

;

Vain the wish, the care, the labor,

Earth's poor trilles to possess.

Swift my life's vain dreams arc passing

;

Liko the startled dove they fly,

Or the clouds, each other chasing

Over yonder quiet sky,

3. Father, now one prayer I raise Thee

;

Give an humble, grateful heart

;

Never let me cease to praise Thee,

Never from Thy fear depart

;

Then, when years have gathered o'er me,

And the world is sunk in shade,

Heaven's bright realm will rise before mo

:

There my treasure will be laid.

HYMNS FOE THE SAXCTCART.

62. 8s L 7s.

1. See the clouds upon the mountains,

Rolling, rising, melt away,
Light, forth flowing from its fountain,

Pours an unobstructed ray.

2. So before Thy presence Ming,
Lord, may every shadow fly

;

Chase the gloom my soul invading,

With the sunbeam of Thine eye.

3. Lo ! it dawns, the Sabbath morning
Streams with radiance all divine

;

Sanctity Thy courts adorning.

Beautiful with grace they shine.

4. Hoiiness becomes Thy dwelling,

Peerless Sovereign of the sky,

Princely palaces excefling,

Pomp of earthly majesty.

5. Rise, my soul, the day is breaking.
Gladdened nature drinks the light

;

From tho sleep of darkness waking,
Put off all tho clouds of night.

"

6. Take the rest this day is bringing,

Best of all our earthly days,

Enter thou His gates with singing,

Tread the hallowed floor with praise.

COLLYER.
2

63. 8s, 7s & 4s.

1. Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing.

Fill our hearts with joy and peace

;

Let us each, Thy love possessing,

Triumph in redeeming grace

:

0, refresh us,

TraveUng 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. Then, whene'er tho signal's given

Us from earth to call away.
Borne, on angel's wings to heaven

—

Glad the summons to obey

—

May we ever

Reign with Christ in endless day.

BURDEB,

64. 8s&7s.

1. Lord, with glowing heart I'll praise Thee,
For the bliss Thy love bestows

;

For the pardoning grace that saves me,
And the peace that from it flows:

Help, Lord, my weak endeavor,

This dull soul to rapture raise

:

Thou must light the flame, or never
Can my love be warm'd to praise.

2. Praise, my soul, the God that sought thoe^

Wretched wanderer, far astray
;

Found thee lost, and kindly brought thco
From the paths of death away :

Praise, with love's devoutest feeling,

Him who saw tliy guilt-born fear.

And, the light of hope revealing.

Bade the blood-stain 'd cross appear,

3. Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling

Vainly would my lips express

:

Low before Thy footstool kneeling,

Deign Thy suppliant's prayer to bless;

Let Thy grace, my soul's chief pleasure,

Love's pure flame within me raise

;

And since words can never measure,
Let my life show forth Thy praise.

S. F. KBT

DOXOLOGY. 8s & 1b.

Praise the God of all creation
;

Praise the Father's boundless love
;

Praise the Lamb, our expiation

—

Priest and King, enthroned above;
Praise the Fountain of salvation

—

Him by whom our spirits hve;
Undivided adoration

To the one Jehovah frive.
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DAEWELL. H. M. Darwxll.
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All hail, triumphant Lord ! Ileav'n with hosannas rings;While earth, in humbler strains,Thy praise re-
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spon- sive sings : Wor-thy art thou, whoonce wast slain,Thro' endless years to live and reign.

65. II. ill.

1. A"^AKE, our drowsy souls,

And break each slothful band

;

The wonders of this day
Our noblest songs demand I

Auspicious morn, thy blissful rays

Bright seraphs hail in songs of praise,

*l. At thy approaching dawn
Reluctant death resigned

The glorious Prince of life,

In dark domains confined :

Til' angelic host around him bends.

And mid their shouts the God ascends.

o. "All hail, triumphant Lord!"

Heaven with hosannas rings

;

While earth, in humbler 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 shall tread.

And sin and hell in triumph lead.

E. SCOTT.

66. II. M.

1. All, from the sun's uprise

Unto his setting rays,

Resound in jubilees

The great Creator's praise.

Ilim serve alone ; in triumph bring

Your gifts, and sing before his throne I

2. Man drew from man his h'lrih;

But God his noble frame,

Built of the ruddy earth,

Filled with celestial flame.

His sons we are, by Him are led,

Preserved and fed with tender caro.

3. Then to His portals press

III your divine resorts;

With thanks his power profess,

And praise him in his courts.

How goodl how pure! His mercies last;

His promise past is ever sure.
SANDYS.

67. n. M.

1. Rejoice I the Lord is King!
Your God and King adore

;

Mortals 1 give thanks and sing,

And triumph evermore :

Lift up the heart— lift up the voice

—

Rejoice aloud, yo saints I rejoice.

2. His kingdom can not fail

;

He rules o'er earth and heaven;

The keys of death and hell

Are to our Jesus given :

Lift up the heart—lift up the voice

—

Rejoice aloud, yo saints 1 rejoice.

3. Ho all his foes shall qtiell

—

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 I rejoice.
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4. Rejoice in glorious hope

;

Jesus, the judge, shall come,

And take Ids servants up
To their eternal home

:

We soon shall hear th' archangel's voice

;

The trump of God shall sound—Rejoice.

RIPPON.

68. H.M.

1. Lord of the worlds above,

How pleasant and how fair

The dwellings of Tliy love,

Thine 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. happy souls that pray
Where God appoints to hear!

happy men, that pay
Their constant service there I

They praise Thee still ; and happy they
That love the way to Zion's hilL

4. They go from strength to strength,

Through this dark vale of tears,

Till each arrive at length,

Till each in heaven appears.

glorious seat, when God our King
Shall thither bring our wilhng feet.

WATTS.

09. ILM.

1. The 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. 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.

WATTa

70. n. M.

1. Welcome—delightful morn.
Thou day of sacred rest

;

I hail thy kind return ;

—

Lord, make these moments blest

:

From the low train of mortal toys,

I soar to reach immortal joys.

2. Now may the King descend
And fill His throne with grace

;

Thy scepter, Lord, extend,

While saints address Thy face

:

Let sinners feel Thy quickening word,
And learn to know and fear the Lord.

3. Descend, celestial Dove,
With all Thy- quickening powers;

Disclose a Saviour's love.

And bless the sacred hours

:

Then shall my soul new life obtain.

Nor Sabbaths be enjoyed in vain.

HAYWAaO.

71. ILM.

1. One sole baptismal sign.

One Lord, below, above

—

Zion, one faith is thine,

Only one watchwordi—love.

From different temples though it rise,

One song ascendeth to the skies.

2. Our sacrifice is one
;

One Priest before the throne

—

The slain, the risen Son,

Redeemer, Lord alone

!

And sighs from contrite hearts that spring.

Our chief, our choicest offering.

3. Head of Thy church beneath!

The catholic, the true.

On all her members breathe,

Her broken frame renew

!

Then shall Thy perfect will be done,

When Christians love and live as one.

G. ROBINSOIC
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OCEAN. 7s & 66 From the Psalmodist

1. The ro - sy light is dawn - inj Up - on iho mouu-taiu's brow : It

i3 the Sabbath moniing, Arise, nud pay tliv vow, Arise, aud pay thy vow.

s I Si N r s U I ^

72. 7s & 6s.

2. Lift up thy voice to licaven
In sacred praise and prayer,

While uiilo thee is given
The hght of life lb sliare.

3. The landscape, lately shrouded
By evening's paler ray,

Smiles beauteous and unclouded
Before the eye of day.

Us&Ss

So let our souls, benighted
Too long m folly's shade,

Dy thy kind smiles be lighted
To joys that never fade.

O see those waters streaming
In crystal purity ;

While caitli. wiih verdure teeming.
Gives rapture to the eye.

Let rivers of salvation
In larger currents flow, .

Till every tribe and nation
Their healing virtues know.

T. HASTINGS..

I—1-| 1
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joy - iul ia God, alive lands ofthe earth? Oh! serve Hira with gladness and ifear;
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ult in His presence with mu-sic and mirth,With love and de-vo-tion draw near.

73. lis k Ss.

a. Jehovah Is God, and Jehovah alone,

Creator and Ruler o'er all

;

And we are His people— Ilis sceptre we own ;

His sheep, and wo follow His eall.

3. Oh ! enter his pales \\ith llianksgiving and song.

Your vows 111 His temple proclaim ;

I

His praise in melodious accordance prolong.

And bless His adorable name

For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good,

And we are the work of His hand ;

His mercy and truth from eternity stood.

And shall to eternity stand.
MONTGOMERY.
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MERIDEN. C. M. Arranged from Thomas Clark of Canterbury by L. Mason.
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74. CM.

2. The hand that gave it still supplies

The gracious light and heat

;

Its truth upon the nations rise

—

They rise but never set.

3. Let everlasting thanks bo Thine
For such a bright display,

As makes a world of darkness shine

"With beams of heavenly day.

4. My soul rejoices to pursue
The steps of Him I love,

Till glory breaks upon my view,

In brighter worlds above.

COWPER.

75. CM.
1. How precious is the book divine,

By inspiration given I

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine,

To lead our souls to heaven.

2. O'er all the strait and narrow way
Its radiant beams are cast

;

A light whose never weary ray
Grows brightest at the last.

3. It sweetly cheers our fainting hearts
In this dark vale of tears

;

Life, light, and comfort it imparts,

And calms our anxious fears.

4. This Inmp through all the dreary night

Of life shall guide our wny.
Till we behold the clearer light

Of an eternal day.

rippon's coll.

76. CM.

1. Lamp of our feet 1 whereby we trace

Our path, when wont to stray

;

Stream from the Fount of heavenly grace!
Brook by the traveler's way 1

2. Bread of our souls I whereon we feed ;
'

True manna from on high !

Our guide, our ch.art ! wherein we read
Of realms beyond the sky.

3. Pillar of fire, through watches dark 1

Or radiant cloud by day !

When waves would whelm our tossing bark.

Our anchor and our stay

!

4. Childhood's preceptor ! manhood's trust

!

Old age's firm ally

!

Our hope, when we go down to dust.

Of immortality

!

bartok

77. CM.
1. Lade^ with guilt, and full of fears,

I fly to Thee, my Lord
;

And not a ray of hope appears,

But in Thy written word.

2. The volume of my Father's grace

Docs all my grief assuage

;

Hero I behold my Saviour's faco

In almost ev'ry page.

3. This is the field where hidden lies

The pearl of price unknown :

That merchant is divinely wise

Who makes the peail his own.

4. This is tlie judge that ends the strife

Where v.it and reason fail

;

My guide to eve'-lasting life

Through all this gloomy vale. watts.
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OBION J. ZUNDEL.
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78. L M.

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.

Nor shall Thy spreading Gospel rest

Till through the world Thy trutli has run

;

Till Christ has all tlie nations bless'd

That see the light, or feel the sun.

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.

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.

WATTS.

79. L M.

'Upon the Gospel's sacred page

Tho gathered beams of ages shine
;

And, as it hastens, every age

But makes its brightness more divine.

On mightier wing, in loftier flight.

From year to 3-ear does knowledge soar

;

And, as 'it soars, the Gospel light

isdds to its influence more and more.

More glorious still as centuries roll, [furled.

New regions blessed, new powers un-

Expanding with th' expanding soul,

Its waters shall o'erflow the world

—

•Flow to restore, but not destroy

;

As when the cloudless lamp of day
Pours out its floods of light and jo}',

And sweeps each lingering mist away.
BOWaiNG.

80. L.M.

The starry firmament on high,

And all the glories of the sky,

Yet shine not to Thy praise, Lord,

So brightly as Thy written word.

The hopes that holy word supplies,

Its truths divine and precepts wise

—

In each a heavenly beam I see.

And every beam conducts to Thee.

Almighty Lord ! the sun shall fail,

The moon forget her nightly tale,

And deepest silence hush on high

The radiimt chorus of the sky

—

But fixed for everlasting years,

Unmoved amid the wreck of spheres,

Thy word shall shine in cloudless day

When heaven and earth have passed away.

SIR R. GRANT.
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PHESGEOVE. L. M. N. Mitchell.

—
p o—r i

—

^f '^ p" "^

—

p p I f—r"^"?i'TT-'r

—

I

1. Great Source of be
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ing, and of love ! Thou wa-tercst all the wo-lds a - bove
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And all the joys >c mor-tals knoTV, From thine ex - huust - less fountain flo-u-.
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igji 1 Sim.
81. L.M.

2. A sacred spring, at Thy command,
From Zion's mount, in Canaan's land,

Beside Tliy temple, cleaves the ground,

And pours its limpid stream around.

3. The limpid stream, with sudden force,

Swells to a river in its course

;

Through desert realms its windings play,

And scatter blessings all the way.

4. Close by its banks, in order fair,

The blooming trees of life appear;
Their blossoms fragrant odors give,

And on their fruit the nations live.

6. Flow,wondrous stream,with glory crowned.
Flow on to earth's remotest bound;
And bear us, on thy gentle wave,
To Him who all thy virtues gave.

DODDRIDGE.

82. L.M. FecuUar.
*

1. Sinct: first Thy word awaked my heart
Like light new dawning o'er me,

"Where'er I turn my eyes TJiou art

All hght and love before me.

2. Naught else I feel, or hear, or see,

All bonds of earth I sever

;

Thee, Oh my Lord, and only Thee,
I live for, now, and ever.

3. Like him whose fetters dropped away
When light shone o'er his prison,

My soul, now touch 'd bj' mercy's ray.

Hath from its chains arisen.

• Sung to Pilcsgrove by slurrin7 a.

I

And shall the soul Thou bid'st be
Return to bondage ? Never

!

Thee. Oh my God, and only Thee,
I live for, now, and ever.

83. L. M.

1. Bless, 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, my soul, the God of grace;

His favors claim thy 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 hves.

4. Our youth decayed His power repairs;

His mercy crowns our growing years:

He satisfies our mouth with good.

And tills our hopes with heavenly food.

5. He sees th' oppressor and th' oppressed,

J\nd often gives the sufierers rest;

But will His justice more di.^^play.

In the last great rewarding day.

6. 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 I

WATxa
tlie notes in mea.^ures (8) and HG).



24 GOD

NOBFOLK L. M. From Root <t Sweetser's Coll.
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thine.

8i. L M. GUncs.

2. TThcn diy, with farewell boani, delays

Among the opening clouds of even,

And we can almost think we gaze,

Thro'igh opening vistas, into heaven

—

Thosis' hues thut mark the sun's decline,

So soft, so radiant, Lord, arc Thine,

3. "When night, with wings of starry gloom,

O'ersh.vdows all the earth and skies,

Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose
plumo

Is sparkling with unnumbered eyes

—

That sacred gloom, those fires divine,

So grand, so countless, Lord, are Thine.

4. "When youthful Spring around us hrenthcs.

Tliy Spirit warms her fragrant sigh :

And every flower that Summer wreathes

Is born beneath Thy kindhng eye;

"Where'er we turn, Thy glories shine,

Aud all things Hiir and bright are Thine.

MOORE.

85. L. M. 6 lines.

\. Tnn Lord my pasture shall prepare,

And feed me with a shepherd's care;

Ilis presence shall my wants supply,

And guard mo with a watchful eye

:

My noonday walks he shall attend.

And all my midnight hours defend.

2. "When in tho sultry glebe I faint.

Or on tho thirsty mountains pant,

To fertile vales and dewy meads

Mv weary, wandering steps he leads,

Whore peac^-.f-l rivers, sofr :ind slow,

Amid tlio verdant luudicapo flow.

Though in a bare and rugged way,
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray,

His bounty shall my pains beguile;

Tiic barren wilderness shall smile,

Tv'ith lively greens and herbage crowned.

And streams shall murmur all around.

Though in tho paths of death I tread,

"Willi gloomy horrors overspread,

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill,

For Tliou, Lord ! art with me still

;

Thy friendly crook shall give me aid,

And guide mo through tho dismal shado-

ADDISON.

86. LM.

L Be Thou, God, exalted high;

And as Thy glory lills the sky.

So let it be on earth displayed,

Till Thou art here, as there, obeyed.

2. God, my heart is fixed; 'tis bent

Its thankful tribute to present;

And with my heart, my voice I'll raiso

To Thee, my God, in sortgs of praise.

3. Thy praises, Lord, I will resound

To all the listening nations round

;

Thy mercy highe.*t heaven transcends;

Thy tvutli beyond the clouds extends.

4. Bo Thou. God, exalted high

;

And as Thy glory fdls the sky,

So lut il bo on earth displayed,

Till Thui art here, a3 there, obeyed.

TATE L CUADT
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POKTITGAL. L. M, TlIORLEY.
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And spangled heavens, a shin - iag f:-ame,Their great - ri - gin - al pro-claim.

87. I.M

The spacious firmament on high,

"With all the blue, ethereal sky,

And spangled heavens, a shining frame,

Their great Original proclaim.

2. The unTvearied sun, from day to day,

Does his Creator's power display,

And publishes to every land

The work of an Almighty hand.

3. Soon as evening shades prevail,

The moon takes up the wondrous tale,

And nightly to the hstening earth

Repeats the storj- of her birth;

1. TThila aP the stars that round her burr,

And all the planets in their turn,

Confirm the tidings as they roll,

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

"What though in so.'eran silence all

Move round the dark, terrestrial ball ?

What though nor real voice nor sound
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ?

In reason 8 ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a gloriousvoice

;

For ever singing, as they shine

—

" The hand that made us is divine-"

ADDisoy.

SOUECE divine, and Life of all,

The Fount of being's wondrous sea J

Thy depth would every heart appall.
That saw not Love supreme in Thee.

TVe shrink before Thy vast abyss,
"Where worlds on worlds eternal brood

;

We know Thee truly but in this

—

That Thou bestowest all our good.

And so, 'm-id boundless time and space,
0. grant us still in Thee to dwell,

And through the ceaseless web to trace
Thy presence working all things well

!

Xor let Thou life's delightful play
Thy truth's transcendent vision hide

;

Xor strength and gladness lead astray
From Thee, our nature's only guide.

Bestow on every joyous thrill

Thy deeper tone of reverent awe
;

Make pure Thy children's erring will.

And teach their hearts to love Thy law!

STERLING.

DOXOLOGT. L. M.

Praise God from whom all blessings fiovr

,

Praise Him all creatures here below
;

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host

;

Praise Father, Son, 'and Holy Ghost.
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89. 7s. Double.

1. Source of being, source of light,

"With unfading beauties bright

;

Thee, when morning greets tlic skies,

Blushing sweet with humid eyes
;

Thee, when soft declining day
Sinks in purple waves away

;

Thee, Parent, will I sing.

To Thy feet my tribute bring 1

2. Yonder azure vault on high.

Yonder blue, low, liquid sky

;

Earth on its lirm basis placed.

And with circling waves embraced;
All-creating power confess,

All their mighty Maker bless;

Shaking nature with Thy nod,

Earth and heaven confess their God

3. Source of light. Thou bid'st tho sun

On his burning axles nui

;

Stars like dust around him fly,

Strew the area of the sky;

Fills the queen of solemn night

From his vase her orb of light

;

Lunar luster, tlius we see.

Solar virtue shines by Thee.

4. Father, King, v.hose heavenly face

Shines serene upon our race

;

Mindful of Thy guardian care.

Slow to punish, prone to spare;

We Thy majesty adore.

We Thy well-known aid implore

;

Not in vain Thy aid we call,

Nothing want, for Thou art all

!

WESLET.

00. 7s.

1. Mighty One, before whose face

Wisdom had her glorious seat,

When the orbs that people space

Sprang to birth beneath Thy feet I

2. Source of truth, whose rays alone

Light the mighty world of mind 1

God of love, who from Thy throne

Kindly vvatchcst all mankind 1

3. Shed on those who in Thy name
Teach the way of truth nnd right,

Shed that love's undying flame,

Shed that wisdom's guiding li^ht.

BRYANT-
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91. 7s.*

1. Earth, with her ten thousand flowers,

Air, with all its beams and showers,
Oceau's infinite expanse,
Heaven's resplendent countenance

;

All around, and all above,
Hath this record—God is love.

2. Sounds among the vales and hills,

In the woods and by the rills,

Of the breeze and of the bird,

By the gentle murmur stirr'd

;

All these songs, beneath, above,

Have one burden—God is love.

3. All the hopes and fears that start

From the fountain of the heart

;

All the quiet bliss that lies

In our human sympathies;
These are voices from above,

Sweetly whispering—God is love.

92. 7s.

1. To Thy pastures fair and large.

Heavenly Shepherd, lead Thy charge.

And my couch, with tenderest care.

Mid the springing grass prepare.

2. When I faint with summer's heat.

Thou shalt guide ray weary feet

To the streams that, still and slow,

Through the verdant meadows flow.

3. Safe the dreary vale I tread.

By the shades of death o'erspread.

"With Thy rod and staff supplied,

This my guard—and that my guide.

4. Constant to my latest end.

Thou my footsteps shalt attend

;

And shalt bid Thy hallowed dome
Yield me an eternal home.

MERRICK.

93. 7s. Double. .

1. Let us with a joyful mind
Praise the Lord, for He is kind,

For His mercies shall endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

Let us sound His name abroad.

For of gods He is the God
Who by wisdom did create

Heaven's expanse and all its state

;

2. Did the sohd earth ordain

How TO rise above the main;

Who. by His commanding might,

Pilled the new-made world with light

;

• Adapt to the music hy repeating

Caused the golden-tressed sun
All the day his course to run

;

And the moon to shine by night,

'Mid her spangled sisters bright.

3. All His creatures God doth feed.

His full hand supplies their need

;

Let us therefore warble forth

His high majesty and worth.
He His mansion hath on high,

'Bove the reach of mortal eye
;

And His mercies shall endure.
Ever faithful, ever sure. Mii/roji.

94. 7s.

1. Father, they who Thee receive,

And in Thee begin to live.

Day and night they cry to Theo,
As Thou art, so let us be.

2. Fix, 0, fix my wavering mind 1

To the cross my spirit bind:
Earthly passions far remove

;

Fill the soul with perfect love.

3. Who in heart on Thee believes.

He the promise now receives

;

He with joy beholds Thy face,

Triumphs in Thy pardoning grace.

4. Boundless wisdom, power divine.

Love unspeakable, are thine

:

Praise by all to Thee be given.

Sons of earth and hosts of heaven.

95. 7s.

1. Glorious in Thy saints appear

;

Plant Thy heavenly kingdom here

;

Light and life to all impart;

Shine on each believing heart

;

2. And, in every grace complete,

Make us, Lord, for glory meet

;

Till we stand before Thy sight,

Partners with the saints in light

96. 7s.

1. All ye nations, praise the Lord,

All ye lauds, your voices raise

;

Heaven and earth with loud accord,

Praise the Lord, forever praise.

2. For His truth and mercy stand.

Past and present and to be.

Like the 3-ears of His right hand.

Like His own eternity.

3. Praise Him, yo who know His love.

Praise Him from the depths beneath;

Praise Him in the heights above

;

Praise your Maker, all that breathe.

MONTGOMEIIT.

the last two liTios of each etiiiza.
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97. C.P.M.
I

1. Be'iik, my soul, tli' exalted lay;
j

Let each enraptured thought obey, i

And praise the Almighty name; I

Lo ! heaven, and earth, and seas, and skies,
j

In one melodious concert rise,

To swell th' inspiring theme.
|

2. Thou heaven of heavens, His vast abode '

Yc clouds, proclaim your Maker, God;
Ye thunders, speak his power;

Lol on the lightning's fiery wing,

In triumph rides th' eternal King;
Th' astonished worlds adore.

Ye deeps, with roaring billows, rise

To join the thunders of the skies;

Praise llim who bids you roll;

His praise in softer notes declare.

Each wliispering breeze of yiehiing air.

And breatiie it to the t^oul.

Ogii.vik.

98. lis & 8s *

In songs of sublime adoration and praise,

Ye pilgrims for Zion who press,

Break forth and extol the great Ancient of

Bays,

His rich and distinguishing grace.

His love from eternity fix'd upon you,

Broke forth and disoover'd its flame,

"^lien each with the cords of his kindred

he drew.

And brought you to love His great name,

0, had he not pitied the state you were in,

Your bosoms his love had ne'er felt

:

You all would have liv'd, would have died

too m sin,

And sunk with the load of your guilt.

Then give all the glory to TTis holy name.

To Him all the glory belongs;

Be yours t'.io high joy still to sound forth

His fame,

And c:own llim in each of your sorig>.

* Tunc C'-iroiiif, p-fc 20.
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SCHILLES. C. E. U.
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99. C. H.M.

1. Since o'er Thy footstool here below
Such radiant gems are strown,

0, what magnificence must glow,

Great God, about Thy throne

!

So brilliant here these drops of light

—

There the full ocean rolls, how bright 1

2. If night's blue curtain of the sky

—

With thousand stars inwrought,

Hung like a royal canopy
With glittering diamonds fraught

—

Be, Lord, Thy temple's outer vail,

What splendor at the shrine must dwell 1

3. The dazzling sun at noonday hour

—

Forth from his flaming vase

Flinging o'er earth the golden shower
Till vale and mountain blaze

—

But shows, Lord, one beam of thine,

What, then, the day where Thou dost shine.

4. 0, how shall these dim eyes endure
That noon of living raysl

Or how our spirits, so impure,

Upon Thy glory gaze I

Anoint, Lord, anoint our sight,

And fit us for that world of light.

DOXOLOGT. C. p. M.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God whom Heaven's triumphant hos^
And saints on earth adore;

Be glory, as in ages past.

As now it is. and so shall last,

When time shall be no more.
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100. C. 31.

1. Praise ye the Lord, immortal choir

That fill the realms above;

Sing, for He formed you of His fire,

And feeds you with His love.

2. Thou restless globe of golden light,

"Whose beams create our days,

Join with the silver queen of night,

. To own your borrowed rays.

3. Thunder, and hail, and fires, and storms,

The troops of his command,
Appear in all your dreadful forms,

And speak His awful hand.

4. Winds, ye shall bear His name aloud

Through the ethereal blue

;

For, wlien his chariot is a cloud.

He makes his wheels of you.

6. Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas,

In your eternal roar;

Let wave to wave resound hia praise,

And shore reply to shore.

I

6. Thus, while the meaner creatures sing,

Ye mortals take the sound

;

Echo the glories of your King
Through all the nations round, watts.

101. CM.
1. God, 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 amidst the desert-land

;

'T is Eden where He trod.

3. The forests in His strength rejoice

;

Hark ! on the evening breeze.

As once of old, Jehovah's voice

Is heard among the trees.

4. If God hath made this world so fair,

Where sin and death abound,

How beautiful beyond compare
Will paradise bo found I montoomeky.
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BOYLSTON. S. M. L. .MAsoJf,

1. My soul, re - peat his praise. "WTiose mer - cies are so great; Whose

102. S. M.

2. High as the heavens are raised

Above the ground we tread,

So far the riches of His grace
Our highest thoughts exceed.

3. His power subdues our sins,

And His forgiving love,

Far as the oast is from the vrest,

Doth all our guilt remove.

4. The pity of the Lord,

To those that fear His name,
Is such as tender parents feel

:

He knows our feeble frame.

6. 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.

6. But Thy compassions. Lord,

To endless years endure;

And children's children ever find

Thy words of promise sure.

103. S.M.

1. Almighty Maker, Godl
How wondrous is Thy name!

Tliy gloriiis how diffused abroad
Through the creation's frame

!

2. The lark mounts up the sky
With unambitious song.

And bears her Maker's praise on high
Upon her artless tongue.

3. My soul would rise and sing

To her Creator, t<x)

:

Fain would my tongue adore my King,
And pay the worship due.

4. And yet the songs I frame
Are faithless to Thy cause.

And steal the honors of Thy name
To build their own applause.

5. Create my soul anew.
Else all my worship 's vain

;

This wretched heart will ne'er be true
Untill 'tis formed again.

WATTS.

104. S,M.

1. stand up, and bless the Lord,

Ye people of His choice

;

Stand up, and bless the Lord your Grod,

With heart, and soul, and voice.

2. Though high above all praise.

Above all blessing high.

Who would not fear His holy name.
And laud, and magnify ?

3. O for the living flame

From His own altar brought,

To touch our lips, our souls inspire,

And wing to heaven our thought!

4. God is our strength and song,

And His salvation ours

;

Then be His love in Christ proclaimed,

With all our ransomed powers.

5. Stand up. and bless the Lord;
The Lord your God adore

;

Stand up. and bless His glorious name,

Uenceforlh, for evermore.
MONTGOMERY.
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112. CM.

1. I SIN'G th' almighty power of God,

That made the mountains rise,

That spread the flowing seas abroad^

And built the lofty slcies.

2. I sing the wisdom that ordained

Tiie sun to rule tlie 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 food
;

lie formed the creatures with His word,

And then pronounced them good.

4. Lord ! how Thy wonders are displayed

Where'er I turn mine eye I

If I survey the ground I tread,

Or gaze upon the sky

!

5. There's not a i)lant or flower below
But makes Thy glories known

;

And clouds arise, and tempests blow,

By order from Thy throne.

6. Creatures that borrow life from Thoe
Are subject to Thy care

;

There's not a place where we can flee

But God is present there.

TVATTS.

113. CM.
I

1. Lord! when my n.ptured thought surveys;

Creation's beauties o'er.

All nature joins to teach Thy praise,
|

And bid my soul adore.
|

2. Where'er I turn my gazing eyes,

Thy radiant footsteps shine;

Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise,

And speak tlicir source divine.

3. On me Thy providence hath shone
With gentle, smiling rays;

Oh ! let my lips and life make known
Thy goodness and Thy praise.

4. All-bounteous Lord I Thy grace impart

;

Oh ! teach me to improve

Thy gifts, with ever-gratefld heart,

And crown them with Thy love.

mis. STEELE.

111. CM.

1. How long, sometimes, a day appears!

And weeks, how long are they

!

Months move on slow, as if the years

Would never pass away.

2. But even years are passing by,

And soon must all be gone
;

For day by day, as minutes fly,

Eternity comes on.

3. Days, months, and years must have an end.

Eternity has none

;

'Twill always have as long to spend

As when it first begun.

4. Groat God! a creature can not tell

How such a thing can be,

I only i)ray that I may dwell

That long, long time with Thee.
TAYLOR.
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115. IL E
2. Enter Ilis courts with joy

;

With fear address the Lord
;

He formed us with Ilis hand,

And quickened by His word

;

With wide command He spreads His sway,
O'er every sea and every land.

3. His hands provide our food,

And every blessing give

;

We feed upon His care,

And in His pastures live:

Witli cheerful songs declare His ways.
And let His praise inspire your tongues.

4. Good is the Lord our God,
His truth and mercy sure;

While earth and heaven shall last,

His promises endure:
With wide command He spreads His sway,

O'er every sea and every land.

DWIOIIT.

1 - spire yourtougues.

116. n.M.

1. Come, let us gladly sing
To God, our Saviour-King

;

With thanks His presence seek,
In psalms His praises speak

;

He 's God most high
; let all draw nigh,

And crown Him—Lord of earth and sky.

2. He gave the mountains birth,

He made this spacious earth
;

His are the sea and land

—

TheyTose at His command: \

With reverence all before Him fall,

And on His name devoutly call.

3. Come, kneel before His throne,

For He is God alone

;

We are the flock he leads

—

The sheep His bounty feeds:

To-day—to-day—His voice obey

;

Grieve not the Holy Ghost away.
HATFIELIX
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126. C. P.M.

1. The mighty God wlio rolls the spheres,

And storm, and fire, and hail prepares,

And guides this vast machine

;

II is powerful hand our life sustains,

And scatters all tliose joys and pains

That fill this checkered scene.

2. His piercing eye at once surveys

Where tliousand suns and systems blaze,

And wliere the sparrow falls;

TVhile seraphs tunc their harps on high,

His ear attends the softest cry,

"When human misery calls.

3. Eternal God! who shall not fear.

And trust, and love with soul sincere,

Thy awful, glorious name?
"W'liile man, Tliy creature, swift decays,

Time has no measure for Thy days,

Nor hmit for Thv fame. J. taylor.

127. r. P. M.

1. \T.Tnounn the vino its fruit deny,

The budding fig-trees droop and die,

Xo oil the olives 3-ield.
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Yet will I trust mo in my God,

Yea, bend rejoicing to His rod.

And by His grace be heal'd.

Though fields, in verdure once array'd,

By whirlwinds desolate be laid.

Or parch'd by scorching beam

:

Still in the Lord shall bo my trust.

My joy ; for, though His frown is just,

His mercy is supreme.

Tliough from the fold the flock decay.

Though herds lie famish'd o'er tho lea,

And round the empty stall

;

My soul above the wreck shall rise,

Its better joys are in the skies

;

There God is all in all.

4. In God my strength, howe er distrest,

I yet will hope, and calmly rest.

Nay, triumpli in His love:

My ling'ring soul, my tardy feet

Free as tho hind He makes, and fleet,

To speed my course above.

U. U. OXDERDOKK.
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WASWICK C. M.
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Let ev - ery heart and voice ac - cord, To sing that—rGod is love.

128. CM.

1. Come, ye that know and fear the Lord
And raise your souls above

;

Let every heart and voice accord,

To sing that—God is love.

This precious truth His word declares,

And all His mercies prove;

"While Christ, th' atoning Lamb, appears.

To show that—God is love.

Behold His loving-kindness waits

For those who from Him rove,

And calls for mercy reach their hearts,

To teach them—God is love.

The work begun is carried on,

By power from heaven above

;

And every step, from first to last,

Proclaims that—God is love.

Oh ! may we all, while here below,
This best of blessings prove;

Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds,

Shall shout that—God is love.

G. BURDER.

129. CM.

L The Lord our God is full of might,

The winds obey His will

;

He speaks, and, in His heavenly height.

The rolling sun stands stilL

2. Rebel, ye waves 1 and o'er the land
With threatening aspect roar

;

The Lord uplifts His awful hand,

And chains you to the shore.

3. Howl, winds ofnight ! your force combine;
Without His high behest

Ye shall not, in the mountaiu'pine,

Disturb the sparrow's nest.

4. His voice sublime is heard afar,

In distant peals it dies

;

He yokes the whirlwind to His car.

And sweeps the howling skiea

Ye nations! bend—in reverence bend;
Ye monarchs I wait His nod.

And bid the choral song ascend
To celebrate your God.

H. K. WHITR.
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130. L. M.

1. Loud hallelujahs to tlie Lord, [dwell.

From distant worlds where creatures

Let heaven begin tlio solemn v/ord,

And sound it dreadful down to- hell.

2. High on a throne Ilis glories dwell,

An awful throne of sliining bli.ss:

Fly through the world, sun ! and tell

How dark thy beams compared to His.

3. Lot clouds, and winds, and waves agree

To join their praise with blazing fire
;

Let tlie firm earth and rolling sea,

In this eternal song conspire.

4. "Wide as His vast dominion lies.

Make the Creator's name bo known
;

Loud as His thunder shout His praise,

And sound it lofty as His throne.

5. Jehovah—'t is a glorious word!

0, may it dwell on every tongue

!

But samts, who best have known the Lord,

Are bound to raise the noblest song.

6. Speak of the wonders of that love

Which Gabriel plays on every chord;

From all below, and all above,

Loud hallelujahs to the Lord!
WATTS.

131. L.M.

1. My God, my King, Thy various praise

Shall fill the remnant of my davs

;

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 car

:

And every setting sun shall seo

New works of duty, done for Thee.

Let distant times and nations raiso

The long succession of Thy praise;

And unborn ages make my song
The joy and labor of their tongue.

But who can speak Thy wondrous deeds ?

Thy greatness all my thoughts exceeds :

Vast and unsearchable Thy ways,

Vast and immortal be Thy praise.

WATTS.

132. L.M.

1. BefoPwE 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 wlien, like wandering sheep, wo
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 honors shall we rear,

Almighty Maker, to Thy name ?

4. We'll crowd Thy gates, with thankful song.s.

High as the heaven our voices raise

;

And Earth, with her ten thousand tongue?,

Sluall fill Tiiy courts with sounding

praise.

5. Wide as the world is Thy command

;

Vast as eternity Thy love
;

Finn as a rook Thy truth shall stand.

When rolling years shall cease to movo.

WATTS.
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133. L.M.

2. "Wlio can His migbty deeds express,

Not only vast, but numberless ?

What mortal eloquence can raise

His tribute of immortal praise ?

3. Extend to me that favor, Lord,

Thou to Thy chosen dost afibrd

;

"When Thou return'st to set them free,

Let Thy salvation visit me.

4. render thanks to God above.

The fountain of eternal love
;

His mercy firm, through ages past,

Hath stood, and shall forever last.

134. L.M.

L He 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 are His counsels, and unknown
;

But grace and truth support His throne

:

Though gloomy clouds His way surround.

Justice is their eternal ground.

3. In robes of judgment, lo! He comes;
Sliakcs the wide earth, and cleaves the
Before Him burns devouring fire 1 [tombs

;

The mountains melt, the seas rethe !

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

:

Then lift your heads, ye saints on high.

And sing, for your redemption's nigh.

WATTS.

V

—
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135. L.M.

1. High on a hill of dazzhng hght
The King of glory spreads His seat.

And troops of angels, stretched for flight,

Stand waiting round His awful feet

2. Thy winged troops, God of hosts,

Wait on Thy wandering church below

;

Here we are sailing to Thy coasts

;

Let angels be our co^ivoy too.

3. Are they not all Thy servants. Lord ?

At Thy command they go and come,
"With cheerful haste obey Th}- word,
And guard Thy children to their home.

WATTS.

136. L.M.

1. Come, my soul, in sacred lays,

Attempt thy great Creator's praise :

But, oh, what tongues can speak His fame/
"What mortal verse can reach the theme 1

2. Enthroned amid the radiant .spheres,

He glory like a garment wears;
To form a robe of light divine.

Ten thousand suns arpund Him shine.

3. In all our Maker's grand designs.

Omnipotence, witli wisdom, shines;

His works, through all this wondrous frame,

Declare the glory of His name.

4. Raised on devotion's lofty wing,

Do thou, my soul, His glories sing;

And let His praise employ thy tongue.

Till listening worlds shall join the song!

BLACKLOCK.
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138. L. M.

1. Wirn all my powers of heart and tongue,

I'll praise ray Maker in my song

;

Angels shall hear the notes I raise.

Approve the song, and join the praise.

2. To God I cried when troubles rose

;

He heard me, and subdued ray foes:

lie did my rising fears control.

And strength diffused through all my soul.

3. Amidst a tbous-ind snares, I stand

Upheld and guarded by Thy hand
;

Thy words my fainting soul revive,

And keep my dying fivith ahvc.

4. Grace will complete what grace be/jin^

To save from sorrow or from sins;

The work that wisdom undertakes.

Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes.

139. L M.

1. THE immense, the amazing height,

The boundless grandeur of our Gotl,

Who treads the worlds beneath His feet,

And sways the nations with Ilis nod!

2. He speaks, and lo ! nil nature shakes

;

Heaven's everlasting pillars bow

;

He rends the clouds witli hideous cracks,

And shoots Ilis fiery arrows through.

3. Let noise and flame confound the skies,

And drown the spacious realms below,

Yet will we sing the Thunderer's praise,

And send our loud hosannas through.

4. Celestial King I Thy blazing power
Kindles our hearts to flaming joys;

"We shout to hear Thy thunders roar,

And echo to our Father's voice.

5. Thus shall the God our Saviour come,
And lightnings round His chariot play

;

Ye lightnings, fly to make Him room!
Ye glorious storms, prepare His way I

WATTS.

140. L.M.

1. The Lord, how wondrous are His ways!
How firm His truth ! how large His grace I

He takes His mercy for His throne,

And thence Ho makes His glories known.

2. Not half so high His power hath spread
The siarry heavens above our head
As His rich love exceeds our praise.

Exceeds the highest hopes we raise.

3. Not half so far has nature placed

The rising morning from the west
As His forgiving grace removes
The daily guilt of those He loves.

4u How slowly doth His wrath arise 1

On swifter wings salvation flies

:

And, if Ho lets His anj.'er burn,

How soon Ilia frowns to pity tunil

WATT8.
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141. L. M.

1. Let God arise in all Ilis might,

And put the hosts of hell to flight

;

As smoke, that sought to cloud the skies,

Before the rising tempest flies.

2. lie comes arrayed in burning flames

;

Justice and vengeance are His names
;

' Behold His faintiug foes expire

Like melting wax before the fire.

3. Ho rides and thunders through the sky
;

His name, Jehovah, sounds on high

;

Slug to His name, ye sons of grace;

Yo 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.

0. He breaks the captive's heavy chain,

And prisoners see the light again
;

But rebels, who dispute His will,

Shall dwell in chains and darkness still.

WATTS.

112. L.M.

1. SiXG to the Lord that built the skies,

The Lord that reared this stately frame

;

Let all the nations sound His praise,

And lauds unknown repeat His name.

2. ne»formed the seas, and formed the hills,

Made every drop and every dust,

Nature and time, with all their wheels,

And pushed them into motion first.

3. Now, from His high, imperial throne,

He looks far down upon the spheres

;

He bids the shining orbs roll on,

And round he turns the hasty years.

4. Thus shall this moving engine last.

Till all His saints are gathered in

;

Then for the trumpet's dreadful blast

To shake it all to dust again I

B. Yet, when the sound shall tear the skies,

And lightning burn the globe below,

Saints, you may lift your joyful eyes,

There 's a new heaven and earth for vou.

143. L.M.

Th' Almighty reigns, exalted high
O'er all the earth, o'er all the sky

:

Tho -.'^h clouds and darknr>c<3 viil His feet,

Hia dwelhng is the mercy-seat.

2. yo that love His holy name,
Hate every work of sin and shame

:

lie guards the souls of all His friends,

And from the snare of hell defends.

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

;

Those glorious seeds shall spring and risc^

And the bright harvest bless our eyes.

4. Rejoice, ye righteous, and record

The sacred honors of the Lord;
None but the soul that feels His grace

Can triumph in His holiness.

WATTS.

144. L.M.

1. No change of time shall ever shock

My firm affection. Lord, to Thee

;

For Thou hast always been my rock,

A fortress and defence to me.

2. Thou my deliv'rer art, my God;
My trust is in Thy mighty power:

Thou art my shield from foes abroad;

At home my safeguard and my tower.

3. To Thee I will address my prayer,

To whom all praise we justly owe

;

So shall I, by Tliy watchful care.

Bo guarded from my treacherous foe.

TATE AND BBADT.

145. L.M.

1. Thou, Lord, who rear'st the mountain's

height.

And mak'st the cliffs with sunshine bright,

0. grant that we may own Tii}'' hand
No less in every grain of sand

!

2. With forests huge, of dateless time,

Thy will has hung each peak sublime

;

But withered leaves beneatli tlie tree

Have tongues that tell as loud of Thee. .

3. Teach us that not a leaf can grow
Till life from Thee within it flov,'

;

That not a grain of dust can be,

Fount of being ! save by Thee

;

4. That every human word and deed.

Each flash of feeling, will, or creed,

Hath solemn meaning fi'om above,

Begun and ended all in love

STERLINQ.
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146. L. M.

1. CO'ME, loud anthcmg let us sing,

Loud thanks to our Almighty King

;

For we our voices hiirh should raise,

"When our salvation's Hock wc praise.

2. The depths of earth are in His hand,

Her secret wealth at His command;
The strength of hills, that threat the skies,

Subjected to His empho lies.

3. Tlie rolling ocean's vast abyss

By the same sovereign right is His

;

'Tis moved by His almighty hand.

That formed and fixed the solid land.

4. let us to His courts repair,

And bow with adoration there

;

Down on our knees devoutly all

Before the Lord our Maker full.

TATE AND BRADY.

147. L.M.

1. My 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,
j

The Lord will my desires perform

;

|

He sends His angels from the sky, [storm.
|

And saves me from the threatening

3. My heart is fixed : my song sliall raise
i

Immortal honors to Thy name; '

Awake, my tongue, to sound His praise,

My tongue, tlie glory of my frame.

4. 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.

5. Be Thou exalted, my OodI
Above the heavens where angels dwell;

Thy power on earth be- known abroad,

And laud to land Tt.y wonders !ell.

WATTS.

148. l.M.

1. Give to the Lord ye sons of fame.

Give to the Lord renown and power

;

Ascribe due honors to His name,

And His eternal might adore.

2. The Lord proclaims His power aloud

Over the ocean and the land

:

His voice divides the watery cloud.

And lightnings blaze at His command

3. To Lebanon Ho turns His voice.

And lo, the stately cedars break;

The mountains tremble at the noise.

The valleys roar, the deserts quake.

3. The Lord sits sovereign on the flood.

The Tlmndcror reigns forever king;

But makes His cliurch His blest abode.

"Where we His awful glories sing.

WATTS.
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149. L. M.

1. Praise, everlasting praise, be paid

To Him who earth's foundation laid

;

Praise to the God whose strong decrees

Sway the creation as lie please.

2. Firm are the words Ilis prophets give,

Sweet words on which His children live
;

Each of them is the voice of God,

Who spoke and spread the skies abroad.

3. Oh for a strong, a lasting faith,

To credit what th' Almighty saith;

T' embrace the message of His Son.

And call the joys of heaven our own.

4. Then should the earth's old pillars shake.

And all the wheels of nature break.

Our steady souls shall fear no more
Than solid rocks when billows roar.

WATTS.

150. LM.

1. GodI the eternal, awful name
That the whole heavenly army fears,

That shakes the wide creation's frame.

And Satan trembles when He hears.

2. Like flames of fire His servants are,

And light surrounds His dwelling-place

But. ye fiery flames, declare

The brighter glories of His face.

3. Tell how He shows His smiling face, i

And clothes all heaven in bright array :
[

Triumph and joy ran through the place,
I

And songs eternal as the day. I

4. Speak, for you feel His burning love,
j

What zeal it spreads through all yourj

That sacred fire dwells all above, [fi-ame
; \

For we on earth have lost the name.

5. Proclaim His wonders from the skies,

Let every distant nation hear

;

And while you sound His lofly praise.

Let humble mortals bow and fear.

WATTS.

151. L%
1. The Lord is King ! lift up thy voice,

earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice I

From world to world the joy shall ring

:

The Lord omnipotent is King 1

2. The Lord is King ! child of the dust,

The Judge of all the earth is just

:

Holy and true are all His ways

;

Let every creature speak His praise.

3. Come, make your wants, your burdens
known

;

The contrite soul He '11 ne'er disown

;

And angel bands are waiting there,

His messages of love to bear.

4. 0, when His wisdom can mistake,

His might decay. His love forsake ;

—

Then may His children cease to sing,

The Lord omnipotent is King

!

CONDER.

152. L. M.

1. Let Zion in her King rejoice,

Though tyrants rage, and kingdoms rise,;

He utters His almighty voice

—

;

The nations melt—the tumult dies.

2. From sea to sea, through all the shore??.

He makes the noise of battle cease

;

When from on high His thunder roars,

He awes the trembling world to peace.

3. " Be still—and learn that I am God

;

I'll be exalted o'er the lands

;

I will be known and feared abroad,

But still my throne in Zion stands."

4. Lord of hosts, Almighty King I

While we so near Thy presence dwell,

Our faith shall sit secure, and sing

Defiance to the gates of hell.

WATTS,

153. L.E
1. Lo, God is herel let us adore,

And humbly bow before His face;

Let all within us feel His power.
Let all within us seek His grace.

2. Lo. God is here ! Him, day and night,

United choirs of angels sing
;

To Him, enthroned above all height.

Heaven's host their noblest praises bring.

3. Being of beings ! may our praise

Thy courts with grateful incense fill
;

Still may we stand before Thy face,

Still hear and do Thy sovereign will.

J. WESLEY.

154. L. M.

1. Infinite leagues beyond the sky
The great Eternal reigns alone.

Where neither wings nor souls can fly,

Nor angels climb the topless throne.

2. The Lord of glory builds His seat

Of gems insufferably bright,

And lays beneath His sacred feet

Substantial beams of gloomy night.

3. Yet. glorious Lord, Thy gracious eyes
Look through and cheer us from above;

Beyond our praise Thy grandeur flies

;

Yet we adore, and yet we love.

WATTS.
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155. CM.

The Lord desoended from above,

And bowed the heavens most high
;

And underneath His fec-t He cast

The darkness of the sky.

On cherub and on cherubim
Full royally He rode

;

And on the wings of all the winds
Came tlying all abroad.

And Hke a den most dark He made
His hid and secret place ;

With waters black and airy clouds

Encompassed He was.

He sat serene upon the floods,

Their fury to restrain

;

And He as sovereign Lord and King
For evermore shall reign.

STERN'UOLD.

156. CM.

1. Arise, ye people, and adore,

Exulting strike the chord;
Let all the earth—from shore to shore,

Confess th' Almighty Lord.

2. Glad shouts aloud—wide echoing i:ound,

Th' ascending God proclaim
;

The angelic choir respond the sound.

And shake creation's frame.

3. They sing of death and hell o'erthrov.-n

In that triumphant hour:

And God exalts His conquering Son
To His right hand of power.

4. sliout, ye people, and adore,

Exulting strike the chord;

Let all the earth—from shore to shore.

Confess th' Almighty Lord.

SPIRIT OF TKE PSALilS,

157. CM.
1. Sweet is the memory of Thy grace,

My God, my heavenly King

;

Let age to age thy righteousness

In songs of glory smg.

2. God reigns on high, but ne'er confines
His goodness to the skies;

Through the whole earth His bounty shines,

And every tvant supplies.

3. "With longing eyes Thy creatures wait
On Thee for daily food.

Thy lib'ral hand provides their meat,

And hlls their mouths with good.

4. How kind are Thy compassions. Lord I

How slow Thine anger moves

!

But soon He sends His pardoning word,

To cheer the souls He loves.

5. Crontures with all their endless race,

Thy ])ower and praise proclaim;

Lut saints that ta<tp Thy richer grace

Delight to ble^s Thy name. w.\tts.
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158. C.3I.

1. SiN'G to the Lord Jehovah's name,
And in Uis strength rejoice

;

"When His salvation is our theme,
Exalted be our voice.

2. With thanks approach His awful sight,

And psalms of honor 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 sea what bounds to keep.

And where the hills must stand.

5. Come, and with humble souls adore,

Come, kneel before His face;

mav the creatures of His power
Be children of His grace 1

WATTS.

159. CM.

1. The Lord—^how fearful is His name I

How -v^-ide is His command

!

Xature. with all her moving frame,

Rests on His mightv hand.

2. Immortal glorv forms His throne,

And hght His awful robe

;

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 as He please,

4. On angels, with unveiled face.

His glorv beams above
;

On men, He looks with softest grace,

And takes His title. Love.

5. Now let the Lord for ever reign.

And sway us as He will

;

Sick or in health, in ease or pain,

We are His favorites stilL

6. No more shall peevish passion rise.

The tongue no more complain

;

'T is sovereign love that lends our joys,

And love reeumee again.

WATTS.

160. C. E

1. When* forth from Egypt's trembling strand
The tribes of Israel sped.

And Jacob in the strangers land
Departing banners spread ;

—

2, Then One, amid their thick array,

His kingly dwelling made,
-Vnd aU along the desert way

Their guiding scepter swayed.

The sea beheld, and struck with dread.

Rolled all its billows back

;

And Jordan, through his deepest bed.

Revealed their destmed track.

•L What ailed thee, thou mighty sea,

And rolled thy waves in dread ?

What bade thy tide. Jordan, flee,

And bare its deepest bed 7

5. earth, before the Lord, the God
Of Jacob, tremble still

;

Who makes the waste a watered sod.

The flint a gushing rilL

G. BUItGESS.

161. CM.

1. Begix, my tongue, some heavenly theme^
And speak some boundless thing.

—

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. Engraved, as in eternal brass,

The mighty promise shines

;

Nor can the powers of darkness raze

Those everlastins: lines.

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. 0. might I hear Thy heavenly tongue

Buf whisper, Thou art mine!

Those gentle words should raise my son;

To notes almost divine.

WATTS.
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162. 10s k Us.

I. O PRAisF ye the LorJ ! prepare your glad voice.
His praise in the great assembly to sing:

In their great Creator let all men rejoice,

And heirs of salvation be glad in their King.

J. Let them His great name devoutly adore ;

in loud-swelling strains His praises express,
Who graciwisly opens His bountiful store.

Their wants to relieve, and His children to bless.

J. With glory adorned. His people shall sing
To Oo<l', who defence and plenty supplies ;

Their loud acclamations to Iliin. their great King,
Through earth shall be sounded, and reach to

the skies.

4. Ye angels above. His glories who *ve sung,
In loftiest notes, now publish His praise :

We mortal.s, delighted,would borrow your tongue-
Would join in your nunt>bers, and chant to your

lays. ( TATE, VARIED.

163. 10s k lis.

Ye servant."? of God, your Master proclaim,
And publish abroad His wonderful name ;

The name all-victonous of Jesus extol ;

His kingdom is glorious ; He rules over all.

t. God nileth on hieh. almichty to save ;

And still He i.s nish : His presence we have
;

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 honor the Son

;

The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim.
Fall down on their faces, and worship the LamC>.

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.

161. lis.

1. How dear is the thought, that the angels o^ God
May bow their bright wings to the world they

once trod ;

Will leave the sweet songs of the mansions
above.

To breathe o'er our bosoms some message of love '

2. Thry come, on the wings of the morning they
coine.

Impatient to lead some i)oor wanderer home ;

Some sinner to save from his darkened abode.
And lav hiin to rest in the arms of his God.

3. They come w hen we wander, they come whe»
we pray.

In mercy to guard us wherever we stray ;

A glorious cloud, their bnpht w itness is given ,

Encircling us here are these angels of heaven.
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165. lis & Ss,

1. The Lord is great! ye hosts of heaven,

adore Him,
And ve who tread this earthly ball;

In holy songs rejoice aloud before Him,
And shout His praise who made you all.

2. The Lord is great; His majesty, how glo-

rious!

Resound His praise from shore to shore

;

O'er sin, and deatli, and hell, now made
victorious,

He rules and reigns for evermore.

3. The Lord is great ; His mercy how abound-
ing!

Yo angels, strike your golden chords;

0, praise our God, with voice and harp re-

sounding.

The King of kings and Lord of lords.

CnCRCII PSALMODY.

2. tell of His might and sing of His grace,

"Whose robe is the light, wdiose canopy,

space

;

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-

clouds form.

And dark is His path on the wings of the

storm.

3. Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite?

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light,

It streams from the hills, it descends to the

plain,

And sweetly distills in the dew and the
rain.

4. Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,

In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail,

Thy mercies how tender 1 how firm to th^
end!

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and
Friend

!

5. Father Almighty, how faithful Thy love I

While angels delight to hymn Thee above^
The humbler creation, though feeble their

lays,

166. lOs k lis.* With true adoration shall lisp to Thy praisQ.

DOXOLOGY. lis & Ss.f

Vll praise to the Father, all praise to the Soa,

I

All praise to the Spirit, thrice blest,

splendor, and girded with ;The Holy, Eternal, Supreme Three in One,
1 Was, is, and shall be still addressed.

1. 0, "woitsnrp the King all-glorious above,
And gratefully sing His wonderful love

—

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of

Days,

Pavilioned

praise.

• Sung to Lyons, f Sung to Chrome, p. 20.
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167. H. M.

1. Angels ! assi.st to sing

The honors of your God

;

Touch every tuneful string,

And sound His name abroad :

Come, pour the trembling notes along,

And swell the grand immortal song.

2 And ye of meaner birth I

Your joyful voices raise

;

Inhabitants of earth 1

Your great Creator praise

:

Let your hosannas joyful rise,

And shake the earth, and pierce the skies.

3. Let day and dusky night,

In solemn order, join

His praises to recite.

And speak His power divine :

Let every hill and every vale

Kc-echo with the sacred tale.

4. Let every creature sing

The honors of our God;
Touch every tuneful string.

And spread His praise abroad :

Come, pour the trembling notes along;

And swell the universal song.

GEMS.

168. II. HI.

I. To your Creator. God,

Your great Preserver, raise,

Ye creatures of 1 1 is hand,

Your liigljest notes of praise :

Let every voice prcwlaim His power,

Jlis name adore, and loud rejoice.

2. Let every creature join

To celebrate His name,
And all their various powers

Assist th' exalted theme :

Let nature raise, from every tongue,

A general song of grateful praise.

3. But oh I from human tongues
Should nobler praises tiow

;

And every tliankful heart

"With warm devotion glow :

Your voices raise above the rest

;

Ye highly blest ! declare His praise.

4. Assist me, gracious God I

My heart, my voice inspire;

Then shall I grateful join

The universal choir

:

Thy grace can raise my heart, my tongue,

And tune my song to lively praise.

MRS. STEELS.

169. H. M.

1. In Zion's sacred gates.

Let hymns of praise begin,'

"VN'here acts of faith and love,

In ceaseless beautv, shine:

In mercy there, while God is known.
Before His throne with songs appear.

2. The trumpet's martial voice.

The timbrel's softer sound.

The organ's solemn peal,

Ilis praises shall resound :

To swell the song, with higiiest joy,

Let man employ his tuneful tongue.

DWIGIIT.
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170. II. 31.

1. GlTE thanks to God most high,

The universal Lord,

The sovereign King of kings

;

And be His name adored:

Thy merer, Lord ! shall still endure

;

And ever sure abides Thy word.

fi. How mighty is His hand

!

What wonders Ho hath done I

He formed the earth and seas,

And spread the heavens alone

:

His power and grace are still the same;
And let His name have endless praise.

3. He saw the nations lie

All perishing in sin

;

And pitied the sad state

The ruined world was in:

Thy mercy, Lord 1 shall still endure

:

And ever sure abides Thy word.

4. He sent His only Son
To save us from our woe,

From Satan, sin, and death,

And every hurtful foe:

His power and grace are still the same

:

And let His name have endless praise.

5. Give thanks aloud to God,
To God. the heavenly King;

And let the spacious earth

Ills works and glories sing:

Thy mercy. Lord ! shall still endure

;

And ever sure abides Thy word.
WATTS.

171. H.M.

1, In sweet exalted strains,

The King of glory praise;

O'er heaven and earth He reigns,

Through everlasting days:
He, at His will the world controls,

Sustauas 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 blest.

B, FRANCIS.

172. n. M.

1. The promises I sing,

Which sovereign love hath spoke

;

Nor will th' eternal King
His words of grace revoke

:

They stand secure and steadfast still

;

Nor Zion's hill abides so sure.

2. The mountains melt away,
"When once the Judge appears

;

And sun and moon decay
That measure mortal years

;

But still the same, in radiant lines,

The promise shines through all the flame.

3. Their harmony shall sound
Through my attentive cars,

"When thunders cleave the ground
And dissipate the spheres

;

'Mid all the shock of that dread scene,

I stand serene—Thy word mj rock.

DODDREDGE
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173. L M. '4. L 31.

God is the refuge of Ilis saints

"When storms of sharp distress invade;

Ere we can offer our complaints.

Behold Uim present with Ilis aid.

Let mountains from their seats be hurled
i

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

Supphes the city of our God,
Life, love, and joy, still gliding through,

And watering our divine abode.

That sacred stream, Thine lioly word,
Our grief allays, our fear controls;

Sweet peace Thy promises afford,

And give new strength to fainting souls.

Zion enjoys her Monarcli's love.

Secure against a tlireatoning hour;

Nor can her firm foundation move.
Built on His truth, and armed with

power. WATTS.

1. Up to the hills I lift mine eyes,

Th' eternal hills beyond the skies

;

Thence all her help my soul derives,

There ray Almighty refuge lives.

2. He hves—the everlasting God
That built the world, that spread the flood

;

The heavens with all their hosts He made,

And the dark regions of the dead.

3. He guides our feet, he guards our way

;

His morning smiles bless all the day

:

He spreads the evening vail, and keeps

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.

5. No sun shall smite thy head by day;

Nor ihc pale moon with sickly ray

Shall blast thy couch ; no baleful star

Dart his malignant fire so fur.

6. Should earth and hell witli 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.
WATTSL
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175. L.M. 178. L M.

1. They that have made their refuge God
Shall find a most secure abode

;

SluUl walk all day beneath His shade,

And there at night shall rest their head.

High in the heavens, eternal God,
Thy goodness in full glory shines

;

Thy truth shall break through every cloud
That vails and darkens Thy designs, j

2. If burning beams of noon conspire

To dart a pestilential fire,

God is their life ; His wings are spread.

To shield them 'midst ten thousand dead.

2. Forever firm Thy justice stands,

As mountains their foundations keep

;

Wise are the wonders of Thy hands

;

Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

If vapors with malignant breath
Rise thick, and scatter midnight death

;

Still they are safe ; the poison'd air

Again grows pure, if God be there.

176. L.M,

1. There's nothing bright, above, below.

Prom flowers that bloom to stars that glow.

But in its light my soul can see

Some features of the Deity.

2. There's nothing dark, below, above,

But in its gloom I trace Thy love.

And meekly wait the moment when
Thy touch shall make all bright again.

3. The light, the dark, where'er I look,

Shall be one pure and shining book,

Where I may read, in words of flame,

The glories of Thy wondrous name.
MOORE.

177. L.M.

1. My God, I love and I adore

;

But souls that love would know Thee more :

!

Wilt thou forever hide, and stand
!

Behind the labors of Thy hand ?

2. Thy hand, great God, sustains the poles

On which this huge creation rolls

;

The starry arch proclaims Thy power

;

Thy pencil glows in every flower.

3. Across the waves, around the sky,

There's not a spot, or deep or high,

Where the Creator has not trod.

And left the footsteps of a God.

3. Thy providence is kind and large

;

Both man and beast Th}' bounty share

;

The whole creation is Thy charge,

But saints are Thy peculiar care.

4. My God, how excellent Thy grace I

Whence all our hope and comfort springs;

The sons of Adam, in distress.

Fly to the shadow of Thy wings.

5. From the provisions of Thy house
We shall be fed 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.
And in Thy light our souls shall see

The glories promised in Thy word.
WATTS.

179. L.M.

1. Jehovah reigns, His throne is high.

His robes are light and majesty
;

His glory shines with beams so bright,

No mortal can sustain the sight.

His terrors keep the world in awe,
His justice guards His holy law,

His love r-eveals a smiling face.

His truth and promise seal the grace.

Through all His works what wisdom
He baffles Satan's deep designs

;
[shines I

His power is sovereign to fulfill.

The noblest counsels of His will.

Fain would I trace the immortal way
That leads to courts of endless day,

Where the Creator stands confessed,

In Ilis own fairest glories dressed-

!

4. Thus glorious, will He condescend

j

To be m}' Father and my Friend?

I

Then let my songs with angels join,

j
Heaven is secure, if God is mine.

WATTS,
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,180. CJI.

2. Unnumbered comforts on my soul

Thy tender care bestowed.

Before my infant heart conceived

From -u'hom those comforts flowed.

3. When in the slippery path of youth
"With heedless steps I ran,

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe,

And led me up to man.

4. Ten thousand thousand precious gifts

My daily thanks employ

;

Xor is the least a cheerful heart,
'

That tastes those gifts with joy.

5. Through every period of ray life

Thy goodness I'll pursue;

And after death, in distant worlds,

The glorious theme renew.

6. Tliroujrh all eternity, to Theo
A joyfifl song Til raise

:

But oh I eternity's too short

To utter all thy praise 1

ADDISON.

181. CM.

Soon as I heard my Father say,

Ye cluldren seek my face,

My heart replied without delay,

I'll seek my Father's face.

2. Let not Thy face,be hid from me,

Xor frown my soul away

;

God of my life ! I fly to Thee
In a distressing day.

3. Should friends and kindred, near and dear,

Leave me to want, or die

;

My God would 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 I

And keep your courage up

:

Ile'U raise your spirit when it faints,

And far exceed your hope.

WATTS.

182. CM.

1. How rich Thy favors, God of grace I

How various and divine 1

Full as the ocean they are poured,

^Vnd bright as heaven they shine.

2. He to eternal glory calls,

• And leads the wondrous way
^

To His own palace, where He reigns

In uncreated day.

3. The songs of everlasting years

That mercy shall attend,

Which leads,"throm:h sufferings of an hour,

To joys that never end.

DODDRIDGE.
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183. C.)I.

1. "We love Thee, Lord, and we adore

;

Now is Thine arm revealed

;

Thou art our strength, our heavenly tower,

Our bulwark and our shield.

2. "We fly to our eternal Rock,

And find a sure defence ;

His holy name our lips invoke,

And draw salvation thence.

3. TVhen God, our leader, shines in arms,

What mortal heart can bear

The thunder of His loud alarms,

The hghtning of His spear ?

4. He rides upon the winged wind.

And angels in array.

In millions, wait to know His mind,

And swift as flames obey.

5. He speaks, and at His fierce rebuke
Whole armies are dismayed;

His voice, His frown. His angry look,

Strikes all their courage dead.

6. Off has the Lord whole nations blessed

For His own children's sake
;

The powers that give His people rest

Shall of His care partake.

WATTS.

184. CM.

1. Th.vt man, in life wherever placed,

Has happiness in store.

Who walks not in the wicked's way
Nor learns their guilty lore

;

2. Nor from the seat of scornful pride

Casts forth his eyes abroad.

But with humility and awe
Still walks before his God.

3. That man shall flourish like the trees

Which by the streamlet grow,

Whose fruitful top is spread on high,

And firm the root below.

4. But he whose blossom buds in guilt

Shall to the ground be cast,

And like the rootless stubble tossed

Before the sv\'eeping blast.

5. For God, that God the good adore.

Will give them peace and joy

;

But all the hopes of wicked men
Will utterly destroy.

BURNS.

185. G. )I.

How are Thy servants blest, Lord,

How sure is their defence !

Eternal wisdom is their guide,

Their help, omnipotence.

2. In foreign realms, and lands remote,

Supported by Thy care,

Through burning climes they pass unhurt,

And breathe in tainted air.

3. When by the dreadful tempest borne
High on the broken wave.

They know Thou art not slow to hear.

Nor impotent to save.

4. The storm is laid, the winds retire,

Obedient to Thy will

;

The sea, that roars at Thy command,
At Thy command is still.

5. In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths,

Thy goodness we'll adore
;

We'll praise Thee for Thy mercies past,

And humbly hope for more.

6. Our life, whilst Thou preserv'st that life,

Thy sacrifice shall be
;

And death, when death shall be our lot,

Shall join our souls to Thee.

ADDISON.

186. CM.

Why should the children of a King
Go mourning all their days ?

Great Comforter, descend, and bring

Some tokens of Thy grace.

2. Dost Thou not dwell in aU the saints,

And seal the heirs of heaven ?

When wilt Thou banish my complaints,

And show my sins forgiven ?

3. Assure my conscience of her part

In the Redeemer's blood

;

And bear Thy witness with my heart

That I am born of God.

4. Thpu art the earnest of His love,

^he pledge of joys to come;
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove,

Will safe convey me home.
WATTS.
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187. CM.

1. 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. A thousand ages in Thy sight

Are like an evening gone

—

Short as the watch that ends the night

Before the rising sun.

4. Time, like an ever-rolling stream,

Bears all its sons awaj'

;

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

5. God ! our help in ages past.

Our hope for years to come,

Be thou our guide while troubles last,

.fVnd our eternal home.
WATTS.

188. CM.

1. As pants the hart for cooling streams,

When heated in the chase

;

So longs my soiil, God for Thee,

And Thy refreshing grace.

2. For Thee, my Hod, the living God,

Mv thirstv soul doth pine;

Oh. wli'jn shall I behold Thy face,

Thou Majesty divine?

3. Why restless, why cast down, my soul ?

Trust God; who will employ
Ilis aid for thee, and change these sighs

To thankful hymns of joy.

4. God of my strength, how long shall I,

Like one forgotten, mourn
;

Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed
To my oppressor's scorn ?

5. I sigh to think of happier days.

When Thou, Lord I wast nigh

;

When every heart was tuned to praise.

And none more blessed than I.

G. Why restless, why cast down, my soul ?

Hope still ; and Thou shalt sing

The praise of Him who is Thy God,
Thy health's eternal spring.

TATE AXD BRADY.

180. CM.

\. Great Ruler of all nature's frame,

We own Thy power divine
;

We hear Thy breath in every storm,

For all the winds are Thine.

2. Wide as they sweep their sounding -vray,

They work Thy sovereign will

;

And, awed b}' Th}' majestic voice,

Confusion shall be still.

3. Thy mercy tempers every blast

To tlicm that seek Tiiy face.

And mingles with the tempest's roar

The whispers of Thy grace.

4. Those gentle whispers let me hear,

Till all the tumult cease;

And gales of paradise shall lull

My weary soul to peace. doddridoe.
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im CM. 192. CM.

1. Let Zion and her sons rejoice

—

Behold the promised hour I

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. The Lord will raise Jerusalem,

And stand in glory there
;

Nations shall bow before His name,

And kings attend with fear.

4. He sits a Sovereign on His throne,

"With pity in His eyes

;

He hears the dying prisoners groan,

And sees their sighs arise.

5. He frees the souls condemned to death

;

And, when his saints complain,

It shan't be said that praying breath

"Was ever spent in vain.

6. 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.

WATTS.

191. CM.

1. God ! my supporter and ray 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 this dark wilderness:

Thy hand conduct me near Thy seat.

To dwell before Thy face.

8. "Were I in heaven without my God,
'T would be no joy to me

;

And while this earth is my abode,

I long for none but Thee.

4. "WTiat 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. 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.

WATTS.

1. Lord ! wliere shall guilty souls retire.

Forgotten and unknown?
In hell they meet Thy dreadful lire,

In heaven Thy glorious throne.

2. Should I suppress my vital breath

To shun the wrath divine,

Thy voice would break the bars of death,

And make the grave resign.

3. If winged with beams of morning light,

I fly beyond the west,

Thy hand, which must support my flight,

"Would soon betray my rest.

4. If o'er my sins I think to draw
The curtains of the night,

Those flaming eyes that guard Thy law
"Would turn the shades to hght.

j
5. The beams of noon, the midnight hour,

Are both alike to Thee

:

Oh, may I ne'er provoke that power
From which I can not flee.

WATTS.

193. CM.

1. God 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,

He treasures up His vast designs,

And works His sovereign wilL

3. Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take;

Tlie clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and will break

In blessings on your head.

4. Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trust Him for His grace;

Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face.

5. His purposes will ripen fast,

Unfolding every hour ;

The bud ma}-- 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.

COWPBR.
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DUKE STREET. L. M. J. Hatton.
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194. L M.

1. noLY, holy, holy Lord!

Bright in Thy deeds and in Thy name,

Forever be Thy name adored,

Thy glories let the world proclaim 1

2. Jesus, Lamb once crucified

To take our load of sins away,

Thine be the hymn that rolls its lay

Along the realms of upper day I

3. Holy Spirit from above,

In streams of light and glory giv'n,

Thou source of ecstasy and love.

Thy praises ring through earth and

hcav'n I

4. God triune, to Thee we owe
Our every thought, our every song;

And ever may Thy praises flow

From saint and seraph's burning tongue I

J. W. EASTBURXE.

195. L M.

1. God is a name my soul adores

—

Th' almighty Three, th' eternal One

:

Nature and grace, with all their powers,

Confess the Infinite Unknown.

2. Thy voice produced the sea and spheres
;

Bade the waves roar, the planets shine:

But nothing like Thyself appears

Through all these spacious works of Thine

3. Still restless nature dies and grows

;

From change to change the creatures run

;

Thy being no succession knows,
And all Thy vast designs are one.

4. A glance of Thine runs through the globes,

Rules the bright worlds, and iiu)ves their

frame

;

Broad sheets of light compose Thy robes,

Thy guards are formed of living flame.

WATTS.

196. L. M.

1. Come, Creator Spirit blest I

And in our souls take up Thy rest

;

Come, with Thy grace and heavenly aid,

To fill the hearts which Thou hast made.

2. Great Paraclete ! to Thee we cry

;

highest gift of God most highl

fount of life I fire of love

!

And sweet anointing from above 1

3. Kindle our senses from above.

And make our hearts o erflow with lore;

"With patience firm, and virtue high,

The weakness of our flesh supi)ly.

4. Far from us drive the foe we dread.

And grant us Tliy true peace instead

;

So shall we not, with Tliee for guide

Turn from the path of life aside.

LYRA CATH.
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WIMBOENE. L. M. From Grkatorex's Coll.
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197. LM.

1. Eternal Spirit, we confesg

And sing the wonders of Thy grace

;

Tliy 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

;

Tliine 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.
WATTS.

198. LM.

1. C05fE, 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 TIi}- way;
Plant holy fear in every heart,

That we from God may ne'er 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.

Lead us to God, our final rest,

In His enjoyment to be bless'd
;

Lead us to heaven, the seat of bliss,

Where pleasure in perfection is.

BROWNE.

DOXOLOGY. L. M.

Lord ! when the world is at its end,

And Christ .to judgment shall descend,
May we be call'd those joys to see,

Prepared from all eternity.

Praise to the Father, with the Son,
And Holy Spirit, Three in One

;

As ever was in ages past.

And shall be so while ages last.
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ITALIAN HYMN. 63 & 4s. Gl4BDIIfI.
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1. Come, Ihou al - might - y King, Help us Thy name to sing, Help us to praise I
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199. Gs k 4s,

2. Jesus, our Lord, descend

;

From all our foes defend,

Nor let us fall

;

Let thine almighty aid

Our sure defence be made,

Our souls on Thee be stayed

;

Lord, hear our call.

3. Come, thou incarnate "Word

Gird on Thy mighty sword

;

Our prayer attend

;

Come, and Thy people bless

;

Come, give Tliy word success

;

Spirit of holiness.

On us descend.

4. Come, holy Comforter,

Thy sacred witness bear,

In this glad hour

;

Tliou, who almighty art.

Now rule in every heart,

And ne'er from us depart,

Spirit of power.

5. To Thee, great One in Three,

The highest praises be,

Hence evermore

;

Thy sovereign majesty

May we in glory see,

And to eternity

Lovo and adore.

MADAK.

200. Cs k 4s.

Glory to God on high f

Let heaven and earth reply

;

Praise ye His name;
His love and grace adore,

Who all our sorrows bore

;

And sing forevermore,
" Worthy the Lamb."

Ye who surround the throne.

Join cheerfully in one,

Praising His name;
Ye who have felt His blood

Sealing your peace with God,

Sound His dear name abroad

:

" Worthy the Lamb."

Join, all ye ransomed race,

Our Lord and God to bless

;

Praise ye His name;
In him we will rejoice,

And make a joyful noise,

Shouting with heart and voice,

" Worthv the Lamb."

4. Soon must we change our place;

Yet will wo never ceaso

Praising liis name;
To him our songs we'll bring,

Hail Him our gracious King,

And through Jill ages sing,

'• Worthy the Lamb."
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WELDON. 7s & Gs.

:9-
"

^
r I

I I I 1 ri i I I L I
III!

Meet and rirrbt it

I

to slug, In ev - ery time and place : Glo - ly to our

J.
J ' '

-k-H N-T—

»

0-j-\—h-r^ r-. , 1

—

f^~A !-r—J—^-r—' -nJ

I- 11 lilt IT! I
I I

t I ! t

I

'

I heavenly King, Tlie God of truth and grace. Join we then vith sweet ac - cord, All in

H-iisipE^^
I

I
I

i
! .

f i 7 !^

one thanksgiv-ing join ! Ho - Iv,

201. 7s&6s.

Meet and right it is to sing,

In every time and place

;

Glory to our heavenly King,

The God of truth and grace.

Join we then with sweet accord.

All in one thanksgiving join 1

Holy, holy, holy Lord,

Eternal praise be thine I

Thee, the first-born sons of hght,

In choral symphonies,

Praise by day, day without night,

And never, never cease

;

Angels and archangels, all

Praise the mystic Three in One

;

Sing, and stop, and gaze, and fall,

Gerwhelm'd before Thy throne

!

Father, God, Thy love we praise,

"Which gave Thy Son to die

;

Jesus, full of truth and grace,

Alike we glorify;

Spirit, Comforter divine,

Praise by all to Thee be given,

Till we in full chorus join.

And earth is turn'd to heaven.

C. WESLEY.
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ly, ho - ly Lord, E nal praise be Thine

!

202. 7s & 6s.

1. Praise the Lord, who reigns above,

And keeps His courts below

;

Praise Him for His boundless love,

And all His greatness show

;

Praise Him for His noble deeds

;

Praise Him for His matchless power
;

Him, from whom all good proceeds.

Let earth and heaven adore.

2. Publish—spread to all around
The great Immanuel's name

;

Let the gospel-trumpet sound

;

Him the Prince of Peace proclaim.

Praise Him, every tuneful string

!

All the reach of heavenly art.

All the power of music bring

—

The music of the heart.

3. Him, in whom they move and Hve,

Let every creature sing;

Glory to our Saviour give.

And homage to our King.
Hallowed be His name beneath.

As in heaven, on earth adored

;

Praise the Lord in every breath

—

Let all things praise the Lord.
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HEEAXD ANGELS. Ts. Arranged from Dh. Arnold.
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new-born King ; Peace on earth, and mer-ev mild,—God and sinners re - con - ciled.

203. 7s.

1. Hark! 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 triumph of the skies;

With th' angelic host, proclaim:

"Christ is born in Bethlehem."

3. Mild He lays His glory by,

Born that man no more may die

;

Born to raise the sons of earth

;

Born to give them second birth.

4. Hail! the heaven-born Prince of peace!

Hail! the Sun of righteousness!

Light and life to all He brings,

Risen with healing in His wings.

5. Let us then with angels sing:

"Glory to the new-born King;
Peace on earth, and mercy mild;

God and sinners reconciled."

204. 8s&7s.

1. Shepherds! hail the wondrous stranger;

Now to Bethle'm speed your way

;

Lo ! in yonder humble manger,
Christ, the Lord, is born to-day

:

2. Christ, by prophets long-predicted,

Joy of Israel's chosen race

;

Light to Gentiles long-afflicted,

Lost in error's darkest maze.

3. Bright the star of your salvation,

Pointing to His rude abode

!

Rapturous news for every nation

:

Mortals ! now behold your God

!

4. Glad, we trace th' amazing story,

Angels leave their bliss to tell

;

Theme sublime, replete with glory

:

Sinners saved from death and helL

5. Love eternal moved the Saviour,

Thus to lay His radiance by;
Blessings on the Lamb for ever;

Glory be to God on high!

205. 7s.

1. Tnou holy God! come down,

God of spotless purity!

Claim and seize me for Thy own,

Consecrate my heart to Thee

;

2. Lender Thy protection take
;

Songs in the night season give

;

Let me sleep to Thee, and wake;
Let me die to Thee, and live.

3. Loose me from the chains of sense,

Set me from the body free

;

Draw with stronger influence

My unfettered soul to Thee

;

4. In mo. Lord, Thyself reveal;

Fill mo with a sweet surprise;

Let me Thoo, when waking, feel.

Let me in Thy image rise.

METIIODL-^
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BENNET. C. M. English.

1. Whilesliepherd&"vratch'dtheir flocks by night, All seat-ed on the ground ; The
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206. C. 31, i

I

2. "Fear not," said he—for mighty dread
i

Had seized their troubled mind

—

1

" 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 hne.

The Saviour, who is Christ. tl>e Lord, !

And this shall be the sign

:

1

4. " The heavenly babe 3-ou there shall find,
i

To human view displayed.
'

All meanly wrapped in swathing 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 joj'ful song

:

6. " All glory be to God on high,

And to the earth be peace

;

Good-will henceforth from heaven to men
Begin, and never cease!''

TATE,

207. CM.

1. Awake—awake the sacred song
To our incarnate Lord

!

Let every heart, and every tongue,
Adore th' eternal "Word.

2. Tliat awful Word, that sovereign Power,
By whom the worlds were made

—

Oh! 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 here below.
The Saviour left the skies,

And sunk to wretchedness and wo,
That worthless man might rise,

5. Adoring angels tuned their songs.
To hail the joyful day

;

"With rapture, then, let'human tongues
Their grateful homage pay.

MRS. STEELE.

208. CM.

1. Angels rejoiced and sweetly sung,
At our Redeemer's birth

;

Mortals! awake; let every tongue
Proclaim His matchless worth.

2. Glory to God, who dwells on high.

And sent His only Son
To take a servant's form, and die,

For evils we had donei

3. Good-will to men ; ye fallen race

!

Arise, and shout for joy

;

He comes, with rich, abounding grace
To save, and not destroy.

4. Lord ! send the gracious tidings forth,

And fill the world with light,

That Jew and Gentile, through the earth.

May know Thy saving might.

HT7EN.
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AMALAND. 8s & 7s. L. Mason.
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209. 8s & 7s.

2. Hear them tell the wondrous story,

Hear tlumi chant in hymns ofjoy :

—

Glory in the hij^hest, glory I

Glory bo to God most high !

3. " Peaco on earth, good-will from heaven,

Reaching fir as man is found:

Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven 1"

—

Loud our golden harjts shall sound.
• Sing the ."itli Btiiuza to

4. " Christ is born, the great Anointed
;

Heaven and earth His praises sing!

receive wliotn (iod appointed,

For your Prophet, Priest, and King I

*5. " Haste yo mortals,to adore him

;

Learn His name, and taste His joy;

Till in heaven ye sing before Him,

—

"Glory be to God moet liigh I"

CAWOOD.
he Lu:t half of the tune.
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210. 8s, 7s k 4s
*

1. AxGELS, from the realms of p:lorv,

"Wing your flight o'er all the earth,

Ye who sang creation's storv,

Now proclaim Messiah's birth;

Come and worship.

Worship Christ the new-born King.

2. Shepherds, in the field abiding,

Watcliing o"er your flocks by night,

God with man is now residing,

Yonder shines the infant-light;

Come and worship,

Worship Christ the new-born King.

3. Sages, leave your contemplations,

Brighter visions beam afar

;

Seek the great Desire of nations; •

Ye have seen His natal star

;

Come and worship,

"Worship Christ the new-born King.

4. Saints, before the altar bending,

Watcliing long in hope and fear,

Suddenly the Lord, descending,

In His temple shall appear;

Come and worship,

Worship Christ the new-born King.

5. Sinners, wrung with true repentance,

Doomed for guilt to endless pains,

Justice now revokes the sentence,

Mercy calls you—break your chains

;

Come and worship,

Worship Christ the new-born King.

MOXTGOilERY.

211. 8s&7s.
THRICE HOLY.

L "Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven;
Earth is with its fullness stored;

Unto Thee be glory given.

Holy, holy, holy Lord!"

Heaven is still with anthems ringing:

Earth tiikes up the angels' cry,

"Holy, holy, holy," singing,

" Lord of hosts, the Lord most High !"

2. Ever thus in God's high praises,

Brethren, let our tongues unite,

While our thoughts His greatness raises,

And our love His gifts excite.

With His seraph train before Him,
With His holy church below.

Thus unite we to adore Him,
Bid we thus our anthem flow:

3. "Lord. Thy glory fills the heaven;
Earth is vrith its fullness stored

;

Unto Thee be glory given,

Holy, holy, holy Lord !

Thus, Thy glorious name confessing,

We adopt the angels' cry.
*' Holy. holy, holy"—blessing

Thee, the Lord our God most High!"
ANCIKN'T HYMNS.

212. 8s & 7s. Double.

1. Mighty God! while angels bless Thee,
May a mortal lisp Thy name?

Lord of men, as well as angels I

Thou art every creature's theme :

Lord of every land and nation]

Ancient of eternal da3-s

!

Sounded through the wide creation,

Be Thy just and lawful praise.

2. For the grandeur of Thy nature

—

Grand beyond a seraph's thought

;

For the wonders of creation.

Works with skill and kindness wrought;
For Thy providence, that governs
Through Thine empire's v.'ide domain,

Wings an angel, guides a sparrow

;

Blessed be Thy gentle reign.

3. For Thy rich. Thy free redemption.
Bright, though veiled in darkness long;

Thought is poor, and poor expression,

Who can sing that wondrous song?
Brightness of the Father's glory

!

Shall Thy praise unuttered lie ?

Break, my tongue ! such guilty silence,

Sing the Lord who came to die

:

4. From the highest throne of glo-y

To the cross of deepest wo.

Came to ransom guilty captives!-

Flow, my praise ! forever flow :

Re-ascend, immortal Saviour!

Leave Thy footstool, take Thy throne

;

Thence return and reign for ever;

Be the kingdom all Thine own

!

ROBINSON.

213. 8s & 7s.

1. Praise the Lord! ye heavens, adore Him;
Praise Him, angels in the height

;

Sun and moon, rejoice before Him

;

Praise Him, all ye stars of light

!

2. Praise the Lord—for He hath spoken

;

Worlds His might}"- voice obeyed;

Laws which never shall be broken,

For their guidance He hath made.

3. Praise the Lord—for He is glorious

;

Never shall His promise fail;

God hath made His saints victorious,

Sin and death shall not prevail.

4. Praise the God of our salvation.

Hosts on high His power proclaim

;

Heaven and earth, and all creation,

Laud and magnify His name!
Hallelujah, Amen.

LIVERPOOL COLL.

* Repeat the last two Unes.
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AKDOVEB. 8s & 7s.
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214. 8s & 7s. Peculiar.

1. The scene around me disappears,

And, borne to ancient regions,

While timo recals tlie flight of years,

I see angelic legions

Descending in an orb of light,

Amidst the dark and silent night,

I hear celestial voices.

2. Tidings, glad tidings from above,

To every ago and nation
;

Tidings, glad tidings.— God is love;

To man IIo soiids salvation;

His Son beloved. His only Son,

The work of mercy I nth bcgim;

Give to 11;m uaiiio the glory I

Through David's city I am led
\

Here all around are sleeping,-

A light directs to yon poor shed,

Where lonely watcli is keeping:

I enter;—ah! what glories shine

f

Is this Tmmanners earthly shrine?

Messiah's infant ternple ?

It is; it is;—and I adore

Tliis Stranger meek and lowly,

As saints and seraphs bow before

The throne of God thrice holy

;

Faith through the vail of flesh can see

The face of Thy divinity.

My Lord, my God, my Saviour!

MONTGOMERY.
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MILTON. P. M,
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215. P.M.

1. No war nor battle's sound
Was heard the world around

;

No hostile chiefs to furious combat ran

;

But peaceful was the night,

In which the Prince of light

His reign of peace upon the earth began.

2. Tlie shepherds on the lawn,

Before the point of dawn,

In social circle sat ; while all around,

The gentle, fleecy brood,

Or cropped the flowery food,

Or slept, or sported on the verdant ground,

—

3. "When, lo ! with ravivShed ears,

Each swain delighted hears.

Sweet music, offspring of no mortal hand
;

Divinely-warbled voice,

Answering the stringed noise, [band.

"With blissful rapture charmed the listening

4. They saw a glorious light

Burst on their wondering sight;

Harping in solemn choir, in robes arrayed,

The helmed cherubim
And sworded seraphim

Are seen in glittering ranks, with wings dis-

played.

5. Sounds of so sweet a tone

Before were never known,
But when of old the sons of morning sung,

"While God disposed in air,

Each constellation fair.

And the well-balanced world on hinges hung.

6. "Hail, hail, auspicious mom 1

The Saviour Clirist is born!"

Such was th' immortal seraph's song sublime;
" Glory to God in heaven

!

To man sweet peace be given,

Sweet peace and friendship to the end of time.*

MILTOX, VARIED.
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Arranged by L. Maso!!.
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And heav'u aud ua - turc sing,

216. CM.

2. Joy to the world—tho Saviour reigns,

Let men their songs employ :

"^'Iiile fields and floods—rocks, hills and

Repeat the sounding joy. [plains

3. No more let sin and sorrow grow.

Nor thorns infest the ground
;

lie c-omes 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.

W.\TTS.

217. CM.

1. Mortals, awake, witli angels join.

And chant the solemn lay:

Joy, love, and gratitude, combine
To hail th' auspijiious day.

2. In heaven the rapturous song began,

And sweet seraphic fire

Through all the shining legions ran,

And strung and tuned the lyre.

3. Swift through the vast expanse it flew,

And loud the echo rolled
;

The theme, the song, the jo}-. was new,

'T was more than heaven could hold.

4. Down through the portals of the sky

Th' impetuous torrent ran
;

And angels flew, with eager joy.

To bear the news to man.

5. Hark ! the cherubic armies shout,

And glory leads the song;

'Good-will and peace are hoard through-

Th' harmonious angel throng. [out.

6. Hail, Prince of lift'! forovor hail.

Redeemer, brother, friend !
pdl.

Though enrth. and timo. nr,d llf.' should

Thy praise shall never endu
MEDLEY.
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ev - cry heart pre - pare a throne, And ev - ery voice a

218. C. 1,

2. On Him tlie Spirit, largely poured,

Exerts its sacred fire
;

"Wisdom and might, and zeal and love,

His holy breast inspire.

3. He comes, the prisoner to release,

In Satan's bondage held
;

The gates of brass before Him burst,

The iron fetters yield.

4. He comes, from tliickcst films of vice

To clear the mental ray.

And on tlie eyeballs of the bUnd
To pour celestial day.

5. He comes, the broken heart to bind,

The bleeding soul to cure.

And with the treasr.rcs of His grace
To enrich the humble poor.

6. Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace,

The welcome shall proclaim.

And heaven's eternal arches ring

AVith Thy beloved name.
DODDRIDGE.

219. C. M.

1. Calm on the listening ear of night

Come heaven's melodious strains,

AVhere wild Judea stretches far

Her silver-mantled plains.

2. Celestial choirs, from courts above,
Shed sacred glories there.

And angels, with their s] v^^kling lyres,

Make music on the air.

3. The answering hills of Palestine

Send back the glad reply

;

And greet, from all their holy heights,

The day-spring from on high.

4. O'er the blue depths of Galilee

There comes a holier calm,

And Sharon waves, in solemn praise,

Her silent groves of palm.

5. "Glory to God!" the sounding skies

Loud with their anthems ring

—

"Peace to the earth, good-v.'ill to men.
From heaven's eternal King!'

E. n. SEARS.

220. C. M.

1. Messiah I at Thy glad approach
The howling winds are still

;

Thy praises fill the lonely waste.
And breathe from every hill.

2. The incense of the spring ascends
Upon the morning gale

;

Eed o'er the hill the roses bloom,
The lilies in the vale-

3. Renew'd, the earth a robe o^ light,

A robe of beauty wears
;

And in new heav'ns a brighter Sun
Leads on the promis'd years.

4. Let Israel to the Prince of Peace
The loud hosanna sing;

With hallelujahs, and with hymns,
Zion, hail thy King. LOGAJC

DOXOLOGY. C. IL

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Who sweetly all agree

To save a world of sinners lost,

Eternal glory be. watts
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CHKISTMAS EVE. H. M. J. ZUNDEL.

1. Hark : what celestial sounds,What mu - sic fills the air 1 Soft war - bling to the morn, It
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strikes the ravished ear : Now all is still,No\v w ild it floats,In tuneful notes, Loud.sweel and shrill.

221. II. M.

1. TTark! what celestial sounds,

AVhat music fills the air I

Soft warbliug to the morn,
It strikes the ravished car:

Now all is still ; now wild it floats,

lu tuneful notes, loud, sweet, and shrill.

2. Th' anorelic hosts descend,

"Witli harmony divine

:

Sec how from heaven they bend.

And in fall chorus join :

*• Fear not," say they ;
" Great joy we bring

:

Jesus, your King, is bom to-day."

3. TTe comes, your souls to save

From death's eternal gloom

;

To realms of bliss and light

IIo lifts you from the tomb:
Your voices raise, with sons of light

;

Your songs unite of endless praise.

4. Glory to God, on high !

Ye mortals spread the sound.

And let your raptures fly

To earth's remotest bound
;

For peace on earth, from God in heaven,

To man is given, at Jesus' birth.

SALISnUUT COLL.

222. II. M.

1. Hark ! hark !—the notes of joy
Roll o'er the heavenly plains.

And seraphs find cmploj'

For their sublimest strains:

Some new delight in heaven is known:
Loud sound the harp around the throne.

2. Hark! hark!—the sound draws nigh,

The joyful hosts descend
;

Jesus forsakes the sky,

To earth His footsteps bend;
He comes to bless our fallen race

;

He comes with messages of grace.

3. Bear, bear the tidings round
;

Let every mortal know
What love in God is found.

What pity He can show;
Ye winds that blow ! ye waves that roll I

Bear the glad news from pole to pole.

4. Strike, strike the harps again.

To great Tmmanucl's name;
Arise, j'o sons of men !

And all His grnce proclaim;

Angels and mon wnke cverv string,

'Tia God the Saviour's praise we sing.

reed's coli*
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GENNESABET. lis.
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223. 12s & Us.

1. See. daylight is fading, o'er earth and o'er ocean,
Tne sun has gone down on the far-distant sea

;

Oh. now in the hush of the fitful commotion
We lift our tired spirits, blest Saviour, to Thee.

2. Full oft wast thou found afar oa the mountain,
As eventide spread her dark wmg o'er the wave :

Thou Son of the Highest, and life's endless fountain,
Be with us, we pray Thee, to bless and to save.

3. And oft as the tumult of life's heaving billow
Shall toss our frail bark, driving wild o'er night's

deep,
Let Thy healing wing be stretched over our pillow,
-Vnd C'uard us from evil, though Death watch our

sleep.

4. To God our great Father.whose throne is in heaven
Whodweds with the lowly and humble in heart.

To the Son and the Spirit all glorv be given :

One God, ever blessed and praised, Thou art.

Heber.

224. Rs.

1. When 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 sailors to cherish,
Thev flv to their Master, " Save, Lord, or we per-

I'sh."

a O Jesus, once rocked on the breast of the billow.
Aroused by the shriek of despair from Thv pillow.
Now seated in glory, the poor sinner cherish.
Who cries in his anguish, '-Save, Lord, or we per-

ish."

3 -^"'^. O when the whirlwind of passion is rasing,
When sin in our hearts its wild warfare is wauinqr,
1 hen send down Thy grace, thy redeemed to cher-

Rebuke the destroyer ; "Save, Lord, or we perish."

225. lis.

I. While ni^ture was sinkin? in stillness to rest.
The l;ist beam of davlieht shone dim in the west.
0>r fipMs by pale moonliaht or stars' trembling ray.
In deep meditation, I wandered away.

1
I

2. While passing a garden I paused to hear,
A voice faint and plaintive, from One that was

there

;

The voice of the sufferer affected my heart,
Wiiile pleading in anguish the poor sinner's part.

.S. So deep were His sorrows, so fervent Ilis prayers,
That down o'er His bosom roiled sweat, blood, and

tears !

I wept to behold Him !— I asked Him His name.
He answered, '• 'Tis Jesus ! from heaven I came I''

4. How sweet was that moment He bade me rejoice !

;
His smile, O how pleasant I How pleasant His

! voice

!

I I flew from the garden to spread it abroad !

I shouted Salvation I and Glory to God !

5. I'm now on my journey to mansions above ;

'Sly soul's full of glory, of light, grace, and love !

I think of the garden', the prayers, and the tears,
Of that loving Stranger, who banished my fears !

G. The day of bright glorv is rolling around,
When Gabriel descending, the trumpet shall sound;
My soul then in raptures of glorv .shall rise
To gaze on the Stranger with ui'iclouded eyes.

226. lis.

1. Thou sweet gliding Kedron, by thv silver streams,
Our Saviour, at midnight, when moonlight's pale

beams
Shone bright on thy waters, would frequectlv stray,
And lose, in thy murmurs, the toils of the day.

2. How damp were the vapors that fell on His head I

How hard was His pillow, how humble His bed !

The angels, astonished, grew sad at the sight,

AnJ followed their Master with solemn delight.

3. O garden of Olivet, thou dear honored spot.

The fame of thy wonders shall ne'er be forgot

;

The theme most transporting to seraphs above ;

The triumph of sorrow,—the triumph of love I

4. Come, saints, and adore Him ; come, bow ut His
feet

:

O, give Him the glory, the praise that is meet

;

Let joyful hosannahs unceasing arise.

And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies.

UABIB DE FLEUBY.
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fit - ful evening: blast.

227. L.M.

2. The weary bird hath left the air,

And sunk into his sheltered nest;

Tlie wandering beast has sought his lair,

And laid him down his welcome rest.

3. Still near the lake, with weary tread,

Lingers a form of Imman kind;

And on His lone, unsheltered head,

Flows the chill night-damp of the wind.

4. "Why seeks lie not a home of rest ?

Why seeks He not a pillowed bed ?

Beasts have tlieir dens, the bird its nest

;

He hath not where to lay His head.

5. Such was the lot He freely chose,

To bless, to save the Imman race

;

And tln-ouph His poverty there flows

A rich, full stream of heavenly grace.

RUSSELL.

228. L.M.

L When Jordan hushed his waters still.

And silence slept on Zion's hill, [night,

When Bethlehem's shepherds, through the

Watched o'er their flocks by starry light,—

2. Hark ! from the midnight hills around,

A voice of more than mortal sound,

In distant hallelujahs stole.

Wild murmuring o'er the raptured soul.

3. On wheels of light, on wings of flame,
1

The glorious hosts of Zion came; I

Hiirii heaven with son.cjs of triumph rung,

Whilo thus tliey struck their harps and sung: 1

4. "0 Zion, lift thy raptured eye

;

The long-expected hour is nigh;
The joys of nature rise again

;

The Prince of Salem comes to reign.

5. " See, Mercy, from her golden urn,

Pours a rich stream to them that mourn;
Behold, she binds, with tender care,

The bleeding bosom of despair.

6. He comes to cheer the trembling heart;

Bids Satan and his host depart

;

Again the day-star gilds the gloom.

Again the bowers of Eden bloom."
T. CAMPBELL.

229. L.M.

1. How sweetly flowed the gospel sound
From lips of gentleness and grace.

When listening thousands gathered round.

And joy and gladness filled the place I

2. From heaven He came, of heaven He spoke^

To heaven He led his followers' wa}'

;

Dark clouds of gloomy night He broke.

Unveiling an inmiortal day.

3. "Come, wanderers, to my Father's home,'

Come, all ye weary ones, and rest:"

Yes, sacred Teacher, wo will come,

Obey Thee, lovo Thee, and be blest

4. Decay, then, tenements of dust

;

Pillars of earthly pride, decay :

A nobler mansion waits the just,

And Jesus has prepared the wav.
DOW IIIxa.
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BKENTFORD. L. M.
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230. L.M.

2. 0, who like Thee—so calm, so bright,

So pure, so made to live in hght ?

0, who like Thee did ever go
So patient through a world of woe ?

3. 0. who like Thee so humbly bore
Tlie scorn, the scoffs of men, before ?

So meek, forgiving, godlike, high,

So glorious in humility ?

4. The bending angels stooped to see
The lisping infant clasp Thy knee,
And smile, as in a fother's eye.

Upon Thy mild divinitj-.

5. And death, which sets the prisoner free,

Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to Thee

;

Yet love through all Thy torture glowed,
And mercy wirh Thy life-blood flowed.

6. 0, in Thy light be mine to go,

Illuming all my way of woe

;

And give me ever on the road
To trace Thy footsteps, Son of God

!

A. C. COXE.

231. L.M.

1. Lord ! in Thy garden agony,
Xo light seemed on Thy soul to break.

No form of seraph lingered nigh.

Nor yet the voice of comfort spake,

—

2. Till, by Thine own triumphant word.
The victory over ill was won

;

Till the sweet, mournful cry was heard,

"Thy will, God, not mine, be done!'

In won-drous love,
I

of God!

hSE
3. Lord, bring these precious moments back,

When, fainting, against sin we strain

;

Or in Thy counsels fail to track

Aught but the present grief and pain.

4. In weakness, help us to contend

;

In darkness, yield to God our will

;

And ti'ue hearts, faithful to the end,

Cheer by Thine holy angels stiH 1

232. l.M.

1. Have we no tears to shed for Him,
While soldiers scoff, and Jews deride ?

Ah I look, how patiently He hangs

—

Jesus, our love, is crucified 1

2. What was Thy crime, my dearest Lord ?

By earth, by heaven, Thou hast been tried.

And guilt}- found of too much love

;

Jesus, our Love, is crucified I

3. Found guilty of excess of love,

It was Thine own sweet will that tied

Thee tighter far than helpless nails;

Jesus, our Love, is crucified I

4. break, break, hard heart of mine I

Th_y weak self-love and guilty pride

His Pilate and his Judas were

;

Jesus, our Love, is crucified

!

5. A broken heart, a fount of tears

—

Ask, and they will not be denied
;

A broken heart love's cradle is

;

Jesus, our Love, is crucified I

LYRA. CATH.
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WILLIAMS. L. M Arranged from Templi Carmlna.

1. "When I Eur-vey the wondrous cross, On which the Prbce of Glo - ry died
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My rich - est gain I count but loss, And pour contempt on all my pride.

1111

283. I. M.

1. "When 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 head, His hands, His feet,

Sorrow and love flow mingled down:
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,

Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

4. T\'ere the whole realm of nature mine,

That were a present far too small

;

Love so amazing, so divine.

Demands my soul, ray life, my all.

WATTS.

234. L.M.

1. Ride on, ride on in majesty 1

Hark ! all the tribes hosanna cry I

Thy humble beast pursues his road,

"V\'ith palms and scattered garments strowed.

2. Ride on, ride on in majesty

!

In lowly pomp ride on to die

!

Christ I thy triumphs now begin.

O'er captive death and conquered sin.

3. Ride on, ride on in majesty I

The winged squadrons of the sky

Look down with sad and wondering eyes,

To see the approaching sacrifice.

Ride on. ride on in majesty

!

Th}' last and fiercest strife is nigh

;

The Father on his sapphire throne

Expects his own anointed Son 1

MILMAN.

235. L. )I.

He dies !—the friend of sinners dies

;

Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around

;

A solemn darkne.<5s veils the skies

;

A sudden trembling shakes the ground.

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 rising God forsakes the tomb
;

Up to His Father's court He flies

;

Cherubic legions guard Him home,
And shout Him welcome to the skies.

Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell

How high our great Deliverer reigns

;

Sing how He spoiled the hosts of hell,

And led the tyrant death in chains.

Say—live forever, glorious King,

Born to redeem, and strong to save I

"Where now, Doatii, where is thy sting?

And where thy victory, boasting (J rave 7

AVATTS.
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HAMBTJEG. L. M. Arranged by L. Mason.

1. When I sur-vey the wondrous cross, Ou Tvhich the Prmce of Glo - ly died,
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233. LM.

1. TThen' 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 head. His hands. His feet,

Sorrow and love flow mingled down:
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,

Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

4. Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small;

Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all,

WATTS.

234. L M.

1. Ride on, ride on in majesty I

Hark! all the tribes hosanna cry!
Thy humble beast pursues his road,
With palms and scattered garments strewed.

2. Ride on, ride on in majesty I

In lowly pomp ride on to die I

0^ Christ! thy triumphs now begin,
O'er captive death and conquered sin.

3. Ride on, ride on in majesty I

The v.inged squadrons of the sky

Look down with sad and wondering eyes,
To see the approachmg sacrifice.

,
Ride on, ride on in majesty

!

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh
;

The Father on his sapphire throne
Expects his own anomted Son I

UILIIAX.

235. LM.

He dies !—the friend of sinners dies :

Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around :

A solemn darkness veils the skies
;A sudden trembling shakes the ground.

Here's love and grief beyond degree

;

The Lord of glory dies for men
;

But lo I what sudden joys we see

!

Jesus, the dead, revives again.

The rising God forsakes the tomb:
Up to His Father's court He flies

;
Cherubic legions guard Him home,
And shout Him welcome to the'skies.

Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell

How high our great Deliverer reigns;
Sing how He spoiled the hosts of hell,

And led the tyrant death in chain-s.'

Say—live forever, glorious King,
Born to redeem, and strong to save ?

Where now, Death, where is thy sting?
And where thy victory, boasting Grave 7

WAT" .
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DUDLEY. 108. John Zundkl.
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2. Stand up for Jesus ! ye of every name 1

All one in prayer, and all with praise

aflame

!

Forget the sad estrangoniont of the past,

With one consent in love and peaee at

last,

Stand up for Jesus.

3. Stand up for Jesus! Lo! at God's right

liand

Jesus himself for us delights to stand

!

Let saints and sinners wonder at His grace !

Let Jews and Gentiles blend, and all our

race

—

Stand up for Jesus.
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KABT AT TEE CBOSS. 8s & Ts.
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236. 8s&7s.

Jews were wrought to cruel madness,
Christians fled in fear and sadness,

j

Mary stood the cross beside
; |

At its foot, her foot she planted,

By the dreadful scene undaunted,
|

Till the gentle Suff'rer died.
|

Poets oft have sung her story.

Painters decked her brow with glory,
|

Priests her name have
[
dei

|
fied.

|

But no w^orship, song, or glory.

Touches like the simple story,
j

Mary stood the cross beside.
|

And when under fierce oppression,

Goodness sufifers like transgression,

Christ again is crucified.
|

But if love be there, true-hearted,

By no grief or terror parted,
|

Mary stands the I cross be I side.

237. 8s&7s.

At the cross her station keeping,
|

Stood the mournful mother weeping,
|

Close to Jesus to the
|
last :

|

Through her heart. His sorrow sharing,
|

All His bitter anguish bearing.

Now at length the
|
sword had

|
pass'd.

Oh, how sad and sore distress'd,
|

"Was that mother highly blest,
j

Of the sole-begotten
j
One !

|

Christ above in torment hangs,
|

She beneatli beholds the pangs
Of her dying,

|
glorious

|
Son.

3. Let me mingle tears with thee,
|

Mourning Him who mourned for me,
All the days that I may

|
live

; |

By the cross with Him to stay,
|

There vnth thee to weep and praj',

la all I ask of
1
Christ to

|
give.

4. Christ, when Thou shalt call me hence,

Be Thou only my defence,
|

Be Thy cross my victo
|
ry

; |

"While my body here decays,
|

May my soul Thy goodness praise,

Safe in Para
|
dise with

|
Thee,

j

238. 8s&7s.

1. See the Lord of glory dying,
|

See Him gasping, hear Him crying,
j

See His burthened bosom
|
heave;

Look, ye sinners, ye that hung Him,
See how deep your sins have stung Him,
Dying sinners,

|
look and

|
live.

(

2. See the rocks and mountains shaking,
j

Earth unto her center quaking,
|

Nature's groans awake the
|
dead.

|

Veiled the sun in awful wonder,
|

"W^hile the veil is rent asunder,

And the victim
|
bows His

|
head.

|

3. Heaven's bright melodious legions.
|

Chanting thro' those lofty regions,
|

Cease to thrill the quivering
j
string

;
|

Songs seraphic all suspended,
j

Till the tragic woe is ended.
By the all a

|
toning

|
King.

|

4. Hell and all the powers infernal.
|

Rage against the Lamb Eternal,
|

"While He pours the vital
|
flood

; |

And their empire's deep foundation—
j

Rocks in frightful consternation,

As earth feels that
|
warm life-

|
blood-

(

5. Shout, ye saints, with exultation,
|

Fill with song the wide creation,
|

See I He rises from the
|
tomb I

|

"Vain the bars of Death's dominion !
|

Marble bond, and midnight pinion,

Part for aye your
| reign of

( doom.

6. Lo ! the heavens are bursting o'er us,
j

Hark, the wide out-rushing chorus
|

p]verlasting numbers
|
rise—

|

Songs immortal sweetly sounding,
j

Myriad lyres and harps resounding,

As the Conqueror
| mounts the

|



jO CHRIST.

GETHSEUANE. L. U,

:54 -I f^M 1

L
1. 'Tis uiidnight, and on Olive's brow, The star is dimm'd that lately shone; 'Tis midnight, in th6

xnJJ. .^,2
5'^tm^^^mm.

9— !' ^f

rrr*
-^-

—

"-^i
:r:=d=AT

^^ 0-0'=%

garden now The suffering Saviour prays a-lonc, The suffering Saviour prays a

-.i-*Z3=.*-i

lone.

I

:z=^zi=^=t:

. L.M.

2. 'Tis midnight—and, from all removed,
Immanuel wrestles lone, with fears

;

E'en the disciple that he loved

Heeds not his Master's grief and tears.

3. 'T is midnight—and, for others' guilt,

The Man of sorrows weeps in blood

;

Yet He, who hath in anguish knelt,

Is not forsaken by His God.

4. 'T is midnight—and, from ether-plains,

Is borne the song that angels know

;

Unheard by mortals are the strains

That sweetly sootho the Saviour's woe.

240. L. liL

1. Behold the Man! how glorious He I

Before His foes He stands uuaw'd,

And, without wrong or blasphemy,
He claims equality with God.

2. Behold the Man 1 by all condemn'd.
Assaulted by a host of foes

;

His person and His claims contemn'd,
A Man of sufferings and of woes.

3. Behold the Man ! He stands alone,

His foes arc ready to devour

;

Not one of all His friends will own
Their Master in this trying hour.

4. Behold the Man ! though scorn'd below.

He bears the greatest name above

;

The angels at His footstool bow,
And all His royal claims approve.

CHRISTIAN PSALMIST.

241. L.M.

1. From Calvary a cry was heard

—

A bitter and heart-rending cry

:

My Saviour I every mournful word
Bespeaks Thy soul's deep agony.

2. A horror of great darkness fell

On Thee, Thou spotless, holy One 1

And all the swarming hosts of hell

Conspu-ed to tempt God's only Son.

3. The scourge, the Thorns, the deep disgrace—
These Thou could'st bear, nor once repine,

But when Jehovah veiled Ills face,

Unutterable pangs were Thine.

4. Let the dumb world its silence break

;

Let pealing anthems rend the sky

;

Awake, my sluggish soul, awake I

He died, that we might never die.

5. Lord I on Thy cross I fix mine eye

;

If e'er I Icse its strong control,

Oh I let that dying, piercing cry.

Melt and reclaim my wandering soul.

MONTGOMERY.

242. L.M.

1. 'Tis finished !—so the Saviour cried.

And meekly bowed His head, and died;

'Tis finished 1—^yes, the race is run,

The battle fought, the vict'ry won

2. 'Tis fini.shcd !—let the joyful sound

Be heard through all the nations round

.

'T is finialied !—let the echo fly.

Through heaven and hell, through earth

and sky. stexnet.
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LEIPZIG. L. M.
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From the Psalmodist-

1. Lord, what a heaven of sav - ing grace, Shines in the beau -ties of Thy face
;

'
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24S. L M.

1. Lord ! what a heaven of saving grace

Shines through the beauties of Thy face,

And lights our passions to a flame

!

Lordl how we love Thy charming name!

2. When I can say, my God is mine

—

j

"When I can feel Thy glories shine

—

,

I tread the world beneath my feet,

And all that earth caUs good or great

3. "While such a scene of sacred joys

Our raptured eyes and souls employs, ' i

Here we could sit, and gaze away I

A long, an everlasting day.
'

i- Well, we shall quickly pass the night,

To the fair coasts of perfect light

;

j

Then shall our joyful senses rove
!

O'er the dear object of our love. •

|

WATTS. (

244, l.%
1. T WAS on that dark, that doleful night,

j

When powers of earth and hell arose,
;

Against the Son of Grod's delight,
!

And friends betrayed Him to His foes :
j

2. Before the mournful scene began, [brake ; I

He took the bread, and blessed, and.

What love through all His actions ran

!

What wondrous words ofgrace He spake

!

3. "This is my body, broke for sin;

Receive and eat the living food
;"

I

Then took the cup, and blessed the wine

:

" 'Tia the new covenant in my blood." j

4. "Do this," He cried, " till time shall end.

In mem'ry 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, we sing Thy name,
Till Thou return, and we shall eat

The marriage-supper of the Lamb.
WATTiSl.

245. LM.
1. The morning dawns upon the place

Where Jesus spent the night in prayer;
Through yielding glooms behold His face \

Nor form, nor comeHness is there.

2. Brought forth to judgment, now He standi
Arraigned, condemned, at lilates bar;

Here, spurned by fierce preetorian bands,

There, mocked by Herod's men of war.

3. He bears their buffeting and scorn

—

Mock-homage of the lip, the knee—
The purple robe, the crown of thorn

—

The scourge, the nail, th' accursed tree,

4. No guile within His mouth is found

;

He neither threatens, nor complains

;

Meek as a lamb for slaughter bound.
Dumb, 'mid His murderers He remains.

5. But hark! He prays: 'tis for His foes:

He speaks: 'tis comfort to His friends;

Answers: and paradise bestows

;

He bows His head: the conflict enda
MONTGOMKBT*
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REMANS. C. H. M.

- j He knelt ; the Saviour knelt and prayed,When but His Father's eye )

\ Look'd, thro' the lonely garden's shade, On that dread ag - o - uy : f Tlic Lord of
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246. C. H. M.

2. The sun went down in fearful hour

;

The heavens might well grow dim,

When this mortality had power
To thus o'ershadow Him

;

That He who gave man's breath might know
The very depths of human woe.

3, He knew them all—the doubt, the strife,

The faint, perplexing dread :

The mists that hang o'er parting life

All darkened round His head
;

And the Deliverer knelt to pray

;

Yet passed it not, that cup, away.

CRUCIFIX. 7s & 6s.

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 His mortal hour beset

With angui.sh and dismay ?

How may we meet our coniliej yet

In the dark, narrow way ?

How, but through Him that path who trod?
"Save, or we perish, Son of God."

HEMANS.

Greek Melody.

1 r r 1 I ! T rr r f f ^-
i i i i i i \ \

J I
O sacred Head.now wownded.Wilh grief and .shame weigh'd down; /

I Now scorn - ful - ly sur- rounded With thorns, thy only crown
; ) O sacred Ilpfid,what glory,Wliat

bliss

^
! J^? '

I

till now was thine: Yet though despised

m^^f=f=^

lugh despised and go - rv, I joy to call thee mine.

I I
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BEHOLD THE LAKB. lOa.
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T. B. White. From the Modem Harp.
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5 Behold the Lamb, Thou, for sinners slain.
\_

Let it not be in vain that Thou hast died
; \

Thee for mj Saviour let me take,
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Thee, Thee a-lone mj re - fuge make, Thy pierced side. Thy pierc - ed side.
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* 217. 7s & 6s.

2. noblest brow and dearest,

In other davs the world
All fear'd when Thou appearedst-

"What shame on Thee is hurl'd

;

How art Thou pale with anguish,

"With sore abuse and scorn

;

How does that visage languish,

"Which once was bright as mom.

3. "What language shall I borrow,
To thank Thee, dearest Friend,

For this Thy dying sorrow,

Thy pity witliout end

!

O make me Thine for ever,

And should I fainting be,

Lord, let me never, never,

Outhve my love to thee.

4. If I, a wretch, should leave Thee,
Jesus, leave not me

;

In faith may I receive Thee,
"When death shall set me free.

When strength and comfort languish,

And I must hence depart,

Relea.se me then from anguish,
By thine own wounded heart.

5. Be near when I am dying,

0, show Thy cross to me !

And for my succor flying,

Come, Lord, to set me free.

These eyes new faith receiving.

From Jesus shall not move

;

For he who dies believing.

Dies safely—through Thy love.

PAUL GERHARDT, 1659.

248, 8s, 7s & 4s,

2. Behold the Lamb

!

Archangels—fold your wings

—

Seraphs—hush all the strings

Of million lyres:

The Victim, veil'd on earth, in love

—

Unveil'd—enthroned—adored above,
All heaven admires!

3. Behold the Lamb

!

Drop down, ye glorious skies

—

He dies—He dies—He dies

—

For man once lost

!

Yet lo! He lives—He lives—He lives

—

And to his church Himself He gives

—

Incarnate Host

!

4. Behold the Lamb

!

All hail—Paternal "V\''ord !

—

Thou universal Lord

—

Purge out our leaven :

Clothe us with godliness and good,
Feed us with Thy celestial food

—

Manna from heaven

!

5. Behold the Lamb

!

Saints, wrapt in blissful rest

—

Souls—waiting to be blest

—

Oh ! Lord—how long

!

[fears,

Thou church on earth, o'erwhelm'd with
Still in this vale of woe and tears,

Swell the full song.

6. Behold the Lamb !

"Worthy is He alone,

To sit upon the throne
Of God above!

One with the Ancient of all days

—

One with tlie Paraclete in praise

—

All light—all love

!

Brtdges.

This is a continuation of pa-e 7S.
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249. C. M.

1. The Savicnir. what a noble flamo

"Was kindled in His breast,

"When, hasting to Jerusalem,

He marched before tlie rest I

2. Good-will to men, and zeal for God,
His every thought engross

;

He longs to be baptized with blood,

He pants to reach the cross.

3. With all His sufferings full in view,

And woes to us unknown,
Forth to the task His spirit flew;

'T was love that urged Him on.

4. Lord, we return Thee what we can
;

Our hearts shall sound abroad,

Salvation to the dying man,
And to the rising God 1

6. And while Thy bleeding glories here

Engage our wondering eyes,

"We learn our lighter cross to bear,

And hasien to the skies.

COWPEIl.

250. C. M.

1. Behold, where, in a mortal form
Appears each grace divine

;

The virtues, all in Jesus met,

With mildest radiance shine.

2. To spread tlie rays of heavenly light,

To give the mourner joy.

To preach glad tidings to the poor,

Was His divine employ.

3. 'Midst keen reproach, and cruel scorn.

Patient and meek He stood

;

His foes, ungrateful, sought His hfe
;

He labored for their good.

4. In the last hour of deep distress,

Before His Father's throne,

With soul resigned, He bowed, and said,
'• Thy will, not mine, be done 1"

5. Be Christ our pattern and our guide

;

His image may we bear
;

0, may we tread His holy steps,

His joy and glory share I

ENFIELD.

251. C. M.

1. Behold the Saviour of mankind
Nailed to the shameful tree!

How vast the love that Him incHned
To bleed and die for me.

2. Hark I how Ho groans, while nature shakca^

And earth's strong pillars bend I

The temple's veil asunder breaks,

The solid marbles rend,

3. 'Tis finished ! now the ransom's paid,
" Receive my soul I'' He cries:

See—how He bows His sacred head I

Ho bows His head and dies I

4. But soon He'll break death's iron-chain,

And in full glory shine
;

Lamb of God ! was ever pain-
Was over love like Thine?
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STEPHENS. C. M.

1. Thou e - ter - nal King most high! "Wlio didst the world re - deem;
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252. C. 31.

2. Thou, through the starry orbs, this day,

Didst to Thy throne ascend

;

Thenceforth to reign ia sovereign power.
And glory without end.

S. There, seated in Thy majesty,

To Tliee submissive bow
The Keav'nof Heav'ns, the spacious earth.

The depths of Hell below.

4- And when Thoa shinest on the clouds,

"With Thy anirelic train.

May we be saved f.om vengeance due,
And our lost crowns reguin.

5. Glory to Jesus, who returns

Triumphantly lo Heaven;
Praise to the Fatlier evermore,
And Holy Ghost, bo given.

LYRA CATIL

253. C. 31.

1. Jesus, our Lord, ascend Thy throne,

And near Thy Father sit:

In Zioa sliall Thy power bo known,
And make Thy foes submit.

2. "What wonders sliall Thy gospel do I

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 ho swore ;

—

" Ktemal siiall Thy priesthood be,

When Aaron io uo more/'
6

4. Jesus, our Priest, forever lives,

To plead for U9 above

;

Jesus, our King, forever gives

The blessings of F:3 love.

5. God will exalt His glorious head.
His lofty throne maintain.

And strike the powers and princes dead,

"Who dare oppose His reign.

WATTS.

254. C. 31.

1. The true Messiah now appears;

The types are all withdrawn :

So fly the shadows and the staas

Before the rising dawn.

2. No smoking sweets, nor bleeding lambs,

Nor kid, nor bullock slain
;

Incense and spice of costly names
Would all be burnt in vain.

3. Aaron must lay his robes away,
His mitre and his vest,

When Christ, the Lord, comes down to ba
The offering and the priest

4. He took our mortal flesh, to show
The wonders of Liis love;

For us He paid His life below,

And prays for us above.

6. "Father," He cries, "forgive their sina,

For I myself have died;"

And then He shows His opened veins,

And pleads His wounded side, watts.
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LENOX. H. M. Edson.
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255. 11. M.

1. Yes, the Redeemer rose

;

The Saviour lell 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 Ilis high commands,
And worship at lii.s 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:

the ground,

0-

and sink

- way.

- way.

Hark! as they soar on high.

What music fills the air 1

Their anthems say,
—

' Jesus, who bled,

Hath left the dead, lie rose to-day.'

4. Ye mortals, catch the sound,

Redeenied by Him from hell

;

And send the echo round
The globe on which you dwell;

Transported cry,
—

' Jesus who bled,

Hath left the dead, no more to die.

5. All hail, triumphant Lord,

Who sav'st us with Thy blood!

Wide be Thy name adoroii,

Thou, rising, reigning (Jod.

With Thee we rise, witli Thee we reign,

And empires gain beyond the skies.

DODDRIDGE.
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256. II. M.

1. God is j^ono up on high,

With a triumphant noise;

The clarions of the sky
Proclaim th' angelic joys:

Join, all on earth ! rejoice and sing.

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

2. All power to our great Lord
Is by the Father given,

By angel-hosts adored,

He reigns supreme in heaven

:

Join, all on earth I rejoice and sing,

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

3. High on His holy seat,

He bears the righteous sway

;

His foes beneath His feet

Shall sink and die away:
Join, all on earth ! rejoice and sing,

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

4. Then all the earth, renewed
In righteousness divine,

With all the hosts of God,
In one great chorus join

:

Join, all on earth ! rejoice and sing.

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

C. WESLEY.

257. H. M.

Ye saints I your music bring.

And swell the rapturous sound
;

Strike every trembling string.

Till earth and heaven resound:
The triumphs of the cross we sing

—

Awake, yc saints I each joyful string.

The cross—the cross alone

—

Subdued the powers of hell

;

Like lightning from his throne.

The prince of darkness fell
;

The triumphs of the cross we sing

—

Awake, ye saints, each joyful string.

The cross hath power to save.

From all the foes that rise

;

The cross hath made the grave
A passage to the skies

;

The triumphs of the cross we sing

—

Awake, ye saints I each joyful string.

REED.

258. H.M.

1. Join all the glorious names
Of wisdom, love, and power,

That ever mortals knew.
That angeis ever bore

:

All are too mean to speak His worth,
Too mean to set my Saviour forth.

2. Great prophet of our God I

Our tongues 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.

3, Jesus, our great High Priest,

Offered His blood and died
;

My guilty conscience needs
No sacrifice beside

;

His powerful blood did once atone,

And now it pleads before the throno.

Oh thou almighty Lord,

Our conqueror and our King I

Thy sceptre and Thy sword.

Thy reigning grace we sing

;

Thine is the power ; Behold, we sit,

In wilUng bonds, beneath Thy feet.

WATTS,

259. H.M.

1. Jesus—transporting name I

It charms the hosts above
;

They evermore proclaim,

And wonder at His love

;

They look upon His heavenly face,

And study His mysterious grace.

2. His name the sinner hears,

And is from sin set free,

'T is music in his ears,

'T is life and victory

;

New songs do now his lips employ,
And dances his glad heart for joy.

3. Stung by the scorpion sin,

My poor expiring soul

The balmy sound drinks in.

And is at once made whole

;

I see my Lord upon the tree,

I know, I feel He died for me.

Oh, for a trumpet voice,

On all the world to call
;

To bid their hearts rejoice

In Him, who died for all

;

Inspire witli praise each human tongue,

And wake a universal song.

C. WESLEY.
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ABNHEm. L. M. S. HOLYOKE.

K^rd is ris - en from the dead, Our Je - sua is gone up on high;
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The powers of bell are eap-tive led, Dragged to the por - tals of the sky.

260. L.M.

2. There His triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay:

"Lift up your heads, yo heavenly gates!

Ye everlasting doors 1 give way."

3. Loose all your bars of massy light,

And wide unfold the ethereal scene

;

lie claims these mansions as His right;

Receive the King of glory in.

4. " Who is the King of glory, who?"

—

The Lord that all our foes o'ercame;

That sin, and death, and hell o'erthrew

;

And Jesus is the Conqueror's name.

5. Lo 1 His triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay:—
"Lift up your heads, yc heavenly gates!

Ye everlasting doors ! give way."

G. " Wlio is the King of glory, who?"
The Lord of boundless power possessed

;

The King of saints and angels too
;

God over all, for ever blessed.

C. WESLEY.

261. L.M.

1. Hail! morning known among the blest,

—

Morning of hope, and joy, and love,

—

Of heavenly peace, and holy rest.

Pledge of the endless rest above.

2. Blest be the Father of our Lord,

AVho from the dead hath brought His Son,

Hope to the lo.st was then restored,

And everlasting glory won.

3. Scarce morning twilight had begun
To chase the shades of night away.

When Christ arose—unsetting sun

—

The dawn of joy's eternal day.

4. Mercy looked down with smiling eye,

"When our Immanuel left the dead

;

Faith marked His bright ascent on high,

And Hope, with gladness, raised her head.

5. Descend, Spirit of the Lord 1

Thy fire to every bosom bring,

Then shall our ardent hearts accord.

And teach our lips God's praise to sing.

WARDLAW.

262. L.M.

1. HOSANNA to the living Lord !

Hosanna to th' incarnate Word!
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King,

Let earth, let heaven, Hosanna sing.

2. Hosanna, Lord! Thine angels cry

;

Hosanna, Lord ! Thy saints reply

:

Above, beneath us, and around,

The dead and living swell the soundL

3. Saviour ! with protecting care,

Return to this. Thy house of prayer:

Assembled in Thy sacred name,

\Iere we Thy paiting promise claim.

4. But, chicfest, in our cleansed breast,

Eternal 1 bid Thy Spirit rest.

And make our secret soul to be

A temple pure, and worthy Thee I

5. So, in the last and dreadful day.

When earth and heaven shall melt away,

Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain.

Shall swell the sound of praise again.

IlEBER.
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263. L. M.

Now for a tuno of loftj praise,

To great Jeliovah's equal Son I

Awake, ray voice, in heavenly lays,

Tell the loud wonders Ho hath done.

2. Sing, how He left the worlds of light,

And the bright robes He wore above

;

How swift and joyful was the flight,

On wings of everlasting love.

3. Deep in the shades of gloomy death,

Th' almighty captive Prisoner lay

Th' almighty Captive left the earth,

And rose to everlasting dav.

4. Lifl up your eyes, ye sons of light,

Up to His throne of shining grace
;

See what immortal glories sit

—

Round the sweet beauties of His face.

Amongst a thousand harps and songs,

Jesus the God exalted reigns

;

His sacred name fills all their tongues.

And echoes through the heavenly plains

!

WATTS.

264. I. M.

TVhen' I the holy grave survey,

"Where once my Saviour deigned to He,

I see fulfilled what prophets say,

And all the power of death defy.

265. I. M.

1. Where high the heavenly temple stands^

The house of God not made with hands,

A great High Priest our nature wears,

The guardian of mankind appears.

2. Though now ascended up on high.

He bends to earth a brother's eye;
Partaker of the human name,
He knows the frailty of our frame.

3. Our fellow-sufferer yet retains

A fellow-feeling of our pains

;

And still remembers, in the skies,

His tears, His agonies, and cries.

4. In every pang that rends the heart,

The Man of sorrows had a part

;

He sympathizes with our grief)

And to the sufferer sends reliefl

"With boldness, therefore, at the throne,

Let us make all our sorrows known
;

And ask the aid of heavenly power.
To help us in the evil hour.

LOGAN.

L.

Hail to the Prince of life and peace.

Who holds the keys of death and hell!

The spacious world unseen is His,

And sovereign power becomes Him welL

2. This empty tomb shall now proclaim,
;

How weak the bands ofconquered death : i

Sweet pledge that all who trust His name!
Shall rise, and draw immortal breatiL '

In shame and anguish once He died

;

But now He lives for evermore;
Bow down, ye saints, around His seat,

And all ye angel-bands adore.

3. Jesus, once numbered with the dead,

Unseals His eyes to sleep no more

;

And ever lives their cause to plead,

For whom the pains of death He bore.

4. Thy risen Lord, my soul ! behold

;

See the rich diadem He wears I

Thou too shalt bear a harp of gold

—

A crown ofjoy, when He appears.

3. So live forever, glorious Lord,

To crush Thy foes, and guard Thy friends,

"While all Thy chosen tribes rejoice,

That Thy dominion never ends.

4. "Worthy Thy hand to hold the keys,

Guided by wisdom and by love

;

"Worthy to rule o'er mortal life.

O'er worlds below, and worlds above.

5. Though in the du.st I lay my head.
Yet, gracious God ! Thou wilt not leave

My flesh for ever with the dead.
Nor lose Thy children in the grave.

WALLIX.

Forever reign, victorious King, [known
;

"Wide through the earth Thy name be
And call my longing soul to sing

Sublimer anthems near Thy throne.

DODDRIDGK.
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267. CM.
2. Jesus, our God, ascends on high

;

His heavenly guards around

Attend Him rising through the sky,

With trumpets' joyful sound.

3. Wliile angels shout and praise their King,

Let mortals learn their strains;

Let all the fearth his honor sing;

—

O'er all the earth he reigns.

4. Rehearse his praise, with awe profound

;

Let knowledge lead 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;

But now He calls the world His own;
The heathen taste His grace.

WATTS.

268. CM.

1. Triumphant, Christ ascends on high,

The glorious work complete
;

Sin. death, and hell, low vanquished he,

Beneath His awful feet.

2. There, with eternal glory crowned,

The Lord, the Conqueror reigns

;

His praise the heavenly choirs resound,

In their immortal strains.

3. Amid the splendors of His throne,

Unchanging love appears;

The names He purchased for Ilia own
Still on His heart He bears.

4. 0, the rich depths of love divine 1

Of bliss, a boundless store

:

Dear Saviour, let me call Thee mine

;

I can not wish for more.

On Thee alone, my hope relies

;

Beneath Thy cross I fidl,

My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice,

My Saviour, and my All.

MRS. STEELE,

269. CM.

The head that once was crown'd with thonw
Is crowned with glory now

;

A royal diadem adorns

The mighty Victor's brow.

The highest place that heaven affords,

Is His by sovereign right;

The King of kings, and Lord of lords,

He reigns in glory bright;—
The joy of all who dwell above,

The joy of all below.

To whom He manifests His love.

And grants His name to know.

To them, the cross, with all its shame,

With all its grace is given

;

,

Their name, an everlasting name,

Their joy—the joy of heaven.

They suffer with their Lord below,

They reign with Him above

;

Their profit and their joy to know
The mystery of His love.

. To them the cross is life and health,

Thougl\ shame and death to Him

;

His people's hope, His people's wealth.

Their everlasting theme.
KKLLT.



HIS RESURRECTION AND GLORY. 87

270. CM. 272. CM.

1. He, who on earth as man was known,
And bore our sins and pains,

Now, seated on th' eternal throne,

The God of glory reigns.

2. His hands the wheels of nature guide,

With an unerring skiW,

And countless worlds, extended wide,

Obey His sovereign will.

3. While harps unnumbered sound His praise

In yonder world above.

His saints on earth admire His ways,
And glory in His love.

4. When troubles, like a burning sun,

Beat heavy on their head,

To this almighty Rock they run, •

And find a pleasant shade.

6. How glorious He ! how happy they,

In such a glorious Friend

!

Whose love secures them all the way,
And crowns them at the end.

NEWTON.

271. CM.

1. Now 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 honors crowned ;

—

3. The names of all His saints He bears,

Deep graven on His heart

;

Nor shall a name once treasured there.

E'er from His care depart.

4. Those characters shall fair abide,

Our everlasting trust.

When gems, and monuments, and crowns,
{

Are mouldered down to dust.

&. So, gracious Saviour, on my breast,

May Thy dear name be worn,
A sacred ornament and guard,
To endless ages borne.

DODDRIDGE.

With joy we meditate the grace

Of our High Priest above;
His heart is made of tenderness.

His bosom glows with love.

2. Touched with a sympathy within,

He knows our feeble frame

;

Ho knows what sore temptations mean,
For He hath felt the same.

3. He in the days of feeble flesh

Poured out His cries and tears

;

And in His measure feels afresh

What every member bears.

Then let our humble faith address

His mercy and His power

;

We shall obtain delivering grace

In the distressing hour.

WATT8.

273. CM.

1. Ye humble souls, that seek the Lord,

Chase all your fears away

;

And bow with reverence down, to see

The place where Jesus lay.

2. Thus low the Lord of life was brought-

Such wonders love can do 1

Thus cold in death that bosom lay,

Which throbbed and bled for you.

If ye have wept at yonder cross.

And still your sorrows rise.

Stoop down and view the vanquished
grave,

Then wipe your weeping eyes.

But dry your tears, and tune your songa.

The Saviour lives again
;

Not all the bolts and barg of death

The Conqueror could detain.

High o'er th' angelic band He rears

His once dishonored head

;

And through unnumbered years He reigng,

Who dwelt among the dead.

DODDRIDGE.
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YJR. 78. L. Mabon.
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God most high.

274. 7s.

2. Mixt with those beyond the sky,

Chanters to the Lord, most high,

"We our hearts and voices raise,

Echoing Thy eternal praise.

3. Thee, while dust and ashes sino^s,

Angels shrink within their wings;

Prostrate seraphim above
Breathe unutterable love.

4. Ilnppy they who never rest.

With Thy heavenly presence blest!

Tlioy the liei^^hts of ^lorysee,

Sound the depth of Deity.

.5 Fain with them our souls would \'ie
;

Sink as low, and mount as high
;

Fall, o'erwhelmed with love, or soar,

Shout, or silently adore, c. wesley.

275. 7s.

1. Holy, holy, holy Lord I

Be Thy glorious name adored

;

Lord! Thy mercies never fail;

Hail, celestial goodness, hail!

2. Though unworthy, Lord, Thine ear,

Deign our humble songs to hear;

Purer praise we hope to bring.

When around Thy throne we sing.

3. "While on earth ordained to stay.

Guide our footsteps in Thy way

;

Then on higli we '11 joyful raise

Songs of everlasting praise.

4. Lord ! Thy mercies never fail

;

Hail, celestial goodness, hail!

Be Thy glorious name adored.

Holy, holy, holy Lord I

SALISBURY COLU

276. 7s.

1. MORN'iNG breaks upon the tomb,

Jesus scatters all its gloom

;

Day of triumph through the skies

—

See the glorious Saviour rise 1

2. Ye, who are of death afraid.

Triumph in the scattered shade;

Drive your anxious cares away;
See the place where Jesus lay 1

3. Christian! dry yonr flowing tears,

Chase yonr unbolioving fears;

Look on His deserted prave;

Doubt no more His power 10 save.

COLLYEU,
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Arranged from RirpoN.

See, the

1 1
-ft

-t

Sa - viour quits the tomb— Glow mor - tal bloom.

277. 7s.

Shout, ye seraphs ; Gabriel, raise

Thine eternal trump of praise

;

Let the earth's remotest bound
Echo to the blissful sound.

3. Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes

;

See the Conqueror mount the skies
;

Troops of angels on the road.

Hail, and sing the incarnate God.

4. Heaven unfolds its portals wide

—

Glorious Hero, through them ride

;

King of glory, mount Thy throne

;

Boundless empire is Thine own.

5. Praise Him, ye celestial choirs,

Praise, and sweep your golden lyres;

Praise Him in the noblest songs.

From ten thousand thousand tongues.

GIBBONS.

278. 7s.

1. Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day,

Our triumphant holy day :

He endured the cross and grave,

Sinners to redeem and save.

2. Lo ! He rises, mighty King 1

Where, death! is now thy sting?

Lo ! He claims His native sky I

Grave I where is thy victory ?

3. Sinners, see your ransom paid.

Peace with God, for ever made

:

With your risen Saviour rise;

Claim with Him the purchased skies.

4. Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day,

Our triumphant holy day

;

Loud the song of victory raise

;

Shout the great Redeemer's praise.

7s, 6 lines.

Glory, glory to our King

!

Crowns unfading wreath His hea,d

;

Jesus, is the name we sing

—

Jesus, risen from the dead
;

Jesus, Conqueror o'er the grave

;

Jesus, mighty now to save.

Now behold Him high enthroned,
Glory beaming from His face,

By adoring angels owned,
God of holiness and grace

:

for hearts and tongues to sing.

Glory, glory to our King 1

KELLT.

280. 7s.

Hail the day that sees Him rise,

Glorious, to His native skies I

Christ, awhile to mortals given.
Enters now the gates of heaven.

There the glorious triumph waits;
Lift; your heads, eternal gates

!

Christ hath vanquished death and sin;
Take the King of glory in.

See, the heaven its Lord receives I

Yet He loves the earth He leaves:

Though returning to His throne,

Still Ho calls mankind His own.

Still for us Ho intercedes.

His prevailing death He pleads

;

Near Himself prepares our place,

Great Forerunner of our race.

What, though parted from our sight,

Far above yon starry height

;

Thither our affections rise,

FoU'wing Him beyond the skies.

UADAR.
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AGATE, lis, or 108 & lis.

1 The Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know ; I feed in green pastures, safe fo!d-ed to

'feUiilii^illlsafe^Sgi'^^ -^
— —.- #••

rest He leadeth my soul where the slill waters flow, Restores me when wandering, redeems when opprest
1 _ IL . ; I I

^

281. lis.

1. Thf Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know ;

I feed in green pastures, safe-folded to rest

;

He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow.

Restores me when wanderuig, redeems when
oppress'd.

2. Through the valley and shadow of death though I

sirav.

Since Thou art my Guardian, no evil I fear ;

Thy ro i shall defend me. Thy staff" be my slay ;

No harm can befall with my Comforter near.

3. In the midst of affliction my table is spread ;

With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth
o'er ;

With perfume and oil Thou anointest my head ;

what shall 1 ask of Thy providence more.

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God I

Still follow Thy steps till I meet Thee above ;

I seek—bv the path which my forefathers trod.

Through the land of their sojourn—Thy king-

dom of love.
MONTOOMEBY.

282. lis & 10s.

1. Brightest and best of the sons of the morninel
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid

;

Star of the East, the horizon adorning.

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.

J. Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining :

Low lies His head with ihe beasts of the stall ;

|

Angels adore Him in slumber reclininff—
;

Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all.
'

3. Say, shall we yield Him. in costly devotion.
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ?

Gems of the mountain. an<l pearls of the ocean.
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine 1

4. Vainlv wc offer each ample oblation,

Vailily wilh gold would His favor secure ;

Richer, by far. is the heart's adoration,

—

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

5. Brightest and best of the sons of the morning I

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid

Star of the East, the horizon adorning.
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.

HKBSR.

283. 10s & Us.

\. Lift your glad voices in triumph on high,

For Jesus hath risen, and man can not die.

Vain were the terrors that gathered around Him.
And short the dominion of death and the grave ;

He burst from the fetters of darkness that bound
Him,

Resplendent m glory to live and to save.

Loud was the chorus of angels on high,—
** The Savioui; hath risen, and man shall not die.'"

{. Glor)' to God, in full anthems of joy ;

The being He gave us, death c;in not destroy.

Sad were the life we must part with to-morrow.

U tears were our birthright, and death were out

end ;

But Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of sorrow.

And bade us. immortal, to heaven a.^cend.

Lift. then, your voices in triumph on high,

Jesus hath risen, and man shall not die.
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HOW CALM AKD BEAUTIFXJL. C. L. M. IIastinqs.
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284. C.LM.

2. Te mourning saints I dry every tear
For your departed Lord

:

"Behold the place—He is not there,''
The tomb is all unbarred:

The gates of death were closed in vain;
The Lord is risen—He Hves 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 hi Christ ye hve again.

4. How tranquil now the rising day I

Tis Jesus still appears,
A risen Lord to chase away
Your unbelieving fears:

Oh 1 weep no more your comforts slain,
The Lord is risen—He Uves again.

6. And^ when the shades of evening fall,

When liff's last hour draws nigh,
If Jesus shine upon the soul,

How blissful then to die :

Since He has risen who once was slain.
Ye die in Christ to live again.

T. HASTIXG3.

285. L. M *

1. "Welcome that star in Judah's sky,
That voice o'er Bethlehem's pafmy glen,

The lamp far sages hailed on high,
The tones that thrilbd tlie shepherd men;

"Glory to God in loftiest lieaven!"—
Thus angels smote the echoing chord—

•' Glad tidings unto men forgiven,

Peace from the presence of the' Lord!"

2. Those voices from on high are mute.
The star the wise men saw is dim'-

But hope still guides the wanderers foot
And fiith renews the angel hvmn

:

"Glory to God in loftiest heaven!"
Touch with glad hand the ancient chord—

"Glad tidings unto men forgiven,
Peace from the presence of the Lord 1"

• Tune Mwiniog, page 43T.
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light, Our great Re deemer dwells, Our great Re - deem-er dwells.

286. S. M.

1. Beyond the starry skies,

Far as tli' eternal hills,

Tliere in the boundless world of light,

Our great Redeemer dwells.

2. Around Him angels fair,

In countless armies shine;

And ever, in exalted lays,

They offer songs divine.

3. "Hail, Prince of life!" they cry,

" "Whose unexampled love,

Moved Thee to quit these glorious realms

And royalties above."

4. And when He stooped to earth,

And suffered rude disdain,

They cast their honors at His feet,

And waited in His train.

5. They saw Him on the cross,

While darkness veiled the skies,

And when He burst the gates of death,

They saw the Conqueror rise.

6. They thronged His chariot wheels.

And bore Him to His throne

;

Then swept their golden harps and sung

—

"The glorious work is done."

TURNER.

287. S. M.

1. The Lord is risen indeed;"

The grave hath lost its prey
;

With Him shall rise the ransomed seed

To reign in endless day.

2. " Tlie Lord is risen indeed ;"

He lives, to die no more

;

He lives His people's cause to plead.

Whose curse and shame He bore.

3. "The Lord is risen indeed;"
Attending angels, hear

;

Up to the courts of heaven, with speed,

The joyful tidings bear.

4. Then take your golden lyres.

And strike each cheerful chord
;

Join all the bright, celestial choirs.

To sing our risen Lord.

KELLT.

. S.M.

1. Enthroned is Jesus now.
Upon His heavenly seat

;

The kingly crown is on His brow,

The saints are at His feet.

2. In shining white they stand

—

A great and countless throng;

A palmy sceptre in each hand,

On every lip a song.

3. They sing the Lamb of God,

Once slain on earth for them;

The Lamb, through whose atoning blood

Each wears his diadem.

4. Thy grace, Holy Ghost,

Thy blessed help supply.

That we may join that radiant host,

Triumphant in the sky.

JUDKUL
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289. CM.

2. He came in tongues of living flame,
To teach, convince, subdue;

All-powerful as the wind He came,
And all as viewless, too.

2. He came, sweet influence to impart,
A gracious, willing Guest,

Wliile He can find one humble heart
"Wherein to fix his rest

4. And His that gentle voice we hear,
Soft as the breath of even,

That checks each fault, that calma each fear,
And whispers us of heaven.

6. And every virtue we possess,
And every virtue won,

And every thought of hoHness
Are His and his aJone.

6. Spirit of purity and grace.
Our weaimess pitying see

;

0, make our hearts Thy dwelUng-place
Purer and worthier Thee.

SPIRIT OF THE PSALMS.

290. C. M.

1. When God of old came down from heav'n,
In power and wrath He came

;

Before His feet the clouds were riven.
Half darkness, and half flame.

2. But when He came the second tune,
He came in power and love

;

Softer than gales at morning prime
Hovered His holy Dove.

3. The fires that rushed on Sinai down
In sudden torrents dread,

Now gently light a glorious crown
On every sainted head.

4. Like arrows went those hghtnings forth,
Wmged with the sinner's doom

;

But these, like tongues, o'er all the earth
Proclaiming Mq to come,

KEBLE.

291. CI.
1. No track is on the sunny sky,

No footprints on the air:
Jesus hath gone ; the face of earth

Is desolate and bare,

2. That Upper Room is heaven on earth-
Withm its precincts lie

'

All that earth has of faith, or hope,
Or heaven-born charity,

3. One moment—and the silentncss
Was breathless as the grave

;The fluttered earth forgot to quake.
The troubled trees to wave.

4. He comes! He comes I that mighty Breath
From heaven's eternal slwres ;His uncreated freshness fills

His Bride, as she adores.

5. Earth quakes before that rushing blast;
Heaven echoes back the sound,

And mightily the tempest wheels'
That Upper Room around.

€. One moment—and the Spirit hung
O'er all with dread desire;

Then broke upon the heads of all
In cloven tongues of fire.

J'AbES,
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292.

Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise,

Into Thy native skies,

—

Assume Thy right

:

And where, in many a fold,

The cloads are backward roU'd

—

Pass through those gates of gold,

And reign in light I

2. Victor o'er death and hell I

Cherubic legions swell

The radiant train

:

Praises all heaven inspire
;

Each angel sweeps his lyre,

And claps his wings of fire,

—

Thou Lamb, once slain I

3. Enter, incarnate God I

No feet but Thino have trod

The serpent down:
Blow the full trumpets, blow 1

Wider yon portals throw!

Saviour, triumphant, go

And take Thy crown I

4. Lion of Judah—Hail I

—

And let Thy name prevail

From age to age

:

Lord of the rolling years

—

Claim for Thine own the spherea.

For Thou hast bought with tears

Thy heritage :

5. Yet, who are those behind,

In numbers more than mind
Can count or say

—

Clothed in immortal stoles,

Illumining the poles

—

A galaxy of souls

In white array ?

And then was heard afar

Star answering to star

—

" Lo ! these have come,

Followers of llim who gave
His life their lives to save;

And now their palms they wave,

Brought safely home."
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O Lordi ascend Thy throne 1

For Thou shalt rule alone
Beside Thy Sire,

With the great Paraclete,

The Three in One complete

—

Before whose awful feet

All foes expire 1 BRYDGES.

293. Cs&4s.

1. Head of the hosts in glory I

We joyfully adore Thee,

—

Thy church below.
Blending with those on high,

—

Where through the azure sky
Thy saints in ecstasy

For ever glow 1

2. Angels! archangels! glorious
Guards of the church victorious!

Worship the Lamb!
Crown Him with crowns of light,

One of the Tliree by right,

—

Love, Majesty, and Might

—

The great I AM!

3. Martyrs! whose mystic legions
March o'er yon heavenly regions

In triumph round

:

Wave high your banners, wave!
Your God, our Saviour, clavo
For Death itself a grave,

—

In hell profound I

4. Saints! in fair circles, casting
Rich trophies everlasting

At Jesus' feet,

—

Amidst our rude alarms,
We stretch forth suppliant arms,
That we, too, safe from harms.

In heaven may meet

!

6. Then raise the song of gladness,
To dissipate our sadness.

And dry our tears;

We wind our weary way
Up to the realms of day.
And watch, and wait, and pray.

Through hopes and fears

!

6. Saviour in glory beaming
With radiance brightly streaming,

Enthron'd in power.
Grant by Thy awful name
That we thro' flood and flame
The Gospel mav proclaim,

TUl hfe's last hour.

BRYDGES.

294. 6s k 4s.

1. Sing, sing His lofty praise,
Whom angels cannot raise,

But whom they sing

;

Jesus, who reigns above,
Object of angels' love.

Jesus, whose grace we prove,
Jesus, our King.

Rich is the grace we sing,
Poor is the praise we bring,
Xot as we ought :

But when we see His face.

In yonder glorious place,

Then we shall sing His grace,
Sing without fault

295. 6s&4s,

L Let us awake our joys;
Strike up .with cheerful voice;

Each creature, sing:
Angels, begin the song;
Mortals, the strain prolong,
In accents sweet and strong,

** Jesus is King,"

2, Proclaim abroad His name

;

Tell of His matchless fame;
What wonders done;

Above, beneath, around.
Let all the earth resound,
'Till heaven's high arch rebound,

" Victory is won."

He vanquished sin and hell.

And our last foe will quell

;

Mourners, rejoice:

His dying love adore

;

Praise Him, now raised in power;
Praise Him for evermore,

With joyful voice.

All hail the glorious day,
When, through the heavenly way,

Lo, He shall come,
While they who pierced Him wail

;

His promise shall not fail;

Saints, see your King prevail

:

Great Saviour, come.

KIXGSBURT
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298. 8s & 7s.

Hark I ten thousand harps and voices

Sound the notes of praise above
;

Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices
;

Jesus reigns, the God of love

;

See He sits on yonder throne

;

Jesus rules the world alone.

Jesus, hail ! whose glory brightens

All above, and gives it worth

;

Ijord of life, Thy smile enlightens,

Clieers, and charms Thy saints on earth

:

When we think of love like Thine,

Lord, we own it love divine.

King of glory, reign for ever
;

.Thine an everlasting crown:
Nothing from Thy love shall sever

Those whom Thou hast made Thine owti
;

Happy objects of Thy grace,

Destined to behold Thy face.

Saviour, hasten Thine apyK-aring

:

Bring, 0, bring llic glorious day.

When, the awful Kunimons hearing,

Heaven and eartii shall pa.s8 away:
Then, with goMiMi harps, we'll sing,

"Glory, glory to our King."

KELLY.

297. 8s, 7s & 4.

1. Look, yo saints;—the sight is gloriou.Sj

—

See the Man of sorrows now
;

From the fight returned victorious,

Every knee to Him shall bow;
Crown Ilim, crown llim;

Crowns become the Victor's brow.

2. Crown the Saviour, angels,. crown Him;.
Rich the trophies Jesus brings

;

In the seat of power enthrone llim,

While the heavenly concert rings

:

Crown Him, crown Him
;

Crown the Saviour King of kings.

3. Sinners in derision crowned Him,
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim

;

Saints and angels crowd around llim,

Own His title, praise Ilia name:
Crown Him, crown llim;

Spread abroad the Victor's fame.

4. Hark 1 those bursts of acclamation 1

Hark! thoso loud, triumphant chord«

I

Jesus takes tlio highest station ;

0, what joy the sight affords!

Crown llim, crown Him,
King of kings, and Lord of lord."*.
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298. 8s, 7s & 4,

2. Hail, thou happ}- morn, so glorious!

Come, ye saints, ^-our griefs give o'er;

Sing how Jesus rose victorious,

By His own ahnighty power:
Hallelujah

!

To the glorious Son of God.

2. Countless bands of angels glorious,

Cloth'd in bright ethereal blue

;

Straight the sound of Christ victorious

From their silver trumpets flew:

Christ triumphant
Rises, Conqueror o'er the tomb.

3. Is that He who died on Calvary,

Who was pierc'd with many a spear ?

Clad with countless suns of glory,

See, He rises through the air

:

Hallelujah

!

Zion's mourner, now rejoice.

4. Tremble, ye who Him rejected,

Lo ! He breaks through yonder cloud
;

Rise, ye saints, and shout triumphant,

Victory I through Jesus' blood

:

Hark ! the trumpet
Sounds the resurrection mbrn.

2^. 8s&7s.

1. Hail, thou once despised Jesus!
Crowned in mockery a king

!

Thou didst suffer to release us

;

Thou didst free salvation bring.

Hail, thou agonizing Saviour,

Bearer of our sin and shame

!

By Thy merits we find favor;

Life is given through Thy name.

2. Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory,

There for ever to abide
;

All the heavenly hosts adore Thee,
Seated at Thy Father's side

:

There for sinners Thou art pleading;

There Thou dost our place prepare

:

Ever for us interceding.

Till in glory we appear.

3. Worship, honor, power, and blessing
Thou art worthy to receive

;

Loudest praises, without ceasing,

Meet it is for us to give.

Help, ye bright angelic spirits

;

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays

;

Help to sing our Saviour's merits;
Help to chant Immanuel's praise,

BAKEWELL.
1

300. 7s & 4.

L Hark 1 the voice of love and mercy
. Sounds aloud from Calvary

;

See I it rends the rocks asunder,

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky

:

"It is finished!"

Hear the dying Saviour cry.

2. "It is finished!" Oh! what pleasure
Do these charming words afford

'

Heavenly blessings, without measure.
Flow to us through Christ, the Lord:

"It is finished!"

Saints ! the dying words record.

3. Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs

!

Join to sing the pleasing theme

;

All in earth and heaven, uniting,

Join to praise Immanuel's name

:

Hallelujah!

Glory to the bleeding Lamb!
EVANS.

301. 8s, 7s & 4.

God the Lord a King remaineth,

Robed in His own glorious light;

God hath robed Him, and Ho i-eigneth

—

He hath girded Him with might

:

Hallelujah I

God is King in depth and height

Lord ! the water-floods have lifled,

Ocean-floods have raised their roar,

Now they pause where they have drifted.

Now they burst upon the shore

:

HaUelujah

!

From the ocean's sounding store.

With all tones of waters blending

Glorious is the breaking deep

;

Glorious, beauteous without ending,

God who reigns on heaven's liigh steep.

Hallelujah!

Songs of ocean never sleep.

Lord! the words Thy lips are telling

Are the perfect verity

;

Of Thine high, eternal dwelling

Holiness shall inmate be:

Hallelujah

!

Pure is all that lives with Thee.

OXFORD PSALTER.
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CARNELIAH. L. M. Cu. Bebchkk.

1. That day of wrath! that drcad-ful day, Wheu hcavcu and earth shall pass a - way 1Nil''^^^^mm^^m

:^-:

idful dnyWhat power shall be the sia-ner's stay? How shall he meet that dreadful dnv?
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302. I. M.

2. "When, shrivelling^ 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. 0, on that day, that dreadful day.

When man to judgment wakes from clay,

Be thou, God, the sinner's stay,

Though heaven and earth shall pass away.
SIR WALTER SCOTT.

303. L. M.

1. God of eternity, from Theo
Did infant Time its being draw

;

Moments, and days, and months, and years.

Revolve, by Thine unvaried law.

2. Silent and slow, they glide away

;

Steady and strong the current flows,

Lost in eternity's wide sea,

—

The boundless gulf from whence it rose.

3. With it the thoughtless sons of men
Before the rapid .stream are borne

On to that everlasting home.
Whence not one soul can e'er return.

4. Great Source of wisdom, teach my heart

To know the price of every hour,

That time may bear me on to joys

Beyond its measure and its power.
DODDRIDGE.

304. L. )I.

1. BEnoLD a Stranger at the door!

lie gently knock.s, has knocked before;

Has waited long— is waiting still;

You treat no ot icr friend so ill.

Oh ! lovely attitude—He stands

With melting heart, and loaded hands:

Oh I matchless kindness—and He shows
This matchless kindness to His foesl

But will lie prove a friend indeed?

Ho will—the very Friend you need;

The Friend of sinners—yes, 'tis He,
AVith garments dyed on Calvary.

Rise, touched with gratitude divine,

Turn out His enemy and thine.

That soul-destroying monster, sin,

—

And let the heavenly Stranger in.

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.

GREOO.

305. L. M.

"Come hither, all ye weary souls I

Ye heavy-laden sinners ! come 1

I'll give you rest from all yotir toils,

And raise you to My heavenly home.

" They shall find rest who learn of Me,

—

I'm of a meek and lowly mind;

But passion rages like the sea,

And pride is restless as the wind.

" Blessed is the man, whose shoulders take

My yoke, and bear it with delight;

My yoke is easy to his neck,

My grace shall make the burden light

Jesus I we come at Thy command
;

With fiith, and hope, and humble zeal,

Resign our spirits to Thy hand.

To mould and guide us at Thy will

WATTS.
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306. n.M.

1. Blow ye the trumpet, blow,
The gladly solemn sound

;

Let all the nations know,
To earth's remotest bound,

The year of jubilee is come.
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

2. Exalt the Lamb of God,
The sin-atoning Lamb;

Redemption by His blood,

Through all the lands proclaim.
The year of jubilee is come,
Retuixi, ye ransomed sinners, home.

8. Ye slaves of sin and hell.

Your liberty receive.

-^

Ei -«>-

ye ran somed sin
i

ners, home.

And safe in Jesus dwell,

And blest in Jesus live.

The year of jubilee is come.
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

4. The gospel trumpet hoar,

The news of pardoning grace
;

Ye happy souls, draw near.

Behold your Saviour's face.

The year of jubilee is come.
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

6. Jesus, our great High Priest,

Has full atonement made

;

Ye weary spirits, rest.

Ye mourning souls, be glad.

The year of jubilee is come,

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.
TOPLADT.
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BOCEINGHAM. L. M. Db. L. Mabox.
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302. l. M.

2. TVhen, shrivelling like a parched scroll,

The flaming heavens together roll

;

AVhen, louder yet, and yet more dread.

Swells the high trump that wakes the dead

;

3. 0, on that day, that dreadful day,

"When man to judgment wakes from clay,

Be thou, God, the sinner's stay.

Though heaven and earth shall pass away.

SIR WALTER SCOTT.

303. LM.
1. God of eternity, from Thee

Did infant Time its being draw

;

Moments, and days, and months, and years.

Revolve, by Thine unvaried law.

2. Silent and slow, they glide away

;

Steady and strong the current flows,

Lost in eternity's wide sea,

—

The boundless gulf from whence it rose.

3. TVith it the thoughtless sons of men
Before the rapid stream are borno

On to that everlavSting home.

Whence not one soul can e'er return.

4. Great Source of wisdom, teach my heart

To know tlio price of every hour,

That time may boar me on to joys

Beyond its measure and its power.
DODDRIDGE.

304. L. 31.

1. Behold a Stranger at the door!

lie gently knocks, has knocked before;

Has waited long—is waiting still

;

You treat no otner friend so ilL

Oh ! lovely attitude—Ho stands

With melting heart, and loaded hands:

Oh 1 matchless kindness—and lie shows

This matchless kindness to His foes 1

But will He prove a friend indeed ?

Ho will—the very Friend you need

;

The Friend of sinners—yes, 'tis He,

With garments dyed on Calvary.

Rise, touched with gratitude divine,

Turn out His enemy and thine.

That soul-destroying monster, sin,

—

And let the heavenly Stranger in.

Admit Him, ere His anger bum,

—

His feet, departed, ne'er return
;

Admit Him,—or the hour 's at hand,

You'll at His door rejected stand.

GREO<k

305. L. M.

"Come hither, all ye weary souls!

Ye heavy-laden sinners I come 1

I'll give you rest from all your toils,

And raise you to My heavenly home,

"They shall find rest who learn of Me,—
I'm of a meek and lowly mind;

But passion rjvges like the sea,

And pride is restless as the wind.

" Blessed is the man, whose shoulders take

My yoke, and bear it with delight

;

My yoke is easy to his neck,

My grace shall make the burden light.

. Jesus ! wo come at Thy command ;

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal,

Resign our spirits to Thy hand,

To mould and guide us at Thy will

WATTS.
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BALMT DEW. L. M.* Arranged by Ch. Beecher.
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* May be sung as a duet, with hallelujah responses Or as a L. ^I. double.

306. L.M.

1. Come, brethren come to Christ anew,
For He hath shed His blood for you.

That blood can cleanse the vilest soul,-

see tho purple torrent roll I

1 Behold tho Lamb on Calvary,

He sighs, and groans, and dies for thee

;

The rocks are rent, the sleeping dead
Awake because their Jesus bled.

5. Behold the body in the tomb,
The soldiers watching in the gloom

;

But angels come, at dawn of day,
And bear the Lord of life away.'

i. Behold Him rise from Olive's brow.
The clouds His form are hiding now

;

He's gone to stand before tho throno
And pray for ever for His own.

6. Yet see the sign among the stars,

One like tho Son of Man appears

:

Now all tho tribes of Israel mourn,

To seo the Crucified return.

6. come to Jesus, sinner, too,

And let that blood avail for you.

Then say when His bright hour you seo,

" It is my Lord, He comes for mo.''

307. L M.

1. CoiTE, weary souls 1 with sins distress'd,

Come, and accept the promised rest

;

The Saviour's gracious call obey,

And cast your gloomy fears away.

2. Here mercy's boundless ocean flows.

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woesj
Pardon, and life, and endless peace,

—

How rich tho gift, how free the grace !

3. Dear Saviour ! let Thy powerful lovo

Confirm our faith,—our fears remove

;

Oh ! sweetly reign in every breast.

And guide us to eternal rest. ues. steelb.
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WELLS. L.K IsBAEL IIOLDBOYD.
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308. LM.

1. Life is the time to serve the Lord,

Tlie time to insure the great reward

;

And while the lamp holds out to burn,

The vilest sinner may return.

2. The living know that they must die

;

Bat all the dead forgotten he

;

Their memory and their sense are gone,

Alike uuknowing and unknown.

3. Their hatred, and their love, is lost,

Their envy buried in the dust

;

They have no share in all that 's done
Beneath the circuit of the sun,

4. 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.

5. There are no acts of pardon passed

In the cold grave to whicli we haste;

But darkness, death, and long despair

Reign in eternal silence there.

WATTS.

309. L. M.

1. "While 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. Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing.

Shall death command you to the grave.

Before His bar your si)irits bring.

And none be found to hear or save.

3. In that lone land of deep despair,

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise,

—

No God regard your bitter prayer.

No Saviour call you to the skies.

4. Silence, and solitude, and gloom,

In tliose forgetful realms appear;

Deep sorrows till the dismal tomb.

And hope shall never enter there.

5. Now God invites; how blest the day!
llow sweet the Gospel's charming sound 1

Come, sinners, haste, haste away.
While yet a pard'ning God is found.

DWIGHT.

310. L. 31.

Broad is the road that leads to death,

And thousands walk togetlier there

;

But wisdom shows a narrow path,

With here and there a traveler.

''Deny thysell^ and take thy cross,"

Is the Redeemer's great command

;

Nature must count her gold but dross,

If she would gain this heavenly land.

The fearful soul that tires and faints,

And walks the ways of God no more.

Is but esteemed almost a saint,

And makc3 his own destruction sure.

Lord ! let not all my hopes be vain
;

Create my heart entirely netv,

Wl)i<'h liypocrites could ne'er attain;

Which false apostates never knew.
WATTS.
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311. L M.

1. Behold tho path that mortals tread

Down to tho regions of the dead I

Nor will the fleeting moments stay,

Nor can we measure back our way.

2. Our kindred and our friends are gone

;

Know, my soul, this doom thine own
Feeble as theirs, my mortal frame,

The same my way, my house tho

3. And must I, from the cheerful light,

Pass to the grave's perpetual night,

—

From scenes of duty, means of grace,

Must I to God's tribunal pass?

4. Awake, my soul, thy way prepare,

And lose, in this, each mortal care
;

With steady feet that path be trod,

Which through the grave conducts to God.

WARDLAW'S COLL.

312. LM.

1. Lord I what a thoughtless wTetch was I

To mourn, and murmur, and repine
;

To see the wicked, placed on high.

In pride and robes of honor shine I

2. But Oh! their end, their dreadful end!
Thy sanctuary taught me so

;

On slippery rocks I see them stand,

And fiery billows roll below.

3. Their fancied joys—how fast they flee

!

Just like a dream when man awakes

;

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

4. Now I esteem their mirth and wine
Too dear to purchase with my blood

;

Lord ! 't is enough that Thou art mine,
My life, my portion, and my God.

WATTS.

313. LM.

1. Sat. 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. 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.

3. 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 lind.

4. God's Spirit will not always strive

With hardened, self-destroying man ; » i

Ye who persist His love to grieve, I

May never hear His voice again. '

5. Sinner! perhaps, this very day,
Thy last accepted time may be

:

Oh ! should'st thou grieve Him now away,
Then hope may never beam on thee.

HYDE,

314. LJI.

1. Now, in the heat of youthful blood.

Remember your Creator, God

;

Behold 1 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.

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.

WATTS.

315. LM.

1. Man has a Boul of vast desires;

He burns within with restless firea

;

Tossed to and fro, his passions fly

From vanity to vanity.

2. In vain on earth we 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 't is 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.

WATTS.
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AMETHYST. C M. Ch. Bxschxr.

i&i-^£5^«-^^
-&— # -fi»^-«—

#

W W m~-G0— O0—9--^0—9—o^«—#—®-

1. See, in
,
the vine-yard of the Lord, A bar-rca fig-tree stands ;No fruit it yields, no

blossom bears, Tlio' plant-ed by his hands, Tho' plant-ed by his hands.

*' r r-j'
I f_i, I I

I I ; Mr F—1

pq^^ff

p^- ^
«:=p=r=:p

I

I f;--

^

316. CM.

2. From year to year the tree Ho views,

And still no fruit is found

;

Then "cut it down," the Lord commands,
"Why cumbers it tiie ground?"

3. But lo 1 the gracious Saviour pleads

;

" The barren fig-tree spare,

Another year in mercy -\vait.

It yet may bloom and bear.

4. " But if my culture prove in vain,

And still no fruit be found,

I plead no more ; destroy the tree,

And root it from Thy ground."

KPia COLL.

317. CM.

1. Behold the Lamb of God, \vho bore
Thy }j:uilt upon tho tree.

And paid in blood the dreadful score,

The ransom due for thee.

2. Behold Ilim till the sight endears
The Saviour to thy heart;

Ills pierced feet bedow with tears,

Nor from His cross depart.

3. Behold Him till His dying love

Thy every thought control

;

Its vast, con.stniinirg influence prove

O'er body, spirit, soul.

4. Behold Him, as the race you run,

Your never-failing Friend

;

He will complete the work begun,

And grace in glory end.

318. CM.

1. In evil long I took delight,

Unawed by shame or fear.

Till a new object . truck my sight,

And stopped my wild career.

2. I saw One hanging on a tree,

In agony and blood;

Who fixed His languid eyes on me,

As near the cross I stood.

3. Sure never, till my latest breath.

Can I forgot that look
;

It seemed to charge me with His death,

Though not a word He spoke.

4. Alas, I knew not what I did,

But all my tears were vain

;

Where could my trcmblinp soul be hid,

For I the Lord had slaiu.

5. A second look Wc pave, that said,

"I freely al! for^nvo;

This blood is for thy ransom paid,

—

I die that thou may'tt hve."

NLWTON.

s
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319. CM.

L Te vrretcbed, hungry, starving poor,

Behold a royal feast 1

"Where mercy spreads her bounteous store,

For every humble guest.

i- See, Jesus stands with open arms

;

He calls, lie bids you come

;

Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms
;

But see, there yet is room

—

3. Eoom in the Saviour's bleeding heart

;

There love and pity meet

;

Nor will He bid the soul depart

That trembles at His feet.

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 th' eternal throne,

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice

In ecstasies unknown.

6. And yet ten thousand thousand moro
Are welcome still to come

:

Te longing souls, the grace adore

;

Approach, there yet is room.
MRS. STEELE,

320. CM.

1. On I what amazing words of grace
Are in the gospel found.

Suited to every sinner's case

"Who hears the joyful sound 1

2. Come, then, with all your wants and
Your every burden bring; [wounds.

Here love, unchanging love, abounds,

—

A deep, celestial spring.

3. This spring with living water flows,

And heavenly joy imparts

;

Come, thirsty souls 1 your wants disclose,

And drink, with thankful hearts.

4. Milliojis of sinners, vile as you.
Have here found life and peace

;

Come then, and prove its virtues too,

And drink, adore, and bless.

321. CM.
1. The 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,

J

And life, and health, and bliss impart,

To banish mortal woe.

3. Ye sinners, come ; 'tis mercy's voice

;

That gracious voice obey

;

'Tis Jesus calls to heavenly joys

;

And can you yet delay V

4. Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts

;

To Thee let sinners fly,

And take the bliss Thy 'love imparts.
And drink, and never die.

ilRS. STEELE.

322. C M.

1. Come, sinner, to the gospel feast

;

0, come without delay

;

For there is room in Jesus' breast

For all who will obey.

2. There's room in God's eternal \(rvQ

To save thy precious soul

;

Room in the Spirit's grace above
To heal and make thee whole.

3. There's room within the church, redeemed
Wjth blood of Christ divine;

Room in the white-robed throng, convened
For that dear soul of thine.

4. There's room in heaven among the choir,

And harps and crowns of gold,

And glorious palms of victory there.

And joys that ne'er were told.'

5. There's room around thy Father's board
For thee and thousands more

:

0, como and welcome to the Lord

;

Yea, come this very hour.

HUNTIXGDON.

323. CM.
1. Oh, if my soul were formed for woe,

How would I vent my sighs I

Repentance should like rivers flow

From both my streaming eyes.

2. ' Twas for my sins my dearest Lord.

Hung on the cursed tree,

And groaned away a dying life

For thee, my soul, for thee.

3. Oh, how I hate those lusts of mine
That crucified my Lord

;

[flesh

Those sins that pierced and naUed Hig
Fast to the fatal wood I

4. Yes, my Redeemer—they shall die

;

My heart has so decreed

;

Nor will I spare the guilty things

That made my Saviour bleed.

5. "While with a melting, broken heart,

My murdered Lord I view,

I '11 raise revenge against my sins.

And slay the murd'rers too.
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316. CM.

2. From year to year tho tree He views,

And still no fruit is found

;

Then "cut it down," the Lord commands,
"Why cumbers it the ground?"

3. But lo 1 the gracious Saviour pleads

;

" The barren fig-tree spare.

Another year in mercy wait,

It yet may bloom and bear.

4. " But if ray culture prove in vain.

And still no fruit be found,

I plead no more ; destroy the tree,

And root it from Thy ground."

EPIS. COLL.

317. CM.

1. BEnoLD tho Lamb of God, who boro
Thy guilt upon the tree.

And paid in blood the dreadful score,

The ransom duo for tliec.

2. Behold Ilim till the sight endears
The Saviour to tliy heart

;

His pierced feet bedew with tears.

Nor from His cross depart.

3. Behold Him till His dying lovo

Thy every thought control

;

Its vast, constraining influence prove

O'er body, spirit, soul.

4. Behold Him, as the raco you run,

Your never-failing Friend

;

He will complete tho work begun.

And grace in glory end.

318. CM.

1. In evil long I took delight,

Unawed by shame or fear,

Till a new object ::trutk my sight,

And stopped my wild career.

2. I saw One hanging on a tree,

In agony and blood;

Who fixed Plis languid eyes on mo,

As near the cross I stood.

3. Sure never, till my latest breath,

Can I forget that look
;

It seemed to charge me with Ilis death,

Though not a word Ho spoke.

4. Alas, I knew not what I did,

But all my tears were vain

;

Where could my trembling soul bo hid,

For I tho Lord had slain.

5. A second look Ho gave, that said,

" I freely all forgive

;

This blood is for thy ransom paid,

—

I die that thou may'st hve."

KEWTON.
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310. CM.

L Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor,

Behold a royal feast

!

"Where mercy spreads her bounteous store,

For every humble guest.

i- See, Jesus stands with open arms

;

He calls, lie bids you come

;

Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms

;

But see, there yet is room

—

5. Koom in the Saviour's bleeding heart

;

There love and pity meet

;

Nor will He bid the soul depart

That trembles at His feet.

4. come, and with His children taste

The blessings of His love
;

Wliile hope attends the sweet repast

Of nobler joys above.

6. There, with united heart and voice,

Before th' eternal throne,

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice

In ecstasies unknown.

6. And yet ten thousand thousand more
Are welcome still to come

:

Ye longing souls, the grace adore

;

Approach, there yet is room.

MRS. STEELE.

320. CM.

1. On I what amazing words ,of grace

Are in the gospel found,

Suited to every sinner's case

Who hears the joyful sound

!

2. Come, then, with all your wants and
Your every burden bring

;
[wounds.

Hero love, unchanging love, abounds,

—

A deep, celestial spruig.

3. This spring with living water flows,

And heavenly joy imparts

;

Come, thirsty souls! your wants disclose,

And drink, with thankful hearts.

4. Millions of sinners, vile as you,
Have here found hfo and peace

;

Come then, and prove its virtues too.

And drink, adore, and bless.

MEDLEY.

321. CM.

1. The 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. Ye sinners, come ; 'tis mercy's voice;
That gracious voice obey

;

'Tis Jesus calls to heavenly joys

;

And can you yet delay ?

4. Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts

;

To Thee let sinners fly.

And take the bliss Thy love imparts.

And drink, and never die.

ilRS. STEELE.

322. CM.
1. Come, sinner, to the gospel feast

;

0, come without delay

;

For there is room in Jesus' breast

For all who will obey.

2. There's room in God's eternal love

To save thy precious soul

;

Room in the Spirit's grace above
To heal and make thee whole.

3. There's room within the church, redeemed
With blood of Christ divine

;

Room in the white-robed throng, convened
For that dear soul of thine.

4. There's room in heaven among the choir,

And harps and crowns of gold.

And glorious palms of victory there.

And joys that ne'er were told.

5. There's room around thy Father's board

For thee and thousands more

:

0, come and welcome to the Lord

;

Yea, come this very hour.

HUNTINGDON.

323. CM.
1. Oh, if my soul were formed for woe,

How would I vent my sighs 1

Repentance should like rivers flow

From both my streaming eyes.

2. ' Twas for my sins my dearest Lord
Hung on the cursed tree.

And groaned away a dying life

For thee, my soul, for thee.

3. Oh, how I hate those lusts of mine
That crucified my Lord

;

[flesh

Those sins that pierced and nailed His
Fast to the fatal wood I

4. Yes, my Redeemer—they shall die

;

My heart has so decreed

;

Nor will I spare the guilty things

That made my Saviour bleed.

5. While with a melting, broken heart,

My murdered Lord I view,

I '11 raise revenge against my sins,

And slay the murd'rers too.

WATTS.
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324. C. M. Peculiar.

1. Return, wand'rer, to thy home.
Thy Father calls for thee

;

No longer now an exile roam,

In guilt and misery:

Return, return I

2. Return, wand'rer, to thy home,
' Tis Jesus calls for thee

;

The Spirit and the Bride say—come
;

Oh I now for refuge flee

;

Return, return I

3. Return, wand'rer, to thy home,
' Tis madness to delay

;

There are no pardons in the tomb,
And brief is mercy's day

:

Return, return 1 t. Hastings.

325. CM.
1. Return, wanderer, return,

And seek thy Father's face

;

Those new desires which in thee burn
Were kindled by His grace.

2. Return, wanderer, return

;

He hears thy humble sigh

:

He sees thy soften'd spirit mourn,
When no one else is nigh.

3. Return, wanderer, return

;

Thy Saviour bids thee live

:

Come to His cross, and, grateful, learn

How Jesus can forgive.

4. Wretched wanderer, now return,

And wipe the falling tear

:

Thy Father calls—no longer mourn

;

' Tis love inTites theo near.

5. From all thy wanderings, now return,

Regain thy long-sought rest

:

The Saviour's melting mercies yearn
To clasp thee to His breast.

COLLTER.

326. CM.

1. Behold, my soul, the narrow bound
Of the revolving year

:

How swift the weeks complete their round.

How short the months appear.

2. So fast eternity comes on.

And that important day,

When all that mortal life has dono,

God's judgment shall survey.

3. Yet, like an idle tale, we spend
The swift-advancing year

;

And study artful ways to mend
The speed of its career.

4. Waken, God I my trifling heart,

Its great concern to see
;

That I may act the Christian part.

And give the year to Thee.

5. So shall their course more grateful roll.

If future years arise
;

Or this shall bear my happy soul

To joy that never dies.

DODDRIDGE.

327. CM.

1, Prostrate, dear Jesus 1 at Thy foct

A guilty rebel lies

;

And upward to the morcy-aeat

Presumes to lift hia eyes.
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2. If tears of sorrow would suflSce
To pay the debt I owe,

Tears should from both my weeping eyes
In ceaseless torrents 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 hve,

STENNETT,

5. But he that turns to God shall live,
Through His abounding grace;

His mercy will the guilt forgive
'

Of those that seek His face,

6. His love exceeds your highest thoughts
He pardons like a God;

He will forgive your numerous faults,
Through a Redeemer's blood.

FAWCETT.

328. CM,

1. Repent 1 the voice-celestial cries,
No longer dare delay

:

The soul that scorns the mandate
And meets a fiery day.

2. No more the sovereign eye of God
Overlooks the crimes of men

;

His heralds now are sent abroad
To warn the world of sin.

3. sinners I in His presence bow,
And all your guilt confess

;

Accept the offered Saviour now,
Nor trifle with His grace.

4. Soon, will the awful trumpet sound,
And call you to His bar

;

His mercy knows th' appointed bound.
And yields to justice there.

C. Amazing love—that yet will call,
And yet prolong our days

!

Our hearts, subdued by goodness, fall,

And weep, and love, and praise.

DODDRIDGE.

320. CM.

1. Sinners, the voice of God regard;
His mercy speaks to-day :

He calls you, by His sovereign word.
From sin's destructive way.

2. Like the rou2:h sea that can not rest,
You live devoid of peace

;

A thousand stings within yoilr breast
Deprive your souls of ease.

3. Your way is dark, and leads to hell ;.

Why will you persevere ?
Can you in endless sorrows 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 eternal wo 1

330. CM.
1. How short and hasty is our life I

How vast our souFs affairs 1

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.

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, God I with sovereign grace,

I

And lift our thoughts on high,

I

That we may end this mortal race,
And see salvation nigh.

WATTS.

331. CM.

1. Ye hearts, with youthful vigor 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.
Tour 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 lovo
Like what in Christ I see ?

5. Away, ye false, delusive toys,
Vain tempters of the mind I

' Tis here I fix my lasting choice,
For here true bUss I find, doddbidgb,

'4
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332. CM.

2, Thou lovely Chief of all my joys,

Thou Sovereign of my heart,

How could I bear to hear Thy voice

Pronounce the .sound Depart

!

The thunder of tliat dismal word
"Would so distress my ear,

*T would tear my soul asunder, Lord,

With most tormenting fear.

Oh, wretched state of deep despair,

To see my God remove

—

And fix my doleful station where
I must not taste His love 1

5. Jesus, I throw my arms around,

And hang upon Thy breast,

Without a gracious smile from Thee,

My spirit can not rest.

Oh I tell me that my worthless name
Is graven on Thy hands;

Show me some promise in Thy book,

Where my salvation stands.

Give me one kind, assuring word,

To sink my fears again

:

And cheerfully my soul shall wait

Her threescore years and ten.

333. CM.

1. The Lord, the Judge, before His throne

Bids the whole earth draw nigh.

The nations near the rising sun,

And near the western skv.

2. No more shall bold blasphemers say

—

"Judgment will ne'er begin;"

No more abuse His long delay,

To impudence and sin.

3. 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."

WAirai

334. C. M.

The day approacheth. Oh my soul,

The great decisive day,

Wliich from the verge of mortal life,

Shall bear thee far away.
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2- Another day, more awful, dawns

;

And, lo, the Judge appears;

Ye heavens, retire before His face,

And sink, ye darkened stars.

3. Yet does one short, preparing hour,

One precious hour remain
;

Rouse thee, ray soul, with all thy power,

Nor let it pass in vain.

4. For this. Thy temple. Lord, we throng,

For this, Thy board surround
;

Here may our service be approved,

And in Thy presence crowned.
DODDRIDGE.

335, CM.

1. My thoughts on awful subjects roll,

Damnation and the dead
;

What horrors seize the guilty soul

Upon a dying bed 1

2. Ling'ring about these mortal shores,

She makes a long delay

;

Till, like a flood, with rapid force,

Death sweeps the wretch away.

3. Then swift and dreadful she descends

Down to the fiery coast.

Among abominable fiends,

Herself a frighted ghost

4. There endless crowds of sinners lie,

And darkness makes their chains

;

Tortured with keen despair they cry.

Yet wait for fiercer pains.

6. Amazing grace 1 that kept my breath,

Nor bade my soul remove.

Till I had learned my Saviour's death.

And well ensured his love 1

WATTS.

336. CM.

1. Six, 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 bum and rage.

Till God's own Son, with skill divine.

The inward fire assuage.

4. We lick the dust, we grasp the wind,
And solid good despise:

Such is the folly of the mind.
Till Jesus makes us wise.

5. We give our souls the wounds they feel,

We drink the poisonous gall,

And rush with fury down to hell

;

But heaven prevents the fall.
"

WATTS.

337. CM. ;

1. Stoop down my thoughts, that use to riao,

Converse awhile with death

;

Think how a gasping mortal lies,

And pants away his breath.

2. But Oil, the soul that never diesl

At once it leaves the clay.

Ye thoughts pursue it where it flies,

And trace its wondrous way.

3. And must my body faint and die ?

And must this soul remove ?

Oh for some guardian angel nigh
To bear it safe above.

5. Jesus, to thy dear faithful hand,
ily naked soul I trust

;

And my flesh waits fpr thy command,
To drop into the dust

WATTS.

338. C M,

1. Thee we adore, eternal Name!
And humbly own to Thee,

How feeble is our mortal frame.

What dying worms are we 1

2. The year rolls round, and steals away
The breath, that first it gave

;

Whate'er we do, whate'er we be.

We're traveling to the grave.

3. Dangers stand thick through all the ground.
To push us to the tomb;

And fierce diseases wait around,
To hurry mortals home.

4. Great God 1 on what a slender thread
Hang everlasting things I

Th' eternal state of all the dead,

Upon life's feeble strings.

5. Infinite joy, or endless woe,
Attends on every breath

;

And yet, how unconcerned we go
Upon the brink of death

!

6. Waken, Lord, our drowsy sense,

To walk tliis dangerous road ;

And if our souls are harried honce,

May they be found with God.
WATTS.
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339. S. M.

2. Fear hath no dwelling hero
;

But pure repose and lovo

Breathe through the bright, celestial air,

The spirit of the dove.

3. Come to the bright and blest,

Gatliered from every land

;

For here thy soul shall find it3 rest,

Amidst the shining band.

\. In this divine abodo
Change leaves no saddening trace

;

Come, trusting spirit, to thy God,

Thy holy resting-place I

BRIGGS' COLL.

340. S.jL

1. The Spirit, in our hearts,

Is whispering, "Sinner, come:"
The bride, the church of Christ, proclaims

To all His children, '' Come I"

2. Let him that heareth say

To all about him, " Come !''

Lot him that thirsts for righteousness,

To Christ, the fountain, come 1

3. Yes, whosoever will,

O let him freely come,

And freely drink the stream of life-

'T is Jesus bids him come.

4. Lo! Jesus, who invites,

Declares, '• I quickly come ;"

Lord, even sof we wait Thine hour;

blest Redeemer, come f

IL U. ONDEUDON'K.

S.M.

1. Ye trembling captives I hear

;

The gospel-trumpet sounds

;

No music more can charm the ear,

Or heal your heart-felt wounds.

2. 'T i^ not the trump of war.

Nor Sinai's awful roar

;

Salvation's news it spreads afar,

And vengeance is no more.

3. Forgiveness, love, and peace,

(ilad heaven aloud proclaims;

And earth, the jubilee's release,

With eager rapture claims.

4. Far, far to distant lands

The saving news shall spread
;

And Jesus all His willing bands,

In glorious triumph lead.

PRATT'S COLL.

342. S. M.

1. Is' true and patient hope,

My soul, on God attend;

And calmly, confidently look

Till lie salvation send.

2. I shall Ilis gomlncss see.

While on His name I call

;

He will defend and strengthen m^
And I shall never fall.

3. Jesus, to Thecy T fly,

My refuge, and my tower

;

Upon Thy fiithful lovo rely,

And find Thy saving power.

C. WE8LBT.
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343. S. M,

2. Angels, in bright attire,

Conduct Him through the skies

;

Darkness and tempest, smoke and fire,

Attend Him as He flies.

3. How awful is the sight

!

How loud the thunders roar 1

The sun forbears to give his light,

And stars are seen no more.

4. The whole creation groans

;

But saints arise aad sing

:

They are the ransomed of the Lord,

And He their God and King.

BEDDOME.

344. S.M.

1. WHERE shall rest be found

—

Rest for the weary soul ?

T were vain the ocean depths to sound.

Or pierce to either pole.

2. The world can never give

The bliss for which we sigh:

'T is not the whole of life to hve,

Nor all of death to die.

3. Beyond this vale of tears

There is a life above,

Unmeasured by the flight of years

;

And all that life is love.

4- There is a death whose pang
Outlasts the fleeting breath

:

O what eternal horrors hang
Around the second death 1

5. Lord God of truth and grace,

Teach us that death to shun,

Lest we be banished from Thy face,

And evermore undone.
MONTaOMERT.

345. S.SL

1. Thou Judge of quick and dead^

Before whose bar severe,

TVith holy joy, or guilty dread^

"We all shall soon appear,

2. Our cautioned souls prepare

For that tremendous day

;

0, fiU us now with watchful care,

And stir us up to pray.

3. To damp our earthly joys,

To wake our gracious fears,

For ever let th' archangel's voice

Be sounding in our ears.

4. The solemn, midnight cry

—

" Ye dead, the Judge is come I

Arise, and meet Him in the sky.

And meet your instant doom I"

5. may we thus be found,

Obedient to Thy word

;

Attentive to the trumpet's sound.

And looking for our Lord I

6. may we thus insure

Our lot among the blest
;

And watch a moment to secure

An everlasting rest. c. weslet.
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EOCK OF AGES. 78. T. Hastikos.

me. Let me liide my - self iu Thee I
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346. 7s.

Rone of Ai^cp, cleft for mo,

Let mo lii'lo myself in Theol

Let the water and the blood,

From Thy riven side which flowed,

Ue of sin the double cure,

Cleanse iiiC froui iis guilt and power.

Not the labors of my hands

Can fulfill Thy law's demands

:

Could my zeal no respite know,

Could my tears for ever How,

All for sin could not atone

;

Thou must save, and Thou alone I

Nothing in my Land I bring

;

Simply to Thy cross I cling

;

Naked, come to Thee for dress
;

Helpless, look to Thee for grace;

Foul, I to Thy fountain fly

;

"Wash me, Saviour, or I die.'

, "While I draw this fleeting breath,

"When my eyelids close in death,

"When I soar to workls unknowi*

Sec Thee on Thy judLnncMit-thr.mo,

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee.
TOPLADT.

317. 7s.

1. Go to dark Gothsemaiio,

Ye that feel the tempter's power,

Your Redeen)cr's conflict see,

Watch with Him one bitter liour;

Turn not from His griefs away,

Learn of Jesus Christ to pray.

2. Follow to the judgment-hall

;

View the Lord of life arraigned;

the wormwood and the gall I

the panus His soul sustained I

Shun not suffering, shame, or loss

;

Learn of Him to bear the cross.

3. Calvary's mouniful 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.

Early hasten to the tomb,

Where they laid His breathless clay;

All is .solitude and ^loom,

—Who liath taken Him away?
Christ is risen ; Ho lueeia our eyes;

Saviour, teach us ^o ij rise.

::o:.TGoMERT.
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318. 7s.

L FROii the cross uplifted high,

Where the Saviour deigns to die,

What melodious sounds we hear,

Bursting on the ravisiied ear 1

—

"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 thee, the festal board
See with richest dainties stored;

To thy Father's bosom pressed.

Yet again a child confessed,

Never from His house to roam.

Come and welcome, smner, come.

4. " Soon the days of life shall end

;

Lo, I come, your Saviour, Friend,

Safe your spirits to convey
To the realms of endless day,

Up to My eternal home
;

Come and welcome, sinner, come."

HAWEIS.

349. 7s*

1. Sinner, art thou still secure ?

Wilt thou still refuse to pray ?

Can thy heart or hands endure
In the Lord's avenging day?

See His mighty arm made bare I

Awful terrors clothe His brow I

For His judgment now prepare,

Thou must either break or bow.

2. At His presence nature shakes,

Earth affrighted hastes to flee

;

Solid mountains melt like wax,
What will then become of thee ?

Who His coming may abide?
You that glory in your shame,

Will you find a place to hide

When the world is wrapt in flame ?

3. Then the great, the rich, the wise,

Trembling, guilty, self-condemned.

Must behold the wrathful eyes
Of the Judge they once blasphemed.

Where are now their haughty looks ?

! their horror and despair,

When they see the opened books,

And their dreadful sentence hear I

4. Lord, prepare us by Thy grace.

Soon we must resign our breath,

And our souls be called to pass
Through the iron gate of death.

Let us now our day improve.
Listen to the gospel voice

;

Seek the things that are above

;

Scorn the world's pretended joys.

NEWTON.

350. 7s.

1. When thy mortal life is fled,

When the death-shades o'er thee spread,
When is finished tliy career.

Sinner, where wilt thou appear ?

2. When the world has passed away,
When draws near the judgment-day,
When the awful trump shall sound,
Say, 0, where wilt thou be found ?

3. When the Judge descends in light,

Clothed in majesty and might,
When the wicked quail with fear,

Where, 0, where wilt thou appear ?

4. What shall soothe thy bursting heart,

When the saints and thou must partT
When the good with joy are crowned,
Sinner, where wilt thou be found ?

5. While the Holy Ghost is nigh.

Quickly to the Saviour fly
;

Then shall peace thy spirit cheer

;

Then in heaven shalt thou appear.

s. F. SMirn.

351. 7s.

1. Depth of mercy I can there be
Mercy still reserved for me ?

Can my God His wrath forbear ?

Me, the chief of sinners, spare ?

2. I have long withstood His grace

;

Long provoked Him to His face

;

Would not hearken to His calls

;

Grieved Him by a thousand falls.

3. Kmdled His relentings are

;

Me He now delights to spare

;

Cries, How shall I give thee up ?

—

• Lets the lifted thunder drop.

4. There for me the Saviour stands

;

Shows His wounds,and spreads His hands;

God is love ! I know, I feel

:

Jesus weeps, and loves mo still.

C. WKSLFY.
• To adapt the tune " Rock of Ai^es" to Hymns 340, 3.50, and 351, repeat the first four mc&surcje of the mu**

'

to the third and fourth of every eight lines of the poetry.
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KABTTN. 78.
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352. 7s.

But her sorrows quickly fled

When she heard His welcome voice

;

Christ had risen from the dead,

Now He bids her heart rejoice
;

What a change His word can make,

Turning darkness into day
;

Ye who weep for Jesus' sake

He will wipe your tears away.

353. 7s.

Pilgrim, burdened with thy sin,

Come the way to Zion's gate
;

There, till mercy speaks within,

Knock, and weep, and watch, and wait

:

Knock—He knows the sinner's cry
;

Weep—He loves the raourners's tears

;

Watch, for saving grace is nigh
;

Wait, till heavenly grace appears.

Hark, it is the Saviour's voice

!

" Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest I"

Now within the gate rejoice,

Safe, and owned, and bought, and blest:

Safe, from all the lures of vice

;

Owned, by joys the contrite know
;

Bought by love, and life the priqp
;

Blest, the mighty debt to owe.

Holy pilgrim ! what for thee

In a world like this remains?
From thy g\iarded breast shall flee

Fear, and shame, and doubts, and pains:

Fear—the hope of heaven shall fly,

Sliame, from glory's view retire

;

Doubt, in full belief shall die.

Pain, in endless bUss expire.

• Omit the repeat

354. 7s.*

1. Hearts of stone ! relent, relent.

Break, by Jesus' cross subdued
;

See His body, mangled, rent.

Covered with a gore of blood

!

Sinful soul ! what hast thou done ?

Crucified God's only Son

!

2. Yes, thy sins have done the deed,

Driven the nails that fixed Him there^

Crowned with thorns His sacred head,

Pierced Him with the bloody spear.

Made His soul a sacrifice

—

While for sinful man He dies.

3. Wilt thou let Him bleed in vain

—

Still to death thy Lord pursue ?

Open all His wounds again,

And the shameful cross renew ?

No ; with all my sins I '11 part.

Break, Oh I break, my bleeding heart I

tiebout's coll

355. 7s.*

1. Weary souls, that wander wide
From the central point of bliss,

Turn to Jesus crucified.

Fly to those dear wounds of His

;

Sink into the purple flood
;

Rise into the life of God.

2. Oh believe the record true,

God to you His Son hath given;

Ye may now be happy, too

—

Find on earth the life of heaven,

Live the life of heaven above,

All the iife of glorious love.

C. WESLBT.

in the music
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HEROLD. 78. HeBOLD.

1. Come, ye -vrea-ry souls, op - pressed, An - swei^ to the Sa - viour's call
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356. 7s.

2. Jesus—full of truth and love,

"We Thy kindest call obey,

Faithful let Thy mercies prove,

Take our load of guilt away.

3. "Weary of this war within,

"^'eary of this endless strife,

"Weary of ourselves and sin,

"Weary of a wretched life,

4. Burdened with a world of grief,

Burdened with our sinful load,

Burdened with this unbelief,

Burdened with the wrath of God,

6. Lo, we come to Thee for ease,

True and gracious as Thou art

;

Now our weary souls release,

"Write forgiveness on our heart.

357. 7s.

1. Come ! said Jesus' sacred voice.

Come, and make my paths your choice

:

I will guide you to your home

:

"Weary wanderer, hither come.

2. Thou, who homeless and forlorn,

Long hast borne the proud world's scorn,

Long hast roamed the barren waste,
"Weary wanderer, hither haste.

8

3. Ye, who tossed on beds of pain
Seek for ease, but seek in vain

;

Ye, by fiercer anguish torn.

In remorse for guilt who mourn :

—

4. Hither come, for here is found
Balm that flows for every wound

!

Peace, that ever shall endure,

Rest eternal, sacred, sure.

BARBAITLD.

358. 7s.

1. Haste, sinner ! to be wise.

Stay not for the morrow's sun

;

"Wisdom warns thee, from the skies,

All the paths of death to shun.

2. Haste, and mercy now implore

;

Stay not for the morrow's sun

;

Thy probation may be o'er

Ere this evening's work is done.

3. Haste, sinner I now return;

Stay not for the morrow's sun
;

Lest thy lamp should cease to bum
Ere salvation's work is done.

4. Haste, while yet thou canst be blost

;

Stay not for the morrow's sun,

Death may thy poor soul arrest

Ere the morrow is begun.
T. SCOTT.
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HEWBUKGH. 8s, 78 & 4. From Root «fe Swektsib's Coll.

1 . Lo : lie comes wuh clouds descending.Once for favor'd sinners slam : Thousand—thousand saints at-

tend-ing, Swell the triumph of his train: Hal - ie- lu - jah 1 Je- sus Cin-ist shall e - ver reign !
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359. 8s, 7s & 4s.

2. See the universe in motion,

Sinking on her funeral pyre

—

Earth dissolving, and the ocean
Vanishing in final tire:

—

Hark, the trumpet!

Loud proclaims that Day of Ire 1

3. Graves have yawn'd in countless numbers,

From the dust the dead arise

:

Millions, out of silent slumbers,

"Wake in overwhelmed surprise
;

Where creation,

Wreck'd and torn in ruin lies 1

4. See the Judge our nature wearing,

Pure, ineffable, divine :

—

See the great Archangel bearing

nigh in heaven the mystic sign

:

Cross of Glory 1

Christ bo in that moment mine I

6. Every eye shall then behold Him
Robed in awful majesty :

—

Those that set at naught, and sold Him,
Pierced and nail'd Him to a tree

—

Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Messiah see

!

6. Lo ! the last long separation 1

As the cleaving crowds divide;

And one dread ndjudication

Sends each soul to cither side J

Lord of mercy I

How shuJl I that day abide

!

7. 0, may Thine own Bride and Spirit

Then avert a dreadful doom

—

And me summon to inlicrit

An eternal blissful home :

—

Ah I come quickly !

Let Thy second Advent come 1

8. Yea, Amen 1 Let all adore Thee
On Thine amaranthine throne I

Saviour—take the power and glory.

Claim the kingdom for Thine own I

Men and angels

Kneel and bow to Thee alone I

BRTDGES.

360. 8s, 7s k 4s.

L Day ofjudgment, day of wonders I

Ilark ! tjie trumpet's awful sound,

Louder than a thousand thunders.

Shakes the vast creation round

:

How the summons
Will the sinner's heart confound I

2. 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?

3. But to those who liave confessed.

Loved and served the Lord below.

Ho will say, " Come near, ye blessed I

See the kingdom I bestow:

You for ever

Shall my love and glory know.''

NEWTOK.

J
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TAMWORTH. 8s, 73&4. LOCKHART.
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361. 8s, 7s & 4.

2. Hear the cries he now is venting,

Fiird with dread of fiercer pain

;

While in anguish thus lamenting

That he ne'er was born again

—

Greatly mourning
That he ne'er was born again.

3. " Yonder sits my slighted Saviour,

With the marks of dying love
;

O that I had sought His favor,

When I felt His Spirit move

—

Golden moments,
When I felt His Spirit move."

4. Now, despisers, look and wonder I

Hope and sinners here must part

;

Louder than a peal of thunder.

Hear the dreadful sound, "Depart!"
Lost for ever,

Hear the dreadful sound, "Depart!"'

362. 8s, 7s k i

1. Hear, sinner! mercy hails you;
Now with sweetest voice she calls

;

Bids you haste to seek the Saviour,
Ere the hand of justice falls

:

Hear, O sinner

!

'Tis the voice of mercy calls.

2. See! the storm of vengeance gathering
O'er the path you dare to tread !

Hark ! the awful thunder rolling

Loud and louder o'er your head

!

Turn, sinner!

Lest the lightning strike you dead.

3. Haste. sinner ! to the Saviour

;

Seek His mercy while you may

;

Soon the day of grace is over ;

—

Soon your life will pass away

;

Haste, sinner I

You must perish if you stay.

7s & 4.

1. Hear the heralds of the Gospel
News from Zion's King proclaim :

—

" To each rebel sinner pardon

;

Free forgiveness in His name:"
Oh, what mercy I

" Free forgiveness in His name."

2. Sinners, will you scorn the message
Sent in mercy from above ?

Every sentence, how tender 1

Every line is full of love:

Listen to it

;

j

Every line is full of love.

I 3. Tempted souls, they bring you succor;

j

Fearful hearts, they quell your fears;

And with news of consolation

Chase away the falling tears
;

Tender heralds

—

Chase away the falling tears.

L 0, ye angels, hovering round us,

Waiting spirits, speed your way

;

Hasten to the court of heaven
;

Tidings bear without delay
;

Rebel sinners

Glad the message will obey.

AXLEX.
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BBOOKLTir. H. M. J. ZuifDEL.
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1. Fair shines the morning star, The sil-ver trumpets sound, Their notes re-echoing
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far, While dawns the day a -round: Joy to the slave ; the slave is free; It

is the year of ju - bi - lee,

361. II. M.

Fair shines the morning star,

The silver trumpets sound,

Their notes reechoing far,

While dawns the day around

:

Joy to the slave ; the slave is free

;

It is the year of jubilee.

Prisoners of hope, in gloom

And silence left to die,

With Clirist's unfolding tomb,

Your portals open fly

;

Rise with your Lord ; He sets you free

;

It is the year of jubilee.

Ye. who yourselves have sold

For debts to justice due,

Ransomed, but not with gold,

He gave Himself for you 1

The blood of Christ hath made you free

;

It is the year of jubilee.

Captives of sin and shame.

O'er earth and ocean, hear

An angel's voice proclaim

The Lord's accepted year;

Let Jacob rise, bo Israel free

;

It is the year of jubilee.

MONTGOMHRY.

365, II. M.

1. Blow ye tlic trumpet, blow,

The gladly-solemn sound

;

Let all the nations know.
To earth's remotest bound,

The year of jubilee is come;
Return, ye ransomed sinners home.

2. Exalt the Lamb of God,
Tlie sin-atoning Lamb;

Redemption by His blood.

Through all'tho lands proclaim.

The year, &c.

3. Ye slaves of sin and hell,

Your liberty receive.

And safe in Jesus dwell,

And blest in Jesus live.

The year, &c.

4. The gospel trumpet hear.

The news ot pardoning grace

;

Ye happy souls, draw near,

Behold your Saviour's face.

The year, &c.

5. Jesus, our great Hiph Priest,

Has full atonement made;

Yo weary apirit.s. rest;

Ye mourning souls, bo glad.

The year, &c. toplatT-
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UnCA. 78&6S, Spiritual Songs.

1. Drooping souls, no longer mourn, Je-sus still is precious
D. c. Drooping souls, you need not die ; Go to Him and hear Him.

If to Him you

'4^1^
^/=F

1 J I

^ &— -0—M— —

«

g—

*

—l^d—J—]-•-.-#- »

—

44=^

now return, Heav'n will be propitious. Jesus now is passing by, Calling wand'rersncar Him ;

jL jL

fisiptei
dlA I

I
I

i

I i ! .'^J
;

366. 7s & 6s.

Drooping souls, no longer moum,
Jesus still is precious;

If to Him you now return,

Heaven will be propitious.

Jesus now is passing by,

Calling wanderers near Him;
Drooping souls, you need not die,

Go to Him and hear Him.

He has pardons, full and free,

Drooping souls to gladden;
Still He cries— " Come unto me.

Weary, heavy laden."

Though your sins hke mountains high^

Rise, and reach to heaven.

Soon as you on Him rely,

All shall be forgiven.

Precious is the Saviour's name,
Dear to all that love Him

;

He to save the dying came

;

Go to Him and prove Him.
Wand'ring sinncr.«!, now return

;

Contrite souls, believe Him

!

Jesus calls you, cease to moum
\

Worship Him ; receive Him.

367. 7s & 6s.

Dttno souls, fast bound in sin,

Trembling and repining,

With no ray of light divine

On your pathway shining

;

Why in darkness wander on.

Filled with condemnation ?

Jesus hves ; in Him alone
Can you find salvation.

2. Prostrate bow ; confess your guilt

;

Own your lost condition
;

Yield to Him whose blood was spilt.

Unreserved submission.
Then no more in anguish groan

;

See His mediation

;

Jesus Uves ; in Him alone
Can you find salvation.

3. Linger not in all the plain

;

Vengeance is pursuing;
'Mid the dpng and the slain,

Save your souls from ruin.

Flee to Him who can atone

;

Flee from condemnation

;

Jesus lives ; in Him alone
Can you find salvation.

DOXOLOGY. H. M.

To God the Father's throne
Perpetual honors raise

;

Glory to God the Son !

To God the Spirit, praise I

With all our powers,
Eternal King,

Thy name we sing,

While faith adores.
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COME, TE SINNERS. 8s&7a
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Turn to the Lord, and seek sal - va - tion, Sound the praise of His dear name
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The chorus may bo omitted, if preferred, and the music sung to two four line stanzas,

mm
368. 8s & 7s.

2. Now, ye needy, como and welcome,
God's free bounty glorify;

True belief and true repentance.

Every grace that brings you nigh.

3. Let not conscience make you linger,

Nor of fitness fondlv dream

;

All the fitness He requireth,

Is to feel your need of Ilim.

4. Come ye weary, heavy laden,

Bruised and mangled by the fall,

If you tarry till you 're better,

You will never come at all.

5. Agonizing in the garden,

Lo I your Maker prostrate lies

!

On the bloody tree behold Him

—

Hear Ilim cry before Ho dies.

369. 8s, 7s & 4s *

1. Come, ye sinners, heavy laden,

Lost and ruined by the fall.

If you wait till you aro better,

You will never come at all;

Sinners only,

Christ, the Saviour, came to call

2. Let no sense of guilt prevent you,
Nor of fitness fondly dream

;

All the fitness Ho requireth,

Is to feel your need of Him

;

This Ho gives you

—

'T is the Spirit's rising beam.

3. Agonizing in the garden,

Lo I your Saviour prostrate lies

;

On tho bloody tree behold Him.

There He groans, and bleeds, and dies,

" It is finished"

—

Heaven accepts the sacrifice.

4. Lo! th' incarnate God ascending
Pleads the merit of His blood ;

Venture on Him—venture wholly,

Let no other trust intrude

;

None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.

5. Saints and angels, joined in concert,

Sing tho praises of the Lamb
;

"While the blissful seats of heaven
Sweetly echo with His name

;

Hallelujah !—
Sinners here may sing tho same.

HART.

370. 8s & 7s.

1

.

Tell us, wanderer ! wildly roving
From the path that loads to peace.

Pleasure's false enchantment loving

—

When will thy delusion cease?

2. Once, like thee, by joys surrounded,

Wo could kneel at pleasure's shrine;

Then our brightest hopes wero bounded
By delights as false as thine.

3. But those visions never blessed us—

•

Soon their fleeting day was o'er;

Then the world that had caressed us,

Charmed us with its smiles no more.

4. Such is pleasure's transient story

;

Lasting happiness is known
Only in tho path to glory,

Tm the Saviour's lovo alone* •

• Adapt lo the tunc bv otnittintf tho repeat and the chorus.
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PLEADINO SAYIOUB. Ss&Ts.

J
(Now the Sa-viour staudeth pleading, At the sin-ner's bolt-cd heart;)

( Now ia hcav'n He's in - ter-eed-ing, Tak-ing there the siu - ners' part:
J

D. c. Once He died thro' your be - hav - ior, Now He calls you by His charms.

jLJI \
jL ^ J. J. a. i Jj *i J.

ife^^ppimpplipiisp
B.C.

m
I
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p"

2. Sin - ner ! can you hate this Saviour ? "Will you thrust Him from your arms ?

^ii=±==iEE£^£^z:•=•=: =^zi:p= 4i=t=: ::a==f=:F=F

371. 8s & 7s.

1. Now the Saviour standeth pleading

At the sinner's bolted heart

;

Now in heaven He 's interceding,

Taking there the sinner's part.

2. Sinner ! can you hate this Saviour ?

"Will you thrust Him from your arms?
Once He died through your behavior,

Now he calls you by His charms.

3. Sinner 1 hear your God and Saviour,

Hear His gracious voice to-day.

Turn from all your vain behavior,

repent, return and pray 1

4. Now He 's waiting to be gracious,

Now He stands and looks on thee

:

See what kindness, love, and pity,

Shine around on you and me.

'. Come, for all things now are ready,

Yet there 's room for many more

:

ye bUnd, ye lame and needy.

Come to wisdom's boundless store 1

372. 8s, 78 & 4s.*

1. Coire, ye souls by sin afflicted,

Bow'd with fruitless sorrow down

:

By the perfect law convicted,

Through the cross behold the crown 1

Look to Jesus

—

Mercy flows thro' Him alone.

'2. Take His easy yoke, and wear it,

Love will make obedience sweet

;

Christ will give you strength to bear it,

"While His wisdom guides your feet,

Safe to glory,

Where His ransom'd captives meet.

3. Sweet as home to pilgrims weary,

Light to newly-opened eyes.

Or full springs in deserts dreary,

Is the rest the cross suppHes

:

All who taste it,

Shall to rest immortal rise.

While the wounds of woe are healing.

While the heart is all resigned,

'T is the solemn feast of feeling,

'T is the Sabbath of the mind.

None but Jesus

Can the broken heart up-bind.

But to sing the rest of glory,

Mortal tongues far short must fall

;

Tongues celestial strive to reach it,

But it soars above them all:

Faith believes it, Hope expects it,

But it overwhelms them all.

8WAIK.

Adapt to the music hj omitting the repeat.
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BALTIC. 10s. or Us ft 6.

I I I I I . I I I I I ^
1. Ah, guill-v sin - ner, ruin'd by transgression, What shall thy doom be when, array'd in terror,

I I

I
I

I I

I I s I

I < '
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God shall command thee, covered with pollution, Up to the judgment, Up to the judgment

mmMm 4^kr^-t-

373. lis & ii.

1. Ah. guilty sinner, ruin'd by transgression.

What shall thy doom be when, array'd in terror,

God shall command ihee, cover'tl with pollution.

Up to the judgment?

2. Stop, thoughtless sinner, stop awhile and ponder.

Ere death arrest thee, and the Judge, in ven-

ge.ince, •

Hurl from His presence thine affrighted spirit,

Swift to perdition.

S. Oft has He called thee, but thou wouldst not

hear Him,
Mercies and judgments have alike been .slighted ;

Yet He is gracious, and with arms unfoldeti.

Waits to embrace thee.

4 But. if you tnfle with His granous message.

Cleave to the world and love lis guilty pleasures,

Mercy, grown weary, shall in righteous judgment
Quit you for ever.

5. Where the worm dies not. and the fire eternal.

Fills the lost soul with anguish and wiih terror.

There bhall tlie sinner spend a long for ever.
Dying unpardoned.

6. Oh ! guilty sinner, hear the voice of warning ;

Fly to the Saviour, and embrace His pardon ,

So shall your spint meet, with joy triumphant.
Death and the judgment.

374. lis & h,

1. From the recesses of a lowly spirit.

Our humble prayer ascends ; O Father I hear it,

Upsoaring on the wings of awe and meekness
;

Forgive its weakness I

2. We see Thv hand ; it leads us. it .supports us ;

We hear Thy voice : it counsels and it courts us ;

And then we turn away ; and still Thy kindness

Forgives our blindness.

3. O, how long-suffering, Lord ! but Thou deliglitest

To win with love the wandering ; Thou invitesl,

By smiles of mercy, not by frowns or terrors,

Man from his errors.

Father and Saviour! plant within each bosom
The seeds of holiness, and bid them blossom
In fragrance and in be.-iuty bright and vernal,

And spring eternal.

DOWBINO.

375. lOs.

1. Tnou hast been called to God, rebellious heart.

By many an awful and neglected sign,

By many a joy which came and did depart
For that thou didst not fear to call them thine.

2. Thou hast been called when o'er thy trembling
head

The storm in all its fury hath swept by,

And whelmed with greedy roar the 'struggling

dead.
Who never more may meet thy anxious eye.

3. Thou hast been called w hen by some early grare
Thou sloodest. ycaming lor what might not be.

And murmuring again«t the God that pave.

Because He claims His gifts again from thee.

4. Oh hear it. sinner—hear that warning voice

Which vamly yet hath f^truck thy hardened ear.

Hear, and glad troops of angels shall rejoice

Over the sinner's warm, repentant tear.

5. Lest when thy struggling .soul would quit the

frame.
Which bound it here bv sin and passion tost.

Thy Saviour's voice should wake despairing

shame ;

" I call'd thee, and thou wouldst not—and art lost.

MRS. NORTO.-*.
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THE CHARIOT, 12s. J. Williams.

1^ r r r I I i I
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I
1. The Chariot 1 the ch&riot ! its wheels roll in fire, as iho Lord cometh dowa ia the pomp of His iie, Lo, belf -
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f
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moT-ing, it drives on its path-way of clond, Aod the heav'na with the btir-den of God-head are bow'd.

I

376. 12s.

?. The glory ! the glory ! around Him are poured
iMighty hosts of the angels that wait on the Lord ;

And the glonfied saints, and the martyrs are there.

And there all who the palm-wreaths of victory

wear.

3. The trumpet I the trumpet I the dead have all

heard

;

Lo, the depths of the stone-covered chamel are
stirred

'

EXPOSTULATION, lis.

n.I I

:_,_«:

-^-^.

From sea, from the earth, from the south, from
the north.

All the vast generations of man are come forth.

4. The judgment! thejudgment I the thrones are all

set,

Where the Lamb, and the white-vested elders are
met

;

There all flesh is at once in the sight of the Lord,
And the doom of eternity hangs on His word.

MILMAN.
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I. O turn yc, O turn ye. for why wil! ye tlie.When GoU in great mer-cy is com-ing 60
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nigh ? Now Jesus in-vites you.the Spi-rit .<:ays,Come,And angels are waiting to welcome you home.

^^111im
377. lis. ^^ ^'" '^ y^'' burden, why will you not come ?

« TT^„ „ .u J 1 .u i 1-

1

II ''T^s vou He bids welcome; He bids you come
1. How vain the delusion, that while you delay, home.

Your hearts mav prow better bv stavine awav ; ' ^ <-.

'

. . . ». c
Come wretched; (£me star^mg.' come just asyou, ^-

^°'"heart''^
"' '''"' ' ""' ^'°"''

Whi^'streams of salvation are flowing so free, i A"J
'"'^^'"' '" Heaven, we never shall part

;

^ O how can we leave you 7 why will you not
o- And now Christ is ready your sotils to receive,

|

come T

O liow can you quesliou if you will believe ? ; Wc '11 journey together, and soon be at home.
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INVITATION. 6s.

.
rrr i^rf rrr^j" r^^\\ i
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Sinner come, *mid thy gloom, All thy guilt confessing, Trembling now, contrite bow. Take the offered
[blessing.

I , I M iji
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>
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The small notes are adapted to the last line of the h>'mn

378. 6s.

SiNXLii ! come, 'mid thy gloom,
All thy guilt confessing;

Trembling now, contrite bow,
Take the oflered blessing.

Sinner I come, while there 's room

—

While the feast is waiting

;

While the Lord, by His word,
Kindly is inviting.

Sinner ! come, ere thy doom
Shall be sealed forever

;

Now return, grieve and mourn,
Floo to Christ, the Saviour.

4. Sinner ! come to thy home,
High in heaven gleaming;

To the sky lift thine eye,

With true sorrow streaming.

5. Sinner I haste, time fleets fast,

And the grave is yawning

;

Win renown, seize the crown,
Eternity is dawning.

WABNING. 128 & 8s.

->:

?iMiir=^'^,^-stwmm^^
1 . When the liarvest is ppst, and the summer is gone, And sermons and prayers shall be o*er,

si^i
ir-si-
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When the beams cease to break of the blest Sabbath morn, And Jesus invites thee no more.

U J I I

379. 12s & 8s.

2. When the rich gales of mercy no longer
shall blow.

The gospel no message declare,

—

Sinner, how canst thou bear the deep
wailing of woe.

How suffer the night of despair?

8. When the holy have gone to the regions
of peace.

To dwell in the mansions above ;

When their harmony wakes, in the full-

ness of bliss.

Their song to the Saviour of love,

—

Say, O sinner, that livest at rest and
secure,

Who fcarest no trouble to come,

Can thy spirifr the swellings of sorrow
endure,

Or bear the impenitent's doom ?

S. F. SMITH,
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SHEPHZELS'S CALL. 6s. Or 6s & 7s.

m^i^^^^^m-^
ds. 1. Come wauJeriug sheep, come, I'll bind thee to my breast, I'll bear thee to thy home. And

,§St?i^^^-^^^^5i'2^t^=ic=t
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lay thee down to rest, I'll bear thee to thy home, And lay thee down to rest.

g|§=^-S^3fe^TzBB. #—# 0- =^^^^_^^-fc-|
380. Cs.

L CoifE, wandering sheep, O come 1

I '11 bind thee to My breast

;

I 'II bear thee to thy home,
And lay thee down to rest

2. I saw thee stray forlorn,

And heard thee faintly cry,

And on the tree of scorn

For thee I deign'd to die

—

3. I shield thee from alarms,

And wilt thou not be blest?

I bear thee in My arms
;

Thou, bear me in thy breast I

381. 6s & 7s.

1. Love, Love, on earth appears

!

The wretched throng His way

;

He beareth all their griefs,

And wipes their tears away

:

Soft and sweet the strain should be,

Saviour, when I sing of Thee.

2. He saw me as He passed,

In hopeless sorrow lie.

Condemned and doomed to deatli,

And no salvation nigh

:

Long and loud the strain should be,

When I sing His love to me.

3. "I die for thee,'^ He said

—

Behold the cross arise

!

And lo ! He bows His head

—

He bows His head, and dies I

Soft, my harp, thy breathings be,

Let me weep on Calvary.

4. Now in the grave He's laid,

In death's funereal gloom

;

Stern watchmen in the shade,

A seal upon the tomb

:

Hush'd, my harp, thy murmurs be,

Christ is sleeping there for thee I

5. The angels come at dawn.
The stone is rolled away : «

The living Dead is gone.

And bursts eternal day

:

Loud, loud the strain should be,

Jesus conquers death for mo.

6. He lives! again Ho lives!

I hear the voice of Love

—

lie comes to soothe my fears,

And draw my soul above :

Joyful now the strain should be,

When I sin^ of Calvary.

MRS. SOUTHET.
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WILL YOU GO! 8i& 3«. Western Meloc))-

. j We're travelling home to heavea a-bove, Will you go ? wfil you go?
)

•

{ To sing the Saviour's dy - ing love, Will you go ? will you go ? <^ Mil

D. c. And millions more arc on the road, Will you go ? will you go ?

• -# V -»'
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oint - ed king* and priests to God,
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- lions have rcach'd that blest a - bode, An
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382. Ss&ls.

We 're travelling honae to heaven above,

Will you go ?

To sing the Saviour's dying love,

Will you go ?

Millions have reached that blest abode,

Anointed kings and priests to God,

And millions more are on the road,

Will you go?

We 're going to see the bleeding Lamb,
Will you go ?

In rapturous strains to praise His name,

Will you go ?

The crown of life wo there shall wear,

The conqueror's palms our hands shall bear,

And all the joys of heaven we'll share,

Will you go ?

We 're going to Join the heavenly choir.

Will you go ?

To raise our voice and tune the lyre,

Will you go?
There saints and aiigels gladly sing

Ilosanna to their (Jod and King,

And make the heavenly arches ring,

Will you go ?

4. Ye wear\', heavy-laden, cwne,
'Will you go?

In the blest house there still is room»
Will you go ?

The Lord is waiting to receive.

If thou wilt on Ilim now believe,

Ue'll give thy troubled conscience ease;,

Come, beheve.

5. The way to heaven is straight and plain,

Will you go ?

Repent, believe, be born again,

Will you go ?

Tlie Saviour cries aloud to thee,

" Take up thy cross and follow Mo,

And thou shalt My salvation see,

Come to Me."

0, could I hear some sinner say,

I will go,

I '11 start this moment, clear the way.

Let me go

!

My old companions, fare you well,

I will not go with you to hell,

With Jesus Christ I mean to dwell,

Let me go I fare you well.
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MZRIBAH. C. P. M. L. Mason.

mm^m^^^^-i litzi^:
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I

1. When Thou, my righteous Judge, ehalt come
2. I love to meet Thy peo - pie now,

I ^ >

?i1l
To
Be

• > I I i I

take Thy ransomed peo-ple

fore Thy feet with them to

I N I !
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—

0—0-m^^i^mmmM

home. Shall I a - moug them stand

bow, Though vil - est of them all

;

* •—h^--t

? Shall such a worthless worm as I.

But, can I bear the piercing thought,

i ' 1 I

I

Et:=Ef=:p:

Who sometimes am a - fraid to die,

What if my name should be left out,

Be found at Thy right hand I

When Thou for them ehalt call ?

I

I

g * ^ J.

383. C. P. M.

Lord, prevent it by Thy grace,

Be Thou my only hiding-place,

In this th' accepted day

;

Thy pardoning voice, let me hear,

To still my unbelieving fear,

Nor let me fall, I pray.

Among Thy saints let me be found,
Whene'er th' archangel's trump shall
To see Thy smiling face

;
[sound, i

Then loudest of the throng I '11 sing,

While heaven's resounding mansions ring
With shouts of sovereign grace.

ovington's coll.

384. C. P.M.

1. Lo! on a narrow neck of land,
'Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand.

Secure ! insensible

!

A point of time, a moment's space
Removes me to that heavenly place,
Or shuts mo up in hell.

2. God, mine inmost soul convert.

And deeply on my thoughful heart
Eternal things impress I

Give me to feel their solemn weight,
And save me ere it be too late,

Wake me to righteousness.

3. Before me place, in dread array,

The pomp of that tremendous day,
When Thou with clouds shalt coma

To judge the nations at Thy bar;
And tell me, Lord, shall I be thoro
To meet a joyful doom ?

4. Be this my one great business here,
With holy diligence and fear.

To make my calling sure
;

Thine utmost counsel to fulfill.

And suffer all Thy righteous will,

And to the ond endure.

5. Then, Saviour, then my soul receive,

Transported from this earth, to live

And reign with Thee above

;

Where faith is sweetly lost in sight,

And hope, in full, supreme dehght,
And everlasting lovo. c. weslstt.
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CHILD OF SIN AND SORROW. 68 & 4a. Hastinos.

Ps^
ff=rT

] )
Child of sin and sor-row, Filled with dis-may.

"
i
Wait not for to - mor - row. Vield thee to-day ;

D. '\ Child of sin and sor - row, Hear and o - bey.

Heaven biJs thee come, while yet there's room,

Fine. , D. C.

385. Peculiar,

Child of sin and sorro^v, why wilt thou die?

Come, while thou canst borrow help from

Grieve not that love, [on high

:

"Which from above

—

Child of sin and sorrow

—

Would bring thee nigh.

Child of sin and sorrow. v,-hcrc wilt thou

flee?

Through that long to-morrov. eternity

!

WATCHWORD

\ Go, watch and

( Thou canst not

I I

Exiled from home,
Darkly to roam

—

Child of sin and sorrow,

Where wilt thou flee ?

4. Child of sin and sorrow, lift up thino rye I

Heirship thou canst borrow in worluj oa
high!

In that high home,
Graven thy name

:

Child of sin and sorrow,

Swift homeward fly 1

T. HASTINGS.

Spiritual Songs.

-I—-

pray

!

know

T S \ ^ I

thou
Low

canst

sooa

not tell How near thine

the bell May toll its

,
I ! I

I

hour may be

;

notes for thee.
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Death's countless snares be - set
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thy way ! Frail child of dust, go watch and pray

!
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386. 8s & fis.

2. Fond youth, while free from blighting care,

Docs thy firm pulse beat higli?

Do hope's glad visions, bright and fair,

Dilate before thine eye?
Soon these must change, must pass away

;

Frail child of dust, go watch and pray.

3. Thou aged man, life's wintry storm

Hath seared thy vernal bloom

;

With trembling limbs, and wasting form^

Thou 'rt bending o'er thy tomb :

And can vain hopo lead thee astray?

Go, weary pilgrim, watch and pray.

Ambition, stop thy panting breath I

Pride, sink thy lifted eye!

Behold the caverns, dark with death,

Before you open lie

:

The heavenly warning now obey

;

Ye son3 of pride, go watch and pray.

SriR. SONGS.
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ADVENT. C. P. M
:d2

Western Melody.
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1. When Thou, my right-eous Judge, shalt come To take Thy ran - somed
2. I love to meet Thy peo - pie now, Be - fore Thy feet with (
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worm as I, "Who sometimes am a - fraid to die. Be found at Thy right hand ?
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3. Lord, prevent it by Thy grace,

Be Thou my only hiding-place,

In this th' accepted day

;

Thy pardoning voice, let me hear.

To still my unbelieving fear,

Nor let me fall, I pray.

4. Among Thy saints let me be found,
"Whene'er th' archangel's trump shall

To see Thy smiling face
;

[sound,
Then loudest of the throng I '11 sing,

While heaven's resounding mansions ring,

With shouts of sovereign grace.

ovixgton's coll.

381. C. P. M.

1. Lo 1 on a narrow neck of land,
'Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand,

Secure ! insensible

!

A point of time, a moment's space
Rerao%'es mo to that heavenly place,

Or shuts me up in helL

God, mine inmost soul convert,

And deeply on my thoughful heart
Eternal things impress!

Give me to feel their solemn weight,
And save me ere it be too late.

Wake me to righteousness.

Before me place, in dread 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 ?

Be this my one great business here,

With holy diligence and fear,

To make my calling sure
;

Thine utmost counsel to fulfill,

And suffer all Thy righteous will,

And to tl>e end endure.

Then, Saviour, then my soul receive.

Transported from this earth, to live

And reign with Thee above

;

Where faith is sweetly lost in siglit,

And hope, in full, supreme delight,

And everlasting love. c. wesley.

i
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CHILD OF SIN AND SORROW.

f>
J

s Child of sin
'

( Wait not for

mw^

and sor-row, Filled with dis-may.
to - mor- row. Vield thee to-day

;

Child of sin and sor - row. Hear and o - bey.Ill I ,

r I I r

Heaven biJs thee come, while yet there's room,

Fi7ie. . D. C.

^
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385. Cs & 4s. Peculiar.

2. Child of sin and sorrow, why wilt thou die?

Come, while thou canst borrow help from
Grieve not that love, [on high

:

Which from above

—

Child of sin and sorrow

—

Would bring thee nigh.

3. Child of sin and sorrow, where wilt thou
flee?

Tlirough that long to-morrow, eternity I

WATCHWORD. C. P. M.

Exiled from home,
Darkly to roam

—

Child of sin and sorrow,

Where wUt thou flee ?

4. Child of sin and sorrow, lift up thine eye I

Heirship thou canst borrow in worlds on
high I

In that high home.
Graven thy name

:

Child of sin and sorrow,

Swift homeward fly!
T. HASTINGS.

Spiritual Songs.
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, j Go, watch and pray I thou canst
'

( Thou canst not know how soon
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not tell How near thine hour may be

;

the bell May toll its notes for thee.

^^[^ III I 'y^ ^1
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Death's coiuitles3 snares be - set thy way

It- i êm

Frail child of dust, go watch and pray !

I
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386. SSiUs.

2. Fond youth, wliile free from blighting care,

Does thy firm pulse beat high?
Do hope's glad visions, bright and fair,

Dilate before thine eye?
Soon these must change, must pass away

;

Frail child of dust, go watch and pray.

3. Thou aged man, life's wintry storm
llath seared thy vernal bloom

;

With trembling limb.=?. and wasting form,

Thou 'rt bending o'er thy tomb :

And can vain hope lead thee astray?

Go, weary pilgrim, watch and pr.ay.

Ambition, stop thy panting breath 1

Pride, sink thy lifted eye

!

Behold the caverns, dark with death.

Before you open lie

:

The heavenly warning now obey

;

Ye sons of pride, go watch and pray.

SPIB. 80N08.

I
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STELLA. 7s & 6s. Catholic Collection.

r I
I

It^ r I r I

I r
j Sia - ner, hear the Sa-viour's call, He now is pass - iixg by

;

( He has seen thy griev-ous thrall, And heard thy mourn - ful crj,

^m^
± J. A J.

—*—ir—f--y^f—i.~-i.rivi^i^f—f- 1
j He has par - don to im-part, Grace to save thee from thy fears,

( See the love that fills His heart. And wipe a - way thy tears.

387. 7s&6s.

Why art thou afraid to come,

And tell Him all thy case ?

He will not pronounce thy doom.
Nor frown thee from His face

:

"Wilt thou fear Immanuel ?

"Wilt thou dread the Lamb of God
"Who, to save thy soul from hell,

Has shed His precious blood ?

Think how on the cross He hun?,
Pierced with a thousand wounds !

Hark ! from each, as with a tongue,

The voice of pardon sounds 1

See from all His bursting veins

Blood of wondrous virtue flow

!

Shed to wash away thy stains,

And ransom thee from woe.

Though His majesty be great,

His mercy is no less

;

Though He thy transgressions hate,

He feels for thy distress

:

By Himself the Lord has sworn,
He delights not in thy death,

But invites thee to return,

That thou mayest live by faith.

Raise thy downcast eyes, and see
"What throngs His throne surround I

These, though sinners once, like thee,

Have full salvation found

:

Yield not then to unbehef)

"While He says, "There yet is room;"
Though of sinners thou art chief,

Since Jesus calls thee, come.
NKWTOir.

388. 7s&6s.

1. Stop, poor sinner, stop and think,

Before you farther go
;

"Will you sport upon the brink
Of everlasting wo ?

Can you stand in that dread day,

"When He judgment shall proclaim,

And the earth shall melt away,
Like wax before the flame ?

2. Soon relentless death will come,
To drag you to His bar

;

Then, to hear your awful doom
"U^ill fill you with despair

;

All your sins will round you crowd.
Sins of a blood-crimson dye.

Each for vengeance crying loud

—

And what can you reply ?

3. Though your heart be made of steel,

Your forehead lined with brass,

God at length will make you feel

;

He will not let you pass.

Sinners then in vain will call.

Though they now despise His grace,

"Rocks and mountains, on us fall,

And hide us from His face."

NEWTON.
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TO-DAY THE SAVIOUR CALLS. 6s & 4s. L. Mason.

•^'iiii iifiiiiii iiir
1. To-day the Saviour callsYe wand'rers, come : 0, ye benighted BoulsWhy longer roam ?

t

389. Gs & 4s.

2. To-day the Saviour calls
;

0, hear IJ.im now

;

"Witliin these sacred walls

To Jesus bow.

3. To-day the Saviour calls;

For refuge fly

;

JUDGMENT. 6s & 7s.

The storm of justice falls,

And death is nigh.

4. The Spirit calls to-day :

Yield to I lis power;

0, grieve Him not away:
'Tis mercy's hour.

SACRED SOXGS.

.^.oi^sj:

Spiritual Songs.

I

1 Oh, there will be mourning Before the judgrnent-seat,When this world is burning, Beneath Jehovah's

feet. Friends and kindred there will part,Will part to meet no more ;Wrath will sink the

m^M^^m^^^m
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jI's heart,While saints on high adore. Oh ! there will be mourning Before thejudgmeut^eat

390. 6s & 7s.

2. 0, there will bo mourning
Before the judgment seat!

When the trumpet's warning
The sinner's oar shall greet I

3. 0, there will be mourning
Before the judgment scat I

When, from dust returning.

The lost their doom shall meet.

4. 0, there will bo mourning
Before the judgment seat

;

Justice, ever frowning,

Shall seal the sinner's fate.
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HABE! THOSE HAPPY VOICES Spiritual Songs.

U
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r
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rjose happy voices, sa'Hark ! those happy voices, saying, Yet there's room : Sinner, come, Heaven's call obeying.

"m t±t=t=:tt
i\ow the feast is spread before thee, Wail no more, Grace implore, V

* Small notes for the fifth and sixth stanzas

391.

Bless the Lord of life for ever,

0, my soul.

Bountiful.

Infinite His favor.

Bless the Lord of Thy salvation,

Who in love

From above,

Ileard thy supphcation.

—HZ

eace shall then come o'er thee.

5. Bless the Lord of earth and heaven.
Through His blood

That freely flow'd,

Are thy sins forgiven.

6. Bless the Lord, whose love abounding,
Fills thy days
With joy and praise,

Songs of triumph sounding.

BDELLIUM. &93.

=tii2-:i-
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Saw ye my Saviour,

Iteis^i^^i^ig^l
saw ye my Saviour and God ? O 1
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died on Cal-va - ry, To atone for you and me,And to purchase our pardon with blood

392. 10, 7s & 9s.

2. He was extended, He was extended,

Painfully naU'd to the cross

;

Here He bow'd His head and died.

Thus my Lord was crucified,

To atone for a world that was lost.

3. Darkness prevailed, darkness prevailed,

Darkness prevaiVd o'er the land,

And the sun refused to shine.

When His majesty divine

Was derided, insulted, a* id slain.

4. Hail, mighty Saviour! Hail, mighty Sa-

viour,

Prince, and the Author of peace

!

9

! He burst the bars of death,

And, triumphant from the earth,

He ascended to mansions of bliss.

There interceding, there interceding,

Pleading that sinners may live.

Crying, " Father, I have died,

0, "behold My hands and side,

0, forgive them, I pray Thee, forgive."

" I will forgive them—I will forgive them
When they repent and believe.

Let them now return to Thee,

And be reconciled to Me,

And salvation they all shall receive."
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ASNON. C. P. M.

^mm^
From Root & Sweetser's Collection.

4-

5

( O Thou that hear'st the prayer of faith,Wilt Thou not save a soul from death,

I
I have uo re - fuge of my own, But fly to what my God hath done,

*±i:i
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That casts it - self

(Omit

The(

I

393. C.P. M.

2. Slain in the guilty sinner's stead,

His spotless righteousness I plead,

And his availing blood
;

That righteousness my robe shall be,

That merit shall atone for me,

And bring me near to God.

3. Then save me from eternal death,

The spirit of adoption breathe,

His consolations send

;

By Him some word of life impart.

And sweetly whisper to my heart

—

'' Thy Maker is thy Friend."

4. The king of terrors then would bo

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 da\'.
TOPLADY.

394. C. p. M.

1. My days, my weeks, my months, my years,

Fly rapid as the whirling spheres

Around the steady pole

;

Time, like the tide, its motion keeps,

And I must latmch through endless deeps,

Where endless ages roll.

2. The grave is near the cradle seen,

How swift tlic moments pass between

!

And whisper as they fly

—

Untliinking man, remember this,

Thou, 'midst thy sublunary bliss,

Must groan, and gasp, and die 1

And suf-fercd once for me.

CZIi 1-0 -^— . L_| II.-0-

!
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3. But shall my soul be then extinct.

And cease to be, or cease to think?

Great God ! it can not be;

Thou ! my immortal, can not die,

What wilt thou do. or whither fly,

When death shall set thee free?

4. My soul, attend the solemn call.

Thine earthly tent must quickly fall,

And thou must take thy flight.

Beyond the vast ethereal blue,

To love and sing as angels do,

Or sink in endless night.

395. C.P.-M.

1. What is the w^orld ?—a wildcring maze.

Whose sin hath track'd ten thousand way^
Her victims to ensnare

;

All broad and winding, and aslope,

All tempting with perfidious hope,

All ending in despair,

2. Millions of pilgrims throng these roads,

Bearing their baubles or their loads

Down to eternal night;

One only path that never bends,

Narrow, and rough, and steep, ascends

From darkness into light.

3. Is there no guide to show that path 7

The Bible I He alone that hath

The Bible need not stray;

But he who hath and will not give

The liglit of life to all that live,

Himself sliall lose the way.
MONTGOMERY.
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CEDBON. C. P. M,
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1. Beyond, where Cedron's waters flow, Behold the sufi"ering Saviour go To sad Gethscma
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all di-vine, Yet grief appears in every line.
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396. C.P.M.

1. Beyond where Cedron's waters flow,

Behold the suffering Saviour go
To sad Gethsemane

;

His countenance is all divine,

Yet grief appears in every line.

2. He bows beneath the sins of men

;

He cries to God, and cries again.

In sad Gethsemane

;

He lifts His mournful eyes above

—

*' My Father can this cup remove ?"

3. With gentle resignation still,

He yielded to His Father's "will

In sad Gethsemane

;

" Behold Me here, thine only Son

;

And, Father, let Thy will be done."

The Father heard : and angels, there,

Sustained the Son of God in prayer,

In sad Gethsemane;
He drank the dreadful cup of pain

—

Then rose to life and joy again.

6. When storms of sorrow round us sweep.
And scenes of anguish make us weep,
To sad Gethsemane

We Ml look, and see the Saviour there,
And humbly bow, hke Him, in prayer.

S. F. SMITH.

397. C.P.M*

1. Lordl how happy should we be

If we could cast our care on Thee

—

If we from self could rest

;

And feel at heart, that One above,

In perfect wisdom, perfect love.

Is working for the best.

2. How far from this our daily life

!

Ever disturbed by anxious strife.

By sudden, wild alarms

;

Oh, could we but relinquish all

Our earthly props, and simply fall

On Thy almighty arms

!

3. Could we but kneel, and cast our load.

E'en while we pray, upon our God,

Then rise with lightened cheer

—

Sure that the Father, who is nigh

To still the fomislied raven's cry.

Will hear, in that we fear I

4. Wo can not trust Him as we should,

So chafes f\illen nature's restless mood
To cast its peace away

;

Yet birds and flow'rets round us preach,

All, all the present evil teach,

Sufficient for the day.

5. Lord, make these faithless hearts of ours

Such lesson learn from birds and flowers

Make them from self to cease

;

Leave all things to a Father's will.

And taste, before Him lying still,

E'en in affliction, peace.

Sing AuNo.t.
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BELDA. L. M. Melody by Mrs. M. De L. I^ots.

â
1. Just 03 I am—-with-out one plea. But that Thy blood was shed ibr mc, And

, that Thou bidst me come to Thee, Lamb of God, I come, I come.

ii^
t̂=F- F=F=tii-m
398. L. M.

2. Just as I am—and waiting not

To rid my soul of one dark blot,

To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot,

Lamb of God, I come 1 I come 1

3. Just as I am—though tossed about

With many a conflict, many a doubt,
'• Fightings within, and fears without,

Lamb of God, I come 1 I come I

4. Just as I am—poor, wTetched, blind;

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,

Yea, all I need, in Thee to find,

Lamb of God, I come I I come 1

6. Just as I am—Thou wilt receive
;

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, reheve

;

Because Thy promise I believe',

Lamb of God, I come 1 I come I

6. Just as I am—Thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down

;

Now, to bo Thine, yea, Thine alone,

Lamb of God, I come ! I come I

399. L. M.

1. God of my life ! Thy boundless grace,

Chose, pardoned, and adopted me

;

My rest, my home, my dwelling-place

;

Father 1 I come, I come to Thee.

2. Jesus, my hope, my rock, my shield!

Wlinse precious blood was shed for me,

Into Tliy hands my soul I yield;

Saviour! I come, I come to Thee.

3. Spirit of glory and of God

!

Long hast Thou deigned my guide to be;

Now be Thy comfort sweet bestowed

;

My God ! I come, I come to Thee.

4. I come to join that countless host.

Who praise Thy name unceasingly
;

Blest Father, Son, and Holy Ghost

!

Mv God ! I come, I come to Thee.

400. L. M.

1. Tnou only Sovereign of my heart,

My Refuge, my almighty Friend

—

And can my soul from Thee depart.

On whom alone my hopes depend I

2. Whither, ah I whither shall I go,

A wretched wanderer from my Lord ?

Can this dark world of sin and wo
One glimpse of happiness afford ?

3. Eternal life Thy words impart

;

On these my fainting spirit lives
;

Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart,

Than all the round of nature gives.

4. Let earth's alluring joys combine;

While Thou art near, in vain they call

;

One smile, one blissful smile of Thine,

My dearest Lord, outweighs them all.

5. Thy name my inmost powers adore
;

thou art my life, my joy, my care

;

Depart from Thee—'t is death
—

't is moro—
'T is endless ruin, deep despair!

6. Low at Thy feet my soul would lie

;

Here safety dwells, and peace divine;

Still let mo live beneath Thine eye,

For life, eternal life, is Thine.

MRS. STEFXE.
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BADEN. L. M. Th. Hastings.
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401. I. M.

2. The world shut out from all my soul,

And heaven brought in with all its bliss

;

Oh ! is there aught from pole to pole,

One moment to compare with this ?

3. This is the hidden life I prize,

A life of penitential love
;

When most my foUies I despise,

And raise my highest thoughts above.

4. "When all I am I clearly see,

And freely own, with deepest shame;
"When the Redeemer's love to me

Kindles within a deathless flame.

5. Thus would I live till nature fail.

And all my former sins forsake

;

Then rise to God, within the vail,

And of eternal joys partake.

REED.

402. LM.
1- Oh ! the sweet wonders of that cross,

"Where my Redeemer loved and died

!

Her noblest life my spirit draws
From His dear wounds, and bleeding side.

"2. I would for ever speak His name.
In sounds to mortal ears unknown

;

"With angels join to praise the Lamb,
And worship at His Father's throne.

WATTS.

403. LM.
1. Come, now, ye wanderers, to your God,

Through love, to purity restored

;

fEEE

The proflFered benefit embrace,
The plenitude of Heavenly grace

:

The seeing eye, the feeling sense,

The mystic joys of penitence

;

The tears that tell your sins forgiven

;

The sighs that waft your souls to heaven

;

The guiltless shame, the sweet distress,

The unutterable tenderness

;

The genuine meek humility,

The wonder—" "Why such love to me ?"

The o'erwhelming power of saving graoe.

The sight that veils the seraph's face

;

The speechless awe that dares not move,

And all the silent heaven of love.

C. WESLEY.

404. LM.

Though all the world my choice deride,

Yet Jesus shall my portion be

;

For I am pleased with none beside

;

The fairest of the fair is He.

Sweet is the vision of Thy face,

And kindness o'er Thy lips is shed
;

Lovely art Thou, and full of grace,

And glory beams around Thy head.

Thy sufferings I embrace with Thee,

Thy poverty and shameful cross

;

The pleasures of the world I flee,

And deem its treasures only dross.

Be daily dearer to my heart.

And ever let me feel Thee near
;

Then willingly with all I'd part,

Nor count it worthy of a tear.

G. T£BSTXEC^A5.
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WINDHAM. L. M. RXAD.
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Stay, Tliou in rit, stay ! Though I have done Thee such de-spite,

Cast not a sin - ner quite a - "way, Nor take Thine ev - er - last - ing flight
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405. L. M.

1. Stat, thou insulted Spirit, stay I

Though I have done Thee such despite,

Cast not a 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 Tliy gooduQss seen,

Ten thousand times Thy goodness

grieved ;

—

3. Yet 1 the chief of sinuers spare,

In lionor of my great High Priest

;

Nor, in Thy righteous anger, swear

I shall not see Thy people's rest.

4. Lord, my weary soul release,

And raise me by Thy gracious hand
;

Guide me into Thy perfect peace,

And bring me to the promised land.

C. WESLEY.

406. L.M.

1. Snow pity, Lord, Lord, forgive;

Let a repenting rebel live.

Are not Thy mercies large and free ?

May not a sinner trust in Thee ?

2. 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 pard'ning love be found.

3. wash my soul from every sin,

And make my guilty conscience clean

;

Here on my heart the burden lies,

* And past offences pain my eyea.

4. My lips with shame my sins confess.

Against Thy law, against Thy grace
;

Lord, should Thy judgments grow severe,

1 am condemn'd, 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 hov'ring round Thy word,

"Would light on some sweet promise there,

Some sure support against despair.

WATTS.

407. L. M.

1. "When Jesus' friend had ceased to be,

Still Jesus' heart its friendship kept

—

""Where have ye laid him?" "Come and
sec,"

But ere Ilis eyes could see, they wept

2. Lord I not in sepulchres alone

Corruption's worm is rank and free;

The shroud of death our bosoms own

—

The shades of sorrow ! come and see.

3. Come, Lord ! God's image can not shine

"VSliere sin's funereal darkness lowers-
Come ! turn those weeping eyes of Thin©

Upon these sinning souls of ours I

4. And let those eyes, with shepherd caro,

Their moving watch above us keep

;

Till love the strength of sorrow wear,

And as Thou wecpedst, we may weep.

5. For surely we may weep to know,

So dark and deep our spirit's stain,

That had Thy hhod refused to flow.

Thy very tears had flowed in vain.

ME3. BROWNINO.
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408. L M.

1. My suflTrings all to Theo arc kno\vTi,

Tempted in every point like me

;

Rej^ard my grief, regard Thine own :

Jesus, remember Calvary I

2. For whom didst Thou the cross endure ?

Who nail'd Thy body to the tree?
Did not Thy death my life procure ?

let Thy mercy answer me.

3. Art Thou not touched with human woe ?

Hath pity left the Son of man?
Dost thou not all my sorrows know,
And claim a share in all my pain ?

4. Thou wilt not break a bruised reed,

Or quench the smallest spark of grace,
Till through the soul Thy power is spread,
Thy all-victorious righteousness.

5. The day of small and feeble things,
I know Thou never wilt despise

;

I know, with healing in His wings,
The Sun of righteousness shall rise.

C WESLEY.

409. LM.

1. Here at Thy cross, my dying Lord,
I lay my soul beneath Thy love,

Eeneath 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, here 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 dying Lord,
And my best honors to His name.

WATT3.

410. L.M.

1. I 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.

2. I hoped that in some favored hour
At once He 'd answer my request;

And, by His love's constraining power,
Subdue my sins, and give me rest.

3. 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. •

4. Yea more, with His own hand He seemed
Intent to aggravate my woe ; ;

Crossed all the fair designs I schemed,
Blasted my hopes, and laid me low.

4. " Lord, why is this," I trembling cried— "

*' Wilt Thou pursue Thy worm to death?".
" 'T is in this w^y," the Lord replied, ^

" I answer prayer for grace and faith, i

4. " These inward trials I employ,
jFrom sel^ and pride, to set thee free

; ]
And break thy schemes of earthly joy, •

That thou may'st seek thy all in Me."
KEWTON.

411. LM.

1. THAT my load of sin were gone,
that I could at last submit

At Jesus feet to lay it down,
To lay my soul at Jesus' feet!

2. Rest for my soul I long to find
;

Saviour of all, if mine Thou art.

Give me Thy meek and lowly mind,
And stamp Thine image on my heart.

3. Break off the yoke of inbred sin,

And fully set my spirit free

;

I can not rest, till pure within,
Till I am wholly lost in Thee.

4. Fain would I learn of Thee, my God;
Thy light and easy burden prove,

The cross, all stain'd with hallow 'd blood,
The labor of Thy dying love.

5. I would, but Thou must give the power,
My heart from every sin release

;

Bring near, bring near the joyful hour,

And fill me with Thy perfect peace.

C. WESLEY

DOXOLOQY. L. M.

Glory to Jesus, who returns
In pomp triumphant to the sky,

With Thee, Father, and with Thee^
Holy Ghost, eternally.
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AMBER. L. M. 6 lines.

What means that strange ex-pir - ing cry? Sin-ners, He pi-ays for you and me:
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412. L M. 6 lines.

2. Thou loving, all-atoning Lamb

—

Thee, by Thy painful agony,

Thy bloody sweat, Thy grief and shame,

Thy cross and passion on the tree,

Thy precious dealli and life—I pray,

Take all, take all my sins away.
C. WESLEY.

413. L. BI. 6 lines.

1. Weary of wandering from my God,

And now made willing to return,

I hear, and bow me to the rod

:

Yet not in hopeless grief I mourn

;

I have an Advocate above,

A Friend before the throne of love.

2. Jesus, full of truth and grace

—

More full of grace than I of sin
;

Yet once again I seek Thy face,

Open Thine arms, and take me in 1

And freely my backslidings heal,

And love Thy faithless servant still.

3. Thou know'st the way to bring me back,

My fallen spirit to restore

;

0, for Thy truth and mercy's sake,

Forgive, and bid me sin no more

:

The ruins of my soul repair.

And make my lieart a house of prayer.

C. WESLEY.

414. L M. 6 lines.

1. Loosed from my God, and far removed,

Long have I wandered to and fro

;

O'er earth in endless circles roved,

, Nor found whereon to rest below :

But now, my God, to Thee I fly,

For, Oh 1 estranged from Thee, I die.

2. Selfish pursuits, and nature's maze,

The things of sense, for Thee I leave

:

Put forth Thy hand. Thy hand of grace

;

Into the ark of love receive
;

Take my poor, fluttering soul to rest.

And still it, Father, on Thy breast.

3. Endow me with my Saviour's peace,

Confirm and keep my longing heart

;

In Thee may all my wanderings cease;

From Thee may 1 no more depart

:

Never again from Thee remove,

Loved with an everlasting love I

MORAVIAN.

415. L. M. 6 lines.

1. Love, of pure and heavenly birth I

O simple Truth, scarce known on earth f

Whom men resist with stubborn will.

And, more perverse and daring still,

Smother and quench with reasonings vain.

While error and deception reign 1

2. Whence comes it, that, your power tho

same
As His on high, from whom you came,

Ye rarely find a listening ear.

Or heart, that makes you welcome here ?

Because ye bring reproach and pain,

Where'er ye visit, in your train.

3. Then let the price bo what it may,

Though poor, I am prepared to pay

:

Come shame, come sorrow; spite of tears,

Weakness, and heart-oppressing fears;

One soul, at least, shall not repine

To give you room ; come, reign in mine f

MADAKE OUIOV.
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416. L. M. 6 lines.

L Thod hidden love of God, whose height
"Whose deptli, unfathomed, no man

knows,
I see from far Thy beauteous light

;

Inly I sigh for Thy repese
;

My heart is pained; nor can it be
At rest till it find rest in Thee.

2. Thy secret voice invites me still

The sweetness of Thy yoke to prove

;

And fain I would ; but though my will

Seem fixed, yet wide my passions rove

Yet hindrances strow all the way

;

I aim at Thee, yet from Thee stray.

3. ' T is mercy all, that Thou hast brought
My mind to seek her peace in Thee

;

Yet, while I seek, but find Thee not,

No peace my wandering soul shall sea
0, when shall all my wanderings end.

And all my steps to Thee-ward tend ?

4- Is there a thing beneath the sun
That strives with thee my heart to

share ?

Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone,

The Lord of every motion there
;

Then shall m\' heart from earth be free,

When it hath found repose in Thee.

6. Love, Thy sov'reign aid impart.

To save me from low-thoughted care

;

Chase this self-will through all my heart,

Through all its latent mazes there

;

Make me Thy duteous child, that I,

Ceaseless, may Abba, Father, cry.

J. WESLEY.

417. L. M. G lines.

1. Saviour of all, what hast Thou done ?

What hast Thou suffer'd on the tree ?

Why didst Thou groan Thy mortal groan.

Obedient unto death for me?
The myst'ry of Thy passion show

—

The end of all Thy griefs below.

2. Pardon, and grace, and heaven to buy,
My bleeding sacrifice expired

;

But didst Thou not my pattern die,

That, by Thy glorious Spirit fired,

Faithful to death I might endure.
And make the crown by suff'ring sure?

3. Thou didst the meek example leave.

That I might in Thy footsteps tread;

Might like the Man of Sorrows grieve.

And groan, and bow with Thee my head

:

Thy dying in my body bear,

And all Thy state of suflfYing share.

C. WESLEY.

418. L M. 6 lines.

1. I THANK thee, uncreated Sun, [shined

;

That Thy bright beams on me have
I thank Thee, who hast overthrown
My foes, and heal'd my wounded mmd^

I thank Thee, whose enlivening voice
Bids my freed heart in Thee rejoice.

2. Uphold me in the doubtful race,

Nor suffer me again to stray

;

Strengthen my feet, with steady pace
Still to press forward in Thy way

;

My soul and flesh, Lord of might,
Fill, satiate, with Thy heavenly light.

3. Thee will I love, my joy, my crown

;

Thee will I love, my Ix)rd, my God;
Thee will I love, beneath Thy frown
Or smile, Thy sceptre or Thy rod.

What though my flesh and heart decay

;

Thee shall I love in endless day.

J. WESLEY,

419. L M. 6 lines.

1. Around Bethesda's healing wave,
Waiting to hear the rustling wing,

Which spoke the angel nigh, who gave
Its virtue to that holy spring.

With patience and with hope endued,

Were seen the gathered multitude.

2. Bethesda's pool has lost its power!
No angel, by his glad descent,

Dispenses that diviner dower.

Which with its healing waters went
But He, whose word surpassed its wave,
Is still omnipotent to save.

3. Saviour! Thy love is still the same
As when that healing word was spoke

;

Still in Thine all-redeeming name
Dwells power to burst the strongest yokel

O, be that power, that love displayed,

Help those whom Thou alone canst aid I

BARTON.

420. LM.*
1. Health of the weak, to make them strongi

Refuge of sinners, and their song!

Comfort of each afflicted breast 1

Haven of hope in realms of rest!

2. Lord of the patriarchs gone before!

Light of the prophets' learned lore

!

Deign from Thy throne to look on me,
And hear my lowly htany.

3. Lead me, Spirit, to the Son,

To taste and feel what He has done

;

To lay me low before His cross.

And reckon all besides as dross;

4. To speak, and think, and will, and move.
And love, as Thou wouldst have me love:

0, look upon this bended knee.

And hear my heart's own litany!

LYEA CATH.

To adapt the music to Long Metre, four lines, omit the repeat.
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BALERMA. C. M.

I

1. Come, trembling ein - ner, in whose breast A thou - Band thouehts . re-volT<

Sii^E
421. CM.

1 11 go to Jesus, though my sin

Hath like a mountain rose
;

I know His courts, I '11 enter in,

"\Vhate%'er may oppose.

Prostrate I '11 lie before His tlirone.

And there my guilt confess;

I '11 tell Him I 'm a wretch undone

Without His sovereign grace.

Perhaps He will admit my plea,

Perhaps will hear my prayer

;

But if I perish, I will pray,

And perish only there.

I can but perish if I go
;

I am resolved to try

;

For if I stay away, I know
I must for ever die. JOXES.

422. C. M.

What shall I render to my God
For all His kindness shown ?

My feet shall visit Thine abode.

My songs address Thy throne.

Among tho saints that fill Thy house,

My oflerings shall be paid ;

There shall ni}' zeal perform the vows
My soul in anguish made.

How much is mercy Tliy delight.

Thou ever-blessed God

!

How dear Thy servants in Thy sight!

How precious is their blood!

How happy all Thy servants are

How great Thy grace to me I

/

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
;

Tliy hand hath 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 foreake the Lord.

WATTS.

423. CM.

1. Son of the Carpenter ! receive

This humble work of mine,

Worth to my meanest labor give,

By joining it to Thine.

2. Servant of all, to toil for man
Thou wouldst not. Lord, refuse

;

Thy majesty did not disdain

To be employed for us.

3. Thy bright example I pursue,

To Thee in all things rise;

And all I think, or speak, or do,

Is but one sacrifice.

4. Careles-s through outward cares I go,

From all distraction free ;

My hands are but engaged below.

My heart is still with Thee.

5. Oh! wlien wilt Thou, my Life, appear!

How gladly would I cry

—

«' 'T is done, the work Thou gav'st me hero,

•'Tis finished, Lord!" and fly.

MORAVIAN.
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424. CM.

1. Thou, my Jesus, Thou didst me
Upon the cross embrace

;

For me didst bear the nails and spear,

And manifold disgrace

;

2. And griefs and torments numberless,

And sweat of agony,

Yea, death itself; and all for one
That was Thine enemy.

3. Then, why. blessed Jesus Christ,

Should': not love Thee well?
Not for the hope of winning heaven,
Nor of escaping hell

;

4. Not with the hope of gaining aught.

Not seeking a reward

;

But as Thyself hast loved me,
ever-loving Lord.

5. E'en so I love Thee, and will love,

And in thy praise will sing

;

Solely because Thou art my God,
And my eternal King.

F. XAVIER.

425. CM.

1. 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 dec;iys. and comfort dies,

And leaves my heart in pain.

3. Arise, my soul, from deep distress,

And banish every fear

;

He calls thee to His throne of grace,

To spread thy sorrows there.

WATTS.

426. CM.

1. Thou Lamb once slain! whose flaming

Sparkle with dazzling light, [eyes
How can a sinner choose but bow,
And gink beneath Thy sight ?

?. But I am Thine, my ransom paid

—

The price. Thy precious blood

;

And Thine and mine are made one heart,

my Redeemer, God I

3. How did love seize me—that pure fire

That flamed within Thy breast
When Thou, before Thy Father's throne,

Wert pleased to name me bless'd!

4. Let me to Thee, in all my wants,
Child-like, still closer tly,

In all my course regarding still

The guiding of Thine eye.

MORAVIAN.

427. CM.

1. Let worldly minds the world pursue

;

It has no charms for me

;

Once I admired its trifles, too,

But grace has set me free.

2. Its pleasures now no longer please,

Ko more content afibrd;

Far from my heart be joys like these,

Now I have seen the Lord.

3. As by the light of opening day
The stars are all concealed

;

So earthly pleasures fade away
When Jesus is revealed.

4. Creatures no more divide my choice
5

I bid them all depart

;

His name, and love, and gracious voice

Have fixed my roving heart.

NEWTON.

428. CM.

1. Witness, ye men and angels now.
Before the Lord we speak

;

To Him we make our solemn vow,
A vow we dare not break :

2. That long as life itself shall last,

Ourselves to Christ we yield.

Nor from His cause will we depart,

Or ever quit the field.

3. We trust not in our native strength,

But on His grace rely.

That, with returning wants, the Lord
Will all our need supply,

BEDDOME.

429. CM.

1. And must I part with all I have.

My dearest Lord, for Thee ?

It is but right ! since Thou hast done
Much more than this for me.

2. Yes, let it go ! One look from Thee
Will more than make amends

For all the losses I sustain

Of credit, riches, friends.

3. Ten thousand worids, ten thousand Uvea,

IIow worthless they appear.

Compared with Thee, supremely good I

Divinely bright and fair

!

BEDDOME.
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BROWN. C. M. W. B. Bradbtjbt.
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1. Sweet was the time,wheu first T felt The Sa-viour's pardoning blood,

I

£=£:

Ap - plied to cleanse my soul from guilt, And bring me home to God.

430. CM.

Sweet was the time wlien first I felt

The Saviour's pard'ning blood,

Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt,

And bring me home to God.

Soon as the morn the light revealed,

His praises tuned my tongue;

And, when the evening shade prevailed,

His love was all my soug.

In prayer, my soul drew near the Lord,

And" saw His glory shine
;

And when I read His holy word,

I called each promise mine.

Now when tlie evening shade prevails,

My soul in darkness mourns

;

And, when the morn the light reveals,

No light to mo returns.

Rise, Saviour! help me to prevail.

And make my soul Thy care
;

I know Thy mercy can not fail.

Let me that mercy share.

NEWTON.

431. CM.

TiTE winds were howling o'er the deep.

Each wave a watery hill;

The Saviour wakened from His sleep

:

He spake, and all was still.

The madman in a tomb had mado
His mansion of despair

:

Woe to the traveler who strayed,

With heedless footsteps, there

He met that glance so thrilling sweet,

He heard those accents mild

;

And melting at Messiah's feet,

Wept like a weaned child.

Oh, madder than the raving man I

Oh, deafer than the seal

How long the time since Christ began
To call in vain to me I

Yet could I hear Him once again,

As I have heard of old,

Methinks He should not call in vain

His wanderer to the fold.

432. CM.
Dear Saviour, when my thoughts recall

The wonders of Tiiy grace,

Low at Thy feet ashamed, I fall,

And hide this wretched face.

Shall love like Thine be thus repaid?

Ah, vile, ungrateful heart I

By earth's low cares so oft betrayed,

From Jesus to depart.

But He, for His own mercy's sake,

My wandering soul restores

;

Ho bids the mourning heart partako

The pardon it implores.

Oh, while I breathe to Tliee, my Lord,

Tlie deep, repentant sigh,

Confirm the kind, forgiving word,

With pity in Thine eye.

Then shall the mourner at Thy feet,

Rejoice to seek Tliy face

;

And grateful, own how kind, how sweet.

Thy condescending grace.

MBS. STEELS.
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433. CM.

1. "Why is my heart so far from Thee,

My Cod, my chief dehght?

Why are my thoughts no more by day
With Thee, no more by night ?

2. When my forgetful soul renews
The savor of Thy grace,

My heart presumes, 1 can not lose

The relish all my days.

3. But ere one fleeting hour is past,

The flattering world employs

Some sensual bait to seize my taste,

And lo pollute my joys.

4. Wretch that I am to wander thus,

In chase of false delight

!

Let me be fastened to Thy cross,

Rather than lose Thy sight.

5. Make haste, my days, to reach the goal,

And bring my heart to rest

On the dear center of my soul,

My God, my Saviour's breast.

WATTS.

434. CM.

1. Amidst thy wrath, remember love,

Restore thy servant, Lord

;

Nor let a father's chastening prove
Like an avenger's sword.

2. My sins a heavy load appear.

And o'er my head are gone

;

Too heavy they for me to bear,

Too hard for me t' atone.

3. All my desire to Thee is known,
Thine eye counts every tear.

And every sigh and every groan
Is noticed by Thine ear.

4. But I '11 confess my guilt to Thee,
And grieve for all my sin

;

I '11 mourn how weak my graces be.

And beg support divine.

5. My God ! forgive my follies past,

And be for ever nigh
;

Lord of my salvation I haste,

Before Thy servant die.

WATTS.

435. C M.

1. Mercy alone can meet my case,

For mercy. Lord, I cry
;

Jesus, Redeemer, show thy face
In mercy, or I die.

2. Save me, for none beside can save,

At Thy command I tread.

With failing steps, life's stormy wave

;

The wave goes o'er my head.

3. I perish, and my doom were just;
But wilt Thou leave me?—No I

I hold Thee flist, my hope, my trust

;

I will not let Thee go.

4. To Thee, Thee only will I cleave;
Thy word is all my plea

;

That word is truth, and I believe

—

Have mercy. Lord, on me.

MONTGOMEBT.

436. C M.

1. And will the Lord thus condescend
To visit sinful worms ?

Thus at the door shall mercy stand.
In all her winning forms.

2. Shall Jesus for admittance plead,

His charming voice unheard?
And this vile heart, for which he bled^

Remain forever barred ?

3. 'Tis sin, alas! with tyrant power,
The lodging has possessed,

And crowds of traitors bar the door.

Against the heavenly guest.

4. Lord ! rise in Thine all-conquering grace,

Thy mighty power display;

One beam of glory from Thy face

Can drive my foes away.

5. Ye vile seducers ! hence, depart

;

Dear Saviour 1 enter in
;

Oh ! guard the passage to my heart,

And keep out every sin.

MRS. STEELE.

437. CM.

1. Our Christ hath reached His heavenly seat,

Through sorrows and through scars;

The golden lamps are at His feet.

And in His hand the stars.

2. Lord of life, and truth, and grace,

Ere nature was begun!
Make welcome to our erring race

Thy Sphit and Thy Son.

3. We hail the Church, built high o'er aL
The heathens' rage and scoff;

Thy Providence its fenced wall,

'"'The Lamb the light thereof"

4. 0, may He walk among us here,

With His rebuke and love,

—

A brightness o'er this lower sphere,

A ray from worlds above !

FROTHINGHAIL
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TOPAZ. C. M. Ch. Bebchkb.
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438. C. M.

-

2. This pilgrim-path by Thee was trod,

Jesus ! my King I by Thee

—

Traced by Thy feet, Tliy tears, Thy blood,

In love, in death, for me

—

1 bring my soul nearer to Thee

!

3. Let every step, let every thought,

Sweet memories bear of Thee 1

And hear the soul Thy love hath bought,

"Whose every cry shall be
" Nearer to Thee I" " Nearer to Thee I"

4. Thou wilt I Thou dost !—a still small voice

Whispers of faith in Thee,

Of hope that might in grief rejoice,

If still the way-cry be

—

•' Nearer to Thee !" " Nearer to Thee 1"

i. Yet a few days to me, perhaps.

And time shall no more be

—

But boundless love can know no lapse,

Thou art eternity

!

Draw then, my soul, '-Nearer to Thee!"

439. CM.

1. Jesus, the very thought of Thee,

With sweetness fills my breast

;

But sweeter far Thy fice to see,

And in Thy presence rest.

2. Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,

Nor can the memory find,

• In this Ilvmn omit the slurB in thp laHt meastire but one.

A sweeter sound than Thy blest name,
Saviour of mankind I

3. hope of every contrite heart I

joy of all the meek

!

To those who fall, how kind Thou art I

How good to those who seek

!

4. But what to those who find? Ahl this,

Nor tongue nor pen can show,
The love of Jesus, what it is.

None but His loved ones know.
ST. BERNARD.

440. CM.

1. Lord, see what floods of sorrow rise,

And beat upon my soul

:

One trouble to another cries;

Billows on billows roll.

2, From fear to hope, from hope to fear,

My shipwrecked soul is tost,

Till I am tempted, in despair,

To give up all for lost.

Yet through the stormy clouds I'll look

Once more to Thee, my God

;

0, fix my feet upon the rock,

Beyond the raging liood.

One look of mercy froia Thy face

Will set my heart at case

;

One all-commanding word of graco

Will make the tempest cease.

8TENHETT.
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441. CM.

1. Oh, my dear Saviour, when Thy cares,

Thy toils for me I read,

My eyes run o'er with grateful tears,

And I bow down my head.

2. Thy suffering life I can not trtice,

Or read Thy sacred word

;

But I 'ni o'ercome with thankfulness

To Thee, my gracious Lord.

3. What am I, Lord, that Thou so much
Should'st love and value me ?

Vile dust I am, yet Thou for such

Didst bear Thy misery.

MORAVIAN.

442. C. M.

1. The 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 can not feel

3. My best desires are faint and few:

Fain would I strive for more
;

But, when I cry, " My strength renew,"

Seem weaker than before.

4. Thy saints are comforted, I know,
And love the house of prayer;

I therefore go where others go,

But find no comfort there.

5. Oh ! make this heart rejoice or ache;

Decide this doubt for me
;

And if it be not broken, break

—

And heal it, if it be.

COWPEB.

443. CM.

1. How ofl, alas 1 this vn-etched heart

Has wandered from the Lord!

How oft my roving thoughts depart

—

Forgetful of His word

!

2. Yet sovereign mercy calls
—

" Return 1"

Dear Lord ! and may I come ?

My vile ingratitude I mourn

;

Oh ! 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 lovo ?

4. Almighty grace I Thy healing power,
How glorious—how divine I

That can to life and bliss restore

A heart so vile as mine

!

5. Thy pard'ning love—so free, so sweet

—

Dear Saviour ! I adore

;

Oh ! keep me at Thy sacred feet.

And let me rove no more.

MRS. STEELS.

444. CM.
1. "With tears of anguish I lament,

Here, at Thy feet, my God,

My passion, pride, and discontent,

And vile ingratitude.

2. Sure there was ne'er a heart so base,

So false as mine has been

;

So faithless to its promises,

So prone to every sin

!

3. My reason tells me Thy commands
Are holy, just, and true

;

Tells me whate'er my God demands
Is His most righteous due.

4. Reason, T hear, her counsels weigh,

And all her words approve

;

But still I find it hard t' obey,

And harder yet to love.

5. How long, dear Saviour, shall I feel

These struggles in my breast ?

"^^'hen wilt Thou bow my stubborn will,

And give my conscience rest ?

6. Break, Sovereign Grace, break the charm^

And set the captive free

;

Reveal, Almighty God, Thine arm,

And haste to rescue me.
STENNETT.

445. CM.

1. Mt God! the covenant of Thy love

Abides forever sure

;

And in its matchless grace I feel

My happiness secure.

2. Since Thou, the everlasting God,

My Father art become,

Jesus my guardian and my friend.

And heaven my final home ;

—

3. I welcome all thy sovereign will,

For all that will is love

;

And when I know not what Thou dost,

I wait the light above.

4. Thy covenant in the darkest gloom

Shall heavenly rays impart,

And when my eyelids close in death.

Sustain my fainting heart.

DODDEIDOE.
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S:^"^^^^r
I

' 'III r-1 r
A - lasl and did my Saviour bleed ? And did my Sov-'reisn diet "Would

1

I I I

I

'

^ 1

—

t-

\ I r I

'
'

he de - vote that sa - cred head For such a "worm as I?

.:=A,:i-:i=^-=^,:--^'aU

* The first two strains of this melody were heard in the camp ground, sung by hundreds of voices,

was written down from memory, and the other strains added.

446. CM.

1. Alas! and did my Saviour bleed?

And did my Sovereign die ?

Would Ho devote that sacred head
For sucli a worm as I ?

2. Was it for crimes that I had done
He groaned upon the tree ?

Amazing pity I grace unknown I

And love beyond degree 1

3. Well might the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his glories in,

When God, the mighty Maker, died

For man the creature's sin.

4. Thus might I hide my blushing face

While His dear cross appears,

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,

And melt mine eyes to tears.

5. But drops of grief can ne'er repay

The debt of love I owe

:

Here, Lord, I give myself away;
'Tis all tliat I can do.

WATTa

447. CM.*

1. Jesus 1 Thou art the sinner's Friend;

As such I look to Thee

;

Now, in tlie fullness of Thy love,

Lord I remember me.

2. Remember Thv pure word of grace

—

Rpmcmbor Calvary :

Remcuiber all Thy dying groans,

And, then, remember me.

To ll)i« livmii m»v be siinff, nn n coda, at the P"d of pvory verse, Ih«

bi'T me, dear i>ord, rt ..t inber me I" lo liu' flrsl four nieasu ea of the tiUM

3. Thou wondrous Advocate with Godl
I yield myself to Thee

;

While Thou art sitting on Thy throne,

Dear Lord 1 remember me.

4. Lord ! I am guilty—I am vile.

But Thy salvation 's free
;

Then, in thine all-abounding grace,

Dear Lord I remember me.

5. And, when I close my eyes in death.

When creature-helps all flee,

Then, O my dear Redeemer-God I

I pray, remember me.
PARKINSON SELEC.

448. CM.

1. Jesus, and didst Thou condescend,

When vailed in human clay.

To heal the sick, the lame, the bUnd,

And drive disease away ?

2. Didst Thou regard the beggar's cry,

And give the blind to see?

Jesus, Thou Son of David, hear

—

Have mercy, too, on me.

3. And didst Thou pity mortal woe.

And sight and health restore ?

Then pitj', Lord, and save my soul,

Which needs Thy mercy more.

4. Didst Thou regard Tliy servant's cry.

When sinking in the wave?
I perish. Lord—oh save my soul,

For Thou alone canst save.

BRADI-ET.

words, " Rcmtmber me, remeia-
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449. CM.

1. Welcome, Saviour 1 to my heart

;

Possess Thine humble throne

;

Bid every rival hence depart,

And claim mo for Tliino own.

2. The world and Satan I forsake

—

To Thee, I all resign;

Mj longing heart, Jesus! take,

And iill with lovo divine.

a. Oh ! may I never turn aside,

Nor from Thy bosom flee
;

Let nothing hero my heart divide

—

I givo it all to Thee.

boubne's coll.

450. CM.

1. Mt Saviour, can I follow Thee,

"When all is dark before?

While midnight rests upon the sea,

How can I reach the shore ?

2. Oh, let Thy star of love but shine.

Though with the faintest ray

;

' T will gild with light the foaming brine,

And light my stormy way.

S. Then gladly will I follow Thee,

Though hurricanes appear

;

Singing with rapture o'er the sea

;

"What can I have to fear?"

leifchild's coll.

451. CM.

1. Tht gracious presence, my God I

All that I wish contains;

With this, beneath affliction's load,

My heart no more complains.

2. This can my every care control,

Gild each dark scene with light

;

This is the sunshine of the soul,

Without it all is night.

3. happy scenes above the sky,

Where Thy full beams impart

Unclouded beauty to the eye.

And rapture to the heart.

4. Her portion in those realms of bliss,

My spirit longs to know

;

My wishes terminate in this.

Nor can they rest below.

5. Lord ! Shall the breathings of my heart
Aspire in vain to Thee?

Confirm my hope, that where Thou art,

I shall for ever be.

6. Then shall my cheerful spirit sing
The darksome hours away.

And rise on faith's expanded wing
To everlasting day.

STEELK.

452. CM.

1. AppROAcn, my soul ! the mercy-seat,
Where Jesus answers prayer:

There humbly fall before His feet,

For none can perish there.

2. Thy promise is my only plea.

With this I venture nigh

:

Thou callest burdened souls to Thee,
And such, Lord I am L

3. Bowed down beneath a load of sin,

By Satan sorely pressed,

By wars without, and fears within,

I come to Thee for rest.

4. Be Thoa my shield and hiding-place,

That, sheltered near Thy side,

I may my fierce accuser face,

And tell Hun—"Thou hast died."

5. Oh I wondrous Love—to bleed and die,

To bear the cross and shame,
That guilty sinners, such as I,

Might plead Thy gracious name

!

NEWTON.

453. CM.

1. Mt soul, review the trembling days
In which my God I sought

,

I cried aloud for aid divine.

And aid divine He brought.

2. Thro' all my weak and fainting heart
His secret strength He spread.

And clasped me in His arms of love,

And raised my drooping head.

3. He called Himself my covenant God

;

His promises He shewed;
And wide displayed their solemn seal

In the great-Surety's blood.

4. I heard His people shout around,

And joined their cheerful song

;

And saw from far the shining seats

—

Which to His saints belong.

5. My God,what inward strength thou gives*

I to Thy service vow

;

And in Thy strength would upward march,
Till at Thy throne I bow.

DODDRIDGE.

iri|
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446. C. M.

1. Alas! and did my Saviour bleed?

And did my Sovereign die ?

Would He devote that sacred head
For such a worm as I ?

2. Was it for crimes that I had dono
He groaned upon the tree ?

Amazing pity I grace unknown 1

And love beyond degree!

3. Well might the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his glories in,

When God, the mighty Maker, died

For man the creature's sin.

4. Thus might I hide my blushing face

While His dear cross appears,

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,

And melt mine eyes to tears.

6. But drops of grief can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe

:

Here, Lord, I give myself away;
' T is all that I can do.

WATxa

447. CM.

1. Jesus I Thou art the sinner's Friend

;

As such I look to Thee

;

Now. in the fullness of Thy love,

Lord ! remember me.

2. Remember Thy pure word of grace

—

. Remember Calvary

;

Remember all Thy dying groans,

And, then, remember me.

3. Thou wondrous Advocate with God!
I yield myself to Thee

;

While Thou art sitting on Thy throne,

Dear Lord 1 remember me.

4. Lord I I am guilty—I am vile,

But Thy salvation 's free
;

Then, in Thine all-abounding grace,

Dear Lord! remember me.

5. And, when I close my eyes in death,

When creature-helps all flee.

Then, my dear Redeemer-God!
I pray, remember me.

PARKINSON SELEa

418. CM.

1. Jesus, and didst Thou condescend,

When vailed in human clay,

To heal the sick, the lame, the bUnd,

And drive disease away ?

2. Didst Thou regard the beggar's cry,

And give the blind to see?

Jesus, Thou Son of David, hear

—

Have mercy, too, on me.

3. And didst Thou pity mortal woe,
And sight and health restore?

Then pity, Lord, and save my soul.

Which needs Thy mercy more.

4. Didst Thou regard Thy soi-vant's cry,

When sinking in the wave?
I perish, Lord—oh save my soul,

For Thou alone canst eave.

BRADLEY.
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449. CM.

1. "Welcome, Saviour 1 to my heart;

Possess Thine humble tlirone
;

Bid every rival hence depart,

And claim me for Thine own.

2. The world and Satan I forsake

—

To Thee, I all resign

;

My longing heart, Jesus! take,

And till with love divine.

3. Oh ! may I never turn aside.

Nor from Thy bosom flee

;

Let nothing here my lieart divide

—

I givo it all to Thee.

bourne's coll.

450. CM.

1. My Saviour, can I follow Thee,
"When all is dark before?

"While midnight rests upon the sea,

How can I reach the shore ?

2. Oh, let Thy star of love but shine,

Though with the faintest ray

;

' T will gild with light the foaming brine,

And light my stormy way.

3. Then gladly will I follow Thee,
Though hurricanes appear

;

Smging with rapture o'er the sea

;

" "What can I have to fear ?"

leifchild's coll.

451. CM.

1. Thy gjacious presence, my God I

All that I wish contains;

"With this, beneath affliction's load,

My heart no more complains.

2. This can my every care control.

Gild each dark scene with light;

This is the sunshine of the soul,

"Without it all is night.

3. happy scenes above the sky,

"Whore Thy full beams impart
Unclouded beauty to the eye,

And rapture to the heart.

4. Her portion in those realms of bliss,

My spirit longs to know
;

My wishes terminate in this,

Nor can they rest below.

5. Lord ! Shall the breathings of my heart
Aspire in vain to Thee?

Confirm my hope, that where Thou art,

I shall for ever be.

10

6. Then shall my cheerful spirit sing
The darksome hours away,

And rise on faith's expanded wing
To everlasting day.

STEELE.

452. CM.

1. Approach, my soul ! the morcy-seat,
"Where Jesus answers prayer:

There humbly fall before His feet.

For none can perish there.

2. Thy promise is my only plea,

"With this I venture nigh :

Thou callest burdened souls to Thee,
And such, Lord I am I.

3. Bowed down beneath a load of sin,

By Satan sorely pressed,

By wars without, and fears within,
I come to Thee for rest.

4. Be Thou my shield and hiding-place,

That, sheltered near Thy side,

I may my fierce accuser face,

And tell Hun—"Thou hast died."

5. Oh 1 wondrous Love—to bleed and die,

To bear the cross and shame,
That guilty sinners, such as I,

Might plead Thy gracious name

!

KEWTON.

453. CM.

1. My soul, review the trembling days
In which my God I sought

,

I cried aloud for aid divine,

And aid divine He brought.

2. Thro' all my weak and fainting heart
His secret strength He spread,

And clasped me in His arms of love,

And raised my drooping head.

3. He called Himself my covenant God

;

His promises He shewed;
And wide displayed their solemn seal

In the great-Surety's blood.

4. I heard His people shout around,

And joined their cheerful song

;

And saw from far the shining seats

—

"W'hich to His saints belong.

5. My God.what inward strength thou givest

I to Thy service vow

;

And in Thy strength would upward march,
Till at Thy throne I bow.

DODDBIDGK.
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lan below,Scarce we lift our streaming eyes ; O, by all Thy pains and woe, Suffered once for man below
Hear our solemn lit - a - ny. Fine.

454. 7s.

By Thy birth and early years,

By Thy human griefs and fears,

By Thy fasting and distress

In tlie lonely wilderness,

By Thy vict'ry in the hour
Of the subtle tempter's power

:

Jesus, look with pitying eye;
Hear our solemn litany.

By Thine hour of dark despair,

By Thine agony of prayer,

By the purple robe of scorn,

By Thy wounds, Thy crown of thorn,

By Thy cross. Thy pangs and cries,

By Thy perfect sacrifice

:

Jesus, look with pitying eye
;

Hear our solemn litany.

By Thy deep expiring groan,

By the seal'd sepulchral stone,

By Thy triumph o'er the grave,

By Thy power from death to save

:

Mighty ( Jod, ascended Lord,

To Thy throne in heaven restored.

Prince and Saviour, hear our cry.

Hear our solemn litany.

ROBERT ORANT.

455. 7s.

1. "While with ceaseless course the sun
Hasted through the former year,

Many souls their race have run.

Never more to meet us here.

Fixed in an eternal state.

They have done with all below

;

"We a little longer wait.

But how little, none can know.

2. Spared to see another year,

Let Thy blessing meet us here

;

Come, Thy dying v/ork revive.

Bid Thy drooping garden thrive

:

Sun of Righteousness, arise I

"Warm our hearts and bless our eyes;

Let our prayer Thy pity move,

Make this year a time of love.

Thanks for mercies past receive,

Pardon of our sins renew;

Teach us henceforth how to livo,

"With eternity in view:

Bless Thy word to old and young,

Fill us with a Saviour's love

;

"When our life's short race is run,

May we dwell with Thee above.

NEWTOK.
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456. 7s.

1. Does the Gospel word proclaim

Rest for those that weary bo ?

Then, my soul, put in thy claim

—

Sure that promise speaks to thee

:

Marks of p:raco I can not show,

All polluted is my best

;

But I weary am, I know,
And tiio weary long for rest.

2. Burdened with a load of sin,

Harassed with tormenting doubt,

Hourly conflicts from within.

Hourly crosses from without;

All my little strength is gone,

Sink I must without supply

;

Sure upon the earth is none
Can more weary be than I.

3. In the ark the weary dove
Found a welcome resting-place

;

Thus my spirit longs to prove

Rest in Christ, the Ark of grace

:

Tempest-tossed I long have been,

And the flood increases fast;

Open, Lord, and take me in,

Till the storm be overpast

!

NEWTON.

457. 7s.

1. Gracious Jesus, Lord most dear.

Guilty though I am, give ear

;

Show Thine own sweet clemency;
Spurn me not, though vile I be,

2. Here before Thee, fallen, weeping,
And with tears these torn feet steeping

;

,Jesus, for Thy mercy's sake.

Pity on my misery take.
j

3. Sharing now Thy wounds, I pray Thee,
j

Let me love for love repay Thee,

—

!

Thou, whose soul for sinners smarted,

Healer of the broken-hearted !

4. On my heart each stripe be written,

Wherewith Thou for me wert smitten

:

Each deep wound, that I may bo
Wholly crucified with Thee.

5. From the cross uplifted high.

My beloved, cast Thine eye;
Turn me to Thee, heart and soul.

Speak the word of power—"Be whole!

458. 7s.

1. 'T IS my happiness below,
Not to live without the cross.

But the Saviour's power to know,
Sanctifying every loss.'

2. Trials must and will befall

;

But, with humble faith to see

Love inscribed upon them all

—

This is happiness to me.

3. God, in Israel, sows tho seeds

Of affliction, pain, and toil;

These spring up, and choke the weeds
"Which would else o'erspread the soil

4. Trials make the promise sweet

;

Trials give new life to prayer;

Trials bring me to His feet

—

Lay me low, and keep me there.

COWPER.

459. 7s.

1. Once 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 I 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.

460. 7s.

1. Lord, for ever at Thy side

Let my place and portion be

;

Strip me of the robe of pride
;

Clothe me with humiUty.

2. Meekly may my soul receive

All Thy Spirit hath revealed

;

Thou hast spoken ; I believe.

Though the oracle be sealed.

3. Humble as a little child.

Weaned from the mother's breast,

By no subtleties beguiled.

On Thy faithful word I rest

4. Israel, now and evermore
In the Lord Jehovah trust

;

Him in all His ways adore,

Wise, and powerful, and just.

UONTGOMERT
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1. Awak'd by Sinai's awful sound, My soul in bonds of guilt I found,Andknew not wlierc to go:m^^^^^^^
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Oae solemn truth increas'd my pain,Thc sinner "must be born again," Or sink to endless woe.

461. C. P. M.

Awaked by Sinai's awful .sound,

My soul in bonds of guilt I found,

And know not where to go

;

One solemn trutli increased my pain,

The sinner '' must be born again,"

Or sink to endless woe.

I heard the law its thunder.-? roll,

While guilt lay heavy on my soul

—

A vast oppressive load
;

All creature-aid I saw was vain
;

The sinner " must be born again,"

Or drink the wrath of God.

The saints I heard with rapture tell

—

How Jesus conquered death and hell

To bring salvation near;

Yet still I found this truth remain

—

The sinner " must be born again,"

Or sink in deep despair.

But wliile I thus in anguish lay,

T'ne bleeding Saviour passed that way,

My bondage to remove
;

The sinner, once by justice slain,

Now by His grace is born again,

And sings redeeming love.

OCCUM.

462. C. P. M.

That warning voice, sinner hear I

And while salvation lingers near,

The hoav'nly call obey
;

Flee from destruction's downward path,

Flee from the threat'ning storm of wrath,

That rises o'er thy way.

Soon night comes on with thick'ning shado^

The tempest hovers o'er thy head,

The winds their fury pour:

The lightnings rend the earth and skies,

The thunders roar, the flames arise

;

What terrors till that hour.

That warning voice, O sinner, hear,

Whose accents linger on thine ear;

Thy footsteps now retrace

;

Renounce thy sins and be forgiv'n,

Believe, become an heir of hcav'n,

And sing redeeming grace.

Then, while a voice of pardon speaks,

The storm is hush'd, the morning breaks,

The heav'ns arc all serene
;

Fresh verdure clothes the beauteous fields^

Joy echoes on the distant hills,

New wonders fill the scene.

T. HASTINOa
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ONYX. 7s, 6s & 8s.
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463. 7s & Gs.

1

.

Lamb of God ! whose bleeding love

We now recall to mind.
Send the answer from above,

And let us mercy find

;

Think on us. who think on Thee,

Every burdened soul release

;

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace 1

2. By thine agonizing pain,

And bloody sweat, wc pray

;

By Thy dying love to man,
Take all our sins away;

Burst our bonds and set us free,

From all sin do Thou release

;

remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace

!

3. Let Thy blood, by faith applied,

The sinner's pardon seai

;

Own us freely justified.

And all our sickness heal

;

By Thy passion on the tree,

Let our griefs and troubles cease;

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace 1

C. WESLEY.

484. 7s, 6s & 8s.

1. Thou, Lord, in tender love,

Dost all my burdens bear;
Lift my heart to things above,
And fix it ever there.

Calm on tumult''s wheel I sit,

'Midst busy multitudes alone;

Sweetly waiting at Thy feet,

Till all Thy wiU be done.

Careful without care I am.
Nor feel my happy toil

;

Kept in peace by Jcsus^ name.
Supported by His smile.

Joyful thus my faith to show,
I find His service my reward

;

Every -work I do below,

I do it to the Lord,

To the desert or the cell,

Let others blindly fly,

In this evil world I dwell,

Unhurt, unspotted I.

Here I find a house of prayer,

To which I inwardly retire

;

Walking unconcerned in care.

And unconsumed in fire. c. weslhy"

1



150 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE.

GILEAD. 73&6&
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j How lost was my con-di-tion, Till Je -sus made me whole! )

( The re is but one Phy-si - ciau Caa cure a sia - eick soul.
)
Next door to death he

Mm-
Jill

found me, And snatched me from the grave,To tell to all aroundme His wondrous power toeave.

465. 7s & Hi.

The worst of all diseases

Is light compared with sin ;

On every part it sci:;es,

But rages most \vilhin
;

T is palsy, plague, and fever,

And madness, all combined;
And none but a believer

The least relief can find.

From men, great skill professing,

I thought a cure to gain

;

But this proved more distressing,

And added to my pain.

Some said that nothing ailed me,

Some gave me up for lost

;

Thus every refuge failed me,

And all my hopes were crossed.

At length, this great Physician

—

How matchless is His grace !

Accepted my petition.

And undertook my case
;

First gave mo sight to view Him

—

For sin my sight had sealed

—

Then bado me l(X)k unto Him

;

I looked, and I was healed.

A dying, risen Jesus,

Seen by the eye of faith,

At once from anguish frees us.

And saves the soul from death.

Come, then, to tins Physician;

His help He '11 freely give
;

He makes no hard condition

;

'Tis only—look and live I

NEWT05.

466. 7s k Gs.

1. WHEX shall I see Jesus,

And reign with Him above
;

And from that flowing fountain,

Drink everlasting love ?

"When shall I be delivered

From tliis vain world of sin,

And with my blessed Jesus,

Drink endless pleasures in ?

2. But now I am a soldier,

My Captain's gone before

;

He's given me my orders,

And bid me not give o'er
;

And since He has proved faithful,

A righteous crown He '11 give,

And all His valiant soldiers

Eternal hfe shall have.

3. "Whene'er you meet vnth troubles

And trials on your way,
! cast your care on Jesus,

And don't forget to pray.

Gird on the heavenly armor
Of faith, and hope, and love;

Then, wlion the combat 's ended,

He '11 carry you above.
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EOMAINE. 7s&6s. Ban.nisteu.
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Of Thy redeeming love.

467. 7s k 6s.

1. To Thee, my God and Saviour,

My heart exulting springs,

Rejoicing in Thy favor.

Almighty King of kings:

1 11 celebrate Thy glory

TVith all the saints above,

And tell the joyftil story

Of Thy redeeming love.

2. Soon as tlie mom with roses

Bedecks the dewy east,

And when the sun reposes

Upoa the ocean's breast;

My voice in supplication,

Jehovah, Thou shalt hear;

O grant me Thy salvation.

And to my soul draw near.

3. By Thee, through life supported,
I pass the dangerous road.

With heavenly hosts escorted

Up to their bright abode;

_—r^v^^r-r-^i
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There cast my crown before Thee,

My toils and conflicts o'er.

And day and night adore Thee

—

What can an angel more ?

HAWES-

468. 7s & 6s.

1. From ev'ry earthly pleasure,

From ev'ry transient joy,

From ev'ry mortal treasure

That soon will fade and die

;

No longer these desiring,

Upward our wishes tend.

To nobler Miss aspiring,

And joys that never end.

2. What thouarh we are but strangers,

And sojourners below,
And countless snares and dangers

Surrouu'i t'.ie path we go?
Though painful and distressing,

Yet there 's n rest nbove.

And onward still wc 're pressing

To reach that land of lova

ELEIL. DAVIS.
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THATCHER. S. M. Handel. Arranged by L. Mason.
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469. s. n.

2. To what a stubborn framo

Has sin reduced our mind 1

What strange, rebelHous wretches we,

And God as strangely kind I

3. On us He bids the sun
Shed his reviving rays

;

For us the skies their circles run,

To lengthen out our days.

4. Turn, turn us, mighty God,
And mould our souls afresh;

Break, sovereign grace, these hearts of stone,

And give us hearts of flesh.

5. Let past ingratitude

Provoke our weeping eyes,

And hourly, as new mercies fall^

Let hourly thanks arise.

WATTS.

470. S.M.

1. An I whither should I go,

Burdened, and sick, and faint ?

To whom should I my troubles show,
And pour out my complaint ?

2. My Saviour bids me come.
Ah \ why do I delay ?

He calls the wear}- sinner homo,
And yet from Ilim I stay I

3. "What worldv tie must break?
"What idol yet deport.

Which will not let tlio Saviour take
Possession of my heart ?

4, Jesus, the hindrance show
Which I have leared to see;

And let me now consent to know
What keeps me back from Theou

5. Oh I break the flital chain,

And all my bonds remove

;

Nor let one bosom-sin remain,

To keep me from Tliy love.

C. WESLEY.

471. S.M.

1. Where, my soul, where
Thy image shall I view?

In the light cloud that melts in air,

Or in the early dew.

2. This hour, with flowing tears,

My follies I bewail

:

The next, my heart a waste appears,

Where all the fountains fail.

3. To-day, her glimmering light

Hope kindles in nn' breast

;

The morrow, with despair's* black night,

Has all my soul oppressed.

4. O my unstcadfast mind,

Tossed between good and ill!

While brutes with instinct sure, though blinc^

Their Maker's law fullill.

5. wavering, wretched state.

Of hope by fear subdued I

On Thee, O Lord, for lielp I wait

—

FLx, fix my soul in good.

T. SCOTT.
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DEDHAM. C, M. Arranged by L. Mason, from Gardner.
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1. Come, Ho-ly Spi - I'it, Heaveu-ly Dove, With all
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In these cold hearts of ours.

472. CM.
2. Look ! how we grovel here below,

Fond of these trifling toys

!

Our souls can neither tiy 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.

4. Dear Lord, and shall we ever live

At this poor, d3'iug rale,

—

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.

WATTS.

473. S.M.

1. Like sheep we went astray,

And broke the fold of God;
Each wandering in a different way,

But all the downward road.

2. IIow dreadful was the hour.

"When God our wanderings laid,

And did at once His vengeance pour
Upon the Shepherd's head I

3. How glorious was the grace,

When Christ sustained the stroke!
His life and blood the Shepherd pays,

A ransom for the flock.

4. But God shall raise His head
O'er all the sons of men.

And make Him see a numerous seed,

To recompense His pain. watts.

471. CM.
1. My Father, God ! how sweet the sound.

How tender and how dear 1

Not all the melody of heaven
Could so delight the ear.

2. Come, sacred Spirit, seal the name
On my expanding heart,

And show, that in Jehovah's grace
I share a filial part.

3. Cheered by a signal so divine,

Unwavering I believe;

My spirit Abba, Father, cries.

Nor can the sign deceive.

DODDRIDGE.

475. CM.

1. Speak with us. Lord ; Thyself reveal,

While here on earth we rove

;

Speak to our hearts, and let us feel

The kindlings of Thy love.

2. With Thee conversing, we forget

All toil, and time, and care
;

Labor is rest, and pain is sweet,

If Thou art present there.

3. Here then, my God, be pleased to stay,

And bid my heart rejoice

;

My bounding heart shall own Thy sway,
And echo to Thy voice.

4. Thou callest me to seek Thy face

;

Thy flice, God, I seek,

Attend the whispers of Thy grace,

And hear Thee inly speak.

C. WESLEY.

N
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AMELIA. 7s&6s. German Theme.
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476. 7s k Gs.

3. The days of old, in vision,

Brini^ vanished bliss to view:
Tlie years of lost fruition

Their joys in pangs renew

:

4. Remembered songs of gladness,

Through night's lone silence brought,

Strike notes of deeper sadness,

And stir desponding thouglit.

MONTGOMERY.

477. 7s & Gs.

1. H.\TH God cast off for ever?
Can time His truth impair?

His tender mercy, never
Shall I presume to share?

2. Hath Ho his loving kindness
Shut up in endless wrath ?

No: this is mine own blindness,

That can not see His path.

3. I call to recollection

The years of His right hand
;

And, stronp^ in His protection,

Again through faith I stand.

4. Thy deeds, O Lord, arc wonder,
Holy are nil Thy ways;

The secret place of thunder
Shall utter forth Thy praise.

MOXTGOMEET.

478. 7s & Gs.

L TiiEE, with the tribes assemhled,
God ! tlie billows saw

;

They saw Thee, and they trembled,

Turned, and stood still, with awe:

2. Tho clouds shot hail, they lightened;

The earth reeled to and fro;

The fiery pillar brightened

The gulf of gloom below.

3. Thy way is in great waters,

Thy footsteps are not known :

Let Adam's sons and daughters
Confide in Tliee alone.

4. Througli tlie wild soa Tliou leddest

Thy chosen flock of yore:

Still on tlie waves Tliou treadest,

And Thy redeemed pass o'er.

MONTGOMERY.
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CHRYSOLITE. L. M. S. B. Pond.

1. I left the God of truth and light, I left the God who gave me breath,II .....
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To wan-der in the wilds of night, And per-ish in the snares of death.
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479. LM.

2. I dream'd of bliss in pleasure's bowers,
AVhilo pillowing roses stayed my head

;

But serpents hiss'd amongst the flowers:

I 'woke, and thorns were all my bed.

3. In riches when I sought for joy,

And placed in sordid gains my trust,

I found that gold was all alloy,

And worldly treasures fleeting dust.

4. I wooed ambition, climb'd the pole,

And shone among the stars—but fell

Headlong in all my pride of soul,

Like Lucifer, from heaven to hell.

5. Ueart-brokcn, friendless, poor, cast-down,
Where shall the chief of sinners flj*.

Almighty Vengeance, from Thy frown?

—

Eternal Justice, from Thine eye ?

G. Lo. through the gloom of guilty fears.

My faith discerns a dawn of grace;
The sun of righteousness appears

In Jesus' reconeihng face.

7. My suffering, slain, and risen Lord,
In sore distress I turn to Thee

;

I claim acceptance on Thy word
;

My God ! my God ! forsake not me

!

8. Prostrate before the mercy seat,

I daro not, if I would, despair;
None ever porish'd at Thy feet,

And I will lie for ever there.

ilOXTGOMERY.

480. LM.

1. Lord, 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 :

Thy 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

;

No outward rites can make me clean,

—

The leprosy lies deep within.

4. 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.

5. 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.

6. "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 bones rejoice.

WATTS.

DOXOLOGT. L. :M.

To God, the Father,—God, the Son,—
And God, tlic Spirit—Three in One,
Be honor, praise, and plory given,

By all on earth, and all in heaven.
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EFFINGHAM. L. M.
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1. At aa - clior laid, re - mote from home, Toiling I ei-y, " Sweet Spi-rit, come, Ce -

Ics - tial breeze, no lonfr - er stay, But swell nmy sails, and speed

ESU
my way.

481. L. BI.

2. " Fain would I mount, fain would I glovv',

And loose my cable from below

;

But I can only spread my sail

;

Thou, Thou must breathe the auspicious

gale."

482. L. M.

1. Up to the fields where angels lie,

And living waters gently roll,

Fain would my thouglits leap out and fly,

But sin hangs heavy on my soul.

2. might I once mount up and see

Tlic glories of the eternal skies,

"What little things these worlds would be,

How despicable to my eyes 1

3. Had I a glance of Thee, my God,

Kingdoms and men would vanish soon

;

Vanish as though I saw them not,

As a dim candlo dies at noon.

4. Then they might fight, and rage, and rave,

I sliould perceive the noise no more
Than we can hear a shaking leaf,

While rattling thunders round us roar.

5. Great All in All, Eternal King!
Let me but view Thy lovely face,

And all my powers shall bow and sing

Thine endle.-:s grandeur and Thy grace.

WATTS.

483. L. M.

1. Like morning,—when lier carl}-- breeze

Breaks up the surface of the seas,

That, in their furrows, dark with night,

Her hand may sow the .seeds of light

—

Thy grace can send its breathings o'er

The spirit dark and lost before;

And, freshening all its depths, prepare
For truth divine to enter there.

Till David touched his sacred lyre,

In silence lay the unbreathing wire
;

But when he swept its chords along,

Then angels stooped to hear the song.

So sleeps the soul, till Thou, Lord,

Shalt deign to touch its lifeless chord

;

Till, waked by Thee, its breath shall rise

In music worthy of the skies.

UOOUE.

484. L. M.

Lord, 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.

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.

Quick as their thoughts their joys come on,

But i]y not half so swift away;
Their souls are ever bright as noon,

And calm as summer evenings be.

How oft they look to heavenly hills,

Where groves of living pleasures grow;

And longing hopes and cheerful smiles

Sit undisturbed upon their brow!

They scorn to seek our golden toys,

But spend the day, and share the nighty

In numbering o'er the richer joys

That heaven prepares for their delight.

WATTS.
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485. L M.

1. Tnou. to whose all-soarcliing sight

Tho darkness shineth as tl^ hght,

Search, prove mj heart, it pants for Thee

:

O burst these bonds, and set it free.

2. "Wash out its stains, refine its dross;

•Nail my affections to the cross;

Hallow each thought ; let all within

Be clean, as Thou, my Lord, art clean.

3. If in this darksome wild I stray,

Be Thou my light, be Thou my way:
No foes, no violence I ferrr.

No fraud, while Thou, my God, art near.

4. "Wlien rising floods my soul o'crflow,

"When sinks my heart in waves of woe

—

Jesus, Thy timely aid impart,

And raise my head, and cheer my heart.

5. Saviour, where'er Thy steps I see,

Dauntless, untired, I follow Thee

;

O let Thy hand support me still,

And lead me to Thy holy hill,

C. WESLEY.

486. L M.

1. God of my life, through all its days
My grateful powers shall sound Thy praise,

The song shall wake with opening light,

And warble to the silent night.

2. When anxious cares would break my rest.

And griefs would tear my throbbing breast.

Thy tuneful praises, raised on high.

Shall check the murmur and the sigh.

3. "When death o'er nature shall prevail.

And all its powers of language fail,

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break.

And mean the thanks I cannot speak.

4. But oh ! when that last conflict 's o'er.

And I am chained to flesh no more.

With what glad accents shall I rise,

To join the music of the skies I

5. Th6 cheerful tribute will I give,

Long as a deathless soul can live,

A work so sweet, a theme so high,

Demands, and crowns eternity 1

DODDRIDGE.

487. LM.

1. Trembling, before Thine awful throne,

Lord ! in dust my sins I own

:

Justice and Mercy for my life

Contend !— smile, and heal the strife.

2. The Saviour smiles I upon my soul

New tides of hope tumultuous roll

—

His voice proclaims my pardon found

—

Seraphic transport wings the sound 1

3. Earth has a joy unknown in heaven

—

The new-born peace of sins forgiven I

Tears of such pure and deep delight.

Ye angels! never dimmed your sight.

4. Ye saw of old, on chaos rise

The beauteous pillars of the skies

;

Ye know where morn exulting springs,

And evening folds her droojDing wings.

5. Bright heralds of th' Eternal Will,

Abroad His errands ye fulfill

;

Or, throned in floods of beamy day,

Symphonious, in His presence play.

G. Loud is the song, the heavenly plain

Is shaken by the choral strain.

And dying echoes, floating far,

Draw music from each chiming star.

1. But I amid your choirs shall shine.

And all your knowledge will be mine

;

Ye on your harps must lean to hear
A secret chord that mine will bear.

UILLHOUSE.

488. L. HI.

1. God named Love, whose fount Thou art,

Thy crownless church before Thee stands^

With too much hating in her heart.

And too much striving in her hands.

2. " Love as I loved you "—was the sound
That on Thy lips expiring sate!

Sweet words in bitter strivings drowned

!

We hated as the wordly hate.

3. Yet, Lord, Thy wronged love fulfill,

Thy church, though fallen, before Theo
stands

;

Behold, the voice is Jacob's still,

Albeit tho hands are Esau's hands.

4. Hast thou no tears, like those be-spent

Upon thy Zion's ancient part ?

No moving looks, like those which sent

Their softness through a traitor's heart ?

5. No touching tale of anguish dear.

Whereby like children we may creep,

All trembling to each other near,

And view each other's face, and weep ?

6. Oh, move us—Thou hast power to move

—

One in tho One Beloved to be

;

Teach us the bights and depths of love :

Give Thine—that we may love like

Thee 1 MRS. browning.
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SHEPHERD. L. M. Arranged from Marot & Deza's Psalms.

I. Thou,whom my soul ad-inircs a - bove All earthly joy and earthly love—Tell me, dear Shepherd,
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489. L.M.

1. Tnou, whom my soul admires above
All earthly joy and earthly love

—

Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know,
Where do thy sweetest pastures 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 thciU 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 sec

;

Thy sweetest pastures here they be;

A wondrous feast thy love prepares,

Bought with Thy wounds, and groans and
tears.

5. Ilis dearest flesh Tie makes my food,

And bids me drink His richest blood;

Here to these hills, my soul would come,

Till my Beloved leads me home.
WATTS.

490. I.M.

1. My Lord, if Thou one moment leave.

That moment I from Thee depart,

—

Fall into sin. Thy Spirit grieve.

And to the tempter yield my heart.

2. 0, do not at a distance stand,

Or from my helpless soul remove

;

Trouble and sin arc hard at hand,

And nought can save mo but Thy love.

2. Exposed continually to shame,

To fiends, and men, and passion's power:
pluck the brand from out the flame,

Or turn aside the fiery hour.

4. I feel throughout my evil day
Temptation intimately near:

Oh could I without ceasing pray,

And always watch, and always fear I

5. Jesus, for this to Thee I cry

;

Upon my thirsty, gasping soul,

Pour out Thy Spirit from on high.

And floods o'er all the desert roll.

C. WESLEY.

491. L M.

1. Jesus 1 my Lord, my God, my All I

How can I love Thee as I ought I

And how revere this wondrous gift,

So far surpassing hope or thought ?

2. earth! grow flowers beneath His feet,

And thou, Osun, shine bright this day I

He comes ! He comes I Heaven on
earth

!

Our Jesus comes upon His way.

3. He comes! He comes! The Lord of

Hosts,

Borne on His throne triumphantly!

Wc see Thee, and we know Thee, Lord,

And yearn to shed our blood for Thee I

4. Our hearts leap up ; our trembling song

Grows fainter still ; we can no more

;

Silence ! and let us weep—and die

Of very love, while we adore.

LYRA CATn.
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492. LM.

1. Jesus ! and shall it ever bo,

A mortal man ashamed of Thee?
Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise,

"Whoso glories shine through endless days?

2. Ashamed of Jesus I sooner far

Let evening blush to own a star

;

He sheds the beams of light divino

O'er this benighted soul of mine.

3. Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear Friend

On whom my hopes of lieaven depend

!

No; when I blush—bo this my shame,

That I no more revere His name.

4. Ashamed of Jesus I yes, I may,
"When I 've no guilt to wash away

;

No tear to wipe, no good to crave,

No fears to quell, no soul to save.

6. Till then—nor is my boasting vain

—

Till then I boast a Saviour slain

!

And may this my glory be,

That Christ is not ashamed of me!
GREGG.

493. LM.
1. Faith, hope, and charity, theso three,

Yet is the greatest charity
;

Father of lights, these gifts impart

To mine and every human heart.

2. Faith, that in prayer can never fail,

Hope, that o'er doubting must prevail,

And charity, whose name above
Is God's own name, for God is love.

3. The morning star is lost in light,

Faith vanishes at perfect sight.

The rainbow passes with the storm.

And hope with sorrow's fading form.

4. But charity, serene, sublime.

Beyond the reach of death and time.

Like the blue sky's all -bounding space.

Holds heaven and earth in its embrace.
MONTGOMERY.

494. LM.

1. God of my life, whose gracious power
Through varied deaths my soul hath led.

Or turn'd aside the fatal hour,

Or lifted up my sinking head
;

2. In all my ways Thy hand I own,
Thy ruling providence I see;

Assist me still my course to run.

And Btill direct my paths to Thee.

3. TVhither, whither should I fly,

But to my loving Saviour's breast

!

Secure within Thine arms to lie,

And safe beneath Thy wings to rest

4. I have no skill the snare to shun.

But Thou, Christ my wisdom art
;

I ever into ruin run,

But Thou art greater than my heart.

5. Foolish, and impotent, and blind.

Lead me a way I have not known

;

Bring me where I my heaven may find—

.

The heaven of loving Thee alone.

C. WESLEY.

495. LM.

1. How high Thou art I Our songs can own
No music Thou couldst stoop to hear

;

But still the Son's expiring groan
Is vocal in the Father's ear.

2. How pure Thou art ! Our hands are dyed
"With curses, red with murder's hue

;

But He hath stretched His hands to hide

The sins, that pierced them, from Thy
view.

3. How strong Thou art I "We tremble lest

The thunders of Thine arm be moved

;

But He is lying on Thy breast,

And Thou must clasp thy Best-beloved I

4. How kind Thou art I Thou didst not

choose

To joy in Him forever so
;

But that embrace Thou wouldst not lose

For vengeance, didst for love forego I

5. High God, and pure, and .strong, and kind I

The low, the foul, the feeble, spare I

The brightness in His face we find,

—

Behold our darkness only there I

MRS. BROWNING.

496. L.M.

1. The "Word, descending from above.

Though with the Father still on high,

"Went forth upon Ilis work of love,

And soon to life's last eve drew nigh.

2. At birth, our brother He became

;

Ever Himself as food He gives;

To ransom us He died in shame

:

As our reward, in bliss He lives.

3. saving Leader! opening wide
The gate of heaven to man below I

Our foes press on from every side

;

Thine aid supply, Thy strength bestow,

BREVIARY.
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HEBEON. L. M. L. Mason.

and earthly love—
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Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me kno\v,Whcrc do Thy sweetest pastures grow,
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489. LM.

1. Tnou, -whom my soul admires abovo

All earthly joy and earthly love

—

Tell me, dear Shepherd, let mo kno-^,

AVhero do thy sweetest pastures grow ?

2. Where is the shadow of that rock,

That from tho suu defends thy flock ?

I'ain would I feed among thy sheep,

Among them rest, among thciii sleep.

3. Tfhy 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 sec

;

Thy sweetest pastures hero they be;

A wondrous f}ast thy love prepares,

Bought with Thy wounds, and groans and
tears.

5. His dearest flesh He makes my food,

And bids me drink Ilis richest blood

;

Here to these hills, my soul would come,

Till my Beloved leads mo home.
WATTS.

490. L. M.

1. My Lord, if Thou ono moment leave,

That moment I from Theo depart,

—

Fall into sin, Thy Spirit grieve,

And to tho tempter yield my heart.

2. O, do not at a distance stand,

Or from my helpless soul remove

;

Trouble and sin aro hard at liand,

And nought can savo mo but Thy love.

Exposed continually to shame,

To fiends, and men, and passion's power

:

pluck tho brand from out tlio flame,

Or turn aside tho fiery hour.

1 feel throughout my evil day
Temptation intimately near:

Oh could I without ceasing pray,

And always watch, and always fear I

Jesus, for this to Theo I cry

;

Upon my thirsty, gasping soul,

Pour out Thy Spirit from on high,

And floods o'er all tho desert roll.

C. WESLET.

491. LM.

1. Jesus 1 my Lord, my God, my All I

How can I love Thee as I ought I

And how revere this wondrous gift,

So far surpassing hope or thought ?

2. earth! grow flowers beneath His feet,

And thou, Osun, shino bright this day I

Ho comes ! Ho comes ! Heaven on

earth I

Our Jesus comes upon His way.

3. He comes I Ho comes! Tho Lord of

Hosts,

Borne on Ilis throne triumphantly I

Wo see Thee, and we know Thee, Lord,

And yearn to shed our blood for Theo I

4. Our hearts leap up ; our trembling song

Grows fainter still ; wo can no more
;

Silence! and let us weep—and dio

Of very love, whilo wo adore.

LYRA CATIX.
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492. L.M.

.1. JESrsj and shall it ever be,

A mortal man ashaniccJ of Thee?
Ashamed of Thee, wliom angels praise,

Whose glories shiae through endless davs?

2. Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner for

Let evening blush to own a star

;

He sheds the beams of light divine

O'er this benighted soul of mine.

3. Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend
On whom my hopes cf heaven depend I

No ; when I blush—be this my shame,
That I no more revere II is name.

4. Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may,
"When I 've no guilt to wash away;
No tear to wipe, no good to crave,

No fears to queU, no soul to save.

5. Till then—nor is my boasting vain

—

Till then I boast a Saviour slain

!

And may this my glory be.

That Christ is not ashamed of me!
GREGG.

493. L. 3J.

1. FAim hope, and charity, these three,

Yet is the greatest charity
;

Father of lights, these gifts impart
To mine and every human heart.

I

2. Faith, that in prayer can never fail,
[

Hope, that o'er doubting must prevail,
j

And charity, whose name abovo
i

Is God's own name, for God is love.
''

3. The morning star is lost in light.

Faith vanishes at perfect sight.

The rainbow passes with the storm,

And hope with sorrow's fading form. '

4. But charity, serene, sublime.

Beyond the reach of death and time.

Like the blue sky's all -bounding space,

Holds heaven and earth in its embrace.

irOXTGOMERT.

494. L M.

1. God of my life, whose gracious power
Through varied deaths my soul hath led,

Or lurn'd aside the fatal hour,

Or lifted up my sinking head

;

2. In all my ways Thy hand I own,
Thy ruling providence I see

;

Assist me still my course to run,

And still direct my paths to Theo.

3. "Whither, whither should I fly,

But to my loving Saviour's breast I

Secure within Thine arms to lie,

And safe beneath Thy wings to rest

4. I have no skill the snare to shun,
But Thou, Christ my wisdom art

;

I ever into ruin run,

But Thou art greater than my heart.

5. Foolish, and impotent, and blind.

Lead me a way I have not known ;

Bring me where I my heaven may find

—

The heaven of loving Thee alone.

C. WESLEY.

495. L.3I.

1. How high Thou art ! Our songs can own
No music Thou- couldst stoop to hear

:

But still the Son's expu-ing groan
Is vocal in the Father's ear.

2. How pure Thou art ! Our hands are dyed
With curses, red with murder's liue

;'

But He hath stretched His hands to hide

The sins, that pierced them, from Thy
view.

3. How strong Thou art ! "We tremble lest

The thunders of Thine arm be moved

;

But He is lying on Thy breast.

And Thou must clasp thy Best-beloved I

4. How kind Thou art! Thou didst not
choose

To joy in Him forever so ;

But that embrace Thou wouldst not lose

For vengeance, didst for love foi-ego

!

5. High God, and pure, and strong, and kind I

The low, the foul, the feeble, spare

!

The brightness in His face, we find,

—

Behold our darkness only there 1

URS. BROWNING.

496. L3I.

1. The Word, descending from above,

Though with the Father still on high,

Went forth upon His work of love,

And soon to life's last eve drew nigh.

2. At birth, our brother He became

;

Ever Himself as food He gives

;

To ransom us He died in shame

;

As our reward, in bliss He lives.

3. saving Leader! opening wide
The gate of heaven to man below!

Our foes press on from every side
;

Thine aid supply. Thy strength bestow.

BREVIARY.
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497. L M.

2. This life 's a dream—an empty show;
But the bright world, to which I go,

Hath joys substantial and sincere
;

"When shall I wake, and find me there ?

3. Oh! glorious hour!—Oh! blest abode!

I sliall be near, and like my God

;

And flesh and sin no more control

The sacred pleasures of the soul.

4. My flesh shall slumber in the ground.

Till the last trumpet's joyful sound;
Tiioii burst the chains, with sweet surprise,

And in my Saviours image rise. '

WATTS.

498. l.M.

1. Now let our souls on wings sublime,

Rise from the vanities of time,

Draw back the parting vail, and see

The glories of eternity.

2. Rom by a new celestial birth.

Why siiould we grovel here on earth ?

Why grasp at transitory toys,

So near to heaven's eternal joys ?

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; I

Unbinds our chains, 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.

GIBBONS.

499, L.M.

1. " We 've no abiding city here,"

This may distress the worldly mind

;

But should not cost a saint a tear,

Who hopes a better rest to find.

2. " We 've no abiding city here,"

Sad truth, were this to be our home

;

But let this thought our spirits cheer,
" We seek a city yet to come."

3. " We 've no abiding city here,"

Then let us live as pilgrims do

;

Let not the world our rest appear.

But let us haste from all below.

4. " Wo 've no abiding city here,"

We seek a city out of sight,

Zion its name—the Lord is there

—

It shines with everlasting light.

6. sweet abode of peace and love.

Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest!

Had I the pinions of the dove,

I 'd flee to Thee, and be at rest.

6. But hush, my soul, nor dare repine

!

The time my God appoints is best:

While here, to do His will be viine;

And Ilis to fix my time of rest.

KELLT.
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500. L. M.

1. I SENT) the jovs of earth away

;

Away, ye tempters of the mind,

False as the smooth, deceitful sea,

And empty as the whistling wind.

2. Tour streams were floating me along,

Down to the gulf of dark despair

;

And whde T listened to your song, [there.

Your streams had e'en conveyed me

3. Lord, I adore Thy matchless grace,

Which warned me of that dark abyss.

Which drew me from those treacherous

And bade me seek superior bUss. [seas,

!

4. Xow to the shining realms above,
j

I stretch my hands and glance my eyes
; \

for the pinions of a dove,
j

To bear me to the upper skies !
j

5. There, from the bosom of my God, I

Oceans of endless pleasure roll

;

j

There would I fix my last abode,
j

And drown the sorrows of my soul. j

WATTS.

501. L.M.

1. Jesus, 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. Th3 gladness of that happy day

!

Our hearts would wish it long to stay

;

Nor let our faith forsake its hold,

Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold.

4. Each following minute, as it flies,

Increase Thy praise, improve our joys,
;

Till we are raised to sing Thy name,
!

At the great supper of the Lamb.
WATTS.

i

502. L.M.
j

1. Aroiis'D the Saviour's lofty throne.

Ten thousand times ten thousand sing

;

They worship Him as God alone.

And crown Him everlasting King.

2. Approach, ye saints ! this God is yours !

'

' Tis Jesus fills the throne above

:

Ye can not want, while God endures ; I

Ye can not fail, while God is love.
i

I

3. Jesus. Thou everlasting King

!

'

To Thee the praise of heaven belongs ; '

11

Yet smile on us, who fain would bring

The tribute of our humble songs.

4. Though sin defile our worship here,

We hope ere long Thy face to view

;

And, when our souls in heaven appear,

We '11 praise Thy name as angels do.

KELLY.

503. L.M.

1. 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.

2. I can not live contented here,

Without some glimpses of Thy face

;

And heaven, without Thy presence there^

Will be a dark and tiresome place.

3. When eartlily cares engross the day,

And hold my thoughts aside from Thee,

The shining hours of cheerful hght

Are long and tedious years to me.

4. 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

!

5. My God ! and can an humble child,

Who loves Thee with a flame so high,

Be ever from Thy face exiled.

Without the pity of Thine eye ?

6. Impossible !—for Thine own hands
Have tied my heart so fast to Thee

;

And in Thy book tlie promise stands.

That where Thou art, Thy friends must be.

WATTS.

504. L.M.

1. My God, accept my early vows.
Like morning incense in Thy house

;

And let my nightly worship rise.

Sweet as the evening sacrifice.

2. Watch o'er ray lips, and guard them, Lord,
From every rash and heedless word;
Nor let my feet incline to tread

The guilty path where sinners lead.

3. may the righteous, when I stray.

Smite and reprove ray wand'ring way!
Their gentle words, like ointment shed.

Shall never bruise, but cheer my head.

4. Wlien I behold them pressed with grie^

I'll cry to heaven for their relief;

And by my warm petitions prove
How much I prize their faithful love.

WATTa
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505. LM.

2. Lend hallelujahs to Thy name,
Angels and Seraphim proclaim:

By "all tiie powers and thrones in heaven
Lterual praise to Thoc is given.

3. Apostles join the prlorions throng-,

And swell the loud, tiiumphant song:

Prophets and martyrs liear the sound,

And spread the hallelujahs round.

4. Glory to Thee, God most liigh I

I'atlier, we praise Thy majesty:

I'iie Son, tlie Spirit wo adore

—

Ono Godhead, Ucst for evermore.
COXDEIU

5116. L. ill.

1. So let our lips and lives express

Tlie holy gospel we profess

;

So let our works and virtues shine, i

To prove the doctrine all divine.

2. Tims shall we best proclaim abroad
Tiie honors of our Saviour God
When the salvation reigns within,

And grace subdues the power of sin.

3. Our flesh and sense must bo denied,

Passion and envv, lust and pride

;

While justice, temperance, truth, and love,

Our inward piety approve.

4. Rolizion bears our spirits up,

While we expect that blessed hope,

The bright appearance of the Lord,

And faith stands leaning on His word.

WATTS.

507. L.M.

1. Lo'! what a glorious comer-stono
The Jewish builders did refuse

;

Lut God has built his church thereon.

In spite of envy and the Jews.

2. Great Godl 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 riso.

3. Sinners, rejoice, and saints, be glad;

llosanna, let his name be blest;

A thousand honors on his head,

With peace, and light, and glory rest 1

I WATTS.

50S. L.M.

1. 'T 13 not tlio skill of human art,

AVhich gives nie power my God to kno\r

The sacred lessons of the heart

Como not from instruments belov.-.

2. Love is my teacher; lie can tell

Tlio wonders that He learnt above:

Xo other Master knows so well

;

'T is Lovo alone can tell of Love.

3. Lovo is my Master; when it breaks,

—

The morning light, with rising ray,

To Thee, O God! my spirit wakes.

And Lovo instructs it all the day.

'1. And when the gleams of day retire,

And midnight spreads its dark control.

Love's secret wiuspcrs still inspire

Their holy lciji0::3 in the soul.

IIADAIIE GUIOX.
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5C9. L.M.

1. Now to tho Lord a noblo song I

Awake, my soul ! awake, my tongue 1

Ilosanna to th' eternal Name,
And all His boundless lovo proclaim J

2. See where it shines in Jesus' face,
Tho brightest image of His grace

;

God, in 1h3 person of His iSon,

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 labor of Thine hands

:

The pleasing lustre of His eyes
Outshines tho wonders of tho skies.

5. Grace
! 't is a sweet, a charming theme

;My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name 1

Ye angels, dwell upon the sound
;Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground 1

6. may I live to reach the place
Where He unveils His lovely face!
Where all His beauties you behold,
And sing His name to harps of gold

!

WATTS.

510. L.M.

1. Op all tho joys we mortals know,
Jesus, Thy love exceeds tho rest;

Lov^, the best blessing here below,
And nearest image of tho blest.

'

2. While I am held in Thine embrace,
There's not a thought attempts to rove •

Each smile He wears upon His face
'

Fixes, and charms, and fires my love.

3. Wliile of Thy absence wo complain,
And long, and weep, in all we do.

There's a strange pleasure in tiio pain.
And tears have their own sweetness too.

4. If Ho withdraws a moment's space,
He leaves a sacred pledge behind

;

Here in this breast His image stays,

'

The grief and comfort of my mind.

6. When round Thy courts by day I rove,
Or ask the watchman of the night

For some kind tidings of my Love
His very name creates delight.

6. Jesus, my God, but rather come I

Our eyes would dwell upon Thy face-T 13 best to see our Lord at home
And feel tho presence of His grace.

WATTS.

511. L.M.

1. FRoir 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 shore,
Till suns shall riser and set no more.

WATTS.

512. L.BI.

1. What equal honors shall we bring
To Thee, Lord our God, tho Lamb,

When all the notes that angels sing
Aro far inferior to Thy name ?

2. Worthy is He that once was slain.
The Prince of Life, who groaned and

Worthy to rise, and live, and reign [died,
At His almighty Father s side.

3. Honor immortal must be paid.
Instead of scandal and of scorn

;

While glory shines around His head,
And a bright crown without a thorn,

4. Blessings for ever on the Lamb,
Wko bore the curse for wretched men;

Let angels sound His sacred name,
And every creature say, Amen.

WATTa

513. L.M.

1. Jesus shall reign where'er tho sun
Does his successive journeys run

;

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
Till moons shall wax and wane no more.'

2. For Him shall endless prayer bo made,
And praises throng to crown His head;
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise
With every morning sacrifice.

3. People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on His lovo with sweetest song;
And infant voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings on His name.

4. Blessings abound where'er He reigns;
The prisoner leaps to lose His chains;
The weary find eternal rest.

And all tho sons of want are blest.

5. Let every creature rise, nnd bring
Peculiar honors to their King:

I

Angels descend with songs again,

And earth repeat tho long amen.

WATTa
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505. L. M.

2. Loud hallelujahs to Thy namo,

Angels and Seraphim proclaim:

By all the powers and thrones in heaven

Internal praise to Thcc is given.

3. Apostles join the glorious throng,

And swell tho loud, triumphant song:

IVophets and martyrs hoar tho sound.

And spread tho hallelujahs round.

4. niory to Thcc, God most high I

I'ather, we praiso Thy majesty:

llie Son, tlie Spirit wo adore

—

Ono Godhead, blest for evermore.
coyDER.

506. L M.

1. So lot our lips and lives express

Tlio holy gospel wo profess

;

So let our works and virtues shine, ^

To prove tho doctrino all divine.

'2. Thus shall wo best proclaim abroad

The honors of our Saviour God
When the salvation reigns within,

And grace subdues the power of sin.

3. Our flesh and sense must bo denied,

Passion and envy, lust and pride

;

While justice, temperance, truth, and love,

Our inward piety approve.

4. Religion bears our spirits up,

While we expect that blessed hope,

The bripht appearance of tho Lord,

And faith stands leaning oa Ilia word.

W.VTT.-l.

507. L. M.

1. Lo'l what a glorious corner-stono

Tho Jewish builders did refuse
;

Eut God has built his church thereon,

In spito of envy and the Jews.

2. Great God! tho work is all divine,

The joy and wonder of our eyes

;

This is tho day that j)roves it thine,

Tho day that saw our Saviour rise.

3. Sinners, rejoice, and saints, bo glad;

llosanna, let his name bo blest;

A thousand honors on his head,

Y/'ith peace, and light, and glory rest f

WATTS.

50S. L. M.

1. 'T T3 not tho skill of human art.

Which gives mo power my God to know;
The sacred lessons of tho heart

Como not from instruments belovr.

2. Love is my teacher; TIo can tell

Tho wonders that lie learnt above:

No other Master knows so well;

'T li Lovo alono can tell of Love.

3. Lovo is my Master ; when it breaks,

—

Tho morning light, with rising ray.

To Thee, O God! my spirit wakes.

And Lovo instructs it all tho day.

'4. And when tho gleams of day rctiro.

And midniglit spreads its dark control,

Love's secret whi.^^pers still inspire

Their holy le£So:i3 in tho soul.
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5C0. L. M.

1. Now to the Lord a noble song-

!

Awake, my soul ! awake, my tongue 1

Hosanna to th' eternal Name,
And all His boundless love proclaim 1

2. See where it shines in Jesus' face,

The brightest image of Ilis grace;

God, in th? person of His t5on,

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 labor of Thine hands:

The pleasing lustre of His eyes

Outshines the wonders of the skies.

5. Grace ! 't is a sweet, a charming theme

;

My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name!
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound

;

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground 1

6. may I live to reach the place

"Where He unveils His lovely face!

Where all His beauties you behold.

And sing His name to harps of gold !,

WATTS.

510. L.M.

1. Of all the joys we mortals know,
Jesus, Thy love exceeds the rest;

Love, the best blessing here below,

And nearest image of the blest.

2. "While I am held in Thine embrace.

There's not a thought attempts to rove
;

Each smile Ho wears upon His face

Fixes, and charms, and fires my love.

3. Wliile of Thy absence we complain,

And long, and v/eep, in all we do,

There's a strange pleasure in the pain,

And tears have their own sweetness too

4. If He withdraws a moment's space,

He leaves a sacred pledge behind
;

Here in this breast His image stays,

The grief and comfort of my mind.

6. "When round Thy courts by day I rove,

Or ask the watchman of the night
For some kind tidings of my Love,

His very name creates delight.

6. Jesus, my God, but rather come 1

Our eyes would dwell upon Thy face;

'T is best to see our Lord at home.
And feel the presence of His grace.

WATTS.

511. L.M.

Froji all ihat dwell below the skiea

Let the Creator's praise arise

;

Let the Redeemer's name be sung
Through every land, by every tongue.

Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord

;

Eternal truth attends Thy word

;

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,

Till suns shall rise and set no more.
WATTa

512. L.M.

"What equal honors shall we bring

To Thee, Lord our God, the Lamb,
"When all the notes that angels sing

Are far inferior to Thy name ?

Worthy is He that once was slain,

The Prince of Life, who groaned and
Worthy to rise, and live, and reign [died,

At His almighty Father's side.

Honor immortal must be paid,

Instead of scandal and of scorn

;

While ^'lory shines around His head.

And a bright crown without a thorn.

Blessings for ever on the Lamb,
Who bore the curse for wretched men

;

Let angels sound His sacred name,
And every creature say, Amen.

WATTa

513. L.M.

1. Jesus 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. For Him shall endless prayer be made.

And praises throng to crown His head ;

His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise

With every morning sacrifice.

3. People and realms of every tongue

Dwell on His love with sweetest song;

And infant voices shall proclaim

Their early blessings on His name.

4. Blessings abound where'er He reigns

;

The prisoner leaps to lose His chains

;

The weary find eternal rest.

And all tlic sons of want are blest.

5. Let every creature rise, and bring

Peculiar honors to their King

:

Angels descend with songs again,

And earth repeat the long amen.
WATTa
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514. l.M.

2. Repeated crimes awake our fears,

And justice armed with frowns appears
;

But in tlie Saviour's lovely face.

Sweet merc}^ smiles, and all is peace.

3. Hence then, 3-e black, despairing thoughts
Above our fears, above our faults,

IIis powerful intercessions rise.

And guilt recetles, and terror dies.

4. In every dark, distressful hour,

When sin and Satan join their power,
Let this dear hope repel the dart.

That Jesus bears us on His heart.

5. Great Advocate, almighty Friend

!

On Him our humble hopes depend

;

Our cause can never, never fail.

For Jesus pleads, and must prevail.

,

MliS. STEELE.

515, LM
1. Great God, we sing tliat 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 arc guarded by our God

;

Hv His incessant bounty fed.

liy His unerring counsel 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.

4. In scenes exalted or depressed,

Bo Thou our joy, and Thou our rest

;

Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise,

Adored through all our changing days.

5. TThen death shall interrupt these songs,

And seal in silence mortal tongues,

Our Helper, God, in whom wc trust,

In better worlds, our souls shall boast.

DODDRIDGE.

510. L. M.

1. The deluge, at th' Almighty's call.

In what impetuous streams it fclH

Swallowed the mountains in its rage,

And swept a guilty world to liell.

2. Yet Noah, humble, happy saint,

Surrounded with the chosen few.

Sat in his ark secure from fear,

And sang the graco that steered him
through.

3. So I may sing, in Jesus safo,

AVliile storms of vengeance round mo
_
fall.

Conscious how high my hopes are fixed,

Beyond what shakes this earthly balL

4. Enter thine ark, while patience Avaits,

Nor ever quit that sure retreat f

Then the wide flood, which buries earth.

Shall waft thee to a fairer seat,

0, Nor wreck, nor ruin, there is seen;
There not a wave of trouble rolls

;

But the bright rainbow round the throno
Seals endless life to all their souls.

DODDRIDGE.
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517. LM.

1. O Jesus 1 life-spring of the soul

!

The Father's Power, and Glory bright!

Thee with the angels we extol

;

From Thee they draw their life and light.

2. Thy thousand thousand hosts are spread,

Embattled o'er the azure sky
;

And Thou dost lift Thy standard dread,

And wave the mighty cross on high.

3. Thou in that sign the rebel powers
Didst with their dragon prince expel

;

And hurl them from the heaven's high
towers,

Down like a thunderbolt to hell.

4. Glory to Jesus, who returns

In pomp triumphant to the sky,

With Thee, Father, and with Thee,
Holy Ghost, eternally.

LYRA CATH.

518. L.M.

1. Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears,

And gird the gospel armor on

;

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. 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.

4. Tliere shall I wear a starry crown

;

And triumph in almighty grace,

While all the armies of the skies

Join in my glorious Leaders's praise.

WATTS.

519. L.M.

1. Awake our souls, away our fears.

Let every trembling thought bo gone

;

Awake and run the heavenly race.

And put a cheerful courage on.

2. True, 't is a straight and thorny road
And mortal spirits tiro and f.iint

;

But they forget the mighty God,
That 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 Tlieo, 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 '11 mount aloft to Thine abode

;

On wings of love our souls shall fly,

Nor tire amid the heavenly road.

WATTa

520. L.M.

1. Thou art the Way; and he who sighs,

Amid this starless waste of woe,
To find a pathway to the skies,

A light from heaven's eternal glow,

2. By Thee must come, Thou Gate of love.

Through which the saints undoubting
trod.

Till faith discovers, like the dove,

An ark, a resting-place in God.

521. L.M.

1. If on our daily course our mind
Be set, to hallow all we find,

New treasures still, of countless price,

Gk)d will provide for sacrifice.

2. Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be.

As more of heaven in each we see

;

Some softening gleam of love and prayer

Shall dawn on every cross and care.

3. could we learn that sacrifice,

What light would all around us rise

!

How would our hearts with wisdom talk,

Along life's dullest, dreariest walk

!

4. The trivial round, the common task,

Will furnish all we ought to ask ;

—

Room to deny ourselves, a road
To bring us daily nearer God.

522. L.M,

1. When Israel, of the Lord beloved.

Out from the land of bondage came,
Her father's God before her moved.
An awful guide in smoke and flame,

2. By day, along th' astonished lands,

The cloudy pillar glided slow;

By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands
Retui-ned the fiery column's glow.

3. Thus present still, though now unseen.

When brightly shines the prosperous
day,

Be thoughts of Thee a cloudy screen,

To temper the deceitful ray I

4. And, 0, when gathers on our path,

In shade and storm, the frequent night,

Be Thou, long suflering. slow to wrath,

A burning and a shining light!

WALTER SCOTT.
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523. L. M.

2. The rocks can rend ; the earth can qnakc

;

The seas 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,

O Lord, an adamant would molt

:

But I can read each moving lino,

And nothing moves this heart of mine.

4. Th}' judgments, too, which devils fear

—

Amazing thought !—unmoved I hear

;

Goodness and \Vrath in vain combine
To stir this stupid heart of mine.

6. But Power Divino can do the deed

;

And, Lord, that power I greatly need :

Thy Spirit can from dross rcllne,

And melt and change this heart of mine.

HART.

521. L. M.

1. Jesus, whose glory's streaming ray.s,

Thougli duteous to Thy high command,
Not seraphs view with open face,

But veil'd before Tliy presence stand ;

—

2. How shall weak eyes of flesh, weigli'd down
With sin, and (Jini with error's night,

Dare to behold Tliy awful throne,

Or view Thy unapproached light ?

3. Thy golden sceptre from above
Reach forth ; lo ! my whole heart I bow

;

Say to my soul,
—"thou art my love,

—

My chosen, 'midst ten thousand, thou."

Jesus, full of grace 1 the sighs

Of a sick heart with pity view;
Hark, how my silence speaks, and cries,—

;Merc3% Thou God of mercy, show 1

J. WESLEY.

525. IJI.

Oh I if my Lord would leave the sktcs,

Drest in tiie rays of mildest grace,

}.Iy soul should hasten to njy eyes

To meet the pleasures of His face.

In vain the tempter's flattering tongue,

The world in vain sliould bid me move,
In vain, for I should gaze so long,

'Till 1 were all transformed to love.

Then, mighty God, I'd sing and say.

What empty names are crowns and kings
Amongst them give these worlds away

—

These little despicable things.

I would not ask to climb the sky.

Nor envy angels their abode
;

I have a heaven as bright and high,

In the blest vision of my God.
TVATTS.

526. L. M.

Atvake, my soul I lift np thine eyes;

See where thy foes against thee rise,

In long array, a numerous host;

Awake, my soul I or thou art lost.

See where rebellious passions rage,

And fierce desires and lusts engage;
The meanest foe of all the train

Has thousands and ten thousands slain.
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3. Thou treadest on enchanted ground

;

Perils and snares beset thee round
;

Beware of all, guard ever}- part,

—

But most the traitor in thy heart.

4. Put on the armor, from above,

Of heavenly truth, and heavenly love,

The terror and the charm repel.

And powers of earth, and powers of hell.

MRS. BARBAULD,

527. L M.

1. Thy happy ones a strain begin :

Dost thou not, Lord, glad souls possess ?

Thy cheerful Spirit dwells within

;

"\Ve feel Thee in our joyfulness.

2. Our mirth is not afraid of Thee
;

Our life rejoices to be briglit

;

"We would not from our gladness flee,

But give fall welcome to delight.

3. Thou wilt not, Lord, our smiles deny

:

Dost Thou not deem them of rich worth ?

Our cheer flows on beneath Thine eye
;

We feel accepted in our mirth.

4. "We turn to Thee a smiling face.

Thou sendest us the smile again

;

Our joy, the richness of Thy grace.

—

Thine own, the cheer of this glad strain.

T. II. GILL.

528. L. M.

1. Soft bo the gently breathing notes,

That sing the Saviour's dying love
;

Soft as the ev'ning zephyr floats.

Soft as the tuneful lyres above

:

2. Soft as the morning dews descend,
"While the sweet lark exulting soars,

So sofc to your Almighty Friend,

Be ev'ry sigh your bosom pours.

3. Pure as the sun's enliv'ning ray,

That scatters life and joy abroad
;

Pure as the lucid car of day,

That wide proclaims its Maker, God.

4. True as the magnet to the pole,

So true let your contrition be

—

So true let alf your sorrows roll

To Ilim, who bled upon the tree,

COLLYER.

529. L M.

L When sins and fears prevailing rise,

And fainting hope almost expires,

Jesus, to Thee I lift mine eyes

—

To Thee I breathe my soul's desires.

2. If my immortal Saviour lives.

Then my immortal soul is sure

;

His word a firm foundation gives
;

Here let me build, and rest secure.

3. Here let my faith unshaken dwell

;

Immovable the promise stands

;

Not all the pow^^rs of earth or hell

Can e'er dissolve the sacred bands.

4. Here, my soul, thy trust repose

!

If Jesus is for over mine.

Not death itself, that last of foes.

Shall break a union so divine.

MRS. STEELE.

530. L M.

1. I THIRST, but not as once I did.

The vain delights of earth to share

;

Thy wounds, Immanuel, all forbid,

That I should seek my pleasure there.

2. It was the sight of Thy dear cross.

First weaned my soul from carthl}' things;

And taught me to esteem as dross

The mirth of fools, and pomp of kings.

3. I want that grace that springs from Thee,
That quickens all things where it flows.

And makes a wretched thorn like me
Bloom as the myrtle, or the rose.

4. For sure, of all the plants that share

The notice of my Father's eye,

None proves less grateful to His care,

Or yields Him meaner fruit than I.

COWPEB.

531. L.DI.

1. Fountain of grace, rich, full, and free,

"What need I, that is not in Thee?
Full pardon, strength to meet the day.

And peace which none can take away.

2. Doth sickness fill the heart with fear ?

'Tis sweet to know that Thou art near;
Am I with dread of justice tried ?

'Tis sweet to feel that Christ hath died.

3. In life, Thy promises of aid

Forbid my heart to be afraid

;

In death, peace gently veils the eyes;

Christ rose, and I shall surely rise.

4. 0, all-sufficient Saviour! bo
This all-sufficiency to me

;

Nor pain, nor si-.i, nor death can harm
The weakest, sl^ielded by Thine arm.
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532. L. 31. Peculiar.

2. He whispers mc—" I 'm wholly thine,

And thou art Mine for ever;

Henccrorth all fear and doubt resign,

Confiding in My favor

!

Thy evT}-- want shall find supply

From My exhaustless treasures

;

I '11 till thy spirit with My joy,

The pledge of endless pleasures."

3. From Jesus and Tlis love, who now,
By terrors to divide me,

My great and many sins would show?
His wounds from vepgeance hide me:

My sins arc great—I '11 not despair,

Tliough conscience, too, arraigns me,
Nor doubt my Saviour's watchful care

—

His arm of love sustains me.

4. I thank Thee, God's beloved Son,

Thy boundless grace adoring,

Which brought Thcc from Tiiy glorious

throne.

Our peace with God restoring.

O make my heart a shrine, where peace
Shall keep lier constant dwelling;

"Where grateful praise shall never cease

Abroad Thy glories telling.

533. L. M.

1. "When marshalled on tlie nightly plain,

The glittering host bcstud tlie sky.

One star alone, of all tiic train,

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye.

2. Hark ! hark! to God the chorus breaks,

From every host, from every gem

;

But one alone the Saviour speaks

—

It is the Star of Bethlehem.

3. Once on the raging seas I rode,

Tlie storm was loud, the night was dark;

The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed
The wind that tossed my foundering bark.

4. Deep horror then my vitals froze,

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem
;

"When suddenly a Star arose

—

It was the Star of Bethlehem.

5. It was my guide, my light, my all

;

It bade my dark forebodings cease;

And through the storm, and danger's thrall,

It led me to the port of peace.

G. Now safely moored—my perils o'er,

I '11 sing, first in night's diadem.

For ever and for evermore,

The Star—the Star of Bethlehem I

II. KIUKE WHITE.

534. L.M.

1. NoxE loves mc. Saviour, with Thy love.

None else can meet such needs as mino

;

0, grant me, as Thou shalt approve,

All that befits a child of Thine 1

2. Give me a faitli shall never fail,

One that shall always work by lovo
;

And then, whatever foes assail,

They shall but higher courage move.

3. A heart that, when my days arc glad,

May never from Tliy way decline,

A heart tliat loves to trust in Thee,

A patient heart, create in mc

!

OERVAN.
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535. L M.

Though sorrows rise, and dangers roll

In waves of darkness o'er my soul

;

Though friends are false, and lovo decays,

And few and evil are my days

;

Though conscience, fiercest of my foes,

Swells with remembered guilt my woes

;

Yet even in nature's utmost ill,

I lovo Thee, Lord ! I love Thee still 1

Though Sinai's curse, in thunder dread,

Peals o'er mine unprotected liead,

And memory points, with busy pain,

To grace and mercy given in vain

;

Till nature, shrinking in the strife,

"Would fly to hell to 'scape from life

;

Though every thought has power to kill,

I love Thee, Lord! I lovo Thee still!

0, by the pangg Thyself hast borne,

The ruffian's blow, the tyrant's scorn
;

By Sinai's curse, whose dreadful doom
Was buried in Thy guiltless tomb

;

By these my pangs, whose healing smart
Thy grace hath planted in my heart

—

I know, I feel Thy bounteous will,

Thou lov'st me, Lord ! Thou lov'st me still.

536. I.M.

A poor way-faring man of grief

IlatJi oflen crossed me on my way,
"Who sued so humbly for relief.

That I could never answer nay.

I had no power to ask His name,
"Whither He went, or whence Ho camo

;

Yet there was something in His eye
That won my love, I knew not why.

Onco when my scanty meal was spread,

He entered ; not a word He spake
;

Just perisliing for want of bread

—

I gave Him all ; He blessed and brake.

And ate, but gave mo part again

:

Mine was an angel's portion then !

And while I fed with eager haste.

The crust was manna to my taste 1

I spied Him where a fountain burst
Clear from the rock; His strength was

gone;
The heedless water mocked His thirst:

He heard it, saw it hurrying on.

T ran and raised the Sufferer up;
Thrice from the stream Ho drained my cup,

Dipped, and returned it running o'er;

I drank, and never thirsted more I

1. In prison I saw Him next, condemned
To meet a traitor's doom at morn

;

The tide of lying tongues I stemmed,
And honored Him 'mid shame and sconiL

8. My friendship's utmost zeal to try,

He ask'd if I for Him would die?
The flesh was weak, my blood ran chill,

But the free spirit cried, "I will!"

9. Then, in a moment, to my view,

The Stranger started from disguise

;

Tlio tokens in His hands I knew

—

My Saviour stood before my eyes I

10. He spake, and my poor name He named:
" Of Me thou hast not been ashamed

;

These deeds shall thy memorial be

;

Fear not, thou didst it unto Me !"

MOXTGOMERT.

537. LM.

1. Abide with us, the evening shades
Begin already to prevail.

And as the evening twilight fades.

Dark clouds around the horizon sail.

2. Abide with us, and still unfold

Thy sacred though prophetic lore,

"What wond'rous things of Jesus told

—

Stranger, wo thirst, we pant for more.

3. stay with us, and still converse

Of Him that late on Calvary died

—

Of Him the prophecies rehearse

—

It was our Friend they crucified. —^

4. Our souls are faint, our hearts are cold,

We thought that Israel He'd restore

;

But sweet the truths Thy lips have told

And, Stranger, we complain no more.

,5. Thus while they prayed, at their request
The Stranger bows with smile divine

;

Then round the board the unknown Guest,

And weary travelers rechnc.

6. Abide with us, amaz'd they cried,

As suddenly, wliile breaking bread,

Their own lost Jesus met their eyes,

"With radiant glories round His head

!

7. Abide with us, Thou heavenly Friend,

Leave not Thy followers alone.

The sweet communion here must end

—

The heavenly Visitant is gone.

RAFST.ES.
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532. L. M. Peculiar.

2. Howe'cr mysterious are His ways,

Or dark and sorrowful my days;

And tiiough my spirit oft rebel,

I know He still doth all things well.

And when I stand before His throne,

And all His ways are fully known,
This note in sweetest strains shall swell,

That Jesus has done all things well.

533. L. M.

1. When marshalled on the nightly plain.

The glittering host bestud the sky.

One star alone, of all the train.

Can fix the fcinner's wandering eye.

2. Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks.

From every host, from every gem
;

But one alone the Saviour speaks

—

It is the Star of Bethlehem.

3. Once on the raging seas I rode.

The storm was loud, the night was dark
;

The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed

The wind that tossed my foundering bark.

4. Deep horror then my vitals froze,

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem

;

When suddenly a Star arose

—

It was the Star of Bethlehem.

5. It was my guide, my light, my all

;

It bade my dark forebodings cease

;

And through the storm, and danger's thrall.

It led me to the port of peace.

G. Now safely moored—my perils o'er,

I'll sing, first in night's ciadem,

For ever and for ever more.

The Star—the Star of Bethlehem

!

II. KIKKE WHITE.

531. L. M.

1. None loves me, Saviour, with Thy love,

None else can meet such needs as mine

;

0, grant mo, as Thou shalt approve,

All that befits a child of Thine

!

2. Give me a faith shall never fail,

One that shall always work by love

;

And then, whatever foes assail,

They shall but higher courage move.

3. A heart, that when my days are glad,

May never from Thy way decline,

A heart that loves to trust in Thoe,

A patient heart, create iu me !

GEUMAX.
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535. L M.

1. Though sorrows rise, and dangers roll

In waves of darkness o'er my soul

;

Thoujrh friends are false, and lovo decays,

And few and evil are my days;

Though conscience, liercest of my foes,

Swells with remembered guilt ray woes

;

Yet even in nature's utmost ill,

I lovo Thee, Lord ! I love Thee still

!

2. Thougli Sinai's curse, in thunder dread.

Peals o'er mine unprotected head,

And memory points, with busv pain,

To grace and mercy given in vain;

Till nature, shrinking in the strife,

"Would fl}' to hell to 'scape from life

;

ThouQ:h everv thouQ:ht has power to kill,

I love Thee, Lord! 'l love Thee still!

3. 0. by the pangs Thyself hast borne.

The ruffian's blow, the tyrant's scorn
;

By Sinai's curse, whose dreadful doom
"Was buried in Thy guiltless tomb

;

By these my pangs, whose healing smart
Thy grace hath planted in my heart

—

I know, I feel Thy bounteous will,

Thou lov'st me, Lord ! Thou lov'st me still.

536. L.Mo

1. A poor way-faring man of grief

Ilath often crossed me on my way,
"Who sued so humbly for relief.

That I could never answer nay.

2. I had no power to ask His name,
Whither He went, or whence He came

;

Yet there was something in His eye
That won my love, I knew not why.

3. Once when my scanty meal was spread,

He entered ; not a Avord He spake
;

Just perishing for want of bread

—

I gave Him all ; He blessed and brake,

4. And ate, but gave me part again

:

Mine was an angel's portion then I

And while I fed with eager haste,

The crust was manna to my taste

!

5. I spied Him where a fountain burst
Clear from the rock ; His strength was

gone;
The heedless water mocked His thirst

:

He heard it, saw it hurrying on.

6. T ran and raised the Sufferer up

;

Thrice from the stream He drained my cup,

Dipped, and returned it running o'er;

I drank, and never thirsted more I

7. In prison I saw Him next, condemned
To meet a traitor's doom at morn ;

The tide of lying tongues I stemmed.
And honored Him 'mid shame and scorn.

8. My friendship's utmost zeal to try,

He ask'd if I for Him would die?
The flesh was weak, my blood ran chill,

But the free spirit cried, "I will I"

9. Then, in a moment, to my view,

The Stranger started from disguise

;

The tokens in His hands I knew

—

My Saviour stood before my eyes I

10. He spake, and my poor name He named

:

" Of Me thou hast not been ashamed

;

These deeds shall thy memorial be

;

Fear not, thou didst it unto Mo !"

MONTGOMERY.

537. LM.

1. Abide with us, the evening shades
Begin already to prevail.

And as the evening twilight fades,

Dark clouds around the horizon sail.

2. Abide with us, and still unfold

Thy sacred though prophetic lore,

"What wond'rous things of Jesus told

—

Stranger, we thirst, we pant for more.

3. stay with us, and still converse

Of Him that late on Calvary died

—

Of Him the prophecies reliearse

—

It was our Friend they crucified.

4. Our souls are faint, our hearts are cold,

We thought that Israel He'd restore

;

But sweet the truths Thy lips have told

And, Stranger, we complain no more.

5. Thus while they prayed, at their request,

The Stranger bows with smile divine
;

Then round the board the unknown Gueat,
And wear}'- travelers rechne.

6. Abide with us, amaz'd they cried.

As suddenly, while breaking bread,

Their own lost Jesus met their eyes,

With radiant glories round His head !

7. Abide with us. Thou heavenly Friend,

Leave not Thy followers alone.

The sweet communion here must end

—

The heavenly Visitant is gone.
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DRESDEN.. L.
Fine.
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538. L. M. (Parti.)*

I need not tell Thee who I am

;

My sin and misery declare
;

Thyself hast call'd mo by my name,

Look on Thy hands and read it there
;

But who, I ask Thee, who art Thou ?

Tell mo Thy name, and tell mc now.

In vain Thou strugglcst to get free,

I never will unloose my hold

!

Art Thou the Man that died for me ?

The secret of Thy love unfold

:

"U'restling, I will not let Thee go,

Till I Thy name, Thy nature know.

"Wilt Thou not yet to me reveal

Thy new, unutterable name ?

Tell me, I still beseech Thee, tell

;

To know it now resolved I am :

Wrestling, I will not let Thee go,

Till I Thy name, Thy nature know.
C. WESLEY.

539. L. M. (Parts.)

Yield to me now, for I am weak,

But confident in self-despair;

Speak to my heart, in blessings speak

:

Be conquer'd by my instant prayer:

Speak, or Thou never hence shalt move,

And tell me if Thy name be Love.

'Tis Love ! 'tis Love ! Thou diedst for me
I hear Thy whisper in my heart

;

The morning breaks, the shado^vs flee;

Pure, universal Love Thou art

:

To me, to all. Thy bowels move

—

Thy nature and Tiiy name is Love.

* fICIU'MS

My prayer hath power with God; the

Unspeakable I now receive
;

[grace

Through faith I see Thee face to face;

I see Thee face to face, and live

!

In vain I have not wept and strove

;

Thy nature and Thy name is Love.

I know Thee, Saviour, who Thou art

—

Jesus, the feeble sinner's Friend

:

Nor wilt Thou with the night depart,

But stay and love mo to the end

:

Thy mercies never shall remove
;

Thy nature and Thy name is Love.

C. WESLEY.

510. L. M. (Part I)

The Sun of Righteousness on mo
Ilath risen with healing in His wings:

Wither'd my nature's strength, from Theo

My soul its life and succor brings

;

My help is all laid up above.

Thy nature and Thy name is Love.

Contented now, upon my thigh

I halt, till life's short journey end

;

All helplessness, all weakness, I

On Thee alone for strength depend

:

Nor have I power from Thee to move:

Thy nature and Thy name is Love.

Lame as I am, I take the prey

;

Hell, earth, and sin, with ease o'ercome;

I leap for joy, pursue my wa}',

And, as a bounding hart, fly home,

Through all eternity to prove

Thy nature and Thy name is Love.

C. WESLEY.

22 : 21—30.
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541. L M. 6 lines.

I. Jesus, Thy boundless lore to mo
^o thought can reacli, no tongue declare
knit my thankful heart to Thee,
And reign without a rival there-

Tlune wholly, Thine alone, I am;
'

Be Thou alone my constant flame.

2. grant tliat nothing in my soul
May dwell, but Thy pure love alone:

U may Ihy love possess mo whole—
Kv', joy, my treasure, and my crowii-

btrange flames far from my heart removeMy every act, word, thought, be love. '

3. Unwearied may I this pursue
;

Dauntless to the high prize aspire •

Hourly Avithin my soul renew
'

This holy flame, this heavenly fire:
And day and night, be all my care
10 guard the sacred treasure there.

4. In suff'ring be Thy love my peace •

In weakness be Thy love ray poWer •

And when the storms of life shall cease'
Jesus, m that important hour

'

In death, as life, be Thou my Guide
And save me, who for me liast died.

C. WESLEY.

545. L. lU G lines.

1. My Saviour, Thou Thy love to me
In want, in pain, in shame, hast'shown

l^or me upon the accursed tree
Didst by Thy precious death'atone;

I hy death upon my heart impress.
Ihat nothmg may it thence erase.

2. that I, like a little child,
May follow Thee

; nor ever rest i

I ill sweetly Thou hast poured Thy mild I

And lowly mind into my breast.
Oh may I now and ever be '

One spirit, dearest Lord, with Thee I

543. L. M. 6 lines.

L Now I have found the ground wherein
Sure my soul s anchor may remain •

The wounds of Jesus, for m v sin
Before the world's foundation slain •

^hoso mercy shall unshaken Slav
\\ heu heaven and earth are fled away.

2. Love, thou bottomless abyss

'

My sins are swallowed up in Thee-
Lover d IS my unrighteousness

'

Irom condemnation now I'ni free-
Whfle Jesus' blood through earth and skieaHercy, free, boundless mercy! cries.

o. With faith I plunge me in this sea
Ilcre IS my hope, my jov, my rest:

Hither, when hell assails, I flee
I look into my Saviour's breast.

Away, sad doubt, and anxious fear IMercy is all that 's written here.

:. Tho' waves and storms go o'er my head
I ho strength, and health, and friends

be gone

;

Tho' joys be withered all, and dead :

Tho every comfort be withdrawn—
steadfast on this mv soul relies •

father, Thy mercy never dies.

MORATIAy.

544. LM. G lines.

1. Thou hidden Source of calm repose
Thou all-sufficient Love divine '

My help and refuge from my foes
Secure I am while Thou art mine •

And lol from sin, and grief; and shame
I hide me, Jesus, in Thy name

-. mat in Thy love possess I not?
My Star by night, my Sun by day,My spnng of lifo when parched with

drought,
My wine to cheer, my bread to stay •

My strength, my sliicld, my safe abode!My robe before tho throne of God.

4. From all eternity with love
Lnchangeable thou liast me viewed

;Ere knew tiiis beating heart to move,
iiiy tender mercies me pursued.

Kver with me may they abide,
Ana close me in on every side.

C. WESLEX

2. Jesus, my all in all Thou art

;

My rest in toil, my ease in'pain •

Tho med'cine of my broken heart;'
In war, my peace; in loss, my gain •

My smile beneath the tyrant's frown-
'

In shame, my glory and my crown.
'

3. In want, my plentiful supply

;

In weakness, my almighty 'power

;

in bonds, my perfect liberty;
My light in Satan's darkest hour;

In grief, my joy unspeakable

;

My hfe in death, my all in all.

C. WESLEY.
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LOVING KINDNESS. L. M.

I. Awakcmy soul.in joyful lays,And sing thy great Redeemer's praise; lie justly claims a song from ine,Il:s
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545. L. M.

2. "When trouble, like a gloomy cloud,

Has gather'd thick and thundcr'd loud,

He near my soul has always stood,

His loving-kindness, how good I

3. Often I feel my sinful heart

Prone from my Jesus to depart

;

But "though I have him oft forgot,

His loving-kindness clianges not.

4. Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale,

Soon all my mortal powers must fail

;

may my last expiring breath,

His loving-kindness sing in death.

5. 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.

MEDLEY.

546. L M.

1. Lord, 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. Come, magnify the Lord with me

;

Let every heart exalt His name;

1 sought the eternal God, and Ho
Has not exposed my hope to shame,

3. I told Ilim all my silent grief,

My secret groaning reached His ears;

He gave my inward i)ains relief.

And calmed the tumult of my fears.

4. His holy angels pitch their tents

Around the men who servo the Lord

;

Oh, fear and love Him all His saints.

Accept His grace and trust His word,

W^ATTS.

547. L. M.

1. Jesus, 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 way that leads from banishment

;

The Kings highway of hohness,

I '11 go, for all His paths are peace.

3, Tliis is the way I long had sought.

And mourned because I found it not;

My grief a burden long had been,

Oppressed with unbelief and sin,

4. The more I strove against their 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

:

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 '11 point to Thy redeeming blood,

And say, '' Behold the way to God."
CEXNICK.
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HIDING PLACE. L. M. Spiritual Songs.
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r#=:;

'^1
!==?=•—-zv—^ ipp^ipp v-f

5i8. I.M.

1. Hail, sovVeign love, that form'd the plan

To save rebellious, ruin'd man,
Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace.

That gave my sou! a hiding-place.

2. Against the God that rules the sky
I fought, with weapons lifted high.

I madly ran the sinful race,

Regardless of a hiding-place.

3. Yet when God's justice rose in view,

To Sinai's burning mount I flew

;

Keen were the pangs of my distress.

—

The mountain was no hiding-place.

4. But a celestial voice I heard,

A bleeding Saviour then appeafd,
Led by the Spirit of His grace,

—

I found in Him a hiding-place.

5. On Him the weight of vengeance fell.

That else had sunk a world to hell

;

Then, my soul, for ever praise

Thy Saviour God, thy hiding-place.

JEHOtDA BREWER.

549. L M.

1. ilT gracious Lord, I own Thy right

To every service I can pay

;

And call it my supreme delight

To hear Thy dictates and obey.

2. "What is my being, but for Thee,

Its sure support, its noblest end ?

I live Thy smiling face to see,

And senre the cause of such a Friend.

3. I would not breathe for worldly joy,

Or to increase my worldly good,

Xor future days or powers employ
To spread a sounding name abroad.

4. 'Tis to my Saviour I would live :

To Him who for my ransom died

;

Xor could the bowers of Eden give

Such bUss as blossoms at His side.

5. His work my hoary age shall bless,

"When youthful vigor is no more

;

And my last hour of life confess

His dying love's coastraming power.

PODDRIDGE.

550. I. M.

1. Jesus I Thy robe of righteousness

My beauty is, my glorious dress

;

Mid flaming worlds, in this arrayed,

"With joy shall I hft up my head.

2. "When from the dust of death I rise,

To claim my mansion in the skies.

E'en then shall this be all my plea

—

''Jesus hath lived and died for me."

3. This spotless robe the same appears,

"When ruined nature sinks in years

;

No age can change its lovely hue;

Its glory is for ever new.

Au let the dead now hear Thy voice
;

Now bid Thy banished ones rejoice ;

Their beauty this, their glorious dress,

—

Jesus, the Lord, our righteousness.

C. WESLBT.
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CORONAHON. C. M. Oliver Holdsn.

1 . All hail : the power of Jesus' name ! Let angels prostrate fall, Bring forth the royal (H-a-dem, And
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551. CM.

1. All hail ! the power of Jesus' name 1

Let angels prostrate fall,

Bring forth the royal diadero,

And crown Ilim Lord of alL

2. Crown Ilim, ye morning stars of light,

Who fix'd this floating ball

;

Now hail the strengtli of Israel's might,

And crown Him Lord of all.

3. Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God,

"Who from His altar call

;

Extol the stem of Jesse's rod,

And crown Him Lord of all

4. Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,

Ye ransom'd from the fall,

Hail Him, who saves you by His grace,

And crown Him Lord of all

Hail Him, ye heirs of David's line.

Whom David, Lord, did call

;

The God incarnate ! Man divine 1

And crown Him Lord of all.

6. Sinners, whoso love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall:

Go, spread your trophies at His feet,

And crown Him Lord of all.

7. Let every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestrial ball,

To Him all majesty ascribe.

And crown Him Lord of alL

that with yonder sacred throng,

We at His feet may fall

;

We '11 join the everlasting song,

And crown Him Lord of all.

DUNCAJT.

552. CM.

1. Arise, my soul, my joyful powers,

And triumph in my God

;

Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim

His glorious grace abroad.

2. He raised me from the deeps of sin,

The gates of gaping hell

;

And fixed my standing more secure

Than 't was before I fell.

3. The arms of everlasting lovo

Beneath my soul He placed

;

And on the Rock of Ages set

My slippery footsteps fast.

4. The city of my blest abode

I

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 bis raging power.

6. Arise, my soul ! awake, my voice I

And limes of pleasure sing;

Loud hallelujahs shall address

My Saviour and my King.
WATTS.
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BRADFORD. C. H
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thy charm-ing name, Nor half so sweet can be.

2. may we ever hear Thy voice,

In mercy to us speak;

And in our Priest will we rejoice,

Thou great Melchisedec

3. Our Saviour shall be still our theme,

While in this world we stay;

We '11 sing our Jesus' lovely name,
When all things else decay,

4. When we appear in yonder cloud,

With all the favored throng,

Then will we sing more sweet, more loud,

And Christ shall bo our song.

madan's coll.

554. CM.

1. When 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.

o. " Great is the work," my neighbors cried,

And owned Thy 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

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,

'T will not deceive their hope

;

The precious grain can ne'er be lost,

For grace insures the crop.

WATTS

m^. CM.

1. How dread are thine eternal years.

everlasting Lord I

By prostrate spirits day and night
Incessantly adored 1

2. Yet I may love thee too, Lord I

Almighty as Thou art.

For Thou hast stooped to ask of me,
The love of my poor lieart.

3. No earthly father loves like Thee,
No mother half so mild

Bears and forbears, as Thou hast dono
With me, Thy sinful child.

4. Only to sit and think of God

—

what a joy it is

!

To think the thought, to breathe the name,
Earth has no higher bliss I

5. Father of Jesus 1 love's reward

!

What rapture will it be.

Prostrate before Thy throne to lie,

And gaze and gaze on Tiiee

!

LYRA OATH.
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PRAISE. C. M. English.
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556. CM.

2. ! hast thou felt r. .Saviour's love,

That flami of licavcnly birth

?

Then let thy strains melodious prove,

AVith raptures soarin.^ far above
The trifling toys of earth.

3. Hast found the pearl of price unknown,
That cost a Saviour's blood ?

Heir of a bright celestial crown,

That sparkles near th' eternal throne,

sing the praise of God I

4. Sing of the Lamb that once was slain

That man might be forgiven

;

Sing how He broke death's bars in twain,

Ascending high in bliss to reign,

The God of earth and heaven.

557. CM.*

Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord,

Your great Deliverer sing,

Pilgrims for Zion's city bound,

Be joyful in your King.

A hand divine shall lead you on

Through all tlio bli-ssful road,

Till to the sacred mount you rise,

And see your smiling God.

• AdajJl .»;iiii|)lt Coinniiin Mcli'-S ;»

3. Bright garlands of immortal joy
Shall bloom on every head

;

"While sorrow, sighing, and distress.

Like shadows, all are fled.

4. ifarch on in your Redeemer's strength

;

Pursue His footsteps still

;

And let the prospect cheer your eye,

While laboring up the hill.

DODDRIDGK

558. CM.

1. Come, ye that love the Saviour's name.
And joy to make it known,

The Sovereign of your hearts 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 those glories shine.

3. When in His earthly courts we view
The beauties of our King,

We long to love as angels do,

And with their voice to sing.

4. for the day, the glorious day 1

When heaven and earth shall rai.se,

With all their powers, the raptured lay,

To celebrate Thy praise.

MRS. STEELE.
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559. CM.

1. CouE, let us lift our joyful eyes
Up to the courts above,

An4 smile to see our Father there,

Upon a throue of love.

2. Now we may bow before His feet,

And venture near the Lord

;

No tiery cherub guards His seat,

Nor "double-llaming sword.

3. The peaceful gates of heavenly bUss
Are opened by the Son

;

High let us raise our notes of praise,

And reach th' almighty throne.

4. To Thee, ten thousand thanks we bring,

Great Advocate on high.

And glory to th' eternal King,

Who lays His anger bv.

560. CM.

1. Ye lands and isles of every 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 hauffhtv sinner dies.

3. The heavens His rightful power proclaim
;

j

The idol-gods around !

Fill their own worshipped 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 augels guard His throne.

5. His foes shall tremble at the sight,

And hills and seas retire

;

His children take their unknown flight,

And leave the world on fire.

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

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

WATTS.

561. CM.

1. HoSANNA to the Prince of light.

That clothed Himself in clay

:

Entered the iron gates of death.
And tore the bars away.

2. See how the Conqueror mounts aloft,

And to His Father flies,.

12

With scars of honor in His flesh,

And triumph in His eyes.

3. There our exalted Saviour reigns,

And scatters blessings down

;

Our Jesus fills the middle seat

Of the celestial throne.

4. Raise your devotion, mortal tongues,

To reach His bless'd abode
;

Sweet be the accents of your songs
To our incarnate God.

5. Bright angels, strike your loudest stringy

Your sweetest voices raise

;

Let heaven, and all created things,

Sound our Immanuel's praise.

WATTS. .

562. CM.

1. FOR a thousand tongues to sing

My dear Redeemer's praise

—

The glories of my God and King,

The triumphs of His grace

!

2. My gracious Master and my G od,

Assist me to proclaim.

To spread through all the earth abroad,

The honors of Thy name.

3. Jesus ! the name that calms our fears,

That bids our sorrows cease

;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears
;

'Tis life, and health, and peace,

4. He breaks the power of reignmg sin

;

He sets the prisoner free
;

His blood can make the foulest clean

;

His blood availed for me.
C. WESLET.

563. CM.

1. I'ii not ashamed to own my Lord,
Or to defend His cause :

Maintain the honor of His word,
The glory of His cross.

2. Jesus, my God!—I know His name

—

His name is all my ti'ust

;

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.

WATTS.
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CHRISTMAS. C. M IIawdel.
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5CI. CM.

2. A cloud of witnesses around
Hold thee in full survey;

Forget the steps jilreadj trod,

And onward urge thy way.

3. ' Tis God's all-animating voice,

That calls thee from on high
;

' T is His own hand presents the prize

To thine aspiring eye.

4. That prize with peerless glories bright,

"Which shall new lustre boast,

When victor's wreaths and monarch's
j

gems
Shall blend in common dust.

5. Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee,

Have I my race begun
;

And, crowned with victory, at Thy feet

I '11 lay my honors down.
DODDRIDGE.

585. C. 31

1. Rise, my soul—pursue the path

By ancient worthies trod

;

Aspiring, view those holy men,
j

Who lived and walked with God.

2. Though dead, they speak in reason's ear,
j

And in example live;
|

Their faith, and hope, and mighty deeds,
|

Still fresh instruction give. I

3. 'T was through the Lamb's most precious!

blood,

They conquered every foe
; j

To His almighty power and grace,

Theu- crowns of life they owe.

4. Lord, may I ever keep in view
The patterns Thou hast given,

And ne'er forsake the blessed road

That led them safe to heaven.

NEEDHAIL.

50G. CM.

1. Am I a 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 prizes

And sailed through bloody seas?

3. Are there no foes for me to face ?

Must I not stem the flood ?

Is this vile world a friend to grace,

To help me on to God?

4. Sure I must fight, if I would reign

;

Increase my courage. Lord

;

I '11 bear the toil, endure the pain.

Supported by Thy word.

5. Thy saints, in all this glorious war,

Shall conquer, though they die
;

Tliey view the triumph from afar,

And seize it with their eye.

6. When that illustrious day shall rise,

And all Thy armies shine

In robes of victory through the skies

—

The glory shall'be Thine. watts.
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ST. ANirS. C. M. Dr. Croft.

Hin - der me not, ye much-loved saints ! For I must go with you.

J J .1 I I I
I J II

567. CM.

2. Through floods and flames, if Jesus leads,

1 11 follow where He goes

;

Hinder me not!—shall bo my cry,

Though earth and hell oppose.

3. Through duty, and through trials, too,

I '11 go at His command
;

Hinder me not, for I am bound
To my Immauuel's land.

4. And when my Saviour calls me home,
Still this my cry shall be

—

Hinder me not—come, welcome death I

I '11 gladly go with Thee.

RYLAND.

568. CM.

1. Alas, what hourly dangers rise

!

"What snares beset my way I

To heaven let me lift mine eyes,

And hourly watch and pray.

2. How oft ray mournful thoughts complain,

And melt in flowing tears

!

My weak resistance !—ah, how vain

!

How strong my foes and fears 1

3. gracious God! in whom I live,

My feeble cflbrts aid

;

Help me to watch, and pray, and strive,

Though trembling and afraid.

4. fnerease my faith—increase my hope,

When foes and fears prevail

;

"Xnd bear my fainting spirit up.

Or soon my strength will fail.

keep me in Thy heavenly way,
And bid the tempter flee

;

And let me never, never stray

From happiness and Thee.

MRS. STEELE.

569. CM.

1. Through all the changing scenes of life,

In trouble, and in joy,

The praises of my God shall still

My heart and tongue employ.

2. Of His deliverance I will boast.

Till all, who are distress'd,

From my example comfort take,

And charm their griefs to rest.

3. Oh ! magnify the Lord with me,
With me exalt His name

;

When in distress to Him I called.

He to my rescue came.

4. The hosts of God encamp around
The dwellings of the just

;

Deliverance He affords to all

Who on His succor trust.

5. Oh ! make but trial of His love

;

Experience will decide

—

How blest are they, and only they,

Who in His truth confide.

6. Fear Him, ye saints! and ye will then

Have nothing else to fear;

Make ye His service your dehght

—

He 'U make your wants His care.

TATE AXD BRADY.
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570. CM.

2. 'T was grace that taut^lit my heart to fear,

And grace my fears relieved :

How precious did that grace appear,

The hour I first bchevedl

3.- Through many dangers, toiLs, and snares,

I have aheady come
;

'T is grace has brought mc safe thus far,

And grace will lead rac home.

4. The Lord has promised good to me,

Ills word my hope secures
;

IIo will my shield and portion be,

As long as life endures.

5. Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail,

And mortal life shall cease,

I shall possess, within the vail,

A life of joy and peace.

6. The earth shall soon dissolve like snov/,

The sun forbear to shine;

But God, who call'd rao here below,

Will be for ever niino.

KEWTOX.

571. CM.

1. CoiiE, let us join our songs of praiso

To our ascended Priest

;

lie entered heaven, with all our names
Eugraven on liis breast.

2. Below lie washed our guilt away
By His atoning blood;

Now He appears before the throne,

And pleads our cause with Cod.

3. Clothed with our nature still, IIo knows
The weakness of our frame.

And how to shield us from the foes

AVhom lie Himself o'crcame.

4. Nor time, nor distance, e'er shall quench

The fervor of His love;

For us He died in kindness here,

For us Ho lives above.

5. may we ne'er forget His grace,

Nor blush to bear His name;
Still may our hearts hold fist His faith—

Our lips His praise proclaim.

c.a.mi'BELl's coll.
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572. CM.

1. Salvation! Oh! the joyful sound

;

'T is pleasure to our ears

;

A soverei2:n 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 fly

The spacious earth around
;

"While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound.

WATTS.

573. CM.

1. "Whex 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.

8. 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. Tliere shall I bathe my weary soul

In seas of heavenly rest

;

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

5. "When I 've been there ten thousand years,

Bright shining as the sun,

I 've no less days to sing God's praise,

Than when I first begun.

WATTS.

574. C M.

1. To our Redeemer's glorious name
Awake the sacred song

!

0, may His love— immortal flame

—

Tune every heart and tongue.

2. His love what mortal thought cat^ reach I

"What mortal tongue display 1

Imagination's utmost stretch

In wonder dies away.

3. Dear Lord, while we, adoring, pay
Our humble thanks to Thee,

May every heart with rapture say,
" The Saviour died for me."

4. O, may the sweet, the blissful theme
Fill every heart and tongue.

Till strangers love Tliy charming name,
And join the sacred song.

MRS. STEELE.

575. C M.

1. Awake, my heart, arise, my tongue,
Prepare a tuneful voice

;

In God, the life of all my joys,

Aloud will I rejoice.

2. 'T is 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.

Ho took the robe the Saviour wrought,
And cast it all around.

4. How far this heavenly robe exceeds
"V\''hat earthly princes wear!

These ornaments, how bright they shine!

How white the garments are 1

5. The Spirit wrought my faith, and love,

And hope, and every grace

;

But Jesus spent Ilis life to work
The robe of righteousness.

6. Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed,

. By the great sacred Three

!

In sweetest harmony of praise,

Let all thy powers agree.

WATTS.

576. CM.

1. Come, 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;"

" "Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply,
" Tor Ho was slain for us."

3. Jesus is worthy to receive

Honor and power divine

;

And blessings, more than wo can gi\e,

Be, Lord, for ever thine.

4. Let all that dwell above the sky,

And air, and earth, and seas,

Conspire to lift Thy glories high,

And speak Thine endless praise.

5. The whole creation join in one,

To bless the sacred name
Of Him that sits upon the throne^

And to adoro the Lamb.
WATTS.
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I '11 plead Thy perfect righteousness,

And mention none but Thine.

5. now will my lips rcjoico to tell

The vict'rics of my King I

My soul, redeemed from sin and hell.

Shall Thy salvation sing.

G. Awake, awake, my tuneful powers I

T7ith this delightful song,

I '11 entertain the darkest hours,

Nor think the season long.

WATTS*

571. C. M. Second P^^rt.

1. Plugged in a gulf of dark despair,

Wo wretched sinners lay,

"Without one cheerful beam of hope,

Or spark of glimmermg day.

2. With pitying eyes the Prince of grace

Beheld our helpless grief;

lie saw, and— amazing love I

—

Uo ran to our relief.

3. Down from the shining seats above,

With joyful haste Ho fled,

Entered the grave in mortal flesh,

And dwelt among the dead.

4. for this love let rocks and hills

Their lasting silence break
;

And all harmonious human tongues

The Saviour's praises speak.

5. Angels! assist our mighty joys;

Strike all your harps of gold

:

But when you raise your highest notes,

Ilia lovo can ne'er be told.

WATTS.

570. C. M.

2. Let elders worship at His feet,

The church adore around,

With vials fuU of odors sweet,

And harps of sweeter sound.

3. Now to the Lamb that once was slain,

Be endless blessings paid

;

Salvation, glory, joy, remain

For ever on Thy head.

4. 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.

5. The worlds of nature and of grace

Are put beneath Thy power

;

Then shorten these delaying days,

And bring the promised hour.

WATTS.

571. CJI.

1. My Saviour! my almighty Friend 1

When I begin Thy praise.

Where will the growing numbers end

—

The numbers of Thy grace ?

2. Thou art my everlasting trust

;

Tliy goodness I adore

;

And since I knew Thy graces first,

1 speak Thy glories more.

3. My feet shall travel all the length

'of the celestial road
;

And march, with courage, in Tliy strength.

To see ray Father-God.

4. When I am filled with sore distress

For some surprising sin,
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572. CM.

1. SaltattoxI Oh! the joyfiil sound

;

T is pleasure to our ears

;

A sovereign balm for everj wound,
A cordial for our fears.

2. Buried in sorrow and in sin,

At hell's dark door we lay

;

But we arise, bv grace divine,

To see a heavenly day.

3. Salvation !—let the echo fly

The spacious earth around
;

"While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound.

WATTS.

5T3. C. 51.-

1. There 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, as vile as he,

"Wash all my sins away.

3. Dear, dying Lamb, Thy precious blood

Shall never lose its power
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
Lies silent in the grave. [tongue

COWPER,

574. C. M.

1. To our Redeemer's glorious name
Awake the sacred song

!

0, may His love— immortal flame

—

Tune every heart and tongue.

2. His love what mortal thought can reach I

"What mortal tongue display

!

Imagination's utmost stretch

In wonder dies away.

3. Dear Lord, while we, adoring, pay
Our humble thanks to Thee,

May every heart with rapture say,
" The Saviour died for me."

4. 0, may the sweet, the blissful theme
Fill every heart and tongue,

TiU strangers love Thy charming name,
And join the sacred song.

MRS. STEELE-
Thi'? TTyriin mav bo sung to II L»_r. p.ige '-'2.>.

575. C. M.

1. Awake, 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 this heavenly robe exceeds
"^'hat earthly princes wear

!

These ornaments, how bright they shine!
How white the garments are I

5. The Spirit wrought my faith, and love.

And hope, and every grace

;

But Jesus spent His life to work
The robe of righteousness.

6. Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed,
By the great sacred Three

!

In sweetest harmony of praise,

Let aU thy powers agree.

WATTS.

576. CM.

1. Come, let us join our cheerful songs
"With angels round the throne

;

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
But all theu- joys are one.

2. ""Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry,

"To be exalted thus;"
" "Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply,

" For He was slain for us."

3. Jesus is worthy to receive

Honor and power divine

;

And blessings, more than we can give.

Be, Lord, for ever thine.

4. Let all that dwell above the sky.

And air, and earth, and seas.

Conspire to lift Thy glories high,

And speak Thine endless praise.

5. The whole creation join in one,

To bless the sacred name
Of Him that sits upon the throne,

And to adore the Lamb.
WATTS.
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MORY. C. M. From Root & Sweetser's Coll.
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577. CM.

2. Let elders worship at His feet,

The church adore around,

"With vials full of odors sweet,

And harps of sweeter sound.

3. Xow to the Lamb that once was slain,

Be endless blessings paid

;

Salvation, glor3% joy, remain

For ever on Thy head.

4. Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood,

Hast set tlic prisoners free,

Hast made us kings and priests to God,

And we shall reign with Thee.

5. The worlds of nature and of grace

Are put beneath Tiiy power

;

Tlien shorten these delaying days,

And bring the promised hour.

WATTS.

578. CM.

1. My Saviour 1 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. ily feet shall travel all the length

Of the celestial road
;

And march, with courage, in Thy strength,

To see my Father-God.

4. Wlien I am filled with sore distress

For some surprising sin,

I '11 plead Thy perfect righteousness,

And mention none but Thine.

5. How will ray lips rejoice to tell

The vict'ries of my King 1

My soul, redeemed from sin and hell.

Shall Thy salvation sing.

G. Awake, awake, my tuneful powers

!

With this delightful song,

I '11 entertain the darkest hours,

Nor think the season long.

WATTS.

570. C. M.

1. Plunged in a gulf of dark despair,

AVe wretched sinners kw.

Without one cheerful beam of hope,

Or spark of glimmering day.

2. With pitying eyes the Prince of grace

Beheld our helpless grief;

lie saw, and— amazing love !

—

He ran to our relief.

3. Down from the shining scats above,

With joyful haste He fled,

Entered the grave in mortal flesh,

And dwelt among the dead.

4. for this love let rocks and hills

Their la.sting silence break
;

And all harmonious human tongues

The Saviour's praises speak.

5. Angels I assist our mighty joys

;

Strike all your harps of gold :

But when you raise your highest notes,

His love can ne'er bo told.

WATTS.
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BOLTON. C. M. L. Mason.

1. Hap - pj the heart "where graces reign, Where love m-sjDircs the breast ; Love

is the brightest of the train,And strengthens all the rest,And strengthens all the rest.

_r^ r:
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580. CM.

2. Knowledge, alas, 't is all in vain,

And all in vain our fear;

Our stubborn sins will fight and reign.

If love be absent there.

3. This is the grace that lives and sings,

When faith and hope shall cease

;

T 'is this shall strike our joyful strings,

In the sweet realms of bliss.

4. Before we quite forsake our clay,

Or leave this dark abode,

The wings of love bear us away,
To see our smiling God.

WATTS.

581. C. M.

1. Come, shout aloud the Father's grace,

And sing the Saviour's love

;

Soon shall you join the glorious theme,

In loftier 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 hps
Pronounce a name so dear ?

Not thus could heaven's sweet harmony
Delight my listening ear.

4. Thanks to my God for every gift

His bounteous hands bestow

;

And thanks eternal for that love

Whence all those comforts flow.

niGINBOTHAM.

r—
582. C. M.

1—r-

1. Lord I 't is an infinite dehght
To see Thy lovely face.

To dwell whole ages in Thy sight,

And feel Thy vital rays.

2. While the bright nation sounds Thy praise

From each eternal hill,

Sweet odors of exhaling grace,

The happy region fill.

3. Thy love a sea without a shore,

Spreads life and joy abroad

—

Oh, 't is a heaven worth dying for,

To see a smiling God

!

4. Show me Thy face, and I '11 away
From all inferior things

;

Speak Lord, and here I quit my clay,

And stretch my airy wrings, watts.

583. C. HI.

1. Jesus—the name high over all,

In hell, or earth, or sky

—

Angels and men before it fall.

And devils fear and fly.

2. Jesus—the name to sinners dear,

The name to sinners given

—

It scatters all their guilt and fear

;

It turns their hell to heaven,

3. Oh that a dying world might know
The glory of His name

;

My voice shall His salvation show,
And cry—"Behold the Lamb!"

4. Happy, if with my latest breath
I may but gasp His name

;

Proclaim His love, and cry in death

—

"Behold, behold the Lamb!"
C. "VVESLET.
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COVENTRY. C. M. Arranged by L. Mason.
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584. CM.

1. COULD our thoughts and wishes fly

Above these gloomy shades,

To those bright worlds beyond the sky,

Which sorrow ne'er invades I

2. There joys, unseen by mortal eyes,

Or reason's feeble ray,

In ever-blooming prospect rise.

Unconscious of decay.

3. Lord, send a beam of light divine,

To guide our upward aim !

With one reviving touch of Thine,

Our languid hearts inflame.

4. Then shall, on faith's sublimest wing.

Our ardent wishes rise

To those bright scenes where pleasures

Immortal in the skies. [spring,

MRS. STEELE.

585. CM.

1. COULD I find, from day to day,

A nearness to my God,
Then would my hours glide sweet away,

While leaning on His word.

2. Lord, I desire with Thee to live

Anew from day to day,

In joys the world can never give,

Nor ever take away.

3. Blest Jesus, come, and rule my heart,

And make me wholly Thine,

That I may never more depart,

Nor grieve Thy lovo divine.

Thus, till my last, expiring breath,

Thy goodness I'll adore

;

And when my frame dissolves in death,

My soul shall lovo Thee more.

HARTFORD SELECTION.

586. CM.

1. From 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 long eternity

In pleasure and in praise.

4. Millions of years my wondering eyes
Shall o er thy beauties rove,

And endless ages I'U adoro

The glories of Thy love.

5. My Saviour, every smile of Thino
Shall fresh endearments bring,

And thousand tastes of new delight

From all Thy graces spring.

6. Haste, my Beloved, fetch my soul

Up to Thy blest abode
;

Fly, for my spirit longs to see

My Saviour and my God.
watts;.
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587. CM.

1. My God, my portion, and mj love.

My everlasting all,

I 've none but Tlieo in heaven above,
Or on this earthly ball.

2. In vain the bright, the burning sun
Scatters his feeble light;

' T is thy sweet beams create my noon

—

If thou withdraw, 't is night.

3. And while upon my restless bed
Through midnight hours I roll.

If my Redeemer shows His head,
'T is morning with my soul.

4. To Thee I owe my wealth and friends,
My health and safe abode

;

Thanks to Thy name for meaner things.
But they are not my God,

5. T7ere 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.

WATTS.

588. CM.

1. The bird let loose in Eastern skies,

Returning fondly home,
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies

Where idler warblers roam.

2. But high she shoots through air and light,
Above all low delay,

Where nothing earthly bounds her flight.

Nor shadow dims her way.

3. So grant me. Lord, from every snare
Of sinful passion free,

Aloft through foith's serener air
To hold my course to Thee.

4. No sin to cloud, no lure to stay
My soul, as home she springs

;

Thy sunshine on her joyful way.
Thy freedom in her wings.

MOORE.

589. CM.

1. Thy home is with the humble. Lord I

The simplest are the best;
Thy lodging is in chUd-like hearts;
Thou makest there Thy rest.

2. Dear Comforter! Eternal Love I

If Thou wilt stay with me.
Of lowly thoughts and simple ways

I '11 build a house for Thee.

3. Who made this beating heart of mine
But Thou, my heavenly Guest?

Let no one have it, then, but Thee,
And let it be Thy rest.

LYRA CATH.

590. CM.

1. My Saviour, let me hear Thy voice
Pronounce the word of peace.

And all my warmest powers shall join
To celebrate Thy grace.

2. With gentle smiles call me Thy child.
And speak my sins forgiven

;

The accents mild shall charm my ear
Like the sweet harps of heaven.

3. Cheerful, where'er Thy hand shall lead.
The darkest path I '11 tread

;

Cheerful I'll quit these mortal shores.
And mingle with the dead.

4. When dreadful guilt is done away.
No other fears we know

;

That hand which scatters pardons down
Shall crowns of life bestow.

DODDRIDGE.

591. CM.

1. Unite, my roving thoughts, unite.
In silence soft and sweet

;

And thou, my soul, sit gently down
At thy great Sov'reign's feet.

2. Jehovah's awful voice is heard.
Yet gladly I attend

;

For lo! the everlasting God
Proclaims Himself my Friend.

3. Harmonious accents to my soul,

The sounds of peace convey;
The tempest at His word subsides,
And winds and seas obey.

4. By all its joys, I charge my heart
To grieve His love no more

;

But, charm'd by melody divine,
To give its follies o'er.

DODDRIDGE.

DOXOLOGY. C. M.

Praise, honor, to the Father be,

Praise to His only Son
;

Praise to the Spirit Paraclete,

While ceaseless ap:os run.
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CHESTEEFIELD. C. M. Db. IIaweis.
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592. C. M.

I. FOR the happy days gone by,

When love ran smooth and free,

Days when my Spirit so enjoy'd

iklore than eartli's liberty I

2. for the times when on my heart

Long prayer had never pall'd

—

Times when the ready thought of God
Would come Avheu it was calldl

3. Then when I knelt to meditate,

Sweet thouglits came o'er my soul,

Countless, and bright, and beautiful,

Beyond my own control.

4. who hath lock'd those fountains up?
Those visions who hath stay'd ?

What sudden act hath thus transform'd

My sunshine into shade ?

5. This freezing heart, Lord ! this will

Dry as the desert sand,

Good thoughts that will not come, bad
thoughts

That come without command,

—

6. A faith that seems not faith, a hope

That cares not for its aim,

A love that none the warmer grows
At Jesus' blessed name ;

—

1. If this drear change be Thine, Lordl
If it be Thy sweet will,

Spare not, but to the very brim
The bitter chalice fill.

8. But if it hath been sin of mine,

O show that sin to me.

Not to get back the sweetness lost.

But to make peace with Thee.

9. One thing alone, dear Lord I I dread-
To have a secret spot

That separates my soul from Thee,

And yet to know it not.

10. But.if this weariness hath como
A present from on high,

Teach me to find the hidden wealth

That in its depths may lie.

11. So in this darkness I can learn

To tremble and adore,

To sound my own vile nothingness,

And thus to love Thee more.

12. blessed be this darkness then,

Tliis deep in which I lie,

And blessed be all things that teach

God's dread Supremacy

!

faber
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593. CM.

1. Jesus I Light of all below I

Thou Fount of life and fire I

Surpassing all the joys we know,
All that we can desire

:

2. Jesus ! Tliou the beauty art

Of angel worlds above

;

Thy name is music to the heart,

Enchanting it with love.

3. Poor souls ! that know not how to love
;

They feel not Jesus near;

And they who know not how to love

Still less know how to fear.

4. The majesty of God ne'er broke
On them like fire at night,

Flooding their stricken souls, while they
Lay trembling in the light

5. Stay with us, Lord, and with Thy light

Illume the soul's abyss

;

Scatter the darkness of our night,

And fill the world with bliss.

LYRA CATH.

591. CM.

1. Glory to God! whose witness-train,

Those heroes bold in faith,

Could smile on poverty and pain,

And triumph even in death.

2. 0, may that faith our hearts sustain,

"Wherein they fearless stood,

"WTien, in the power of cruel men.
They poured their willing blood.

3. God, whom wo serve, our God, can save,

Can damp the scorching flame,

Can build an ark, can smooth the wave,
For such as love his name.

4. Lord I if thine arm support us still

"With its eternal strength,

"We shall o'ercome the mightiest ill.

And conquerors prove at lengtlu

595. CM.

1. Dear Friend, whose presence in the house,
"Whose gracious word benign

Could once, at Cana's wedding feast,

Change water into wine,

2. Come, visit us ! and when dull work
Grows weary, line on line,

Revive our souls, and let us S(

Life's water turned to wine.

Gay mirth shall deepen into joy,

Earth's hopes grow half divine,

When Jesus visits us, to make
Life's water glow as wine.

The social talk, the evening fire,

The homely household shrine.

Grow bright with angel visits, when
The Lord pours out the wine.

For when self-seeking turns to love,

Not knowing mine nor thine,

The miracle again is wrought,

And water turned to wine.

J. F. CLARKB.

596. CM.

1. Dear Jesus ! ever at my side,

How loving must Thou be
To leave Thy home in heaven to guard
A Uttle child like me.

2. Thy beautiful and shining face

I see not, though so near

;

The sweetness of Thy soft low voice

I am too deaf to hear.

3. I can not feel Thee touch my hand
"With pressure light and mild.

To check me, as my mother did

"V\''hen I was but a child.

4. But I have felt Thee in my thoughts
Fighting with sin for me

;

And when my heart loves God, I know
The sweetness is from Thee,

5. And when, dear Saviour! I kneel down.
Morning and night to prayer,

Something there is within my heart

"Which tells me Thou art there.

6. Yes ! when I pray. Thou prayest too

—

Thy prayer is all for me
;

But when I sleep. Thou sleepest not,

But watchest patiently.

DOXOLOGY. C. M.

To God the Father, glory be,

And to His only Son

;

The same, Holy Ghost I to Thee,

"While ceaseless ages run.
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GUARDIAN. CM. A. Brown.
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597. C. M.

1. My God ! the spring of all my joys,

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 begun!

lie is my soul's sweet morning star,

And He my rising sun.

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,

T' 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.

. WATTS.

598. CM.

1. Do not I love Thee, my Lord?
Behold my heart and see

;

And turn the dearest idol out

That dares to rival Thee.

2. Is not Thy name melodious still

To mine attentive ear ?

Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound,

My Saviour's voice to hear ?

3. Hast Thou a lamb in all Thy flock

I would disdain to feed ?

Hast Thou a foe before whose face

I fear Thy cause to plead ?

4. Would not my heart pour forth its blood

In honor of Thy name ?

And challenge the cold hand of death

To damp th' immortal flame ?

5. Thou knowest I love Thee, dearest Lord

;

But ! I long to soar

Far from the sphere of mortal joys.

And learn to love Thee more.

DODDRIDGE.

599. CM.

1. Dearest of all the names above,

;

My Saviour and my God,

j

Who can resist Thv heavenly lovt*,

I

Or trifle with Tiiy blood?

'

2. 'Tis by the merits of Thy death

Thy Father smiles again

;

'Tis by Thine interceding breath

I The Spirit dwells with men.

I
3. Till God in human flesh I see.

My thoughts no comfort find;

The holy, just, and sacred Three
Are terrors to my mind.

But if Immanucl's face appear,

My hope, my joy, begin
;

His name forbids my slavish fear;

His grace removes my sin.

While Jews on their own law rely,

And Greeks of wisdom boast,

I love th' incarnate mystery,

And there I fix my trust. watts.
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600. CM.

1. HOW the thought of God attracts

Aud draws the heart from eartli,

And sickens it of passing shows
And dissipatuig mirth 1

2. God only is the creature's home,
Though long and rough the road

;

Yet nothing less can satisfy

The love that longs for God.

3. utter but the name of God
Down in your heart of hearts,

And see how from the world at once
All tempting light departs.

4. A trusting heart, a yearning eye,

Can win their way above

;

If mountains can be moved by faith.

Is there less power in love ?

5. How little of that road, my soul 1

How little hast Thou gone

!

Take heart, and let the thought of God
Allure thee further on.

6. Dole not thy duties out to God,
But let thy hand be free

;

Look long at Jesus ; His sweet blood,

How was it dealt to Thee ?

7. The perfect way is hard to flesh

;

It is not hard to love

;

If thou wert sick for want of God
How swiftly wouldst thou move 1

FABER.

601. C. M,

% SINNER, bring not tears alone,

Or outward form of prayer,

But let it in thy heart be known
That penitence is there.

2. To smite the breast, the clothes to rend,

God asketh not of thee

;

Thy secret soul He bids thee bend
In true humiUty,

3. 0, let 119, then, with heartfelt grief,

Draw near unto our God,
And pray to Him to grant relief.

And stay the lifted rod.

4. righteous Judge, if Thou wilt deign
To grant us what we need,

We pray for time to turn again,

And grace to turn indeed.

BREVIARY.

602. C. M.

1. GIFT of gifts 1 grace of faith I

My God 1 how can it be
That Thou, who hast discerning love,

Shouldst give that gift to me ?

2. How many hearts thou raightst have had
More innocent than mine

!

How many souls more worthy far

Of that sweet touch of Thine

!

3. Ah, grace ! into unlikeliest hearts
It is thy boast to come.

The glory of thy light to find

In darkest spots a home.

4. The crowd of cares, the weightiest cross,

Seem trifles less than light

—

Earth looks so little and so low
When faith shines full and bright,

5. 0, happy, happy that I am 1

If thou canst be, faith,

The treasure that thou art in life,

What wilt thou be in death ?

LYRA CATH,

603. CM.

1, dearest Lamb, take Thou my heart t

Where can such sweetness be,

As I have tasted in Thy love,

As I have found in Thee?

2. If there's a fervor in my soul.

And fervor sure there is.

Now it shall be at thy control.

And but to serve Thee rise.

3. If love, that mildest flame can rest

In hearts so hard as mine.

Come, gentle Saviour to my breast.

Its love shall all be Thine.

4, Now the gay world with treacherous art

Shall tempt my heart in vain

I have conveyed away that heart,

Ne'er to return again.

5. 'Tis heaven on earth to taste His love,

To feel His quickening grace,

And all the heaven I hope above,

Is but to see His face.

MORAVIAN.
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Thomas Hastings.OETONVULE. C. M.

1. Majestic sweetness sits enthroned Upon the Saviour's brow ; His head with radiant
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604. C. M.

2. Xo mortal can with Him compare,
Among the sons of men

;

Fairer is He than all the fair

Who fill the heavenlj train.

A. He saw me plunged in deep distress,

And flew to my idief

;

For me He bore the shameful cross.

And carried all raj grief.

\. To Him I owe my life and breatli,

And all the joys I have
;

He makes me triumph over death,

And saves me from the grave.

r». To heaven, the place of His abode,

He brings my weary feet.

Shows me the glories of my God,
And makes my joys complete.

G. Since from His bounty I receive

Such proofs of love divine,

Had I a thousand hearts to give.

Lord ! they should all be thine.

8. STKNWETT.

605. C. M.

1. Jesus ! I love Thy charming name,
'T is 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 transport and my trust

;

Jewels, to Thee, are gaudy tovs.

And gold is sordid dust.

u::r

3. All my capacious powers can wish,

In Thee doth richly meet

;

Not 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' 11 speak the honors of Thy name,
"With my last lab'ring breath;

Then, speechless, clasp Thee in mine arms,

The antidote of death.

nODDRIDQK.

606. C. M.

1. To Thee, my Shepherd, and my Lord,

A grateful song I'll raise

;

O let the humblest of Thy flock

Attempt to speak thy praise.

2. My life, my joy, my hope, I owe
To Thine amazing !ovc

;

Ten thousand thousand comforts here,

And nobler bliss above.

3. To Thee my trembling spirit flies,

"With sin and grief oppress'd

;

Thy gentle voice dispels ray fears,

And lulls my cares to rest

4. Lead on, dear Shepherd !—led by The«,

No evil shall I fear

;

Soon shall I reach Thy fold above,

And praise Thee better there.

UIGGINBOTHABI.
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607. C. M.

1. How sweet the name of Jesus sounds

In a believer's ear!

It sootlies his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

2. It makes the wounded spirit whole,

And calms the troubled breast;

T is manna to the hungry soul.

And for the weary, rest

3. By Thee, my prayers acceptance gain,

Although with sin defiled

;

Satan accuses me in vain,

And I am owned a child.

4. Jesus ! my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend,

My Prophet, Priest, and King;
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

6. "Weak is the effort of my heart,

And cold my warmest thought

;

But when I see Tnee as Thou art,

I '11 praise Thee as I ought.

6. Till then, I would Thy love proclaim.

With every fleeting breath

;

And may the music of Thy name,
Refresh my soul in death.

NEWTON.

608. CM.

1. Grace, like an uncorrupted seed.

Abides and reigns within

;

Immortal principles forbid

The sons of God to sin,

2. Not by the terrors of a slave

Do they perform His will,

But, with the noblest powers they have,

His sweet commands fulfill.

3. They find access at efery hour.

To God within the vail

;

Hence they derive a quickening power,

And joys that never fail.

4. happy souls ! glorious state

Of overflowing grace

!

To dwell so near their Father's seat,

And see His lovely face I

5. Lord, I address Thy heavenly throne,

Call me a child of Thine;

Send down the Spirit of Thy Son,

To form my heart divine.

6. There shed Thy choicest love abroad,

And make my comforts strong

;

Then shall I say— " My Father, God,"
With an unwavering tongua

WATTS.

609. CM.

1. As oncG the Saviour took His seat

—

Attracted by His fame,

And lowly bending at His feet.

An humble suppliant came. ''

2. Ashamed to lift her streaming eyes
His holy glance to meet.

She poured her costly sacrifice

Upon the Saviour's feet.

3. Oppressed with sin and sorrow's weight,

And sinking in despair.

With tears she washed His sacred feet,

And wiped them with her hair.

4. "Depart in peace," the Saviour said,

" Thy sins are all forgiven 1" i.

The trembling sinner raised her head, ;

In peaceful hope of heaven- i

MRS. BROWK". I

610. CM.

1. Let every mortal ear attend,

And every heart rejoice

;

The trumpet of the gospel sounds
With an inviting voice.

2. Ho 1 all ye hungry, starving souls,

That feed upon the wind,

And vainly strive with earthly toys

To fill an empty mind 1

—

3. Eternal wisdom has prepared

A soul-reviving feast,

And bids your longing appetites

The rich provision taste.

4. Ho ! ye that pant for living streams,

And pine away and die 1

Here you may quench your raging thirsl

With springs that never diy.

5. Rivers of love and mercy, here,

In a rich ocean join
;

Salvation in abundance flows,

Like floods of milk and wine.

6. The happy gates of gospel-grace

Stand open night and day ;

—

Lord ! we are come to seek supplies,

And drive our wants away.
WATXa

DOXOLOGY. C. M.

Praise Him, who with the Father sits

Enthroned upon the skies

;

Whose blood redeems our souls from guil^

Whose Spirit sanctifies.
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SENTINEL. S. M. From Templi Carmina.
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611. S. M.'

2. 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 lay thine armor down :

Thy arduous work will not be done,

Till thou obtain thy crown.

4. Fight on, my soul, till death

Shall bring thee to thy God
;

He'll take thee, at thy parting breath,

To His divine abode.
HEATH.

612. S. M.

1. Soldiers of Christ, arise,

And gird your armor on,

Strong in the strength which God supplies

Through his eternal Son.

2. Strong in the Lord of hosts,

And in His mighty power.

Who in the strengtii of Jesus trusts

Is more than conqueror.

r.. Leave no imguarded place,

No weakness of the soul

;

Take every virtue, every grace,

And ibrtify the whole.

4. But above all lay hold

On faith's victorious shield
;

Armed with that adamant and gold,

Be sure to win the field.

6. Stand, then, in His great might,

With all His strength endued,

ttiii
And take, to arm you for the fight,

The panoply of God ;

—

6. That, having all things done,

And all your conflicts past,

Tou may o'ercome through Clirist alone,

And stand complete at last.

1. From strength to strength go on
;

Wrestle, and fight, and pray

;

Tread all the powers of darkness down,

And win the well-fought day.

8. Still let the Spirit cry.

In all his soldiers, "Come,"
Till Christ the Lord descends from higli,

And takes the conquerors home.
C. WESLEY.

613. S. M.

1. Soldiers of Christ I arise I

The God of armies calls

Unto His mansions in the sk

His everlasting halls

:

2. The angel host appears.

To welcome you to bliss

;

Oh! what is earth, its sighs and tears.

Its joys, compared to this I

3. Crush'd is the hauglity foe.

His might, his glory gone;

But ye, with victory crown'd, shall go
To Christ's eternal tlirouo.

4. There shall the conqueror rest,

And in that bright abode

For ever reign amid the blest,

Triumphant with his God.
LYRA CATH.
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i

611. S. M.

1. I STAKD on Zion's mount,

And view my starry crowTi;

No power on earth ray hope can shake,

Nor hell can thrust me down.

2. The lofty hills and towers,

That lift their heads on high,

Shall all be leveled low in dust

—

Their very names shall die.

3. The vaulted heavens shall fall,

Built by Jehovah's hands
;

But firmer than the heavens, the Eock
Of my salvation stands.

SWAIN.

615. S. M.

•

1. Grace 1 'tis a charming sound,

Harmonious to the ear

;

Heaven with the echo shall resound

;

And all the earth shall hear.

2. Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man

;

And all the steps that grace display,

"Which drew the wondrous plan.

3. Grace led my roving feet

To tread the heavenly road

;

And new supplies each hour I meet,

"While pressing on to God.

4. Grace all the work shall crown,

Through everlasting days

;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone,

And well deserves the praise.

DODDRIDGE.

616. S. 31.

1. Now let our voices join

To form a sacred song

;

To pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways,

With music pass along.

2. How straight the path appears,

How open and how fair I

No lurking gins t' entrap our feet;

No fierce destroyer there.

3. But flowers of paradiso

In rich profusion spring

;

The Sun of glory gilds the path.

And dear companions sing.

4. See Salem's golden spires

In beauteous prospect rise

;

And brighter crowns than mortals wear
WJuch sparkle through iho skiea

5. All honor to His name,
"Who marks the shining way

;

To Him, who leads the wanderer on •

To realms cf endless day.

DODDRIDGE.

617. S.M.

1. Rejoice in God alway
;

"When earth looks heavenly bright,

"When joy makes glad the livelong day,

And peace shuts in the night.

2. Rejoice when care and woe
The fainting soul oppress

;

"WTien tears at wakeful midnight flow,

And morn brings heaviness.

3. Rejoice in hope and fear;

Rejoice in life and death

;

Rejoice when threatening storms are near,

And comfort languisheth.

4. "When should not they rejoice,

"Whom Christ His brethren calls

;

"Who hear and know His guiding voice,

"W^hen on their hearts it falls ?

5. So, though our path is steep,

And many a tempest lowers,

Shall His own peace our spirits keep,

And Christ's dear lovo bo ours.

618. S. M.

1. Jesus' tremendous namo
Puts all our foes to flight

;

Jesus, the meek, the gentle Lamb
A Lion is, in fight.

2. By all Hell's host withstood,

"We all Hell's host o'erthrow

;

And conquering them in Jesus' blood

"Wo stiU to conquer go.

3. Our Captain leads us on

;

He beckons from the skies.

And reaches out a starry crown.

And bids us take the prize

;

4. "Be faithful unto death

;

Partake My victory

;

And thou shalt wear this glorious wreath,

And thou shalt reign with Me."
C. WESLEY.

DOXOLOGT. S. M.

Blest Trinity ! vouchsafe

That, to Thy guidance true,

"What Thou forbiddest, we may shun

:

What Thou commandest, do.
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cn. s. M.

2. watch, nnd fight, and pray

,

The battle ne'er give o'er

;

Renew it boldly c\qvj day.

And help divine implore.

:\. Ne'er think the victory -won,

Nor lay thine armor down
;

Thy arduous work will not be done,

Till thou obtain thy crown.

4. Fight on, my soul, till death

Shall bring thee to thy God
;

JIo'll take thee, at thy parting breath,

To His divine abode.
HEATH.

612. S. M.

1. Soldiers of Christ, arise,

And gird your armor on,

Strong in the streMgth which God supplies

Through his eternal Sou.

2. Strong in the Lord of hosts.

And in His mighty power,

"Who in the strengtii of Jesus trusts

Is more than conqueror.

3. Leave no unguarded place,

No weakness of the soul

;

Take every virtue, every grace,

And fortify the whole.

4. But above all lay hold

On faith's victorious shield
;

Armed with that adamant and gold,

Bo sure to win the field.

6. Stand, then, in His great might,

With all His strength endued,

And take, to arm you for the fight,

The panoply of God ;

—

G. That, having all things done,

And all your conflicts past.

You may o'ercomo through Christ alone,

And stand complete at last.

V. From strength to strength go on
;

"Wrestle, and fight, and pray
;

Tread all the powers of darkness down,
And win tho well-fought day.

8. Still let the Spirit cry,

In all his soldiers, " Come,"
Till Christ the Lord descends from high,

And takes tho conquerors liome.

C. WESLEY.

013. S. M.

1. Soldiers of Christ I arise I

The God of armies calls

Unto His mansions in tho skies

—

His everlasting halls

:

2. The angel liost appears.

To welcome you to bliss

;

Oh I what is earth, its sighs and tears,

Its joys, compared to this I

3. Crush'd is tho haughty foe,

His might, his glory gone;

But ye, with victory crown'd, shall go
To Christ's eternal throne.

4. There shall the conqueror rest,

And in that bright abode

For ever reign amid the blest.

Triumphant with his God.
LYRA CATIL
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614. S. M.

1. I STAND on Zion 3 mount,

And view my starry crown;

No power on earth niy hope can shake,

Nor hell can thrust me down.

2. Tho lofty hills and towers.

That lift their heads on high,

Shall all be leveled low in dust

—

Their very names shall die.

3- The vaulted heavens shall fall,

Built by Jehovah's hands
;

But firmer than the heavens, the Rock
Of my salvation stands.

SWAIN.

615. S. M.

1. Grace I 'tis a charming sound,

Harmonious to the ear

;

Heaven with tho echo shall resound

;

And all the earth shall hear.

2. Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man

;

And all the steps that grace display,

"Which drew the wondrous plan.

3. Grace led my roving feet

To tread tho heavenly road

;

And new supplies each hour I meet,

While pressing on to God.

4. Grace all tho work shall crown.
Through everlasting days

;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone,

And well deserves the praise.

DODDRIDGE.

616. S. M.

1. Now lot our voices join

To form a sacred song
;

Ye pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways,

"With music pass along.

2. How straiglit tho path appears,

How open and how fair !

No lurking gins t' entrap our feet

;

No fierce destroyer there.

3. But flowers of paradise

In rich profusion spring

;

Tho Sun of glory gilds the path,

And dear companions sing.

4. See Salem's golden spires

In beauteous prospect rise

;

And brighter crowns than mortals wear
"Which sparkle through the skies.

13

5. All honor to His name,
"Who marks the shining way

;

To Him, who leads the wanderer on
To realms of endless day.

DODDRIDGB.

617. S.M.

1. Rejoice in God alway
;

"When earth looks heavenly bright,

"When joy makes glad the livelong day,
And peace shuts in the night.

2. Rejoice when care and woe
The fainting soul oppress

;

"When tears at wakeful midnight flow,

And morn brings heaviness.

3. Rejoice in hope and fear

;

Rejoice in lifo and death

;

Rejoice when threatening storms are near,

And comfort languisheth,

4. "When should not they rejoice,

Whom Christ His brethren calls

;

Who hear and know His guiding voice,

When on their hearts it falls?

5. So, though our path is steep,

And many a tempest lowers.

Shall His own peace our spirits keep,

And Christ's dear love bo ours.

618. S. M.

1. Jesus' tremendous name
Puts all our foes to flight

;

Jesus, the meek, the gentle Lamb
A Lion is, in fight.

2. By all Hell's host withstood,

We all Hell's host o'erthrow

;

And conquering them in Jesus' blood

We still to conquer go.

3. Our Captain leads us on

;

He beckons from the skies,

And reaches out a starry crown,
And bids us take the prize

;

4. "Be faithful unto death
;

Partake My victory

;

And thou shalt wear this glorious wraath,

And thou shalt reign with Me."
C. WESLEY.

DOXOLOGY. S. M.

Blest Trinity I vouchsafe
That, to thy guidance true.

What Thou forbiddest, we may shun
;

What Thou commandcst, do.
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OLMUTZ. S. M.

4-

Arranged by L. Mason.
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1. Your harps, ye trem-bling saints, Down from the "vril - lows take

:
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619. S.M.

2. Though in a foreign land,

We are not far from home,

And nearer to our house abovo
"We every moment come.

3. His grace will to the end
Stronger and brighter shine,

Nor present things, nor things to come,

Sliall quench the spark 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, God,
That stays himself on Thee!

"Who waits for Thy salvation, Lord,
Shah Thy salvation see.

TOPLADT.

620. S.M.

1. How heavy is the niffht

That hangs upon our eyes,

Till Christ, with His reviving light,

Over our souls arise I

2. Our guilty spirits dread
To meet tlie wrath of Heaven

;

But in His righteousness arrayed,

TVo see our sins forgiven.

3. Unholy and impure
Are all our thoughts and ways;

His hands infected nature cure,

"With sanctifying grace.

4. The powers of hell agree

To hold our souls in vain
;

Ho 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 heahng grace,

And Thy atoning blood.

WATTS*

621. S. E

1. For ever, with the Lordl"

—

So, Jesus ! let it be
;

Life from the dead is in that word;

'T is immortality.

2. Here, in the body pent,

Absent from Thee I roam

;

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent,

A day's march nearer home.
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3. "For over with the Lord I"

Saviour, if 'tis Tliy will

The promise of that foithful word
E'en here to me fulfill.

4. So when mj latest breath
Shall rend the vail in twain,

By death I shall escape from death,
And life eternal gain.

5. Knowing as I am known,
How shall I love that word,

And oft repeat before the throne

—

"For ever with tho Lord!"

MONTGOMERY.

622. S. M.

1. A CHARGE to keep I have
;A God to glorify

;A never-dying soul to save,
And fit it for the sky.

2. To serve the present age,
My calhug to fulfill;

may it all my powers engage
To do my Master's will.

3. Arm me with jealous care.

As in Thy sight to live
;

And thy servant. Lord, prepare
A strict account to give.

4. Help me to watch and pray,
And on Thyself rely

;

Assured if I my trust betray,
I shall for ever die.

C. WESLEY.

623. S.M.

1. Teach me, my God and King,
Thy will in all to see

;

And what I do in any thing,

To do it as for Thee

!

2. To scorn the senses' sway.
While still to Thee I tend;

In all I do, be Thou the way,
In all, be Thou the end.

3. All may of Thee partake

;

Nothing so small can bo
But draws, when acted for Thy sake

Greatness and worth from Thee.

4. If done beneath Thy laws
E'en servile labors shine

;

Hallowed is toil, if this the cause

;

The meanest work, divine.

HERBERT.

624. S. M.

1. Come, Holy Spirit, come;
Let Thy bright beams arise

;

Dispel the sorrow from our minds,
The darkness from our eyes.

2. Convince us of our sin

;

Then lead to Jesus' blood,
And to our wondering view reveal

The secret love of God.

3. Eevive our drooping faith,

Our doubts and fears remove.
And kindle in our breasts the flame

Of never-dying love.

4. 'T is Thine to cleanse the heart,
To sanctify the soul.

To pour fresh life in every part.
And new-create the whole.

5. Come, Holy Spirit, come

;

Our minds from bondage free

;

Then shall we know, and praise, and love
The Father, Son, and Thee.

BEDDOME.

625. S.M.

1. The harvest dawn is near,
The year delays not long

;

And he who sows with many a tear,
Shall reap with many a song.

2. Sad to his toil he goes,

His seed with weeping leaves

;

But He shall come, at twilight's close,
And bring His golden sheaves.

G. BURGESS.

626. S. M.

1. Te servants of the Lord,
Each in His office wait.

Observant of His heavenly word,
And watchful at His gate.

2. Let all your lamps be bright,
And trim the golden flame

;

Gird up your loins as in His sight.
For awful is His name.

3. "Watch—'tis your Lord's command;
And while we speak. He 's near;

Mark the first signal of His hand,
And ready all appear.

4. happy servant he
In such a posture found I

He shall his Lord with rapture see,

And be with honor crowned,

DODDBIDGB.
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LEBANON. S. M. J. Zu.lDEL.

1. I was a wandering shoep, I did not love the fold : I did not love my
.•^1 SI N 1^1 ^ J ^ I ^ O ^ J > 1
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Shepherd's voice, I would not be controlled I was a wayward child. I

;IEE

did not love my home, I did not love my Father's voice, I loved a - far to roam.

627. S.3I. Double.

1. I WAS a wandering sheep,

I did not love the fold

:

I did not love my Shepherd's voice,

I would not be coiitroll'd

;

I was a wayward cliild,

I did not love my home,
I did not love my Father's voice,

I loved afar to roam.

2. The Shepherd sought His sheep.

The Father sought Ilis child
;

They followed me o'er vale and hill.

O'er deserts waste and wild

:

They foimd mo niprh to death,

Famish'd, and faint, and lone

:

They bound mo with the bands of love,

They saved the wandering one.

3. They spoke in tender love,

They raised ray drooping head

;

They gently closed my bleeding wounds,
My fainting soul they fed :

They washed my filth away,
They made mc clean and fair

;

They brought me to my home in peace,

The long-sought wanderer.

4 Jesus my Shepherd is,

'T was He that loved my soul,

Twas He that wash'd me in His blood,

'T was He that made me whole

:

'T was He that sought the lost.

That found the wandering sheep,

'T was He that brought me to the fold

—

'Tis He that still doth keep.

5. No more a wand'ring sheep,

I love to be controU'd,

I love my tender Shepherd's voice,

I love the peaceful fold

:

No more a wayward child,

I seek no more to roam,

I love my heavenly Fathers voice

—

I love, I love His home.

BONAR,
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628. S. M.

1. The Lord my Shepherd is

;

I shall be well supplied :

Since He is mine, and I am Ilia,

What can I want beside ?

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 holj-- name.

4. While He affords His aid,

I can not yield to fear

;

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

• My Shepherd 's with me there.

5. In sight of all my foes.

Thou dost my table spread

;

My cup with blessings overflows.

And joy exalts my head.

6. The bounties of Thy love

Shall crown ray future days;

Nor from Thy house will I remove,

Nor cease to speak Thy praise.

WATTS.

629. S. M.

1. Our heavenly Father calls,

And Christ invites us near;

"With both, our friendship shall be sweet,

And our communion dear.

2. God pities all our griefs

:

He pardons every day

;

Almighty to protect our souls,

And wise to guide our way.

3. How large His bounties are

!

What various stores of good,

Diffused from our Redeemer's hand,
And purchased with His blood I

4. Jesus, our living Head,
We bless Thy faithful care

;

Our Advocate before the throne,

And our forerunner there.

5. Here fix, my roving heart

!

Here wait, my warmest love 1

Till the communion be complete,

In nobler scenes above.

DODDRIDGE,

630. S. E

1. My God, my Life, my Love,

To Thee, to Thee I call

;

I can not live, if Thou remove,
For Thou art all in alL

2. Thy shining grace can cheer

This dungeon where I dwell

;

'T is paradise when Thou art here

;

If Thou depart, 't is heU.

3. To Thee, and Thee alone.

The angels owe their bliss

;

They sit around Thy gracious throne,

And dwell where Jesus is.

4. Not all the harps above
Can make a heavenly place,

If God His residence remove,

Or but conceal His face.

5. Nor earth, nor all the sky.

Can one delight afford,

No, not a drop of real joy.

Without Thy presence, Lord.

6. Thou art the sea of love,

Where all my pleasures roll

;

The circle where my passions move,
And centre of my soul.

WATTS

631. S. BI. Double.

1. I WANT a heart to pray,

—

To pray, and never cease

;

Never to murmur at Thy stay,

Or wish my suff'rings less.

This blessing, above all,

—

Always to pray—I want

;

Out of the deep on Thee to call,

And never, never faint.

2. I want a true regard,

A single, steady aim,—

•

Unmoved by threat'ning or reward.

To Thee and Thy great name;
A jealous, just concern.

For Thine immortal praise;

A pure desire that all may learn

And glorify Thy grace.

3. I rest upon Thy word,

—

The promise is for me

;

My succor and salvation. Lord,

Shall surely come from Thee

:

But let me still abide,

Nor from my hope remove,

Till Thou my patient spirit guide

Into Thy perfect love.

C. WE8LET.
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ev - erj heart, and ev - ery tongue, To praise the Sa-viour's name.

632. S. M.

2. Sing, till we feel our heart

Ascending with our tongue;
Sing, till the love of sin depart;

And grace inspire our song.

3. Sing, on your heavenly way,
Ye ransomed sinners, sing

;

Sing on, rejoicing every day
In Christ, the heavenly Eling.

4. Soon shall we hear him say,

"Ye blessed children, come!"
Soon will He call us hence away

To our eternal home.

5. There shall our raptuned tongue
His endless praise proclaim.

And sweeter voices tune the song
Of Moses and the Lamb.

HAMMOND.

633. S.M.

1. Hark, how the watchmen cryl

Attend the trumpet's sound

;

Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh,

—

The powers of hell surround.

2. TVho bow to Christ's command,
Your arms and hearts prepare

;

The day of battle is at hand,

—

Go forth to glorious war.

3,. See on the mountain top

The standard of your God;
In Jesus' name 't is lifted up,

All stain'd with hallow'd blood.

i. His standard-bearers, now
To all the nations call

:

To Jesus' cross, ye nations, bow

;

He bore the cross for all.

5. Go up with Christ your Head

;

Your Captain's footsteps see

;

FoUow your Captain, and be led

To certain victory.

6. All power to Him is given
;

He ever reigns the same:
Salvation, happiness, and heaven,

Are all in Jesus' name.
C. WESLEY.

634. S. M.

1. Not 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 seo

Tlie burdens Thou didst bear,

When hanging on the cursed tree,

And hopes her guilt was there.

5. Believing, wo rejoice

To seo the curse remove

;

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,

And sing His bleeding love.

WATTS.
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635. S. M.

1. Kaise your triumphant songs
To an immortal tune

;

Let all the earth resound the deeds
Celestial grace has done.

2. Sing how eternal love
Its chief Beloved chose,

And bade Him raise our wretched race
From their abyss of woes.

3. His hand no thunder bears

;

No terror clothes His brow

;

No bolts to drive our guilty souls
To fiercer flames below.

4. 'T was 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. Lord, we obey Thy call

;

"We lay an humble claim
To the salvation Thou hast brought,

And love and praise Thy name.

WATTS.

636. S. M.

1. Behold, what wondrous grace
The Father has bestowed

On sinners of a mortal race,

To call them sons of God 1

2. Nor doth it yet appear
How great we must be made

;

But when we see our Saviour here,
"We shall be like our Head.

3. A hope so much divine
May trials well endure

;

May purify our souls from sin.

As Christ, the Lord, is pure.

4. If in my Father's love
I share a filial part.

Send do\\Ti Thy Spirit, like a dove,
To rest upon my heart.

5. "We would no longer lie

Like slaves beneath the throne •

Our faith shall Abba, Father, cry, '

And Thou the kindred own.'

WATTS.

637. S. M.

1. To God the only wise,

Our Saviour and our King,
Let all the saints below the skies

Their humblt 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 of majesty,
And everlasting songs.

WATTa

638. S.M.

1. Come, ye that love the Lord,
And let your joys be known

;

Join in a song with sweet accord,

And thus surround the throne,

2. Let those refuse to sing,

That never knew our God
;

But favorites of the heavenly King
May sjpeak their joys abroad.

3. The men of grace have found
Glory begun below :

Celestial fruits on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow.

4. The hill of Zion yields

A thousand sacred sweets,
Before we reach the heavenly fields,

Or walk the golden streets.

5. Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry

;

"We 're marching through ImmanueFs ground
To fau-er worlds on high.

WATTS.

DOXOLOGY. S. M.

To God, the Father, Son,
And Spirit, glory be

:

As was, and is, and shall bo so,

Through all eternity.
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1. Songs of praise tlic an-gels sang, Heav'n with halle-lu-jahs rang, When Jc-ho-vah's
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639. 7s.

1. Songs of praise the angels sang,

Heaven with hallehijahs rang,

"When Jehovah's work begun,

"When lie spake, and it was done.

2. Songs of praise awoke the morn,

"VV'hen tlie Prince of Peace was born

;

Songs of praise arose, when Ho
Captive led captivity.

3. Heaven and earth must pass away,

—

Songs of praise shall crown that day

;

God will make new heavens and earth,-

Songs of praise shall hail their birth.

4. And shall man alone be dumb,

Till that glorious kingdom come?
No ; the Church delights to raise

Psalms and hymns and songs of praise.

5. Saints below, with heart and voice,

Still in songs of praise rejoice

;

Learning here, by faith and lovo,

Songs of praise to sing above.

6. Borne upon the latest breath,

Songs of praise shall conquer death

;

Then, amidst eternal joy,

Songs of praise their powers employ.

MONTGOMERY.

640. 7s.

1. Jesus lives, and so shall I.

Death I thy sting is gone for ever!

He, who deigned for me to die,

• Sung to Essex, by repeating: the two nr*t strains.

Lives, the bands of death to sever.

He shall raise me with the just;

Jesus is my Hope and Trust.

2. Jesus lives and reigns supreme

;

And, His kingdom still remaining,

I shall also be with him.

Ever living, ever reigning.

God has promised; be it must:
Jesus is my Hope and Trust.

3. Jesu3 lives, and God extends
Grace to each returninsr sinner;

Rebels Ho receives as friends,

And exalts to highest honor.

God is True as He is Just

;

Jesus is my Hope and Trust.

4. Jesus lives, and by His grace

Victory o'er my passions giving,

I will cleanse my heart and ways,

Ever to His glory living.

The weak He raises from the dust

:

Jesus is my Hope and Trust

5. Jesus lives, and I am sure

Nought shall e'er from Jesus sever.

Satan's wiles, and Satan's power.

Pain or pleasure—ye shall never I

Christian armor can not rust

:

Jesus is my Hope and Trust.

G. Jesus lives, and death is now
But my entrance into glory.

Courage 1 then, my foul, for thou

Hast a crown of life before thee;

Thou shalt find thy hopes were just

—

Jesus is the Christian's Trust,

GELLERt
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HOPE. 7s.
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641. 7s.

3. 'T is a jov, that seated deep.

Leaves not wlien we sigh and weep
;

Spreads itself in virtuous deeds,

Sighs for woe, in pity bleeds.

4. Stern and awful are its tones

"When the patriot martyr groans,

And the death-pulse beating high,

Rapture blends with agony.

5. Tend'rer is the form it wears,

Touch'd in love, dissolved in tears,

When, subdued, at Jesus' feet,

Sinners clasp the mercy-seat.

6. Joy e'en here ! a budding flower.

Struggling with the storm and shower,
Till its season to expand,
Planted in its native land.

642c 7s. Single.

1. Christ, of all ray hopes the ground

—

Christ, the spring of all my joy!
Still in Thee let me be found.

Still for Thee my powers employ.

2. Fountain of o'erflowing grace

!

Freely from Thy fullness give
;

Till I close my earthly race,

Be it " Christ for me to live
!"

3. Firmly trusting in Thy blood,

Nothing shall my heart confound;

Safely I shall pass the flood,

Safely reach Immanuel's groimd.

4. "When I touch the blessed shore,

Back the closing waves shall roll

;

Death's dark stream shall never more
Part from Thee my ravished soul.

5. Thus— thus an entrance give

To the land of cloudless sky

;

Having known it, " Christ to live,"

Let me know it " gain to die."

WINDHAM,

643. 7s. 6 lines.*

1. Christ, whose glory fills the skies,

Christ, the true, the only light,

Sun of Righteousness, arise.

Triumph o'er the shades of night

;

Day-spring from on high be near,

Day-star in my heart appear.

2. Dark and cheerless is the mom,
If Thy light is hid from me

;

Joyless is the day's return,

Till Thy mercy's beams I see
;

Till they inward light impart,

"Warmth and gladness to my heart.

3. Visit, then, this soul of mine

;

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief;

Fill mo, radiant Sun divine
;

Scatter all my unbelief;

More and more Thyself display.

Shining to the perfect day.

C. WE8LET.

Adapt by repeating the last two lines of the staoza.
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ARIEL. C. P. M. LowKLL Mason. 13y permission.
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641. C.P. M.

2. Id sing the precious blood lie spilt,

My ransom Ironi the dreadftil guilt

Of sin and wrath divine

;

I'd sing His glorious righteousness,

In which all pcrfoct, heavenly dress,

My soul shall ever shine.

3, I'd sing the characters He bears,

And all the forms of lovo IIo wears,

Exalted on Ilia throne

;

In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,

I would to everlasting days

Make all His glories known.

"Well, the delightful day will come
"When my dear Lord will bring me homo,

.\n(l 1 shall see His face;

Tlion with my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

A blest eternity I'll spend,

Triumphant in ilia grace.

MEDLET.
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645. C.P.M.

1. How happy are the new-born race,

Partakers of adopting grace

!

How pure the bUss thej share

!

Hid from the world and all its ejes,
Within their heart the blessing lies,

And conscience feels it there.

2. The moment we believe, 't is ours

;

And if we love with all our powers
The God from whom it came,

And if we serve with hearts sincere,
'T is still discernable and clear.

An undisputed claim.

3. messenger of dear delight 1

Whose voice dispels the deepest night,
Sweet, peace-proclaiming Dove

!

"With thee at hand to soothe our pains,
No wish unsatisfied remains,
No task but that of love.

MADAME GUIOX,

646. C.P. M.

1. Lord, thou hast won—at length I yield
My heart, by mighty grace compeUed,

Surrenders all to Thee

:

Against Thy terrors long I strove,
But who can stand against Thy love ?—
Love conquers even me.

2. But since Thou hast Thy love reveal'd,
And shown my soul a pardon seal'd,

I can resist no more :

Couldst Thou for such a sinner bleed ?
Canst Thou for sucli a rebel plead ?

I wonder and adore I

3. If Thou hadst bid Thy thunders roll,

And lightnings flash to blast my soul,
I still had stubborn been

;

But mercy has my heart subdued,
A bleeding Saviour I have viewed,
And now, I hate my sin.

4. Now, Lord, I would be Tliine alone

—

Come, take possession of Thine own,
For Thou hast set me free

;

Released from Satan's hard command,
See all my powers in waiting stand,

To be employed by Thee.

NEWTON.

647. CPJI.

1. Love divine, how sweet Thou art I

When shall I find my wiUing heart
All taken up in Thee ?

I thirst, I faint, I die to prove
The greatness of redeeming love,
The love of Christ to me.

2. Stronger his love than death or hell

;

Its riches are unsearchable
;

The first-born sous of light

Desire in vain its depths to see
;

They can not reach the mystery,
The length, the breadth, the height.

3, God only knows the love of God

;

that it now were shed abroad
In this poor stonv heart

!

For this I sigh ; for Thee I pine
;

This only portion, Lord, bo mine,
Be mine the better part!

4. that I could for ever sit,

With Mary at the Masters feet!
Be this my happy choice.

My only care, delight, and bliss,

My joy, my heaven on earth be thia,
To hear the Bridegroom's voice I

5, that I could, with fayor'd John,
Recline my weary head ujx)n
The dear Redeemer's breast

:

From care, and sin, and sorrow free,

Give me ! Lord, to find in Thee
My everlasting rest I

C, WE3LET,

648. CP.III.

1, Self-love no grace in sorrow sees,
Consults her own peculiar ease

—

'T is all the bliss she knows;
But nobler aims true Love employ-
In self-denial is her joy.

In sufiering her repose.

2, Sorrow and Love go side by side
;

Nor height nor depth can e'er divide
Their heaven-appointed bands

;

Those dear associates still are one,
Nor, till the race of life is run,

Disjoin their wedded hands.

3, Thy choice and mine shall be the same,
Inspirer of that holy flame,

Which must for ever blaze I

To take the cross and follow Thee,
Where love and duty lead, shall be
Mj portion and my praise.

MADAME GUIOIf.

DOXOLOGT. C. P. M.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Be praise amid the heavenly host,

And in the church below
;

[breath.
From whom all creatures draw their
By whom redemption blessed the earth,
From whom all comforts flow.
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7s.

1. " Mercy, O Thou Son of David '" Thus the blind Uartimcus prayed ! /

" Olh-ers by lliy word are sa-ved, Now to me af-ford tliine aid." J2. Many for his cry - mg

chid him,But he called the louder still ; Till the gracious Saviour bid him Come, and ask Me what you will

ISU.
649. 8s & 7s.

3. Money was not what he wanted,

Though by begging used to hve

;

But he asked, and Jesus granted

Alms which none but He could give.

4. "Lord, remove this grievous blindness,

Let my eyes behold the day
!''

Straight he 'saw, an 1, won by kindness,

Followed Jesus in the way.

5. Oh ! methinks I hear him praising,

Publishing to all around

:

•' Friends, is not my case amazing?

What a Saviour I have found

!

6. " Oh ! that all tlie blind but knew Him,

And would be advised by me

!

Surely they would hasten to him.

He would cause them all to see."

NEWTON.

650. 8s k 7s.

1. Come, thou Fount of every blessing,

Tune my heart to sing Thy grace
;

Streams of mercy never ceasing.

Call for songs of loudest praise.

2. Teach me some melodious sonnet,

Sung by flaming tongues above

:

Praise, the mount—I 'm fixed upon it-

Mount of God's unchanging love.

3. Here I raise my Ebenezer

;

Hither by Thine help I 'm come;

And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,

Safely to arrive at home.

^-_<5_|^>.^^ie
4. Jesus sought me when a stranger,

"Wandering from the fold of God
;

He, to save my soul from danger,

Interposed His precious blood.

5. Oh I to grace how great a debtor

Daily I 'm constrained to be I

Let that grace now, like a fetter.

Bind my wandering heart to Theo.

G. Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it

—

Prone to leave the God I love

—

Here 's my heart— take and seal it

;

Seal it from Thy courts above.

ROBINSOX.

651 ^s k 7s.

1. God is love ; His mercy brightena

All the path in which we rove

;

Bliss He wakes, and woe He hghtens

;

God is wisdom, God is love.

2. Chance and change are busy ever

;

Man decays, and ages move
;

But His mercy waneth never

;

God is wisdom, God is love.

3. E'en the hour that darkest seemeth,

Will His changeless goodness prove

;

From the gloom His brightness streameth ;

God is wisdom, God is love.

4. He with earthly cares entwineth

Hope and comfort from above:

Ever)' where His glory shineth

;

God is wisdom, God is love.

BOWRING.
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CUTLEB. 8s. T. Hastinok.

I
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1. My gra - cious Re-decm - er I love, His prais - es a - loud I'll proclaim

:

2. To gaze on His glo - ries di - viae Shall be my e - ter - nal em-ploy

,
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And join with the ar - mies a - bove, To shout His a - dor
To see them in - ces - sant - ly shme, My bouad-less, in - ef
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a - ble name,
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3. He freely redeemed, with His blood,

My soul from the confines of hell,

To live on the smiles of ray God,

And in His sweet presence to dwell.

4. To shine with the angels in hght.

With saints and with seraphs to sing,

To view, with eternal delight,

My Jesus, my Saviour, my King.

5. Te palaces, sceptres, and crowns,

Your pride with disdain I survey

;

Your pomps are but shadows and sounds,

And pass in a moment awa3%

6. The crown that my Saviour bestows.

Yon permanent sun shall outshine

;

My joy everlastingly flows

—

My God, my Redeemer is mine.

FRANCIS.

653. 8s.

1. IxsPiRER and hearer of prayer,

Thou Shepherd and Guardian of Thine,

My all to Thy covenant care

I sleeping or waking resign.

2. If Thou art my shield and my sun,

The night is no darkness to me
;

And, fast as my moments roll on,

They bring me but nearer to Thee.

3. Thy ministering spirits descend
To watch wliilc Thy saints are asleep

;

By day and by night they attend,

The heirs of salvation to keep.

4. Bright seraphs, dispatched from the throne^

Repair to their stations assigned

;

And angels elect are sent down
To guard the elect of mankind.

5. Their worship no interval knows

;

Their fervor is still on the wing;
And, while they protect my repose,

They chant to the praise of my King.

6. I, too, at the season ordained.

Their chorus for ever shall join,

And love and adore, without end,

Their faithful Creator and mine.

TOPLADY.

651. 8s.

1. The winter is over and gone,

The thrush whistles sweet on the spraj^

The turtle breathes forth her soft moan,
The lark mounts and warbles away.

2. Shall everv creature around
Their voices in concert unite,

And I, the most favored, be found

In praising to take less dehght ?

3. Awake, then, my harp, and my Intel

Sweet organs 3'our notes softly swell!

No longer my lips shall be mute.

The Saviour's high praises to telL

4. His love in my heart shed abroad,

My graces shall bloom as the spring;

This temple. His spirit's abode
;

My joy as my duty to sing.

HAWEa
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WILLIS. 7s. R. Storks Willi

j-^

1. Now begin the heavenly theme, Sing a-loud in Jesus' name ! Ye, who His sal

- ration prove, Triumph in re - deem-ing love, Triumph in re - deeming love.

0S -^—>_j_;_j?L__^__^_#^;;_>_J^^iUtSmM
655. 7s.

Now begin the heavenly theme,

Sing aloud in Jesus' name!
Ye, who His salvation prove,

Triumph in redeeming love.

Ye who see the Father's grace

Beaming in the Saviour's face,

As to Canaan on ye move,

Praise and bless redeeming love.

CORAL. 13s & lis.

3. Mourning souls dry up your tears

;

Banish all your guilty fears

;

See your guilt and curse remove,
Cancelled by redeeming love.

4. Hither, then, your tribute bring,

Strike aloud cacli joyful string;

Saints below, and saints above,

Join to praise redeeming love.

LANGFORD.

N S

\ As down in the sunless retreats of t le ocean,Sweet flowers are springing no mortal can see,

^ So, deep in my heart, the still 1)1 ay'rol devotion, Unheard by the world, rises,

^ ,s ,s ^ s N s ,N > N fs ^ ^ N ^ ^ N ^ |N ,N ^ ^ I
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^ i^ ^ I

silent to Thee, My God Silent

ililsiO
Thee.

As down in the sunless retreats of the ocean.
Sweet flowers are springm? no mortal can see.

So, deep in my heart, the still prayer of devotion.
Unheard by the world, rises .silent to Thee,

My God! silent to Thee—
Pure, warm, silent to Thee.

k' '
I • ^ • ^

to Thee, Pure, warm, silent to

2. As still to the star of its worship, though clouded.
The needle points fadlifuUy oer the dim .sea.

So, dark as I roam, through this wintry world
.'•hrouded.

The hope of my spirit turns trembling, to Thee,
Aly God ! trembling to Thee—
True, fond, trembling to Thee.

X0OB8.
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JACKSONVILLE. 8s&7a n}Tnn 657.
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1. Tliro' the day Thy love has spared us, Now we lay us down to rest,

2. Pili^rims thro' this world and strangers, Toil - ing in the midst of foes,
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Thro' the si - lent watches guard us. Let no foe our peace molest

;

Us and ours pre - serve from dangers. And our trust in Thee re-pose

;

I I I J I I rs
I
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Je - sus now our Sa-viour be.

And when life's short day is past,

^k--^-—

Sweet it is

Rest with Thee

I '

I

to trust in Thee,
in heav'n at last.

-^ I I I
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CEUSADEE'S HYMN. 5s, 6s & 8s. Hymn 658.

F—r—ir^r— I—f=tt

Arranged by R. Stores Willis.
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1. Fairest Lord Je - sus! Ruler of all nature! O Tliou of God and man the Son?
2. Fair are the meadows, Fairer still the woodlands,Rob'd in the blooming garb of spring

;

.3. Fair is the sunshine, Fairer still the moonlight,And the twinkling star- ry host;

I I I

I I

I
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Thee will I cher - ish. Thee will I hon - or, Thou ! my soul's glory, joy, and crown.
Je - sus is fair - er, Je - sus is pur - er, Who makes the woful heart to sing.

Je-sus shines brighter, Je - sus shines purer Than all the angels heav'n can boast

^y± A.

a=-*i-ff^^^M\
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WELCOME. 83, 7s & 4s. John Zundcl.

1. Welcome, welcome, dear Kc - deem - cr, AVel-comc to this heart of mine

;

m m
«-J—i5=^-

Ev - ciy power and thought be Tliine

;

III III
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0- i^pp
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Thine en tire ly, Tbiuc en - tire - ly, Through c - tcr - ual a - ges. Thine.

*i£**V J -I ^ * 1 ^smm
659. 8s, 7s & 4s.

1. "Welcome, welcome, dear Redeemer,

AVelcome to this heart of mine

;

Lord, I make a full surrender,

Every power and thought be Thine

;

Thine entirely.

Through eternal ages, Thine.

2. Known to all to be Thy mansion,

Earth and hell will disappear;

Or in vain attempt possession,

When they find the Lord is near

—

Shout, Zion I

Shout, ye saints, the Lord is here

!

660. 8s&7s.*

Love divine, all love oxcellinpr,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down !

Fix in us Tliy humble dwelling,

All Thy faithful mercies crown.

2. Jesus 1 Thou art all compassion,

Pure, unbounded love Thou art

;

Visit us with Thy salvation,

Enter every trembling heart.

3. Breathe, breathe Thy loving Spirit

Into every troubled breast I

Let us all in Thee inherit,

Let us tind Thy promised rest.

4. Come, Almighty to deliver,

Let us all Thy grace receive I

Suddenly return, and never,

Never more Thy temples leave!

5. Finish then Thy new creation,

Pure, and spotless may we be;

Let us see our whole salvation

Perfectly secured by Thee 1

6. Changed from glory into glory,

Till in heaven we take our place;

Till we cast our crowns before Theo,

Lost in wonder, love, and prai.se.

C. WESLEY.

• Repeat the last two lines.
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661. 8s&7s.

1. Come, Tliou long-expected Jesus,

Born to set Thy people free

;

From our fears and sins release us,

Let us find our rest in Thee.

2. Israel's Strength and Consolation,

Hope of all the saints Thou art;

Dear Desiro of every nation,

Joy of every longing heart

S. Born, Thy people to deliver

;

Born a child—and yet a King;
Born to reign in us for ever,

Kow Thy precious kingdom bring.

•4 By Thino own eternal Spirit,

Rule in all our hearts alone;

By Thine all-sufficient merit,

Raise us to Thy glorious throne.

MADA>''S COLL.

662. 8sfc7s.

1. Jesus, vrho on Calvary's mountain
PouiXrd Thy precious blood for mo,

"Wash me in its flowing fountain,

That my soul may spotless be.

2. I have sinned, but Oh, restore mo

;

For unless Thou smile on me,
Dark is all the world before me,

Darker yet eternity!

3. In Thy word I hear Thee saying,

Come and I will give you rest;

And the gracious call obeying,

See, I hasten to Thy breast.

4. Grant, Oh grant Thy Spirit's teaching,

That I may not go astray.

Till the gate of heaven reacliing,

Eanh and sin arc passed away.

G63. 8s L 7s.

1. Sweet 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 I Ml sit, for ever viewing
Mercy streaming in Ilis blood

;

Precious drops ! my soul bedewing.
Plead and claim my peace with God.

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've much forgiven,

I 'm a miracle of grace.

5. Love and grief my heart dividing,

"With my tears His feet FU bathe;

Constant still in faith abiding,

Life deriving from His death.

G. Lord I in ceaseless contemplation.

Fix my heart and eyes on Thine,

Till I taste Thy whole salvation,

"Where, unveiled, Thy glories shine,

BEATTY.

664. 8s & 7s.

1. Crown His head with endless blessing,

"Who, in God the Father's name,
"With compassion never ceasing,

Comes, salvation to proclaim.

2. Lo, Jehovah, we adore Thee

—

Thee, our Saviour—Thee, our God
;

From Thy throne let beams of glory

Shine through all the world abroad.

3. Jesus! Thee our Saviour hailing,

Thee our God in praise we own;
Highest honors, never failing.

Rise eternal round Thy throne.

4. Now, ye saints. His power confessmg,

In your grateful strains adore

;

For His mercy, never ceasing.

Flows, and flows for evermore.

pratt's coll.

665. 8s & 7s. G lines.

1. One there is, above all others,

"Well deserves the name of Friend

;

His is love beyond a brother's,

Costly, free, and knows no end

;

They who once His kindness prove,

Find it everlasting love.

2. "Which of all our friends, to save us,

Could or would have shed his blood?

But our Jesus died to have us

Reconciled in Him to God;
This was boundless love indeed,

Jesus is a Friend in need I

3. "When He lived on earth abased,

Friend of sinners was His name

;

Now above all glory raised.

He rejoices in the same;
Still He calls them " Brethren—friends,"

And to all their wants attends.

4. 0, for grace our hearts to soften I

Teach us, Lord, at length to love;

"We alas I forget too often,

What a Friend we have above

;

But when liome our souls are brought,

"Wo will love Thee as we ought.

NEWTON.
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OLIPHANT. 8s, 7s & 4. Dr. Mason.

1. Welcome.welcome, dear Redeemer, Welcome to this heart of mine ; Lord, I make a
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full sur-rcu-der, Every pow'r and tho't be Thine, Thine
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Thine cn-tire-ly, Thine en-tire-ly,
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Thine.

659. 8s, 7s & 4s.

1. "Welcome, welcorao, dear Redeemer,

Welcome to this heart of mine
;

Lord, I make a full surrender,

Every power and thought bo Thine

:

Thine entirely,

Through eternal ages, Thine.

2. Known to all to be Thy mansion,

Earth and hell will disappear;

Or i'i vain attempt possession,

When they find tho Lord is near

—

Shout, Zion

!

Shout, ye saints, the Lord ia here I

m% 8s&7s*

1. Love divine, all love excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down I

Fix in U3 Thy humble dwelling,

All Thy faithful mercies crown.

2. Jesus I Thou art all compassion,

Pure, unbounded love Thou art

;

Visit us wnth Thy salvation,

Enter every trembhng heart.

3. Breathe, brcatho Thy loving Spirit

Into every troubled breast I

Let us all in Thee inherit,

Let us find Thy promised rest.

4. Come, Almighty to deliver,

Let us aU Thy grace receive

!

Suddenly return, and never,

Never more Thy temples leave I

5. Finish then Thy new creation,

Pure, and spotle.^^s may wo be;

Let us see our whole salvation

Perfectly secured by Thee I

6. 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.

C. WESLKX.

Repeat the last two lines.
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661. 8s&7s.

1. Come, Thou long-expected Jesus,

Born to set Thy people free

;

From our fears aud sins release us,

Let us find our rest in Tliee,

2. Israel's Strength and Consolation,

Hope of all the saints Thou art

;

Dear Desire of every nation,

Joy of every longing heart.

3. Born, Thy people to deliver

;

Born a child—and yet a King

;

Born to reign in us for ever.

Now Thy precious kingdom bring.

4. By Thine own eternal Spirit,

Rule in all our hearts alone

;

By Thine all-sufficient merit.

Raise us to Thy glorious throne.

madan's coll.

662. 8s & 7s,

1. Jesus, who on Calvary's mountain
Poured Thy precious blood for me.

Wash me in its flowing fountain.

That my soul may spotless be.

2. I have sinned, but Oh, restore me

;

For unless Thou smile on me.
Dark is all the world before me,

Darker yet eternity I

3. In Thy word I hear Thee saying,

Cor/ie and I will give you rest

;

And the gracious call obeying.

See, I hasten to Thy breast.

4. Grant, Oh grant Thy Spirit's teaching,

That I may not go astray,

Till the gate of heaven reaclihag,

Earth and sin are passed away.

663. 8s & 7s.

1. Sweet 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 I 'II sit, for ever viewing
Mercy streaming in His blood

;

Precious drops ! my soul bedev/ing,

Plead and claim my peace with God.

3. Truly blessed is this station,

Low before His cross to lie

;

While I see divine compassion
Floating in His languid eya

4. Here it is I find my heaven.
While upon the cross I gaze

;

Love I much ? I 've much forgiven,

I'm a miracle of grace.

14

5. Love and grief my heart dividing,

With my tears His feet I'll bathe;

Constant still in faith abiding,

Life deriving from His death.

6. Lord ! in ceaseless contemplation.

Fix my heart and eyes on Thine,

Till I taste Thy whole salvation.

Where, unveiled, Thy glories shine.

BEATTT.

661. 8s & 7s.

1. Crown His head with endless blessing

Who, in God the Father's name.
With compassion never ceasing.

Comes, salvation to proclaim.

2. Lo, Jehovah, we adore Thee

—

Thee, our Saviour^Thee, our God
;

From Thy throne let beams of glory

Shine through all the world abroad,

3. Jesus ! Thee our Saviour haihng,

Thee our God in praise we own;
Highest honors, never failing.

Rise eternal round Thy throne.

4. Now, ye saints, His power confessing.

In your grateful strains adore

;

For His mercy, never ceasing,

Flows, and flows for evermore.

pratt's coll.

665. 8s & 7s. C lines.

1. One there is, above all others.

Well deserves the name of Friend

;

His is love beyond a brother's,

Costly, free, and knows no end
;

They who once His kindness prove,

Find it everlasting love.

2. Which of all our friends, to save us.

Could or would have shed his blood?

But our Jesus died to have us

Reconciled in Him to God

;

This was boundless love indeed,

Jesus is a Friend in need 1

3. When He lived on earth abased.

Friend of sinners was His name

;

Now above all glory raised.

He rejoices in the same

;

Still He calls them " Brethren—friends,"

And to all their wants attends.

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

;

But when home our souls are brought,

Wo will love Thee as we ought.

NETTTON.
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CROMWELL. H. M. J. Zu;«DKL.

1, Come,cv'-ry pi-ous heart.That loves the Saviour's name I Your noblest pow'rs exert,To
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love to liiai you owe, The debt of love to Him you owe.
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668. n.M.

1. CoiiE, every pious heart,

That loves the Saviour's name I

Your noblest powers exert

To celebrate His fame
;

Tell all above, and all below,

The debt of love to Him you owe.

2. Ho left His starry crown.

And laid His robes aside
;

On wings of love came down.

And wept, and bled, and died

:

What He endured, no tongue can tell,

To save our souls from death and hell.

3. From the dark grave He rose,

—

The mansion 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.

4. From thence He '11 quickly come.

—

His chariot will not stay,

—

And bear oiir spirits home
To realms of endless day

:

There shall we see His lovely face.

And ever be in His embrace.
STENNETT.

667. II. M.

1. Ye dying sons of men,

—

Immerged in sin and woo,
The gospel's voice attend,

While Jesus sends to you;

Ye perishing and guilt}', come
;

In Jesus' arms tliere yet is room.

2. No longer now delay,

Nor vain excuses frame

:

He bids you come to-day.

Though poor, and blind, and lame

:

All things are ready ; sinners, come
;

For every trembling soul there's room.

3. Believe the heavenly word
His messengers proclaim

;

He is a gracious Lord,

And faithful is His name.

Backsliding souls, return and come

;

Cast off despair ; there yet is room.

4. Compelled by bleeding love,

Yc wandering sheep, draw near;

Christ calls you from above;

His charming accents hear;

Let whosoever will now come

:

In mercy's breast there still is room.
BODKK.
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668. n. M.

1. Jesus, at thy command,
I launch into the deep,

And leave my native land,

"Where sin lulls all asleep.

For Thee I ^vould the world resign,

And sail to heaven with Thee and Thine.

2. Thou art ray pilot—wise.

My coiiip.iss is Thy word :

My soul each storm defies.

While I have such a Lord

;

I'll trust Thy faithfulness and power,

To save me in the trying horn*.

3. Though rocks and quicksands deep,

Through all my passage lie,

Yet Christ will safely keep,

And guide rae with His eye:

My anchor-hope, will firm abide.

And ev'ry boist'rous storm outride.

4. "WTiene er becalm'd I lie.

And storms forbear to toss,

Be Thou, dear Lord, still nigh,

Lest I should sufler loss;

For more the treachrous calm I dread,

Than tempests bursting o'er my head.

5. By fliith I see the land,

The port of endless rest

;

My soul, thy sails expand.

And fly to Jesus' breast 1

Oh may I reach the heavenly shore

Where winds and waves disturb no more
TOPLADY.

669. n.M.

1. Arise, my soul, arise,

Shake off thy guilty fears
;

The bleeding Sacrifice

In my belialf appears

;

Before the throne my Surety stands;

My name is written on His hands.

2. He ever lives above,

For me to intercede,

His all-redeeming love,

His precious blood to plead

;

His blood atoned for all our race,

And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

3. My God is reconciled;

His pardoning voice I hear;

He owns me for his child,

—

I can no longer fear
;

Hia Spirit answers to the blood.

And tells me " Tliou art born of God."

C. WESLEY.

670. n.M.

1. My Shepherd's name is Love

—

Jehovah, God above;
Where tender herbage grows,

And peaceful water flows.

He gently leads, Ho kindly feeds,

And lulls me then to sweet repose.

2. If e'er I heedless stray,

He shows my feet the way
;

Yea, though through dreary gladea,

I walk in dismal shades,

No harm I fear, for Thou art near,

Thy faithful stafi" my progress aids.

3. When raging foes surround,

My comforts still abound

;

I breath a fragrant air,

And feed on sweetest fare
;

Thus in Thy fold, when worn and old,

I 'il dwell secure beneath Thy care.

HATFIELIX

671. H.M.

1. Come, my fond, fluttering heart I

Come, struggle to be free

;

Thou and the world must part,

However hard it be

:

My trembling spirit owns it just,

But cleaves yet closer to the dusL

2. Ye tempting sweets ! forbear

;

Ye dearest idols ! fall

;

My love ye must not share,

Jesus shall have it all:

'Tis bitter pain,
—

'tis cruel smart,

—

But, ah! thou must consent, my heart I

3. Ye fair, enchanting .throng f

Ye golden dreams ! farewell \

Earth has prevailed too long.

And now I break the spell

:

Farewell, ye joys of early years I

Jesus ! forgive these parting tears,

4. In Gilead there is balm,

A kind Physician there

My fevered mind to calm.

And bid me not despair

:

Aid me, dear Saviour! set me free;

My all I would resign to Thee.

5. Oh ! may I feel Thy worth.

And let no idol dare

—

No vanity of earth

With thee, my Lord! compare:

Now bid all worldly joys depart,

And reign supremely in my heart.

JANB TAYLOB.



210* DUPLICATE PAQ:

LENOX. H. M. Edson.

1. Come, cv- ery pi - ous heart, That loves the Saviour's name ; Your noblest powers ex-
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666. n. M.

1. Come, every pious heart,

Tbat loves the Saviour's name 1

Your noblest powers exert.

To celebrate His fame
;

Tell all above, and all below,

The debt of love to Him you owe.

2. lie left His starry crown,

And laid His robes aside
;

On wings of love came down,

And wept, and bled, and died :

What He endured, no tongue can toll.

To save our bouIs from death and hell.

of lo\e to Him you owe.

3. From the dark grave He rose,—

The mansion of the dead
;

And thence His mighty foes

In glorious triumph led
;

Up through the sky the Concjueror rod«.

And reigns on high, the Saviour-God.

4. From thence He '11 quickly come,

—

His chariot will not stay—

And bear our spirits home

To realms of endless day

:

There shall we soc His lovely face,

And ever be in His embrace.
6TENNETT.
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. II. M.

1. Jesus, at thy command,
I launch into the deep,

And leave my native land,

Where sin lulls all asleep.

For Thee I would the world resign,

And sail to heaven with Thee and Thine.

2. Thou art my pilot—wise,

My compass is Thy word :

My soul each storm defies,

While I have such a Lord

;

I '11 trust Thy faithfulness and power,
To save me in the trying hour.

3. Though rocks and quicksands deep,

Through all my passage lie,

Yet Christ will safely keep,

And guide me with His eye:

My anchor-hope, will firm abide,

And ev'ry boist'rous storm outride.

4. Whene'er becalm'd I lie,

And storms forbear to toss.

Be Thou, dear Lord, still nigh.

Lest I should suffer loss;

For more the treach'rous calm I dread,

Than tempests bursting o'er my head.

5. By faith I see the land.

The port of endless rest

;

My soul, thy sails expand,
And fly to Jesus' breast 1

Oh may I reach the heavenly shore

Where wmds and waves disturb no more.

669. n.M.

1. Arise, my soul, arise.

Shake off thy guilty fears

;

The bleeding Sacrifice

In my behalf appears

;

Before the throne my Surety stands

;

My name is written on II is hands.

2. He ever lives above,

For me to intercede,

His all-redeeming love.

His precious blood to plead
;

His blood atoned for all our race,

And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

3. My God is reconciled

;

His pardoning voice I hear;
He owns me for his child,

—

I can no longer fear

;

His Spirit answers to the blood.

And tells mo " Thou art bom of God."
C. WESLET.

670. H.M.

1. My Shepherd's name is Love

—

Jehovah, God above;
Where tender herbage grows,
And peaceful water flows,

He gently leads, He kindly feeds,

And lulls me then to sweet repose.

2. If e'er I heedless stray.

He sl^ows my feet the way
;

Yea, though through dreary glades,

I walk in dismal shades.

No harm I fear, for Thou art near,

Thy faithful staff my progress aids.

3. When raging foes surround.

My comforts still abound

;

I breath a fragrant air,

And feed on sweetest fare
;

Thus in Thy fold, when worn and old,

I '11 dwell secure beneath Thy care.

HATFIELD.

671. H.M.

1. Come, my fond, fluttering heart!

Come, struggle to be free

;

Thou and the world must part,

However hard it be

:

My trembling spirit owns it just.

But cleaves yet closer to the dust.

2. Ye tempting sweets ! forbear
;

Ye dearest idols ! fall

;

My love ye must not share,

Jesus shall have it all:

'Tis bitter pain,
—

'tis cruel smart,

—

But, ahl thou must consent, my heart I

3. Ye fair, enchanting throng 1

Ye golden dreams 1 farewell!

Earth has prevailed too long,

And now I break the spell

:

Farewell, ye joys of early years 1

Jesus 1 forgive these parting tears.

4. In Gilead there is balm,

A kind Physician there

My fevered mind to calm.

And bid me not despair

:

Aid me, dear Saviour! set me free;

My all I would resign to Thee.

5. Oh I may I feel Thy worth,

And let no idol dare

—

No vanity of earth

With thee, my Lord! compare:

Now bid all worldly joys depart.

And reign supremely in my heart.

JANE TAYIX)Il.
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LISCHEB. H. M.

^
From the German by L. Mason.
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;

And boast sal - va - tion nigh. Cheer

J A ^-J^^.^^ P^? 1 \-^ 1

^__fe -H*,. -. ^

iu God, a - rise and shine, While rays divine stream all n-broad, AVhile

ipiiz—
j=i-f=r==- -•—F^:

1 ^ \^ L-l

-k

rays di - vine

m=- :^=;=;:

672. 11. M.

2. He gilds thy mourning face

With beams that can not fade

;

His all-resplendent grace

He pours around thy head

;

The nations round thy form shall view,

With lustre new divinely crowned.

3. In honor 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, the 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.
DODDRIDGE.

673. II. M.

1. To heaven I lift mine eyea;

From God is all mv aid

—

i^aPii^E
stream all

f^£^=tT=F= i
I

The God who 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, which 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 pledged 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.

WATTS.
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CORNET. Arranged from a Western Melody.
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674.

1. Tbou Almighty Father,

Come help me now to praise Thy glory,

Methinks I hear, &c.

2. come. Thou Hving Saviour,

Come help me now to love Thee truly,

Methinks I hear, &c.

3. come. Thou Holy Spirit,

Inflame my soul with heav'nly fire,

Methinks, &c.

4. angels and archangels,

Come help me chant Jehovah's praises,

Methinks, &c.

5. all ye Christian heroes,

Come help me fight the mighty battle,

Methinks, &c.

6. Burst wide, ye heavenly portals,

Room for the host of blood-bought con-

querors,

Methinks, &c.
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BEST, lis & 103. Or 10s, by slurring. Ch. Deecher.

I When winds are rag-ing o'er the up - per o -> pan, And billows wild contend with ar

' =^ ' '
1

1
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roar. 'Tis said, far down, beneath the wild commotion. That peaceful stillness reigTif'th evermore.

675. lis & 10s.

2. Far, far beneath, the noise of tempests

dieth,

And silver vraves chime ever peacefully,

And no nido storm, how fierce so e'er it

flieth,

Disturbs the Sabbath of that deeper sea.

I

2. Alone with Thee—amid the mystic sha-

dows.

The solemn hush of nature newly born

;

Alone with Thee in breathless adoration,

In the calm dew and freshness of tho

morn.

3. So to the heart that knows Thy love,

Purest

!

There is a temple, sacred evermore,
j

And all tho babble of life's angry voices

Dies in hushed stillness at its peaceful 4. still, still with Thee I as to each new-born

As in the dawning, o'er tho waveless ocean.

The image of the morning star doth rest,

So in this stillness. Thou beholdest only

Thino image in the waters of my breast.

door.

4. Far, far away, the roar of passion dieth.

And loving thoughts rise calm and peace-

fully,

And no rude storm, how fierce so e'er it

flieth,

Disturbs the soul that dwells, Lord, in

Thee.

B. Rest of rests ! O Peace, serene, eternal

!

Thou ever livest, and Thou changosl

never;
And in the secret of Thy presence dwelleth

Fullness of joy, for ever and for ever.

MR& STOWE.

676. lis & 10s.

1. Still, still witli Thee—when purple morn-
ing brcaketli,

When tho bird waketh, and tho shadows
flee;

Fairer than morning, lovelier than tho day-

light,

Dawns the sweet consciousness, I am
with Thee I

mornmg
A fresh and solemn splendor still is

given,

So doth this blessed consciousness awaking,
Breathe, each day, nearness unto Theo

and Heaven.

When sinks tho soul, subdued by toil, to

slumber,

Its closing eyo looks up to Theo in

prayer,

Sweet the repose beneath Thy wings o'er-

shading.

But sweeter still, to wake and find Theo
there.

So shall it be at last, in that bright morn-

ing,

When the soul wakotli, and life's shadows
flee;

Oh I in that hour, fairer than daylight

dawning.
Shall rise the glorious thought—I am

with Theo.
Mas. STOWE.



PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 215

677. lis.

"Abide in me."

1. That mystic word of Thine, Sovereign

Lord!
Is all too pure, too high, too deep for me

;

Weary of striving, and with longing faint,

I breathe it back again in prayer to Thee,

2. Abide in me—o'ershadow by Thy love,

Each half-formed purpose and dark

thought of sin

Quench, ere it rise, each selfish, low desire,

And keep my soul as Thine—calm and
divine.

3. As some rare perfume in a vase of clay

Pervades it with a fragrance not its

own

—

So, when thou dwellest in a mortal soul,

All heaven's own sweetness seems around
it thrown.

4. The soul alone, like a neglected harp.

Grows out of tune, and needs that Hand
divine

;

Dwell Thou within it, tune and touch the

chords.

Till every note and string shall answer
Thine.

6. Abide in me: there have been moments
pure,

When I have seen Thy face and felt Thy
power

;

Then evil lost its grasp, and, passion

hushed.

Owned the divine enchantment of tlie

hour.

6. These were but seasons beautiful and rare
;

Abide in me—and they shall ever be

;

I pray Thee now fulfill my earnest prayer.

Come and abide in me, and I in Thee.

MRS. STOWE.

678. 10s.

1. Abide with me I Fast falls the eventide,

The darkness deepens—Lord, with me
abide I

When other helpers fail, and comforts flee.

Help of the helpless, abide with me I

2. Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day
;

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass

away;
Change and decay in all around I see

;

O Thou who changest not, abide with me I

3. I need Thy presence every passing hour :

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's

power ?

Who like Thyself my guide and stay can
be?

On to the close, Lord, abide with me I

LYTE,

679. 10s.

1. My feet are worn and weary with the

march
O'er the rough road and up the steep

hill-side

;

city of our God ! I fain would see

Thy pastures green, where peaceful

waters glide.

2. My hands are weary, toiling on,

Day after day, for perishable meat

;

city of our God ! I fain would rest,

—

I sigh to gain Thy glorious mercy-seat

3. My garments, travel-worn and stained with
dust,

Oft rent by briers and thorns that crowd
my way.

Would fain be made, Lord, my righteom*-

nessl

Spotless and white in heaven's unclouded
ray.

4. My eyes are weary looking at the sin.

Impiety, and scorn upon the earth

;

city of our God I within Thy walls

All—all are clothed agam with Thy new
birth.

5. My heart is weary of its own deep sin,

—

Sinning, repenting, sinning still again
;

'When shall my soul Thy glorious presence

feel,

And find, dear Saviour, it is free from

stain?

6. Patience, poor soul I the Saviour's feet were
worn

;

The Saviour's heart and hands were
weary too

;

His garments stained, and travel-worn, and

old;

His vision blinded with a pitying dew.

7. Love thou the path of sorrow that He trod

;

Toil on, and wait in patience for thy

rest;

city of our God J we soon shall see

Thy glorious walls,—Home of the loved

» and blest.
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GBATITTJDE. L. M. Manhattan Collection.
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680. L. M.

2. To each, the soul of each how dearl

What watchful love, what holy fear!

How doth the geu'rous flame within

Refine from earth, and cleanse from sin !

3, Their streaming eyes together flow

For human guilt and mortal woe

;

Their ardent prayers together rise,

Like mingling flames in sacrifice.

4. Together oft they seek the place

Where God reveals His awful face

;

How high, how strong their raptures swell,

There 's none but kindred souls can teU.

Nor shall the glowing flame expire

'Midst nature's drooping, sick'ning fire:

Soon shall they meet in realms above,

A heaven of joy, because of love.

MBS. BABBAULD.

681. L.M.

1. Come in, thou blessed of our God,

In Jesus' name we bid thee come

;

No more thy feet shall roam abroad,

Henceforth a brother,—welcome home.

2. Those joys which earth can not afford,

We '11 seek in fellowship to prove,

Joined in one spirit to our Lord,

Together bound by mutual love.

3. And while we pass this vale of tears,

We '11 make our joys and sorrows known;
We '11 share each other's hopes and fears,

And count a brother's cares our own.

Once more our welcome we repeat

;

Receive assurance of our love

;

may we all together meet
Around the throne of God above

!

KSLLT.

682. LM.

1. How blest is he whose tranquil mind,

When life declines, recalls again

The years that time has cast behind,

And reaps delight from toil and pain.

2. So, when the transient storm is past.

The sudden gloom and driving shower,

The sweetest sunshine is the la.st

;

The lovehest is the evening hour.
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683. L. M.

1. My God, permit me not to be

A stranger to myself and Thee
;

Amid 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 flesh 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.

WATTS.

684. L.M.

1. Great Shepherd of Thine Israel,

Who didst between the cherubs dwell,

And lead the tribes, Thy chosen sheep,

Safe through the desert and the deep:

—

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 wine 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.

WATTS.

' 685. L. M.

1. Kindred in Christ ! for His dear sake
A hearty welcome here receive

;

May we together now partake

The joys which only He can give.

2. May He, by whose kind care we meet,
Send His good Spirit from above

;

Make our communications sweet,
And cause our hearts to burn with love.

3. Forgotten be each worldly theme,
When Christians meet together thus;

We only*wish to speak of Him,
Who lived, and died, and reigns, for n

4. We '11 talk of all He did and said,

And suffered for us here below ;

—

The path He marked for us to tread,

And what He 's doing for us now.

5. Thus,—as the moments pass away,

—

We 'II love, and wonder, and adore

;

And hasten on the glorious day.

When we shall meet to part no more.

NEWTON.

686. LM.

1. What various hind'rances 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 clouds witti-

draw;
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 armor 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 a fellow-creature's ear

With the sad tale of all your care.

5. Were half the breath thus vainly spent,

To heaven in supplication sent,

Our cheerful song would oftener be,

"Hear what the Lord hath done for me."

COWPER.

DOXOLOQT. L. M.

Oh, may Thy grace on us bestow.
The Father and the Son to know,
And Thee through endless times confees'd

Of Both th' eternal Spirit blest.

All glory while the ages run
Be to the Father, and the Son
Who rose from death ; the same to Thee,

Holy Ghost, eternally.
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GEES. C. M. Gbeatorex's Coll.

While Thee I seek, pro - tect - ing Power, Be my vain wish - cs still'd

;
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And may this con 66 - era - ted hour With bet - ter hopes be fill'A

m t

687. CM.

2. Thy love the powers of thought bestowed

!

To Thee my thoughts would soar

;

Thy mercy o'er ray life has flowed

;

That mercy I adore.

3. In each event of life, how clear

Thy ruling hand I see

!

Each blessing to my soul more dear,

Because conferred by Thee.

4. In every joy that crowns my days,

In every paui I bear,

My heart shall find delight in praise,

Or seek rehef in prayer.

6. Wlien gladness wings my favored hour,

Thy love my thoughts shall till

;

Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower,

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 shall rest on Thee.

MISS U. M. WILLIAMS.

688. CM.

God of Bethel ! by whoso hand
Thy people still are fed;

Who through this weary pilgrimage

Hast all our fithers led

!

Our vows, our prnyers we now present

Before Tliy throne of grace:

God of our fathers 1 bo 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. spread Thy covering wings around,

Till all our wanderings cease,

And, at our Father's loved abode,

Our s^s arrive in peace.

5. Such blessings from Thy gracious hand
Our humble prayers implore

;

And Thou shalt be our chosen God
And portion evermore.

LOGAX,

689. CM.

1. How deep and tranquil is the joy

Which Thou hast kindly given

To those who seek Thy presence, Lord,

And tread the path to heaven.

2. 'T is in the silence of the shade

My^ sober thoughts begin,

And earth's illusive charms appear

But vanity and sin.

3. 'T is here the troubled springs of life

Are calmed to sweetest lest

;

The stillness of this hour expels

The tumult of my breast^

4. Far, far alx)vo all mortal things

I walk with Gotl alone;

And while He names celestial joys,

I call them all my own.

5. Then let the noisy world pursue

The trifles of a day,

—

Mine bo the silent, secret joys

That never fade away. eeed.
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BRATTLE STREET C. M. Double, Arranged from Pleyel.
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the powers of thought bestowed ! To Thee my thoughts would soar

£^£3^=iz r-\

G87. CM.
I

2. Thj love the powers of thought bestowed !

;

To Thee my thoughts would soar

;

'

Thy mercy o'er ray life has flowed

;

That mercy I adore.

3. In each event of life, how clear

Thy ruling hand I see

!

Each blessing to my soul more 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.

6. TThen gladness wings my favored hour,

Thy love my thoughts shall fill

;

Eesigned, when storms of sorrow lower,

My soul shall meet Thy will.

6. My lified eye, without a tear,

The gathering storm shall sec

;

My steadfast heart shall know no fear;

That heart shall rest on Thee.

MISS n. M. WILLIAMS.

G8S. CM.

1. O God of Cethel! by wliose hand
Thy people still are fed

;

Who through this weary pilgrimage
Uast all our fithers led I

2. Our vows, our prayers we now present
Before Tliv throne of grace:

God of our fathers 1 bo 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 all 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.

LOGAX.

689. CM.

1. How deep and tranquil is the J07
"Which Thou hast kindly given

To those who seek Thy presence. Lord,
And tread tho path to heaven.

2. 'T is in tho silence of the shado
My sober thoughts begin,

And earth's illusive charms appear
But vanity and sin.

3. 'T is hero tho troubled springs of Tifo

Are calmed to sweetest rest

;

The stillness of this hour expels
Tho tumult of my breast.

4. Far, far above all mortal things

I walk with God alone;

And while Ho names celestial joys,

I call them all my own.

5. Then let tho noisy world pursno

The trifles of a'day.—
Mine bo the silent, secret joys

That never fade away. ueeix
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DUANE STREET. L. M.

-—*a ,'n'n'~rV-.--rrT-r-r-rVr-r-^pr t---r-r ^rt - r-
, , I

. , . > . . , I , .

I I
|.

1. Ilail, sovereign love, that form'd the plan, To save rebellious, sinful man, Hail, matchless, free,

eternal grace, That
D. s. I madly ranlhe sinful race. Re-

1^
I I^^ <^_

I I I I
I '^

I

± fl^J.J.J.^^:^:^

I i I I

^-^
itif:

ga'-e my soul a hiding place. 2. Against the God that rules the sky, I fought with weapons i.'led

gardless of a hiding place. l«igb ;

'

, > -^
I

,

I

'lit
I

'
I

'
I

I 1

'
' '

1. TIail, EOvVeign lovo, that form'd the plan

To save rebelUous, ruin'd man,
llail, matchless, free, eternal- grace,

That gave my soul a hiding-place.

2. Against the God that rules the sky

I fought, with weapons lifted high,

I madly ran the sinful race,

Ilcgardless of a hiding-place.

3. Yet when God's justice rose in view,

To Sinai's burning mount I flew
;

Keen were the pangs of my distress,

—

The mountain was no hiding-place.

4. But a celestial voice I heard,

A bleeding Saviour then appcar'd,

Led by the Spirit of His grace,

—

I found in Ilim a hiding-place.

5. On TTim the weight of vengeance fell,

That else had sunk a world to hell

;

Then, my soul, for ever praise

Thy Saviour God, thy hiding-place.

JEHOIDA EllEVV'ER.

691. L M,

1. My gracious Lord, I own Thy right

To every service I can pay

;

And call it my supremo delight

To hear Thy dictates and obey.

2. TVliat is my being, but for Theo,

Its sure support, its noblest cud ?

I live Thy smiling face to see,

And servo tho causo of such a Friend.

3. I would not breathe for Tvorldly joy,

Or to increase my worldly good,

Nor future days or powers employ
To spread a sounding name abroad.

4. 'Tis to my Saviour I would live
;

To Him who for my ransom died;

Nor could tho bowsers of Eden givo

Such bliss as blossoms at His side.

5. Ills work my hoary ago shall bless,

"When youthful vigor is no more

;

And my last hour of life confess

His dying love's constraining power,

DODDRIDGE.

692. L. M.

1. Jesus I Thy robe of righteousness

My beauty is, my glorious dress

;

Mid flaming worlds, in this arrayed.

With joy shall I lift up my head.

2. TThen from tho dust of death I rise,

To claim my mansion in the skies,

E'en then shall this bo all my plea

—

"Jesus hath lived and died for me."

3. Til is spotless robe tho same appears,

When ruined nature sinks in years;

No age can change its lovely hue

;

Its glory is for ever new.

4. let tho dead now hear Thy voice

;

Now bid Thy banislied ones rejoice

;

Their beauty this, their glorious dress,

—

Jesus, tho Lord, our righteousness.

C. WE8LET.
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i
>:z::>

Greatorex's Coll.

r 0' t9-

1. Come, my soul, thy swer prayer

;

I

\ f -0- 0- 1^
He Him -self in - vites thee near,

J 1 J I . 1 |< I

Bids thee

s^-iiiii^^^iii;

ask

1
Him- -waits to hear.

I J -

3=1 j
—c:_^__Lt

690. 7s.

2. "With my burden I begin :

—

Lord, remov^ this load of sin 1

Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt,

Set my conscience free from guilt 1

3. Lord, I come to Thee for rest

;

Take possession of my breast

;

There, Thy blood-bought riglit maintain,

And witliout a rival reign.

4. T\'hile 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

!

5. 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.

NEWTON.

691.

1. They who seek the throne of grace
Find that throne in every place

;

If we live a hfe of prayer,

God is present every where.

2. In our sickness and our health,

In our want, or in our wealth,
If we look to God in prayer,

God is present every where.

3. "Wlion our earthly comforts fail.

When the woes of life prevail,

'Tis the time for earnest prayer;
God is present every where.

Then, my soul, in every strait,

To Thy Father come, and wait

;

He will answer every prayer:
God is present every where.

.692. CM.

1. To heaven I lift my waiting eyes;
There all my hopes are laid

;

The Lord that built the earth and skies
Is my perpetual aid.

2. Their feet shall never slide to 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 scorchino: sun, nor sickly moon,
Shall liave his leave to smite

;

He shields thy head from burning noon,
From blasting damps at night.

G. Ho guards thy soul, ho keeps thy breath.

Where thickest dangers come

;

Go and return, secure from death,

Till God commands thee home.
Watts.
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CLARENDON. C. M.

-1—

-

=1:r:^
I. Tucker.

1. O for clos

i

"s\-alk with God! A calni and Leav'n-ly frame

liixlit to shiuc up the road That leads me to the Lamb 1

^mm^mmm
I I

^i£EE

693. CM.
2. Where is the blessedness I knew

When first I saw the Lord?
Where is the soul-refrcsliing view
Of Jesus and His word ?

3. What peaceful liours I once enjoyed I

How sweet their memory still!

But they have left an aching void
The world can never fill.

4. Return, 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,
Whate'er 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.

COWPER.

694. CM.
1. Prater is the soul's sincere desire,

Unuttercd 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. Praver is the simplest form of speech

That infant lips can try

;

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, hc^rays "

5, Prayer is the Christian's vital breath,

The Christians native air,

His watchword at the gate of death

;

Ho enters heaven with prayer.

MONTGOMERY.

695. CM.
1. Far from the world, Lord, I flee.

From strife and tumult far;

From scenes where Satan wages still

His most successful war.

2. The calm retreat, the silent shade,

With prayer and praise agree

;

And seem by Thy sweet bounty made
For those who foUow Thee.

3. There, if Thy Spirit touch the soul,

And grace her mean abode,

with what peace, and joy and love,

She communes with her God!

4. There, like the nightingale she pours
Her solitary lays

;

Nor asks a witness of her song,

Nor thirsts for human praise.

5. Author and Guardian of my life 1

Sweet source of light divine.

And—all harmonious names in one

—

My Saviour, Thou art mine

!

G. What thanks I owe Thee, and what lovo-

A boundless, endless store

—

Shall echo through the realms above.

When time shall bo no more, cowpeb.
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696. CM.

1. Sweet is the prayer whose holj stream

In earnest pleading flows:

Devotion dwells upon the theme,

And warm and warmer glows.

2. Faith grasps the blessing she desires,

Hope points the upward gaze

;

And love, untrembliug love, inspires

The eloquence of praise.

3. But sweeter far the still small voice,

Heard by no human ear,

When God hath made the heart rejoice,

And dried the bitter tear.

4. Nor accents flow, nor words ascend

;

All utterance faileth there
;

But listening spirits comprehend,
And God accepts the prayer.

697. CM.

1. The bud will soon become a flower.

The flower become a seed,

Then seize, youth, the present hour.

Of that thou hast most need.

2. Do thy best always—do it now

—

For in the present time,

As in the furrows of a plow.

Fall seeds of good or crime.

3. The sun and rain will ripen fast

Each seed that thou hast sown,
And every act and word at last

By its own fruit be known.

4. And soon the harvest of thy toil,

Rejoicing, thou shalt reap.

Or o'er thy wild neglected soil,

Go forth in shame to weep.
JONES YEET.

698. CM.

1. Tiiou art my hiding-place, Lord,
In Thee I fix my trust.

Encouraged by Thy holy word,
A feeble child of dust.

2. I have no argument beside
I urge no other plea,

And 't is enough—the Saviour died,

The Saviour died for me.

3. When storms of fierce temptation beat,

And furious foes assail,

My refuge is the mercy-seat,
My hope within the vaiL

4. From strife of tongues and bitter words,
My spirit flies to Thee

;

Joy to my heart the thought affords

—

My Saviour died for me.

5. And when Thy awful voice commands
This body to decay.

And life, in its last lingering sands,
Is ebbing fast away

—

6. Then, though it be in accents weak,
My voice shall call on Thee,

And ask for strength in death to speak

—

" My Saviour died for me."
RAFFLES.

699. CM.

1. Great 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 feeble hope to raise

;

And pour Thy blessing from above,
That we may render praise.

3. Within these walls let holy peace.

And love and concord dwell

;

Here give the troubled conscience ease,

The wounded spirit heal.

4. The hearing ear, the watchful eye.

The contrite heart bestow

:

And shine upon us from on high.

To make our graces grow.

5. May we in faith receive Thy word.
In faith address our prayers

;

And in the presence of the Lord
Unbosom all our cares.

6. And may Thy Gospel's joyful sound,

Enforced by grace divine,

Awaken many sinners round,

And bend their wills to Thine.

NEWTON.

DOXOLOGT. C. M.

1. Have mercy on us, God Most High I

Have mercy upon me,

Have mercy on us worms of earth,

Most Holy Trinity

!

2. Most ancient of all mysteries

!

Before Thy throne we lie
;

Have mercy now, most merciful.

Most Holy Trinity I
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OLIVET. 6s & 4s. Dr. L. Maso.h.
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700. 6s & 4s.

May Tliy rich grace impart
Strength to my fainting heart,

My zeal inspire

;

As Thou hast died for me,
O may my love to Thee,

Pure, warm, and changeless be

—

A living fire.

"While life's dark maze I tread,

And griefs around me spread,

Be Thou my guide

;

Bid darkness turn to day,

Wipe sorrow's tears away,
Nor let me ever stray

From Thee aside.

"When ends life's transient dream,
"When death's cold, sullen stream

Shall o'er me roll

;

Blest Saviour, then, in love,

Fear and distrust remove
;

bear me safe above

—

A ransomed soul.

RAT PALMER.

701. 6s & 4s.*

Lowly and solemn be
Thy children's cry to Thee,

Fatlier Divine;

A hymn of sui>pliant breath.

Owning that life and death
Alike are Thine !

Father, in that hour,

"When earth all helping power
Shall disavow,

—

* Reoeal the fifth line of each verse,

"When spear, and shield, and crown,
In faintn ess are cast down,

—

Sustain us, Thou 1

3. By Tlim who bowed to tako

The death-cup for our sake,

The thorn, the rod,

—

From whom the last dismay
"Was not to pass away,

Aldus, OGod!
MRS. SIGOURNET.

702. Gs&i4s.

1. Come, all ye saints of God

;

"Wide through the earth abroad
Spread Jesus' fame

;

Tell what His love has done

;

Trust in His name alone

;

Shout to II is lofty throne,
" "Worthy the Lamb."

2. Hence, gloomy doubts and fears!

Dry up your mournful tears
;

Swell the glad theme

;

Praise ye our gracious King,

Strike each melodious string;

Join heart and voice to sing,

" "Worthy the Lamb."

3. Hark ! how the choirs above,

Filled with the Saviour's love.

Dwell on His name !

There, too, may wo bo found,

"With light and^trlory crowned,

"While all the heavens resound,
" Worthy the Lamb."

PRATT'S COU.
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HEBER. C. M. Geo. Kinosley.
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703. CM.
1. Hail, sweetest, dearest tie, that binds

Our glowing hearts in one

;

Hail, sacred hope ! that tunes our minds
To harmony divine,

2. What though the northern wintry blast

Shall howl around our cot
;

What though beneath an eastern sun
Be cast our distant lot

;

3. No lingering look, no parting sigh,

Our future meeting knows

;

There friendship beams from every eye,

And love immortal glows.

4L sacred hope ! blissful hope 1

Which Jesus' grace has given

—

The hope, when days and years are past.

We all shall meet in heaven

;

SUTTON.

704. CM.
1. Let saints below in concert sing

With those to glory gone

:

For all the servants of our King,

In earth and heaven are one.

2. One family, we dwell in Him,
One church above, beneath.

Though now divided by the stream,

The narrow stream of death :

—

3. One army of the living God,
To his command we bow

;

Part of the host have crossed the flood,

And part are crossing now.

4. Some to their everlasting home
This solemn moment fly

;

And we are to the margin come,
And soon expect to die.

5. Oh that we now might see our Guide I

that the word were given !

Come, blessed Lord ! the waves divide

And land us all in heaven.

C. WESLEY.

705. CM.

"1. Not 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 I

Behold the spirits of the just.

Whose faith is turned to sight I

4. Behold the blest assembly there.

Whose names are writ in heaven I

And God, the Judge of all, declare

Their vilest sins forgiven !

5. The saints on earth and all the dead
But one communion make

;

All join in Christ, their living Head,
And of His grace partake.

6. In such society as this

My weary soul would rest

:

The man that dwells where Jeaus is,

Must be for ever blest
WArra
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TURNER. C. M.
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706. C. M.

1. Our souls, by love together knit,

Cemented, mixed in one,

One liopo, one heart, one mind, one voice,

'T is heaven on earth begun.

2. Our hearts have often burned witliin,

And glowed with sacred fire,

Wiulo Jesus spoke, and fed, and bless'd,

And filled the enlarged desire.

3. The Uttle 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 1

But pour a miglity flood
;

O sweep the nations, shako the earth,

'Till all proclaim Theo, God 1

5. And when Thou mak'st Thy jewels up.

And sett'st Thy starry crown
;

When all Thy sparkling gems shall shme,

Proclaimed by Thoo Thino own

;

6. May we, a little band of love,

Wo sinners, saved by grace,

From glory unto glory changed,

Behold Thee face to face.

MILLER.

707. CM.

1. Bless'd bo the dear, uniting love,

That will not let us part

;

Our bodies may far off" remove

—

Wo still arc one in heart.

2. Joined in one Spirit to our head,

Where lie appoints, we go

;

And still in Jesus' footsteps tread,

And show His praise below.

3. Partakers of the Saviour's grace,

The same in mind and heart

—

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place,

Nor life, nor death, can part.

4. But let us hasten to the day
Which shall our flesh restore,

When death shall all be done away,

And wo shall part no more.

C. WE8LET.
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708. CM.

1. The glorious universe around,

The heavens with all their train,

Sun, moon, and stars, are firmly bound
In one mysterious chain.

2. The earth, the ocean, and the sky,

To form one world agree.

Where all that walk, or swim, or fly,

CJompose one family.

3. In one fraternal bond of love,

One fellowship of mind.

The saints below and saints above
Their bhss and glory find.

4. Here in their house of pilgrimage.

Thy statutes are their song;
There, through one bright, eternal age,

Thy praises they prolong.

MONTGOMERY.

709. CM.

1. 0, IT is joy in one to meet
"Whom one communion blends,

Council to hold in converse sweet,

And talk as Christian friends.

2. T is joy to think the angel train,

"Who 'raid heaven's temple shine,

To seek our earthly temples deign,

And in our anthems join.

3. But chief 't is joy to think that He,
To whom His church is dear.

Delights her gathered flock to see.

Her joint devotions hear.

4. Then who would choose to walk abroad,
"While here such joys are given ?

" This is indeed the house of God,
And this the gate of heaven!"

AXCIEXT HYMNS.

710. CM.
] . How sweet and heav'nly is the sight,

"When those that fear the Lord,

In mutual love and peace unite.

And thus fulfill His word.

2.. "When each can feel his brother's sigh,

And with him bear a part

;

"When sorrow flows from eye to eye,

And joy from heart to heart.

3. "When love in one delightful stream
• Through every bosom flows.

And union sweet, with fond esteem,
In every action glows.

4. Love is the golden chain that binds
The happy gouls above

;

And lie 'a an licir of hcav'n that finds
Illi bosom Cll'd witli love.

711. CM.

1. "What poor despised company
Of travelers are these,

"Who walk in yonder narrow way,
Along the rugged maze ?

2. Ah, those are of a royal line,

All children of a King;
Heirs of immortal crowns divine,

And lo, for joy they sing

!

3. But some of them seem poor, distressed,

And lacking daily bread

;

Ah! they're of boundless wealth pos-

sessed,

"With hidden manna fed.

4. But why keep they that narrow road,

That rugged, thorny maze?
"Why ?—that 's the way their Leader trod

;

They love and keep His ways.

5. "Why must they shun the pleasant path,

That worldlings love so well?

Because that is the road to death,

The open road to helL

712. CM.

1. How happy every child of grace,

"Who knows His sins forgiven 1

This earth. He cries, is not my place,

I seek my home in heaven.

2. A country far from mortal sight.

Yet 0, by faith I see

The land of rest, the saints' dehght.
The heaven prepared for me.

3. 0, what a blessed hope is ours I

"While here on earth we stay,

"We more than taste the heavenly powers,
And ante-date that day.

4. We feel the resurrection near,

Our life in Christ concealed,

And with His glorious presence here
Our earthen vessels filled.

5. 0, would Ho all of heaven bestow 1

Then like our Lord we '11 rise

;

Our bodies, fully ransomed, go
To take the glorious prize.

G. On Him with rapture then 1 11 gaze,

"Who bought the bliss for me,
And shout and wonder at His graco

Through all eternity.

C. WESLEY.
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706. C. M.

1. OuK souls, by love together knit,

Cemented, mixed in one,

One liope, one heart, one mind, one voice,

'T is heaven on earth begun.

2. Our hearts have often burned -within,

And glowed with sacred fire,

"While Jesus spoke, and fed, and bless'd,

And filled the enlarged desire.

8. 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 1

But pour a mighty flood
;

O sweep the nations, shake the earth,

'TUl all proclaun Theo, God I

5. And when Thou raak'st Thy jewels up,

And sett'st Thy starry crown
;

"When all Thy sparkling gems shall shine,

Proclaimed by Theo Thino own

;

May wo, a littlo band of love,

"We sinners, saved by grace,

From glory unto glory changed,

Behold Thee fuco to face.

MILLER.

707. CM.

1. Bless'd bo the dear, uniting love,

That will not let us part

;

Our bodies may fur off remove

—

"W^e still are one in heart.

2. Joined in one Spirit to our head,

"Where He appoints, wo go

;

And still in Jesus' footsteps tread,

And show Ilia praise below.

3. Partakers of tho Saviour's grace,

The samo in mind and heart

—

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place,

Nor life, nor death, can part.

4. But let us hasten to tho day
"Which shall our flesh restore,

"W'hen death shall all be done away,
And wo shall part no more.

C. WESLKT.
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708. CM.

1. The glorious universe around,

The heavens -^'ith all their train,

Sun, moon, and stars, are firmly bound
In one mysterious chain.

2. The earth, the ocean, and the sky,

To form one world agree,

"VTliere all that walk, or swim, or fly,

Compose one family.

1 In one fraternal bond of love,

One fellowship of mind,

The saints below and saints alcove

Their bliss and glory find.

«. Here in their house of pilgrimage,

Thy statutes are their song;

There, through one bright, eternal age.

Thy praises they prolong.

MONTGOMERY.

r09. C. 31.

1. 0, IT is joy in one to meet
"Whom one communion blends.

Council to hold in converse sweet,

And talk as Chrisiian friends.

2. 'T is joy to think tlie angel train,

Who 'mid heaven's temple shine,

To seek our earthly temples deign,

And in our anthems join.

3. Bat chief 't is joy to think that Ht,
To whom His church is dear,

Delights her gathered flock to see,

Her joint devotions hear.

4. Then who would choose to walk abroted,

While here such joys are given ?

''This is indeed the house of God,
And this the gate of heaven

!''

ANCIENT HYMNS.

710. CM.

1

.

How sweet and heav'nly is the sight,

When those that fear the Lord,

In mutual love and peace unite.

And thus fulfill His word.

2. Wlien each can feel his brother's sigh.

And with him bear a part

;

When sorrow flows from eye to eye.

And joy from heart to heart.

3. When love in one delightful stream
Through every bosom flows,

And union sweet, with fond esteem.
In every action glows.

4. Love is the golden chain that binds
The happy souls above

;

And he 's an heir of heav'n that finds

His bosom fill'd with love.

15

711. CM.

1. What poor despised company
Of travelers are these,

Who walk in yonder narrow way.
Along the rugged maze ?

2. Ah, those are of a royal line,

AU children of a King

;

Heirs of immortal crowns divine,

And lo, for joy they sing

!

3. But some of them seem poor, distressed.

And lacking daily bread

;

Ahl they're of boundless wealth pos-

sessed.

With hidden manna fed. •

4. But why keep they that narrow road,

That rugged, thorny maze ?

Why ?—that 's the way their Leader trod

;

They love and keep His ways.

5. Why must they shun the pleasant path.

That worldhngs love so weU ?

Because that is the road to death,

The open road to heU.

712. CM,

1. How happy every child of grace,

Who knows His sins forgiven

!

This earth, He cries, is not my place,

I seek my home in heaven.

L %. country far from mortal sight,

Yet 0, by faith I see

The land of rest, the saints' delight,

The heaven prepared for me.

3. 0, what a blessed hope is ours 1

While here on earth we stay.

We more than taste the heavenly powers,
And ante-date that day.

4. We feel the resurrection near.

Our life in Christ concealed.

And with His glorious presence here
Our earthen vessels Med.

5. 0, would He aU of heaven bestow I

Then Hke our Lord we '11 rise

;

Our bodies, fully ransomed, go
To take the glorious prize.

6. On Him with rapture then I '11 ga«e,

Who bought the bliss for me.
And shout and wonder at His grace

Through all eternity.

C. WKSLEi.
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STATE STREET. S. M. J. C. Woodman.
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at the hour of ris - ing day, Christians u - nite prayer.

713. S.M.

i. The breezes waft their cries

Up to Jehovah's throne

;

He listens to their humble sighs,

And sends His blessings down.

3. So Jesus rose to pray.

Before the morning light,

—

Once on the chilling mount did stay,

And wrestle all the night.

4. So Jesus still doth pray.

Before the morning bright,

On heavenly moimtains far away,
While we toil here in night.

6. Leave, Lord, Thy vigil there,

Descend upon life's wave
;

Come to the bark through midnight air-

The storm shall cease to rave.

711. S. M.

1. How charming is the place

Where my Redeemer God
Unvails the beauties of His face,

And sheds His love abroad I

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

Each humble soul presents

;

He Hstens to their broken sighs,

And grants them all their wants.

5. Give me, Lord, a place

Within Thy bless'd abode.

Among the children of Thy grace,

The servants of my God.
STENNBTT.

715. S. M.

1. Jesus, who knows full well

The heart of every saint.

Invites us all our griefs to tell,

To pray, and never famt.

2. He bows His gracious ear.

We never plead in vain

:

Yet we must wait till He appear,

And pray, and pray again.

3. Jesus the Lord will hear

His chosen when they cry

;

Yes, though He may a while forbear,

He '11 help them from on high.

4. His nature, truth, and love.

Engage Him on their side

;

When they are grieved. His bowels move,
And can they be denied ?

5. Then let us earnest be.

And never faint in prayer;

He loves our importunity,

And makes our cause His care.

WE8T0K.
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WATCHMAN. S. M.
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716. S. M.

2. Before our Fathers 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.

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 eternity.

FAWCETT.

717. S. M.

1. I LOVE Thy kingdom. Lord,
The house of Thine abode.

The Church, our blest Redeemer saved
"With His own precious blood.

2. I love Thy church, God

!

Her walls before Thee stand,
Dear as the apple of Thine eye,

And graven on Thy hand.

3. 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.

4. Beyond my highest joy

I prize her heavenly ways.

Her sweet communion, solemn vows^

Her hymns of love and praise.

5. Jesus, Thou Friend divine,

Our Saviour, and our King,

Thy hand from every snare and foe,

Shall great dehverance bring.

6. Sure as Thy truth shall last.

To Zion shall be given

The brightest glories earth can yield.

And brighter bhss of heaven.

DWIGHT.

718. S.M.

1. Let party names no more
The Christian world o'erspread

;

Gentile and Jew, and bond and free,

Are one in Christ, their Head-

2. Among the saints on earth

Let mutual love be found

;

Heirs of the same inheritance,

"With mutual blessings crowned.

3. Thus will the Church below
Resemble that above,

"Where streams of pleasure ever flow,

And every heart is love.

BEDDOMB,
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719. P.M. 7s.

1. When shall we all meet again ?

When shall we all meet again ?

Oft sliall glowing hope expire

;

Oft shall wearied love retire,

Oft shall death and sorrow reign,

Ere we all shall meet again.

2. Though on foreign shore we sigh,

Far remote our native sky

;

Though the depth between us roll,

Hope shall anchor there our soul,

And in faith's well known domain,

Within the vail, we '11 meet again.

3. When the dreams of life are fled,

When its wasted lamps are dead,

AVhen in cold oblivion's shade

Beauty, wealth, and fame, are laid,

Where immortal spirits reign,

Thither soar, to meet again I

Jesus Christ, your Father's Son,

Bids you undismayed go on.

Lord, submissive make us go,

Gladly leaving all below;

Only Thou our leader be.

And we still will follow Thee.
CEXXICK.

720. 7s.*

1. Children of the heavenly King,

As ye journey, sweetly sing

;

Sing your Saviour's worthy praise,

Glorious in Uis works and ways.

2. Ye are traveling home to God,

In the way the fathers trod

;

They are happy now—and yo

Soon their happiness shall see.

3. Shout, ye little flock, and blest

;

You on Jesus' throne shall rest:

There your seat is now prepared

—

There your kingdom and reward.

4. Fear not, brethren, joyful stand

On the borders of your land

;

• Repeat the last two linca.

721. 7s.*

1. Jesus, Lord, we look to Thee;

Let us in Thy name agree

;

Show thyself the Prince of Peace

;

Bid our jars for ever cease.

2. By thy reconciling love.

Every stumbling-block remove

:

Each to each unite, endear;

Come, and spread Thy banner here.

3. Make us of one heart and mind,

—

Courteous, pitiful, and kind

;

Lowly, meek, in thought and word.-

Altotrether like our Lord.

6.

Let us for each other care

;

P^acli the other's burden bear

;

To Thy Church the pattern give
;

Show how. true believers live.

Free from anger and from pride,

Let us thus in God abide

;

All the depths of love express,

—

All the heights of holiness.

Let us then with joy remove

To the family above;

On the wings of angels fly

;

fehow how true believers die.

C. WESLKT.
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COME HOME. 7s
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722. 7s.

2. In the way a thousand snares

Lie, to take us unawares

;

Satan, with malicious art,

Watches each unguarded part;

But, from Satan s malice free,

Saints shall soon victorious be

;

Soon the joyful news will come,
" Child, your Father calls—come home 1

3. But of all the foes we meet,

None so oft mislead our feet,

None betray us into sin,

Like the foes that dwell within;

Yet let nothing spoil our peace,

Christ shall also conquer these;
Soon the joyful nev:s will come,
" Child, your Father calls—como home !

723. 7s*

When, my Saviour, shall I be
Perfectly resigne<l to thee ?

Poor and vile in my own eyes,

Only in TJiy wisdom wise ?

2. Only Thee content to know,
Ignorant of all below ?

Only guided by Thy light ?

Only mighty in Thy might ?

3. Fully in my life express
All the heights of holiness;

Sweetly let ray spirit prove
All the depths of humble love.

C. WESLEY.

724. 7s*

1. For a season called to part,

Let us now ourselves commend
To the gracious eye and heart
Of our ever-present Friend.

2. Jesus, hear our humble prayer

:

Tender Shepherd of Thy sheep,
Let Thy mercy and Thy care

All our souls in safety keep.

3. In Thy strength may we be strong

;

Sweeten every cross and pain

;

Spare us, that we may. ere long,

Meet and worship Thee again.

NEWTOX.

To the odd .stanzaa sing the latter half of the time.
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PORTUGUESE HYMN. lis.
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That soul—though all hell should eadeavor

to shake,

I 'II never—no never—no never forsake I

KEXXBDY.

726. lis*

1. Daughter of Zion I au-akc 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.

Strong were thy foes; but the arm that

subdued them.

And scattered their legions, was mightier

far;

They fled, like the chaff, from tlio scourge

that pursued them

;

Vain were their steeds and their chariots

of war

!

». E'en down to old age all My ixjoplo shall prove 3, Daughter of Zion! the Power that hath
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love

; | saved thee
And then.when gray hairs skill their temples E.xtolled with the harp and tho timbrel

adorn,
'

should be

;

Like lambs they shall still in My bosom bej Shout!—for the foe is destroyed that en-

slaved thee,

725. lis.

2. Fear not, I am with thee, Oh ! be not dis-

mayed
;

For I am thy God, and will still give thee aid

:

I '11 strengthen thee, help thee, and cause

thee to stand.

Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand. I

3. When through the deep waters I call theej

to go,
j

Tho rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ;
|

For I will be with thee thy trials to bless,
;

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

4. When through fiery trials thy pathway shall

lie,
;My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply,

The tlame shall not hurt thee ; I only design

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.

borne

6. The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,

I will not—I will not desert to his foes:

Th' oppressor is vanquislied, and Zion is

free. fitzgeralu's coll.

• In adnptinp tliis l.-nnn to the miiFic ubovo. ho careful to commence eacL line on the accented part of ths

mcasunj, vhftn t!.<> rliyilliin of the po.-try rpcjuircr if.
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FISHEE. S. M. E. Howe. Jt
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727. S.M.

1. And are we yet alive,

And see each other's face ?

Glory and praise to Jesus give,

For His redeeming grace.

2. What troubles have we seen 1

Wliat conflicts have we past

!

Fightings without, and fears within,

Since we assembled last 1

3. But out of all, the Lord
Hath brought us by His love

;

And still He doth His help afford.

And hides our life above.

4. Then let us make our boast
Of His redeeming power,

Which saves us to the uttermost,

Till we can sin no more.

6. Let us take up the cross,

Till we the crown obtain

;

And gladly reckon all things loss.

So we may Jesus gain.

C. WESLEY.

728. S.M.

1. To keep the lamp ahve,

With oil we fill the bowl

;

'T is water makes the willow thrive.

And grace that feeds the souL

2. The Lord's unsparing hand
Supplies the living stream

;

It is not at our own command,
But stiU derived from Him.

3. Man's wisdom is to seek

His strength in God alone
;

^^d e'en an angel would be weak,
Who trusted in his own.

4. Retreat beneath His wings,

And in His grace confide

;

This more exalts the King of kings,

Than all vour works beside.

5. In Jesus is our store

;

Grace issues from His throne

;

Whoever says, '' I want no more,"

Confesses he has none.

cowPEa»
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HAPPINESS. Us & 9s. Western Melody
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Tongue can never express The sweet comfort and peace Of a soul in its ear - li-est love.

729. Ih & 9s.

1. Oh! how happy are they,

Who the Saviour obey,

And have laid up their treasures above I

what tongue can express
Tiie sweet comfort and peace

Of a soul in its earliest love.

2. It was heaven boiow
My Redeemer to know I

And the angels could do nothing more,
Than to fall at His feet,

And the story repeat,

And the Lover of sinners adore.

3. the rapturous height

Of that holy delight,

"Which I felt in the life-giving blood I

Of my Saviour possess'd,

1 was perfectly blest,

As if filled with the fullness of God.

4. Then, all the day long,

Was my Jesus my song,

And redemption through fliith in His name;
that all might believe.

And salvation receive,

And their song and their joy be the same.

CHARLES WESLEY.

730. Us & 8s.

1. Thou, in whose presence
My soul takes delight.

On whom in affliction I call,

My comfort by day,

And my song in the night.

My hope, my salvatioD, my all

2. Where dost Thou, dear Shepherd,
Resort with Thy sheep.

To feed them in pastures of love

;

Say, why in the valley

Of death should I weep,
Or alone in this wilderness rove.

3. ! why should I wander
An alien from Thee,

Or cry in the desert for bread?
Thy foes will rejoice when
My sorrows they see.

And smile at the tears I have shed.

4. Ye daughters of Zion,

Declare, have you seen
Tlie star that on Israel shone ?

Say, if in your tents

My Beloved has been,

And where with Ilis flocks He is gone ?

5. Love sits in His cyehds,

And scatters delight

Tlirough all the bright mansions on high I

Their faces the cherubim
Veil in His sight,

And tremble with fullness of joy.

6. He looks I and ten thousands
Of angels rejoice,

And myriads wait lor His words;
He speaks 1 and eternity,

Filled with Ilis voice.

Re-echoes the praise of the Lord.

7. Dear Shepherd I I hear, and
Will follow Thy call

;

I know the sweet sound of Thy voice;

Restore and defend me,

For Thou art my all,

And in Thee I will ever rejoice.
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STILL WATER, lis & 10s. Spiritual Songs.

1. The Lord is my Shep-herd, He makes me
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731. Us & 10s.

2. He strengthens my spirit, He shows me the

path,

Where the arms of His love shall enfold

me,
And when I walk through the dark valley

of death.

His rod and His staff will uphold me

!

732. Us & 10s.

1. 0! TELL me, Thou hfe and delight of my
soul.

Where the flock of Thy pasture are

feeding

;

I seek Thy protection, I need Thy control,

I would go where my Shepherd is leading

2. ! tell me the place where Thy flock are

at rest,

Where the noontide will find them re-

posing ?

The tempest now rages, my soul is distress'd,

A nd the pathway of peace I am losing.

1 why should I stray with the flocks of
Thy foes,

'Mid the desert where now they are
roving,

'

Where hunger and thirst, where aflSiction

and woes,
And temptations their ruin are proving ?

1 when shall my foes and my wandering
cease ?

And the foDies that fill me with weeping I

Thou Shepherd of Israel, restore me that
peace

Thou dost give to the flock Thou art

keeping.

A voice from the Shepherd now bids thee

return

By the way where the footprints are ly-

ing:

No longer to wander, no longer to mourn
;

fair one, now homeward be flying I

T. HASTINGS.
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EETIIEAT. L. M.
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733. L. M.

1. From every stormy wind t;iat blows,

From every swelling: tide of woes,

There is a cnhn, a sure retreat,

'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat.

2. There is a place where Jesus sheds

The oil of ghidncss on our iieads,

A place of all on earth most sweet

;

It is the blood-bought mercy-scat.

3. There is a scene where spirits blend,

AVhere friend holds fellowship with friend,

Though sundered far, by faith wo meet

Around one common mercy-scat.

4. There, there, on cap:lc win£^s wo soar,

And sense and sin becloud no more
;

And heaven comes down our souls to greet,

And glory crowns the mercy-seat.

6. Oh ! let my liand forget her skill,

My tongue be silent, coM, and still.

This throbbing heart forget to beat,

If I forget the mercy-scat.

STOWELL.

731. LM.
1. All mortal vanities, be gone,

Nor tempt my eyes, nor tiro my ears

;

Behold, amidst the eternal throne,

A vision of the Lamb appears!

2. Lo. Tie receives a sealed book
From Him that sits upon the throne!

Jesus, my Lord, jirevails to look

On dark decrees and things unknown!

3. All the assembling saints around

Fall worshiping before the Lamb,
And in new songs of gospel sound

Address their honors to Ilia name.

4. The joy, the shout, the harmony,

Flies' o'er the everlasting hills

—

"Worthy art Thou alone," they cry,

"To read the book, to loose the seals."

5. Our voices join the heavenly strain,

And with transporting pleasure sing,

" Worthy the Lamb, that once was slain.

To bo our Teacher and our King 1'

WATTS.

735. L. M.

1. TnoTT, my soul, forget no more,

The Friend who all thy sorrows boro

;

Let every idol be forgot

;

But 0, my soul, forget liim not.

2. Renounce thy works and ways, with grieC

And fly to this divine relief;

Nor Ilim forget, who left His throne,

And for thy life gave up His own.

3. Eternal truth and mercy shine

In Him, and lie Himself is thine:

And canst thou, then, with sin beset,

Such charms, such matchless charms, for-

get?

4. 0, no; till life itself depart,

His name shall cheer and warm my heart;

And, lisping tiiis, i>oin cartli I'll rise,

And join the chorus of the skies.

KIJISIINA rAi*

DoxoLooY. L. M.

Loud hallelujahs to the Lamb,

From all below and all above!

In lofty songs c\»lt His name

—

In songs as lefty as His love 1
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FwOCKINGHAM, Dr. L. Masok.

i'^fe^lilPg^^^E
I I J I
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1. Light of the soul! 0, Sa -viour blest ! Soon as Thy pres - ence fills the breast.

I I

—1# F- ri=- iEE
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Dark-ness and guilt are put to flight, And all is sweet-ness and de - light.I'll
I

I il I d

73G. L.M.

2. Son of tho Father! Lord most high I

How glad is he who feels Thee nigh I

Come in Thy hidden innjesty;

Fill us witii love, fill us with Theo.

3. Jesus is from the proud concealed,
But evermore to babes revealed,

Through Him. unto the Father be
Glory and praise eternally.

737. L.M.

1. Xo? seldom, clad in radiant vest,

^ Deceitfully goes forth the morn
;

Xot seldom evening in the west
Sinks sweetly, smilingly forsworn.

2. The smootliest seas will sometimes prove,
To the confiding bark, untrue;

And if she trust ihe stars above.
They can bo false and treacherous too.

3. Tlie umbrageous oak, in pomp outspread,
Full oft, wlion storms the welkin rend,

Draws lightnings down upon the head
It promised surely to defend.

4. But Thou art true, incamato Lord,
AVho didst vouchsafe for man to die;

Thy smile is sure. Thy plighted v/ord
No change can break or falsify.

5 I bent before Thy gracious throne,
And asked for peace -with suppliant

knee

;

And peace Avas given.—nor peace alone.
But faith, and hope, and ecstasy I

W0IU)3W0RTU.

=^

738. L.Iil.

1. 'WiiEN" groves by moonlight silence keep,
And winds tho vexed waves release,

And fields are hushed, and cities sleep,

—

Lord, is not that the hour of peace?
2. "When infancy at evening tries.

By turns to climb each parent's knees,
Apd gazing, meets their raptured eyes:

Lord, is not that tho hour of peace ?

3. In golden pomp, when autumn smiles,

And hill and dale, its rich increase
By man's full barns, exulting piles:

Lord, is not that tho hour of peace?
4. When mercy points wlicro Jesus pleads,

And faith beholds Thino anger cease,
And hope to black despair succeeds:

This, Father, this alone is peace!

GISDORXE.

1. Far from my thoughts, vain -world! be
Let my religious hours alone: [gone,
Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see

;

I wait a visit, Lord*! from Thee.

2. My heart grows warm witli h.oly fire,

And kindles with a pure desire
;

Come, my dear Jesus I from above,
And feed my soul v»-ith heavenly love.

3. Blest Saviour! what delicious fire

—

How sweet Thino entertainments are I

Never did angels taste above
Redeeming grace and dying love.

4. Hail, grent Immanucl. all-divinol
In Thee Thy Father's glories shine:
Thou briglitest. sweetest, fairest One.
That eyes have seen, or anrjels known I

WATTS.
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QUITO. L. M. English ai ranged by L. Mason.

iifp#ip?^^pp^
1. Who is this fair one in dis-tress, That travels from the wildcniess ? And pressed with sorrows

I ^ ^ '
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ind with sins, On her be -lov - ed

m^
Lord she leans, On her be - lov - ed Lord she leans.

Lu^^iiS^gS
740. L. BI.

2. This is the spouse of Christ our God,

Bought with the treasures of His blood

;

And her request, and her complaint,

Is but the voice of every saint,

3. " let my name engraven stand,

Both on Thy heart, and on Thy hand

;

Seal me upon Thine arm, and wear

That pledge of love for ever there.

4. " Stronger than death Thy love is known,

Which floods of wrath could never drown
;

And hell and earth in vain combine

To quench a lire so much divine.

5. '-But I am jealous of my heart,

Lest it should once from Thee depart

;

Then let Thy name be well impress'd,

As a fair signet, on my breast.

6. " Come, my Beloved, haste away,

Cut short the hours of Thy delay;

Fly, like a youthful hart or roe.

Over the hills where spices grow."
WATTS.

741. L M.

1. Be still, my heart I these anxious cares

To thee are burdens, thom.s, and snares;

They cast dishonor on tliy Lord,

And contradict His gracious word.

2. Brought safely by His hand thus far,

"Why wilt thou now give place to fear?

How canst thou want if He provide,

Or lose thy way with such a Guide ?

3. "When first before His mercy-seat

Thou didst to Him thy all commit,
He gave thee warrant from that hour
To trust His wisdom, love, and power.

4. Did ever trouble yet befoll.

And He refuse to hear thy call ?

And has He not His promise past,

That thou shalt overcome at last ?

5. He who has helped me hitherto.

Will help me all my journey through,

And give mo daily cause to raise

New trophies to His endless praise.

6. Though rough and thorny be the road,

It leads thee home, apace, to God

;

Then count thy present trials small,

For heaven will make amends for all.

NEWTOJf.

742. L. M.

1. With tearful eyes I look around,

Life seems a dark and stormy sea;

Tet, 'midst the gloom, I hear a sound,

A heavenly whisper, " Come to Me."

2. It tells me of a place of rest

—

It tells mo wlicre my soul may flee

;

0! to the weary, faint, oppress'd,

How sweet the bidding, " Come to Me.
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3. When nature shudders, loth to part

From all I love, enjoy, and see

;

When a faint chill steids o'er ray heart,

A sweet voice utters, " Come to Me."

4. Come, for all else must fail and die

;

Earth is no resting-place for thee

;

Heavenward direct thy weeping eye,

I am thy portion, " Come to Me."

5. 0, voice of mercy ! voice of love 1

In conflict, grief, and agony,

Support me. cheer me from above

!

And gently w:hisper, " Come to Me."

743. LM.
1. The darkened sky, how thick it lowers

!

Troubled with storms, and big with
showers.

No cheerful gleam of light appears.

But nature pours forth all her tears.

2. Yet let the sons of Grace revive

;

He bids the soul that seeks Him, live
;

And from the gloomiest shade of night

Calls forth a morning of dehght.

3. The seeds of ecstasy unknown
Are in these watered furrows sown

;

See the green blades, how thick the}^ rise,

And with fresh verdure bless our eyes 1

4. In secret foldings they contain

Unnumbered ears of golden grain
;

And heaven shall pour its beams around.

Till the ripe harvest load the ground.

5. Then shall the trembling mourner come.
And bind his sheaves, and bear them home

;

The voice long broke with sighs shall sing.

Till heaven with hallelujahs ring

!

DODDRIDGE.

744. LM.
1. God of my life, to Thee I caU

;

Afflicted, at Thy feet I fall;

"When the great water-floods prevail,

Leave not my trembling heart to fail

2. Friend of the friendless and the faint.

Where should 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 that mourner's plea ?

Does not the word still fixed, remain,
That none shall seek Thy face in vain?

4. Poor tho' I am—despised, forgot.

Yet God, my God, forgets me not

;

And he is safe, and must succeed.
For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead.

COWPER. I

745. LM.

1. Wait, my soul, thy Maker's will;

Tumultuous passions, all be still

!

Nor let a murmuring thougut arise;

His ways are just. His counsels wise.

2. He in the thickest darkness dwells,

Performs His work, the cause conceals

;

But, though His methods are unknowTi,
Judgment and truth support His throne,

3. In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas,

He executes His firm decrees

;

And by His saints it stands confessed,

That what He does is ever best.

4. Wait, then, my soul, submissive wait,

Prostrate before His awful seat

:

And, 'mid the terrors of His rod.

Trust in a wise and gracious God.
EEDDOME.

746. LM.

1. The waters of Bethesda's pool

Were to the outward eye as clear,

And to the outward touch as cool.

Before the Visitant drew near.

2. But while untroubled, they possessed

No healing virtue : gentle Friend,

Is there no fount within the breast

To which an angel may descend ?

3. 0, while the soul unruffled lies,

Its mirror only can displa}'.

However beautiful their dyes.

The forms of things that pass away.

4. But when its troubled waters own
A Saviour's presence, in the wave

The healing power of grace is known,
And found omnipotent to save,

5. A glimpse of glories far more bright

Than earth can give is mirrored there;

And perfect purity and light

Tlie presence of its God declare.

BARTOir.

DOXOLOGT. L. M.

1. The peace, which God alone reveals,

And by His word of grace imparts.

Which only the believer feels.

Direct, and keep, and cheer our hciirts.

2. And may the holv Three in One.

The Father, Word, and Comforter,

Pour nn abundant blessing down,

On every soul assembled here.



238 CHRISTIAN EXPEEIENCE.

JUDAH S CAPTIVE. L. M. Arranged by J. Zundel.

1. Wijcn we, our wearied limbs to rest, Sat down by proud Eupliratcs' stream, We wept with doleful

IIIJ^JII^I li ^^r1l^lJl>,

loughts oppressed, And Ziou was our mournful theme. 2. Our harps that, when with joy we sung, Weithoughts oppressed. And Ziou was our mournful theme. 2. Our harps that, when with joy we sung, Were

wont their tuneful parts to bear, With silent strings neglected hung On willow trees that withered there.

747. L M.

3. How shall wo tune our voice to sing,

Or touch our harps with skillful hands ?

Shall hymns of joy, to God our Kin^,

Be sung by slaves in foreign lands ?

4. Salem ! our once happy seat,

When I of thee forgetful prove,

Let then my trembling hand forget

The tuneful strings with art to move.

5. If I to mention thee forbear,

Eternal silence seize my tongue;

Or if I sing one cheerful air.

Till thy deliverance is my song.

TATE AND BRADY.

748. L. M.

1. 'T IS by the faith of joys to come,

We 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.

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.

So Abra'm, by divine command,
Left his own house to walk with God

;

His faith beheld the promised land,

And fired his zeal along the road.

WATTS.

749. L.M.

When power divine, in mortal form,

Hushed with a word the raging storm,

In soothing accents Jesus said

—

" Lo 1 it is I ; be not afraid."'

Blessed bo the voice that breathes from

heaven,

To every heart in sunder riven.

When love, and joy, and hope are fled

—

"Lo! it is I; bo not afraid."

And when the last dread hour is como,

While shuddering nature waits her doom.

This voice shall call the pious dead

—

" Lo I it is I ; be not afraid."

J. E. SMITH.
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750. LM.

1. The billows swell, the winds arc high,

Clouds overcast my wintry sky

;

Out of the depths to Thee I call

;

My fears are great, my strength is small.

2. Lord, the pilot's part perform.
And guide and guard mo through the

storm

;

Defend me from each threatening ill

;

Control the waves ; say, "Peace! be still."

3. Amidst the roaring of the sea,

My soul still hangs lier hopes on Thee

;

Thy constant love. Thy faithful care,

Is all that sayes mo from despair.

4. Though tempest-tossed, and half a wreck,
My Saviour through the floods I seek

;

Let neither winds nor stormy main
Force back my shattered bark again,

COWPER.

751. L M.

1. "While to its grief ray soul gave way,
To see the work of God decline,

Methought I heard the Saviour say

—

"Dismiss thy fears, the ark is Mine.

2. "Tliough 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. Father
! forgive tho heart that clings,

Thus trembling, to the things of time;
And bid my soul, on angel wings,
Ascend into a purer clime.

4. There shall no doubts disturb its trust,
No sorrows dim celestial love

;

But these afflictions of the dust,
Like shadows of the night, remove.

5. E'en now, above, there 's radiant day.
While clouds and darkness brood below-,

Then, Father, joyful on my way
To drink the bitter cup I go.

J. BOSCOB.

thy

" Take down thy long-neglected harp,
I've seen thy tears, and heard

prayer

;

The winter season has been sharp,
But spring shall all its wastes repair,"

Lord ! I obey, my hopes revive

;

Come, join with me, ye saints, and sinf

Our foes in vain against us strive,

For God will help and triumph bring,

NEWTON.

752. L. M.

1. Thy will be done I I will not fear
The fate provided by Thy love

;

Though clouds and darkness shroud me
here,

I know that all is bright above.

2. The stars of heaven are shining on,
Though these frail eyes are dimmed with

tears

;

The hopes of earth indeed are gone.
But are not ours the immortal years ?

753. LM.
1. If life in sorrow must be spent,

So be it ; I am well content

;

And meekly wait my last remove,
Desiring only trustful love.

2. No bliss I '11 seek, but to fulfill

In life, in death. Thy perfect will

;

No succors in my woes I want.
But what my Lord is pleased to grant

3. Our days are numbered : let us spare
Our anxious hearts a needless care:
'T is Thine to number out our days

;

'T is ours to give them to Tliy praise.

4. Faith is our only business here,

—

Faith simple, constant, and sincere

;

blessed days Thy servants see I

Thus spent, Lord I in pleasing Thee.
MADAME GUIOK.

754. I. M.

1. My heart lies dead ; and no increase
Doth my dull husbandry improve

:

let Thy graces, without cease,
Drop from above.*

2, Thy dew doth every morning fall

:

And shall the dew outstrip Thy Dove 7
The dew, for which earth can not call,

"Drop from above I"

3. The world is tempting still my heart
Unto a hardness void of love

;

Let heavenly grace, to cross its art,

Drop from above.

4, come I for Thou dost know tho way!
Or if to me Thou wilt not move,

Remove me where I need not say,

"Drop from above 1"

HERBEBT.

The last line Is to bo repeated In sio^Dg.
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DAYBREAK. L. M. John Zundil.

1.0 God, thou art my God a - lone ; Ear - 1y to Thee my soul shall cry, A
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pil-grim laud un- known, A
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thirsty land where springs are dry.

i^Ox L. M.

2. Yet, through this rough and thorny maze,

I follow hard on Thee, my God

;

Thy hand unseen upholds my ways,

I safely tread where Thou hast trod.

3. Thee, in the watches of the night,

When I remember on my bed,

Thy presence makes the darkness light

;

thy guardian wings are round my head.

4. Better than life itself Thy love,

Dearer than all beside to me

;

For whom have I in heaven above,

Or what on earth compared with Thee ?

MONTGOMERY.

756. LM.

1. TiTE floods, Lord, lift up their voice,

The mighty floods lift up their roar;

The floods in tumult loud rejoice.

And chmb in foam the sounding shore.

2. But mightier than the mighty sea,

The Lord of glory reigns on high

;

Far o'er its waves we look to Thee.

And sec their fury break and die.

3. Thy word is true, Thy promise sure,

that ancient promise sealed in love

;

Here bo Thy temple ever pure,

As Thy pure mansions shine above.

G, BURGESS.

757. L. M.

1. Lord, Thy counsels and Thy care

My safety and my comfort arc
;

And Thou shalt guide me all my days,

Till glory crown the work of grace.

2. In whom but Thee, in heaven above,

Can I repose my trust, my love ?

And shall an earthly object be
Loved in comparison with Thee ?

3. My flesh is hastening to decay

;

Soon shall the world have passed away;
And what can mortal friends avail,

When heart, and strength, and life shall fail?

4. But ! my Saviour, be Thou nigh,

And I will triumph when I die

;

My strength, my portion is divine

;

And Jesus is for ever mine I

758. LM.
1. My 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.

3. Yet will the Lord command Ilis love,

When I address His throne by day;
Nor in the niglit His grace remove

;

The night shall hear me sing and pray.

4. I'll 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 ?"

5. Thy light and truth shall guide mo still

;

Thy word shall my best thoughts employ,

And lead me to Thine heavenly hill,

My God, my most exceeding joy I

WATTS.
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CHALCEDONY. L. M.

1. Ho-ly Saviour, Friend unseen, Since on Thine arm Thou bid'st me lean, Help me throughout
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759. L M.

2. Blest with this fellowship divine,

Take what Thou wilt, I'll ne'er repine

;

E'en as the branches to the vine,

My fainting soul would cling to Thee !

3. Far from her home, fatigued, opprest,

Here she has found her place of rest

;

An exile still, 3^et not unblest,

"While she can closely cling to Thee 1

4. Oft, when I seem to tread alone

Some barren waste with thorns o'ergrown.
Thy voice of love, in tenderest tone.

Still whispers softly, "Cling to me !''

5. Though faith and hope may oft bo tried,

I ask not, need not, aupht beside;

How safe, how calm, how satisfied,

The soul that only cUngs to Thee !

760. l.M.

1. Thee will Hove, Lord, my strength,

My rock, my tower, my high defense

;

Thy mighty arm shall bo my trust.

For 1 have found salvation thence.

2. Death, and the terrors of the grave.

Stood round me with their dismal shade
;

"While floods of high temptations rose,

And made my sinking soul afraid.

3. I snw 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 T called my God,
When I could scarce bchcvo Hirn mine,

16

He bowed His ear to my complaint

;

Then did His grace appear divine.

5. With speed He flew to my reliefj

As on a cherub's wing He rode ;

Awful and bright as lightning shono
The face of my Dehverer, God 1

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. 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.
WATTS.

761. L.M.

1. The tempter to my soul hath said

—

" There is no help in God for Thee ;"

Lord ! lift Thou up Thy servant's head

;

My glory, shield, and solace be.

2. Thus to the Lord I raised my cry.

He heard me from His holy hill

:

At His command the waves rolled by
;

He beckoned—and the winds were stilL

3. I laid me down and slept—I woke

—

Thou, JiOrd ! my spirit didst sustain

;

Bright from tlio east the morning broke

—

Thy comforts rose on me again.

4. I will not fear, though armed throngs

Compass my steps in all their wrath;
Salvation to the Lord belongs

;

His presence guards His people's path.

MONTGOMERY.
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PETERSBURGH. L. M. BORTNIANSKT.

^^^n^-J-~r^^f^iip=i=^

When gathering clouds a -round I view, And days are dark, and friends arc few ; )
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762. L.M.

2. If aught should tempt my soul to stray

From heavenly wisdom's narrow way,

To fly the good I would pursue,

Or do the ill I would not do

;

Still, He who felt temptation's power,

Will guard me in that dangerous hour.

3. When, sorrowing, o'er some stone I bend,

Which covers all that was a friend

;

And from His hand, His voice. His smile,

Divides mo for a little while

—

My Saviour marks the tears I shed,

ior " Jesus wept" o'er Lazarus dead.

4. And, ! when I have safely pass'd

Through every conflict but the last,

Still, Lord, unchanging, watch beside

My dying bed, for Thou hast died

;

Then point to realms of cloudless day.

And wipe the latest tear away.
ROBERT GRANT.

763. LM.
1. To weary hearts, to mourning homes,

God's meekest angel gently comes

;

No power hath he to banish pain,

Or give us back our lost again,

And yet, in tendcrest love, our dear
And Heavenly Father sends him here.

2. Angel of patience ! sent to calm
Our feverish brows with cooling balm,
To lay with hope the storms of fear.

And reconcile life's smile and tear,

The throbs of wounded pride to still,

And make our own our Father's will I

3. thou, who mournest on thy way,
With longings for the close of day,

He walks with Thee, that angel kind,

And gently whispers, " Be rcsign'd 1

Bear up, bear on, the end shall tell,

The dear Lord ordereth all things well.**

GERMAN TR. WHITTIER.

764. L)I.

0, LET my trembling soul be still.

While darkness veils this mortal eye,

And wait Thy wise, Thy holy will,

Wrapped yet in fears and mystery

;

I can not. Lord, Thy purpose see

;

Yet all is well, since ruled by Thee.

Wlien mounted on Thy clouded car,

Thou send'st Thy darker spirits down,
I can discern Thy light afar

—

Thy light, sweet beaming through Thy
frown

;

And, should I faint a moment, then

I think of Thee, and smile again.

So, trusting in Thy love, I tread

The narrow path of duty on

;

What though some cherished joys are fled?

What though some flattering dreams are

gone ?

Yet purer, brighter joys remain

;

Why should my spirit, then, complain ?
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765. L )I.

1. Whex adverse winds and waves arise,

And in mv heart despondence sighs

;

When hfe her throng of cares reveals,

And weakness o'er my spirit steals,

Grateful I hear the kind decree,

That " as my dav, mv strength shall be."

2. TVhen. with sad footsteps, memory roves

'Mid smitten joys and buried loves,

When sleep my tearful pillow flies,

And dewy morning drinks my sighs,

Still to Thy promise. Lord ! I fiee.

That '' as my day, my strength shall be."

3. One trial more must yet be past,

One pang—the keenest and the last

:

And when, with brow convulsed and pale,

My feeble, quivering heart-strings fail,

Redeemer ! grant my soul to see

That " as her day, her strength shall be."

MRS, SIGOUENEY.

766. LI.

1, Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive

moan
Hath taught each scene the notes of

woe;
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan,

And let thy tears forget to flow;

Behold, the precious balm is found,

To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound.

2, Come, freely come, by sin oppress'd

;

On Jesus cast thy weighty load

;

In Him thy refuge find, thy rest.

Safe in the mercy of thy God
;

Thy Grod's thy Saviour—glorious word

!

For ever love and praise the Lord.

3, As spring the winter—day, the night,

So peace thy gloom shall chase away,
And smiling joy, a seraph bright,

Shall tend thy steps and near thee stay

;

While glory weaves the immortal crown.
And waits to claim thee for her own.

767. L.M.

I. Though waves and storms go o'er my
head,

Though strength, and health, and friends

be gone
;

Though joys be withered all, and dead.
Though every comfort be withdrawn ;

On this my steadfast soul relies

—

Father, thy mercy never dies.

2. Fix'd on this ground will I remain,

Though my heart fail, and flesh decay

;

This anchor shall my soul sustain.

When earth's foundations melt away
;

Mercy's full power I then shall prove,

Loved with an everlasting love.

J. WESLEY.

768. L.M.

1. ''Perfect in love!"—Lord, can it be,

Amidst this state of doubt and sin ?

While foes so thick without, I see.

With weakness, pain, disease within
;

Can perfect love inhabit here,

And, strong in faith, extinguish fear?

2. 0, Lord 1 amidst this mental night,

Amidst the clouds of dark dismay,
Arise ! arise ! shed forth Thy light,

And kindle love's meridian day.

My Saviour God to me appear,

So love shall triumph over fear.

769. L.M.

1. As oft, with worn and weary feet,

We tread earth's rugged valley o'er.

The thought—how comforting and sweet 1

Christ trod this very path before I

Our wants and weaknesses He knows,
From life's first dawnmg to its close.

2. Do sickness, feebleness. X)r pain,

Or sorrow in our path appear,

The recollection will remain.

More deeply did He suffer here

!

His life, how truly sad and briet'

Filled up with sufiTrmg and with grief I

3. If Satan tempt our hearts to stray,

And whisper evil things within,

So did he, in the desert way.
Assail our Lord with thoughts of sin

;

When worn, and in a feeble hour,

The tempter came with all his power.

4. Just such as I, this earth He trod.

With every human iU but sin

;

And, though indeed the very God,
As I am now, so He has been.

My God, my Saviour, look on me
With pity, love, and sympathy.

DOXOLOGY. L. M.

Now to the Father, and the Son
Who rose from death, be glory given

:

With Thee. holy Comforter!

Henceforth by all in earth and heaven.
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CROSS AND CROWN. C. M Western Melody,
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Jesus, descend on me, and bring

Thy sweet, refreshing grace.

4. As o'er a parched and weary land,

A rock extends its shade,

So hide me, Saviour, with Thy hand,

And screen my naked head,

5. In all the times of my distress

Thou hast my succor been ;

And, in my utter helplessness.

Restraining me from sin.

6. How swift to save me didst Thou move,
In every trying hour

;

! still protect me with Thy lovo.

And shield mo with Thy power.

C. WESLEY.

772. CM.
1. Jesus I Thy love shall we forget,

And never bring to mind
The grace that paid our hopeless debt,

And bade us pardon find.

2. Shall wo Thy life of grief forget,

Thy fasting and Thy prayer;

Thy locks with mountain vapors wet,

To save us from despair?

3. Gethsemane can we forget

—

Thy struggling agony

;

"When night lay dark on Olivet,

And none to watch with Thee ?

4. Our sorrows and our sins were laid

On Thee, alono on Thee

:

Thy precious blood our ransom paid—
Thine all the glory be I

5. Life's brightest joys we may forget

—

Our kindred cease to love;

But Ho who paid our hopeless debt,

Our constancy shall prove.

CHRISTIAN LTRE.

770. CM.
2. How happy are the saints above,

"Who once went sorrowing here

;

But now they taste unmingled love,

And joy without a tear.

3. The consecrated cross I'll bear,

Till death shall set me free,

And then go home my crown to wear,

—

For there's a cro%\'M for me.
G. N. ALLEN.

1. Upon the crystal pavement down
At Jesus' pierced feet,

Joyful, I '11 cast my golden crown,

And His dear name repeat.

2. And palms shall wave, and harps shall ring

Beneath heaven's arches high.

The Lord that lives, the ransomed sing,

That lives no more to die.

3. precious cross ! glorious crown

!

resurrection day

!

Ye angels I from the stars flash down,
And bear my soul away.

771. CM.
1. Now to the haven of Thy breast,

Son of man, I fly

;

Be Thou my refuge and my rest,

For 1 the storm is high.

2. Protect me from the furious blast;

My shield and shelter be

:

Hide me, my Saviour, till o'erpast

The storm of sin I see.

3. As welcome as the water-spring

la to a barren place,
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773. CM.

1. Come to the ark—come to the ark,

To Jesus come away
;

The pestilence walks forth by night,

The arrow flies by day.

2. Come to the ark—the waters rise,

The seas their billows rear

;

"While darkness gathers o'er the skies,

Behold a refuge near 1

3. Come to the ark—all, all that weep
Beneath the sense of sin

;

Without, deep calleth unto deep,

But all is peace witliin.

4. Come to the ark—ere yet the flood

Your lingering steps oppose;

Come, for the door which open stood,

Is now about to close.

7T4. CM.

1. Thou, who driest the mourner's tear,

How dark this world would be.

If, when deceived and wounded here,

We could not fly to Thee I

2. But Thou wilt heal the broken heart,

Which, like the plants that throw
Their fragrance from the wounded part.

Breathes sweetness out of woe.

3. Wlien joy no longer soothes or cheers,

And e'en the hope that threw
A moment's sparkle o'er our tears

Is dunmed and vanished too

;

4. 0, who would bear life's stormy doom,
Did not Thy wing of love

Come, brightly wafting through the gloom
Our peace-branch from above ?

5. Then sorrow, touched by Thee, grows
With more than rapture's ray

;
[bright.

As darkness shows us worlds of light

We never saw by day.

MOORE.

775. CM.

1. WHE>r grief and anguish press me down,
And hope and comfort flee,

I chng, Father, to Thy throne.

And stay my heart on Thee,

2. When death invades my peaceful home,
The sundered ties shall be

A closer bond, in time to come,
To bind my heart to Thee.

3. Lord, not my will, but Thine, be done I

My soul, from fear set free.

Her faith shall anchor at Thy throne,

And trust alone in Thee.

776. CM.

1. Our pathway oft is wet with tears,

Our sky with clouds o'ercast.

And worldly cares and worldly fears

Go with us to the last ;

—

Not to the last ! God's word hath said,

Could we but read aright :

pilgrim ! lift in hope thy head,

At eve it shall be lightl

2. Though earth-born shadows now may
Our toilsome path awhile, [shroud

God's blessed word can part each cloud,

And bid the sunshine smile.

If we but trust in living faith.

His love and power divine.

Then, though our sun may set in death.

His light shall round us shine.

3. When tempest clouds are dark on higli,

His bow of love and praise

Shmes beauteous in the vaulted sky,

Token that storms shall cease.

Then keep we on with hope unchill'd

By faith and not by sight,

And we shall own His word fulfiU'd

—

At eve there shall be hght I

BARTON.

777. CM.

1. Dear Refuge of my weary soul,

On Thee, when sorrows rise

—

On Thee, when waves of trouble roll,

My fainting hope rehes.

2. To Thee I tell each rising griei^

For Thou alone canst heal

;

Thy word can bring a sweet reUef

For every pain I feel.

3. But ! when gloomy doubts prevail,

I fear to call Thee mine

;

The springs of comfort seem to fail,

And all my hopes dechne.

4. Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee ?

Thou art my only trust:

And still my soul would cleave to Thee,

Though prostrate in the dust.

5. Thy mercy-seat is open still,

Here let my soul retreat.

With humble hope attend Thy will,

And wait beneath Thy feet.

URS. STEELS,
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ARCADIA. C. M. T. IIastino.>

)JJf.g:—:=-^=tti

1. In time of fear, when trouble's near,

^zJ:r:?=tr-J:?s=i=jc::p=t3

look to Thine a - bode ; Tbo' helpers

' J J-.U-m

fml nnfl foes nrevail. I'll Dut my trust in God, 1 11 putmy trust in God.
I ' ' i _

fail, and foes prevail, I 11 put my trust in God, 1 11 putmy trust

^ . ^ . , „ J J . i J J J

^^
G-

.-\^—-
-&-^-

^hi=i.
=E= g P^

=1
778, CM.

2. And what is life, 'mid toil and strife ?

"What terror has the grave ?

Thine arm of power, in peril's hour,

The trembUng soul will save.

3. In darkest skies, though storms arise,

I will not bo dismay'd:

God of light, and boundless might,

My soul on Thee is stay'd

!

T. HASTINGS.

779. CM.

1. When waves of trouble round me swell,

My soul is not dismay'd
;

1 hear a voice I know full well,

—

" 'T is I ; bo not afraid."

2. When black the threatening skies appear,

And storms my path invade.

Those accents tranquilUze each fear,

—

" 'T is I ; bo not afraid."

3. There is a gulf that must be cross'd

;

Saviour, be near to aid I

Whisper, when my frail bark is toss'd,

—

" "T is I ; bo not afraid."

4. Tliero is a dark and fearful vale,

Death hides within its shade;
say, when flesh and heart shall fail.—
'"Tis I; bo not afraid."

780. CM.

1. Where shall the child of sorrow find

A place for calm repose?

Thou 1 Father of the fatherless,

Pity the orphan's woes I

2. What Friend liave I in heaven or earth,

What Friend to trust but Thee?
My father 's dead, my mother 's dead

;

My God 1
" remember mc."

3. Thy gracious promiae now fulfill,

And bid my trouble cease

;

In Thee the fatherless shall find

Pure mercy, grace, and peace.

4. I 've not a secret care or pain

But lie that secret knows;
Thou Father of the fatherless,

Pity the orphan's woes!

781. CM.

1. TnouGH faint and sick, and worn awar
With poverty and woe.

My widowed feet are doomed to stray

'Mid thorny paths below,

—

2. Be Thou, Lord, my Father .^till,

My confidence and guide
;

I know that perfect is Thy will,

Whate'er that will decide.

3. I know the soul that trusts in Tlieo

Thou never wilt forsake;

And though a bruised reed I be,

That reed Thou wilt not break.

4. Tlien keep me, Lord, where'er I go,

Support me on my way,

Though, worn with poverty and woe,

Jly widowed footsteps stray.

5. To give my weakness strength, God,

Thy staiff shall yet avail

;

And, thougli Thou chasten with Thy rod,

That staff shall never CiiL
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782. C. M.

1. 'T "WAS in the watches of the night

I thought upon Thy power

;

I kept Thy lovely face in sight,

Amid the darkest hour.

2. "Wliile I lay resting on my bed
My thoughts arose on high

;

My God, my Life, my Hope, I said,

Bring Thy salvation nigh.

3. I strive to mount Thy holy hill,

And climb the hcav'nly road
;

And Thy right hand upholds me still,

When I commune with God,

4. Thy mercy stretches o'er my head
The shadow of Thy wing;

My heart rejoices in Thine aid.

And I Thy praises sing.

"WATTS.

783. CM.

1. Thousands, Lord of Hosts, to-day

Within Thy temple meet

;

And tens of thousands throng to pay
Their homage at Thy feet.

2. They sing Thy deeds, as I have sung.

In sweet and solemn lays
;

Were I among them, my glad tongue
Might learn new themes of praise.

3. The dew lies thick on all the ground,

—

Shall my poor fleece be dry ?

The manna rains from heaven around,-
Shall I of hunger die ?

4. Behold Thy prisoner, loose my bands,

If 't is Thy gracious will
;

If not, contented in Thy hands
Behold Thy prisoner still.

5. I may not to Thy courts repair,

Yet here Thou surely art

;

give me liere a house of prayer

;

Here Sabbath joys impart.

MOXTGOMERY.

784. CM.

1. I WORSHIP Thee, sweet Will of Godl
And all Thy ways adore

;

And every day I live, I long
To love Thee more and more.

2. Man's weakness, waiting upon God,
Its end can never miss.

For men on earth no work can do
More angel-like than this.

3. He always wins who sides with God,
To him no chance is lost

;

God's will is sweetest to him when
It triumphs at his cost.

4. Ill, that God blesses, is our good.

And unblest good is ill

;

And all is right that seems most wrong,
If it be His dear will

!

5. W^hen obstacles and trials seem
Like prison-walls to be,

I do the httle I can do.

And leave the rest to Thee.

6. I have no cares, blessed Will I

For all fny cares are Thine

;

I hve in triumph. Lord ! for Thou
Hast made Thy triumphs mine.

LYRA CATH.

785. CM.

1. Author of good, we rest on Thee

;

Thine ever watchful eye
Alone our real wants can see,

Thy hand alone supply.

2. In Thine all-gracious providence
Our cheerful hopes confide

;

let Thy power be our defence.

Thy love our footsteps guide I

3. And since, by passion's force subdued.
Too oft, with stubborn will.

We blindly shun the latent good.

And grasp the specious ill,

—

4. Not what we wish, but what we want.
Thy mercy still supply

!

The good unasked, Father, grant

;

The ill, though asked, deny

!

MEERICK.

786. CM.

1. Firm as the earth Thy gospel stands,

My Lord, my Hope, my Trust

;

If I am found in Jesus' hands.

My soul can ne'er be lost.

2. His honor is engaged to save

The meanest of His sheep

;

All whom His heavenly Father gave,

His hands securely keep.

3. Nor death nor hell shall e'er remove
His ftivorites from His breast

;

In the dear bosom of His love

They must for ever rest.

WATTa
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WOODLAND. C. M N. D. Gould.
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787. CM. Peculiar.

1. There is an hour of peaceful rest

To niourniug wanderers given
;

There is a joy for souls distress'd,

A bahu for every wounded breast

—

'T is found above—in heaven.

2. There is a soft, a downy bed,

'T is fair as breath of even
;

A couch for weary mortals spread,

Where they may rest the aching head,

And find repose—in heaven.

3. There is a home for weary souls,

By sin and sorrow driven
;

When toss'd on life's tempestuous shoals,

Where storms arise, and ocean rolls,

And all is drear—but heaven.

4. There, faith lifts up her cheerful eye,

To brighter prospects given
;

And views the tempest pa.ssing by.

The evening shadows quickly fly,

And all serene—in heaven.

5. There, fragrant flowers immortal bloom,

And joys supremo are given

:

There, rnys divine disperse the gloom

—

Beyond the confines of the tomb
Appears the dawn of heaven.

W. B. TAPPAN.

788. C. M. Peculiar.

1. This world is poor from shoro to shore,

And, like a baseless vision.

Its lofty domes and brilliant ore.

Its poms and crowns are vain and poor;

There 's nothing rich but heaven.

2. Empires decay, and nations die.

Our hopes to winds are given
;

The vernal blooms in ruin lie,

Death reigns o'er all beneath the sky;

There 's nothing sure but heaven.

3. Creation's mighty fabric all

Shall be to atoms riven,

—

The skies consume, the planets fall,

Convulsions rock this earthly ball

;

There 's nothing firm but heaven.

4. A stranger, lonely here I roam,

From place to place am driven

;

My friends are gone, and I 'm in gloom,

This earth is all a dismal tomb

;

I have no home but heaven.

5. The clouds disperse—the light appears,

My sins are all forgiven ;

Triumphant grace has quelled tny fears

;

Roll on, thou sun I lly swift, my years

!

I 'm on my way to heaven.

789. CM.*
1. I CAN not call affliction sweet;

And yet 't was good to bear:

Affliction brought me to Thy feet,

And I found comfort there.

2. My wearied soul was all resigned

To Thy most gracious will

:

had I kept that better mind.

Or been afflicted still 1

3. Where are tlie vows which then I vow'd?

The joys which then I knew?
Those, vanished like the morning cloud;

These, like the early dew.

4. Lord, grant me grace for every day,

Whate'er my state may bo

Through life, in death, with truth to say,

" My God is all to me."
MONTGOMERY.

Adapt Woodland to Kimnh- Common Metros liy repeating the third lino.
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790. CM.

1. In trouble and in grief, God,

Thy smile hath cheered my way

;

And joy hath budded from each thorn

That round my footsteps lay.

2. The hours of pain have yielded good,

Which prosperous days refused
;

As herbs, though scentless when entire,

Spread fragrance when they 're bruised.

3. The oak strikes deeper, as its boughs
By furious blasts are driven

;

So life's tempestuous storms the more
Have fixed my heart in heaven.

L All-gracious Lord, whate'er my lot

In other times may be,

I '11 welcome still the heaviest grief

That brings me near to Thee.

791. CM.

1. Chuist leads me through no darker rooms
Than He went through before

:

He that into God's kingdom comes
Must enter by this door.

2. Come, Lord, when grace hath made me
Thy blessed face to see

;

[meet
For if Thy work on earth be sweet.

What must Thy glory be ?

3. Then I shall end my sad complaints,

And weary, sinful days,

And join with those triumplwnt saints

That sing Jehovah's praise.

4. My knowledge of that life is small

;

The eye of faith is dim
;

But 't is enough that Christ knows all,

And I shall be with Him !

R. BAXTER.

792. CM.

1. It is the Lord—enthroned in light.

Whose claims are all divine,

Who has an undisputed right

To govern me and mine.

2. It is the Lord—who gives me all,

My wealth, ray friends, my case

;

And of His bounties may recall

Whatever part He please.

3. It is the Lord—my covenant God

—

Thrice blessed bo His name
;

Whose gracious promise, sealed with blood,
Must ever be the same.

4. Can T, with hopes so firmly built,

Be sullen, or repine ?

No, gracious God 1 take what Thou wUt—
To Thee I aU resign.

T. GREENE.

793. CM.

1. Affliction is a stormy deep,

Where wave resounds to wave

;

Though o'er our heads the billows roll,

We know the Lord can save.

2. Wlien darkness, and when sorrows rose,

And pressed on every side.

The Lord hath still sustained our steps,

And stiU hath been our Guide.

3. Perhaps, before the morning dawn,
He will restore' our peace

;

For He who bade the tempest roar,

Can bid the tempest cease.

4. Here will we rest, here build our hopes,

Nor murmur at His rod
;

He 's more to us than all the world.

Our Health, our Life, our God.

COTTON.

794. CM.

1. God, my Refuge, hear my cries,

Behold my flowing tears

;

For earth and hell my hurt devise.

And triumph in my fears.

2. were I like some gentle dove.

And innocence had wings,

I'd fly, and make a long remove
From all these restless things.

3. Let me to some wild desert go,

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

Temptations never come.

4. God shall preserve my soul from fear.

And shield me when afraid

:

Ten thousand angels must appear.

If He command their aid.

5. I cast my burdens on the Lord,

The Lord sustains them all

;

My courage rests upon His word.

That saints shall never fall.

WATTS.
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COLCHESTER. C. M.
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795. CM.

1. Father 1 whate'cr 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 I

The blessings of Thy grace impart,

And make me live to Thee.

3. " Let the sweet hope that Thou art mme
My life and death attend

;

Thy presence through my journey shine.

And crown my journey's end."

3JRS. STEELE.

796. CJI.

1. My God, my Father—blissful name

—

may I call Thee mine ?

May I with sweet assurance claim

A portion so divine ?

2. This only can my fears control.

And bid my sorrows fly

;

"What liarm can ever reach my soul

Beneath my Father's eye ?

3. Whate'er Thy providence denies,

1 calmly would resign

;

For Thou art good, and just, and wise

;

bend my will to Thine.

4. "Whate'er Thy sacred will ordains,

give me stren^tli to bear;

And let me know my Father reigns,

And trust His tender care.

MRS. STEELE.

797. CM.
1. Lord ! I would delight in Thee,

And on Tiiy care depend
;

To Thee in every trouble flee,

My best, my only Friend.

2. TThen all created streams are dried,

Thy fullness is the same

;

May T with this be satisfied.

And glory in Thy name I

3. N'o good in creatures can bo found,

But may bo found in Thee

;

I must have all things, and abound.
While God is God to me.

4. Lord I I cast my care on Thee
;

I triumph and adore

;

Henceforth my great concern shall bo
To lovo and please Thee more.

RTLAND.

798. C 31.

1. UxsnATvEN* as the sacred hill,

And fixed as mountains be,

Firm as a rock tlio soul shall rest,

That leans, Lord I on Thee.

2. Not walls, nor hills, could guard so well

Old Salem's hai)py ground.

As those eternal arms of love,

That every saint surround.

3. Deal gently, Tyord! with souls sincere,

And lead them safely on
To the bripht gates of paradise,

Where Christ, their Lord, is gono.

WATTS.
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799. CM.

1. O Lord, hadst Thou been here! but when
Is not the Saviour nigh ?

His power and love were present then,

Though Lazarus needs must die.

2. And when the Master seems to staj,

Regardless of our grief,

His tarrying never is delay.

But "well-thned, sure relieL

3. He loves to come when others flee,

Or, coming, can not aid
;

To save in faitli's extremity,

"When hope's last ghmmerings fade.

4. The house of mourning He prefers

With voice of love to cheer
;

And sorrows are the harbingers

That say, The Lord is near.

5. Lord, not in sorrow's hour alone,

We ask to feel Thy grace

;

The hearts that once Thy love have known,
Would be Thy dwelling-place.

CONDER.

800. CM.

1 Not for the pious dead we weep

;

Their sorrows now are o'er;

The sea is calm, the tempest past,

On that eternal shore.

2. Their peace is sealed, their rest is sure,

Within that better home

;

Awhile we weep and linger here,

Then follow to the tomb.

3. 0, might some dream of visioned bliss,

Somo trance of rapture, show
Where, on the bosom of their God,
They rest from human woe 1

4. Jesus 1 our shadowy path illume,

And teach the chastened mind
To welcome all that's left of good,

To all that 's lost resigned.

BARBAULD.

801, C3L

1, What though no flowers the fig-tree clothe,

Though vines their fruit deny,

The labor of the olive fail,

And fields no meat supply ;

—

2. Though from the fold, with sad surprise,

My flock cut off I see;

Though famine reign in empty stalls.

Where herds were wont to be j

—

3. Yet in the Lord will I be glad.

And glory in His love

;

In Him 111 joy, who will the God
Of my salvation prove.

4. God is the treasure of my soul,

The source of lasting joy

—

A joy which want shall not impair,

Nor death itself destroy.

burder's col.

802. C M.

1. Jesus, united by Thy grace,

And each to each endeared.

With confidence we seek Thy face,

And know our prayer is heard.

2. Make us into one spirit drink;

Baptize into Thy name

;

And let us always kindly think.

And sweetly speak, the same.

3. Touched by the loadstone of Thy love.

Let all our hearts agree;

And ever towards each other move,
And ever move toward Thee.

C* WESLEY,

803. CE
1. When any turn from Zion'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 fast,

I feel I must, I shall decline,

Aud prove like them at last.

3. The help of men and angels joined,

Could never reach my case
;

Nor can I hope relief to find

But in thy boundless grace.

4. No voice but thine can give me rest.

And bid my fears depart

;

No love but thine can make me blessed.

And satisfy my heart.

5. What anguish has that question stirred

—

If I will also go ?

Yet, Lord, relying on thy word,

I humbly answer. No I

Newton.

DOXOLOGT.

The God of mercy be adored,

Who calls our souls from death

;

Who saves by His redeeming word.

And new-creating breath-
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COLCHESTEB. C. M.

'

1. ra-thcr, vhate'er of earth - ly bliss Thy so - vereign will de - nies.

ag^

795. CM.
1. FATnEPj -whate'cr of earthly bliss

Thy sovereign will denies,

Accepted at Thy throne of grace,

Let this petition rise.

2. " Givo mo a calm, a thankful heart.

From every murmur free 1

The blessings of Thy grace impart,

And make mo 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."

MRS. STEELE.

796. CM.

1. My God, my Father—blissful name—
may I call Thee mine ?

May I with sweet assurance claim
A portion so divine ?

2. This only can my fears control,

And bid i\iy sorrows fly

;

"What harm can ever reach my soul

Beneath my Father's eye ?

3 Whatc'er Thy providenco denies,

1 calmly would resign

;

For Thou art good, and just, and wise

;

bend my will to Thine.

A. liVTiate'er Thy sacred will ordains,

O givo mo strength to bear:

And let me know my Father reigna.

And trust ilia tender care.

ilRS. UTEELK.

797. CM.
1. LoKD I I would delight in Thee,

And on Thy caro depend
;

To Thee in every trouble flee,

My best, my only Friend.

2. "Wlien all created streams are dried.

Thy fullness is the same

;

May I with this be satisfied,

And glory in Thy name 1

3. Xo good in creatures can bo found.

But may be found in Thee
;

I must have all things, and abound,
AVhilo God is God to me.

•1. Lord ! I cast my caro on Thee

;

I triumph and adore
;

Henceforth my great concern shall be
To lovo and pleaso Thee more.

RYLAKD.

798. CM.

1. TJKsnAKEN' as the sacred hill,

And fixed as mountains be,

Firm as a rock tlio soul shall rest,

That leans, Lord I on Thee.

2. liTot walls, nor hills, could guard so wpll

Old Salem's happy grouuJ,

As those eternal arms of love,

That every saint surround.

3. Deal gently, Lord I with souls sincere,

And lead them safely on
To the bright gates of paradise,

"Where Christ, their Lord, is gone.

WATTS.
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799. CM.

1. O LORP, liadst Thou boen here! but when
Is not the Saviour nigh ?

His power and love were present then,

Though Lazarus needs must die.

2. And -when the Master seems to stay,

Regardless of our grief,

nis tarrying never is delay.

But well-timed, sure relief

3. He lo^'cs to come when others flee,

Or, coming, can not aid
;

To save in faitli's extremity,

"When hope's last glimmerings fade.

4. The house of mourning He prefers

"With voice of love to cheer

;

And sorrows are the harbingers

That say. The Lord is near.

5. Lord, not in sorrow's hour alone,

We ask to feel Thy grace

;

Tlie hearts that once Thy love have known,
\Yould be Thy dwelling-place.

CONDER.

800. C. E
1. Not for the pious dead we weep

;

Their sorrows now are o'er

;

The sea is calm, the tempest past,

On that eternal shore.

2. Tlieir peace is sealed, their rest is sure,

Within that better home

;

Awhile wo weep and linger here,

Then follow to the tomb.

3. 0, might some dream of visioned bhss,

Some trance of rapture, show
Where, on the bosom of their God,
They rest from human woe

!

4. Jesus! our shadowy path illume,

And teach the chastened mind
To welcome all that's left of good,

To all that 's lost resigned.

BARBAULD.

801, C.BL

1. What though no flowers the fig-tree clothe.

Though vines their fruit deny,

The labor of the olive fail,

And fields no meat supply ;

—

2. Thougli from the fold, with sad surprise,

My flock cut off I see;

Though famine reign in empty stalls,

Where herds were wont to be ;

—

3. Yet in the Lord will I be glad,

And glory in Ills love

;

In Him^ril joy, who will the God
Of my salvation prove.

4. God is the treasure of my soul,

The source of lasting joy

—

A joy which want shall not impair,

Nor death itself destroy.

burder's col.

802. C. M.

1. Jesus, united by Thy grace.

And each to each endeared.

With confidence we seek Thy face.

And know our prayer is heard.

2. Make us into one spirit drink;

Baptize into Thy name

;

And let us always kindly think.

And sweetly speak, the same.

3. Touched by the loadstone of Thy love,

Let all our hearts agree;

And ever towards each other move,
And ever move toward Thee.

C- WESLET.

803. C. M.

1. When 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 helUsh 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 AIL

4. There shall I bathe my weary soul

In seas of heavenly rest

;

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast

WATTS.

DOXOLOGY. C. M.

The God of mercy be adored,

Who calls our souls from death,

Who saves by His redeeming word
And new-creating breath

;

To praise the Father and the Son
And Spirit all-divine,

—

The One in Three, and Three in One,

—

Let saints and angels join.
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[OLYOKE. C. M
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1. O no, wo can - not Bing the song Made for Je - ho - vah's praise ; Our

sorrow -ing harps re-fuse their strings. In Zi - on's glad -some strains.

804. CM.

2. They bid us be in mirthful mood,
And dry those tears so sad

;

But Judah's hearths are desolate,

And how can we be glad ?

3. Silent our harps o'er Babel's stream

Are hung on willows wet

;

And Zion, though we no more see,

"We never can forget.

4. Sad be the notes, the plaintive wail.

Our lyres must falter here

;

Echoes of songs within the vail,

Celestial, sweet, and clear.

5. memory ! can those strains on high

Grow silent, and unknown ?

Can death's deep pall enshroud our eyes.

And hide yon glitt'ring throne.

6. Jerusalem ! thy banished ones

—

Prove anguish and regret

—

But endless curses wait on them,
If thee they can forget 1

805. CM.

1. Jesus, in sickness and in pain,

Be near to succor me,
Mv sinking spirit still sustain;

To Thee I turn, to Thee.

2. When cares and soitows thicken round,

And nothing briglit I see,

In Thee alone can help be found

;

To Thee I turn, to Thee.

3, Should strong temptations fierce assail,

As if to ruin me,
Then in Thy strength will I prevail,

While still I turn to Thee.

4. Through all my pilgrimajre below,

Whate'er my lot may be.

In joy or sadness, weal or wo,

Jesus, I '11 turn to Thee.

T. U. GALLAUDET.

. CM.

1. "When languor and disease invade
This trembling house of clay,

'T is sweet to look by faith abroad,

And long to fly away

;

2. Sweet to look inward, and attend

The whispers of His love
;

Sweet to look upward to the placo

"Where Jesus pleads above

;

3. Sweet on His faithfulness to rest,

Whose love can never end
;

Sweet on His covenant of grace.

For all things to depend

;

4. Sweet in the confidence of faith,

To trust His firm decrees
;

Sweet to lie passive in His hands,

And know no will but His.

5. If such the sweetness of the streams.

What must the fountain be,

Where saints and anjrels draw their bhss

Immediately from Thee ?
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807. CM.

1. "When musing sorrow weeps the past,

And mourns the present pain,

'T is sweet to think of peace at last,

And feel that death is gain.

2. 'T is not that murmuring thoughts arise,

And dread a Father's will

;

T is not that meek submission flies,

And would not suffer still.

3. It is that heaven-born faith surveys

The path that leads to light.

And longs her eagle plumes to raise.

And lose herself in sight.

4. let me wing my hallowed flight

From earthborn woe and care.

And soar above these clouds of night,

My Saviour's bliss to share.

B. W. NOEL.

808. CM.

1. "Whence do our mournful thoughts arise.

And where 's our courage fled ?

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 vigor cease
;

But those that wait upon the Lord,

Shall feel their strength increase.

5. The saints shall mount on eagles' wings.

And taste the promised bliss,

Till their unwearied feet arrive

Where perfect pleasure is. watts.

809. CM.

1. One prayer I have—all prayers in one

—

When I am wholly Thine

;

Thy will, my G od, Thy will be done.

And let that will be mine.

2. All-wise, almighty, and all-good.

In Thee I firmly trust

;

Thy ways, unknown or understood.
Are merciful and just.

3. May I remember that to Thee
Whate'er I have I owe

:

And back, in gratitude, from me
May all Thy bounties flow.

4. And though Thy wisdom takes away,
Shall I arraign Thy will ?

No, let me bless Thy name, and say,
" The Lord is gracious still."

5. A pilgrim through the earth I roam,

Of nothing long possess'd,

And all must fail when I go home.
For this is not my rest.

MONTGOMERY.

810. CM.

1. My times of sorrow and of joy.

Great God/ are in Thy hand
;

My choicest comforts come from Thee,

And go at Thy command.

2. If Thou should'st take them all away.
Yet would I not repine

;

Before they were possessed by me.
They were entirely Thine.

3. Nor would I drop a murmuring word.
Though the whole world were gone.

But seek enduring happiness.

In Thee, and Thee alone.

beddome.

811. CM.

1. Lord 1 my best desires fulfill,

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 away my tears ?

3. No ! rather let me freely yield

What most I prize to Thee,

Who never hast a good withheld.

Or wilt withhold from me.

4. Thy fiivor, all my journey through,

Thou art engaged to grant :

What else I want, or think I do,

'T is better still to want.

5. Wisdom and mercy guide my way,

—

Shall I resist them both

;

A poor, blind creature of a day.

And crushed before the moth ?

6. But, ah ! my inward spirit cries.

Still bind me to Thy sway

;

Else the next cloud, that vails my skies,

Drives all these thoughts away.
COWPER.
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812. CM.

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 refuge fail,

This only safe retreat ?

4. shine on this benighted heart,

With beams of mercy shine!

And let Thy healing voice impart
A taste of joys divine.

MRS. STEELE.

813. C.E

1. Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fears

;

Be mercy all your theme

;

Mercy, which like a river flows

In one continued stream.

2. Fear not the powers of earth and hell

:

God will these powers restrain

;

His mighty arm their rage repel.

And make their efforts vain.

3. Fear not the want of outward good:
He will for His provide;

Grant them supplies of daily food,

And give them heaven beside,

4. Fear not that Ho will e'er forsake,

Or leave His work undone

:

He 's faithful to His promises,

And faithful to His Son.

5. Fear not the terrors of the grave,

Or death's tremendous sting

:

He will from endless wrath preserve,

To endless glory bring.

6. You, in His wisdom, power, and grace,

May confidently trust

;

His wisdom guides, His power protects,

His grace rewards the just.

BEDDOltE.

814. CM.

1. How vain are all things here below I

How false, and yet how fair I

Each pleasure hath its poison, too,

And every sweet a snare.

2. The brightest things below the sky

Give but a flattering light

;

We should suspect some danger 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 I

4. The fondness of a creature's love.

How strong it strikes the sense I

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.

WATTS



TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS, 265

815. CM.

1. Angel of God! whate'er betide,

Thy summons 1 obey

;

Jesus I I take Thee for my guide,

And walk in Thee my way.

2. Secure from danger and from dread,

Nor earth nor hell shall move,
Since over me Thine hand hath spread

The banner of Thy love.

3. To leave my Saviour I disdain,

Behind I will not stay,

Though shame, and loss, and bonds, and
pain,

And death obstruct the way.

4. Me to Thy sufifering self conform.

And arm me with Thy power.

Then burst the cloud, descend the storm,

And come the fiery hour.

C. WESLEY.

816. CM.

1. Children of God, who, faint and slow,

Your pilgrim-path pursue.

In strength and weakness, joy and wo,

To God's high calling true !

—

2. Why move ye thus, with lingering tread,

A doubting, mournful band?
Why faintly hangs the drooping head ?

Why fails the feeble hand ?

3 Oh ! weak to know a Saviour's power.
To feel a Father's care

;

A moment's toil, a passing shower.
Is all the grief ye share.

4 The orb of light, though clouds awhile
May hide his noon-tide ray.

Shall soon in lovelier beauty smile

To gild the closing day,

—

6. And, bursting through the dusky shroud
That dared his power invest.

Ride throned in light o'er every cloud,

Triumphant to his rest.

C. Then, Christian, dry the falling tear,

The faithless doubt remove
;

Redeemed at last from guilt and fear,

wake thy heart to love.

BOWDLEK.

817. CM.

1. And can mv heart aspire so high.

To say—" My Father God!"
Lord, at Thy feet I long to lie,

And learn to kiss the rod-

2. I would submit to all Thy will.

For Thou art good and wise

;

Let every anxious thought be still,

Nor one faint murmur rise.

3. Thy love can cheer the darksome gloom,
And bid me wait serene

;

Till hopes and joys immortal bloom,
And brighten all the scene.

4. My Father ! permit my heart

To plead her humble claim

;

And ask the bhss those words impart.

In my Redeemer's name.
MRS. STEELE.

818. CM.

1. God of my life and all my powers.

The everlasting Friend

!

Shall life, so favored in its dawn,
Be fruitless in its end ?

2. To "thee, Lord, my tender years

A trembling duty paid.

With glimpses of the mighty God
Dehghted and afraid.

3. From parent's eye, and paths of men,
Thy touch I ran to meet

;

It swelled the hymn, and sealed the

prayer

;

'T was calm, and strange, and sweet I

4. Oft when beneath the work of sin

TrembUng and dark I stood.

And felt the edge of eager thought,

And felt the kindhng blood ;

—

5. Thv dew came down—my heart w«a
Thine

;

It knew nor doubt nor strife

;

Cool now, and peaceful as the grave.

And strong to second life.

6. Still will I hope for voice and strength

To glorify Thy name
;

Though I must die to all that 's mme,
And suffer all my shame.

C. WESLEY.

819. C M.

1. O Thou eternal Source of love I

Ruler of nature's scheme

!

In Substance One, in Persons Three I

Omniscient and Supreme I

2. For Thy dear mercy's sake receive

The strains and tears we pour,

And purify our hearts to taste

Thy sweetness more and more.

3. Our flesh, our reins, our spirits, Lord,

In Thy clear fire refine
;

Break down the self-indulgent will;

Gird us with strength divine.

CASWELL.



256 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE

BUHNS. C. M. Hawkis.
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820. C. M.

If, for Thy sake, upon my name
Reproach and shame shall be,

I '11 hail reproach, and welcome shame
O Lord, remember me I

3. When worn with pain, disease, and grief,

This feeble body see
;

Grant patience, rest, and kind rehef;

Lord, remember me

!

4. "When, in the solemn hour of death,

I wait Thy just decree,

Be this the prayer of my last breath,

—

Lord, remember me !

5. And when before Thy Throne I stand,

And lift my soul to Thee,
Thou, with the saints at Thy right hand,

Lord, remember me

!

ROBERT BURNS.

821. CM.

Oh Thou, the first, the greatest Friend
Of all the human race I

"Whose strong right hand has ever been
Their stay and dwelling place 1

2. Before the mountains heav'd theu" heads
Beneath thy forming hand.

Before this ponderous globe itself

Arose at Thy command.

3. That Power, which raised, and still upheld
This universal frame.

From countless, unocginning time,

Was ever still the same.

4. Those mighty periods of years

Which seem to us so vast,

Appear no more before Thy sight

Than yesterday that's past.

5. Thou givs't the word ; Thy creature man
Is to existence brought.

Again Thou say'st, " Ye sons of men
Return ye into naught 1"

6. Thou layest them, with all their cares,

In everlasting sleep

;

As in a flood, Thou tuk'st them off.

With overwhelming sweep.

7. Tlioy flourish like the morning flower,

In beauty's pride array'd
;

But long ere night cut down it lies,

All withered and decayed.

ROBERT BURN'a
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822. CM.

1. My Father 1 to Thy mercy-seat

My soul for shelter flies

;

'T is here I find a safe retreat,

When storms and tempests rise.

2. My cheerful hope can never die,

If Thou, my God, art near

;

Thy grace can raise my comforts high,

And banish every ' it.

3. My great Protector and my Lord,

Thy constant aid impart

;

And let Thy kind, Thy gracious word
Sustain my trembling heart.

4. never let my soul remove
From this divine retreat

;

Still let me trust Thy power and love,

And dwell beneath Thy feet.

MES. STEELE.

823. CM.

1. Walk in the light I so shalt thou know
That fellowship of love,

His Spirit only can bestow,

Who reigns in light above.

2. Walk in the light ! and thou shalt find

Thy heart made truly His,

Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined,

In whom no darkness is.

3. Walk in the light ! and thou shalt own
Thy darkness passed away,

Because that Light hath on thee shone
In which is perfect day,

4. Walk in the light I and e'en the tomb
No fearful shade shall wear

;

Glory shall chase away its gloom.

For Christ hath conquered there.

5. Walk in the light ! thy path shall be
Peaceful, serene, and bright

:

For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee,

And God himself is Light.

BERXAED BARTON.

824. CM.

1. Lord! what a wretched land is this.

That yields us no supply,

No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees,

Nor streams of living joy

!

2. Yet the dear path to Thine abode
Lies through this weary land

;

Lord ! we would keep that heavenly road.

And run at Thy command.

3. Our journey Is a thorny maze,
But we march upward still

;

17

Forget these troubles of the ways,
And reach at Zion's hill.

4. See the kind angels at the gates

Inviting us to come

!

There Jesus, the forerunner, waits
To welcome travelers home I

5. There, on a green and flowery mount,
Our weary souls shall sit,

—

And, with transporting joys, recount
The labors of our feet.

6. Eternal glory to the King,
That brought us safely through

;

Our tongue shall never cease to sing,

And endless praise renew.
WATTS.

825. CM.

1. Let others boast how strong they be,

Nor death nor danger fear

;

^
But we '11 confess, Lord 1 to Thee,

What feeble things we are.

2. Fresh as the grass our bodies stand.

And flourish 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 't is our God supports our frame,

—

The God who built us first

;

Salvation to th' Almighty Name
That reared us from the dust,

WATTS.

826. CM.

1. Few are thy days, and full of woe,
man of woman born

!

Thy doom is written— ' Dust thou artv

And shalt to dust return!'

2. Determined are the days that fly

Successive o'er thy head

;

The numbered hour is on the wing,
Which lays thee with the dead.

3. Gay is thy morning : flattering hope
Thy sprightly steps attends

;

But soon the tempest howls behind,

And the dark night descends

!

4. Before its splendid hour, the cloud

Comes o'er the beam of light

;

A pilgrim in a weary land,

Man tarries but a night 1

LOQAV.
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GOLDEN HUL. S. M.

I I

1. O throw
I

I

I :

a - way Thy rod!
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Western Melody.
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827. S.M.

2. Thou seest my heart's desire

Still unto Thee is bent

;

Still does my longing soul aspire

To an entire consent.

3. Although I fail, I weep

;

Although I halt in pace,

Yet still with tronibliug steps I creep

Unto the throne of grace.

4. then let wrath remove

;

For love will do the deed

;

Love will the conquest gain ; with love

E'en stony hearts will bleed.

5. throw away thy rod

!

What though man frailties hath ?

Thou art my Saviour and my God
;

throw away thy wrath

!

828. S. M.

1. My former hopes are fled,

My terror now begins;

I feel, alas/ that I am dead
la trespasses and sins.

2. Ah ! whither shall T fly ?

1 hear the thunder roar;

The law proclaims destruction nigh,

And vengeance at the door.

3. "When I review my ways,

I dread impending doom

;

But sure a friendly whisper says

—

" Flee from the wrath to come."

4. I see, or think T see,

A glimmering from afar

;

* This may »>e

A beam of day that shines for me
To save me from despair.

5. Forerunner of the sun.

It marks the pilgrim's way;
I 'U gaze upon it while I run.

And watch the rising day.

COWPBB.

829. CM*
1. "When on the giddy cliff I stand,

I see the billows roar.

And, breaking on the coral strand,

Whiten with foam the shore.

2. But 't is in vain they strive to break

Beyond the bounds decreed
;

"No farther come !" let God but speak,

No farther they proceed.

3. Though furiously their heads they rear,

And mingle sea and skies,

They smooth as polished glass appear,

If "Peace, be still 1" Ho cries.

4. Shall winds and waves their God obcf,

And I refuse to hear?

Shall He, that bounds the flowing sea,

Not bind me with His fear ?

5. Thou ! who rulest seas and skies,

Corruption's flood control;

Nor let the waves of passion rise

Within my troubled soul.

6. Then I, within Thy sacred mound,

Shall, in obedience blest,

Calm, gently flowing, kiss the bound,

And wait eternal rest

sung to Arcadift imge 246.
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SUNBAS. & H.

-V.

I
I

I I I

1. "When o - ver-whelm'd \7itl1

I
I I

grief, My

J-J-fLJ
heart with

I
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mine eyes.

I

830. S. M.

1. When, overwhelmed with grie^

My heart within me dies,

Helpless, and far from all relief

To heaven I lift mine eyes.

2- 0, 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.

WATTS.

831. S. M.

1. I FAINT, my soul doth faint,

My strength, a broken reed 1

"Would this so long be my complaint,

"Were I a saint indeed?

2. The sins I fancied queird,

Again in arms arise
;

The promise that I thought I held,

Refuses its supplies.

3. My bosom bums with shame,
And yet is icy cold

;

Even to breathe the Saviour's name
Seems now to be too bold.

4. So oft my soul hath trod

The same sad path astray.

How can I turn again to God?
"What venture now to say ?

5. Thou, Saviour, only Thou
Canst meet my utter need.

And should'st Thou save the rebel now,
It will be grace indeed

!

MRS. GILBERT.

832. S. M.

1. Just o'er the grave I hung

;

No pardon met my eyes

;

As blessings never greet the slain^

And hope shall never rise.

2. Sweet mercy to my soul

Revealed no charming ray

;

Before me rose a long, dark night,

"With no succeeding day.

3. I saw, beyond the tomb,
The awful Judge appear,

Prepared to scan with strict account
My blessings, wasted here.

4. His wrath, like flaming fire.

Burned to the lowest heU

;

And in that hopeless world of woe
He bade xny spirit dwell

5. My friends, now friends no more.

At infinite remove.
Left me to gain their rich reward,

And taste forgiving love.

6. Then to the Lord I cried—
Ho saved my soul from death

;

To Him I '11 give my heart and hands,

And consecrate ray breath.

DWIGHT.
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ALABASTER. S. M. Pleyel. From Chants Chretiens.

1. Like No - ab's wea - rv dove, That soared the earth a - round, But not
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833. S. M.

2. cease, my wand'ring soul,

On restless wing to roam

;

All the wide world, to either pole,

Has not for thee a home.

*3. Behold the Ark of God,
Behold the open door I

Hasten to gain that dear abode,

And rove, ray soul, no more.

4. There, safe thou shalt abide,

There sweet shall be thy rest,

And every longing satisfied.

With full salvation blest,

5. And whea the waves of ire.

Again the earth sliall fill.

The Ark shall ride the sea of fire,

Then rest on Sion's hilL

MUHLENBERG.

834. S.M.

1. My spirit on Thy care,

Blest Saviour, I recline,

Thou wilt not lead me to despair,

For Thou art love divine.

2. In Thee T jilaco my trust.

On Thee I calmly rest

;

1 know Theo good—t know Tlico just.

And count Thy choice the best.

3. Whate'er events betide,

Thy will they all perform

;

Safe in Thy breast my liead I hide.

Nor fear the coming storm.

835. S.M.

1. How gentle God's commands I

How kind his precepts are I

" Come, cast your burdens on the Lord,

And trust His constant care."

2. Beneath His watchful eye
His saints securely dwell

;

That hand which bears all nature up,

Shall guard His child: en well

3. "Why should this anxious load

Press down your weary mind?
Haste to your heavenly Father's throne.

And sweet refreshment find.

4. His goodness stands approved,

Through each succeeding day;

I '11 drop my burden at His feet,

And bear a song away.
DODDRIDGE.

836. S. M.

L If, through unruffled seas,

Toward heaven wo calmly sail,

With grateful hearts, God, to Theo,

We '11 own the favoring gale.

2. But should the surges rise,

And rest delay to come,

Blest be the sorrow—kind tlie storm,

Which drives us nearer liome.

3. Soon shall our doubts and fears

All yield to Thy control

;

Thy tender mercies shall illume

The midnight of the soul.

4. Teach us, in every state.

To make Thy will our own

;

And when the joys of sense depart,

To hve by faith alone. pratt's coll.
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PLEYELS HYMN. Pletel.
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837. 7s,

2. Other refuge have I none

—

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me

;

All ray trust on Thee is stayed,

All my help from Thee I bring

;

Cover my defenseless head
With the shadow of Thy wing.

3. Thou, Christ, art all I want,
Boundless love in Thee I find,

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint.

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is Thy name,
I 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 withiu

;

Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of Thee

;

Spring Thou up within my heart,

Rise to all eternity.

C. WESLEY.

838. 7s.

1. When on Sinai's top I see
God descend in majesty,
To proclaim His holy law,
All my spirit sinks with awe.

2. When in ecstasy sublime,
Tabor's glorious mount I climb,

In the too transporting light.

Darkness rushes o'er my sight.

3. When on Calvary I rest,

God in flesh made manifest.

Shines in my Redeemer s face,

Full of beauty, truth, and grace,

4. Here I would for ever stay,

Weep and gaze my soul away:
Thou art heaven on earth to me,

Lovely, mournful Calvary.

MONTGOMERY.

839. S. M*

1. My sorrows, like a flood,

Impatient of restraint.

Into Thy bosom my God,
Pour out a long complaint.

2. O'ercome by dying love.

Here at Thy cross I lie,

Submit my soul, my all, to Thee,

And weep, and love, and die.

3. " Rise," says the Saviour, " rise

;

Behold my wounded veins I

Here flows a sacred, crimson flood,

To wash away thy stains."

4 See, God is reconciled

!

Behold His smiUng face

!

Let sinners in His love rejoice.

And sound aloud His grace.

* Tune on the opposite page.

WATT8.
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DOVER. S. M. Arranged l>y 1>. Mason.
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840. S. M.

1. Give to the winds thy fears

;

Hope, and be undismay'd

;

God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears,

God shall lift up thy head.

2. Tlirough waves, through clouds and storms,

He gently clears thy way

;

Wait thou His time ; so shall this night

Soon end in joyous day.

3. Still heavy is thy heart

!

Still sink thy spirits down I

Cast off the weight, let fear depart,

Bid every care be gone.

4. Far, far above thy thought

His cotinsel shall appear,

When fully He the work hath wrought,

That caused thy needless fear.

5. What, though thou rulcst not I

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell

Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne,

And ruleth all things well I

GERHARD T.

841. S.!tt.

1. Where wilt thou put thy trust ?

In a frail form of clay,

That to its element of dust

Must soon resolve away ?

2. Where wilt thou cast thy care ?

Upon an erring heart.

Which hath its own sore ills to bear,

And shrinks from sorrow's dart ?

3. No I place thy trust above
This shadowy realm of night.

In Him, whose boundless power and love

Thy confidence invite.

4. His mercies still endure
When skies and stars grow dim,

His changeless promise standeth sure,

—

Go,—cast thy care on Him.

MRS. SIGOURNBY.

842. S.M.

1. As changing as the moon
Is man's estate below

:

To his bright day of gladness soon

Succeeds a night of woe.

2. The night of woe resigns

Its darkness and its grief;

Again the morn of comfort sliines,

And brings our souls rehef

3. Yet not to fickle chance

Is man's condition given ;

His dark and shining hours advance

By the fixed laws of heaven.

4. God measures unto all

Their lot of good or ill

;

Nor this too great, nor that too small,

Ordained by wisest will.

5. Let man conform his mind
To every changing state

;

Rejoicing now, and now resigned,

And the great issue wait.

T. SCOTT.
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S. M. W. B. Bradbury.

Thou ve - ry pres-ent aid In suftering and dis-tress ; The mind wliich still on Thee is stayed, Is

kept in per - feet peace, The mind which still on thee

JL JL h J ^ ^

813. S. M.

2. The soul by faith redined

On the Redeemer's breast,

'Mid raging storms, exults to find

An everlasting rest.

3. Sorrow and fear are gone,

Whene'er Thy face appears

;

It stills the sighing orphan's moan,

And dries the widow's tears.

4. It hallows every cross

;

It sweetly comforts me
;

Makes me forget my every loss,

And find my all in Thee.

5. Jesus, to whom I fly,

Doth all my wishes fill

;

"What though created streams are dry ?

I have the fountain still,

6. Stripp'd of each earthly friend,

I find them ail in one:

And peace and joy which never end,

And heaven, in Christ, begun.

C. WESLEY.

844. S.M.

1. Commit thou all Thy griefs

And ways into His hands,

To His sure trust and lender care,

Who earth and heaven commands.

2. Who points the clouds their course.

Whom wind and seas obey,

He shall direct thy wandering feet.

He shaU prepare thy way,

3. Xo profit canst thou gain

By self-consuming care

;

is stayed, Is kept per-fect peace.

To Him commend thy cause,—his ear

Attends the softest prayer,

4. Thou on the Lord rely.

So safe shalt thou go on

;

Fix on His work'Thy steadfast eye.

So shall thy work be done,

J. WESLEY.

845. S.M.

1. Green pastures and clear streams,

Freedom and quiet rest,

Christ's flock enjoy, beneath His beams.

Or in His shadow, blest.

2. The mountain and the vale,

Forest and field, they range

:

The morning dew, the evening gale,

Bring health in every change.

3. Secure, amidst alarms.

From violence or snares.

The lambs He gathers in His arms,

And in His bosom bears.

4. The wounded and the weak
He comforts, heals, and binds

;

The lost He came from heaven to seek,

And saves them when He finds.

5. Should storms of trouble blow.

Warned of the coming shock.

They to the Rook of Ages go

:

Their Shepherd is their Rock.

6. Conflicts and trials done.

His glory they behold.

Where Jesus and His flock arc one

—

One Shepherd and one fold.

MONTGOMERY.
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TWILIGHT. 73. J. ZUNDBL.
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846. 7s.

2. 'Why art thou cast down, my soul?

God, thy God, shall make thee whole

;

"Why art thou disquieted ?

God shall lil't thy fldlcn head,

And His countenance benign

Be the saving health of thine.

MONTGOilERT.

847. 7s.

1. Holy Spirit ! Lord of light

!

From Thy clear celestial height,

Come, Thou Light of all that live I

Thy pure beaming radiance give I

2. Come, Thou Father of the poorl

Come with treasures which endure
;

Thou, of all consolers best,

Visiting the troubled breast.

3. Thou in toil art comfort sweet

;

Pleasant coolness in the heat

;

Solace in the midst of woe

;

Dost refreshing peace bestow.

4. Light immortal I Light divine I

Visit Thou these hearts of Thine
;

If Thou take Thy grace away,
Nothing pure in man will stay.

5. Heal our wounds—our strength renew;
On our dryness pour Thy dew

;

Wa.sh the stains of ^uilt away

;

Guide the stops that go astray.

6. Give us comfort when wo die;

Give us life with Thee on high:

In Thy sevenfold gifts descend

;

Give us joys whicli never end.

LYRA CATH.
• In Ts single, omit tlie rej)eat.

I
I M I

848. 7s.

1. Softly, now, the light of day
Fades upon my sight away

;

Free from care, from labor free,

Lord ! I would commune with Thee.

2. Soon, for me, the light of day
Shall for ever pass away

;

Then, from sin and sorrow free,

Take me, Lord I to dwell with Thee-

DOAKH.

849. 7s.

L Lord! I can not let Thee go,

Till a blessing Thou bestow

;

Do not turn away Thy face.

Mine 's an urgent, pressing case.

2. Once, a sinner, near despair,

Souglit Thy mercy-seat by prayer;

Mercy heard and set him free

—

Lord ! that mercy came to me.

3. Many days have passed since then,

Many changes I have seen

;

Yet have been upheld till now;
Who could hold me up but Thou?

4. Thou hiust helped in every need

—

This emboldens me to plead

;

After so much mercy past,

Canst Thou let me sink at last ?

5 No—I must maintain my hold;

'T is Thy goodness makes nae bold;

I can no denial take.

Since I plead for Jesus' sake.

NEWTON.
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BUBY. 5s & 9s,
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850. h & 9s.

Midst sorrow and care

There 's One that is near,

And ever dehghts to reUeve U3.

'Tis Jesus our Friend,

On whom we depend,

For life and for all its rich blessing.

When trouble assails,

Eis love never fails,

He meets us with sweet consolation.

His bounties are free,

He hears every plea,

And welcomes the cry of the needy,

Blest mansions above,

Prepared by His love,

Are waiting at last to receive us.

My Saviour and Friend,

On whom I depend,
My heart shall for ever adore Thee.

851. 7s.*

1. Hast thou wasted all the powers
God for noble uses gave ?

Squandered hfe's most golden hours ?

Turn thee, brother, God can save

!

2. Is a mighty famine now
In thy heart and in thy soul

;

Discontent upon thy brow?
Turn thee, God will make thee whole

!

• Tune on the opposite page.

3. Fall before Hira on the ground,
Pour thy sorrow in His ear.

Seek Him while He may be found.

Gall upon Him while He 's near.

J. T. CLARKE.

852. 7s.*

1. Holt Ghost ! with light divine,

Shine upon this heart of mine

;

Chase the shades of night away,
Turn my darkness into day,

2. Holy Ghost ! with power divine,

Cleanse this guilty heart of mine
;

Long hath sin. without control,

Held dominion o'er my sotiL

3. Holy Ghost I with joy divine.

Cheer this saddened heart of mine,
Bid my many woes depart.

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart.

4. Holy Spirit ! all-divine.

Dwell within this heart of mine;
Cast down every idol-throne,

Reign supreme—and reign alone.

853. 7s*

.1. Christian brethren, ere we part,

Every voice and every heart

Join, and to our Father raise

One last hymn of grateful praise.

2, Though we here should meet no more,

Yet there is a brighter shore

;

There, released from toil and pain,

There we all may meet again.
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ROSEFIELD. Ts. Abr. by G. L. Masov, fbom Dr. Ma law.
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854. 7s.

1. People of the living God,
I have sought the world around,

Paths of sin and sorrow trod,

Peace and comfort no where found

;

2. Now to you my spirit turns,

Turns—a fugitive unblest

;

Brethren ! where your altar bums,
receive me into rest.

3. 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

;

4. Mine the God whom you adore,

Your Redeemer shall be mine

;

Earth can fill my soul no more.

Every idol I resign.

MONTGOMERY.

855. 7s.

1. 0, HOW soft that bed must be,

Made in sickness. Lord, by Thee

;

And that rest, how calm, how sweet,

Where Jesus and the sufferer meet.

2. It was the good Physician now,
Soothed thy clicek, and chafed thy brow,
Whispering, as Ho raised thy head

—

"It is I, be not afraid."

3. God of glory, God of grace,

Hoar from heaven, Thy dwelling-place;

Hear, in mercy, and forgive.

Bid Thy child believe and live.

Bless me, and I shall be blest,

Soothe me, and I shall have rest

;

Fix my heart, my hopes, above

;

Love me, Lord, for Thou art love.

856. 7s.*

1. Hearken Lord, to my complaints,

For my soul within me faints;

Thee, for off, I call to mind,

In the land I left behind,

Where the streams of Jordan flow,

Where the hights of Ilermon glow.

2. Tempest-tost, my failing bark
Founders on the ocean dark

;

Deep to deep around me calls,

With tlie rush of waterfalls,

While I plunge to lower caves,

Overwhelmed by all Thy waves.

3. Once the morning's earliest light

Brought Thy mercy to my sight.

And ray wakeful song was heard,

Later than the evening bird
;

Hast Thou all my prayers forgot ?

Dost Thou scorn, or hear them not ?

4. Why, my soul, art thou perplex'd ?

Why with faithless troubles vex'd?

Hope in God, whose saving name
Thou shalt joyfully proclaim,

When His countenance shall shine

Through the clouds that darken thine.

MONTGOMERY.

* Repeat the fust two strains.
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857. 7s*

1. Quiet, Lord, my froward heart,

Make me teachable and mild,

Upright, SHU pie, free from art,

Make me as a weaned child

;

From distrust and envy free,

Pleased with all that pleases Thee.

2. "Wliat Thou shalt to-day provide,

Let me as a child receive

;

"What to-morrow ma}' betide,

Calmly to Thy wisdom leave;

'T is enough that Thou wilt care

—

Why should I the burden bear?

3. As a little child relies

On a care beyond his own
;

Knows he 's neither strong nor wise,

Fears to stir a step alone

;

Let me thus with Thee abide,

As my Father, Guard, and Guide.

NEWTON.

858. 7s.*

1. Gales from heaven, if God so will,

Sweeter melodies can wake,

On the lonely mountain rill.

Than the meeting waters make.

"Who hath the Father and the Son,

May be left, but not alone.

2. Sick or healthful, slave or free,

"Wealthy, or despised and poor

—

"What is that to him or thee,

So his love to Christ endure ?

"When the shore is won at last,

"Who will count the billows past ?

8. Only, since our souls will shrink

At the touch of natural grief,

"When our earthly, loved ones sink,

Lend us, Lord, Thy sure relief;

Patient hearts, their pain to see,

And Thy grace, to follow Thee.

859. 7s.

1. Gently, gently lay Thy rod

On my sinful head, God 1

Stay thy wrath, in mercy stay.

Lest 1 sink beneath its sway.

2. Ileal me, for my flesh is weak

;

Heal me, for Thy grace I seek

;

This my only plea I make

—

Ileal me for Thy mercy's sake.

3. "Who, within the silent grave.

Shall proclaim Thy power to save ?

• Repeat the first two strains.

Lord I my sinking soul reprieve

;

Speak, and I shall rise and live.

4. Lo I lie comes—He heeds my plea

;

Lo 1 He comes—the shadows flee

;

Glory round me dawns once more

;

Rise, my spirit, and adore !

LYTE.

800. 7s.

1. In the hour of my distress,

"When temptations me oppress.

And when I my sins confess

—

Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me.

2. "When I lie within my bed,

Sick in heart, and sick in head.

And with doubts disquieted

—

Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me.

3. "When the house doth sigh and weep,
And the world is drowned in sleep.

Yet mine eyes the watch do keep

—

Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me.

4. "When the tempter me pursueth,

"With the sins of all my youth,
• And condemns me wit^i untruth-

Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me.

5. "When the flames and hellish cries,

Fright mine ears, and fright mine eyes,

And all terrors me surprise

—

Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me.

6. "When the judgment is reveal'd.

And that opened, which was seal'd,

"When to Thee I have appeal'd

—

Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me.
VAUGHN

861. 7s.*

1. Center of our hopes Thou art;

End of our enlarged desires.

Stamp Thine image on our heart,

Fill us now with heavenly fires

;

Joined to Thee by love divine.

Seal our souls for ever Thine.

2. All our works in Thee be wrought

—

Leveled at one common aim

;

Every word and every thought
Purge in the refining flame

;

Lead us through the paths of peace.

On to perfect holiness.

3. Let us altogether rise.

To Thy glorious life restored

;

Hero regain our Paradise,

Here prepare to meet our Lord

;

Here enjoy the earnest given

;

Travel hand in hand to heaven.

C. WESLEY.
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HYACINTK 78.

1. Hark! my soul! it is the Lord; 'Tis thy Saviour—^hcar His word;

'^ ^' A-_J^'-<^-^

^—S?-! f^

,s me. ^S

Je - sus speaks, and speaks to thee, " Say, poor sin - ner, lovest thou Me ?"

^ tiF:

862. 7s.

2. " I delivered thee when bound,

And when bleeding, healed thy wound :

Sought thee wandering, set thee right,

Turned thy darkness into hght.

3 " Can a woman's tender care

Cease towards the child she bare?

Yes, she may forgetful be,

Yet will I remember thee.

4. " Mine is an unchanging love,

Higher than the heights above

;

Deeper than the depths beneath

—

Free and faithful—strong as death.

5. Thou shalt see My glory soon,

AVhen the work of grace is done

;

Partner of My throne shalt be

;

Say, poor sinner 1 lovest thou Mo ?"

G. Lord 1 it is my chief complaint,

That my love is weak and faint

;

Yet I love Thee, and adore ;

—

Oh ! for grace to lovo Thee more.

COWPER.

863. 7s. 6 lines.*

1. Abba, Father, licar Thy child,

Late in Jesus reconciled

;

Hear, and all the graces shower,

All the jo}'-, and peace, and power;

All my Saviour asks above.

All the hfe and heaven of love.

2. Heavenly Father, Life divine,

Change my nature into Thine;

Move and spread throughout my Boul,

Actuate and fill the whole:

Lord, I will not let Thee go
Till the blessing Thou bestow.

3. Holy Ghost, no more delay;

Come, and in Thy temple stay:

Now Thine inward witness bear,

Strong, and permanent, and clear.*

Spring of life. Thyself impart

;

Eise eternal in my heart.

864. C lines.''

1. Blessed are the sons of God

:

They arc bought with Jesus' blood

;

They are ransomed from the grave

;

Life eternal they shall have:

With them numbered may wo be,

Here, and in eternity.

2. They are justified by grace.

They enjoy the Saviour's peace

;

All their sins are washed away
;

They shall stand in God's great day :

With them numbered may we be.

Here, and in eternity.

3. They are lights upon the earth,

—

Children of a heavenly birth,

—

One with God, with Jesus one
;

Glory is in them begun :

With them numberctl may we be.

Here, and in eternity. iiumpiirik.s.

Sing to Eosefield, page 2CG, by repeating the first two strains of the music.
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COME, YE DISCONSOLATE, lis & IDs. Webbe, of England.

1. Come, je dis - con . solate, wlicre'er you languish, Come, at the shrine of God

^m^m

^^iH ;^=l^4=?=^g2:^;
;S: ^=^.1^^ Ei ^m

fer - vent - ly kneel ; Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish.

,aife m
fir

m^ :rv=T-^i
Here bring your "wounded hearts,

t=F--
^-^-^

Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot heal. Here bring your wounded hearts,

'F^^=M'^^ĝSss^giiSiipEpipE
here tell your anguish ; Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot heal.

^

mi s

here tell your anguish ; Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot heal

^•^_.: ;e:

865. lis & 10s.

2. Joy of the desolate, light of the straying,

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure 1

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying,

Eartli has no sorrow that Heaven cannot cure.

3. Here see the bread of life ; see waters flowing

Forth from the throne of God, pure from above:
Come to the feast of love ; come, ever-knowing.

Earth has no sorrow but Heaven can remove.
MOORE.
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Welch Air.WALES. 88&4S.

1. AVlicn the spark of life is waning, Weep not for me ; When the languid eye ia streaming,

C. 'Tis the fet-tered soul's releasing, Weep not for uie

!

i
Weep not for me ; When the feeble pulse is ceasing, Start not at

V. J^J. ,J I

its swift decreasiuc

1 hi.

8s & 4s.

1. When the spark of life is waning,
Weep not for me

;

When the languid eye is streaming,

Weep not for me

;

When the feeble pulso is ceasing.

Start not at its swift decreasing,

'T is the fettered soul's releasing

—

Weep not for me

!

2. When the pangs of death assail me,
Weep not for me;

Christ is mine, He can not fail me

—

Weep not for me

:

Yet though sin and doubt endeavor
From His love my soul to sever,

Jesus is my strength for ever

:

Weep not for me

!

dale,

867. 8s & 4s.

1. There 's a Friend above all others,

how He loves!

His is love beyond a brother's,

how He loves!

Earthly friends may fail and leave us,

This day kind, the next bereave us,

But this Friend will ne'er deceive us

—

how He loves!

2. Blessed Jesus !—would'st thou know Him ?

how He loves!

Give thyself e'en this day to Him,
how He loves!

Is it sin that pains and grieves thee ?

Doubts and trials do they tease thee ?

Jesus -can from all release thee,

how He loves 1

3. Love this Friend who longs to save thee,

how He loves

!

Dost thou love ? He will not leave thee,

how He loves

!

Think no more, tlion, of to-morrow,

Take His easy yoke and follow,

Jesus carries all thy sorrow,

how He loves I

4. All thy sins shall be forgiven,

how He loves !

Backward all thy foes bo driven,

how He loves

!

Best of blessings He '11 provide thee.

Nought but good shall e'er betide thee,

Safe to glory He will guide thee

—

how He loves 1

Pause, my soul ! adore and wonder,

how He loves I

Nought can cleave this lovo asunder

;

how He loves

!

Neither trial, nor temptation,

Doubt, nor fear, nor tribulation.

Can bereave us of salvation

—

how Ho loves 1

Let us still this lovo bo viewing,

how He loves

!

And, though faint, keep on pursuing;

how He loves!

Ho will strengthen each endeavor.

And when passed o'er Jordan's river,

This shall be our song for over,

how He loves!
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wnxowBY. c. p. M.

1. Oft when the waves of passion rise, And storms oflife conceal the skies, And o'er the ocean sweep.

^tz,v^.:-3r^rjd-,-J-J-tf3->r-l—i-^^!—^T- '

—

5-J-r-l F5—' hr- P^ ss-t-

I I I i I I I I I I
i r

'
' ^ ' ' ' I r ^ ^

Tossed in the long tempestuous night. We feel no ray of heavenlv light, To cheer the lonely deep

ii-;^(*.iiriwii-*(ii-J.j.i'':t ^ V

868. C. P. M.

2. But lo ! in our extremity,

The Saviour walking on the sea

!

E'en now He passes by

!

He silences our clamorous fear,

And mildly says, " Be of good cheer,

Be not afraid, 't is I."

3. Ah, Lord! if it be Thou indeed,

So near us in our time of need.

So good, so strong to save ;

—

Speak the kind word of power to me,
Bid me believe, and come to Thee,

Swift-walking on the wave.

4. He bids me come ! His voice I know,
And boldly on the waters go,

And brave the tempest's shock

:

O'er rude temptations now I bound

;

The billows yield a solid ground,
The wave is firm as rock

!

5. Come in, come in, Thou Prince of peace

!

And all the storms of sin shall cease.

And fall, no more to rise

:

if Thy Spirit still remain,

Our rest on distant shores we gain,

Our haven in the skies !

C. WESLEY.

869. C.P.M.

Thy mercy heard my infant prayer,

Thy love, with all a mother's care,

Sustained my childish days

:

Thy goodness watched my ripening youth,

And formed my heart to love Thy truth,

And filled my lips with praise.

2. Then e'en in age and grief. Thy name
Shall still my languid heart inflame,

And bow my faltering knee

:

Oh ! yet this bosom feels the fire,

This trembling hand and drooping lyre

Have yet a strain for Thee I

3. Tesl broken, tuneless, still, Lord,

This voice transported shall record

Thy goodness, tried so long
;

Till, sinking slow, with calm decay.

Its feeble murmurs melt away
Into a seraph's song.

SIR R. GRANT.

870. C.P.M.

1. Come on, my partners in distress.

My comrades in the wilderness,

"Who still your bodies feel

:

Awhile forget your griefs and fears,

And look beyond this vale of tears.

To that celestial hiU.

2. Beyond the bounds of time and space,

Look forward to that heavenly place,

The saint's secure abode

;

On faith's stronf^ eagle pinions rise.

And force your passage to the skies,

And scale the mount of God.

3. Who suffer with our Master here,

We shall before his face appear,

And b}' his side sit down

:

To patient faith the prize is sure

;

And all that to the end endure

The cross, shall wear the crown.

CHARLES WESLEY.
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.

JACINTH. 7s & 63. Or 83 & 7s. Ch. Biecher.

ilp'^^jlSiglll^iigg^i^^
] Tliougn hard the winds arc blowing.And loud the bil-lows roar

(871.) i'uil sTvift-ly arc we go-iiig 'l'" our dearna-live shore, i 2. The billows breaking o'er iw,

(872)85*-i>'|?'
I I I I I

^1 -_ I I '
—^ ^

1. Tell ine not, in mournful numbers.Lileisbut an emp-ty dream ; )

Forihe soul is dead that slumbers.Aiid tilings are not what they seem, i 2. Lifeisre-al! life is car-nest'

3EEEEEE p'^:r»:S;fe:=jhin=ifei
0'0- -0— —0-

The .storms that round us swell. Are aid-ing to re - store us To all we loved so well.

|s-^BEaES^i^E&E3E^feE^g=Jr:J=+F".:E(T

And ihe grave is not its goal ; Dust thou art, to dust re - turn-est,Was not spoken of the soul

!

p
871. 7s k (is.

3. So sorrow often presses

Life's mariner along;

Afflictions and distre.ssc3

Are gales and billows strong.

4- The sharper and severer

The storm of life wo meet,

The sooner and the nearer

Is heaven's eternal scat.

6. Come, then, afflictions dreary,

Sharp sickness, i)icrcc my breast-

You only bear the weary
More quickly home to rest.

872. 8s&7s.

[Stanzas 1 and 2 in the music.j

3. Not enjoyment, and not sorrow,

Is our destined end and way

;

But to act, that each to-morrow
Find us further than to-day.

4. Lives of tnio men all remind us

"Wo can make our lives sublime,

And, departing, leave behind us

Footprints on the sands of time

;

6. Footprints which perhaps another,

Sailing o'er Ufu's solcma main.

A forlorn and shipwrecked brother.

Seeing, shall take heart again.

6. Let us, then, bo up and doing,

"With a heart for any fate

;

Still achieving, still pursuing,

Learu to labor and to wait.

LONGKKLLOW.

873. 8s&7s.

1. On I that we our hearts might sever,

From earth's tempting vanities,

Fixing them on Ilim for ever

In whom all our fullness lies.

2. Oh! that wo might Ilim discover

Whom with longing eyes we've sought
Join ourselves to Him for ever,

For without Ilim all is naught.

3. Oh! that ne'er our hearts might wander
From our God, so might wo cease

Ever o'er our sins to ponder.

And our conscicuco be at peace.

4. Thou abyss of love and goodnes.s,

Draw us by Thy cross to Thee;

Then our senses, soul, and spirit.

Ever ono with Christ may be.

LYUA GERMANIOA.
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874. 8s&7s.

1. Full of trembling expectation,

Feeling much, and fearing more,

Mighty Uod of my salvation I

I Thy timely aid implore
;

Suffering Son of Man, be near me,

All my sufferings to sustain
;

By Thy sorer griefs to cheer me,

By Thy more than mortal pain.

2. Call to mind that unknown anguish.

In Thy days of flesh below

;

When Thy troubled soul did languish

Under a whole world of woe

;

When Thou didst our curse inherit,

Groan beneath our guilty load,

Burdened with a wounded spirit,

Bruised by all the wrath of God.

S. By Thy most severe temptation,

In that dark, satanic hour

;

By Thy last, mysterious passion.

Screen me from the adverse power.

By Thy fainting in the garden.

By Thy bloody sweat, I pray,

"Write upon my heart the pardon,

Take my sins and fears away.

4. By the travail of Thy spirit,

By Thine outcry on the tree,

By Thine agonizing merit.

In my pangs, remember me I

By Thy death I Thee conjure,

A weak, dying soul befriend

;

Make me patient to endure.

Make me faithful to the end.

C. WESLEY.

875. 7s&6s.

1. When human hopes all wither,

And friends no aid supply,

Then whither, Lord, ah 1 whither
Can turn my straining eye ?

'Mid storms of grief still rougher,

'Midst darker, deadlier shade.

That cross where Thou didst suffer.

On Calvary was display'd.

2. On that my gaze I fasten,

My refuge that I make

;

Though sorely Thou may'st chasten,
Thou never canst forsake.

Thou, on that cross didst languish,
Ere glory crowned Thy head

;

And I, through death and anguish.
Must be to glory led.

18

876. 8S&78.

1. Lone, amidst the dead and dying,

Lord, my spirit faints for Thee
;

Longing, thirsting, drooping, sighing,—
When shall I Thy presence see ?

2. O, how altered my condition
;

Late I led the joyous throng
;

Beat my heart with full fruition,

Flowed my lips with grateful song.

3. Now the storm goes wildly o'er me.
Waves on waves my soul confound

;

Nought but boding fears before me,

Nought but threat'ning foes around.

4. Save me, save me, my Father I

To Thy faithful word I cHng;
Thence, my soul ! thy comfort gather

;

Hope ! and thou again shalt sing.

877. 7s & 6s.

1. As flows the rapid river,

With channel broad and free,

Its waters rippling ever.

And hastening to the sea.

So life is onward flowing,

And days of offered peace,

And man is swiftly going
Where calls of mercy cease.

2. As moons are ever waning.
As hastes the sun away.

As stormy winds, complaining,

Bring on the wintry day,

So fast the night comes o'er us.

—

The darkness of the grave

;

And death is just before us

;

God takes the life He gave.

3. Say, hath thy heart its treasure

Laid up in worlds above ?

And is it all thy pleasure

Thy God to praise and love?

Beware ! lest death's dark river

Its billows o'er thee roll.

And thou lament for ever

The ruin of thy souL
8. p. SMITEL

DOXOLOGY. Is & 6S.

We'll praise Thy name for ever,

—

Thou glorious King of kings l

Thy wondrous love and favor

Each ransomed spirit sings

;

We'll celebrate Thy glory.

With all Thy saints above,

And shout the joyful story

Of Thy redeeming love.
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8S&78.

I *^ '
I I I II I • I -I I —I

I I ^ ' ^1 1

ken, All to leave and fol - low Tliee
;

ked, poor, despised, for - sa - ken, Thou from hence my All shalt be.

D. C. Yet how rich is my con -di - tion! God and heaven are still my own.

j Je - SU3. I my cross have ta

"I
Na - ked, poor, dc:

^S3E^^

-l^:—>,-
D.C

Per - ish ev - cry fond am - bi - tion, All I've sought, or hoped, or known

878. 8s&7s. Double.

1. Jesus, I my cross have taken,

All to leave and follow Thee

;

Naked, poor, despi^cl, forsaken.

Thou, from lienc>\ my all shalt be.

Perish every fond n ubition,

All I 've sought, or hoped, or known
; |

Yet how rich is my condition

!

God and heaven are still my own.

2. Let the world despise and leave me,
They have left my Saviour, too;

Human hearts and looks deceive me,
Thou art not, like them untrue

;

And whilst Thou shalt smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love, and might.

Foes may hate, and friends may scorn me

;

Show Thy face, and all is bright.

3. Man may trouble and distress me,
'T will but drive me to Thy breast

;

Life with trials hard may press me,
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

Oh ! 't is not in grief to harm me,
While Thy love is left to me

;

Oh ! 'twere not in joy to charm me,
Were that joy unmixed with Thee.

4. Soul, then know thy full salvation,

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care

;

Joy to find in every station

Something still to do or bear.

Think what Spirit dwells within thee;

Think what Father's smiles are thine:

Think that Jesus died to win thee

;

Child of heaven, can'st thou repino ?

Haste thee on from grace to glory,

I

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer;

I Heaven's eternal day 's before thee,

God's own hand shall guide thee there.

I

Soon shall close thy eartlily mission.

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days

;

Hope shall change to glad fruition.

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

MISS GUAST.

879. 8s & 7s.

1. Cross, reproach, and tribulation,

Ye to me are welcome guests,

"When I have this consolation.

That my soul in Jesus rests.

2. The reproach of Clirist is glorioiifl;

Those who here His burden bear

In the end shall prove victorious,

And eternal gladness share.

3. Bear, then, the reproach of Jesua,

Ye who live a life of faith!

Lift triumphant songs and praises,

E'en in martyrdom and deatli.

4. Bonds and stripes, and evil story,

Are our honorable crowns;
Pain is peace, and shame is glory,

Gloomy dungeons are as thronea
moraviah:
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880. 8s&7s.

Tossed upon life's raging billow,

Sweet it is, Lord, to know,
Thou did'st press a sailor s pillow,

And canst feel a sailor's woe.

Never slumbering, never sleeping,

Though the night be dark and drear,

Thou the faithful watch art keeping,

"All, all's well," Thy constant cheer.

And though loud the wind is howling,

Fierce though flash the lightnings red;

Darkly, though the storm-cloud's scowling

O'er the sailor's anxious head

;

Thou canst calm the raging ocean,

All its noise and tumult still,

Hush the tempest's wild commotion,
At the bidding of Thy will

Thus ray heart the hope will cherish,

While to Thee I lift mine eye
;

Thou wilt save me ere I perish,

Thou wilt hear the sailor's cry.

And though mast and sail be riven,

Life's short vojrage will soon be o'er

;

Safely moored in heaven's wide haven,

Storm and tempest vex no more.

CHRISTIAN LYRE.

881. 8S&7S,

1. Light of those whose dreary dwelling
Borders on the shades of death

!

Rise on us. Thyself revealing

—

Rise and chase the clouds beneath.

2. Thou, of heaven and earth Creator!

In our deepest darkness rise

;

Scatter all the night of nature,

Pour the day upon our eyes.

3. Still we wait for Thine appearing

;

Life and joy Thy beams impart,

Chasing all our fears, and cheering

Every meek, benighted heart.

4. Save us, in Thy great compassion,

Thou mild, pacific Prince !

Give the knowledge of salvation,

Give the pardon of our sins.

5. By Thine all-sufficient merit.

Every burdened soul release

;

Every weary, wandering spirit

Guide into Thy perfect ijeace.

TOPL.U)y.

882. Ss & 7s.

1. In" the cross of Christ I glory,

Towering o'er the wrecks of time

;

All the hght of sacred story

Gathers round its head sublime.

2. When the woes of life o'ertake me,
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy,

Never shall the cross forsake me
;

Lo! it glows with peace and joy.

3. When the sun of bliss is beaming
Light and love upon my -way,

From the cross the radiance streamihg
Adds more lustre to the day.

4. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure.

By the cross are sanctified

;

Peace is there that knows no measure,
Joys that through all time abide.

5. In the cross of Christ I glory,

Towering o'er the wrecks of time;

All the light of sacred story

Gathers round its head sublime.

BOWRINO.

883. 8s, 7s&4s,

1. Saviour, 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 I

2. Keep no longer at a distance.

Shine upon us from on high.

Lest, for want of Thine assistance,

Ev'ry plant should droop and die.

3. Surely, once Tliy garden flourish'd,

Ev'ry part looked gay and green ;

Then Thy word our spirits nourish'd

—

Happy seasons we have seen !

4. But a drought has since succeeded,

And a sad decline we see

;

Lord, Thy help is greatly needed

—

Help can only come from Thee.

5. Dearest Saviour, hasten hither,

Thou canst make them bloom again I

O ! permit them not to wither.

Let not all our hopes be vain.

6. Break the tempter's fatal power
;

Turn the stony heart to flesh

;

And begin from this good hour

To revive Thy work afresh.

NEWTON.
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BERYL 8S&7S.AXiAXJj. Oa «X IB. —>v

V • I i ^ l^ I I ^_^ 1
'^ ^ ^ ! ^ 5 I

I u ^
I I am weary, I am wea-ry, Of the cares and toils of hie., I am wea-ry of Us

mortal spirit pin-eth, For its home beyond the sky, For its home. For its home beyond the sky.

';^^l I ^^^^l_JJ '' ^ ij_ ^ /; / ;^ J j i

884. 8s & 7s.

1. I AM weary, I am weary
Of the cares and toils of life

;

I am weary of its sorrows

;

I am weary of its strife
;

I am weary of its flowers.

That bloom so soon to die

;

And the immortal spirit pineth

For its home beyond the sky.

'i. I am weary of the trifles

That occupy my days

;

r am wear}' of the longing

For human lo^ and praise,

I am weary of tlieso passions

Turning c«onstantly to earth

;

And my spirit pnnts for freedom

From its idle joy and mirth.

r have seen the flowers wither;

I have seen the loved ones die

;

I have seen the cloutis of sorrow
Overcast youth's summer sky

;

I am pining, I am pining

For my home among the blest

;

"Where the wicked cease from troubling,

And the weary are at rest.

885. 8s & 7s.

1. MY God, by Thee forsaken,

Prostrate in the dust I lie

;

Faith by gloomy terrors shaken,

All my hopes within me die;

Yet, my soul, in Tliee confiding,

Meditates Thy mercy still

;

Though, on earth's dark coasts abiding.

Distant far from Zion's LilL

2. Deep to deep responsive calling,

Thunders roar, the torrents roll;

Bursting clouds around mo falling,

Wave on wave o'erwhelms my soul:

Yet the Lord, His grace commanding,
Will with mercies crown my days;

He my guardian, near me standing,

Cheers my nights with prayer and pruisfli

puatt's coi.l.
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WATEEBROOK. 6s & 10s,

1. "Wilt Thou not vis - it inT? The plant be-side me feels Thy gen - tie dew ; Each

jV-L.j.^i -^_^i>:^-i ^ ^ J.

5_?^-[:«_!

—

zyi-9—0ZL-0—0_ ^__^_i_^__ p—j-J-#-^ or*i*-=-.-=-:;r I,
1 1,1 !,

I
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I I

blade of grass I see. From Thy deep earth its quickening moisture drew.

88«. 6s & 10s.

2. Wilt Thou not visit me?
Thy morning calls on me with cheering tone

;

And every hill and tree

Lend but one voice, the voice of Thee alone.

3. Come 1 for I need Thy love,

More than the flower the dew, or grass th«

rain :

1

Come, like Thy holy dove.

And let me in Thy sight rejoice to live

again.

4. Yes ! Thou wilt visit me

;

Nor plant, nor tree, Thine eye delights so

well,

As when from sin set free,

Man's spirit comes with Thine in peace to

dwell.

RAPHAEL. & 5s.

1. My soul, go bold-ly forth, For-sake this sin-ful earth; "What hath it been to

Jl A A. \ I i I 1 n jl J. ^ Af7 \ \ \ ML 2. ±.
I I J

:r:1.

^^ S^^: ^g
9^M

thee But pain and sorrow ? And think'st thou it will be More kind to - raor-row ?

5) I I I yi».—-# -#• "(^ —

i
887. Gs & 5s.

2. Thy God, thy Head 's above;
There is the world of love;

Mansions there purchased are
By Christ's own merit;

For these He doth prepare
Thee by His Spirit.

3. Lord Jesus, take my spirit

;

I trust Thy love and merit

;

Take home Thy wandering sheep,

For Thou hast sought it

;

My soul in safety keep,

For Thou hast bought it
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SABDITJS. 8s 7s & 48. LuDOVicK Nicholson, of Paisley, Scotland.

I ^ I I I • 1=^ 1 I ^ ' I I I

V
I I I

I

I. Gill le me, O Thou great Je - ho - vah, Pilgrim thro' this bar-ren land : I am weak,but thou art

i
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might - V, Hold me with thy powerful hand ; Bread of hea-ven,Bread of hea-ven, Feed j;\e
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, .

till I want no more. Bread of heaven,Bread of heaven,Feed me till I want no more

I I V !

j^

888. 8s, 7s & 4s.

Open Thou the crystal fountain,

Whence the healing waters flow;

Let the fier}-, cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through
;

Strong Deliverer,

Bo Thou still my strength and shield.

"When I tread the verge of Jordan,

Bid tlie swelling stream divide

;

Death of death, and hell's destruction,

Land inc safe on Canaan's side

;

Songs of praises

I will ever give to Thee.

p. AVILLIAMS, OR OLIVER.

889. 8s k 7s.

1. Holy Father, Tliou hast taught mo
I should live to Thee alone;

Year by year, Thy hand hath brought me
On through dangers oft unknown.

r-tr

When I wandered, Thou hast found me

;

When I doubted, sent me light,

Still Thine arm has been around mo,

All my paths were in Thy sight.

In the world will foes assail me,

Craftier, stronger far than I

;

And the strife may never fail mo.

Well, I know, before I die.

Therefore, Lord, I come, believing

Thou canst give the power I need

;

Through the prayer of faith receiving

Strength—the Spirit's strength, indeed.

I would trust in Thy protecting,

Wholly rest upon Thine arm;
Follow wholly Thy directing.

Thou, mine only guard from harm!
Keep me from mine own undoing,

Help me turn to Thee when tried.

Still my footsteps, Father, viewing,

Keep mo ever at Thy side I
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SICILIAN HYMN. 83 & Is.

I

1. Gen-tly, Lord, O, gca-tly lead us Thro' this low - ly vale of tears,

liil lii l,l,il ij I

u:d L^ ^ ^ ^ ^ i>^ II I ;^ I

I I

And, O, Lord,ia mer - cy give us Thy rich grace in all our fears.

O, re - fresh us— O, re - fresh us— 0, re - fresh us -with thy grace.

-0- -0- •0- -0- -0- -^ — — l-*-/^i •S-^-0-^ -0r

!^ r^

^5Z^-f=Z^ mmmsm
890. 8s, 7s & 4s.

2. Though ten thousand ills beset us,

From without and from within,

Jesus says He'll ne'er forget us,

But will save from every sin.

Therefore praise Him

—

Praise the great Redeemer's name.

3. Though distresses now attend thee,

And thou tread'st the thorny road

;

His right hand shall still defend thee

;

Soon He'll bring tliee home to Godl
Therefore praise Him

—

Praise the great Redeemer's name.

4. that I could now adore Him,
Like the heavenly host above,

"Who for ever bow before Him,
And unceasing sing His love I

Happy songsters!

"When shall I your chorus join?

891. Ss&7s."

1. Jesus, full of all compassion,

Hear Thine humble suppliant's cry,

Let me know Thy great salvation

—

See ! I languish, faint, and die.

Guilty, but with heart relenting,

Overwhelmed with helpless grie^

Prostrate at Thy feet repenting

—

Send, send me quick relief I

2. "thither sliould a wretch be flying,

But to Him who comfort gives ?

"Whither, from the dread of dying,
But to Him who ever lives?

• Om:t the repeat

I

"While I view Thee, wounded, grieving,

Breathless, on the cursed tree,

Fain I 'd feel my heart believing

Thou didst suffer thus for me.

3. In the world of endless ruin,

Let it never, Lord, be said,
" Here 's a soul that perished, sueing
For the boasted Saviour's aid!"

Saved !—the deed shall spread new glory
Through the shining realms above;

Angels sing the pleasing story,

All enraptured with Thy love,

TURNEE.

892. 8s & 7s.^'

1. On'waed, Christian, though the region,

"Where thou art, be drear and lone
;

God has set a guardian legion

Very near thee,—press thou on I

2. Listen, Christian, their Hosanna
Rolleth o'er thee,—"God is Love."

"Write upon thy red-cross banner,

"Upward ever,—heaven 's above."

3. By the thorn-road, and none other,

Is the mount of vision won;
Tread it without shrinking, brother I

Jesus trod it,—press thou on I

4. Be this world the wiser, stronger.

For thy life of pain and peace;
"While it needs thee, 0, no longer
Pray thou for thy quick release.

5. Pray thou, Christinn. (\Tilv, rather,

That tliou bo a fiithful Jon
;

By the prayer cf Jesus.— '• Father,

Xot my v.'ill, but Thine, bo donol"

i
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SASDIUS. 83, 73 & 43. LuDEvicK Nicholson, of Paisley, Scotland.

I ^ I
I I > ,'-'
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1. Jesus wept : those tears are over. But Ilis heart is still the same ; Kinsman, Friend, and Elder
2. When the pangs of tri- al seize us, When the waves of sorrow roll, I will lay ray head on
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er - last-in? name. Saviour, who can love like Thee, Gra-cious

—#- -fi>
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Je - sus, Pil-low ^ of the troubled soul. Surely, none can feel like Thee, Weeping
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One of Be- tha - ny ?

One of Be- tha - nv,
Saviour, who can love like Thee, Gracious One of Bc-th.vny.

Surely, none can feci like Thee, W^eeping One of Be-lha-ny.
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888. 8s, 7s & 4s.

Jesus wept ! and still in glory,

lie can mark each mourner's tear

;

Living to retrace the story

Of the hearts lie solaced here.

Lord, when I am called to die.

Let me think of Bethanj.

, Jesus wept ! that tear of sorrow

Is a legacy of love

;

Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow,

He the same doth ever prove,

Living One of Bethany,

Living One of Bethany.

880

1

8s k 7s..

Holy Father, Thou hast taught me
I should live to Thee alone ;

Year bv year. Thy hand hath brought me
On through dangers oft unknown.

When I wandered, Thou hast found me

;

When I doubted, sent me light

;

Still Thine arm has been around me.

All my paths were in Thy sight.

2. In the world will foes assail me

;

Craftier, stronger far than I

;

And the strife may never fail me,

Well I know, before I die.

Tlierefore Lord, I come, believing

Thou canst give the power I need

;

Through the prayer of faith receiving

Strength, the Spirit's strength, indeed.

3. 1 would trust in Thy protecting.

Wholly rest upon Thine arm
;

Follow wholly Thy directing.

Thou, mine only guard from harm 1

Keep me from mine own undoing,

Help me turn to Tliee when tried.

Still my footsteps, Father, viewing.

Keep me ever at Thy side !
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SICILIAN HYMN. 8s & 7s.
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all our fears.

Tvith thy grace.
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1
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890. 8s, 7s & 4s.

2. Though ten thousand ills beset us,

From without and from within,

Jesus says He'll ne'er forget us.

But will save from every sin.

Therefore praise Him

—

Praise the great Redeemer's name.

3. Though distresses now attend thee,

And thou tread'st the thorny road

;

His right hand shall still defend thee

;

Soon He'll bring tliee home to God!
Therefore praise Him

—

Praise the great Redeemer's name.

4. that I could now adore Him,
Like the heavenly host above,

"Who for ever bow before Him,
And unceasing sing His love I

Happy songsters

!

When shall I your chorus join ?

891. 8s k 7s*

1. Jesus, full of all compassion.

Hear Thine humble suppliant's cry,

Let me know Thy great salvation

—

See ! I languish, faint, and die.

Guilty, but with heart relenting,

Overwhelmed with helpless grief

Prostrate at Thy feet repenting

—

Send, send me quick relief I

2. "Whither should a wretch be flying.

But to Him who comfort gives ?

"Wliither, from the dread of dying,

But to Him who ever lives?

Omit the repeat

"While I view Thee, wounded, grieving,

Breathless, on the cursed tree.

Fain I 'd feel my heart believing

Thou didst suffer thus for me.

3. In the world of endless ruin,

Let it never, Lord, be said,

" Here 's a soul that perished, sueing
For the boasted Saviour's aid!"

Saved !—the deed shall spread new glory
Through the shining realms above;

Angels sing the pleasing story,

All enraptured with Thy love.

TURNER.

892. 8s & 7s*

1. OxwARD, Christian, though the region,

Where thou art, be drear and lone
;

God has set a guardian legion

Yery near thee,—press thou on I

2. Listen, Christian, their Hosanna
RoUeth o'er thee,—"God is Love."

Write upon thy red-cross banner,

"Upward ever,—heaven 's above."

3. By the thorn-road, and none other,

Is the mount of vision won

;

Tread it without shrinking, brother I

Jesus trod it,—press thou on !

4. Be this world the wiser, stronger.

For thy life of pain and peace

;

While it needs thee, 0, no longer
Pray thou for thy quick release.

5. Pray thou, Christian, daily, rather.

That thou be a faitliful son
;

By tlie prayer cf Jesus.—" Father,

Not my will, but Thine, bo done!"
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GARNET. 6s & Ts.
T. Hastinob.

1 Forgive my fol - ly, O Lord, most ho - ly ;
Cleanse me from cv - c - ry stam

;

igulsli ; ri - ty m]For Tliec I languish; Tl - ty my anguish, Nor let my sighmg be vam.

'm^^
*1^-*^J—-^'-

Thy Love once bleeding, now interceding,

Shall for my ransom avail.
lOs & 4s.

2. Deeply repenting, sorely lamenting
^

All my departures from Thee •

. i
4. Through Thy rich merit, by Thy free

And now returning, Thine absence raourmng, I Spirit,

Lord, show Thy mercy to me.

3. Sinful, unworthy, trembling before Thee,

Here at Thy cross will I kneel

;

Spirit,

Comfort my desolate soul

.

Ileav'nly Physician, in kind compassion,

Now bid the wounded be whole.

Keep Thou my feet: I do not nik to scojbo^distant scene; cue step enough for mo.

894. 10s & 4s.
I

2. I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou
|

Should'st lead me on

;

;

I iovcd to choose and sec my path ; but now i

Load Thou me on

!

'

I loved day's dazzling light, and, spite of
;

fears, I

Pride ruled my will : remember not past

years I

3 So Ion'' Thy power hath blessed me, surely

°
still

'T will lead me on

Through dreary doubt, through pam and

sorrow, till

The night is gone,

And witli the morn those angel faces simle

Which I have loved long since, and losl

awhile.



TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 281

MAGDALKN. 7s & 5s. PsaJmodist.
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1. Peace to thee, fa-vored one, Weeping thus be-forc the throne, O'erthe ills that
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are for-given : And be-neath a smiling heaven. Light will soon a - rise.
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895. 7s & 5s.

1. Peace to thee, favored one,

Weeping thus before tie throne,

O'er the ills that thou hast done,

With relenting sighs

:

While thy heart with grief is riven,

All thy foUiea are forgiven
;

And beneath a smiling heaven
Light will soon arise.

2. Earthly joys to Thee are dross,

Earthly gain is heavenly loss,

Look* upon the bleeding cross,

View the Victim there

:

He that for thy sins hath died.

Bids thee in His love confide
;

Trust in Him, and none beside,

—

He will hear thy prayer.

From tho Saviour's smiling faco

Flows the plenitude of grace
;

Pardon, life, and heavenly peace,

Like the ocean's wave :

He the righteous law obeyed,

He hath full atonement made.

Let Thy soul on him be stayed,

He is strong to save.

T. HASTINGS.
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CHRISTUS CONSOLATOR. Ts & 63.

1. Jesus, my Go>l, my Saviour, In thy cc-lcs-tial fa-vor Is my supreme de - light; The

more my woes oppress me, The more do Thou possess me, With Thy all heavenly miglit.

896. 7s & 6s.

Jesus my God, ray Saviour,

In Thy celestial favor

Is my supreme delight

;

The more my woes oppress me,
The more do Thou possess me,
With Thy all heavenly might.

Whene'er my heart is broken,

Before my grief is spoken,

God pities my complaint:

And thougli lie might reject me.
He kindly does protect me,

Lest all my courage faint.

3. By night Thine arm attends me,
And graciously defends me.
And soft is my repose

;

Thine eyes, that watch my keeping,

Are never, never sleeping

—

I can not fear my foes.

4. By day Thy hand shall lead me,
Tiiy heavenly manna feed mo
Through all life's desert way

;

Thy beam my path enlightens,

And more and more it brightens
Unto eternal day.

5. O Jesus, my sweet Saviour,

Soon Thy celestial flivor

Shall be my sole delight;

With seraphs I'll adore Thee,

And cast my crown before Thee,

Around Thy throne of light.

897. 7s & 6s.

1. THAT the Lord's salvation,

Jehovah's great salvation,

AVere out of Zion come !

To heal His ancient nation.

His long forsaken nation

—

To lead IIis outcasts home I

2. How long the holy city,

Zion, tlie holy city,

Shall heathen feet profane?
Return, God, in pity,

In everlasting pity,

Rebuild her walls again.

3. Let fall Thy rod of terror,

Thine iron rod of terror.

Thy saving grace impart!

Remove the vail of error.

The midnight vail of error.

Release the fettered heart.

4. Let Israel home returning,

With ransom home returning,

Their lost Messiah see I

Give oil of joy for mourning.

For ages long of mourning,

And build Thy church to Thee I

DOXOLOGY. Ts & Gs.

Glory be Thine for ever,

Lord, of life the (Jiver,

Immortal Kings of kings.

To Thee tlirice-iianied bo praises,

Loud as all Heaven raises,

While earth responsive sings.
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NEAEER TO THEE. 6s & 4s. Chakles Beechkr.

< Near - cr, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee !
}

1 E'ea though it be a cross That rais - eth me
; \ Still all

J.' jL. ,N ,S ,N
I I J-0 #-

my

song shall be,— Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee

!

^ ^ ^ S ^ 1' 1- 1' S ,N ,N

1. Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee

!

E'en though it be a cross

That raiseth me

;

Still all my song shall be,

—

Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee I

2. Though, like the "U'anderer,

The sun gone down,
Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone

;

Yet in my dreams I 'd be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

—

Nearer to Thee 1

3. There let the way appear.

Steps unto heaven
;'

All that Thou sendest me,
In mercy given

;

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

—

Nearer to Thee

!

4. Then with my waking thoughts,

Bright with Thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs,

Bethel I 'II raise
;

So by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

—

Nearer to Thee 1

6. Or if on joyful wing,
Cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgot,

Upward I fly

;

Still all my song shall be,

—

Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee.

SARAH P. ADAMS.

&4s.*

1. I 'jr but a stranger here

:

Heaven is my home

;

Earth is a desert drear:

Heaven is my home

;

Danger and sorrow stand

Round me on every hand,

Heaven is my Father land-

Heaven is my home.

2. "What though the tempests rage

:

Heaven is my home

;

Short is my pilgrimage :

Heaven is my home

;

And time's wild, wintry blast

Soon will be over past,

I shall reach home at last

—

Heaven is my home.

3. Therefore I murmur not:

Heaven is my home
;

Whate'er my earthly lot,

Heaven is my home
;

And I shall surely stand

There at my Lord's right hand

:

Heaven is my Father land

—

Heaven is my liome.

• In singing this Hyran repeat the middle strain.
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LANSINGBUBGH. 6s&5s. Or 6s. Psalmodist.

1. Yea, I -will ex - tol Thee, Lord of life and light! For Thine arm up

-

1. Yea,

1 A.
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Thou wast sudft to save, To heal my wounded spi - rit, And bring me from the grave.
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900. Cs & 5s.

1. Yea, I will extol Thee,

Lord of Life and Light

;

For Thine arm upheld me,

Turned my foes to flight.

2. I implored Thy succor,

Tliou was swift to save.

To heal my wounded spirit,

And brmg me from the grave.

3. Grief may, like the pilgrim,

Through the night sojourn,

Yet shall joy, to-morrow,

With the sun return.

4. Thou hast turned my mourning
Into minstrelsy;

Girded mo with gladness,

Set from thraldom free.

5. Thee my ransomed powers
Henceforth shall adore;

Thee, my great Deliverer,

Bless for evermore

!

MONTGOMERY.

001. Cs&5s.

1. God of our salvation

!

Unto Thee wo pray

;

Hear our supplication.

Be our strength and stay.

2. Wretched and unworthy,
Poor, and sick^ and blind,

Prostrate wo adore Thee,

Call Thy grace to mind.

3. Ho that dwelleth near Thee^

Safely shall abide
;

Ever love and fear Thee,

In Thy strength confide.

4. Sure is Tliy protection.

Safe is Thy defence.

While in deep affliction,

Woe, or pestilence.

5. God of our Salvation!

Saviour, Prince of Peace I

Boundless Thy compassion.

Infinite Tliy grace.

G. While with love unceasing.

Humbly we adore

;

Grant us Tliy rich blessing,

And wo ask no more.
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T=r»ffTT.rR 6s&5s. Or 6s. J. ZUNDEL.
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1. If life's pleasures charm thee, Give them not thy heart; Lest the gift en-
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- snare thee From thy God to part. 2. If dis - tress be - fall thee,
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902.

3. When earth's prospects fail thee,

Let it not distress

;

Better comforts wait thee,

Christ will freely bless.

4. Let not death alarm thee,

Shrink not from his blow

;

For the conflict arm thee,

Triumph o'er the foe.

903. 6s.*

L I FEEL within a want
For ever burning there,

What I so thirst for, grant,

Thou who hearest prayer I

2. This is the thing I crave,

A likeness to Thy Son

;

This would I rather have
Tlian call the world my owtl

3, Like Him, now in my youth,
1 long, God, to be,

In tenderness and truth,

In sweet humility.

4. 'T is my most fervent prayer,

Be it more fervent still,

Be it my highest care,

Be it my settled will. furness.

904. 6s.*

1. My spirit longeth for Thee
To dwell within my breast

;

Although I am unworthy
Of so divine a Guest

!

2. Of so divine a Guest

—

Unworthy though I be

;

Yet hath my heart no rest

Until it come to Thee 1

3. Until it come to Thee
;

In vain I look around

;

In all that I can see

No rest is to be found I

4. No rest is to be found

But in Thy bleeding love :

Oh I let my wish be crown'd,

And send it from above I

May be sung to either tune, by using the small notes.
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EASTON. L. M. MOZABT.
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905. LM.

1. DEEM not they are blest alono

Whose lives a peaceful tenor keep
;

For God, who pities man, has shown
A blessing for the eyes that weep.

2. The light of smiles shall fill again

The lids that overflow with tears

;

And weary hours of woe and pain

Are promises of happier years.

3. There is a day of sunny rest

For every dark and troubled night

;

And grief may bide an evening guest,

But joy shall come with early light.

Nor let the good man's trust depart,

Though life its common gifts deny.
Though with a pierced and broken heart,

And spumed oC men, he goes to die.

For God has marked each sorrowing day,

And numbered every secret tear,

And heaven's long age of bliss shall pay
For all Hia children suffer here.

BEYANT.

906. L.M.

1. ZiON ! when I think on Thee,
I wish for pinions like the dove,

And mourn to think that I should bo
So distant from the place I love.

A captive here, and far from home,
For Zion's sacred walls I sigh

;

Thitlier the ransomed nations come,
And see the Saviour eye to eye.

While here I walk on liostilc ground

;

The few, that I can call my friends,

Are like myself with fetters bound,

And weariness our steps attends.

But we shall yet behold the day
When Zion's children shall return

;

Our sorrows then shall flee away,
And wo again shall never mourn.

The hope that such a day will come,

Makes e'en the captives' portion sweet,

Though now we wander far from homo,

In Zion soon wo all shall meet
KKLLT.
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BIAMOm). 73 & 4s. L. Mj
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907. 7s, 4s & 7s.

1. Head of the church triumphant,
We joyfully adore Thee

;

TUl Thou appear,

Thy members here
Shall sing like those in glory.

We lift our hearts and voices,

In blest anticipation,

And cry aloud,

And give to God
The praise of our salvation.

2. While in affliction's furnace,
And passing through the fire,

Thy love we praise.

That knows our days,
And ever brings us nigher.
We lift our hands exulting
In Thine almighty favor

;

The love divine,

That made us Thine,
Shall keep us Thine for ever.

Thou dost conduct Thy people
Through torrents of temptation;
Nor will we fear,

While Thou art near,

The fire of tribulation.

The world, with sin and Satan,
In vain our march opposes;
By Thee wo will

Break through them all,

And sing the song of Moses.

4. Faith now beholds the glory
To which Thou wilt restore us;
And earth despise.

For that high prize

Which Thou hast set before U3.

And if Thou count us wofthy,
We each, like dying Stephen,

Shall see Thee stand
At God's right hand,

To take us up to heaven.
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CLIFFOED. C. M. Arranged from Greatorex's Coll.

Ex - alt thy JEoll - en head ; .1. Daughter of Zi - ou, from the dust Ex -alt thy JEolI -en head; A
K K K ^ N

j^ J J
I >> _\ j I

.1 ^-^_^^,d

—

.—,_±_^ p-Jtp ^^ •-!-# 0^_t.0.^J±

Re-deem - cr trust : He calls thee from the dead.

^^^^^mi^ I :L^J^_^ A
:p

^ci:: 1
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8. Awake, awake, put on thy strength,

Thy beautiful array;

The day of freedom dawns at length,

The Lord's appointed day.

3. Rebuild thy walls, tiiy bounds enlarge,

And send thy heralds forth
;

Say to the south—" Give up thy charge,

And keep not back, north!"

4. They come, they come ;—Thine exiled

Where'er they rest or roam, [bands,

Have heard Thy voice in distant lands,

And hasten to their home.

6. Thus, though the universe shall burn.

And God His works destroy,

With songs Thy ransomed shall return,

And everlasting joy.

MONTGOMERY.

909. CM.

1. Jesus, immortal King! arise;

Rise and assert thy sway
;

Till earth subdued, its tribute bring,

And distant lands obey.

2. Ride forth, victorious Conqueror I ride,

Till all Thy foes submit

;

And all the powers of hell resign

Their trophies at Thy feet.

3. Send forth Thy word, and let it fly

This spacious earth around
;

Till every soul beneath the sun

Shall hear the joyful sound.

4. From sea to sea, from shore to shore,

May Jesus be adored
;

And earth, with all her miUiona, shout

Hosannas to the Lord.

BUBDEB.

910. CM.

1. Alas, the utter emptiness!
What life has it to give ?

0, shall it Gods own tire oppress?
Soul, wilt thou slightly hve ?

2. Thyself amid the silence clear,

The world far off and dim,

Thy vision free, the Bright One near,

Thyself alone with Him.

3. The silence thronged gloriously

With business how divine 1

God's glory passing unto thee

—

All heaven becoming thine.

4. The rapture, mighty, measureless,

In each eternal thing

—

The mingling with Almightiness

—

The dwelling by Life's Spring 1

5. Thus sweetly live, thus greatly watch—*

Soul, be but inly bright I

All outer things must smile, must catch

Thy strong, transcendent light

6. Near Thee no darkness dares abide,

Thou rankest all things shine;

Soul, whom the Lord has glorified,

Is not all glory thine?
QILU
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911. C. M.

JL Behold, the mountain of tho Lord,

In latter days, shall rise

On mountain tops, above the hills,

And draw ihe wond'ring ejes.

2. To this tho joyful nations round,

All tribes and tongues, shall flow

;

*'Up to the hill of God," they say,

" And to His house we *11 go.'"

3. The beams that shine on Zion's hill

Shall hghten every land

;

The King who reigns in Salem's towers

Shall all the world command-

4. No longer hosts encountering hosts,

Their millions slain deplore

;

They hang the trumpet iu the hall,

And studj war no more.

6. Come, then—oh come from every land,

To worship at His shrine;

And, walking iu the light of God,
With holy beauties shine.

LOGAN.

912. C. 1.

1 The Lord of glory is my light.

And my salvation too

;

God is my strengtli, nor will I fear

What all my foes can do,

2. One privilege my heart desires

;

grant me an abode
Among the churches of Tliy saints,

The temples of my God 1

3. There shall I offer my requests,

And see Thy beauty scill;

Shall hear Thy messages of love,

And there inquire Thy wilL

A. "VThen troubles rise, and storms appear,

There may His children hide;

God has a strong pavilion, where
He makes my soul abide,

6. Now shall my head bo lifted high

Above my foes around

;

And songs of joy and victory

"Within Thy temple sound.

WATTS,

913. CM.

Behold the sure foundation stone,

Which God in Zion lays,

To build our heavenly hopes upon.
And Ilia eternal praise.

19

2. Chosen of God, to sinners dear,

And saints adore the name

;

They trust their whole salvation here,

Nor shall they suffer shame.

3. The foolish builders, scribe and priesti

Reject it with disdain

;

Yet on this rock the church shall res^

And envy rage in vain. •

4. What though the gates of hell withstood;

Yet must this building rise:

'Tis thine own work, almighty God,

And wondrous in our eyes.

WATTa

914. CM,

1. There is a little lonely fold,

Whose flock One Shepherd keeps.

Through summers heat and winter's ooI4,

With eye that never sleeps.

2. By evil beast, or burning sky,

Or damp of midnight air.

Not one in all that flock shall die

Beneath that Shepherd s care.

3. For if! unheeding or beguiled,

In danger's path they roam.

His pity follows through the wild»

And guards them safely homa

4. Oh, gentle Shepherd, still behold

Thy helpless charge in me

;

And take a wanderer to Thy fold,

That trembhng turns to Thee.

leifehild's colu

915. CM.

1. A mother may forgetful bo.

For human love is frail

;

But Thy Creator's love to thee,

ZIon ! can not fail.

2. No! thy dear name engraven stands,

In characters of love.

On thy almighty Fathers hands
;

And never shall remove.

3. Before His ever watchful eyo
Thy mournful state appears.

And every groan, and every sigh,

Divine compassion hears.

4. O Zion! learn to doubt no more,

Be every fear suppressed
;

Unchanging truth, and love, and power,

Dwell in thy Saviour's breast

UES. STEELE.
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916. CM.

2. "Wliile all our hearts, and all our songs,

Join to adn>ire the feast,

Each of U3 cries, with thankful tongues,

—

" 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 drew us in
;

Else we had still refused to taste,

And perished in our sin,

5. Pity the nations, our God

!

Constrain the earth to come
;

Send Thy victorious word abroad.

And bring the strangers home.
WATTS.

917. CM.
1. If human kindness meets return,

And owns the grateful tie
;

If tender thoughts within us burn,

To feel a friend is nigh ;

—

2. O, shall not warmer accents tell

The gratitude we owe
To Ilim. who dkd. our fears to quell

—

"Who bore our guilt and woo

!

3. "While yet in anguish lie surveyed

Those panprs He would not flee,

"What love His latest words displayed,

—

" Meet and remember me I"

4. Remember Thee—Thy doath, Thy shame^

Our sinful hearts to share !

—

memory ! leave no other name
But Uis recorded there.

NOEL.

918. CM.
1. Lord, may the spirit of this feast

—

The earnest of Thy love

—

Maintain a dwelling in our breast,

Until wo meet above.

2. The healing sense of pardoned sin.

The hope that never tires,

The strength a pilgrim's race to win.

The joy that heaven inspires.

3. Still may their light our duties trace

In lines of hallowed flame.

Like that upon the prophet's face,

"When from the mount ho came.

4. But if no more with kindred dear

The broken broad we share,

Nor at the banquet-board appear

To breathe the grateful prayer ;

—

5. Forgot us not,—when on the bed
Of dire disease wo waste,

Or to the chambers of the dead,

And bar ofjudgment liastc.

G. Forget not,—Thou who bore the woe
Of Calvary's fatal tree,

—

Those who within these courts below

llavo thus remembered Thee.

MfiS, SIGOURNKT.
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DAVID. 83 & 7s. Or 7s.
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1. Many centuries have fled

Since our Saviour broke the bread,

And this sacred feast ordain'd,

Ever bv His church retaiu'd

:

Those His body who discern,

Thus shall meet till His return.

2. Through the church's long eclipse,

"When, from priest or pastor's lips,

Truth divine was never heard,

—

'Mid the famine of the word,

Still these symbols witness gave
To His love who died to save.

3. All who bear the Saviour's name,
Here tlieir common faith proclaim;

Though diverse in tongue or rite,

Here, one body we unite;

Breaking thus one mystic bread,

Members of one con.mon head.

1. Come, the blessed emblems share,

Which the Saviour's death declare

;

Come, on truth immortal feed
;

For His flesh is meat indeed

:

Saviour ! witness with tlie sign,

That our ransomed souls are Thine.

CONDER.

920. 8s & 7s
*

I. On* the night of that last supper,

Seated with His chosen band,
Christ, as food to all His brethren,

Gives Himself with His own hand.

% He, as man with man conversing,

Staid the seeds of truth to sow,
• Omit repeat.

Then He closed, in solemn order,

"Wondrously, His life of woe.

3. Lol o'er ancient forms departing.

Newer rites of grace prevail

;

Faith for all defects supplying,

"Where the feeble senses fail

4. To the everlasting Father,

Through the Son who reigns on high,

Be salvation, honor, blessing,

Might, and endless majesty.
' BREVIARY.

921. CM*
1. How condescending and how kind

"Was God's eternal Son !

Our misery reached His heavenly mind^
And pity brought Him down.

2. 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.

3. This was compassion, like a God,
That when the Saviour knew

The price of pardon was His blood,

His pity ne'er withdrew.

4. Now, though He reigns exalted high.

His love is still as great

;

"Well He remembers Calvary,

Nor lets His saints forget

5. Here let our hearts begin to melt,

"While we His death record,

And, with our joy for pardoned guilt,

Mourn that we pierced the Lord.

WATTS,
Sung to Dundee.
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922. L.M.

2. 0, liappy bond that seals ray vovrs

To Him who merits all my love I

Let clioertul anthems fill the hciso,

While to His altar now 1 move.

3. 'T is done—the preat transaction 's done;

I am my Lord's, and lie is mine

;

lie drew ine, and T followed on,

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

4. Now rest, my lonj^-divided heart I

Fixed on tliis blissful centre, rest;

Uerc have I found a nobler part,

Here heavenly pleasures till my breast.

5. High Hea%-en, that hears the solemn vow,

That vow renewed, sholl daily hear

;

Till, in life's latest hour, I bow,

And bles3 in death a bond so dear.

LOODUIDGE.

023. L. M.

1. Jesus, the sinner's Friend, to Thee,

Lost and undone, for aid I flee

;

Weary of earth, myself, and sin,

Open Thine arms and take me in.

2. Pity and save my sin-sick soul,

'T is Thou alono canst make me whole
;

Dark, till in mo Thine image shine,

And lost I am till Thou art mine.

3. At length I own it can not be.

That I'should fit myself for Thee,

Here now to Tlieo J all resign.

Thme is the work, and only Thine.

4- What shall I say Thy grace to move ?

Lord, I am sin. "but Thou art love;

I give up every j)lea beside.

—

Lord, I am lost, but Thou ha.st died.

924. I. M.

1. Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine,

On these baptismal waters shine,

And teach our hearts, in highest strain,

To praise the Lamb, for sinners slain.

2. We love Thy name, we love Thy laws,

And joyfully embrace Thy cause
;

We love Tliy cross, the shame, the pain,

Lamb of Go 1, for sinners slaia

3. We sink beneath the mystic flood;

0, bathe us in Thy cleansing blood,

Wo die to sin, and seek a grave
With Thee, beneath the yielding wave.

4. And as we rise, with Thee to live,

0, let the Holy Spirit give

The sealing unction from above,

The breath of life, the fire of love.

JUDSON.

925. L. )I.

1. Come, happy souls, adore the Lamb,
Who loved our race e'er time began,

Who vailed his Godhead in our clay,

And in an humble manger lay.

2. To Jordan's stream the Spirit led.

To mark the path His saints should tread;

With joy they trace the sr.cred way,
To see the place where Jesus lay.

3. Baptized by John in Jordan's wave,

The Saviour left His watery grave

;

Heaven owned the deed, approved the way,
And blessed the place where Jesus lay.

4. Come, all who love Mis precious name,

Come, tread His stops, and learn of Him;
Happy beyond expression they

Who find the place whero Jesus Iny.

EALDWIK.
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926. C. M.

1. IIearkex, yo children of your God

;

Ye heirs of glory, hear;

For accents so divine as these,

Might charm the dullest ear.

2. Baptized into your Saviour's death,

Your souls to sin must die

;

"Willi Christ your Lord yc live anew,
With Christ, ascend on high.

5. There by His Father's hand He sits,

Enthron'd divinely fair
;

Yet owns Himself your brother still.

And your forerunner there.

4. Rise, fro:n th^so earthly trifles, rise,

On wings of faith and love

;

Jesus your choicest treasure lies,

And be your hearts above.

6. But earth and sin will drag us down,
"When we a't^mpt to fly;

Lord, send Thy strong attractive power
To raise and fix us high.

DODDRIDGE.

927. CM.
1. Here at Thy table, Lord, we meet,

To feed on food divine;
Thy bodv is the bread we eat,

Thy precious blood the wine.

2. Here peace and pardon sweetly flow:

0, what delightful food I

We eat the bread, and drink the wine.
But think on nobler good.

3. Deep was the suffering He endured
Upon th' accursed tree

;

"For me," each welcome guest may say,
" 'Twas all endured for me."

4. Sure there was never love so free

—

Dear Saviour, so divine :

"Well Thou mayst claim that heart of me,
"Which owes so much to Thine.

S. STEXNETT.

928. C. M.

1. Let plenteous grace descend on those,
Who, hoping in Thy word.

This day have solemnly declared
That Jesus is their Lord.

2. Witli rli'-orful foet may they advance,
And run the Christian race,

And, tlirough the troubles of the way,
Find all-sufficient grace.

3. Lord, plant us all into Thy death,

Tiiat we Thy life may prove

—

Partakers of Thy cross" beneath,
And of Thy crown above.

JAS. KEWTON.
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SIIVEB STREET. S. M. Smith.
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929. S.E

1. Dear Saviour, we are Thine
By everlasting bands;

Our hearts, our souls, we would resign

Entirely to Thy hands.

2. To Thee we still would cleave
With ever-growing zeal

;

If millions tempt us Christ to leave,

0, let them ne'er prevail

3. Thy Spirit shall unite

Our souls to Thee, our PTead;

Shall form us to Thy image bright,

And teach Thy paths to tread.

4. Death may our souls divide

From these abodes of clay

:

But love shall keep us near Thy side,

Through all the gloomy way.

5. Since Christ and we are one.

Why should we doubt or fear ?

If lie in heaven hath fixed His throne,

He '11 fix His members there.

DODDRIDGE.

930. S. M.

1. Jesus, my strength, my hope,

On Thee I cast my care.

With humble confidence look up.

And know Thou hear'st my prayer.

2. Give me on Thee to wait,

Till I can all things do.

On Thee, almighty to create,

Almighty to renew.

3. I want a sober mind,

A self-renouncing will,

That tramples down, and casts behind
The baits of pleasing ill;

4. A soul inured to pain,

To hardship, grief, and loss.

Bold to take up, firm to sustain

The consecrated crosB

;

5. I want a godly fear,

A quick-di?cerning eye,

That looks to Thee when sin is near,

And sees the tempter fly

;

6. A spirit still prepared.

And armed with jealous care,

For ever standing on its guard,

And watching unto prayer.

C. WESLET.

931. S. M.

1. My Father bids me come,

0, why do I delay ?

He calls the wandering spirit home,
And yet from Him I stay I

2. Father, the hindrance show,
Which I have failed to see

;

And let mo now consent to know
What keeps me far from Theo.

3. Searcher of hearts, in mine
Thy trying powers display;

Into its darkest corners shine

—

Take every veil away.

4. In me the hind'rance lies;

The fatal bar remove.

And let me see, in sweet surprise.

Thy full redeeming love.

WBSLBT.
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2. His voice we hear, Ilis footsteps trace,

And hither come to seek liis face,

To do His will, to feel His love,

And join our songs with songs above.

3. Hosanna to the Lamb divine I

Let endless glories round Him shine

;

High o'er the heavens for ever reign,

O Lamb of God, for sinners slain.

JUDSON.

933. L.M.

1 Do wo not know that solemn word,
That we are buried with the Lord ?

Baptized into His death, and then
Put off the body of our sin?

2. Our souls receive diviner breath,

Raised from corruption, guilt, and death

;

So from the grave did Christ arise.

And hves to God above the skies.

3. No more let sin or Satan reign

Over our mortal flesh again;
The various lusts we served before
Shall have dominion now no more.

WATTS.

d34. L. M.

Single verses on Baptism.

Whate'er to Thee, our Lord, laelongs,

Is always worthy of our songs;
And all Thy works, and all Thy ways
Demand our wonder and our praise.

EEDDOME.

Behold the grave where Jesus lay,

Before He shed His precious blood

;

How plain He mark'd the humble way
To sinners through the mystic flood

!

BEDDOME.

With Thee into Thy watery tomb,
Lord, 'tis our glory to descend

:

'Tis wondrous grace that gives us room
To he interred by such a friend.

STEXNETT.

"We to this place are come to show
"What we to boundless mercy owe

;

The Saviour s footsteps to explore,

And tread the path He trod before.

BEDDOME.

Eternal Spirit \ heavenly Dove!
On these baptismal waters move

!

That we, through energy divine,

May have the substance with the sign.

All ye that love Immanuel's name
And long to feel th' increasing flame,

'Tis you, ye children of the light

!

The Spirit and the Bride invite. H. P.

Ye who your native vileness mourn.
And to the great Redeemer turn,

"Who see your wretched state by sin,

"Ye blessed of the Lord, come in."

n. p.

Apostles trod this holy ground,

This is the road beUevers go;

My Jesus in this way was found,

I charge my soul to tread it, too.

J. STEKNETT.
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BLENDON. L. M. GlARDIM.

I
I I I ; I II II It

I
I "•- ^

I

:i

ilii I' '' i^^.^i p ^ p -0-
'

To Thee the followers
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of Thy Soa Have raised, and now de-vole these -walls.

935. L. M.

1. 0, BOW Thine car, Eternal One I

On Thee our heart adoring calls;

To Thee tlie followers of Thy Son

Have raised, and now devote these walls.

2. Here let Thy holy days be kept

;

And be this place to worship given,

Like that bright spot where Jacob slept,

The house of God, the gate of heaven.

3. Here may Thine honor dwell ; and here.

As incense, let Thy children's prayer,

From contrite hearts and lips sincere,

Rise on the still and holy air,

4. Here be Thy praise devoutly sung

;

Here let Thy truth beam forth to save,

As when, of old, Thy Spirit hung.

On wings of light, o'er Jordan's wave.

6. And when the lips, that with Thy name
Are vocal now, to dust shall turn,

On others moy devotion's flame

Be kindled here, and purely bum I

936. L. M.

1. Great God, we in Thy courts appear,

"With humble joy and holy fear.

Thy wise injunctions to obey;

Let saints and angels hail the day I

2. Great thing?, everlasting Son,

Great thin<rs for us Thy grace hath done;

Con^.train'd by Thy almighty love.

Our willing feet to meet Thee move.

3. In TIsy assembly here we stand.

Obedient to Thy great command;

The sacred flood is full in view.

And Thy sweet voice invites us through.

4. The Word, the Spirit, and the Bride,

Must not invite and be denied;

Was not the Lord, who came to save,

Interr'd in such a liquid grave.

5. Thus we, dear Saviour, own Thy name,
Receive us rising from the stream;

Then to Thy table let us come.

And dwell in Zion as our home.
FELLOWS,

937. L. M.

1. When here, Lord, we seek Thy face,

And dying sinners pray to live.

Hear Thou, in heaven, Thy dwelling pjlace,

And when Thou hearest, Lord, forgive.

2. "When here Thy messengers proclaim

The blessed gospel of Thy Son,

Still by the power of His great namo
Be mighty signs and wonders done.

3. When children's voices raise the song

—

Ilosanna! to their licavenly King

—

Let heaven with earth the strain prolong;

Ilosatma! let their angels sing.

4. But will, indeed, Jd.'ovnh deign,

Here to abide, no transient Guest?
Hero will our great Redeemer reign.

And here the Holy Spirit rest?

5. Thy glory never hence depart

;

Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone.

Thy kingdom come to every heart;

in every bosom fix Thy throne.

MONTGOMERY.
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ALL SAINTS. L. M.

1. The per - feet world, by Ad - am trod, Was the first tern - pie built to
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God ;
His fi - at laid the cor-ner stone, And heaved its pil - lars one by one.
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1. The perfect world, by Adam trod,

Was the first temple built by God;
His fiat laid the corner-stone,

And heaved its pillars one by one.

2. He hung its starry roof on high

—

The broad, illimitable sky
;

He spread its pavement, green and bright,

And curtained it with morning light.

3. The mountains in their places stood.

The sea—the sky—and "all was good;"
And when its first pure praises rang,

The " morning stars together sang."

4. Lord, 't is not ours to make the sea, .

And earth, and sky, a house for Thee

;

But in Thy sight our off'ring stands

—

An humbler temple, "made with hands."

5. We can not bid the morning star

To sing how bright Thy glories are
;

But, Lord, if Thou wilt meet us here,

Thy praise shall be the Christian's tear.

N. P. WILLIS.

939. L.M.

1. We bid thee welcome in the name
Of Jesus, our exalted Head

—

Come as a servant, so He came.
And we receive thee in His stead.

EE^ 3e3
-0—

«

i
2. Come as a Shepherd

;
guard and keep

This fold from hell, and earth, and sin
;

Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep,
The wounded heal, the lost bring in.

3. Come as a Watchman ; take thy stand
Upon thy tower amidst the sky.

And when the sword comes on the land
Call us to fight, or warn to fly.

4. Come as an Angel, hence to guide
A band of pilgrims on their way,

That, safely walking at thy side,

We fail not, faint not, turn, nor stray.

5. Come as a Teacher, sent from God,
Charged His whole counsel to declare;

Lift o'er our ranks the prophet's rod,

WhUe we uphold thy hands with prayer.

6. Come as a Messenger of peace,

Filled with the Spirit, fired with love,-

Live to behold our large increase,

And die to meet us all above.

MONTGOMERY.

DOXOLOGY. L. M.

SAVING Victim ! opening wide
The gates of Heaven to man below I

Our foes press on from every side

—

Thine aid supply, Thy strength bestow.

To Thy great name be endless praise,

Immortal Godhead, One in Three

!

Ob, grant us endless length of days.

In our true iiative land, with Thee I
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SWANWICK CM. Lucas.

1. Thou, whose own vast temple stands, Built o - ver earth and sea, Ae - cent the
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walls that human hands Have raised to worship Tliec ! Have raised to worship Thee I
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910. CM.

2. Lord, from Tliine inmost glory send,

Within these courts to bide,

The peace that dwelleth, without end,

Serenely by Thy side 1

3. May erring minds that worship hero

Be taught the better way

;

And they wiio mourn, and they who fear.

Be strengthened as they pray.

4. May faith grow firm, and love grow warm,
And pure devotion rise,

While round these hallowed walls the storm
Of earth-born passion dies.

BRYANT.

941. CM.

1. The Saviour said, " Yet one thing more,

If thou would'st perfect be,

Give all thou hast unto the poor,

And come and follow me."

2. Within this temple, Christ again

Those sacred words hath said
;

Unseen His hands to-day have been
Laid on a young man's head,

3. Henceforth, beside him on his way
The unseen Christ shall move.

That he may lean on llim and say,

"Dost Thou, dear Lord, approve?"

4L Near at the marriage feast shall be,

To make the scene more fair

;

Near, in the dark Gethsemano,
Of pain and midnight prayer.

5. holy trust I O endless rest 1

Like the beloved John,

To lean upon the Saviour's breast.

And thus to journey on !

ALTERED FROM LONGFELLOW.

942. CM.

1. Angels, where'er we go, attend

Our steps, "uiiate'er betide.

With watchful care their charge defend,

And evil turn aside.

2. Myriads of bright cherubic bands,

Sent by the King of kings,

Rejoice to bear us in their hands,

And shade us with their wings.

3. Jehovah's charioteers surround

;

The ministerial choir

Encamp, where'er his heirs are found,

And form our wall of fire.

4. Ten thousand offices unseen

For us they gladly do,

Deliver in the furnace keen.

And safe escort us through.

5. But thronging round, with busiest love

They guard the dying breast,

The lurking fiend far olT remove,

And sing our souls to rest.

G, And when our spirits we resign.

On outstretched wings they bear,

And lodge us in the arms Divine,

And leave us over there.

0. WE8LET.
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MISSIONARY HYMN. 7s & 6s. L. Mason.
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to de - liv - er Their land from er - ror's chain.

943. 7s & 6s.

1. From 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 deUver
Their land from error's chain.

2. What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle

;

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

!

S. Shall we, wliose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high.

Shall wc to men benighted
The lamp of life deny ?

Salvation, salvation 1

• The joyful sound proclaim,

Till earth's remotest nation

Has learned Messiah's name.

4. Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,

And you, yo waters roll,

Till, like a sea of glory,

It spreads from pole to pole

;

Till o'er our ransomed nature
The Lamb for sinners slain.

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bhss returns to reign.

944. 7s & 6s.

1. Now be the gospel banner
In every land unfurl'd

;

And be the shout hosanna
Re-echoed through the world:

Till ev'ry isle and nation.

Till every tribe and tongue,

Receiv(^tho great salvation,

And join the happy throng.

2. Yes, Thou shalt reign for ever,

Jesus. King of kings I

Thy light. Thy love. Thy favor,

Each ransomed captive sings

:

The isles for Thee are waiting,

The deserts learn Thy praise,

The hills and valleys greeting,

The soug responsive raise.

HASTINOa
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SAPALA. L. M.
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915. L M.

He 'U shield you with a wall of fire,

With flaming zeal your breasts inspire

:

Bid raging winds tiieir fury cease,

And hush the tempest into peace.

And when your labors all are o'er,

Tlien wo shall meet to part no more

;

Meet, with the blood-bought throng to

fall—

And crown our Jesus Lord of all.

pkatt's coll.

946. L.M.

TriumphAXT Zion! lift thy head

From dust, and darkness, and the dead

!

Though liumbled long—awake at length,

And gird thee with thy Saviours strength

!

Put all thy beauteous garments on,

And let thy excellence be known;
Decked in the robes of righteousness,

Tiio world thy glories shall confess.

No more shall foes unclean invade,

And fill thy hallowed walls with dread;

No more shall hell's insulting host

Their victory and thy sorrows boast.

God, from on high, has heard thy prayer:

His hand thy ruins shall repair;

Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease

To guard thee in eternal peace.

DODDRIDGE.

947. L.M.

O Spirit of the living God,

In all Thy plenitude of grace.

Where'er the loot of man hath trod.

Descend on our apostate race.

2. Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love,

To preach the reconciling word
;

Give power and unction from above.

Where'er tho joyful sound is heard.

3. Be darkness, at Thy coming, light

;

Confusion—order, in Thy path
;

Souls without strcnorth, inspire with might

;

Bid mercy trmmph over wrath.

•4. Baptize the nations; far and nigh

The triumphs of the cross record

;

The name of Jesus glorify.

Till every kindred call Him, Lord.

5. Spirit of the Lord ! prepare

All tho round earth her God to meet
Breathe Thou abroad like morning air,

Till hearts of stono begin to beat.

MONTGOMERY.

948. L.M.

1. Arm of the Lord 1 awake, awake!

Put on Thy strength! the nations shake I

And let the world, adoring, sec

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. Almighty God 1 Thy grace proclaun

In every land, of every name
;

Let Zion's time of favor come

;

Oh ! bring the tribes of Israel home.

4. Arm of tho Lord ! awake, awake I

Put on Tliy strength ! the nations shake 1

Let hostile powers before Thee fall,

And crown the Saviour I-ord of all.

LL'KDEU'S COLL.
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TJBMUND. 8s & 4s. Or L. M. L. Mason.
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By repeating half the last line.

949. L. M. Peculiar.

2. Hail, Jesus ! all victorious Lord I

Be Thou by aU mankind adored

!

For us didst Thou the tight maintain,

And o'er our foes the victory gain.

That we, with Thee, might ever reign

In endless day.

3. Fight on, ye conquering souls, fight on,

And when the conquest you have won,
Then palms of victory you shall bear,

And in His kingdom have a share.

And crowns of glory ever wear.
In endless day.

4. There we shall in full chorus join.

"With saints and angels, all combine
To sing of His redeeming love,

When rolling years shall cease to move,
And this shall be our theme above.

In endless day.

MEDLEY.

950. L )I.*

1. Hark, hark! the gospel trumpet sounds!
Thro' earth and heaven the echo bounds!
Pardon and peace by Jesus' blood,
Sinners are reconciled to God

By grace divine.

2. Come, sinners, hear the joyful news,
Nor longer dare the grace refuse

;

Mercy and justice here combine,
Goodness and truth harmonious join,

T' invite you near.

3. Ye saints in glory, strike the lyre;

Ye mortals, catch the sacred fire

;

Let both the Saviour's love proclaim—'

For ever worthy is the Lamb
Of endless praise.

951. L.M.

1. From day to day, before our eyes.

Grows and extends the work begun

;

"When shall the new creation rise

O'er every land beneath the sun ?

2. "WTien, in the sabbath of His love,

Shall God from all His labors rest

;

And bending from His Ihrone above.

Again pronounce His creatures blest?

3. As sang the morning stars of old,

Shouted the sons of God for joy

:

His widening reign while we behold,

Let praise and prayer our tongues em-
ploy.

4. Till the redeemed in every cUme,
Yea, all that breathe, and move, and Uve,

To Christ, through every age of time,

The kingdom, power, and glory give.

MONTOOMEBT.

Repeat the fourth line.
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PLYMOUTH. L. M.*

1. A-rise! arise! Avith joy survey The glo -ry of the lat-ter day, Al-rea-dy is the
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From a Latin Air of the ninth century in Chants Chretiens.

952. LM.

2. The friends of truth assembled stand,

A chosen, consecrated band.

The emblem of the cross display,

And cry aloud—" Behold the way!"

3. Behold tlie way to Zion's hill,

"Where Israel's God delights to dwell

;

He fixes there His lofty throne.

And calls the sacred place His own.

4. " Behold the way !" ye heralds ! cry,

Spare not, but lift your voices high.

Convey the sound from shore to shore

;

And bid tlie captive sigh no more.

5. Auspicious dawn ! thy rising ray,

With joy we view, and hail the day;

Tliou Sun I arise, supremely bright,

And fill the world 'with purest hght.

953. L. HI.

1. Go—messenger of peace and love

!

To nations plunged in shades of night

;

Like angels sent from fields above,

Bo Thine to shed celestial light.

2. Go—to the hungry food impart

;

To paths of peace the wanderer guide.

And lead the thirsty, panting heart.

Where streams of hving waters glide.

3. GrO—bid the bright and morning-star,

From Bethlehem's plains resplendent

shine,

And, piercing through the gloom afar,

Shed heavenly light and love divine.

4. To India's various castes proclcim

The Gospel's soft, but powerful voice ;

And, at the blest Redeemer's name,

Let ocean's lonely isles rejoice.

5. From north to south, from east to west,

Messiah yet shall reign supreme

;

His name by every tongue confess'd

—

His praise—the universal theme.

BALFOUR.

951. L.M.

1. Marked as the purpose of the skies,

This promise meets our anxious eyes,

That heathen lands the Lord shall know,

And warm with faith each bosom glow.

2. E'en now the hallowed scenes appear;

E'en now unfolds the promised year;

Lo ! distant shores Thy heralds trace,

And bear the tidings of Thy grace.

3. 'Mid burning climes and frozen plains,

Where pagan darkness brooding reigns,

Lord! mark their steps, their fears subdue,

And nerve their arm, and clear their view.

4. When, worn by toil, their spirits fail,

Bid them the glorious future hail;

Bid them the crown of life survey,

And onward urge their conquering way.

B. NOEL.
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MENSON. L. X.
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1. Ex - ert Thy power, Tbj rights maintain, Al-might-y, ev - er - hist- ing King!
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The influence of tliy crown increase, And strangers to
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thy foot-stool bring

955. L. E
2. In one vast symphony of praise,

Gentile and Jew shall then unite,

And unbehef no longer reign,

But sink in shades of endless night

3. Then Afric's liberated sons
Shall chant to Asia's rapturous song,

Europe resound her Saviour's fame,

And western chmes the notes prolong,

4. To every land beneath the sun
Immanuel's kingdom shall extend

;

And every man in every clime
Shall meet a brother and a friend.

VOKE.

956. L. M.

1. Though now the nations sit beneath
The darkness of overspreading death

;

God will arise with light divine,

On Zion's holy towers to shine,

2. That light shall shine on distant lands,

And wandering tribes, in joyful bands,

Shall come, Thy glory, Lord, to see.

And in Thy courts to worship Thee,

3. light of Zion, now arise 1

Let the glad morning bless our eyesl
Ye nations, catch the kindling ray,

And hail the splendors of the day.

L. BACON.

957. LM.

1. Great God, whom heaven, and earth, and
With all their countless hosts obey, [sea,

Upheld by Thee the nations stand.

And empires fall at Thy command.

2, show Thyself the Prince of Peace,
Command the din of war to cease

;

With sacred love the world inspire,

And burn its chariots in the fire.

3, In sunder break each warlike spear,

Let all the Saviour's ensigns wear
;

The universal Sabbath prove
The perfect rest of Christian love

!

pratt'3 coll,

958, L M.

1, God, beneath Thy guiding hand,
Our exiled fathers crossed the sea

:

And when they trod the wintry strand,
With prayer and psalm they worshiped

Thee.

2, Thou heard'st, well pleased, the song, the
prayer

—

Thy blessing came; and still its power
Shall onward through all ages bear
The memory of that holy hour.

3, What change 1 through pathless wilds no
more

The fierce and naked savage roams

;

Sweet praise, along the cultured shore,
Breaks from ten thousand happy homes.

4, Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God
Came with those exiles o'er the waves,

And where their pilgrim feet have trod,

The (rod they trusted guards their

graves.

5, And hero Thy name, God of love,

Their children's children shall adore,
Till these eternal hills remove,
And spring adorns the earth no more.

L. BACOK.
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DUNSTAH. L. M. Arranged from Madah.

1. " Let there be light
:"—thus spake the Word; The Word was God ; "and there was light

:
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—still the ere - a - tive Voice is heard : A day born from ev - ery night.

/±i 1

959. L.M.

"Let there be light," thus spake the Word,

The Word was God, "and there was
light:"

Still the creative Yoice is heard

:

A day is born from every night.

And every night shall turn to day,

While months, and years, and ages roll;

But wo have run a brighter ray,

Down on the chaos of the soul.

Nor we alone; its wakening smiles

Have broke the gloom of pagan sleep

;

The Word hath reached the utmost isles,

—

God's Spirit moves upon the deep.

Already, from the dust of death,

Man in his Maker's image stands,

Once more inhales immortal breath,

And stretches forth to heaven his hands.

MONTGOMERY.

960. L.M. Double.

Depart awhile, each thought of care.

Be earthly thingp forgotten all.

And speak, my soul, thy grateful prayer.

Obedient to the sacred call.

For hark ! the pealing chorus swells

;

Devotion chants tho hjTun of praise,

And now of joy and hope it tells,

Till, fainting on the ear, it savs,

—

Glory to Thee, to Thee, Lord I

Thine, wondrous Babe of Galilee 1

Fond theme of David's harp and song.

Thine are the notes of minstrelsy,

To Thee its ransomed chords belong.

And hark ! again the chorus swells,

The song is wafted on the breeze,

And to the listening earth it tells.

In accents soft and sweet as these,

—

Glory to Thee, to Thee, Lord

!

3. My heart doth feel that still He 's near.

To meet the soul in hours like this

;

Else, why, why, that falling tear,

When all is peace, and love, and bliss ?

But hark ! that Bethlehem chorus swells

Anew its thrilling vesper strain
;

And still of joy and hope it tells,

And bids creation sing again,

—

Glory to Thee, to Thee, O Lord

!

LYRA CATB.

%1. L. M.

1. Great 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 scepter 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 th' oppressor in the dust

;

His worship and His fear shall last.

Till hours, and years, and time be past

4. The heathen lands that lie beneath

The shades of overspreading death,

Revive at His first dawning light,

And deserts blossom at the sight.

5. The saints shall flourish in His days.

Dressed in the robes of joy and praise;

Peace, like a river from His throne,

Shall flow to nations yet unknown.
WATT!*.
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AHTIGVA. L. IL
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1. " Go, preach my gospel," saith the Lord, " Bid the whole earth my grace re - ceive

;
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2. "m make your great commission known.
And ye shall prove My gospel true.

By<dl the works that I have done,

By all the wonders ye shall do.

3. "Teach all the nations My commands

;

I 'm with vou till the world shall end

;

All power is trusted in My hands

;

I can destroy, and I defend."

4. 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.

WATTS.

963. L. M.

1. Great Ruler of the earth and skies,

A word of Thine almighty breath

Can sink the world, or bid it rise

:

Thy smile is life, Thy frown is death.

2. When angry nations rush to arms.

And rage, and noise, and tumult reign

;

i.nd war resounds its dire alarms.

And slaughter spreads the hostile plain
;

3. Thy Sovereign eye looks calmly down,
And marks their course, and bounds their

power

;

Thy word the angry nations own,
And noise and war are heard no more.

20

4. Then peace returns with balmy wing.
Sweet peace ! %vith her what blessings

fled!

Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing,

Reviving commerce lifts her head.

5. Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord,
All move subservient to Thy will

;

And peace and war await Thy word.
And Thy sublime decrees fulfill.

MRS. STEELS.

964. LM.
1. "WHAT stupendous mercy shines

Around the majesty of Heaven

!

Rebels He deigns to call His sons

—

Their souls renewed, their sins forgiven.

2. GrO, imitate the grace divine

—

Tlie grace that blazes likes a sun ;

Hold forth your fair, though feeble light,

Through all your lives let mercy run.

3. Upon your bounty's willing wings
Swift let the great salvation fly

;

The hungry feed, the naked clothe

;

To pain and sickness help apply.

4. Pity the weeping widow's woe.
And be her counsellor and stay:

Adopt the fiitherless, and smooth
To useful, happy life, his way.

5. "WTien all is done, renounce your deeds,

Renounce self-righteousness with scorn

:

Thus will you glorify your God,

And thus the Christian name adorn.

RIPP05.
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MEDINA. C. M. Psalmodist.

joyful notes pro - long. Hal - Ic - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - iu - jah, A - men.

* The Hallelujah can be sung or omitted at pleasure.

965. CM.

2. Let Kedar's wilderness afar

Lift up the lonely voice
;

And let the tenants of the rock

In accent rude rejoice.

3. Oh ! from the streams of distant lands

To our Jehovah sing

;

And joyful, from the mountain-tops,

Shout to the Lord, the King.

4. Let all combined, with one accord,

The Saviour's glories raise,

Till in the earth's remotest bounds

The nations sound His praise.

LOGAX.

966. CM.

1. Spirit of power and might, behold

A world by sin destroyed

;

Creator, Spirit, as of old,

Move on the formless void.

2. Give Thou the word ; that healing sound

Shall quell the deadly strife,

And earth again, like Eden crown'd,

Produce the tree of life.

3. Tf sang the morning stars for joy
When nature rose to view,

"What strains will angel harps employ
When Thou shall all renew I

4. And if the sons of God rejoice

To hear a Saviour's name.
How will the ran.^omed raise their voice,

To whom that Saviour came I

5. Lo I every kindred, tongue, and tribe,

Assembling round the throne.

Thy now creation shall ascribe

To Sovereign love alone.

MONTGOMERT.

967. CM.
1. The mighty angel, to whose band

The word of life is given,

Waves his broad wing o'er sea and land.

And soaring, cleaves the heaven.

2. And say—shall aught oppose his flight?

—

Or. cloud his flaming scroll?

No !4-not till truth with holy light

ShaHl visit every soul

;

3. Not till blest Peace shall spring to birth;

And hatred sheath his sword
;

Not till the nations of the earth

Are subject to the Lord. sigournkt.

968. CM.
1. Lord! send Thy servants forth

To call the Hebrews home

;

From east, and west, and south, and north,

Let all the wanderers come.

2. Where'er, in lands unknown,
The fugitives remain,

Bid every creature help them on,

Thy holy mount to gain.

3. An ofTcring to the Lord,

There let tliem all be seen,

Sj)rinklcd with water and with blood,

In soul and body clean.

4. With Israel's myriads seal'd,

Let all the nations meet

;

And show the m3'stery fulfill'd,

—

Thy family complete. c. weslbt
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WESTMORELAND. C. M. Moravian Tune.
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1. Thy way is in the deep, Lord!

E'en there we'll go with Thee

;

We'll meet the tempest at Thy word,

And walk upon the sea 1

2. Poor tremblers at His rougher wind,

Why do we doubt Him so ?

—

Who gives the storm a path, will find

The way our feet shall go.

3. A moment may His hand be lost,

—

Drear moment of delay !

—

We cry, " Lord help the tempest-tost,"—

And safe we 're borne away.

4. The Lord yields nothing to our fears,

And flies from selfish care

;

But comes Himself, where'er He hears

The voice of loving prayer.

970. CM.
1. God's glory is a wondrous thing.

Most strange in all its ways,

And, of all things on earth, least like

What men agree to praise.

2. blessed is he to whom is given
The instinct that can tell

That God is on the field, when Ho
Is most invisible

!

3. Workman of God ! lose not heart,

But learn what God is like;

And in the darkest battle-field

Thou shalt know where to strike.

4. And blessed is he who can divine

Where real right doth lie,

doubt Him so ?

And dares to take the side that seema
Wrong to man's blindfold eye 1

5. learn to scorn the praise of men I

O learn to lose with God

!

For Jesus won the world through shame
And beckons thee His road.

LYRA CATH.

971. C M.

1. Oppression shall not always reign.

There comes a brighter day,

When freedom, burst from every chain,

Shall have triumphant sway.

2. Then right shall over might prevail,

And truth, full armed in mail.

The hosts of tyrant wrong assail,

And hold eternal sway.

3. What voice shall bid the progress stay
Of truth's victorious car ?

What arm arrest the growing day,

Or quench the solar star ?

4. What soul shall dare, tho' stout and strong,

Restore the ancient wrong;
Oppression's guilty night prolong.

And freedom's morning bar ?

5. The hour of triumph comes apace.

The fated, promised hour,

When earth upon a ransomed race

Her bounteous gifts shall shower.

6. Rin?, Liberty, thy glorious bell,

On high thy banner swell.

Let trump on trump the triumph swell,

Of Heaven's redeeming power.

H. WARE
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972. 7s.

1. "WatchmanM tell us of the night,

What its signs of promise are.

—

Traveler I o'er yon mountain's height,

See that glorj-beamiug star

!

Watchman ! does its beauteous ray

Aught ofjoy or hope foretell?

—

Traveler ! yes ; it brings the day

—

Promised day of Israel.

2. "Watchman ! tell us of the night,

Higher yet that star ascends.

—

Traveler 1 blessedness and light.

Peace and truth, its course portends !-

Watchman I will its beams alone

Gild the spot that gave them birth ?

Traveler 1 ages are its own,

See, it bursts o'er all the earth.

3. Watchman I tell us of the night.

For the morning seems to dawn.

—

Traveler! darkness takes its flight,

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.

—

Watchman ! let thy wanderings cease

;

Ilie thee to thy quiet home.

—

Traveler f lo ! the Prince of Peace,

Lo ! the Son of God is come I

130WRING.

973. ys.

1. See how great a flame aspires.

Kindled by a spark of grace !

Jesus' lovo the nations fires

—

Sets the kingdoms on a blaze.

2. To bring fire on earth IIo came
;

Kindled in some heart it is

:

that all might catch the flame,

All partake the glorious bhss I

3. When He first the work begun,

Small and feeble was His day:

Kow the word doth swiftly run
;

Now it wins its widening way.

4. More and more it spreads and grows,

p]ver mighty to prevail

;

Sin's strongholds it now o'erthrows

—

Shakes the trembling gates of hell.

5. Saw ye not the cloud arise,

Little as a human hand ?

Now it spreads along the skies

—

Hangs o'er all the thirsty land.

G. Lo I the promise of a shower
Drops already from above

;

But the Lord will shortly pour

All the Spirit of His love.

C. WESLEY.

974. 7s.

1. Wake the song of jubilee,

Let it eclio o'er the seal

Now hath come the promised hour;

Jesus reigns with sovereign power.

2. All ye nations I join and sing

—

" Christ, of lords and kings, is Kingl**

Let it sound from shore to shore,

—

" Jesus reigns for evermore I"

3. Now the desert lands rejoice,

And the islands join their voice;

Yea, the whole creation sings

—

" Jesus is the King of kings !"

pratt's coll.
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975. 7s.

"L BUrk ! the song ofjubilee,

Loud as mighty thunders roar,

Or the fullness of the sea,

"When it breaks upon the shore

!

2. See, Jehovah's banner's furled

;

Sheath'd His sword :—He speaks
—

't is

Now the kingdoms of this world [done

!

Are the kingdom of His Son.

3. He shall reign from pole to pole

With supreme, unbounded sway;
He shall reign, when, like a scroll,

Yonder heavens have passed away.

4. Hallelujah! for the Lord
God omnipotent shall reign

;

Hallelujah !—let the word
Echo round the earth and main.

5. Hallelujah ! hark ! the sound,
From the center to the skies,

Wakes, above, beneath, around,
All creation's harmonies.

IIO.NTGOMEEY.

976. 7s.

1. See the ransomed millions stand

—

Palms of conquest in their hands I

This before the throne their strain

—

" HeU is vanquished—death is slain

!

2. *' Blessing, honor, glory, might.
Are the Conqueror's native right

;

Thrones and powers before Him fall

—

Lamb of God, and Lord of all!"

3. Hasten, Lord ! the promised hour
;

Come in glory and in power

;

Still Thy foes are unsubdued

—

Nature sighs to be renewed.

4. Time has nearly reached its sum

;

All things with the bride, say, '• Come I"

Jesus ! whom all worlds adore.

Come—and reign for evermore.

COXDER.

977. 7s.

1. Go, ye messengers of God,
Like the beams of morning fly

;

Take the wonder-working rod,

Wave the banner-cross on high.

2. Where the lofty minaret
Gleams along the morning skies,

Wave it till the crescent set.

And the " Star of Jacob" rise.

3. GrO to many a tropic isle.

In the bosom of the deep.

Where the skies for ever smile,

And th' oppressed for ever weep.

4. O'er the negro's night of care
Pour the living light of heaven

;

Chase away the fiend despair.

Bid him hope to be forgiven.

5. Where the golden gates of day
Open on the palmy East,

Wide the bleeding cross display,

Spread the Gospels richest feast.

6. Bear the tidings round the ball,

Visit every soil and sea

;

Preach the cross of Christ to all

—

Christ, whose love is full and free.

MABSDEK.

978. 7s.

1. Lord ! Thou didst arise and say.

To the troubled waters, "Peace!"
And the tempest died away,
Down they sank, the foaming seas

;

And a calm and heaving sleep

Spread o'er all the glassy deep

;

All the azure lake serene
Like another heaven was seen

!

2. Lord ! Thy gracious word repeat
To the billows of the proud :

QueD the tyrant's martial heat

;

Quell the fierce and changing crowd-.
Then the earth shall find repose
From oppressions and from woes

;

And an imaged heaven appear
On our world of darkness here.

MlLilAN.

979. 7s.

1. Soys of men, behold from far,

Hail the long-expected star !

Star of truth that gilds the night.

And guides bewildered men aright

2. Mild it shines on all beneath,
Piercing through the shades of death

;

Scattering error's wide-spread night

;

Kindling darkness into light.

3. Nations all, remote and near.

Haste to see your Lord appear

;

Haste, for Him your hearts prepare,

Meet Him manifested there!

4. There behold the day-spring rise,

Pouring light on mortal eyes;
See it chase the shades away.
Shining to the perfect day.
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HAIL TO THE BEIGHTNESS. U & 10s, LOWKLL MlBOX.
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2. Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morn-
ing,

Long by the prophets of Israel foretold

;

Hail to the millions from bondage return-

ing,

Gentiles and Jews the blest vision be-

hold.

3. Lo ! in the desert rich flowers are spring-

ing,

Streams ever copious aro gliding along;

Loud from the mountain-tops echoes are

ringing,

"Wastes rise in verdure and minglo in

song.

4. See, from all lands—from the isles of the

ocean,

Praise to Jehovali ascending on high
;

Fallen are the engines of war and commo-
tion,

Shouts of salvation are rending the sky.

T. HASTIMOS.
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WATTS. H. M.
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make the Saviour known 1 On earth ye knew His wondrous grace ; His beauteous face In heaven ye view.

981. H.M.

1. TE immortal throng

Of angels round the throne,

Join with our feeble song,

To make the Saviour known I

On earth ye knew
His wondrous grace

;

His beauteous lace

In heaven ye view.

2. Ye saw the heaven-bom Child

In human flesh arrayed,

Benevolent and mild,

"While in the manger laid

;

And praise to God,
And peace on earth,

For such a birth,

Proclaimed aloud.

3. Ye in the wilderness.

Beheld the tempter spoiled,

"Well known in every dress,

In every combat foiled

;

And joined to crown
The Victor's head,

"When Satan fled

Before His frown.

4. Around His sacred tomb
A willing watch ye keep,

Till the blest moment come
To rouse Him from His sleep

;

Then rolled the stone.

And all adored

Your rising Lord,

"With joy unknown.

5. "When, all arrayed in light,

The shining Conqueror rode,

Ye hailed His rapturous flight

"Up to the throne of God

;

And waved around
Your golden wings.

And struck your strings

Of sweetest sound.

6. The warbling notes pursue.

And louder anthems raise,

"While mortals sing with you
Their own Redeemer's praise

;

And thou, my heart,

"With equal flame,

And joy the same,

Perform thy part.

DODDRIDGE.

DOXOLOGT. H. M.

To God the Father's throne
Your highest honors 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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LATTER DAY. 8s & Ts.
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982. 8s & 7s.

2. Will ye play, then, will ye dally,

With your music and your wine ?

Up I it is Jehovaii's rally

!

God's own arm hath need of thine.

Hark 1 the onset 1 will ye fold your
Faith-clad arms in lazy lock ?

Up. up, thou drowsy soldier;

Worlds aro charging to the shock.

3. Worlds are charging—heaven beholding

;

Thou hast but an hour to fight

;

Now the blazoned cro.ss unfolding,

On—riglit onward, for the right.

On! let all the soul within you
For tbo truth's .sake go abroad 1

Strike 1 let every nerve and sinew
TeU on ages—teU for God!

A. C. COXE.

983. 8s & 7s.

1. Glorious things of thee are spoken,

Zion, city of our God;
He, whose word can not 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 may'st smile on all thy foes.

See, the streams of living waters,

Springing from eternal love,

Well supply thy sons and daughters,

And all fear of want remove

;

Who can faint while such a river

Ever flows thy thirst t' assuage?

Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver,

Never fails from ago to age.

Round each habitation hovering,

See the cloud and fire appear I

For a glory and a covering,

Showing that the Lord is near

—

He who gives them daily manna,

Ho who listens when they cry

—

Let him hear the loud hosanna

Rising to His throne on high.

NEWTOK.
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984. 8s k 7s.

1. Yes

—

my native land ! I love thee
;

All tliy scenes I love them well

;

Friends, connections, happy country,

Can I bid you all farewell?

Can I leave you,

Far in heathen lands to dwell ?

2. Home !—thy joys are passing lovely

—

Joys no stranger-heart can tell

;

Happy home!
—

'tis sure I love thee!

Can I—can I say—Farewell?
Can I leave thee.

Far in heathen lands to dwell?

3. Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure,

Holy days and Sabbath-bell,

Richest, brightest, sweetest treasure I

Can I say a last farewell ?

Can I leave you.

Far in heathen lands to dwell ?

4. Yes 1 I hasten from you gladly,

From the scenes I love so well

;

Far away, ye billows ! bear me

;

Lovely native land !—farewell I

Pleased I leave thee,

Far in heathen lands to dwell.

5. In the deserts let me kbor,

On the mountains let me tell,

How He died—the blessed Saviour

—

To redeem a world from hell

!

Let me hasten.

Far in heathen lands to dwelL

S. F. SMITH.

985. 8s & 7s.

1. Onward, onward, men of heaven

!

Bear the Gospel's banner high
;

Rest not till its light is given,

Star of every pagan sky.

Send it where the pilgrim-stranger

Faints 'neath Asia's scorching ray

;

Bid the red browed forest ranger

Hail it, ere he fades away.

2. Where the Arctic ocean thunders,

"Where the tropics fiercely glow,

Broadly spread its page of wonders,

Brightly bid its radiance flow.

India marks its luster stealing,

Shiv'ring Greenland loves its rays,

Afric, 'mid her deserts kneeling,

Lifts the untaught strain of praise.

3. Rude in speech, or grim in feature,

Dark in spirit tho' they be,

Show that light to every creature,

Prince or vassal—bond or free.

Lo ! they haste to every nation,

Host on host the ranks supply,

Onward I—Christ is your salvation,

And your death is victory.

SIGOUBNET.

986. 8s, 7s & 4s.

1. Christian ! see I the orient morning
Breaks along the heathen sky

;

Lo ! th' expected day is dawning

—

Glorious day-spring from on high
;

Hallelujah !—
Hail tho day-spring from on high

!

2. Heathens at the sight are singing

;

Morning wakes the tuneful lays ;

Precious offerings they are bringing—
First-fruits of more perfect praise

;

Hallelujah !

—

Hail the day-spring from on high I

3. Zion's Sun!—salvation beaming

—

Gilding now the radiant hills

—

Rise and shine, till brighter gleaminga
All the world Thy glory fills

;

Hallelujah !—
Hail the day-spring from on high

!

4. 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

!

leland's hymns.

987. 8s&7s.

1. Hark! the sounds of joy and gladness

;

Whence the shout of rural mirth ?

Man repents his murderous madness,
Man, the tiger of the earth !

Lo ! the glittering sword descending,
Cleaves the soil it drenched before

;

And the spear, the vintage tending,

Gives its work of carnage o'er,

2. Men, not now their hands imbruing,

Brother, in a brother's blood,

Sport with terror, death, and ruin.

Reckless borne on passion's flood

;

Arts of peace, the nations blessing.

Clothe the hills, the valleys cheer;

While the world, its wrongs redressing.

Breathes a new, sabbatic year.

3. Lord of earth ! its mournful story

Hasten, in Thy grace, to close

;

Bring the days of brighter glory.

Calm its tumults, heal its woes
;

All, around the cross uniting.

Blend in one harmonious throng
;

Peace, the rolls of time inditing,

Love, the universal song.

URS. GILBERT.
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ZION. 8s, 78, & 4s.
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988. 8s, 7s & 4s.

Has thy night been long and mournful?
Have thy friends unfaithful proved ?

Have thy foes been proud and scornful,

By thy sighs and tears unmoved ?

Cease thy mourning

;

Zion still is well beloved.

God, thy God, will now restore thee;

He Himself appears thy Friend

;

All thy foes shall flee before thee

;

Here their boasts and triumphs end

;

Great deliverance

Zion's King will surely send.

Peace and joy shall now attend thee

;

All thy warfare now is past

;

God thy Saviour will defend thee;

Victory is thine at last

;

All thy conflicts

End in everlasting rest.

KELLY.

s, 7s & 4s.

1. ZiON' Stands with hills surrounded

—

Zion, kept by power divine
;

All her foes shall bo confounded,
Though the world in arras combine

:

Happy Zion,

"What a favored lot is thine I

2. Every human tie may perish

;

Friend to friend unfaithful prove;

Mothers cease their own to cherish
\

Heaven and earth at last remove

;

But no changes
Can attend Jehovah's love.

In the furnace God may prove thee,

Thence to bring thee forth more bright,

But can never cease to love thee

;

Thou art precious in His sight

;

God is with thee

—

God, thine everlasting light.

EELLT.

990. 8s, 7s & 4s.

See, from Zion's sacred mountain,

Streams of living water flow

;

God has opened there a fountain

That supplies the world below

;

They are blessed

"WTio its sovereign virtues know.

Through ten thousand channels flowing

Streams of mercy find their way

:

Life, and health, and joy bestowing,

Waking beauty from decay.

0, ye nations,

Hail the long-expected day.

Gladdened by the flowing treasure,

All-enriching as it goes,

Lo! the desert smiles with pleasure,

Buds and blossoms as the rose

;

Lol the desert

Sings for joy where'er it flows.

KELLT.
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991. 7s & 4s.

1. Men of God, go take jour stations,

Darkness reigns o'er all the earth

—

Go, proclaim among the nations
Joyful news of heavenly birth

—

Bear the tidings,

Tell the Saviour's matchless worth.

2. Go—and when exposed to dangers,
Jesus will your souls defend

;

Go, and when 'mid foes and strangers,
lie will still appear your Friend

—

His kind presence
Shall be with you to the end.

KELLY.

992. 8s & 7s.*

1. Cheek grow pale, but heart be vigorous

;

Body fall, but soul have peace
;

"Welcome, pain ! thou searcher rigorous,
Slay me, but my faith increase.

2. Sin, o'er sense so softly stealing
;

Doubt, that would my strength impair

;

Hence at once from life and feehng

—

Now my cross I gladly bear.

3. Up, my soul ! with clear sedateness
Read heaven's law, writ bright and

Up I a sacrifice to greatness, [broad,
Truth, and goodness—up to God

!

4. Up to labor ! from thee shaking
Off the bonds of sloth, be brave 1

Give thyself to prayer and waking

;

Toil some faintmg heart to save

!

MISS BREilER.

993. 8s, 7s & 4s.

1. YesI we trust the day is breaking,
Joyful times are near at hand

;

God, the mighty God, is speaking
By His word in every land;

God is speaking

—

Darkness flies at His command,

2. With the voice of joy and singing
Let us hail the dawning ray

;

Lol the blessed day-star, bringing
O'er the earth a glorious day

;

At his rising,

Gloom and darkness flee away.
KELLY.

994. 8s&7s.*

1. Ha UK I what mean those lamentations.
Rolling sadly through the sky?

T is the cr>' of heathen nations

—

" Come and help us, or we die I"

* Sing Amaland,

2. Hear the heathen's sad complaining,
Christians I hear their dying cry

;

And, the love of Christ constraining,
Haste to help them, ere they die.

CAWOOD.

995. 7s & 4s.

1. O'er the realms of pagan darkness
Let the eye of pity gaze

;

See the thronging, wandering nations,
Lost in sin's bewildering maze

:

Darkness brooding
On the face of all the earth.

2. Light of them that sit in darkness 1

Rise and shine ! Thy blessings bring:
Light to lighten all the Gentiles

!

Rise with healing in Thy wing

;

To Thy brightness
Let all kings and nations come.

3. May the millions now adoring
Idol-gods of wood and stone,

Come, and worshiping 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 heralds of Thy mercy
Spread Thy name from land to land

;

Lord, be with them.
Always, to the end of time.

cotterell,

996. 8s, 7s & 4s.

1. O'er the gloomy hills of darkness,
Cheered by no celestial ray,

Sun of righteousness ! arising.

Bring the briglit, the glorious day

;

Send the gospel
To the earth's remotest bound.

2. Kingdoms wide 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 I

Win and conquer, never cease

;

May thy lasting, wide dommiona,
Multiply and still increase

;

Sway Thy scepter,

Saviour 1 all the world around.

P. WILUAlfS.

p. 64.
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WFBB. 78 & 6s.

E2^:

Geo. James Webb.

1. The moniiu'f light is breaking, The darkness disappears ; The sons of earth are

r-r I—?-r

vrak - ing To pen - i - ten - tial tears : Each breeze that sweeps the o - ccan Brings

Qations in com-mo-tion, Prepared jfor Zion's war.

Ill I
I

< I
I I

)

i
I

tid - ings from a - far Of nations in com-mo-tion, Prepared for Zion's war

I
I I

-«
I

I I I I
I

I I I
I

I

997. 7s&6s.

1. The morning light is breaking,

Tlie darkness disappears;

Tlie sons of earth are waking
To penitential tears.

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean
Brings tidings from afar

Of nations in commotion,
Prepared for Zion's war.

2. Rich dews of grace come o'er us
In many a gentle shower

;

And brighter scenes before us
Are opening every hour:

Each cry to heaven going
Abundant answer brings

;

And heavenly gales are blowing.
With peace upon their wings.

3. See heathen nations bending
Before the God we love,

And thou.sand hearts ascending
In gratitude above

;

"While sinners, now confessing,

The gospel call obey.

And seek the Saviour's blessing,

—

A nation in a day.

4. Blest river of salvation,

Pursue thine onward way;
Flow thou to every nation.

Nor in thy richness stay:

Stay not till all the lowly

Triumphant reach their homej
Stay not till all the holy

Proclaim—" The Lord is come.*'

s. F, SMixn.

998. 7s & 6s.

1. Roll on, thou mighty ocean
;

And, as thy billows flow,

Bear messengers of mercy
To every land below.

Arise, ye gales, and waft them
Safe to the destined shore;

That man may sit in darkness,

And death's black shade no mora

2. Thou eternal Ruler,

Who boldest in Thine arm
The tempests of the ocean.

Protect them from all harm I

Thy presence, Lord, bo with them,

Wherever they may be

;

Though far from us, who love them,

Still let them be with Thee.

pratt's colu
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999. 7s & 6s.

(This Hymn may be sung to Amsterdam, page 870.)

1. Wretched, helpless, and distress'd,

Ah! Whither shall I fly;

Ever gasping after rest,

—

I can not find it nigh

:

Naked, sick, and poor, and blind,

—

Fast in sin and misery,

—

Friend of sinners, let me find

My help, ray all in Thee,

2. Clothe me, Lord, with holiness,

"With meek humility;

Put on me that glorious dress,

—

Endue my soul with Thee

:

Let Thine image be restored;

Let Thy nature in me move,

With Thy fullness fill me, Lord,

Oh, fill me with Thy love. c. WESLEY.

1000. 7s & 6s.

1. When shall the voice of singing

Flow joyfully along ?

When hill and valley, ringing

With one triumphant song,

Proclaim the contest ended,

And Him, who once was slain,

Again to earth descended,

in righteousness to reign ?

2. Then from the craggy mountains
The sacred shout shall fly

;

And shady vales and fountains

Shall echo the reply

:

High tower and lowly dwelling

Shall send the chorus round,

All hallelujah swelling

In one eternal sound.

PRATT'S COLL,

1001. 7s&6s.

1. Hail to the Lord's Anointed,

Great David's gi^eater Son

!

Hail, in the time appointed,

His reign on earth begun

!

He comes to break oppression,
' To set the captive free,

To take away transgression.

And rule in equity.

2. He comes, with succor speedy.

To those who sufier wrong

;

To help the poor and needy,

And bid the weak be strong

;

To give them songs for sighing,

Their darkness turn to light.

Whose souls, condemned and dying,

Were precious in His sight.

X He shall come down, like showers
Upon the fruitful earth,

And love, and joy, like flowers,

Spring in His path to birth

:

Before Him, on the mountains,
Shall peace, the herald, go

;

And righteousness, in fountains,

From hill to valley flow.

For Him shall prayer unceasing,

And daily vows ascend
;

His kingdom still increasing,

—

A kingdom without end

:

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove

;

His name shall stand for ever

;

That name to us is—Love.

MONTGOMERY.

1002. 7s & 6s.

Now, host with host assembhng,
The victory we win

;

Lo ! on his throne sits trembling

That old and giant Sin

;

Like chaflf by strong winds scattered,

His banded strength has gone.

His charmed cup lies shattered.

And still the cry is
—

" On."

Our fathers' God, our Keeper

!

Be Thou our strength divine I

Thou sendest forth the reaper,

—

The harvest all is Thine.

Roll on, roll on this gladness.

Till, driven from every shore,

The drunkard's sin and madness
Shall smite the earth no more

!

E. H, CHAPTN.

1003. 7s & 6s.

1. On Thibet's snow-capped mountains,

O'er Afric's burning sand.

Where roll the fiery fountains

Along Hawai's strand ;

In every distant nation,

The mighty globe around,

The heralds of salvation

The Gospel trumpet sound.

2. In golden armor blazing.

They press their onward way.
And, high in air upraising.

The glorious cross display

:

Away their weapons hurling,

The warring nations cease,

And hail with joy, unfurling

The banner folds of peace.

3. What though hell's fiery legions

Pour forth their dread array,

Look up—angelic legions

Attend you on your way

:

March on, ye sons of heaven,

This precious promise sing

—

The heathen shall be given
To Christ, our glorious King I

D. OUTTOir, JS.
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AMERICA. 6B&4&

1. My country ! 'tis of thee.Sweet land of li - ber- ty, Of thee I sing ; Land -where my

J J J. J-
**-i ^ ^ i.^J J I I.

fathers died ; Land of the pilgrim's pride ; From every mountain-side, Let freedom ring

1004. 6s & 4s.

2. My native country I thee,

Land of the noble free,

Thy name I love
;

I love thy rocks and rills,

Thy woods and templed hills

;

My lieart with rapture thrills,

Like that above.

3. Let music swell the breeze,

And ring from all the trees

Sweet freedom's song

;

Let mortal tongues awake,
Let all that breathe partake,

Let rocks their silence break,

The sound prolong,

4. Our father's Godl to Thee,

Author of liberty 1

To Thee Ave sing;

Long may our land be bright
With freedom's holy light,

Protect us by Thy might,

Great God, our King.

S. F. SMITH.

IOOj. 6s & 4s.

1. Break forth in song, ye trees,

As, through your tops, the breeze
Sweeps from the sea

;

For, on its rushing wings.

To your cool shades and springs,

That breeze a people brings.

Exiled, though free.

2. Ye sister hills lay down
Of ancient oaks your crown,

In homage due ;

—

These are the great of earth.

Great, not by kingly birth.

Great in their well-proved worth,

Firm hearts and true.

3. These are the living hghts,

That from your bold, green heights

Shall shine afar.

Till they who name the name
Of Freedom, to the flame

Come, as the Magi came
Towards Bethlehem's star.

PIERPONT.

1006. 6s & 4s.

1. Gone are those great and good
"Who here, in peril, stood

And raised their hymn.
Peace to the reverend dead I

The light, that on their head
Two hundred years have shod,

Shall ne'er grow dim.

2. Ye temples, that to God
Rise where our fathers trod,

Guard well your trust,

—

The faith, that dared the sea,

The truth, that made them frocv

Their cherished purity.

Their garnered dust.

3. Thou high and holy One,

"Whoso care for sire and son
All nature fills;

"While day shall break and close,

"While night her crescent shows,

0, let Thy light repose

Oq these our hills I pixepont.
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PLYMOUTH SOCK S. M Mks. Baovkir.

1. The breaking waves clashed high. On a stern and rock-bound coast, And the woods against a
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Their gi - ant branches tossed ; And the heavy night hung dark The
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hills and waters o'er. When a band of ex-iles naoored their bark On the wild New England shore.

1007. S. 1.

The breaking waves dashed high

On a stem and rock-bound coast,

And the woods against a stormy sky

Their giant branches tossed:

And the heavy night hung dark

The hills and waters o'er,

When a band of exiles moored their bark
On the wild New England shore.

2. Not as the conqueror comes.

They, the true hearteS. came

:

Not with the roll of the stirring drums.

And the trumpet that sings of fame

;

Not as the flying come.
In silence and in fear:

—

They shook the depths of the desert gloom
With their hynma of lofty cheer.

Amidst the stonn they sang.

And the stars heard, and the seal

And the sounding aisles of ii:e dim woodi
rang

To the anthem of the free.

The ocean eagle soared

From his nest by the white wave's foam,

And the rocking pines of the forest roared—

•

This was their welcome home I

What sought they thus afar?

Bright jewels of the mine ?

The wealth of seas, the spoils of war?

—

They sought a faith's pure shrine f

Ay. call it holy ground,

The soil where first they trod!

They have left imstained what there tiiey

found

—

Freedom to worship God
IIBS. BXMJkMB.
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SAVANNAH. lOs. Plbtbl.

1. Rise, crowned with light, impe-rial Sa - lem, rise ! Ex - alt thy towering head, and lift thine

•" r • IT ' I ^ 1/ ^ i^ I

"^
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eyes; See heaven its sparkling portals wide display, And break upon thee in a flood of day.
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1008. 10s.

2. See a long race thy spacious courts adorn

;

See future sons and daughters yet unborn,

In crowding ranks on every side arise,

Demanding lifj, impacient for tiie skies.

3. See barbarous nations at thy gates attend,

Walk in Thy light, and in thy temple bend

;

See thy bright altars, thronged with prostrate

kings,

"While every land its joyous tribute brings.

4. The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke
decay.

Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away;

But fixed His word, His saving power re-

mains
;

Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah reigns.

POPE.

1009. 10s.

1. Pour, blessed Gospel, glorious news for man

!

Thy stream of life o'er springlesa deserts

roll:

Thy bond of peace the mighty earth can span,

And make one brotherhood from pole to

pole.

2. On, piercing Gospel, on ! of every heart.

In every latitude, thou own'st t'lo key:
Prom their dull slumbers savage souls shall

start,

With all their treasures first unlocked by
thee.

3. Spread, mighty Gospel, spread thy soaring

wings I

Gather thy scattered ones from every
land

:

Call home the wanderers to the King of

kings;

Proclaim them all thine own;
—

't is Christ'.*

command I ashworth.

1010. 10s.

Restore, Father I to our times restore

The peace which fiUed Thine infant church
of yore

:

Ere lust of power had sown the seeds of

strife.

And quenched the new-born charities of Hie.

0, never more may different judgments port

From kindly sympathy a brother's heart

!

But, linked in one, believing thousands kneel.

And share with each the sacred joy they

feel.

From soul to soul, quick as the sunbeam's

ray.

Let concord spread one universal day;

And faith by love lead all mankind to The^
Parent of peace, and Fount of harmony I

beard's coll.
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MOSCOW, lis, 103&9S. Russian Air. Arranged by J. Zundel.
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1, God, the all-terrible, Thou who ordainest, Thunder Thy clarion, and lightning Thy sword;

Show forth Thy pity on high where Thou reignest : Give to us peace in our time, O Lord

!

1011. lis, 10s & 9s.

1. God, the all terrible ! Thou who ordainest

Thunder Tby clarion, and lightning Thy
sword

;

Show forth Thy pity on high where Thou
reignest.

Give to us peace in our time, O Lord.

2. God, the Omnipotent ! mighty Avenger,

Watching invisible, judging unheard

;

Save us in mercy, O savo us from danger,

Give to us peace in our time, Lord.

3. God, the all-merciful 1 earth hath forsaken

Thy ways all holy, and slighted Thy word

;

Let not Thy wrath in its terror awaken,

Give to us pardon and peace, Lord.

4. So will Thy people with thankful devotion.

Praise Him who saved them from peril

and sword

;

Shouting in chorus, from ocean to ocean, 2,

Peace to the nations, and praise to the|

Lord.
,

1012. lis & 10s*

1. Down the dark future, through long genera-

tions,

The sounds of war grow fainter, and then

cease

;

• • Sing to Sarannah. on opposite patre.

21

And like a bell with solemn, sweet vibrations,

I hear once more the voice of Christ say,
" Peace!"

Peace ! and no longer, from its brazen portals,

The blast of wars great organ shakes the

skies

:

But beautiful as songs of the immortals,

The holy melodies of love arise.

LONGFELLOW.

1013. 10s.*

Father divine! this deadening power con-

trol,

"Which to the senses binds the immortal soul

;

0, break this bondage, Lord ! I would he
free,

And in my soul would find my heaven in

Thee.

My heaven in Thee ! God. no other heavea
To the immortal soul can e'er be given

;

0, let Thy kingdom now within me come,

And as above, so here, Thy will be done I

My heaven in Thee, Father, let me find.

My heaven in Thee, within a heart resigned;

No more, of heaven and bliss, my soul, de-

spair ;

For where my God is found, my heaven is

there.
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BLADENBUEG. S. M.
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1011. S. DI.

2. Lord Jesus, come I for hosts

Meet on the battle-plain

;

Our holiest hopes seem vainest boasts,

And tears are shed like rain.

3. Lord Jesus, come I the slave

Still bears his heavy chains

;

Their daily bread the hungry crave,

While teem the fruitful plains.

4. Hark 1 herald voices near

Lead on Thy happier day
;

Come, Lord, and our hosannas hear

!

We wait to strew Thy way,
MISS MARTINEAU.

1015. S.M.

1. Hush the loud cannon's roar.

The frantic warrior's call I

Why should the earth bo drenched with

Are wo not brothers all ? [gore

2. Want, from the wretch depart

!

Chains, from tlie captive falll

Sweet mercy, melt the oppressor's heart

—

Sufferers are brothers all.

3. Churches and sects, strike down
Each mean partition wall I

Let love each harsher feehng drown

—

Christians are brothcra all.

4. Let lovo and truth alone

Hold human licarts in thrall.

That Heaven its work at lengtli may own,
And men be brothers all.

JOHNS.

1016. S.M.

1. "Is this a fast for me?"
Thus saith the Lord our God

:

" A day for man to vex his soul

And feel affliction's rod ?

2. "No; is not this alone

The sacred fast I choose

—

Oppression's yoke to burst in twain,

The bands of guilt unloose ?

3. " To nakedness and want
Your food and raiment deal,

To dwell your kindred race among,
And all their suflerings heal ?

4. " Then, like the morning ray,

Shall spring your health and light

;

Before you, righteousness shall shine,

Beliiud, my glory bright I" dbummonix

1017. 12s.*

1. Mat freedom speed onward, wherever the

blood

Of the wronged and the guiltless is crying

to God

;

Wherever from kindred, torn rudely apart,

Comes tlie sorrowful wail of the broken

of heart.

2. Wherever the shackles of tyranny bind

In silence and darkness the God-giren

mind,

Tliere, Lord, speed it onward 1 the truth

shall be felt.

The bonds shall be loosened, the iron will

melt.

3. Help us turn from the cavil of words, to

unite

Once again for the poor in defense of the

right,

Unappallcd by the danger, the shame or

tlie pain.

And counting each trial for truth as our

gain. wuiTTjKK.

• Sing lo Burlington, page 323.
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BURLINGTON. 12s, lis & 8s,

i

Arranged from the German by L. Mason.

I ! I

I

, .

I

I

I

I ,

r r ^ 111 i

I

.

I

. The Prince of salvation in triumph is riding,And glo-ry attends Ilim along His blight way,The news of His

(1017)May freedom speed onward,wherever the blood Ofthe wronged and the guiltless is crying to God; Wher-ev - er from

iia^d
_

I

1st Ending. . Ill • ^""^ Ending ; for 129.
I

'

I I
'

I
I

r
i

I
I I

I I ' I !v k4 I I I
i Ml

t r !

I r I I

'

'
'

' uM . .

grace on the breezes are gliding, And nations are owning His sway.
kindred torn rude-ly a - part, (Omit ) Comes the sor row- ful wail of the broken in heart.

VJ
, , , I

,

, J J J ! J ,
I

I I I II II III
\

\ -0- -0 0- ^ -i)^ ^

I I I

1018. Us, lis, & 8s.

2. Ride on in Thy greatness, Thou conquering
Saviour,

Let itiuusandsofthou-sands submit to Thy reign,

Acknowledge Tliy goodness, entreat for Thy
favor,

And follow Thy glorious train.

WmiTlER. 10s.

3. Then loud shall ascend from each sanctified
nation

The voice of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise.

And heaven shall re-echo the song of salvation.

In rich and melodious lays.

S. F. SMITH.

Arranged from a Jewish Chant.
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1019. lis & 10s.

S. Then, brother man. (old to thy heart thy brother!
For where love dwells, the jjeace of God is

there ;

To worship riphtly is to love each other ;

Earh smile a hymn, each kindly deed a
prayer

3. Follow, with reverent steps, the great example
Of Him whose holy work was doint; good

;

So shall the w ide earth seem our Father's temple,
Each loving life a psalm of gratitude.

4. Thus shall all shackles fall ; the stormy clangor
Of wild war music o'er the earth shall cease;

Lovo shall tread out the baleful fires of anger,
And in its ashes plant the tree of peace.

WHITTIBB.
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KALEBRENNEB. C. M. Modem Harp.

1. "When the great Judge, supreme and just, Shall once in - quire for blood,

,
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that mourn m dust. Shall find a faith - ful GodLThe humble souls,
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1020. C. 31.

1. "WiiEN" the great Judge, supremo and just,

Shall once inquire for blood,

The humble souls, that mourn in dust,

Shall tind a faithful God.

2. He from tlie dreadful gates of death

Doth His own children raise;

In Zion's gates willi 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.

4- Though saints to sore distress are brought,

And wait, and long complain,

Their cries shall never be forgot,

Nor shall their hopes be vain.

5. Rise, great Redeemer, from Thy seat,

To judge and save the poor

;

Let nations tremble at Thy feet,

And man prevail no more.

W.\TTS.

1021. CM.

1. Lord, when iniquities abound,

And blasphemy grows bold,

"When faith is hardly to be found,

And love is wa.xing cold,

—

2. Is not Thy chariot ha.stcning on ?

Hast Thou not given the sign ?

May we not trust and live upon

A promise so divine ?

3. " Yes," saith the Lord, " now will I rise,

And make oppressors flee

;

I will appear to their surprise,

And set My servants free."

4. Thy word, like silver seven times tried,

Through ages shall endure

;

The men, that in Thy truth confide.

Shall find the promise sure.

WATTS.

1022. CM.

1. TViTH my whole heart I'll raise my song,

Thy wonders I'll proclaim;

Thou, sovereign Judge of right and wrong;

Wilt put my 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 vengeance known.

3. Then shall the Lord a refuge provo

For all the poor oppressd

;

To save the people of His love,

And give the weary rest.

4. The men that know Thy name will trust

In Thine abundant grace

;

For Thou dost 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 fulfill.

WATTS.
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Howirr. H. M. J. Zu:«DCL.
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1023. n.M.

1. Gird on Thy conquering sword,

Ascend Thy shining car,

And march, almighty Lord

!

To wage Thy holy war.

Before His wheels, in glad surprise,

Ye valleys, rise, and sink, ye liills.

2. Fair truth, and smiling love,

And injured righteousness,

Under Thy banners move,
And seek from Thee redress

;

Thou in their cause shall prosperous ride.

And far and wide dispense Thy laws.

3. Before Thine awful face

MiUions of foes shall fall,

The captives of Thy grace

—

The grace that captures all

The world shall know, great King of kings,

"What wondrous things Thine arm can do.

4- Here to my willing soul

Bend Thy triumphant way

;

Here every foe control,

And all Thy power display

:

My heart, Thy throne, blest Jesus ! see,

Bows low to Thee, to Thee alone.

DODDRIDGE.

1024. H. M.

1. We give immortal praise

For God the Father's love

—

For all our comforts here,

And better hopes above

;

He sent His own eternal Son
To die for sins that we had done.

2. To God the Son belongs

Immortal glory, too,

Who bought us with 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's name
Immortal 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 honors done,

The undivided Three,

And the mysterious One

:

"WTiere reason fails, with all her powers,

There faith prevails, and love adores.

WATTa
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WASHINGTON. 63 & 43.
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1025. 6s&4s.

For her our prayer shall rise

To God above the skies
;

On Him we wait

;

Thou who hast heard each sigh,

Watching each weeping eye,

Be Thou for ever nigh ;

—

God save the State I

1026. Cs & 4s.

1. Lord, from Thy blessed throne

Sorrow look down upon I

^ God save the poor

!

Teach them true liberty.

Make them from tyrants free,

Let their homes happy be I

God save the poor 1

2. The arms of wicked men
Do Thou with might restrain,

—

God save the poor

!

Raise Thou their lowliness.

Succor Thou their distress,

Thou wliom tlie meanest bless 1

God save the poor!

3. Give them stanch honesty.

Let their pride manly bo

—

God save the poor I

Help them to hold the right,

Give them both truth and might,

Lord of all life and light

!

God save the poor 1

NICOLL.

1027. 6s&4s.

1. Roll on, thou joyful day,

When tyranny's proud sway,
Stern as the grave,

Shall to tlic ground be hurl'd.

And freedom's flag, unfurl'd.

Shall wave throughout the world

O'er every slave.

2. Trump of glad jubilee,

Eclio o'er land and sea,

Freedom for all
;

Let the ghxd tidings fly,

And every tribe reply,

Glory to God on high.

At slavery's fall.

3. Free, too, the captive mind
By darkness long confined

In slavery's night

;

The Saviour's reign extend.

Virtue with freedom blend,

And full salvation send
With freedom's light

DimOAK.
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SUFFOLK. 8s, Ts & 4s.

j Gird thy sword on, mighty Saviour ; Make the word of truth Thy car ; )

j Pros- per in Thy course tri-umphant ; All sue - cess at - tend Thy war : j
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1028. 8s, 7s & 4s.

1. Gird thy sword on, mighty Saviour

;

Make the word of truth Thy care
;

Prosper in Thy course triumphant

;

All success attend Thy war

:

Gracious Victor,

Bring Tiiy trophies firom afar.

2. Majesty combines with meekness,

Righteousness and psace unite

To insure Thy blessed conquests

;

Take possession of Thy right :

Ride triumphant.

Dressed in robes of purest hght.

3. Blest are they that touch Thy sceptre

;

Blest are all that own Thy reign

;

Freed from sin, that worst of tyrants,

Rescued from its galling chain

:

Saints and angels,

All who know Thee, bless Thy reign.

J. RYLAJNT).

1029. 7s & 4s.

1. Everlasting ! changing neverl

Of one strength, no more, no less:

Tljine Almightiness for ever,

—

All the same Thy holiness

:

Thee Eternal,

Thee AU-glorious we possess.

But we weak ones, but we sinners,

Would not in our poorness stay
;

We, the low ones, would be winners

Of what holy height we may,
Ever nearer

To Thy pure and perfect day.

Shall things withered, fashions olden,

Keep us from life's flowing spring ?

Waits for us the promise golden,

Waits each new, diviner thing?

Onward I Onward 1

Why this faithless tarrj-ing ?

Nearer to Thee would we venture,

Of Thy truth more largely take.

Upon life dviuer enter,

Into day more glorious break

;

To the ages

Fair l^equests and costly make.

By each saving word unspoken.

By Thy truth, as yet half-won,

By each idol still unbroken.

By Thy will, yet poorly done,

Hear us ! hear us

!

Our Almighty, help us on 1 QiLL.
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MAY. L. M. B. Cau.
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1030. L. M.

1. No"W be my heart inspired to sing

The glories of my Saviour King

—

Jesus the Lord ; how heavenly fair

His form 1 how bright His beauties are

!

2. O'er all the sons of human race,

He shines with a superior grace

;

Love from His lips divinely flows,

And blessings all His state compose.

3. Dress Thee in arms, most mighty Lord I

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, God ! for ever stands

;

Grace is the scepter in Thy hands

;

Thy laws and works are just and right

;

Justice and grace are Thy dehght.

6. God, thine own God, has richly shed

His oil of gladness on thy head;

And with His sacred Spirit bless'd

His first-born Son above the rest.

WATTS.

1031. LM.

1. My refuge is the God of love,

"Why do my foes insult and cry,

" Fly, like a timorous, trembling dove,

To distant woods or mountains fly ?"

2. If government be all destroyed

—

That firm foundation of our peace

—

And violence make justice void.

Where shall the righteous seek redress?

3. The Lord in heaven hath fixed His throne,

His eye surveys the world below

;

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

4. If He afflicts His saints so far,

To prove their love, and try their grace,

"What must the bold tran.^grcssors fear?

His very soul abhors their ways.

5. On impious wretches He shall rain

Tempests of brimstone, fire, and death,

Such as He kindled on the plain

Of Sodom, with His angry breath.

G. The righteous Lord loves righteous souls,

Whose thoughts and actions are sincere

;

And with a gracious eye beholds

The men that His own image boar.

WATTa
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NEWCOURT. L. P. M. H. Bond.
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1032. L. M. 6 lines.

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 nono shall find His promise vain.

The Lord hath eyes to give the blind

;

The Lord supports the sinking mind

;

He sends ths laboring conscience peace

;

He helps the stranger in distress,

The widow and the fatherless,

And grants the prisoner sweet release.

He loves His saints ; He knows them well

;

But turns tho wicked down to hell;

Thy God, Zion, ever reigns

;

Let every tongue, let every age.
In this exalted work engage

;

Praise Him in everlasting strains.

WATTS.

1033. L P. M.

Judges, who rule the world by laws,
"Will ye despise the righteous cause,

"When the oppressed before you stands?

Dare ye condemn the righteous poor,

And let rich sinners go secure.

While gold and greatness bribe your
hands ?

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 I

3. Th' Almighty thunders from the sky

—

Their grandeur melts, their titles die

—

They perish like dissolving frost

;

As empty chaff, when whirlwinds rise.

Before the sweeping tempest flies,

So shall their hopes and names be lost

4. 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."

WATTS.
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LEYDEN. L. M. COSTBLLOW.

. ( Lord, when Thine ancient peo -pie cried, Op-pressed and bound by E-gypt's king,

( Thou didst A - rabia's sea di - vide,
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1034. L. M.

2. Lo, in these latter days, our land

Groans with the anguish of the slave

;

Lord God of hosts I stretch forth Thy hand,

Not shortened that it can not save.

3. Roll back the swelhng tide of sin,

The lust of gain, the lust of power;
The day of freedom usher in

;

IIow long delays the appointed hour ?

4. As Thou of old to Miriam's hand
The thrilling timbrel didst restore,

And to the joyful song her hand
Echoed from desert to the shore ;

—

5. let Thy smitten ones again

Take up tlie chorus of the free

—

*' Praise ye the Lord ! His power proclaim,

For lie hath conquered gloriously!"

CAROLINE SEWARD.

1035. L. M.

1. IIOLY Father I just and true

Are all Thy works and words and ways,

And unto Thee alone are due
Thanksgiving and eternal praise I

2. As children of Thy gracious care.

We veil tlie eye—wo bend the knee

—

"With broken words of praise and prayer,

Father and God, we come to Thee.

3. For Thou hast heard, God of right 1

The sighing of the hapless slave

;

And stretched for him the arm of might,

Not shortened that it could not save.

4. Speed on Thy work, Lord God of hosts!

And when the bondsman's chain is riven,

And swells from all our country's coasts

The anthem of the free to heaven,

5, 0, not to those whom Thou hast led.

As with Tliy cloud and fire before,

But unto Thee, in fear and dread,

Be praise and glory evermore.

WniTTIEB.

1036. L. Itt.

1. LoRDl our eyes have waited long.

But now a little cloud appears,

Spreading and swelling as it glides

Onward into the coming years.

2. Bright cloud of Liberty ! full soon,

Far stretching from the ocean strand,

Thy glorious folds shall spread abroad,

Encirchng our beloved land.

3. Like that sweet rain on Judah's hills,

The glorious boon of love shall fall.

And our bound millions shall arise

As at an angel's trumpet call.

4. Then shall a shout of joy go up,

The wild glad cry of freedom, come
From hearts long crushed by cruel hands,

And songs from lips long sealed and

dumb.

5. And every bondsman's chain be broke,

And every soul that moves abroad

In this wide realm, sliall know and feel

The blessed liberty of God.

J. n. BRYANT-
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NTJREMBURG. 7s.
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103T. 7s.

2. May tho captive's pleadin<^ fill

All the earth, and all the sky

;

Every other voice be still,

While he pleads with God on high.

3. He, whose ear is every where,

Who doth silent sorrow sec,

"Will reorard the captive's prayer,

Will from bondage set him free.

4. From the tyranny within.

Save tliy children. Lord ! wo pray

;

Chains of iron, chains of sin,

Cast, for over cast away.

5. Love to man, and love to God,
Are the Aveapons of our war

;

These can break th' oppressor's rod

—

Burst the bonds that we abhor.

MRS. FOLLEN.

1038. 7s.

77)6 Universal Doxology.

L Europe, speak the mighty name,

Loud th' eternal Three proclaim
;

Let thy deep, seraphic lays

Thunder forth the echoing praise.

Asia, bring thy raptured songs

;

Let innumerable tongues

Swell the chord, from shore to shore,

Where thy thousand billows roar.

2. SaMe Afric, aid the strain
;

Tri ;mph o'er thy broken chain

;

Bi-i thy wildest music raise

All its fervor in His praise.

Shout, America, thy Joys,
While His love thy song employs

;

Let thy lonely wilderness
High exalt His righteousness.

3. All as one adore the Lord,

Father, Spirit, and tlie Word :

Hail. Thon glorious Three in One
Worthy Thou to reign alone.

Praise Him, all ye nations, praise;

Saints in heaven, ym^r anthems raise

;

Angels, join tho solemn chord

—

Reign for ever, holy Lord.

LAW80W.

1039. 7s.

1. God made nil His creatures free
;

Life itself is liberty

;

God ordained no other bands
Thau united hearts and hands.

2. Sin the primal charter broke

—

Sin, itself earth's heaviest yoke ;

Tyranny with sin began,
Man o'er brute, and man o'er man-

3. But a better day shall be,

Life again be liberty.

And the wide world's only bands*
Love-knit hearts and love-linked hands.

4. So shall every slavery cease,
All God's children dwell in peace,
And the new-born earth record
Love, and Lovo alone, is Lord.

M0NTG0M15RT.
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NEBO. S. M. T. Hastik*!.
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1040. S. M.

2. How charming is their voice!

How sweet the tidings are !

—

"Zion, behold thy Saviour King!
He reigns and triumphs here."

3. How happy are our ears,

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,

A Aad tunefal notes employ;
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,

And deserts learn the joy.

6. God, make bare Thine arm
Through all the earth abroad

:

Let every nation now behold

Then- Saviour and their Lord.

WATTS.

1041. S. M.

1. Mourn' for the thousands slain.

The youtliful and the strong

;

Mourn for the wine-cup's fearful reign,

And the deluded throng.

2. Mourn for the tarnished gem

—

For reason's light divine,

Quenched from the soul's bright diadem,

Where God had bid it shine.

3. Mourn for the ruined soul

—

p]ternal life and light

Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl,

And turned to hopeless night.

4. Mourn for the lost— but call,

Call to the strong, the free

;

Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall,

And to the refuge flee.

5. Mourn for the lost—but pray.

Pray to our God above.

To break the fell destroyer's sway,
And show his saving love.

*1042. CM.
1. Lord! while for all mankind we pray,

Of every cUmo and coast,

hear us for our native land

—

The land we love the most.

2. Our fathers' sepulchres are here,

And here our kindred dwell

;

Our children, too : how should we love

Another land so well ?

3. guard our shores from every foe.

With peace our borders bless

;

With prosperous times our cities crown,

Our fields with plenteousness.

4. Unite us in the sacred love

Of knowledge, truth, and Thee;
And let our hills and valleys shout

The songs of hberty.

5. Lord of the nations ! thus to Thee
Our country we commend

;

Be Thou her Refuge and her Trust,

Her everlasting Friend I

* Mrv be snn;; to Whitfield, p. 3.'?4.
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1043. LM.

2. Teach us, Lord, to keep in view
Thy pattern, and Thy steps pursue

;

Let alms bestowed, let kindness done,
Be witnessed by each rolling sun.

3. That man may last, but never lives,

Who much receives, but nothing gives •

'Whom none can love, whom none can
thank.

Creation's blot, creation's blank !

4. But he who marks, from day to dav,
In generous acts his radiant way.
Treads the same path his Saviour trod.
The path to glory and to God.

GIBBONS.

1044. LM.
1. We praise Thee, Lord ! if but one soul,

While the past year prolonged its flight.
Turned shudd'ring from the pois'nous

bowl,
To health, and liberty, and light

2. We praise Thee—if one clouded home,
Where broken hearts despairing pmed,

Beheld the sire and husband come.
Erect, and in his perfect mind.

3. No more a weeping wife to mock.
Till all her hopes in anguish end

—

Jso more the trembling mind to shock,
And sink the father in the fiend.

4. Still give us grace, Almightv King

!

Unwavering at our posts to stand

;

Till grateful at Thy shrine we bring
The tribute of a ransomed land.

1045. L. M.

1. Slavery and death the cup contains •

Dash to the earth the poisoned bowl

!

Softer than silk are iron chains.
Compared with those that chafe the soul.

2. Hosannas, Lord I to Thee we sing,
Whose power the giant fiend obeys-

What countless thousands tribute brine
For happier homes and brighter days'f

3. Thou wilt not break the bruised reed,
Nor leave the broken heart unbound

;

The wife regains a husband freed I

The orphan clasps a Father found I

4. Spare, Lord! the thoughtless; guide th«
blind

;

Till man no more shall deem it just
To hve, by forging chains to bind

His weaker brother in the dust.
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WHITFIELD. C. M. Arr. by G. Kinoslit.
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bedient souls The image of Thy love, To form in our obedient souls The image of Thy lovo.

1046. CM.

1. Father of mercies I send Thy grace,

All powerful from above,

To form, in our obedient souls,

The image of Thy love.

2. may our sympathizing breasts

The generous pleasure know.
Kindly to share in others' joy.

And weep for others' woe 1

3. "When the most helpless sons of grief

In low distress are laid,

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel.

And swift our hands to aid.

4. So Jesus looked on dying men,

When throned above the skies

;

And mid th' embraces of his God,

lie felt compassion rise.

6. On wings of love the Saviour flew.

To raise us from the ground,

And made the richest of His blood,

A balm for every wound.
DODDRIDGE.

1047. CM.

1. Blest is the man whoso softening heart

Feels all another's pain
;

To whom the supplicating eye
Was never raised in vain :

—

2. Whose breast expands with generous

A stranger's woes to feel
;

[warmth,

And bleeds in pity o'er the wound
Uc wants the power to heal.

3. He spreads His kind, supporting arms,

To every child of grief:

His secret bounty largely flows,

And brings unasked relie£

4. To gentle offices of lovo

His feet are never slow
;

Ho views, through mercy's melting eye,

A brother in a foe.

5. Peace from the bosom of his God
The Saviour's grace shall give

;

And when ho kneels before the throne,

His trembling soul shall live.

MRS, BARBAULD.

1048. CM.

1. Speak gently—it is better far

To rule by lovo than fear

;

Speak gently—let no harsh word mar
The good we may do here.

2. Speak gently to the young—for tboy
Will have enough to bear

;

Pass through this life as best they may,
'T is full of anxious care.

3. Speak gently to the aged one,

Grieve not the careworn heart;

The sands of life are nearly run,

Let them in peace depart.

4. Speak gently to the erring ones

—

They must have toiled in vain
;

Perchance unkindness made them so;

0, win them back again I

5. Speak gently
—

't is a little thing,

Dropped in the heart's deep well;

The good, the joy, that it may bring.

Eternity shall tcU.

BATSa
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1049. CM.

1. Friends of the poor, the young, the weak

!

Regard our humble train

,

Compassion at your hands we seek;

Shall children plead in vain ?

2. Were you not children once ? Renew
The time when young as we

:

Think of the friends that nourished you,

And hearken to our plea.

3. Are there not feelings from above,

In every heart that reigns?

The pulse, the voice, the look of love

;

Shall nature plead in vain ?

4. Have you no dear ones round your hearth

As weak and young as we ?

Think, if hke ours had been their birth

Could you resist their plea ?

5. Have you not known a Saviour's grace.

For man's redemption slain ?

Behold that Saviour in our place
;

Shall Jesus plead in vain ?

6. Xo ! by His early griefs and tears,

"When poor and young as we

;

By all His woes in after years,

Accept your Saviour's plea,

MONTGOilERY.

1050. CM.
1. Go to the pillow of disease,

Where night gives no repose,

And on the cheek where sickness preys,

Bid health to plant the rose.

2. Go where the friendless stranger lies

;

To perish is his doom

;

Snatch from the grave his closing eyes,

And bring his blessing home.

3. Thus what our Heavenly Father gave
Shall we as freely give;

Thus copy Him who lived to save.

And died that we might live.

LUTKERAN COLL.

1051. C M.

1. Who is thy neighbor? he whom thou
Hast power to aid or bless

;

Whose aching heart or bHrning brow
Thy soothing hand may press.

2. Thy neighbor ? 't is the fainting poor,

Whose eye with want is dim
;

enter thou his humble door,

With aid and peace for him.

3. Thy neighbor ? he who drinks the cup
When sorrow drowns the brim

;

With words of high sustaining hope,

Go thou and comfort him.

4. Thy neighbor ? 't is the weary slave,

Fettered in mind and limb ;

He hath no hope this side the grave,

Go thou and ransom him.

5. Thy neighbor? pass no mourner by;
Perhaps thou canst redeem

A breaking heart from misery

;

Go, share thy lot with him,

PEABODT

1052. LM.

1. C03fE, let us sound her praise abroad,

Sweet Charity—the child of God !

Hers, on whose kind maternal breast,

The sheltered babes of misery rest

;

2. Who—when she sees the sufferer bleed—

>

Reckless of name, or sect, or creed,
^

Comes with prompt hand and look benign
To bathe his wounds in oil and wine

;

3. Who in her robe the sinner hides.

And soothes and pities while she chides

;

Who lends an ear to every cry,

And asks no plea but misery.

4. Her tender mercies freely fall,

Like heaven's refreshing dews, on all

;

Encircling in their wide embrace
Her friends, lier foes—the human race.

5. Nor bounded to the earth alone.

Her love expands to worlds unknown

;

Wherever faith's rapt thought has soared,

Or hope her upward flight explored

!

DRUMMOND.

1053. CM.

1. The Lord will come, and not be slow

;

His footsteps cannot err

;

Before Him righteousness shall go,

His royal harbinger.

2. Mercy and Truth, that long were missed,

Now joyfully are met

;

Sweet Peace and Righteousness have
And hand in hand are set. [kissed,

3. The nations all whom Thou hast made
Shall come, and all shall frame

To bow them low before Thee, Lord I

And glorify Thy name.

4 Truth from the earth, like to a flower.

Shall bud and blossom then,

And Justice, from her heavenly bower,
Look down on mortal men.

5, Thee will I praise, Lord, my God I

Thee honor and adore
With my whole heart ; and blaze abroad
Thy name for evermore I

MILTON.
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CHASIT7. C. H. H. E. Mathsws.

1. Je - sus, my Lord, how rich Thy grace ! Thy bounties how com-plete! How

shall I count the matchless siun ? How pay the mighty debt ? How pay the mighty debt

!
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1054. CM.

1. Jesus, my Lord, how rich Thy grace 1

Thy bounties how complete !

How shall I count the matchless sum

!

How pay the mighty debt?

2. High on a throne of radiant light

Dost Tiiou exahed shine;

What can my poverty bestow.

"VN'hen all the worlds are Thine ?

3. But Thou hast brethren here below,

The partners of Thy grace ;

jVnd wilt confess their humble names,

Before Thy Father's face.

4. In them Tliou may'st be clothed and fed,

And visited and cheered;

And in their accents of distress.

My Saviour's voice is heard.

6. Thy face, with reverence and with love,

I in Thy poor would see
;

let me rather beg my bread,

Than keep it back from Thee.

DODDRIDGE.

1055. C. M.

1. She loved her Saviour, and to Ilim

Her costliest present brought

;

To crown His head, or grace His name,
No gift too rare she tliought.

So let the Saviour be adored,

And not the poor despised.

Give to the hungry from your hoard,

But all, give all to Christ.

Go, clothe the naked, lead the blind,

Give to the weary rest

;

For sorrow's children comfort find,

And help for all distresa'd ;

—

2.

4. But give to Christ alone thy heart,

Thy faith, thy love supreme

;

Then for His sake thine alms impart.

And so give all to Him.
CU. MIRROR.

1056. CM.
1. PURE reformers ! not in vain

Your trust in human kind ;

The good wliioh bloodshed could not gain,

Your peaceful zeal shall find.

2. The truths ye urge are borne abroad
By every wind and tide

;

The voice of nature and of God
Speaks out upon your side.

3. The weapons which your hands have found

Are those which heaven hath wrought,

Light, Truth, and Love—your battle*

ground
The free, broad field of Thought.

4. Press on ! and if we may not share

The glory of your fight,

V>'c '11 ask at least, in earnest prayer,

God's blessing on the Right.

WHITTIBR.

1057. CM.

1. 0, SEE how Jesus trusts himself

Unto our childish love.

As though by His free ways with lia

Our earnestness to prove !

2. His sacred name a common word

I

On earth Ho loves to hear

;

, There is no majesty in Him
! "VVhich love may not come near.
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S. The light of love is round His feet,

His patlis are never dim

;

And He comes nigh to us when we
Dare not come uigh to Him.

4. Let us bo simple with Him, then,

Not backward, stiff, or cold,

As thougli our Bethlehem could be
What Sinai was of old.

1058. CM.

1. Make channels for the streams of love,

"Where they may broadly run
;

And love has overflowing streams,

To fill them every one.

2. But if at any time we cease

Such channels to provide,

The very founts of love for us
Will soon be parched and dried.

3. For we must share, if we would keep
That blessing from above

;

Ceasing to give, we cease to have;

—

Such is the law of love.

FRENCH-

1059. C. M.

1. All men are equal in their birth,

Heirs of the earth and skies

;

All men are equal when that earth

Fades from their dying eyes.

2. God meets the throngs who pay their vows
In courts that hands have made.

And hears the worshiper who bows
Beneath the plantain shade.

3. 0, let man hasten to restore

To all their rights of love
;

In power and wealth exult no more;
In wisdom lowly move.

4. Ye great, renounce your earth-born pride,

Ye low, your shame and fear

;

Live, as ye worship, side by side

;

Your brotherhood revere.

1060. C. 31.

1. Defent) the poor and desolate,

And rescue from the hands
Of wicked men the low estate

Of him that help demands.

2. Regard the weak and fatherless,

Dispatch the poor man's cause.

And raise the man in deep distress

By just and equal laws.

3. Rise. God ! judge Thou the earth in might,

The oppressed land redress
;

For Thou art He who shall by right

The nations all possess. milton.

22

1061. CM.

1. Scorn not the slightest word or deed.

Nor deem it void of power

;

There 's frait in each wind-wafted seed.

That waits its natal hour.

2. A whispered word may touch the heart,

And call it back to life

;

A look of love bid sin depart,

And still unholy strife.

3. No act falls fruitless, none can tell

How vast its power may be,

Nor what results infolded dwell
Within it silently.

4. Work on, despair not, bring thy mite.

Nor care how small it be,

God is with all that serve the right,

The holy, true, and free.

1062. C M.

1. Think gently of the errmg one t

0, let us not forget,

However darkly stained by sin,

He is our brother yet I

2. Heir of the same inheritance,

Child of tho self-same God,
He hath but stumbled in the path
We have in weakness trod.

3. Speak gently to the erring ones

!

We yet may lead them back,

With holy words, and tones of love,

From misery's thorny track.

4. Forget not, brother, thou hast sinned,

And sinful yet may'st be
;

Deal gently with the erring heart,

As God hath dealt with thee.

illSS FLETCHER.

1063. CM.

1. Lord, lead the way the Saviour went.

By lane and cell obscure.

And let our treasures still be spent,

Like His, upon the poor.

2. Like Him, through scenes of deep distreffl^

Who bore the world's sad weight,

We, in their gloomy loneliness.

Would seek the desolate.

3. For Thou hast placed us side by side

In this wide world of ill

;

And that Thy followers may be tried.

The poor are with us still.

4. Small are tho offerings we can make

;

Yet Thou hast taught us. Lord,

If given for the Saviour's sake.

They lose not their reward.

CROSWELU
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SOBT. 68&4S. L. Masok.
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1064. 6s&4s.

Praise ye Jehovah's name
;

Praise througli His courts proclaim

;

Rise and adore
;

High o'er the heavens above,

Sound His great acts of love,

"While His rich acts we prove,

Vast as His power.

Now lot the trumpet raise

Triumphant sounds of praise.

Wide as His fame
;

There let the harp be found

;

Organs, witli solemn sound,

Roil your deep notes around,

FLUed with His name.

"While His high praise ye sing,

Shake every sounding string;

Sweet the accord I

He vital breath bestows

;

Let every breath that flows.

His noblest fame disclose

;

Praise ye the Lord.

TV. GOODE.

1065. 6s L h
A Temprranr, Hymn for Children

1. Let the still air rejoice

—

Be every youthful voico

Blended in one;

"While we renew our strain

To Him, with joy again,

"Who sends the evening rain,

And morning sun.

2. His hand in beauty gives

Each Hower and plant that lives,

Each sunny rill;

Springs ! which our footsteps meet^
Fountains! our lips to greet

—

"Waters I whose taste is sweet,

On rock and hill.

3. Each summer bird that sings

Drinks, from dear Nature's springy

Her early dew

;

And the refreshing shower
Falls on each herb and flower,

Giving it life and power,

Fragrant and new.

4 So let each faithful child

Drink of this fountain mild,

From early youth
;

Then shall the song we raise

Be heard in future days

—

Ours bo the pleasant ways
Of peace and truth.

5. Now let each heart and hand,

Of all this youthful band,

United, move!
Till on t'.ie mountain's brow,
And in the vale below.

Our land may ever glow
"With peace and love.

riERPONT.
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I . Hast thou, 'midst life's empty noises,IIeard the solemn steps ofTime And the low, mysterious voices
deep and strong beseeching.
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Of an-oth-er elime ! 2. Early hath life's mighty questionThrill'd within thy heart of youthWith a
What,and where, is truth ?
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1066. 8s, 7s & 5s.

1. Hast thou, 'midst life's empty noises,

Heard the solemn steps of time ?

And the low, mysterious voices

Of another dime?

2. Early hath life's mighty question

Thrilled within thy heart of youth,

"With a deep and strong beseeching

—

"What, and where is truth ?

3. Not to ease and aimless quiet

Doth the inward answer tend

;

But to works of love and duty,

As our being's end

4. Earnest toil, and strong endeavor
Of a spirit which within

"Wrestles with familiar evil,

And besetting sin

;

5. And without, with tireless vigor,

Steady heart and purpose strong,

In the power of truth" assaileth

Every form of wrong.
WHITTIER.

1067. 8s&5s.

1. Evert day hath toil and trouble,

Every heart hath care
;

Meekly bear thine own full measure,
And thy brothers share.

Fear not, shrink not, though the burden
Heavy to thee prove

;

God shall fill thy mouth with gladness,

And thy heart with love.

t=-t=^4=:
D, C. al Segno.

2. Patiently enduring, ever

Let thy spirit be
Bound, by links that can not sever,

To humanity.
Labor, wait ! thy Master perished

Ere His task was done

;

Count not lost thy fleeting moments

—

Life hath but begun.

3. Labor I wait ! though midnight shadows
Gather round thee here.

And the storm above thee lowering
Fill thy heart with fear

—

"Wait in hope ! the morning dawneth
"When the night is gone,

And a peaceful rest awaits thee

"When thy work is done.

BAILEY.

1068. 8s&6s.

1. I ASK not now for gold to gild,

"With mocking shine, an aching frame

;

The yearning of the mind is stilled

—

I ask not now for fame.

2. But, bowed in lowliness of mind,

I make my humble wishes known
;

I only ask a will resigned,

Father, to Thine own.

3. In vain I task my aching brain,

In vain the sage's thoughts I scan

;

I only feel how weak I am,
How poor and blind is man.

4. And now my spirit sighs for home,

And longs for light whereby to see
;

And, like a weary chi'd would come,

Father, unto Thee. wniTTiEB.
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BBISTOL. L. M. MoJem Harp.

I

( No bit-ter teara for thee be shed, Blos-som of be - ing 1 eeca and goue

!

I

' \ With flowers a-loue we strew thy bed, O, cv - er dear, de - part - ed one

!
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way.

I

1€69. L. )I.

2. 01 hadst thou still on earth remaiird,

Vision of beauty I fair as brief I

How soon thy briglitness had been stain'd

With passion or with grief!

Now, not a sullying breath can rise,

To dim thy glory in the skies.

1070. L. M.

1. On ! if there be an hour that brings

The breath of Heaven upon its wings,

To light the heart, and glad the eye,

With glimpses of eternity
;

It is the hour of mild decay,

The sunset of the holy day.

2. For tlien to earth a light is given,

Fresh flowing from the gates of heaven

;

And then on every breeze we hear

Angelic voices whispering near;

Through vailing shades glance seraph eyes,

One step—and all were paradise I

lOTI. l. IW*

1. Close softly, fondly, while ye weep,
His eye?>, that death may seem like sleep,

And fold his hands in sign of rest.

His waxen hands, across his breast.

2. And make his grave where violets hide,

AVIiere star-flowers strew the rivulet's side,

And blue-birds in the misty spring

Of cloudless skies and summer sing.

3. But we shall mourn him long, and miss

His ready smile, his ready kiss,

The prattle of his little feet,

Sweet frowns and stammered phrases

Bwoct

;

• No repeat

And graver looks, serene and high,

A light of heaven in that young eye,

All these shall haunt us till the heart

Shall ache and ache—and tears will start.

But not his nobler part shall dwell

A prisoner in this narrow cell;

For he, whom now we hide from men
In tho dark ground, shall live again;

iShall break these clods, a form of light,

With nobler mien and purer sight,

And in the eternal glory stand.

Highest and nearest God's right hand.

ERYANT.

1072. L. )I.

As tho sweet flower that scents tho mom^
But withers in the rising day,

Thus lovely was this infant's dawn,
Thus swiftly fled its life away.

It died ere its expanding soul

Had ever burnt with wrong desires,

Had ever spurned at Heaven's control,

Or ever quenched its sacred fires.

Yet the sad hour that took the boy
Perhaps has spared a heavier doom

—

Snatched him from scenes of guilty joy,

Or from the pangs of ills to come.

He died to sin ; ho died to care

;

But for a moment felt the rod;

Then, rising on the viewless air.

Spread his light wings, and soared to

God. CUN'NINGUAM.
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1073. (Part 1.) L. M.

1. Of all the thoughts of God, that are

Borne inward unto souls afar,

Along the Psalmist's music deep

—

Xow tell me if that any is,

For gift or grace surpassing this

—

" He giveth His beloved sleep ?"

2. His dews drop mutely on the hill

—

His cloud above it saileth still

—

Though on its slope men toil and reap

;

More softly than the dew is shed,

Or cloud is floated overhead,
" He giveth His beloved sleep."

3. And friends, dear friends ! when it shall be,

That this low breath is gone from me

—

When round my bier ye come to weep

;

Let one, most loving of you all.

Say—"Xot a tear must o'er her fall,"

" He giveth His beloved sleep.

MRS. BROWNING.

1074. (Part I) L. M.

1. "What would we give to our beloved?
The hero's heart to be unmoved

—

The poet's star-tuned harp to sweep

—

The senate's shout to patriot vows

—

The monarch's crown to light the brows?
" He giveth His beloved sleep."

2. "Sleep soft, beloved!" we sometimes say,

But have no power to charm away
Sad dreams that through the eyelids

creep

;

But never doleful dream again

Shall break their happy slumber, when
" He giveth His beloved sleep."

3. O earth, so full of dreary noise

!

men, with wailing in your voice

!

delved gold, the waller's heap

!

strife, 0' curse, that o'er it fall 1

God makes a silence through you all,

And giveth His beloved sleep

!

4. Yea! men may wonder while they scan

—

A living, thinking, feeling man
In such a rest his heart to keep !

But angels say—and through the word,

1 ween, their blessed smile is heard

—

" He giveth His beloved sleep."

JJRS. BROWNING.

1075. L. M.

1. The mourners came, at break of day,

Unto tl)e garden sepulcher.

With saddened hearts, to weep and pray
For him, the loved one, buried there.

What radiant light dispels the gloom ?

An angel sits beside the tomb.

2. The earth doth mourn her treasures lost,

All sepulchered beneath the snow.
When wintry winds and chilling frost

Have laid her summer glories low
;

The spring returns, the flowrets bloom

—

An angel sits beside the tomb.

3. Then mourn we not, beloved dead,
E'en while we come to weep and pray

;

The happy spirit hath but fled

To brighter realms of heavenly day

;

Immortal hope dispels the gloom

—

An angel sits beside the tomb.

S. F. ADAMS.

1076. L. M.

1. At evening time, let there be light;

Life's little day draws near its close

;

Around me fall the shades of night.

The night of death, the grave's repose;
To crown my joys, to end my woes,

At evening time, let there be light.

2. At evening time, let there be light

;

Stormy and dark hath been my day

;

Y»t rose the morn divinely bright

—

Dews, birds, and blossoms, cheered the
way;

0, for one sweet, one parting ray

—

At evening time, let there be light.

3. At evening time, there shall be light,

For God hath spoken—it must be

;

Fear, doubt, and anguish take their flight,

His glory now is risen on me;
Mine ej'es shall His salvation see;

'T is evening time—and there is light.

1077. I. M.

1. On ! strange infirmity ! to think
That He will leave my soul to sink

In hopeless darkness and distress—
Who has appeared in times of old,

Who saved me while the billows rolled,

And cheered me with His loving grace.

2. What sweeter pledge could God bestow.
Of help in future scenes of woe.

Than grace and joy already given?
But unbelief that hateful thing.

Oft makes me sigh, when I .'ihould sing

Of peace and confidence in heaven

!
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MONMOUTH. L. M*
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1078. L. M.

2. The dead in Christ shall first arise,

At tiie last trumpet's sounding,

Caucrht up to meet Him in the skies,

With joy their Lord surrounding:

No gloomy fears their souls dismay,

His presence sheds eternal day
On those prepared to meet Ilim.

3. But sinners, filled with guilty fears.

Behold Ilis wrath prevaiUng;

Tor they shall rise, and find their tears

And sighs are unavailing:

The day of grace is past and gone

;

Trembling they stand before the throne,

All unprepared to meet Ilim.

4. Great God, what do I see and hear!

The end of things created

!

The Judge of man I see appear,

On clouds of glory seated

:

Beneatli His cross I view the day
"When h.eaven and earth shall pass away.
And thus prepare to meet Him.

1079. LM.
L. The Lord will come ; the earth shall quake,

The hills their fixed seat forsake

;

And, witliering, from the vault of night
The stars withdraw their feeble light.

2. The Lord will com^, but not the same
As once in lowly form He came:
A silent Lamb to slaughter led.

The bruised, the suflcring, and the dead.

3. The Lord will come—a dreadful form,

AVitli wreath of flamo. and robe of storm,

On cherub wings, and wings of wind.

Anointed .Tu'l'jre of human kind.

• In .stinnle Lohr Metres nniit the repeat in the

4. Can this bo He who wont to stray

A pilgrim on the world's highway.
By power oppressed, and mocked by pride ?

God, is this the Crucified ?

5. While sinners in despair shall call,

" Rocks, hide us I mountains, on us fall!"

The saints, ascending from the tomb.

Shall joyful sing—" The Lord is come !"

BISUOr IlEBEK.

1080. L. M.

1. Shall man, God of light and life I

For ever molder in 'the grave ?

Canst Thou forget Thy glorious work.

Thy promise, and Thy power to save ?

2. In those dark, silent realms of -night.

Shall peace and hope no more arise ?

No future morning light the tomb,

Nor day-star gild the darksome skies ?

3. Cease, cease, yo vain, desponding fears I

When Christ, our Lord, from darkness

sprang.

Death, the last foe, was captive led.

And heaven with praise and wonder
rang.

4 Faith sees the bright eternal doors

Unfold to make her children way;
They shall be clothed with endless life,

And shine in everlasting day.

5. The trump shall sound—the dead shall

wake,

From the cold tomb the slumberera

spring;

Through heaven, with joy, their myriads

rise,

And hail their Saviour and their King.

DWIGHT.

music, iind repeat the last line of the stanza.
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1081. L K 6 lines*

1. FOR those solitary hours,

When grace descends in silent showers;
When all the Yisiblo withdraws

' In solemn, fitful, awful pause
;

And memory, like a glassy sea,

Looks up in calmness, Lord, to Thee 1

2. Then, let Thine image on this heart

Be deeply felt in every part

:

Each motion of the will subdue

—

Inform, correct, instruct, renew;
The motives guide—the thoughts refine,

Thyself the type, from line to line I

3. Eternal, brooding, glorious Dove

!

Breathe sweetly from Thy throne above

:

The might of every wave control

—

Be Thou the conscience of my soul

;

Till self-absorbed, I sit and sing

Beneath the shadow of Thy wing.

1082. L.M.*

1. He sendeth sun. He sendeth shower

;

Alike they 're needful for the flower

;

And joys and tears alike are sent

To give the soul fit nourishment

:

As comes to me or cloud or sun,

Father, Thy will, not mine, be done I

2. Can loving children e'er reprove

With murmurs whom they trust and love ?

Creator ! I would ever be
A trusting, loving child to Thee :

As comes to me or cloud or sun,

Father, Thy will, not mine, be done I

3. ne'er will I at life repine 1

Enough that Thou hast made it mine

;

When falls the shadow cold of death,

I yet will sing, with parting breath

—

As comes to me or shade or sun.

Father, Thy will, not mine, be done

!

SARAH F. ADAMS.

1083. LM.

1. Why weep for those, frail child of woe.
Who've fled and left thee mourning

here

!

Triumphant o'er their latest foe,

They glory in a brighter sphere.

2. Weep not for them ; beside thee now
Perhaps they watch with guardian care,

And witness tears that idly flow
O'er those who bliss of angels share.

3. Or round their Father's throne above.
With raptured voice, His praise they

sing,

Or on His messages of love

They journey with unwearied wing.

4. Space can not check, thought can not
bound.

The high exulting souls, whom He,
Who formed these million worlds around.

Takes to His own eternity.

5. Then weep no more—their voices raise

The song of triumph high to God,
And, wouldst thou join their song of

praise,

Walk humbly in the path they trod.

1084. L.M.

1. Why should we start, and fear to die ?

What timorous worms we mortals are I

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;
We still shrink back again to life,

Fond of our prison and our clay.

3. 0, if my Lord would come and meet,
My soul should 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 Ufe out sweetly there.

WATTS.

1085. L.M.

1. The great archangel's trump shall sound.
While twice ten thousand thunders roar,

Tear up the graves and cleave the ground.
And make the greedy sea restore.

2. The greedy sea shall yield her dead,

The earth no more her slain conceal

;

Sinners shall lift their guilty head,

And shrink to see a yawning heU.

3. But we who now our Lord confess,

And faithful to the end endure,
Shall stand in Jesus' righteousness.

Stand as the Rock of Ages sure.

4. We, while the stars from heaven shall fall.

And mountains are on mountains hurled,

Shall stand unmoved amid them all,

And smile to see a burning world

;

5. The earth and all the works therein

Dissolve, by raging flames destroyed;

While we survey the awful scene,

And mount above the fiery void.

• Repeat the last line.
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AZTtATT., L. M,' Ch, Beecher.
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1086. L. M.

2. Sleep shuns mine eyes—mine inner sight

Is turnin<^ dimly heaven-ward,
To that far land of love and light,

Where angels all the silent night

Earth's children guard.

3. My yearning soul would fain demand,
0, holy angels, pure and blest.

Where, 'mid yo:i happy, shining band,

In all the heavenly Father-land,

My lost ones rest

!

4. Thou, who alone, when man forgot

His heavenly innocence, and fell

!

Still pitying, lingered round the spot

To soothe tlie anguish of his lot

—

Thou, Thou canst tell

!

5. For Thou, with sweet and loving smile.

Didst gently lure them to Thy breast,

And bear them from this world of guile,

Thy pale, puro angel lips the while
Upon them prest.

6. Dark grew my soul—till down the air

Tliy seraph-smile upon me fell I

And then I know, from sin and care,

That thou my little ones didst bear
With God to dwell I

7. 0, angel of the land of peace 1

When wilt Thou ever come for me ?

I fain would be v.'hore sorrows cease

;

I dread no more Thy kind release;

I wait for Thee !

MRS. C. M. SAWYEK.

1087. L M.

1. Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb;
Take this new treasure to thy trust,

And give these sacred relics room
To slumber in the silent dust.

2. J^or pain, nor grief^ nor anxious fear,

Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here.

While angels watch the soft repose.

3. So Jesus slept ; God's dying Son [bed:

Passed through the grave, and blest the

Rest here, blest saint, till from His throne

The morning break, and pierce the shada

4. Break from His throne, illustrious morn

;

Attend, earth. His sovereign word

;

Restore thy trust ; a glorious form

Shall then arise to meet the Lord.

WATT&

1088. L. M.

1. The glories of our birth and state

Are shadows, not substantial things

;

There is no armor against fate

;

Death lays his icy hands on kings.

2. Princes and magistrates must fall.

And in the dust be equal made
;

The high and miphty with the small.

Sceptre and crown with scythe and spada

3. The laurel withers on our brow;
Then bonst no more your mighty deeds:

Upon death's fiurple altar now
See where the victor victim bleeds

!

SHIRLEY.

tn simple Long Metres the third strain of the music may be omitted.
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1089. L.M.

1. From his low bed of mortal dust,

Escap'd the prison of his clay,

The new inlieritant of bhss

To heaven directs his upward way.

2. Ye fields I that Avitnessed once his tears,

Ye winds ! that wafted oft his sighs,

Yo mountains 1 where he breathed his

prayers

"When sorrow's shadows veiled his eyes

—

3. N"o more the weary pilgrim mourns,
No more affliction wrings his heart;

Th' unfettered soul to God returns

—

For ever he and anguish part 1

4. Receive, earth, his faded form,

In thy cold bosom let it lie

;

Safe let it rest from every storm

—

Soon must it rise, no more to die.

L. M.

\. So fades the lovely, blooming flower,

Frail, smiling solace of an hour

;

So soon our transient comforts fly,

And pleasure only blooms to die.

2. Is there no kind, no healing art.

To soothe the anguish of the heart ?

Divine Redeemer, be Thou nigh :

Thy comforts were not made to die.

3, Then gentle patience smiles on pain,

And dying hope revives again
;

Hope wipes the tear from sorrow's eye,

And faith points upward to the sky.

MRS. STEELE.

1091. LM.

1. Rettrn, my roving heart I return.

And chase those shadowy forms no more

:

Now seek, in solitude, to mourn.
And thy forsaken God implore.

2. Thou great God ! whose 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 cleansed and purified.

4. Oil ! 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 here.

DODDRIDGE.

1092. L M.

1. Earth's transitory things decay,
Its pomps, its pleasures pass away

;

But the sweet memory of the good
Survives in the vicissitude.

2. As, 'midst the ever rolling sea,

Tlie eternal isles established be,
'Gainst which the surges of the mam
Fret, dash, and break themselves in vain :—

3. As, in the heavens, the urns divine
Of golden light for ever shine

;

Tho' clouds may darken, storms may rage,

They still shine on from age to age :

—

4. So, through the ocean-tide of years.
The memory of the just appears

;

So, through the tempest and the gloom,
Tho good man's virtues hght tho tomb.

EOWRIXG.

1093. L. M.

1. When life, as opening buds, is sweet,
And golden hopes the spirits greet,

And youth prepares his joys to meet,
Alas ! how hard it is to die.

2. "When scarce is seized some borrowed prize,

And duties press ; and tender ties

Forbid the soul from "earth to rise,

How awful, then, it is to die.

3. "When, one by one, those ties are torn.
And friend from friend is snatched forlorn,

And man is left alone to mourn.
Ah 1 then, how easy 'tis to die.

L "When trembling limbs refuse their weight,
And films, slow gathering, dim the sight,

And clouds obscure the mental light,

'T is nature's precious boon, to die.

•. "When faith is strong, and conscience clear,

And words of peace the spirit clieer.

And visioned glories half appear,
'Tis joy, 't is triumph, then, to die.

MRS. BARBAULD.

1091. L M.

. How blest are they whose transient years
Pass like an evening meteor's flight.'

Not dark with guilt, nor dim with tears;

"Whose course is short, unclouded, bright.

. 0, cheerless were our lengthened way

;

But heaven's own light dispels the gloom,
Streams downward from eternal day,

And casts a glory round the tomb.

. 0, stay thy tears ; the blest above
Have hailed a spirit's heavenly birth.

And sung a song ofjoy and love
;

Then why should anguish reign on earth?

NORTON.
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1095. L M.

1. Asleep in Jesus I blessed sleep I

From which none ever wakes to weep

;

A calm and undisturbed repose,

Unbroken by the dread of foes.

2. Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest,

Whose waking is supremely blest

;

No fear, no woes, shall dim that hour.

Which manifests the Saviour's power.

3. Asleep in Jesus! 0, for me
May such a bhssful refuge be

;

Securely shall my ashes lie,

And wait the summons from on high.

4. Asleep in Jesus 1 far from thee

Thy kindred and their graves may be

;

But thine is still a blessed sleep.

From which none ever wakes to weep.

6. Asleep in Jesus ! 0, how sweet
To be for such a slumber meet;
With holy confidence to sing,

That death has lost his venomed sting!

MRS. MACK AY.

1096. L. M.

1. Say, why should friendship grieve for

those

Who safe arrive on Canaan's shore ?

Released from all their liurtful foes.

They are not lost—but gone before.

2. How many painful days on earth

Their fainting spirits numbered o'er I

Xow they enjoy a heavenly birth ;

They are not lost—but gone before.

3. Dear is the spot where Christians sleep,

And sweet the strain wliich angels pour;

why should we in anguish weep ?

They arc not lost—but gone before.

1097. L.M.

Go, spirit of the sainted dead,

Go to thy longed for, happy home!
The tears of man are o'er thee shed

;

The voice of angels bids thee como.

If life be not in length of days,

In silvered locks and furrowed brow,
But living to the Saviours praise,

How few have lived so long as thou I

Though earth may boast one gem the less,

May not e'en heaven the richer be?
And myriads on tliy footsteps press,

To share thy blest eternity.
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MONTGOMEEY. L. M. T. B. Mason.
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1098. L. M.

1. How blest the righteous when he dies!

When sinks a weary soul to rest!

How mildly beam the closing eyes

!

How gently heaves th' 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
;

And naught 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 I

Farewell, inconstant world, fareweU!

6. Life's labor done, as sinks the clay,

Liglit from its load the spirit flies.

While heaven and earth combiye to say,
•' How blest the righteous when he dies 1'

MES. BARBADLD.

1099. 8s&4s*

1. There is a calm for those who weep,
A rest for weary pilgrims found

;

They softly lie, and sweetly sleep.

Low in the ground.

2. The storm that wrecks the winter sky
Xo more disturbs their sweet repose,

Than summer evening's latest sigh,

That shuts the rose.

3. Thou traveler in this vale of tears.

To realms of everlasting light,

Through time's dark wilderness of years,
Pursue thy flight.

4. Whate'er thy lot—where'er thou be

—

Confess thy folly—kiss the rod

;

And in thy chastening sorrows see
The hand of God.

5. Though long of winds and waves the sport
Condemned in wretchedness to roam,

Thou soon shalt reach a sheltering port,

A quiet home.
MONTGOMEEY.

• L. M. by repeating the last line.



848 TIME AND ETERNITY

OCEAN GRAVE. C. M. Ch. Bekchbb.

1. Not in the church-yard shall he sleep,

! N > -^ J i -^ - ^"

A - mid the si - lent gloom, IIi«

home was on the mighty deep. And there shall be his tomb,And there shall be his tomb.

noo. CM.

2. He loved his own bright, deep blue sea,

O'er it he loved to roam
;

And now his winding-sheet shall be

That same bright ocean's foam.

3. No village bell shall toll for him

Its mournful, solemn dirge
;

The winds shall chant a requiem

To him beneath the surge.

4. For him, break not the grassy turf;

Nor turn the dewy sod
;

His dust shall rest beneath the surf;

His spirit with its God.

1101. CM.

1. Through sorrow's night, and danger's

path.

Amid the deepening gloom,

We, followers of our sufiering Lord,

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 labors done, securely laid

In this our last retreat.

Unheeded, o'er our silent dust,

The storms of earth shall beat.

4. Yet not thus buried, or extinot,

The vital spark shall lie
;

For o'er life's wreck that spark shall rise

To seek its kindred sky.

5. These ashes, too, this little dust,

Our Father's care shall keep,

Till the last angel rise and break

The long and dreary sleep.

6. Then love's soft dew o'er every eye
Shall shed its mildest rays

;

And the long silent voice awake
"With shouts of endless praise.

U. K. WHITE.

1102. CM.

1. Behold the western evening light I

It melts in deeper gloom

;

So calm the righteous sink away.
Descending to the tomb.

The winds breathe low—the yellow leaf

Scarce whispers from the tree

!

So gently flows the parting breath,

When good men cease to be.

2. How beautiful, on all the hills,

The crimson light is shed I

'T is like the peace the dying gives

To mourners round his bed.

How mildly on the wandering cloud

The sunset beam is cast 1

So sweet the memory left behind.

When loved ones breathe their last

3. And lo 1 above the dews of night

The vesper star appears

!

So faith lights up the mourner's heart,

Whose eyes are dim with tears.

Night falls,' but soon the morning light

Its glories shall restore

;

And thus the eyes that sleep in death

Shall wake, to close no more.
PEACODY.
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¥

1103. CM.

L Champion of Jesus !—man of God,
Servant of Christ, well done

!

Thy path of thorns hath now been trod,

Thy red-cross crown is won

!

No gloom of fear hath glazed thine eye,

For though loud billows roll

—

The Aurora of eternity

Is rising on thy soul I

3. Champion of Jesus ! on that breast

From whence Thy fervor flow'd,

Thou hast obtained eternal rest,

The bosom of Tliy God!
Oh ! to be one, through life and death.

In Christ, witli such as thee!

And when I yield my latest breath,

Dear Lord, remember me

!

1104. CM.

1. In vain our fancy strives to paint

The moment after death.

The glories that surround a saint,

"When he resigns his breath.

2. One gentle sigh his fetters breaks

;

One effort—and he's gone I

And lo ! the willing spirit takes

Its mansion near the throne.

3. We strive, but all our eSbrts fail

To trace that upward flight

;

No eye can pierce within the vail

Which hides the world of light.

Yet though we see them not—we know
Saints are supremely blest

;

Are freed from sin, and care, and woe,
And with their Sa\'iour rest.

5. On harps of gold His name they praise,

His face they always view

;

And if we here their footsteps trace.

There we shall praise Him too.

NEWTON.

1105. CM.

1. Swift as the arrow cuts its way
Through the soft yielding air ;

Or as the sun's more subtle ray,

Or hghtning's sudden glare
;'

2. Or as an eagle to the prey,

Or shuttle through the loom,
So haste our fleeting lives away,

So pass we to the tomb

!

3. Like airy bubbles, lo I we rise,

And dance upon life's stream

;

Till soon the air that caused, destroys
Th' attenuated frame.

4. Down the swift stream we glide apace,
And carry death within;

Then break, and scarcely leave a trace,

To show that we have been.

5. The man, the wisest of our kind,

Who length of days had seen,

To birth and death a time assigned,

But none to life between

—

6. Yet ! what consequences close

This transient state below

!

Eternal joys : or, losing those,

Interminable woe I

1106. CM.

1. Hear what the voice from heaven pro-
claims

For all the pious dead
;

Sweet is the savor of their names,
And soft their sleeping bed.

2. They die in Jesus, and are blest

;

How kind 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 labors of their mortal life

End in a large reward.

WATTS.

1107. CM.

1. While through this changing world we
roam

From infancy to age,

Heaven is the Christian pilgrim's home,
His rest at every stage.

2. Thither, his raptured thought ascend*
Eternal joys to share

;

There, his adoring spirit bends.
While here, he kneels in prayer.

3. From earth his freed affections rise,

To fix on things above.
Where all his hope of glory Kes

—

Where all is perfect love.

4. There, too, may we our treasure place

—

There let our hearts be found

;

That still, where sin abounded, grace
May more and more abound.

5. Henceforth, our conversation be,

With Christ before the throne

;

Ere long we, eye to eye, shall see..

And know aa we are known.

MONTGOICEBT.
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SWAK.

1. Why do Tve mourn de part- in^ friends, Or shake at death's a - larms ?
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Je - SU3 sends To call them to His arms.
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1108. CM.

2. Are we not tending upward, too,

As fast as time can move ?

Nor would we wish the 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 scattered all the gloom.

4- The graves of all His saints Ho bless'd.

And softened every bed
;

"Where sliould the dying members rest,

But with the dying Head ?

5. Thence He arose, ascending high,

And showed our feet the way

;

Up to the Lord avc, too, shall fly.

At the great rising day.

6. Then let the last loud trumpet sound,

And bid our kindred rise;

Awake ! ye nations under ground

;

Ye saints ! ascend the skies.

WATTS.

1109. CM.

1. The time draws nigh, when from the clouds

Christ shall with sliouts descend
;

And tlie last trumpet's awful voice

The heavens and earth shall rend.

2. Then they who live shall changed be.

And they who sleep shall wake

;

The graves shall yield their ancient charge

;

While earth's foundations shake.

3. The saints of God, from death set free.

With joy shall mount on high;

The heavenly hosts, with praises loud.

Shall meet them in the sky.

4. A few short years of exile past,

We reach the happy shore
;

Where death-divided friends, at last.

Shall meet to part no more.

SCOTCH PARAPHRASE.

1110. CM.

1. My 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. Oh I could we die with those tha^ die,

And place us in their stead

;

Then would our spirits learn to fly.

And converse with the dead ;

—

3. Tlion should we see the saints above.

In their own glorious form.s,

And wonder why our souls should love

To dwell with mortal worms.

4. We should almost forsake our clay,

Before the summons come.

And pray, and wish our souls away
To their eternal home.

WATTBL
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nil. CM.

L When wild confusion wrecks the air,

And tempests rend the skies

;

"Whilst blended ruin, clouds and fire

In harsh disorder rise;

—

2. Safe in my Saviour's love I '11 stand,

And strike a tuneful song

;

My harp all trembling in my hand,

And all inspired my tongue.

3. I'll shout aloud, " Ye thunders, roll,

And shake the sullen sky;

Your sounding voice, from pole to pole.

In angry murmurs try,

4. '* Let the earth totter on her base,

And clouds the heavens deform;

Blow, all ye winds, from every place.

And rush the final storm!"

5. Come quickly, blessed Lord, appear

—

Bid the swift chariot fly

;

Let angels tell Thy coming near.

And snatch me to the sky.

6. Around Thy wheels, in the glad throng,

Id bear a joyful part

;

All hallelujah on my tongue

—

All rapture in my heart
BYLES.

1112. CM.

1. Awake, ye saints, and raise your eyes.

And raise your voices high
;

Awake and praise the sovereign love.

That shows salvation nigh.

2. On all the wings of time it flies.

Each moment brings it near

;

Then welcome, each declining day 1

"Welcome, each closing year!

3. Not many years their round shall run,

Nor many mornings rise,

Ere all its glories stand revealed

To our admiring eyes,

4. Ye wheels of nature, speed your course

:

Ye mortal powers, decay

;

Fast as ye bring the night of death,

Ye bring eternal day.

DODDRIDGE.

1113. CM.

All nature dies, and Uvea again

;

The flowers that paint the field,

The trees that crown the mountain's brow,

And boughs and blossoms yield

—

2. Resign the honors of their form

At winter's stormy blast

;

And leave the naked, leafless plain,

A desolated waste.

3, Yet, soon, reviving plants and flowers

Anew shall deck the plain
;

The woods shall hear the voice of spring
And flourish green again.

4, So, to the dreary grave consigned,

Man sleeps in death's dark gloom.

Until th' eternal morning wake
The slumbers of the tomb,

5. 0, may the grave become to us
The bed of peaceful rest

;

Whence we shall gladly rise at length,

And mingle with the blest.

LOGAN.

1114. CM

1. Beneath our feet and o'er our head
Is equal warning given

;

Beneath us lie the countless dead,

Above us is the heaven

!

2. Death rides on every passing breeaev

And lurks in every flower

;

Each season has its own disease,

Its peril every hour 1

3. Our eyes have seen the rosy light

Of youth's soft cheek decay

;

And fate descend in sudden night

On manhood's middle day.

4. Our eyes have seen the steps of ag©
Halt feebly to the tomb

;

And yet shall earth our hearts engage.

And dreams of days to come ?

5. Then, mortal, turn ! thy danger know,
Where'er thy foot can tread,

The earth rings hollow from below,

And warns thee of her dead

!

6. Tuiji, mortal, turn ! thy soul appl/

To truths divinely given:

The dead, who underneath thee lie,

Shall Hve for hell or heaven I

DOXOLOGT. C. M.

Praise to the Father and the Son

;

Praise to the Spirit be

;

Praise to the blessed Three in One^

Through all eternity.
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li

y^^M^g
1115. CM.

0, who, in such a world as tliis,

Could bear their lot of pain,

Did not one radiant hope of bliss

Unclouded yet remain ?

That hope tho* sovereign Lord has given,

"Who reigns above tlie skies ;

—

Hope, that unites our souls to heaven,

By faith's endearing ties.

Each care, each ill of mortal birth,

Ls sent in pitying love

To lift the lingering heart from earth,

And speed its flight above.

And every pang that wrings the breast,

And every joy that dies,

Tells us to seek a purer rest,

And trust to holier ties.

MONTGOMERY.

1116. CM.

1. I TRAVEL all the irksome night,

By ways to mo unknown
;

I travel like a bird in flight,

Onward, and all alone.

2. Just such a pilgrimage is life
;

Hurried from stage to stage,

Our wishes with our lot at strife,

Through childliood to old age.

3. The world is seldom what it seems
To man. who dimly sees

—

Realities appear as dreams,

And dreams, realities.

4. The Christian's years, tho' slow their flight.

When he is called away.
Are but the watches of a night.

And death the dawn of day.

MOXTGOMERY.

1117. CM.

1. Few, few, and evil are thy days,

Man, of a woman born !

Peril and trouble haunt thy ways.
Forth, like a flower at mom.

The tender infant springs to light,

Youth blossoms to the breozo,

Age, withering age, is cropt ere night;

Man, like a shadow, flees.

2. And dost thou look on such a one ?

"Will God to judgment call

A worm, for what a worm hath done
Against the Lord of all?

—

As fad tlie waters from ihe deep.

As summer-brooks run dry,

Man lieth down in dreamless sleep

;

His life is vanity.

3. Man heth down, no more to wake,
Till yonder arching sphere

Shall with a roll of thunder break,

And nature disappear.

hide mo tiU Thy wrath be past,

TIk>u, who canst slay or save

!

Hide me where hope may anchor fisiat

In my Redeemer's grave.

MONTaOMEBT,



LIFE AND DEATH. 358

AXMINSTES. L. C. M/ Or 8s & 4s.

I '

I
I I I t '_^' I '

I
I '^ I _

1. A -las ! how poor and lit-tle worth Are all those glittering toys of earth, That lure us here *

III! I I I I

I

'SEfEEfeEE?

Dreams of a sleep that death must break : A - las

! I I I s , I I

-^ -^

before it bids us wake, Thev djs^ - ap - pear

A^LA^LJ>J_^jA^^
V±:

By removing the slurs in the sixth and twelfth measures.

1118. 8s & 4s.

2. Where is the strength that spurned decay,

The step that rolled so light and gay,

The heart's blithe tone ?

The strength is gone, the step is slow,

And joy grows weariness and woe
When age comes on.

3. Our birth is but a starting-place
;

Life is the running of the race,

And death the goal

:

There all those glittering toys are brought

;

That path alone, of all unsought,

Is found of alL

4. 0, let the soul its slumbers break,

Arouse its senses, and awake
To see how soon

Life, like its glories, glides away.
And the stern footsteps of decay

Come stealing on, loxgfellow.
FROM TUE SPANISH.

1119. L. C. M.

! SWEET as reriial dews that fill

The closing buds on Zion s hill.

When evening clouds draw thither-

So eweet, so heavenly 't is, to see

The members of one family

Livo peacefully together

!

The children, like the lily flowers.

On which descend the sun and showers,

Their hues of beauty blending

;

The parents, like tlie willow boughs,
On which the lovely foliage grows.

Their friendly shade extending.

But leaves the greenest will decay,

And flowers the brightest fade away,
When autumn winds are sweeping

,f
And be the household e'er so fair,

The hand of death will soon be there,

And ttirn the scene to weeping

!

Yet leaves again will clothe the trees,

And lilies wave beneath the breeze,

When spring comes smiling hither:

And friends, who parted at the tomb.
May yet renew their loveliest bloom.

And meet in heaven together I

1120. LC.M.

1. The songs of Zion oft impart,

To each poor, lab'ring careworn heart,

The balm of heavenly peace :

They chase away each boding fear.

And turn to joy each sorrowing tear,

And bid the tumult cease.

2. Thou, that fill'st the heavenly throne,

'T is not in melody alone

To set the spirit free ;

Without tlie breathings of Thy love,

The sweetest strains will powerless provev
Nor comfort bring to me.

3. But if Thy Spirit, gracious Lord.

Thy hallowed influence afford.

My soul will upward rise

:

The strain will swell with love divinei,

The light of heaven around me shine^

Beneath the bending skies.

t The small notes are to he sun^ onlv t^ the double endings.
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BAR BY. C. M.

It '
I **-

1 II I

^1 k^
I

^^It '

' ^ 1 I .

L The ODce - lored form, now cold and dead, Each mournful thouf^ht employs

;

I ^ H^ ^ 2!^_^^J I.

a. ^-.C3^i-ii
aanipgp^piigi^iMpi
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I

I II Mill ' ' 'II
And na - ture weeps her com - forts fled, And with - ered all

, . 1 I I I
|"j

I I
• ^ I

1121. CM.

2. Hope looks bej'ond the bounds of time,

"Wlien what we now deplore

Shall rise in full, immortal prime,

And bloom to fade no more.

3. Then cease, fond nature, cease thy tears

;

Look to the world on high
;

There everlasting spring appears,

And joys that can not die.

MRS. STEELE.

1122. CM.

1. Blest hour, when virtuous friends shall

meet,

Shall meet to part no more.

And with celestial welcome greet,

On an immortal shore.

2. The parent finds the long-lost child;

Brothers on brothers gaze

;

The tear of resignation mild

Is changed to joy and praise.

5. Each tender tie, dissolved with pain,

With endless bliss is crowned

;

All that was dead revives again
;

All that was lost is found.

4. Congenial minds, arrayed in light.

High thouglits shall interchange
;

N'or cease, with ever-new delight.

On wings of love to range.

5. Their Father marks their generous flame.

And looks complacent down
;

The smile that owns their fihal claim

Is their immortal crown.
LIVERPOOL COLL.

1123. CM.

How happy they, who, safely housed.

To Jesus' bosom fl}-,

Before the storm of wrath is roused,

happy they who die I

The fury of conflicting waves
Their sleep shall not surprise

;

It ruffles not their quiet graves,

It reaches not their skies.

Care, pain, and grief, the wild array

Of sorrows felt below
;

The dread of trials' fiery day,

Of persecutions' glow.

All, all is o'er, with those at rest,

For Jesus' sake forgi ren I

No heaving of the anxious breast,

No sickening fear, in heaven !

Why linger, then, with strange desire,

Where recks the deadly strife;

And shrink, unwilling to retire,

To everlasting life ? MRS. GILBBRX

1124. CM.
Calm on the bosom of thy God,

Young spirit, rest thee now!
E'en while with us thy footsteps trod,

His seal was on thy brow.

Dust, to its narrow hon?o beneath

!

Soul, to its'place on high !

They that have seen thy look in death.

No more may fear to die.

Lone are the paths, and .sad the bowers,

Whence thy meek smile is gone;

But 0. a brighter home than ours,

In heaven is now thine own.
MB& HEMANa
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1125. CM.

1. 0, MOST delightful hour by man
Experienced here below,

The hour that terminates his span,

His folly, and his woe.

2. "Worlds should not bribe me back to tread

Again life's dreary waste,

To see again my day o'erspread

"With all the gloomy past

3. My home henceforth is in the skies

;

Earth, seas, and sun, adieu

!

All heaven unfolded to my eyes,

I have no sight for you.

4. So speaks the Christian, firm possessed

Of faith's supporting rod.

Then breathes his soul into its rest,

The bosom of his God.
COWPEB.

1126. CM.

L The dead are like the stars by day,

"Withdrawn from mortal eye,

Yet holding unperceived their way
Through the unclouded sky.

2. By them, through holy hope and love,"

"We feel, in hours serene,

Connected with a world above,

Immortal and unseen.

3. For death his sacred seal hath set

On bright and bygone hours

;

And they we mourn are with us yet,

Are more than ever ours ;

—

4- Ours, by the pledge of love and faith,

By hopes of heaven on high;

By trust, triumphant over death.

In immortality.

BAETON.

1127. CM.

1. AxoTnER hand is beckoning us,

Another call is given
;

And glows once more with angel steps

The path that leads to heaven.

2. Unto our Father's will alone

One thought hath reconciled

;

That He whose love exceedeth oura
Ilath taken home His child.

3. Fold her. Father, in Thine arms,

And let her henceforth be
A messenger of love between
Our human hearts and Thee.

4. Still let her mild rebukings stand
Between us and the wrong,

And her dear memory serve to make
Our faith in goodness strong.

wmrriER.

1128. CM.

1. Dear as thou wast, and justly dear,

"We would not weep for thee
;

One thought shall check the starting tear

—

It is—that thou art free.

2. And thus shall faith's consoling power
The tears of love restrain

;

0, who that saw thy parting hour
Could wish thee here again ?

3. Gently the passing spirit fled.

Sustained by grace divine
;

0, may such grace on us be shed,

And make our end like thine

!

1129. CM.
DALE.

1. The world eludes my fond desire,

And memory mocks my pain

;

But while the scenes of sense retire,

The joys of faith remain.

2. Jesus, my constant friend Thou art,

My constant Saviour Thou

:

0, fill this lorn and lonely heart

"With Thy pure presence now 1

3. Thy steps have long enchanted earth,

And now from earth to die,

"Were but the pang that marked my birth.

To Thine own home on high.

4 Ifbright the world where Thou canst deign,

Though vailed, to visit me

:

If glows the temple with Thy train,

"What must the Holiest be ?

1130. CM.

1. "Why should our tears in sorrow flow,

"When God recalls His own

;

And bids them leave a world of woo
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.

3. Their toils are past, their work is done,

And they are fully blest

:

They fought the fight, the victory won,

And entered into rest.

4. Then let our sorrows cease to flow

—

God has recalled His own
;

And let our hearts, in every woe,

Still say—" Thy will be done I"
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SILENT LAND. Chant

m I
- j Into the silent land, ) j Clouds in the evening sky more darkly >

'( Ah! who shall . [ lead us thither?/ gather, Andshattered wrecks he thicker f

?*^i^^i^

:k=q= mfefe^=t;
on the strand ! j Who leads us with a gentle hand, )

( Whither, O, whither, Into the ] si - lent land ? A - men.

-2;=^

S^i^
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1131. (Chant.)

2. Into the silent land I

To you, ye boundless regions

Of
I

all per-
|
lection !

|
tender morning

visions

Of beauteous souls 1 cterni-
|
ty's own

|

band!
|

Wlio in life's battle firm doth stand,

Shall bear hope's tender blossoms

Into the
I

silent land I
|

3. land ! land I

For all the
|
broken-

|
hearted

; |

The mildest herald by our fate allotted,

Beckons, and with inverted
|
torch doth

|

stand,
I

To lead us with a gentle hand
Into the land of the great departed,

Into the
I

silent
|
land!

|

VAX SALIS. TR. HY LONGFELLOW.

1132. (Chant.)

1. I am the man that hath seen aflliction

By the |
rod of his

|
wrath

; {

He hath builded against me,

And compassed rao with
|
gall and

travail; I

He hath set me in dark places,

As they tljat be
|
dead of

|
old.

2. Also, when I cry and shout,

He shuttcth
|
out my

|
prayer

;

He hath turned aside my ways, and pulled

me in pieces

;

He hath
|
made me

|
desolate;

|

He hath made mc drunken with worm-
wood

;

He hath
|
covered me with

|
ashes.

3. Remembering mine affliction and my
misery,

The
I

wormwood and the
|
gall.

My soul hath tliem still in remembrance,
And is

I

humbled
|
in me.

This I recall to mind.

Therefore
|
have I

|
hope.

4. For the Lord will not cast
|
off for |

ever;

But thougli He cause grief, yet will He
have compassion.

According to the
|
multitude of his

|

mercies

;

For ho doth not afflict willingly.

Nor grieve the | children of
|
men.
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MOTHER'S LAMENT. 63&5s. Ai ranged from Cliant^ Chretiens.

f'ard,How sad is the bloom That summer flmgs round it In flowersI.Yon spot in the churchyard,How sad IS the bloom That summer flmgs round it In flowers and perfume; It

i-

:^
I I ^ ^ ^ ^ N ^ I

is thy dust, my darling, Gives life to each rose,'Tis because thou ha-st withered,The vi - o - let blows.

1133. 6s & 5s.

1. Ton spot in the churchyard,
How sad is the bloom

That summer flings round it,

In flowers and perfume

:

It is thy dust, my darling,

Gives life to each rose,

'T is because thou hast withered,

The violet blows.

2. The lilies bend meekly
Thy bosom above.

But thou wilt not pluck them.
Sweet child of my love

:

I see the green willow
Droop low o'er thy bed.

But I see not the ringlets

That decked thy fair head.

3. I hear the bee humming
Around thy bright grave :

Can he deem death is hidden
Where sweet flow'rets wave ?

From the white cloud above thee
The lark scatters song.

But I list for thy voice,

0, how long! 0, how long!

4. Then come back, my darling,

And come back to-day.

For the soul of tliy mother
Grows faint with delay

;

Tlie home of thy childhood
In order is set.

The couch and the chamber

—

Why com'st thou not yet ?

=tz^NJ-h'^-.^

—v--

#—-#-«'-

^E?E?E3ES3tEEj3^

5. Dear child ! thou wilt never
Return unto me,

But we part not Ibrever

—

I go unto thee.

My Saviour stands smiling
With thee on his breast,

And in his compassion
My heart shall find rest.

1134. (Chaut.)*

1. If a man die, shall he | live a-
|
pain T

All the days of my apjxjinted
| time will I [ wait

Till
I
my change

| coiue.

2. For there is hope of a tree, if it
| be cut ] dowTi,

That it will
| sprout a-

|
gain,

And that the tender branch thereof | v/ill not
!

cease.

3. Though the root thereof wax
| old in the

| earth,
Yet through the scent of water it will

j bud.
And bring forth

| boughs like a
|
plant.

4. But man dielh and ' wasteth a- | way ;

Yea, man giveth
|
up the

j
ghost,

And
I
where is

| he .'
•

5. As the waters i fail from the ! sea.
So man lieth down, and

i
riseth

, not
Till the

I

heavens be no
i
more

6. O that Thou would'st
| hide me in the

|
grave, '

That Thou would'st keep me in secret, till Thy
j

wrath be pa.ct.

That Thou would'st appoint me a set time, and
re-

I
member

| me.

7. For I know that mv He-
I
dremer liveth.

And that He shall stand in the latter day up- 1 on
the earth.

And Ihnnph worms de.'ifrov this bodv. yet in my
flesh .«!hall I

I
see — | God.

Sing to Silent Land, on p. 35C.
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ACACIA. S. M. Arranged from Ouinta Chrltitnt.

I r I

1. Go to thy rest, fair child 1 Go to thy dreamless bcd,While yet so gentle, undefiled,With

U.

1 blcssiags on thy bcaJ. 2. Frcsli 1 o - scs thy baud, Buds on thy pil - low

=4
t:g£t

laid, Haste from this dark and fearful land,Where flowers go quickly fade,Where flowers, <tc

±=f S=S :1:
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X
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±: ^
1135, S.I1I.

3. Before thy heart had learned

In waywardness to stray;

Before thy f^>ct had ever turned
The dark and downward way

;

4. Ere sin liad scared the breast,

Or sorrow woke the tear;

Rise to thy tlirone of changeless rest,

In yon celestial sphere 1

5. Beenuse tliy smile was fiir.

Thy lip and eye so bright,

Because thy lovinp^ cradle caro

Was such a dear delight

;

C. Shall lovo, with weak embrace,
Tl»y upward wing detain ?

No! gentle angel, seek thy place

Amid the cherub train.

1136. %,\

1. Fon 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 tho ground,

In silent hope may lie,

Till tiie last trumpet's joyful sound
Shall call them to tho sky.

3. Their ransomed spirits soar

On wings of faith and lovo.

To meet the Saviour tliey adore,

And reign with Him above.

4. With us their names shall live

Through Ion? succeeding years,^

Embalmed with all our hearts can give,

Our praises and our tears.

1137. S. M.

1. SPIRIT, freed from earth.

P.pjoice, tliy work is done

!

Tho weary world 's beneath thy feet,

Thou brighter than tho sun I

2. Arise, put on the robes

That the redeemed win

;

Now sorrow hath no part in Thee,

Thou sanctilied within I
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3. Awake, and breathe the air
Of the celestial clime I

Awake to love which knows no change,
Thou who hast done with time I

4. Awake, lift up thine ejes

!

See, all heaven's host appears I

And be thou glad exceedingly

—

Thou who hast done with tears I

6. Ascend I thou art not now
With those of mortal birth

;

The living God hath touched thy lips,

Thou who hast done with earth I

MARY HOWITT.

1138. S.M.

1. Servant of God, well done

!

Thy glorious warfare 's past

;

The battle 's fought, the race is won,
And thou art crowned at last.

2. In condescending love,

Thy ceaseless prayer He heard
;And bade thee suddenly remove

To thy complete reward-

3. "With saints enthroned on high.
Thou dost thy Lord proclaim,

And still to God salvation cry

—

Salvation to the Lamb I

5. happy, happy soul

!

In ecstasies of praise,

Long as eternal ages roll,

Thou seest thy Saviour's face.

6. Redeemed from earth and pain,
Ah I when shall we ascend,

And all in Jesus' presence reign
With our translated friend ?

C. WESLEY.

1139. S. M.

1. Servant of God, well done

!

Rest from thy loved employ

;

The battle fought, the victory won.
Enter thy Master's joy.

2. The voice at midnight came

;

He started up to hear;
A mortal arrow pierced his frame.

He fell, but felt no fear.

i. Tranquil amidst alarms.
It found him on the field,

A veteran slumbering on his arms.
Beneath his red-cross shield.

4. At midnight came the cry,
"To meet thy God, prepare!"

He woke—and caught his Captain's eye •

Then, strong in faith and prayer,

5. His spirit, with a bound,
Left its encumbering clay;

His tent, at sunrise, on the ground,
A darkened ruin lay.

6. The pains of death are past.
Labor and sorrow cease

;

And life's long warfare closed at last,
His soul is found in peace.

MONTGOMBET.

1140. S. M.

1. In expectation sweet,
^e wait, and sing, and pray,

TiU Christ's triumphal car we meet,
And see an endless day.

2. He comes
! the Conqueror comes f

Death falls beneath His sword

;

The joyful prisoners burst their tombs,
And rise to meet their Lord.

3. The trumpet sounds—Awake I

Ye dead to judgment come 1

The pillars of creation shake,
WhUe hell receives her doom.

4. Thrice happy morn for those
Who love the ways of peace

;

No night of sorrow e'er shall close,
Or shade their perfect bliss.

1141. S. M.

1. To-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 files.

And bears our life away

;

0, make Thy servants truly wise.
That they may hvo to-day.

3. Since on this fleeting hour
Eternity is hung,

Awake, by Thine almighty power,
The aged and the young.

4. One thing demands our care

;

0, be that still pursued.
Lest, slighted once, the season fair

Should never be renewed.

DODDRmOK,
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NEWELL. S. M. J. ZUNDBL.

1. And must this bo - dy du^

> I \i ^ I I

i^ . I

"^ I ? I

^1 ^ I 1/ r fc^

This mortal frame de-cay ? And must these active

IIS
, J i'^ r I ^ I

^ I

i"^

^^mmw=^mm

limbs of mine Lie mold'rmg in the clay ? Lie mold'ring m the clay ?

1142. S.M.

2. Corruption, earth, and worms,
Shall but refine this flesh,

Till my triumphant spirit comes
To put it on afresh.

3. God, my Redeemer, lives,

And often, from the skies,

Looks down and watches ail my dust,

Till He shall bid it rise.

4. Arrayed in glorious grace

Shall these vile bodies shine,

And every shape, and every tace,

Look heavenly and divine.

6. These lively hopes we ov^a

To Jesus' dying love
;

We would adore His gra?e be^ow,

And sing His power alx)ve.

C. Dear Lord, accept t^e praise

Of these our h'jpibie songs,

Till tunes of nobler s.-^unds wo raise

With our immo"cai tongues.

WATTS.

!U3, S.M.

1. And ^H the Judge descend.

And must the dead arise?

And not a single soul escape
His aL-disccrning eyes?

2. iTow will my heart endure

Ihe terrors of that day,

When earth and heaven before His face

Astonished shrink away ?

3. But ere the trumpet shakes

The mansions of the dead,

Hark, from the gospel's cheering sound
What joyful tidings spread I

4. Ye sinners, seek His grace

Whose wrath ye can not 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.

DODDRIDGB.

1144. S.M.

1. Beneath the star-lit arch,

Along the hallowed ground,

I see cherubic armies march,

A camp of fire around,

2. All that I am, have been,

All that I yet may be,

He sees as He hath ever seen,

And shall for ever see.

3. How can I meet His eyes f

Mine on the cross I cast.

And own my life a Saviour's prize,

Mercy from first to last,

4. Then sliall I upward fly

;

That resurrection word
Shall be my shout of victory,

"For ever with the Lord."
lIONTGOMiniT.
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1145. S. M.

1. IIow swift the torrent rolls,

That bears us to the seal

The tide that bears our thoughtless souls

To vast eternity !

2. Our fathers, where are they,

With all they called their o-^vn?

Their joys and griefs, and hopes and cares,

And wealth and honor, gone I

3. And where the fathers lie,

Must all the children dwell ?

Nor other lieritage possess.

But such a gloomy cell?

4- God of our fathers, hear,

Thou everlasting Friend I

While we, as on life's utmost verge,

Our souls to Thee commend.

5. Of all the pious dead
May we the footsteps trace.

Till with them, in the land of light,

We dwell before Thy face.

DODDEIDGE.

1146. S.M.

1. My Father's house on high I

Home of my soull how near,

At times, to faith's foreseeing eye
Thy golden gates appear I

2. Ah! then my spirit faints

To reach the land I love.

The bright inheritance of saints,

Jerusalem above.

3. Yet clouds will intervene.

And all my prospect flies
;

Like Noah's dove, I flit between
Rough seas and stormy skies.

i. Anon the clouds dispart,

The winds and waters cease

;

While sweetly o'er my gladdened heart

Expands the bow of peace.

5. T hear at mom and even,

At noon and midnight hour,

The ch»ral harmonies of heaven
Earth's Babel-tongues o'erpower.

6. Then, then T feel that He-
Remembered or forgot

—

The Tx)rd is never far from me,
Though I perceive Him not.

MO.VTGOMEBT.

1147. S. E

1. Lord I what a feeble piece

Is this our mortal frame I

Our life—how poor a trifle 't is,

That scarce deserves the name I

2. Alas 1 the brittle clay,

That built our body first

!

And every month, and every day,

'Tis moldering back to dust.

3. Our moments fly apace.

Nor will our minutes stay

;

Just like a flood, our hasty days
Are sweeping us away.

4. Well, if our days must fly,

We '11 keep their end in sight-.

We '11 spend them all in wisdom's way,
And let them speed their flight.

5. They '11 waft us sooner o'er

This life's tempestuous sea

;

Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore

Of blest eternity.

WATTS.

1148. S.M.

1. Lord ! let me know mine end

—

My days, how brief their date,

That I may timely comprehend
How frail my best estate.

2. My life is but a span.

Mine age is naught vnth Thee

;

What is the highest boast of man
But dust and vanity ?

3. Dumb at Thy feet I lie.

For Thou hast brought me low;
Remove Thy judgments, lest I die

;

I faint beneath Thy blow.

4. At Thy rebuke, the bloom
Of man's vain beauty flies

;

And grief shall, like a moth, consume
All that delights our eyes.

5. Have pity on my fears

;

Hearken to my request

;

Turn not in silence from my t^ars,

But give the mourner rest.

6. Oh I spare me yet, I pray,

Awhile my strength restore,

Ere I am summoned hence away,

And seen on earth no more.

MOXTOOMEBT.
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FULTON. 7i. W. B. Bbadbukt.

1. Brother, though from yon - der sky Cometh nei - ther voice nor cry,

if^
Yet we know for thee to - day,

I J 1^ ! J iL_^.

Ev - cry pain hath passed a - way.

I ^^ I I J J I

1149. 7s.

2. "Well we know thy living faith,

Had the power to conquer death,

As a hving rose may bloom,

By the border of the tomb.

3. Brother, in that solemn trust

We commend Ihee, dust to dust;

In that faith we wait, till risen.

Thou shalt meet us all in heaven.

1150. 7s.

1. Lo ! the prisoner is released.

Lightened of his fleshly load
;

Where the weary are at rest,

lie is gathered unto God.

Lo I the pain of life is past,

And his warfare now is o'er;

Death and hell behind are cast,

Grief and suffering are no more

2. Yes ! the Christian's course is run,

Ended is the glorious strife;

Fought the fight, the crown is won,
Death is swallowed up of life.

Borne by angels on their wings,
Far from earth his spirit flies

To the Lord he loved, and sings,

Triumphing in paradise.

3. Join we, then, with one accord

In the new and joyful song

;

Absent from our glorious Lord
We shall not continue long;

We shall quit the house of clay,

Better joys with Him to sliare;

We shall sec the realms of day.

We shall meet our brethren there.

C. WESLEY.

1151. 7s.

1. Hark! a voice divides the sky I

Happy are the faithful dead.

In the Lord who sweetly die

!

They from all their toils are freed.

2. Ready for their glorious crown

—

Sorrows past, and sins forgiven

—

Here they lay their burthen down,

Hallowed, and made meet for heaven.

3. When from flesh the spirit, freed.

Hastens homeward to return,

Mortals cry—"A man is dead!"

Angels sing—" A child is bom !"

4. Bom into the world above.

They our happy brother greet

;

Bear him to the throne of love.

Place him at the Saviour's feet!

5. Jesus smiles, and says—" Well done!

Good and faithful servant thou

!

Enter and receive thy crown

;

Reign with me triumphant now."
C. WE8LEX
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LAFON. 7s. J. ZUNDEU
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1152. 7s.

Oft the big, unbidden tear,

Steahng down the furrowed cheek,

Told, in eloquence sincere,

Tales of woe they could not speak.

But these days of weeping o'er.

Passed this scene of toil and pain,

They shall feel distress no more

—

Never, never weep again.

'Mid the chorus of the skies,

'Mid th' angelic lyres above.

Hark, their songs melodious rise,

Songs of praise to Jesus' love

!

Happy spirits, ye are fled

Where no grief can entrance find

;

Lulled to rest the aching head,

Soothed the anguish of the mind.

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.

RAFFLES.

1153. 7s.

" Spirit, leave thy house of clay

;

Ling'ring dust, resign thy breath
;

Spirit, cast thy chains away

;

Dust, be thou dissolved in death !'

Thus the mighty Saviour speaks.

While the foithful Christian dies

;

Thus the bonds of life He breaks,

And the ransomed captive flies.

" Prisoner, long detained below,

Prisoner, now with freedom blest,

Welcome from a world of woe
;

Welcome to a land of rest:"

—

Thus the choir of angels sing.

As they bear the soul on high,

While with hallelujahs ring

All the regions of the sky.

Grave ! the guardian of our dust,

Grave ! the treasury of the skies.

Every atom of thy trust

Rests in hope again to rise!

Hark ! the judgment-trumpet calls

—

'• Soul, rebuild thy house of clay

;

Immortahty thy wails,

And eternity thy day."

HONTQOIIKBT.
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ANEMONE. 6s & 5s.

1. Sa-viour, now re - ccive lum

1 ^ ! ! I I

To Thy bo - som mild

;

For with Thee we
I ^

' J

I 1^11

leave
1

him. Bless - ed, bless - ed

i
child, Bless

I

A bless ed child.

1156. 6s&Ss.

2. Though his eye hath brightened
Oft our weary way,

And his clear laugh lightened

Half our heart's dismay

;

3. Now let thought behold hira

In his angel rest,

"Where those arms enfold him
To a Saviour's breast.

ANGELS' VISITS, lis & 4s.

Yield we what was given,

At thy holy call

;

The beautiful to heaven.

Thou who givest all 1

Still 'mid heavy mourning,
Look thee now to God f

There, thy spirit turning,

Kneel beside the sod.

HEMAN8.

p p p
I I

^
1. With si-lence on

mk=^^=^

ly as their ben - e - die - tion, God's an - gels come,

I I I I I I I I I u I ri

1157. Us & 4S,

2. Yet would we say what every heart ap-

Our Father's will, [proveth

—

Calling to Him the dear ones whom he
Is mercy still. [loveth,

3. Not upoa ys or ours the solemn angel
Hath evM wrought

;

The funeral anthem is a glad evangel

;

The good die not I

4. God calls our loved ones, but wo lose not

What He has given
;

[wholly

They hve on earth in thought and deed,

As in His heaven. [as truly

WHITTIEB.
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EEQUIEM. S. R M. PSALMODKT.

1. Til place

I
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ly ground ; "World, -with its cares, a - -way I
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Nor pain, nor grief, nor anx Can reach the peace-ful sleep-er here.

1158. S.]I. M.

1. This place is holy ground

;

"World, with its cares, away I

A holy, solemn stillness round
This lifeless, mouldering clay;

Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear

Can reach the peaceful sleeper here.

2. Behold the bed of death—
The pale and mortal clay

;

Heard ye the sob of parting breath ?

Marked ye the e3'e's last ray ?

No; life so sweetl}' ceased to be,

It lapsed in immortality.

3. "\^''hy mourn the pious dead?
Why sorrows swell our eyes?

Can sighs recall the spirit fled ?

Shall vain regrets arise?

Though death has caused this altered mein,
In heaven the ransomed soul is seen.

4. Bury the dead and weep
In stillness o'er the loss;

Bury the dead ! in Christ they sleep,

"Who boro on earth His cross

;

And from the grave their dtist shall rise,

In Hi8 own image to the skies.

MONTOOMEBY,

1159. s.n.M.

1. Friend after friend departs:

"Who hath not lost a friend?

There is no union here of hearts

That finds not here an end;

Were this frail world our only rest,

Living or dying, none were blest.

2. Beyond the flight of time,

Beyond this vale of death,

There surely is some blessed climo

"Where life is not a breath.

Nor life's aflcctious transient fire,

"Whose sparks fly upward to expir©.

3. There is a world above,

"Where parting is unknown

;

A whole eternity of love,

Formed for the good alone
;

And fliith beholds the dying hero

Translated to that happier sphere.

4. Thus star by star declines,

Till all arc passed away.

As morning high and higher shines,

To pure and perfect day
;

Nor sink those stars in empty night

—

They hide themselves in heaven's own light

MONTOOMEBT.
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SPANISH HYMN. 6s & 5s.

j Far, far o'er hill and dell, oq the winds stealing, ) Hark, hark, it seems to say,

( List to the toll-insj bell, mourn-ful - ly pealing, ) As melt those sounds away,

D. C. So earthly joys de - cay, whilst new their feeling

!

^a:«_-*-_r^iA*.mmm^ 1 1- p=tF=t:
:^

1160. lls&6s«

2. Now tliro' the charmed air. on the winds stealing,

List to the mourner's prayer, solemnly bendmg ;

Hark, hark, it seems to' say, turn from those joys
away.

To those which ne'er decay, for life is ending.

3. So when our mortal ties death shall dissever.
Lord, may we reach the skies where care comes

never,
And in eternal day. joining the angels' lay,

To our Creator pav homage for ever.

4. When in their lonely bed loved ones are lying ;

When joyful wings are spread to heaven flying ;

Would' we to sin and pain, call back their souls
again.

Weave round their hearts the chain severed in

dying ?

Y/ILLOW. 10s.

5. 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 JUDGMBIfT.

1161. 6s & Ds.

1. Thro' Thy protecting care kept till tho dawning,
Taught to draw near in prayer, heed we the warn-

ing !

O Thou great One in Three, gladly our souIb
would be,

Ever more praising Thee, God of the morning.

2. God of our sleeping hours ! watch o'er us waking,
All our imperfect powers in Thine hands takings

In us Thy work fulfill, be wiUi Thy children still.

Those who obey Thy will, never forsaking

J. ZUNDEL.

I

1. Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime, In full ac-tiv - i - ty of zeal and

I
I s N I sJ^ * J^ J^-J-. s ^ ' ^J" ''^j.S ^_J'

power ; A Christian cannot die before his time ; The Lord's appointment is the servant's hour.

^r ^ • p ^ I ^ ^ r

And all the ransomed, by that narrow way,
Pass to eternal hfe beyond the sky.

1162. 10s. M,

2. Go to the grave ; at noon from labor cease

;

Rest on thy sheaves; the harvest-task: 4, Go to the grave ;—no ; take thy seat above

;

Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord,is done;

Come from the heat of battle, and in peace,

Soldier, go home; with thee the figlit is won.

3. Go to the grave : for there thy Saviour lay

In death's embrace, ero He arose on high;

Where thou for faith and hope hast per-

fect love.

And open vision for the written word.

MONTGOMEaY.
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LOSO. 68&5a. Scottish Melody.

When shall we meet a - gain ? Meet ne'er to sever ? When will peace wreath her chain
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1163. 6s&ds.

2. When shall lovo freely flow
Pure as life's river ?

When shall sweet friendship glow
Changeless for ever?

Where the joys celestial thrill,

Where bliss each heart shall fill,

And fears of parting chill

Never—no, never!

J. Up to that world of light

Take us, dear Saviour

;

May we all there unite,

Happy for over

;

Wliere kindred spirits dwell,

There may our music swell.

And time our joys dispel

Never—no, never I

4. Soon shall we meet again,

Meet ne'er to sever

;

Soon shall Peace wreath her chain

Round us for ever

;

Our hearts will then repose

Secure from worldly woes;

Our songs of praise shall cloao

Never—no, never I
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BASH. 83.
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1164. 8s.

2. Me may Zion welcome, saved,

Tranquil city, seat of David

;

God its builder, light immortal,

Orient pearl each blazing portal.

Crystal gold its streets ; the nation

Of tlie blest its population,

Living rock the walls that bound it,

Christ the guard that dwells around it

FAR, FAR AT SEA. 8s, 7s & 4.

0, with what congratulations

Throng thy gates the festive natione!

What the warmth of their embracing,

What the gems thy walls enchasing

!

Through that city's streets are wending
Holy throngs their anthems blending

;

There may I, with myriads glorious,

Chant Thy praise in psalms victorious!

Psalmodist.

wan - d'rers drear-y, Bright the beams that smile on me,

>-&-

Cheer the

N
Pi lot's

I

ion drear - y, Far. far at

r
1165. 8s, 7s & 4s.

2. Star of hope 1 gleam on the billow,

Bless the soul that sighs for thee,

Bless the sailor's lonely pillow.

Far. far at sea.

3. Star of faith I when winds are mocking
All his toil, he flies to thee

;

24

I

' 1
Save him, on the billows rocking,

Far, far at sea.

Star Divine ! safely guide him,

Bring the wanderer home to Thee;
Sore temptations long have tried him,

Far, far at sea.



370 TIM^ AND ETERNITY.

AMSTESDAM. 78 & 6s.

- j Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, Thy bet - tcr por - tiou trace

;

I
Rise, froiu trau - si - to - ry thiugs, Toward heaven, thy na - tivc pkcc.
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ll(i6. 7s&Gs.

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings,
Thy better portion trace;

Rise, from transitory things,

Toward 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.

Rivers to the ocean nm;
Nor stay in all tlicir course;

Fire ascending, seeks the sun,
Both speed them to their source

;

.So a soul that's born of God,
Pants to see His glorious face,

Upward tends to Ills 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;

Tliere well join the heavenly train^

"Welcomed to partake the bliss;

Fly from sorrow, and from pain,

To realms of endless peace.

CKNNICK.

1167. 7s&6s.

Time is winging us away
To our eternal home

;

Life is but a winter's day

—

A journey to the tomb ;

Youth and vigor soon will flee.

Blooming beauty lose its cliarms;

All that's mortal soon shall be

Inclosed in death's cold arms.

Time is bearing us away
To our eternal home

;

Life is but a winter's day

—

A journey to the tomb

;

But the saints sliall soon enjoy,

Life—immortal life above,

Where no worldly griefs annoy,
Where Jesus reigns in love.

BUBTON.
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KENAZ. 7s & 8s.
Mne.

- j Lift not thou the wail - ing voice; Weep not
—

'tis a Chris -tian di-eth:
^ Up, where blessed saints re - joiec, Ransomed now, the spi - rit fly-eth:

p.C. Freed from earth aud earthly fail - ing, Lift for her no voice of wail- ing.

JD. C.

E^m
High in heaven's own light she dwelleth ; Full the song of tri-umph swelleth:
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1168. 7s&8s.

2. Pour not thou the bitter tear;

Heaven its book of comfort opeth

;

Bids thee sorrow not; nor fear,

But as one who always hopeth

;

Humbly here in faith relying,

PeacefuU}' in Jesus dying,

Heavenly joy her eye is flushing,

Why should thine with tears be gushing ?

3. They who die in Christ are blest

;

Ours then be no thought of grieving;

Sweetly with their God they rest.

All their toils and troubles leaving

;

So be ours the faith that saveth,

Hope, that every trial braveth,

Love, that to the end endureth,

And, through Christ, the crown secureth.

DOANE,

1169. 7s & 8s*

1. Jesus lives! thy terrors now
Can no longer, Death, appall me;

Jesus lives 1 and well I know,
From the dead he will recall me

;

• Omit the repeat.

Better life will then comftaence—
This shall be my confidence.

Jesus Hves ! to Him the throne
Over all the world is given

:

I shall go where He is gone,
Live and reign with Him in heaven

;

God is pledged, weak doubtings, hence!
This shall be my confidence.

3. Jesus lives 1 I know full well,

Nought from Him my heart can sever;

Life, nor death, nor powers of hell,

Joy, nor grief, henceforth, for ever.

Grod will power and grace dispense

—

This shall be my confidence.

4. Jesus lives ! henceforth is death
Entrance into life immortal;

Calmly I can yield ray breath
;

Fearless tread the frowning portal

;

Thou, when faileth flesh and sense,

Lord, wilt be my confidence 1

GERMAN TR. COZ,
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VISION. 78&68. Or 88 & 6a.

.—. Kine.
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. j Stand tli'omni - po-tent de - cree! Je - ho- vab's will be

( Na-ture's end we wait to see, And hear her fin - al

D. C. Let those pond'rous orbs descend, And grind us ii\ - to

(1171) 1.0 how cheat-ing, how fleet -ing Is our earth-ly
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dust,
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(1170) Let this earth dis - solve and blend In death the wick - ed and the just;

(1171) 'Tis a mist in win - try weather, Gathered in an hour to-gethcr, D. C.
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1170. 7s, 6s & 8s.

Rests secure the righteous man

;

At his Redeemer's beck,

Sure to' emerge and rise again,

And mount above the wreck
;

Lo ! the heavenly spirit towers,

Like flames o'er nature's funeral pyre;

Triumphs in immortal powers,

And claps his wings of fire.

Nothing liath the just to lose,

By worlds on worlds destroyed

;

Far beneath his feet he views,

With smiles, the flaming void
;

Sees this universe renewed

—

The grand millennial reign begun;
Shouts, with all the .^ons of God,
Around the eternal throne.

Resting in tliis glorious hope,
To be at last restored,

Yield we now our bodies up
To earthquake, plague, or sword

;

List'ning for the call divine.

The latest trumpet of the seven.

Soon our soul and form shall join,

And both fly up to heaven.

C. WESLEY.

ini. 8s&6s*

2. how cheating, how fleeting

Are our days departing!

Like a deep and headlong river,

Flowing onward, flowing ever,

Tarrying not, and stopping never.

3. how cheating. how fleeting

Are the world's enjoyments

;

All the hues of change they borrow,

Briglit to-day and dark to-morrow.

Mingled lot of joy and sorrow.

4. O how cheating, how fleeting

Is all earthly beauty

!

Like a summer flow'ret flowing,

Scattered b}' the breezes, blowing

O'er the bed on which 'twas growing.

5. how cheating. how fleeting,

All, yes! all that's earthly 1

Every thing is fading, flying,

Man is mortal, earth is dying,

Christian ! live, on Heaven relying.

* Omit the repeat, and sine the D. C. with Sd
ending, giving the last line ofeach stanza twice.
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ALL'S WELL. Ss&Ss. Western Me'ody.
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j What's this that steals, that steals up-on my frame? Is it death? Is it dtaih ?

'

( That soou will quench, will queuch this vital flame i Is it death? Is it death?
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this be death, I sooq shall be from ev - ery pain and sorrow free ; I
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shall the Kin^ of

UT2. 8s k 3s.

1. What's this that steals upon my frame?
Is it death ?

That soon avIU quench this vital flame ?

Is it death?

If this be death, I ?oon shall be
From ever}' pain and sorrow free,

I shall my Lord in glorv sec

—

All is well!

2. "Weep not, my friends, weep not for me,
All is well

;

My sins are pardoned, I am free

;

All is well.

There 's not a cloud that doth arise,

To hide n\\ Saviour from my eyes
;

I soou shall mount the upper skies

—

All is well.

3. Tune, tune your harps ye saintly throng,

All is well;

I will the joyful notes prolong,

All is welL

Bright angels have from glory come.
They 're round my bed, they 're in my

room.

They wait to waft my spirit home

—

AU is well.

4. Hark, hark, my Lord and Master calls

All is well

;

Hi3 radiant hght around me falls,

All is well.

Farewell dear friends, adieu, adieu,

I can no longer stay with you

—

My glit'tring crown appears in view

;

All is well.

5. Hail, hail, all hail ye blood-washed throng,

Saved by grace

;

I've come to join your rapturous song,

Saved by grace.

All, all is peace and joy divine.

All heaven and glorj' now are mine;
Oh, Hallelujah to the Lamb 1

All is weU I
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AUTUMN. 8s & 73.
2nd & 3d times.

See the ItMves a-round us fall

'i'lms to tlioiigiillessinortais call Hlg,

Dry and withered, to the ground.

D. C. Hear the Ics - son we are read-ing,

In
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1173. 8s & 7s.

Youth, on length of days presuming,

Who thf. paths of pleasure tread,

View us, late in beauty blooming,

Numbered now among the dead.

Though as yet no losses grieve you,

Gay with health and many a grace,

Let no cloudless skies deceive you

;

Summer gives to autumn place.

Yearly in our course appearing.

Messengers of shortest stay,

Tims we preacli in mortal hearing

—

Ye, like us, shall pass away.

On the tree of life eternal,

let all our hopes be laid

!

This alone, for ever vernal,

Bears a leaf that shall not fade.

nORXE.

1174. 8s&7s.

Ce.\se, yo mourners, cease to languish

O'er the grave of those you love

;

Pain, and death, and night and anguish.

Enter not the world above.

"While our silent steps are straying

Lonely through night's deepening shade,

Glory's brightest beams are playing

Round the happy Christian's head.

Light and peace at once deriving

From the hand of God most high,

In Ills glorious presence living.

They shall never, never die.

Endless pleasure, pain excluding,

Sickness, there, no more can come;
There, no fear of woo intruding,

Shed's o'er heaven a moment's gloom.

1175. 8s&7s.

1. Cease here longer to detain me.

Fondest mother, drowned in woo,

Now thy kind caresses pain me,

Morn advances, let me go.

2. See yon orient streak appearing,

Harbinger of endless day;

Ilark ! a voice beyond thy hearing,

Calls my new-born soul away.

3. Yet to leave thee sorrowing pains mo

—

Hark ! that voice again I hear

;

Now thine arms no more detain me

—

Follow me, my mother dear.

1176. 7s&4s*

1. "When the vale of death appears.

Faint and cold this mortal clay

—

Kind Forerunner, soothe my fears,

Light me through the darksome way;
Break the sliadows,

Usher in eternal day.

2. Upward from this dying state,

Bid my waiting soul aspire;

Open Thou the crystal gate,

To Thy praise attune my lyre

;

Then, triumphant,

I will join the immortal choir.

3. When the mighty trumpet blown,

Shall the judgment dawn proclaim^

From the central, burning throne,

'Mid creation's final flame,

With the ransomed.

Thou wilt own my worthless name I

COLLVEU.

Repeat the last two lines. fi".d sing tlio half note in the fourth measure, except in the Du Capo.
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DAWN. 93&83,
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lere thy Redeemer reigns alone.name is graven on the throne. Thy home is in the world of glory. Where thy Redeemer reigns alone.

1177. 9s&8s.

1. CHRiSTTAy, the morn breaks sweetly o'er

thee,

And all the midnight shadows flee,

Tinged are the distant skies with glory,

A beacon light hung out for thee
;

Arise, arise I the hght breaks o'er thee;
Thy name is graven on the throne

;

Thy home is in the world of glory,

Where thy Redeemer reigns alone.

2, Tossed on time's rude, relentless surges, ,

Calmly composed, and dauntless, stand,

For lo 1 beyond those scenes emerges
The bights that bound the promised land.

I Behold 1 behold I the land is n earing,

I

Where the wild sea-storm's rage is o'er;

j

Hark ! how the heavenly hosts are cheering,

I See in what throngs they range the shorel

Cheer up I cheer up I the day breaks o'er

thee.

Bright as the summer's noon-tide ray,

The star gemm'd crowns and realms of

glory

Invite thy happy soul away

;

Awayl away! leave all for glory.

Thy name is graven on the throne

;

Tliy home is in that world of glory,

Where thy Redeemer reigns alone.
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CASPIAN. C. P. M.

^ > ' r ^ r I ^1
T It

1, The fea - tal morn, my God, is come. That culls mc -to Thy
My feet the sum - mons shall at - teud, With Avill - ing steps Thy

d:mmm ii EEi33
ir

' hal-loweddome, Thy pre-sence to a - dore

courts as - cend, And tread the ea - cred floor.

1178. C. P. M.

With joy shall T behold the day,

That calls my thirsting soul away
To dwell among the blest!

For. lo I my great Redeemer's power
Unfolds the everlasting door.

And leads mo to His rest I

E'en now, to my expecting eyes

The heaven-built towers of Salem rise
;

E'en now, with glad survey,

I view her mansions, that contain

The angel forms, a beauteous train,

And shine with cloudless day,

Hither, from earth's remotest end,

Lo I the redeemed of God ascend,

Their tribute hither bring

;

Here, crowned with everlasting joy.

In hymns of praise their tongues employ,

And hail th' immortal King.

MERRICK.

1179. C. P. M.

If death my friend and me divide,

Thou dost not, Lord, my sorrow chide.

Or frown my tears to see

:

Restrained from passionate excess,

Thou bid.st mo mourn in calm distress

For those that rest in Thee.

I feel a strong, immortal hope,

Which bears my mournful spirit up.

Beneath its mountain load

:

Redeemed from death, and grief and pain,

I .tjoon shall find my friend again

Within the arms of God.

3. Pass a few fleeting moments more,

And death the blessing shall restore,

Which death hath snatched away

;

For me Thou wilt the summons send,

And give me back my parted friend.

In that eternal day. c. WESLET.

1180. C.P. M.

1. The Lord into His garden comes,

The spices yield a rich perfume,

The lilies grow and thrive

;

Refreshing showers of grace divine,

From Jesus, How to every vine,

And make the dead revive.

2. Come, brethren, you who love the Lord,

Who taste the sweetness of His word
In Jesus' word go on

;

Our troubles and our trials hero

Will only make us richer there.

When we arrive at home.

3. We feel that heaven is now begun.

It issues from the shining throne,

From Jesus' throne on high
;

It comes in floods we can't contain.

We drink, and drink, and drink again,

And yet we still are dry.

4. Tlicre we shall reign, and shout, and sinft

And make the upper regions ring.

When all the saints get home.

Come on, come on, my brethren dear,

Soon we .shall meet together there,

For Jesus bids us come.
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CAEMEL. C.P.M. J. ZUNOSLL.

1, How liappy is the pilgrim's lot ! How free from every anxious thought,From womlly
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1181. C.P.M.

2. This happiness in part is mine,

Already saved from low design.

From every creature-love

;

Blest with tlie scorn of finite good,

My soul is lightened of its load,

And seeks the things above.

3. There is my house and portion fair:

My treasure and my heart are there,

And my abiding home
;

For me my elder brethren stay,

And angels beckon me away.
And Jesus bids me come.

4. I come, Thy servant, Lord, replies

;

I come to meet Thee in the skies,

And claim ray heavenly rest 1

Soon will the pilgrim's journey end

;

Then, my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

Receive me to Thy breast I

J. WESLEY.

1182. C. p. M.

1. We suffer with our Master here

—

But shall before His face appear.

And by His side sit down

;

h-

" ^ p' r
ly so - joums here.

To patient faith the prize is sure

;

And all that to the end endure
The cross, shall wear the crown.

2. The great, mysterious Deity,

We soon with open face shall see

:

The beatific sight

Shall fill heaven's sounding courts with
praise.

And wide diffuse the golden blaze
Of everlastuag light.

3. The Father, shining on His throne,

The glorious, co-eternal Son,
The Spirit, one and seven,

Conspire our rapture to complete

;

And lo ! we fall before His feet,

And silence heightens heaven.

4. In hope of that ecstatic pause,

Jesus, we now sustain the cross,

And at" Thy footstool fall
;

Till Thou our hidden life reveal.

Till Thou our ravished spirits fill,

And God bo all in all I

C. WKSLKT.
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KENGSLEY. 111. G. KlIfOSLKT.
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1 . 1 would not live alway ; I ask not to stay.Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the war.,,jii^niNii,,iiiiri!,ii
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The few lucid mornings that dawn on us here,Are enough for life's woes,full enough for its cheer.

2. I would not livealwaj; no—welcome the

tomb,

Since Jesus has lain there, I dread not its

gloom
;

There, sweet bo my rest, till IIo bid me
arise

To hail Him in triumph descending the skies.

8. "Who, who would hve alway, 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 ofglory eternally reigns :

—

4. "Where the saints of all ages in harmony
meet,

Their Saviour and brethren transported to

greet
.;

"While the anthems of rapture unceasinglv

roll,

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the

soul. MUHLENBERG.

r r-

3. The blossom blushed bright, but a wonn
was below ;

—

The moonlight shone fair, there was blight

in the beam

;

Sweet whispered the breeze, but it whispered
of woe

;

And bitterness flowed in the soft, flowing
stream.

So, cured of my folly, yet cured but in part,

I turned to the refuge Thy pity displayed

;

And still did this eager and credulous heart

AVeavc visions of promise, that bloomed but
to fade.

I thought that the course of the pilgrim to

heaven
Would be bright as the simimer, and glad

as the morn

:

Oa Saviour, whose mercy, severe in its

kindness,

Ilath chastened my wanderings and guided
my way,

Adored be the power that hath pitied my
blindness.

And weaned me from phantoms that :»niled

to betray.

Thou show'dst mo the path, it was dark and
uneven,

All rugged with rock, and all tangled with
thorn.

I dreamed of celestial rewards and renown,
I grasped at the triumph that blesses tho

brave

;

I asked for the palm branch, the robe, and
llSlt lis. the crown,

I asked, and Thou show'dst mo a cross and
a grave

!

7. Subdued and instructed, at length to Tliy

will,

!My hopes, and my wislrcs, my all I resign
;

O give me a heart that can wait and be still,

Nor know of a wish or a pleasure but Tliine.

'i
8. There are mansions exempted from sin and

from woe,

2. Enchanted with all that was dazzling and fiilr,
j

But they stand in a region by mortals untrod,

I followed tlie rainbow—I caught at the toy ; There are rivers of joy—but they roll not

And Ktill in displeasure Thy goodness was! below,

[joy. I There is rest—but it dwells in the presencethere,

Diflappointing the hope, and defeating the I of God- GRANT.
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SCOTLAND. 128,
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Db. Clakke.

1. The voice of free grace cries, Escape to the mountain, For Adam's lost race Chi ist hath
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blood flows most freely ia streams of salvation, His blood flows most fieely in streams, <fec.

praise him again,when we pass over Jordan, We'll praise him again,when we pass over Jordan.
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1185. 12s.

2. Ye souls that are wounded ! O flee to the Saviour;
He calls you in mercy,— 't is infinite favor;

Your sins arc increasing,—escape to the moun-
tain,—

Ilis blood can remove them,—it flows from the
fountam.

3. Jesus I ride onward, triumphantly plorious.

O'er sin. death, and hell, Thou art I'nore than vic-

torious
;

Thy name is the theme of the great congregation,
While angels and men raise the shout of salva-

tion.

4. With joy shall we stand, when escaped to the
shore

;

With harps in our hands, we '11 praise Him the
more;

We '11 range the sweet plains on the bank of the
river.

And sing of salvation for ever and ever I

THORNBV.

1186. 12s.

1. Thou art gone to the grave ! but we will not de-
l)lore thee,

Thovi;;i» sorrows and daikness encompass the
tumb;

\ij

The Saviour hath passed through its portals be-
fore 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 paths of the w orld by thy
side ;

But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold
thee.

And sinners may die, for the Sinless hath died.

3. Thou art gone to the grave ! and, its mansion for-

saking.
What though thy weak spirit in fear lingered

long:
The sunshine of Paradise beamed on thy waking.
And the sound which thou heardsl,' was the

seraphim's song.

4. Thou art pone to the grave ! but we will not de-

plore thee.
For (Jo'i \Vas thy ransom, thy Guardian, and

Guide:
He gave ihee, He took thee, and H3 will restore

Ihee ;

And dpjith has no sting, for the Saviour hath
died.

HEBER.
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VESPER. 8s, 7s, & 4s Or 8s & 78.' BOBTNUNSKT.

j Lo ! He Cometh,—countless trumpets Wake to life the shimbering dead ;

*•
j 'Alid lea thousand s.ainls and angels Sec their great exalted Head

y_«L> «l_^__# _-.VJs-

Ilalle - lujah, Halle -

^J: irA

lujah, Welcome, welcome Son of God ! Hallelujah, Hallelujah

,1^ ^ N ,s ,s .^/_J.

r ^vT
When sung to 8s «t 7s sincrle. omit the repeat, and sing the last throe hallelujahs, or repeat the la«t

two lines of the stanza. To 8s <t 7s double, repeat, and omit the hallelujahs.

1187. 8s, 7s & -Is.

2. Full of joyful expectation,

Saints behold the Judf^e appear;

Truth and justice go before Him—
Nou' the joyful sentence hear;

Hallelujah !—
Welcome, welcome, Judge divine!

3. " Come, ye blessed of my Father

!

Enter into life and joy

;

Banish all your fears and sorrows

;

Endless praise be your employ ;"

Hallelujah !—
Welcome, welcome to the skies.

1188. 8s&7s.

1. Brother ! rest from sin and sorrow

;

Deatli is o'er and life is won

;

On thy slumber dawns no morrow

;

Rest ; thine earthly race is run.

2. Brother, wake! the night is waning;
P^ndless day is round thee poured

;

Enter thou the rest remaining
For the people of the Lord.

3. Brother, wake ! for He who loved thee,

He who died that thou mightst live,

He who graciously approved thee,

Waits thy crown of joy to give.

4. Fare thee well ! though woo is blending

With the tones of earthly love,

Triumph high and joy unending

Wait thee in the realms above.

BAP. MEMORI.VL.

1180. 8s,7s&-4s.

1. Lo! the mighty God appearing

—

From on high Jehovah speaks

!

Eastern lands the summons hearing,

O'er the west His thunder breaks;

PJarth beholds Him

;

Universal nature shakes.

2. Zion, all its light unfolding,

God in glory shall display;

Lo ! He comes—nor silence holding,

Fire and clouds prepare His way,
Tempests round Him

Hasten on the dreadful day.

3. To the heavens His voice ascending,

To the earth beneath He cries

;

" Souls immortal now descending.

Let tlie sleeping dust arise

!

Rise to judgment

;

Let My throne adorn the skies.

4. " Gather first My saints around Me,

Those who to My covenant stood

;

Those who humbly sought and found M^
Through the dying Saviour's blood;

Blest Redeemer!
Dearest sacrifice to God!"

5. Now the heavens on high adore Him,
And His righteousness declare

;

Sinners perish from before Him,
But His saints His mercies share

;

Just His judgment!
God, Himself the Judge, is there.

W. GOODE.
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I

1190. 8s&7s.

1 Great Redeemer, Friend of sinners,

Thou hast wondrous power to save

;

Grant me grace, and still protect me, •

Over life's tempestuous wave,

2. May my soul, with sacred transport,

View the dawn while yet afar

;

And, until the sun arises.

Lead me by the Morning Star.

3. See the happy spirits waiting

On the banks beyond the stream
;

Sweet responses still repeating,

Jesus, Jesus is their theme.

4. Swiftly roll, ye lingering hours.

Seraphs, lend your glittering wings

;

Love absorbs my ransomed powers.

Heavenly sounds around me ring.

5. "Worlds of light! and crowns of glory 1

Far above yon azure sky
;

Though by faith I now behold you,
I '11 enjoy you soon on high.

CHRISTIAN LYRE.

1191. 8s&7s.

1. Happy soul ! thy days are ended,

All thy mourning days below

;

Go, by angel guards attended,

To the sight of Jesus go I

"Waiting to receive thy spirit,

Lo ! the Saviour stands above

;

Shows the purchase of His merit.

Reaches out the crown of love.

2. Struggle through thy latest passion

To thy dear Redeemer's breast,

To His uttermost salvation,

To his everlasting rest

;

For the joy He sets before thee.

Bear a momentary pain

;

Die, to live a life of glory

;

Suffer, with thy Lord to reign.

C. WESLEY.

1192. 8s&7s.

1. Let me go, the day is breaking

—

Dear companions, let me go

;

We have spent a night of waking
In the wilderness below;

Upward now I bend my way

;

Part we here at break of day.

2. Let me go; I may not tarry,

WrestUng thus with doubts and fears

;

Angels wait my soul to carry
Where my risen Lord appears

;

Friends and kindred, weep not so

—

If ye love me, let me go.

3. We have traveled long together.
Hand in hand, and heart in hearty

Both through fair and stormy weather,
And 'tis hard, 'tis hard to part

;

While I sigh "Farewell!" to you,
Answer, one and all, "Adieu!"

4. 'T is not darkness gathering round me
That withdraws me from your sight,

Walls of flesh no more can bound me.
But translated into light,

Like the lark on mounting wing.
Though unseen, you hear me sing.

5. Heaven's broad day hath o'er me broken.
Far beyond earth's span of sky;

Am I dead? Nay, by this token,
Know that I have ceased to die

;

Would you solve the mystery,
Come up hither—come and see I

MONTGOMERY.

1193. 8s & 7s.

1. Parting soul ! the flood awaits thee,
And the billows round thee roar;

Yet look on—the crystal city

Stands on yon celestial shore 1

There are crowns and thrones of glory.
There the hving waters glide

;

There the just, in shining raiment,
Wander by Immanuers side.

2. Linger not, the stream is narrow.
Though its cold dark waters rise

;

He who passed the flood before thee,
Guides the path to yonder skies;

Hark ! the sound of angels, hymning,
Rolls harmonious o'er thine ear;

See the walls and golden portals
Through the mist of death appear I

3. Soul, adieu 1 this gloomy sojourn
Holds thy captive feet no more;

Flesh is dropped, and sin forsaken.
Sorrow done, and weeping o'er.

Through the tears thy friends are shed-
ding

Smiles of hope serenely shine

;

Not a friend remains behind thee.

But would change his lot for thine.

edmeston.
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SIGOURNEY. 8s&73.

Whith-er goest thou, ]iil-grim stran - ger,

Knowest thou not 'tis full of dan - ger,

I). C. But no ill shall e'er be - fall me,

^-pt ft ^ pc

Western Melody.

"Wandering thro' this lone - ly vale ?

And -will not thy cou - rage fail ?"

Wliile I'm blest with such a Guide."

J
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2. "Pil - grim thou dost just - ly call me, "Wandering thro' this lone - ly void

—

U4- B.C.
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1194. 8s&7s.

" Such a Guide ? No guide attends thee—
Hence for thee my fears arise

:

If some guardian power defend thee,

'Tis unseen by mortal eyes."

"Yes, unseen; but still, believe me,

Such a Guide my steps attend
;

lie '11 in every strait relieve me,

He will guide me to the end."

"Pilgrim, see that stream before thee.

Darkly rolling through the vale

;

Should its boist'rous waves roll o'er thee.

Would not then thy courage fail ?"

"No, that stream has nothing frightful;

To its brink my steps I '11 bend

;

Thence to plunge will be delightful,

—

Here my pilgrimage shall end."

"While I gazed, with speed surprising,

Down the vale she plunged from sight

Gazing still, I saw her rising,

Liko an angel clothed in light.

1195. 8s&7s.

Hatl, my ever blessed Jesus

!

Only Thee I wish to sing

;

To mv soul Thy name is precious,

Thou my Prophet, Priest, and King.

0, what mercy flows from Heaven 1

0, what joy and happiness I

Love I much, I 've much forgiven

—

I 'm a miracle of grace !

2. Once with Adam's race in ruin,

Unconcerned in sin I lay
;

Swift destruction still pursuing,

Till my Saviour passed that way.
Witness, all ye host of heaven,

My Redeemer's tenderness

;

Love I much, I 've much forgiven

—

I 'm a miracle of grace I

3. Shout, ye bright, angelic choir,

Praise the Lamb enthroned above,

Whilst, astonished, I admire

God's free grace and boundless love.

That blest moment I received Him,

Filled my soul with joy and peace
;

Love I much, I 've much forgiven

—

I 'm a miracle of grace.

1196. 8s&7s.*

1. See the stars from heaven falling!

Hark I on earth tlio doleful cry I

Men on rocks and mountains calling,

While the frowning Judge draws nigh;

Hide us! hide us!

Rocks and mountains, from His eye I

2. Lo ! 't is He ! our heart's desire,

Come for His espoused below;

Come to join us with the choir,

Come to make our joys o'erflow

;

Palms of victory,

Crowns of glory to bestow.

• Omit the repeat.
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GOLDEN SHOBE. 8s & 7s. Jewish Air.

'^m
ISl-fSr

Lo ! the seal of death is brcak-iug

Those who slept its sleep are wak-ing

E^ES?iiiiE^.ii#^iiiiii
Hark! the harps of God are

Hark ! the se - raph's hymn is

J . J J . J J . J

i
I
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ring - ing, )

fling - ing ) Music on im - mor-tal

iteis
J

I I

t

HOT. 8s&7s.

2. There, no more at eve declining,

Suns without a cloud are shining

O'er the land of life and love
;

There the founts of life are flowing,

Flowers unknown to time, are blowing
In that radiant scene above.

3. There no sigh of memory swelleth

;

There no tear of misery welleth
;

Hearts will bleed or break no more

;

Past is all the cold world's scorning,

Gone the night, and broke the morning.
Over all the golden shore.

MISS. MAG.

1198. (Parti.) 8s & 7s

*

1. Through life's vapors dimly seeing
Who but longs for light to break 1

tlie feverish dream of being

!

"When, oh when shall we awake ?

the hour when this material

Shall have vanished as a cloud,

—

When amid the wide ethereal

All th' invisible shall crowd,

—

2. And the naked soul, surrounded
With realities unknown.

Triumph in the view unbounded,
Feel herself with God alone

!

In that sudden, strange transition,

By what new and finer sense
Shall she grasp the mighty vision,

And receive its influence ?

5E^ -J.*-m^^mi
3. Angels, guard the new immortal,

Through the wonder-teeming space,

To the everlasting portal,

To the spirit's resting-place.

Till the trump, which shakes creation,

Through the circling heavens shall roll,

Till the day of consummation,
Till the bridal of the soul. conder.

1198. (Part 2.) 8s & 7s.*

1. Jesus, blessed Mediator 1

Thou the airy path hast trod

;

Thou the Judge, the Consummator

!

Shepherd of the fold of God I

Can I trust a fellow-being ?

Can I trust an angel's care ?

Thou merciful All-seeing!

Beam around my spirit there.

2. Blessed fold 1 no foe can enter

;

And no friend departeth thence

;

Jesus is their sun, their center.

And their shield, Omnipotence.
Blessed ! for the Lamb shall feed them,

All their tears shall wipe away,
To the living fountains lead them,

Till fruition's perfect day.

3. Lo ! it comes, that day of wonder

!

Louder chorals shake the skies :

Hades' gates are burst asunder

;

See I the new-clothed myriads rise.

Thought ! repress thy weak endeavor

;

Hero must reason prostrate fall

;

O ! th' ineffable Forever I

And th' eternal All in All ! cont)ER.

Sing the tune twice through to each 8 line stanza.
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MOYLE. 8s & 78. Ancient Irish Dirge.

1. Brother, Ihou art gone be - fore us,Where thy saintly1. Brother, thou art gone be - fore us,Where thy saintly soul is flown : Tears are wiped a

i

- way for - ev - er. And all sor-row is unknown; 2. From the bur- den of the bo-dy,

om all care and fear released,Where the wicked cease from troubling, And the weary are at resi-

V—h-t^-

1199. 8s&7s.

1. Brother, thou art pone 'before ns,

Where thy saintly soul is flown,

Tears are wiped away for ever,

And all sorrow is unknown
;

2. From the burden of the body,

From all care and fear released,

Where the wicked cease from troubling,

And the weary are at rest.

3. O'er the toilsome way thou 'st traveled.

And endured the heavy load
;

Christ hath brought thy footsteps languid
Safely to His blest abode.

4. Thou art resting now, like Laz'ms,
On thy heavenly Father's breast,

Where the wicked cease from troubling.

And the weary are at rest.

6. Sin no more can taint thy spirit,

Nor can doubt thy faith assail
;

Thou thy welcome hast received,

Now thy strength shall never iail

;

6. And thou Vt sure to meet the holy,

Whom on earth thou loved'st best.

Where the wicked cease from troubling,

And the weary are at rest.

7. To thy grave we sadly bear thee,

There in dust we place thy head

;

O'er thee now the turf is pressing,

And grows green thy narrow bed.

8. But thy spirit soars to glory,

Free, among the faithful blest.

Where the wicked cease from troubUng,

And the weary are at rest.

9. When the Lord shall send His summons
Unto us who 'ro loft behind.

May we, by the world untainted,

Gracious welcome with thee find

;

10. Each like thee, in peace departing,

To the kingdom of the blest,

Where tlie wicked cease from troubling,

And the weary are at rest.

ALTERED FROM MILMAN.
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WILMOT. Weber.

1. Come,

2^—g-

I

. I I

Come, and take us

Si ^ C< J

2_±:;^zirezzz^ntt
I I

to Thy side.

I

1200. 7s.

1. Comb, Desire of nations come 1

Hasten, Lord, the general dooml
Hear the Spirit and the Bride

;

Come, and take us to Thy side.

2. Thou, who hast our plans prepared,

Make us meet for our reward

;

Then with all Thy saints descend :

Then our earthly trials end.

3. Mindful of Thy chosen race,

Shorten these vindictive days
;

"Who for full redemption groan
;

Hear us now, and save Thine own.

4. Now destroy the man of sin,

Now Thine ancient flock bring in I

Filled with righteousness divine.

Claim a ransomed world for Thine.

5. Plant Thy heavenly kingdom here

;

Glorious in Thy saints appear:

Speak the sacred number sealed

;

Speak the mystery revealed.

C. Take to Thee Thy royal power

;

Reign ! when sin shall be no more

;

Reign ! when death no more shall be

;

Reign to all eternity 1

1201. 7s.

Lord of earth ! Thy forming hand
"Well this beauteous frame hath planned,

"Woods that wave, and hills that tower,

Ocean rolling in his power.

25

pii^n
2. All that strikes the gaze unsought.

All that charms the lonely thought,

Friendship—gem transcending price

—

Love—a flower from paradise.

3. Yet amid this scene so Tair,

Should I cease Thy smile to share,

What were all its joys to me ?

"Whom have I on earth but Thee ?

4. Lord of Heaven ! beyond our sight

Rolls a world of purer light

;

There in love's unclouded reign

Parted hands shall clasp again.

5. ! that world is passing fair,

'Yet if Thou wert absent there,

"What were all its joys to me ?

"Whom have I in heaven but Thee ?

6. Lord of earth and heaven ! my breast
Seeks in Thee its only rest

;

•

I was lost—Thy accents mild
Homeward lured Thy wandering child.

7. I was blind—Thy healing ray
Charmed the long eclipse away

;

Source of every joy I know,
Solace of my every woe I

8. 0, if once Thy smile divine

Ceased upon my soul to shine,

"V\^hat were earth or heaven to me?
"Whom have I in each but Thee ?

GRANT.



S86 riilE AXD ZTERXITY.

W. B. Bbapvokt.

1. To Je-ja*, the croirn of mr hope. My sonl is in baste to be gone;

S_^#_^^
i^^^Ss^^ii^^

O bear me, ye cfae-ru-fann, op, Anl wait me away to His throoe. And waft me away to Hi5 :!iro:\e.

^

1. To Jesus, the crr-^-r. t' rjij h-p^e.

Mv soa] ia in Lii^i'^ :o be gone

;

i

b^r me, ve cLertiblia. up,
[

And waft id^ awaj u> Hia throne.

MJ Savioar, whom absent I love

;

Whom, not liaving seen, I adore :

Whose name Is exalted above

All glorv. dorainiDD, and power. I

2. Diasolve Tboa these banda that detain

^7 soul fnm her psrtian in Tbee,

Ah ! strike off this jdaamrt <iiam,

And make me etemallv free-

When thai happv era begins.

When arraved in Thv glories I shine.

'Sot grrieve anv more, bv mv sins.

The bosom on which I recline.

3. then ahall the rail be removed I

• And roand me Thj brigbtoeaa be
poared;

1 iiiall meet Him, whom absent I krred.

I ifaall see. whom unseen I adored.

And then, never more shall the fears.

The tmk, tempCatioBS, and woe^y

WlDch darken tlna raOej of tears.

InCnide oa mj biifletfal repose.

GcywpER.

1 This God is the God we adore.

Oar farthfol, nncfaaageable Friend

:

Whose kyre u as large as His power,

knows meaaore nor end.

T is JestLs. the first and the last

Whose .Spirit shall goide us safe home

.

We 11 praise Him for ail that is past

And trust Him for all that 's to come.

COWPE&

1204. Ss.

O WHEsr shall we sweetly remove,

when shall we enter oar rest

—

Eeram to the Zion above.

The mother of spirits Sistressed

;

The city of God. the great King,

Where sorrow and death are no more,

Where saints our Immannei sing.

And cherub and seraph adore?

But angels themselves can not tell

The joys of that holiest place.

Where Jesus is {leased to reveal

The light of His heavenly face

:

When, caught in the rapturoos flame.

The sight beatific they prove

:

And walk in the Ught of the Lamb,
Enjojring the beams of His k>ve.

Xh^-:
'

:a the Bfini of prayer
". - s|ipeaiing to see.

Res.*- - - : , — e beatJen we bear.

But kmgia^ to triumph with Thee:

T is good at Thy word to be here

;

T is better in Thee to be gone,

And see Thee in glory appear.

And rise to & share in Thy throoe.

C. WMLET.
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MADISON. 8s. S. B. PoNP.

I2l5
fefESi^^^

1. Ye an - gels, who stand round the throne, And view my Im-nian - u - el's face,
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He formed you the spi - rits you are, So hap - py, so no - ble, so good
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rap - tu-rous songs make Him known, Tune, tune your soft harps to His praise.
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ers sunk down in despair. Confirmed by His pow ye stood-
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1205. 8s,

2. Te saints, who stand nenrer than they,

And cast your bright crowns at His
feet,

His grace and His glory display,

And all hit 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. 0, 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 seel

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— 1 I want to be there,

Where sorrow and sin bid adieu

—

Your joy and your friendship to share

—

To wonder, and worship witli You I

DE FLEURY.

1206. 8s.

1. We speak of the realms of the blest,

Of that country so bright and so fair,

And oft are its glories confess'd

;

But what must it be to be there I

2. We speak of its pathways of gold.

And its walls decked with jewels most
rare;

Of its wonders and pleasures untold

;

But what must it be to be there!

3. We speak of its freedom from sin,

From sorrow, temptation, and care

From trials without and within
;

But what must it be to be there 1

4, We speak of its service of love.

Of the robes which the glorified wear;
Of the church of the first-born above

;

But what must it be to be there 1

5. Then let us, 'midst pleasure and woe,

Still for heaven our spirits prepare,

And shortly we also shall know.
And feel what it is to be there

!
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BIKMINGHiVM 83. English.

I l(Hi<^ to be - hold Him arrayed With plo - ry aiid li;^ht from a - bove
; )

The Iviii^ ia IJis boauty displayed—Ilis beauty of ho - li - est love : ^
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I languish and sigh to be there, Where Jesus hath fixed His a - bode ; O,
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when shall "\ve meet 1:1 the air,
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1207. 8s.

3. With TTim I on Zion shall stand,

For Jesus hath spoken the word;

The breadth oflmmanucrs land

Survey by the light of my Lord.

4. But when, on Thy bosom reclined.

Thy face I am strengthened to see,

My fullness of rapture I find

—

My heaven of heavens in Thee 1

5. How happy the people that dwell

Secure in the city above!
No pain the inhabitants feel,

Ko sickness or sorrow shall prove.

6. Physician of souls! unto me
Forgiveness and holiness give

;

And when from the body set free,

then to the city receive

!

C. WESLEY.

1208. 8s.

1. Away with our sorrow and fear.

We soon sliall recover our home
;

The city of saints shall appear,

The day of eternity come.

2. From earth wc shall quickly remove.
And mount to our native abode;

The house of our Father above

—

The palace of angels and God.

Our mourning is all at an end,

When, raised by the life-giving

We see the new city descend,

Adorned as a bride for her Lord

word.

4. The city so holy and clean.

No sorrow can breathe in the air:

No gloom of alliiction or sin
;

No shadow of evil is there.

5. By faith wo already behold
That lovely Jerusalem here

:

Her walls are ofjasper and gold ;

As crystal her buildings are clear.

G. Immovably founded in grace,

She stands as sh(> ever hath stood,

And brightly her Builder displays.

And flames with the glory of God.

C. WESLEY.
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1209. Ss k 9s.

Death of a Missionary.

1. "Weep not for the saint that ascends

To partake of the joys of the sky,

"Weep not for the seraph that bends
"With the worshiping chorus on high.

2. "Weep not for the spirit now crowned
"V\'ith the erarland to martyrdom given,

weep not for him ; he has found

His reward and his refuge in heaven.

3. But weep for their sorrows, who stand

And lament o'er the dead by his grave

—

"Who sigh when they muse on the land

Of their home, far away o'er the wave.

4. And weep for the nations that dwell

"Where the light of the truth never shone,

"Where anthems of praise never swell,

And the love of the Lamb is unknown.

5. "Weep not for the saint that ascends
To partake of the joys of the sky

;

"Weep not for the seraph that bends
With the worshiping chorus on high ;

—

C. But weep for the mourners who stand

By the grave of their brother in tears,

And weep for the people whose land

Still must wait till the day-spring ap-

pears.

L. BACON.

1210. 8s.

1. Rejoice for a brother deceased
;

Our loss is his infinite gain

;

A soul out of prison released.

And freed from its bodily chain.

2. With songs let us follow his flight,

And mount with his spirit above

;

Escaped to the mansions of light,

And lodged in the Eden of love.

3. Our brother the haven has gained,

Outflying the tempest and wind
;

His rest he has sooner obtained,

And left his companions behind

;

4. Still tossed on a sea of distress,

Hard toiling to make the blessed shore
"Where all is assurance and peace.

And sorrow and sin are no more.

5. There all the ship's company meet,
"Who sailed with the Saviour beneath;

"With shontings each other they greet.

And triumph o'er trouble and death.

6. The voyage of life 's at an end.

The mortal affliction is past

:

The age that in heaven they spend,
For ever and ever shall last.

C. WESLEY.

1211. 8s.

1. How 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.

2. 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.

3. His name yields the richest perfume.

And sweeter than music His voice
;

His presence disperses my gloom,

And makes all within me rejoice.

4. I should, were He always thus nigh,

Have nothing to wish or to fear

;

Xo mortal so happy as I

—

My summer would last all the year.

5. Dear Lord, if indeed I am Thine,

If Thou art my sun and my song,

Say, wht do I languish and pine.

And why are my winters so long?

6. 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.

NEWTON.

1212. 8s.

1. Thou, who hast spread out the skies,

And measured the depths of the sea,

'Twixt heavens and ocean shall rise

Our mcense of praises to Thee.

2. "We know that Thy presence is near,

"U'hile heaves our bark far from the land;

"We ride o'er the deep without fear

—

The waters are held in Thy hand.

3. Eternity comes in the sound
Of billows that never can sleep I

There 's Deity circling us round

—

Omnipotence walks o'er the deep!

4. Father ! our eye is to Thee,

As on for the haven we roll

;

And faith in our Pilot shall be

An anchor to steady the soul.

H. F. GOCXD.
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FLORENCE. C. M. Geo. Kinosley.
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I'd leave Thine earthly courts, and flee Up to Thy seat, my God
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1213. CM.

1. Father ! I long, I faint, to see

The place of Thine abode

;

I 'd leave Thine earthly courts, and flee

Up to Thy seat, my God I

2. Here I behold Thy distant face,

And 'tis a pleasing sight

;

But, to abide in Thine embrace

Is infinite deUght.

There all the heavenly hosts are

In shining ranks they move

;

And drink immortal vigor in,

With wonder and with love.

4. Then at Thy feet, with awful fear,

Th' adoring armies fidl

;

"With joy they slirink to nothing there,

Before th' eternal All.

5. The more Thy glories strike my eyes,

The humbler I shall lie

;

Thus while I sink, my joys shall rise

Immeasurably high.

WATia

1214. CM. Peculiar.

1. Whex forced to part from those we love,

Though sure to meet to-morrow,

"We still a painful anguish prove

—

We feel a pang of sorrow.

2. But who can e'er describe the tears

We shed when thus we sever,

If doomed to part for months, for years—
To part, perhaps, for ever ?

3. Yet, if our aims are fixed aright,

A sacred hope is given.

Though here our prospects end in night,

We '11 meet again in heaven,

4. Then let us form those bonds above

Which time can ne'er dissever.

Since, parting in a Saviour's love,

We part to meet for ever.

121.5. C M. reculiar.

1. 0, LAY not up on this vain earth

Your hope, your joy, your treasure
;

ITero sorrow clouds the pilgrim's path,

And blights each opening pleasure.



HEAVEN. m
2. Earth's joys, like dew-drops, fade away

;

Like clouds in visions vanish
;

Above, no night can chase the day;
Those joys no change can banish.

3. All, all below must fade and die

;

The dearest hopes we clierish
;

Scenes touched with brightest radiancy

Are all decreed to perish.

4. Then, man, be wise ; thy constant care

To purer joys be given,

Nor let delusive objects share

The place of bliss and heaven.

1216. CM.

1. There's nothing round these painted

skies.

Or round this dusty clod,

Nothing, my soul, that 's worth thy joys,

Or lovely as thy God.

2. 'T is heaven on earth to taste His love.

To feel His quickening grace

;

And all the heaven I hope above
Is but to see His face.

3. Why move my years in slow delay ?

O God of ages why ?

Let the spheres cleave, and mark my way
To the superior sky.

"WATTS.

1217. CM.

1. Jesus, to Thy dear wounds we flee,

We seek Thy bleeding side,

Assured that all who trust in Thee
Shall evermore abide.

2. Then let the thundering trumpet sound,

The latest lightning glare
;

The mountains melt ; the solid ground
Dissolve as liquid ah-

;

3. The huge, celestial bodies roll

Amidst that general fire.

And shrivel as a parchment scroll.

And all in smoke expire

!

4. Sublime upon His azure throne,

He speaks—th' Almighty Word,
His fiat is obeyed ! 't is done

;

And paradise restored.

5. So be it! let this system end.

This ruined earth and skies;

The New Jerusalem descend,

The New Creation rise.

6. Thy power Omnipotent assume

;

Thy brightest majesty 1

And when Thou dost in glory come,
My Lord ! remember me.

WESLEY'S COLL.

1218. C M.

1. Bright was the guiding star, that led,

"With mild, benignant ray,

The Gentiles to the lowly bed
AVhere our Redeemer lay.

2. But, lo! a brighter, clearer light

Now points to His abode
;

It shines through sin and sorrow's night,
To guide us to our Lord.

3. 0, haste to follow where it leads;
The gracious call obey

;

Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads,
The Christian's destined way.

4. 0, gladly tread the narrow path.
While light and grace are given

;

"Who meekly follow Christ on earth,
Shall reign with Him in heaven.

1219. CM. PecuHar.

1. The silver cord in twain is snapped,
The golden bowl is broken,

The mortal mold in darkness wrapped,
The words funereal spoken.

The tomb is built, or the rock is cleft.

Or delved is the grassy clod,

And what for mourning man is left ?

what is left—but God I

2. The tears are shed that mourned the
dead.

The flowers they wore are faded

;

The twilight dun hath vailed the sun,

And hope's sweet dreamings shaded;
The thoughts of joy that were planted

deep.

From our heart of hearts are riven

;

And what is left us when we weep ?

what is left—but Heaven

!

DOXOLOGY. C. M.

Father of mercies ! hear our cry

;

Hear us, coequal Son

!

"Who reignest with the Holy Ghost,

"While ceaseless ages run.
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PILGRIM'S FAREWELL. L. M.

1. Farewell, dear friends, I must be gone, I have no home nor stay with you;

m
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1 I'll take my staff and tiav - el on, Till I a bet - ter world shall view.

CODA, to be sung or omitted, at pleasure.

I'll march to Canaan's land, I'll land on Canaan's shore,"W here pleasures never end,And

troubles come no more. Farewell, farewell,

I . I

1

.4-

farewell, my loving friends, farewell

!

:t=tr: Pt^piS
1220. l. M.

2. Farewell, my friends, time rolls along,

Nor waits for mortals' care or bliss

;

I leave you here, and travel on,

Till I arrive where Jesus is.

3. Farewell, my brethren in the Lord,

To you I'm bound in cords of love

;

Yet wo believe His gracious word,

We all shall meet Ilim soon above.

4. Farewell, old soldiers of the cross,

You've struggled long and hard for

heaven
;

You've counted all things hero but dross,

Fight on, the crown shall soon be givea
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MIGDOL. L. M, L. Mason. By permission.
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Safe land-ed on that peaceful shore, Whore pil-grims meet to part no more.
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1226. L. :i

2. Released from sorrow, sin and strife,

Death was the gate to endless hfe.

And now they range tho heavenly plains,

And sing liis love in melting strains.

3. They gaze upon His beauteous face.

And tell the wonders of His grace

;

Or. overwhelmed with raptures sweet,

Sink down, adoring at liis feet.

4. Ah, Lord! with f;iltering steps I creep,

And sometimes sing, and sometimes

weep

;

Wiien shall I wake in heaven to prove

The heights and depths of Jesus' love.

JOHN BERRIDGE,

12: i» LM.
FOR a sweet, inspiring ray,

To annnate our feeble strains,

From the bright realms of endless day.

The blissful realms where Jesus reigns.

There, low before His glorious throne,

Adoring saints and angels fall;

And. witii delightful worship, own [all.

His smile their bhss, their heaven, their

Immortal glories crown His head,

While tuneful hallelujahs rise.

And love, and joy, and triumph spread
Through all th' assembhcs of tho skies.

lie smiles—and seraplis tune their songs

To boundless rapture, while they gaze

:

Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues

Kesound His everlasting praise.

Tilere all the followers of the Lamb,
Slwll join at last tho heavenly choir,

0, may the joy-inspiring theme
Awake our faith and warm desire.

STEELE.

1228. L. M.

1. As when the weary traveler gains

The bight of some o erlooking hill,

His heart revives, if, 'cross the plains,

lie eyes his home, though distant still.

2. So when the Christian pilgrim views,

By faith, his mansion in the skies,

The sight liis funting strength renews.

And wings his s^jced to reach the prize.

3. 'T is there, ho says, I am to d\^'ell

"With Jesus in tho realms of day

;

Then shall I bid my cares farewell.

And llo will wipe my tears away.
KEWTOX.

1229. LM.
1. There is a land mine eye hath seen,

In visions of enraptured thought,

So bright, that all which spreads between
Is with its radiant glories fraught.

2. A land, upon whose bli-^sful shore

Tliere rests no shadow, falls no stain

;

There those who meet shall part no more,

And those long parted meet again.

3. Its skies are not like earthly skies,

"With varying hues of shade and light

;

It hath no need of suns to rise

To dissipate tho gloom of night.

4. There sweeps no desolating wind
Across that calm, serene abode ;

The wamlorcr there a home may find

Ys'ithin tho paradise of God.
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WHAT IS LIFE 1 8s, & 73.

_i__j_-,^.

T. Hastings.

I ! I

1. "VThat is life ? 'tis but a vapor, Soon it vaa-ish-c3 away. Life is but a dy-ing ta-pcr

—

O.my soul.-why wish to stay ! "Why not spread thy wings and fly Straight to yonder world ofjoy.
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1230. 8s & 7s.

2. See that glory, how resplendent 1

Brighter far than fancy paints
;

There, in majesty transcendent,

Jesus reigns the King of saints.

"Why not spread, &c.

3. Joyfnl crowds, His throne surrounding,

Sing with rapture of His love
;

,

Through the heavens His praise resouud-
Filling aU the courts above. [u3g,

TThy not spread, &c.

4. Go. and share His people's glory,

"Midst the ransomed crowd appear
;

Thine a joyful, wondrous story.

One that angels love to hear.
• Why not spread, kc

1231. Ss k 7s.*

1. Sister, thou wast mild and lovely.

Gentle as the summer breeze,

Pleasant as the air of evening.
When it floats among the trees.

2. Peaceful be thy silent slumber

—

Peaceful in the grave so low

;

Thou no more wilt join our number

;

Thou no more our songs shalt know.

8, Dearest sister, thou hast left us,

Here thy loss we deeply feel

;

But 't is God that hath bereft us.

Ho can all our sorrows heaL

4. Yet again we hope to meet thee,

"When the day of life is fled
;

Then in heaven with joy to greet thee.

Where no fareweU tear is shed.

S. F. SMITH.

1232. 8s, 7s & 4s.

1. Hallelujah ! best and sweetest
Of the hymns of praise above I

Hallelujah ! thou repeatest,

Angel-host, these notes of love

;

This ye utter,

While your golden harps ye move.

2. Hallelujah 1 church victorious,

Join tlie concert of the sky

!

Hallelujah! bright and glorious,

Lift, ye saints, this strain on high I

We, poor exiles.

Join not yet your melody.

3. Hallelujah ! strains of gladness
Comfort not the faint and worn

;

Hallelujah ! sounds of sadness
Best become the heart forlorn

;

Our offenses

We with bitter tears must mourn.

4. But our earnest supplication,

Holy God ! we raise to Thee
;

YLsit us with Thy salvation.

Make us all Thv peace to see I

Hallelujah'!

Ours at length this strain shall be.

BEEVIART.
May be adapted, by a very sligbt and natural change, to Wilmot, p. SS5.



396 HEAVEN.

METROPOLIS. C. M. Modem Harp.
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1233. CM.

3. There happier bowers than Eden's bloom,

Nor sin nor sorrow know

:

Blessed seats I through rude and stormy
scenes

I onward press to you.

4. 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.

5. Apostles, martyrs, prophets there,

Around my Saviour stand

;

And soon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.

6. Jerusalem! my glorious home

!

My soul still pants for Thee

;

Then shall my labors have an end,

When I Thy joys shall see.

1234. CM.

1. Lo! what a glorious sight appears

To our beheving eyes 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.

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 blest abode;

Men, the dear objects of His grace.

And Ho the loving God.

6, " His own kind hand shall wipe the tears

From every weeping eye;

And pains, and groans, and griefs, and

And death itself, shall die." [fears,

6. How long, dear Saviour, how long

Shall tliis bright hour delay?

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time.

And bring the welcome day. watts.
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1235. C. M.

1. And let this feeble body fail,

And let it faint or die

;

Mj soiil shall quit this mournful vale,

And soar to worlds on high.

Shall join the disembodied saints.

And find its long-sought rest:

That only bliss for wjiich it pants,

lu the Redeemer's breast.

2. In hope of that immortal crown
I now the cross sustain

;

And gladly wander up and down,
And smile at toil and pain.

I suffer on my threescore years,

Till my Deliverer come,
And wipe away His servant's tears,

And take His exile home.

3. O what hath Jesus bought for me ?

Before my ravished eyes,

Eivers of life divine I see.

And trees of Paradise 1

I see a world of spirits bright,

"Who taste the pleasures there !

They all are robed in spotless white,

And conquering palms they bear.

•4. 0, what are all my sufferings here,

If, Lord, Thou count me meet,

With that enraptured host t' appear,

And worship at Thy feet

!

Give joy or griefj give ease or pain,

Take life or friends away

;

But let me find them all again
In that eternal day.

C. WESLEY.

1236. C. M.

1. There is a house not made with hands.
Eternal, and on high;

And here ray spirit waiting stands,

Till God sliall bid it fly.

2. Shortly this prison of my clay

Must be dissolved and fall

;

Tliea, my soul, with joy obey
Thy heavenly Father's call.

3. "Wo walk by faith of joys to come

;

Faith lives upon His word
;

But while tlie body is our home,
We're absent from the Lord.

4. 'Tis pleasant to believe Thy grace,

But we had rather see

;

"We would be absent from the flesh,

And present. Lord, with Thee.

WATTS.

1237. CM.

1. Te weary, heavy-laden souls,

"Who are oppressed sore.

Ye travelers through the wilderness,

To Canaan's peaceful shore
;

Through chilling winds, and beating rain,

And waters deep and cold.

And enemies surrounding you, /

Take courage and be bold

!

2. For Canaan's land is just before,

Sweet spring is coming on,

A few more beating winds and rains,

And winter will be gone.

Methinks I now begin to seo
The borders of that land

;

The trees of life, with heavenly fruit,

In beauteous order stand.

3. O what a glorious sight appears
To my believing eyes

;

Methinks I see 'Jerusalem,

A city in the skies

:

Bright angels whispering me away—
" come, my brother, come I"

And I am willing to be gone
To my eternal home.

1238. CM.

1. Soon in the grave my flesh shall rest.

My soul from earth remove.
And, in the Saviour's glory dressed,

Shall reach the homo 1 love.

2. My friends—the whole celestial choir;

My every feeling—joy

;

To honor God—my one desire;
His praise—my one employ.

3. .Nor would I wait till angel-Lost
Shall teach their song to raise

:

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
I '11 here begin my praise.

4. Now to our God, the Father, Son,

And Holy Spirit, sing

!

"With praise to God, the Three in One,
Let all creation ring

!

DOXOLOGT. C. M.

In hope to join th' angelic host,

And all the ransomed throng,

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

"We raise the grateful song.
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BHINE. C. VL German Melody.

1. o mo - thcr dear, Je lem, When shall I
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1239. CM.

2. happy harbor of God's saints I

sweet and pleasant soil

!

In thee no sorrow can be found,

Nor grief, nor care, nor toil.

3. No dimly cloud o'ersbadows thee.

Nor gloom, nor darksome night

;

But every soul sbines as the sun,

For God himself gives light.

4. Thy walls are made of precious stone,

Thy bulwarks diamond-square,

Thy gates are all of orient pearl

—

God! if I were there I

5. my sweet home, Jerusalem 1

Thy joys when shall I see ?

—

The King that sitteth on thy throne

In His felicity ?

6. Thy gardens and thy goodly walks
Continually are green.

Where grow such sweet and pleasant

As no where else are seen. [flowers

7. Right thro' thy streets with pleasing sound
The flood of life doth flow;

And on the banks, on either side,

The trees of life do grow.

8. Those trees each month yield ripened fruit

;

For evermore they spring,

And all the nations of the earth

To thee their honors bring.

9. mother dear, Jerusalem !

When shall I come to thee ?

When shall my sorrows have an end ?

Thy joys when shall I see ?

QUARLES.

1240. CM.

1. Lol I behold the scattering shades,

The dawn of heaven appears

;

The sweet, immortal morning spreads

Its blushes round the spheres.

2. I see the Lord of glory come.

And flaming guards around
;

The skies divide to make him room,

The trumpet shakes the ground I

3. I hear the voice
—"Ye dead, arise I"

And lo ! the graves obey
;

And waking saints, with joyful eyes,

Salute th' expected day.

4. They leave the dust, and on the wing
Rise to the midway air;

In shining garments meet their King,

And low adore Him there.

5. may our humble spirits stand

Among them clothed in white

!

The meanest place at His rigiit hand

Is infinite delight.

G. How will our joy and wonder rise.

When our returning King
Shall bear us homeward, through the skies,

On love's triumphant wing

!

WATTS.
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1211. CM.

1. These glorious minds, how bright they

Whence all their white array ? [shine,

How came they to the happy seats

Of everiasting day ?

2. From torturing pains to endless joys,

On fiery wheels they rode,

And strangely washed their raiment white
In Jesus' dying blood,

3. Now they approach a spotless God,
And bow before His throne

;

Their warbling harps and sacred songs

Adore the holy One,

4. The unvailed glories of His face

Among His saints reside

;

"While the rich treasure of His grace

Sees all their wants supphed.

5. Tormenting thirst shall leave their souls,

And hunger flee as fast

;

The fruit of life's immortal tree

Shall be their sweet repast.

6. The Lamb shall lead His heavenly flock

"Where living fountains rise
;

And love divine shall wipe away
The sorrows of their eyes.

WATTS,

1242, cm.

1. There is a place of sacred rest,

Far, far beyond the skies,

"Where beauty smiles eternally,

And pleasure never dies.

2. "When tossed upon the waves of life,

"V\^ith fear on every side

—

"When fiercely howls the gathering storm,

And foams the angry tide

—

3. Beyond the storm, beyond the gloom,

Breaks forth the hght of morn,

Bright beaming from my Father's house.

To cheer the soul forlorn.

4. The vision of that heavenly home,
Shall cheer the parting soul.

And o'er it, mounting to the skies,

A tide of rapture roll

5. For there, adieus are sounds unknown,
Death frowns not on that scene,

But life and glorious beauty shine

Untroubled and serene.

1243. CM.

1. Answer me, burning stars of night!

Where is the spirit gone,

That, past the reach of human eight,

E'en as a breeze hath flown ?

2. many-toned and chainless wind 1

Thou art a wanderer free

;

Tell me, if thou its place canst find.

Far over mount and sea ?

3. Ye clouds, that gorgeously repose

Around the setting sun,

Answer! have ye a home for those

Whose earthly race is run ?

4. speak, thou voice of God within

!

Thou of the deep, low tone

!

Answer me, through life's restless din.

Where is the spirit flown ?

5. And the voice answers, " Be thou still

;

Enough to know is given

;

Clouds, winds, and stars their part fulfill;

Thme is to trust in Heaven 1"

HEMANa

1244. CM.

1. Give me the wings of faith, to rise

Within ihe vail, and see

The saints above—how great their joys I

How bright their glories be!

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,
Possess 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.

WATTS.

DOXOLOGT. C. M.

In hope to join th' angelic host.

And all the ransomed throng,

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

We raise the grateful song.



400 HEAVEN,

HOLSTETN. C. M. Psalmodist.
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1245. CM.

1. Ye golden lamps of heaven, farewell,

With all your feeble light;

Farewell, thou ever-changing moon,

Pale empress of the night.

2. And thou, refulgent orb of day,

In brightest flanios arrayed,

My soul, that springs beyond thy sphere,

Xo more demands thine aid.

3. Ye stars are but the shining dust

Of my divine abode.

The pavement of those heavenly courts,

Where I shall reign with God.

4. The Father of eternal light

Shall there His beams display;

Nor shall one moment's darkness mix
"With that unvaried day.

5. No more the drops of piercing grief

Shall swell into my eyes

;

Nor the meridian sun decline

Amid those brighter skies.

6. There all the millions of Ilis saints

Shall in one song unite.

And each the bliss of all shall view,

With infinite delight.

DODDRIDGE.

1246. CM.

1. There is a land of pure dehght,

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 floods

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. Oh. could we make our doubts remove,

These 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.

WATxa

1247. CM.

1. OtTR country is Immanuel's ground

—

We seek that promised soil

;

The songs of Zion cheer our hearts,

While strangers here we toiL

2. Oft do our eyes with joy o'erflow.

And oft are bathed in tears
;

Yet naught but heaven our hopes can

raise.

And naught but sin our fears.
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3. The flowers that spring along the road

We scarcely stoop to pluck

;

"We walk o'er beds of shining ore,

Nor waste one wishful look.

4. We tread the path our Master trod

;

"We bear the cross He bore

;

And every thorn that wounds our feet

His temples pierced before.

BABBAULD.

1248. CM.

1. Arise, 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,

Th' Almighty Father reigns,

And sheds His glorious goodness down
On all the bhssful plains.

3. Bright, like a sun, the Saviour sits,

And spreads eternal noon

;

Xo 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 flies

From all the realms of love.

6. But O, what beams of heavenly grace

Transport them all the while I

Ten thousand smiles from Jesus' face,

And love in every smile

!

6. Jesu3, and when shall that dear day,

That joyful hour appear,

"When I shall leave this house of clay,

To dwell among them there ?

WATTS.

1249. C. M.

1. Earth has engrossed my love too long 1

'Tis time I lift mine eyes

Upward, dear Father, to Thy throne,

And to my native skies.

2. There the blessed Man, my Saviour sits

;

The God I how bright He shines

!

And scatters infinite deUghts
On all the happy minds.

3. Seraphs, with elevated strains,

Circle the throne around

;

And move and charm the starry plains,

"With an immortal sound.

4. Jesus, the Lord, their harps employs

;

Jesus my love they sing!

Jesus, the life of all our joys.

Sounds sweet from every string.

5. Now let me mount and join their song,

And be an angel, too

;

Mv heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue,

—

Here 's joyful work for you.

6. I would begin the music here.

And so my soul should rise;

for some heavenly notes to bear

My passions to the skies 1

7. There ye that love my Saviour sit,

There I would fain have place,

Among your thrones, or at your feet,

So I might see His face.

WATTS.

1250. C. M.

1. There is a glorious world of light,

Above the starry sky,

"Where saints departed, clothed in white,

Adore the Lord most high.

2. And hark ! amid the sacred songs

Those heavenly voices raise.

Ten thousand thousand infant tongues

TJnite in perfect praise.

3. Those are the hymns that we shall know,
If Jesus we obey

:

That is the place where we shall go,

If found in wisdom's way.

4. Soon will our earthly race be run.

Our mortal frame decay

;

Parents and children, one by one,

Must die and pass away.

5. Great God, impress the serious thought,

This day, on every breast,

That both the teachers and the taught

May enter to Thy rest

JANE TAYLOR.

DOXOLOGY. C. M.

Through the everlasting agea,

Blessed Trinity, to Thee!

Father, Son. and Holy Spirit,

Praise and endless glory be.
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1245. CM.

1. Te golden lamps of heaven, farewell,

With all your feeble light;

Farewell, thou ever-changing moon,
Pale empress of the night.

2. And thou, refulgent orb of day,

In briglitest flames arrayed,

My soul, that springs beyond thy sphere,

No more demands thine aid.

3. Te stars are but the shining dust

Of my divine abode.

The pavement of those heavenly courts,

"Where I shall reign with GocL

4. The Father of eternal light

Shall there His beams display;

Nor shall one moment's darkness mix
"With that unvaried day.

5. No more the drops of piercing grief

Shall swell into my eyes

;

Nor the meridian sun decline

Amid those brighter skies.

6. There all the millions of ITis saints

Shall in one song uuite,

And each tlio bliss of all shall view,
With infinite dehght.

DODDRIDGE.

1246. r. M.

1. There is a land of pure dehght.

Where saints immortal reign :

f 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 hving 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. Oh, could we make our doubts remove,
Theso gloomy doubts that rise,

And sec the Canaan that wo love,

With unbeclouded eyes:

—

G. Could wo 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.

WATTS.

1247. C.E

1. OcR country is Immanuel's ground

—

We seek that promised soil

;

The songs of Zion cheer our hearts,

While strangers hero wo toil.

2. Oft do our eyes with joy o'erflow.

And oft are bathed in tears
;

Yet naught but heaven our hopes can

raise.

And naught but sin our fears.
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3. The flowers that spring along the road

"We scarcely stoop to pluck

;

We walk o'er beds of shining ore,

Nor -waste one wishful look.

4. We tread the path our Master trod

;

We bear the cross He bore

;

And every thorn that wounds our feet

Hi3 temples pierced before.

BARBAULD.

1248. CM.

1. Arise, my soul, fly up, and run

Through every heavenly street

;

And say tliere 's nought below the sun
That 's worthy of thy feet.

2. There, on a high, majestic throne,

Th' Almighty Father reigns,

And sheds His glorious goodness down
On all the blissful plains.

3. Bright, like a 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 flies

From all the realms of love.

6. But O, what beams of heavenly grace

Transport them all the while 1

Ten thousand smiles from Jesus' face,

And love in every smile 1

6. Jesus, and when shall that dear day.

That joyful hour appear,

When I shall leave this house of clay.

To dwell among them there ?

WATTS.

1249, CM.

1. Earth has engrossed my love too long 1

'Tis time I lift mine eyes

Upward, dear Father, to Thy throne,

And to my native skies.

2. There the blessed Man, my Saviour sits

;

The God ! how bright He shines I

And scatters infinite delights

On all the happy mmds.

3. Seraphs, with elevated strains,

Circle the throne around
;

2G

And move and charm the starry plains,

With an immortal sound.

4. Jesus, the Lord, their harps employs

;

Jesus my love they sing!

Jesus, the life of all our joys.

Sounds sweet from every string.

5. Now let me mount and join their song,

And be an angel, too
;

My heart, my hand, ray ear, my tongue,

—

Here 's joyful work lor you.

6. I would begin the music here.

And so my soul should rise

;

for some heavenly notes to laear

My passions to the skies!

7. There ye that love my Saviour sit.

There I would fain have place,

Among your thrones, or at your feet,

So I might see His face.

WATTS.

1250. C M,

1. There is a glorious world of light,

Above the starry sky,

Where saints departed, clothed in white,

Adore the Lord most high.

2. And hark 1 amid the sacred songs
Those heavenly voices raise,

Ten thousand thousand infant tongues
Unite in perfect praise.

3. Those are the hymns that we shall know,
If Jesus we obey

:

That is the place where we shall go,

If found in wisdom's way.

4. Soon will our earthly race be run,

Our mortal frame decay

;

Parents and children, one by one,

Must die and pass away.

5. Great God, impress the serious thought^

This day, on every breast,

That both the teachers and the taught

May enter to Thy rest.

JANE TAYLOR.

DOXOLOGT. C. M.

Through the everlasting ages.

Blessed Trinity, to Thee

!

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit,

Praise and endless glory be.
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IVES. 78. E. IvKs, Jr. Beethoven Collection.
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1251. 7s.

2. Theso through fiery tiials trod !

—

These from great affliction came;
Now before the tlirone of God,

Sealed with His almiglity name,
Clad in raiment pure and white,

Victor palms in every hand,
Through their dear Redeemer'.s might,

More than conquerors they stand.

3. Hunger, thirst, disease unknown,
On immortal fruits they feed

;

Them, the Lamb amid the throne,

Shall to living fountains lead
;

Joy and gladness banish sighs
;

Perfect love dispels all fears
;

And for ever from their e^yes

God shall wipe away the tears.

MONTGOMERY.

1252. 7s.

1. Palms of glory, raiment bricht,

Crowns that never fade away,
Gird and deck tlio saints in light

;

Priests, and kings, and conquerors, they.

2. Yet the conquerors bring tlieir palms
To the Lamb amid the throne;

And proclaim, in joyful psalms,

Victory through His croi5S alono.
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3. Kings for harps their crowns 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 their robes are white as snow,

'T was their Saviour's righteousness.

And His blood, that made them so.

5. "Who are these ? On earth they dwelt,

Sinners once of Adam's race
;

Guilt, and fear, and suffering felt,

But were saved by sovereign grace.

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

!

MONTGOMERY.

1253. 7s.

1. "Who are these arrayed in white.

Brighter than the noon-day sun ?

Foremost of the sons of light

;

Nearest the eternal throne ?

These are they that bore the cross

;

Nobly for their Master stood

;

Sufferers in His righteous cause
;

Followers of the dying God.

2. Out of great distress they came

;

AVashed their robes, by faith, below,

In the blood of yonder Lamb

—

Blood that washes white as snow
;

Therefore are they next the throne

;

Serve their Maker day and night

;

God resides among His own,

God doth in His saints delight.

C. WESLEY.

1254. 7s.

1. Deathless principle, arise

;

Soar, thou native of the skies

;

Pearl of price, by Jesus bought,

To His glorious likeness wrought,

Go to shine before His throne,

Deck His mediatorial crown

;

Go, His triumphs to adorn,

Born of God—to God return.

2. Burst thy shackles, drop thy clay,

Sweetly breathe thyself away

;

Singing, to thy crown remove.
Swift of wing, and fired with love.

Shudder not to pass the stream

;

Venture all thy care on Him
;

Him, whose dying love and power
Stilled its tossing, hushed its roar.

3. Saints in glory perfect made,

"Wait thy passage through the shade;

Ardent for thy coming o'er.

See, they throng the blissful shore

;

Mount, their transports to improve,

Join the longing clioir above
;

Swiftly to their wish be given.

Kindle higher joy in heaven.
TOPLADY.

1255. 7s.

1. Lift your eyes of faith, and see

Saints and angels joined in one

;

What a countless company
Stand before yon dazzling throne 1

Each before his Saviour stands,

All in milk-white robes arrayed
;

Palms they carry in their hands,

Crowns of glory on their head.

2. Saints, begin the endless song

;

Cry aloud, in heavenly lays

—

Glory doth to God belong

;

God the glorious Saviour praise

;

All salvation from Him came

—

Him who reigns enthroned on high-^

Glory to the bleeding Lamb

—

Let the morning stars reply.

3. Angel powers the throne surround

;

Next the saints in glory they

;

Lulled with the transporting sound,

They their silent homage pay

;

Prostrate on their face, before

God and His Messiah fall

;

Then in hymns of praise adore

—

Shout the Lamb that died for all.

c. weslex

1256. 7s.

1. Much in sorrow, oft in woe,

Onward, Christians, onward go

;

Fight the fight ; and, worn with strife,

Steep with tears the bread of life.

2. Onward, Christians, onward go

;

Join the war, and face the foe

;

Faint not ; much doth yet remain

;

Dreary is the long campaign. .

3. Shrink not. Christians,—will ye yield ?

Will ye quit the battle-field ?

Fight till all the conflict's o'er.

Nor your foes shall rally more.

4. But when loud the trumpet blown,

Speaks their forces overthrown,

Christ, your Captain, shall bestow

Crowns to grace the conqueror's brow.

U. K. WHITE.
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1. I'm a pilgrim, and I'm a stranger ; I can tarrv, I can tarry but a night

;

-^-^
D. a

k/ ti^ ^ r I

Do not detain me, for I am go - ing To where the foimtains are ev - er flowing.

2. There the glory is ever shining ! I

0, ray longing heart, my longing heart is there

;

Here in this country so dark and dreary,

I long have wandered forlorn and weary.
I

There 's the city to which I journey

;

My lledeeraer, my Redeemer is its light

!

There is no sorrow, nor any sighing,

Nor any tears there, nor any dying

!

MERDIN. 7s,

ii.

6s & 7s.
Hymn 1258. L. Mason.

r
r—fr-r-o-

3 Burst, ye emerald gates, and bring To my raptured vision, )

( All the ecstatic joys that spring Round the bright elysian : ^ Lo ! we lift our longing eyes,

Break, ye intervening skies ! Sons of righteousness, arise, Ope the gates of Paradise.

J. ^ d_0
I

A. A

Floods of everlasting light 1

Freely Hash before Him ;

Myriads, with supreme delight,

Instantly adore Him;
Angel trumps resound His fame ;

Lutes of lucid gold proclaim

All the music of His name
;

Heaven echoing the theme.*

Four and twenty elders rise

From their princely station

;

Shout His glorious victories,

Sing the great salvation

;

Cast their crowns before His throne,

Cry, in reverential tone,

Glory be to God alone,

Holy ! Holy I Holy One.

Hark ! the thrilling symphonies

Seem, methinks, to seize us

;

Join we too the holy lays

—

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus!

Sweetest sound in seraph's song.

Sweetest note on mortal tongue,

Sweetest carol ever sung

—

Jesus, Jesus, flow along.
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PARADISE. 6s.
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1259. 6s.

Oh for thy fragrant flowers,

That bloom through all the year I

Oh for thy rosy bowers,

The wilderness to cheer I

To thee we shall return,

And to Mount Zion come I

With songs sing joyfully,

And shout the harvest home I

Awake the harp and lute,

In praises to the King
Who reigns on David's throne,

To Him hosannas bring

!

Jesus shall ever reign !

When His bright kingdom comes
The sun shall be ashamed

Before His dazzling thrones 1

The moon confounded, then,

Shall hide her silver ray,

And saints of every age,

Rejoice in glorious day 1

Oh, exiled Paradise,

Oh, how we long for thee

!

1^ ^
i^ ^ / - ^ TI^ J I

sequestered dales Hid in thy groves a- way

!

^ V

Robe thou anew the earth

—

Bring back Life's healing tree.

1260. 7s & 6s.*

1. In the broad fields of heaven,

In the immortal bowers
By life's clear river side,

Amid undying flowers

—

There hosts of beauteous souls,

Fair children of the earth,

Linked in bright bands of love,

Sing of their human birth.

2. They sing of earth and heaven

—

Divinest voices rise

To God, their gracious Lord,
Who called them to the skies:

They all are there—in heaven

—

Safe, safe, and sweetly blest

;

No cloud of sin can dim
Their bright and holy rest.

* Repeat the last half of the stanza for the D. C
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HOLY CITY. rs & 6s. Arr. from a Western Melody.

1. There is a ho
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1261. 7s&6s.

1. There is a holy city,

A happy world above,

Beyond the starry regions,

Built by the God of love

;

An everlasting temple,

And saints arrayed in white,

There serve their great Redeemer,
And dwell with Him in light.

2. The meanest child of glory

Outshines the radiant sun

;

But who can speak the splendor

Of that eternal throne,

"Where Jesus sits exalted,

In godlike majesty ?

The elders full before Him,
Tiie angels bend the knee.

3. Is this tlu3 Man of sorrows.

Who stood at Pilate's bar.

Condemned by haughty Ilerod,

And by his men of war?

He seems a mighty conqueror,

"Who spoiled the powers below,

And ransomed many captives

From everlastinpr woe

!

The hosts of saints around Him
Proclaim His work of grace

;

The patriarchs and prophets,

And all the godly race,

"Who speak of fiery trials

And tortures on their way

—

They came from tribulation

To everlasting day.

And what shall be my journey,

How long I '11 stay below,

Or what shall be my trials.

Are not for me to know;
In every day of trouble,

I '11 raise mv thoughts on high

I '11 think of the bright temple.

And crowns above the sky.
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63 & 7s,
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1262. 7s&6s.

"We can see that distant home,
Tho' clouds rise dark between

Faith views the radiant dome,
And a luster flashes keen
From the new Jerusalem.

glory shining far

From the never setting Sun I

O trembling morning star

!

Our jor.rney 's almost done
To the new Jerusalem.

GLORY. 7s&6s.

lem.In the newJe-ru

holy, heavenly home

!

0, rest eternal there I

"When shall the exiles come,
"Where they cease from earthly care,

In the new Jerusalem.

Our hearts are breaking now
Those mansions fair to see

;

Lord I Thy heavens bow,
And raise us up with Thee
To the new Jerusalem.

CH. BEECHER.

f-f-f^-f-f-Pi^r-i t fi
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1. We shall see a light appear, By and by, when He comes ; "We shall see him full and
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1263. 7s&6s.
2. "We shall have a mighty shout.

By and by, when He comes
;

"We shall like the stars shine out.

By and by, when Tie comes.

3. Then shall blaze earth's funeral pyre.

By and by, when He comes

;

"We shall shout above the fire,

By and by, when He comos.
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HOME. lis.
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( And feel in
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dear
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ban - quet of mer - cy there's room, )

pre - sence of Je - sus at . . . home. ) Home, home, sweet, sweet home

Sa - viour, for glo - ry, my home.

— S

1261. Us.

2. Sweet bonds that unite all the children of peace !

And thrice precious Jesus, whose love can not
cease I

Though oft from Thy presence in sadness I roam,
1 long to behold Thee in glory, at home.

3. I sigh from this body of sin to be free,

Which hmders my joy and communion with Thee;
TliouKh now my temptation like billows may

mam,
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 ui hope of my glorious home.

5. Whate'or Thou deniest, O give me Thy grace,
The .Spirifs sure witness, and smiics of I hy face;

Endue uie with patience to wait at Thy throne.
And find, even now, a sweet foretaste of home.

6. I long, dearest Lord, in Thy beauties to shine;
No more as an exile in sorrow to pine;
And m Thy dear image arise from the tomb.
With glorified millions to praise Thee at home.

1265. 10s.

O wHEUE can the soul find relief from its foes 1

A shelter of safety, a home of repose .'

Can earth's highest summit, or deepest hid vale,

Give a refuge, nor sorrow nor sm can assail T

No, no I there 's no home I

There 's no home on earth—the soul has no home

Shall it leave the low earth, and soar to the sky,
And seek for a home in the mansions on high 1

In the bright realms of bliss will a dwellmg be
given.

And tlie soul find a home in the glory of heaven ?

Yes, yes I there 's a home 1

There 's a home in high heaven—the soul has a
home.

O I holy and sweet its rest shall be there I

Free for ever from sin, and from sorrow and
care

;

And the loud hallelujahs of angels shall rise,

To welcome the soul to its home in the skies 1

flomc, home!—home of the soul!

The bosom of God is the home of tlie soul 1

DEODATUS DUTTOn.

1266. lis.*

1. My home is in heaven, my rest is not here,

Then why should I murmur when trials appear!
Be hushed, my dark spirit, the worst that can

come.
But shortens thy journey, and hastens thee home.

2. It is not for thee to be seeking thy bliss.

And building thy hopes in a rccion like this;

I look for a city which hands have not piled

;

I pant for a country by sm undefiled.

3. The thorn and the thistle around me may grow,

I would not rerline upon roses below ;

1 ask not my portion. 1 seek not my rest.

Till I find them forever on Jesus's breast.

Sing cither to Home or to Eden, on the opposite
]
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EDEN. 12s & lis.

, , How sweet to re - fleet on the joys that a - wait me In yon bliss - ful

Where glo-ri - fied spi - rits with welcome shall greet me, And lead me to
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1267. Us & 12s.

While angelic legions, with harps tuned celestial,

Harmoniously join in the concert of praise,

The saints as they flock from the regions terrestrial,

In loud hallelujahs their voices will raise
;

Then songs to the Lamb shall re-echo thro' heaven,
My soul will respond, To Immanuel be given
All glory, all honor, all might and dominion,
Who brought us thro' grace to the Eden of Love.

3. Then hail, blessed state 1 hail, ye songsters of glory I

Ye harpers of bliss, soon I'll meet you above 1

And join your full choir in rehearsing the story,

"Salvation from sorrow, through Jesus's love;"

Though 'prisoned in earth, yet by anticipation,

Already my soul feels a sweet prelibation

Of joys that await mo, when freed from probation;

My heart's now in Heaven, the Eden of Love.
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BESURGAM. Ss. Arranged by J. Zukdil.

1. There's rest ia tlie grave, Life's toils are all past,

I I I I ,1 < . I

Nii'lit com - cth at

"^mw-

Si3i
last

^1

How calm - ly I rest

Nor bear life's storm rave

1268. k
1, There's rest in the grave,

Life's toils are all past,

Night cometh at last

:

How calmly I rest

In the sleep of the blest,

Nor hear life's storm rave

O'er my green, grassy grave.

2. No rest in the grave

—

Heaven's dawn purples fast,

Morn's splendors are cast

THE HAPPY LAND. P. M.

Like shafts through the gloom
Of the dark, silent tomb

;

Heaven's fair bowers wave

—

No rest in the grave I

3. Arise from the grave !

Heaven's bright, burning throng
Come rushing along;

They gird me about,

And triumphant shout,

As myriad palms wave,
"Ascend from.the grave."

CH. BEECHER.

Hindoo Air.

1. There is

^ I \ '^ '^ V ' ' I V \^

happy land, Far, far a-way,Where saints in glo-ry stand, Bright, bright as day

-1?

O, how they sweetly sing.Worthy is our Saviour King, Loud let His praises ring. Praise, praise for aye.

ii'^iE^ji isl^S
1269. P. M.

2. Come to that happy land, come, come away

;

Why will ye doubting stand, why still delay?
Oh, we shall happy be.

When from sin and sorrow free I

Lord, we shall live with Thee,

Blest, blest for aye.

3. Bright, in that happy land, beams every oye;

Kept by a Father's hand, love cannot die.

Oh, then, to glory run
;

Bo a crown and kingdom won

;

And bright, above the sun,

We reign for aye.
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CHRISTIAN VICTOR. 10s.
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1270. 10s.

Joyfully, joyfully onward I move,
Bound to the land of bright spirits above ;

Ani-'elic choristers, sing as I come-
Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home I

?oon with my pilgrimage ended below.
Home to the land of bright spirits I go;

Tilgrim and stranger no more shall 1 roam
Joyfully, joyfully resting al home.

Friends, fondly cherished, have passed on before;

Waiting, they watch me approaching the shore;

Sintfing to cheer me thro' death's chillmg gloom :

Jovfully. joyfully haste to thy home.
SouikIs of sweet melody fall on my ear;

Harps of the blessed, your voices I hear

!

Kings with the harmony heaven's high dome

—

Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home.

Death, with thy weapons of war lay me low,
Strike, kinc of terrors ! I fear not the blow;
Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb \

Joyfully, joyfully will X go home.

Bright will the morn of eternity dawn.
Death shall be banished, his scepter be gone;
Joyfully, then, shall I witness his doom,
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home.

1271. 10s.

1. Happy the spirit released from its clay,
Happy the soul that goes bounding away;
Singing, as upward it hastes to the skies.
Victory ! victory I homeward I rise.

Many the toils it has passed through below,
Many the seasons of trial and woe ;

Many the doubtings it never should sing.
Victory ! victory '. thus on the wing.

2. How can we wish them recalled from their horn*.

Longer in sorrowing exile to roam T

Safely they passed from their troubles beneath.

Victory ! victory I shouting in death.

Thus let them slumber, till Christ from the skies,

Bids them in glorified body arise ;

Singing, as upward they spring from the tomb,
Victory : victory ! Jesus hath come.
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TAPPAN. C. M. Geo. Kinoslkt.
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1272. CM.

2. 0, the transporting, rapturous scene,

That rises to my sight I

Sweet fields arrayed in hving green,

And rivers of delight I

3. O'er all those wide extended plains

Shines one eternal day
;

There God, the Sun, for ever reigns,

And scatters night away.

4. No chilling winds, or poisonous breath.

Can reach that hcaltliful shore :

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death.

Are felt and feared no more.

6. When shall I reach that happy place,

And be for ever blest ?

"Wlien shall I see my Father's face,

And in His bosom rest ?

6. Filled with delight, my raptured soul

Can here no longer stay

;

Though Jordan's waves around mo roll,

Fearless I 'd launch away.

STENNETT.

1273. CM.

A STRANGER in the world below,

I calmly sojourn here

;

Nor can its happiness or woo
Provoke my hope or fear

;

Its evils in a moment end;

Its joys as soon are past

;

But 0, the bliss to which I tend

Eternally shall last I

To that Jerusalem above,

With singing I repair

;

While in the flesh, my hope and love,

My heart and soul, are there.

There my exalted Saviour stands,

My merciful High Priest

;

And still extends His wounded hands
To take me to His breast.

C. WESLEY.

1274. CM.

1. 0, THE delights, the heavenly joys,

The glories of the place,

Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams
Of His o'erflowing grace I

2. Sweet majesty and awful love

Sit smiling on His brow
;

And all the glorious ranks above

At humble distance bow.

3. Archangels sound His lofty prai.'^o

Through every heavenly street,

And lay their highest honors do\vn

Submissive at His feet

4. This is the Man, th' exalted Man,
Whom we, unseen, adore

;

But when our eyes behold His face,

Our hearts shall love Him more.

5. And while our faith enjoys this sight,

We long to leave our clay

;

And wish Thy tiery chariots, Lord,

To bear our souls away.
WATTS.
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BRIDGEPOET. C. H. M, Arranged from Templi Carmina,

Heaven is the land where trou - blcs cease, Where toils and tears are
The bliss-ful clime of rest and peace, Where cares dis - tract no
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1275. C. H.M.

1. Heaven is the land where troubles cease,

Where toils and tears are o'er

;

The blissful clime of rest and peace,

Where cares distract no more

;

And not a shadow of distress

Dims its unsulUed blessedness.

2. Heaven is the place where Jesus dwells.

And pleads His dying blood,

While to His prayers His Father gives

An unknown multitude

—

Whose harps and tongues, through end-
less days,

Shall crown His head with songs of

praise.

3. Heaven is the dwelling-place of joy,

The home of light and love,

Where faith and hope in rapture die,

And ransomed souls above
Enjoy, before their Father's throne,

Bliss everlasting and unknown.

1276. C. M*

1. Arount) the throne of God in heaven.

Thousands of children stand

;

Children, whose sins are all forgiven,

A holy, happy band.

2. What brought them to that world above,

That heaven so bright and fair

—

Where all is peace, and joy, and love ?

How came those children there ?

* Sing Tappan.

3. Because the Saviour shed His blood
To wash away their sin ;

Bathed in that pure and precious flood,

Behold them white and clean 1

4. On earth they sought their Saviour's grac<^

On earth they loved His name;
So now they see His blessed face,

And stand before the Lamb.

1277. CM*

1. Bright glories rush upon my sight,

And charm my wondering eyes

—

The regions of immortal light.

The beauties of the skies I

2. All hail 1 ye fair, celestial shores,

Ye lands of endless day !

A rich delight your prospect poura.

And drives my griefs away.

3. There's a delightful clearness now;
My clouds of doubt are gone

;

Fled is my former darkness, too;

My fears are all withdrawn.

4. Short is the passage, short the space,

Between my home and me

;

There, there behold the radiant place

How near the mansions be I

5. Immortal wonders! boundless things

In those dear worlds appear 1

Prepare me, Lord, to stretch my wings,

And in those glories share.

VILLAGE HT1CN8.
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NIGHT THOUGHT. L. M.
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Whom, in the darkness, do
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I seek, O God, but Thee ? O God. but Thee f
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3, So, Lord, when that last morning breaks,

Which shrouds in darkness earth aiid

May it on us, low bending here, [skies,

Arrayed in joyful light arise

!

LYRA CATH.

1280. L M.

1. Forth in Thy name, Lord, v.-e go,

Our daily labor to pursue

;

Thee, only Thee, resolved to know.
In all we think, or speak, or do.

2. Still would we bear Thy easy yoke,

Aud every moment watch and pray

;

Would still to things eternal look.

And hasten to Thy glorious day.

3. For Thee alone we would employ
Whate'er Thy bounteous grace hath

given
;

Would run our course with even joy.

And closely walk with Thee to heavea
C. WESLEY.

1281. L M.

1. BACKWARD-LOOKixG son of time I

—

The new is old, the old is new.
The cycle of a change sublime

Still sweeping through.

2. Take heart !—the waster builds again

—

A charmed life old goodness hath

;

The tares may perish—but the grain

Is not for death.

3. God works in all things; all obey
His first propulsion from the night

;

Ho, wake and watch !—the world is gray

With morning hght 1

WHITTIER.

1278. LM.

2. And if there weigh upon my breast

Vague memories of the day forgone,

Scarce knowing why, I fly to Thee,

And lay them down.

3. Or, if it be the gloom that comes,
In token of impending ill,

My bosom heeds not what it is

Since 'tis Thy will.

4. For, ! in spite of constant care,

Or aught beside, how joyfully

I pass that solitarv hour, •
My God, with thee I

5. More tranquil than the stilly night.

More peaceful than that voiceless hour,

Supremely blest, my bosom lies

Beneath Thy power.

6. For what on earth can I desire,

Of all it hath to offer me ?

Or whom in heaven do I seek,

God, but Thee ?

1279. L.

1. The dawn is sprinkling in the east

Its golden shower, as day flows in

;

Fast mount the pointed shafts of light

;

Farewell to darkness and to sin

!

2. Away, ye midnight phantoms all ?

Away, despondence and despair!

Whaterer guilt the night has brought.

Now let it vanish into air.
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1282. L. Itf.

1. Eternity! Eternity 1

How long art thou, Eternity

!

Yet onward still to thee we speed,

As to the fight th' impatient steed.

2. As ship to port, or shaft from bow,
Or swift as couriers homeward go

;

Mark well, man, Eteruiiyl

Eternity! Eternity!

3. Eternity! Eternity!

How long art thou, Eternity!

As in a ball's concentric round
Nor startiLg-point nor end is found

;

4. So thou, Eternity, so vast,

No entrance and no exit hast

;

Mark well, man. Eternity

!

Eternity! Eternity!

COXE. PROil THE GERMAN,

1283. L.M.

1. I CANNOT always trace the way
Where Thou, Almighty One, dost move;

But I can always, always say,

That God is love.

2. "When fear her chilling mantle throws
O'er earth, my soul to heaven above,

As to her native home, upsprings,

For God is love.

3. When mystery clouds my darkened path,

I 'II check my dread, my doubts reprove,

In this mv soul sweet comfort hath,

That" God is love.
•

4. Yes, God is love ;—a thought like this

Can every gloomy thought remove,

And turn all tears, all woes, to bliss,

For God is love.

1284. L. M.

1. Thy will be done ! In devious way
The hurrying stream of life may run

;

Yet still our grateful hearts shall say.

Thy will be done

!

2. Thy will be done ! If o'er us shine

A gladdening and a prosperous sun.

This prayer shall make it more divine

:

^
Thy will be done

!

3. Thy will be done ! Though shrouded o'er

Our path with gloom, one comfort, one,

Is ours—to breatlie, while we adore,

Thy will be done

!

BOWRING.

1285. L. a

1. Rocked in the cradle of the deep,

I lay me down in peace to sleep

;

Secure I rest upon the wave.

For Thou, Lord 1 hast power to save.

2. I know Thou wilt not slight my call

!

For Thou dost mark the sparrow's fall!

And calm and peaceful is my sleep,

Rocked in the cradle of the deep.

3. And such the trjst that still were mine,
Though stormy winds swept o'er the brine,

Or though the tempest's tiery breath

Roused mo from sl'^ep to wreck and death

i. In ocean cave still safe with Thee,

The germ of immortality
;

And calm and peaceful is my sleep,

Ro;:ked in the cradle of the deep.

MRS. WILLARD.

1286. L )I.

1. Glory to Thee, whose powerful word
Bids the tempestuous winds arise !

Glory to Thee, the sovereign Lord
Of air, and earth, and sea, and skies I

2. Let air, and earth, and skies obey.

And seas Thine awful will perform ;

From them we learn to own Thy sway,
And shout to meet the gathering storm.

3. What though the floods lift up their voice;

Thou hearest. Lord, our louder cry

;

They can not damp Thy children's joys,

Or shake the soul when God is nigh.

4. Headlong wc cleave the yawning deep,

And back to highest heaven are borne
;

Unmoved, though rapid whirlwinds sweeft
And all the watery world upturn.

5. Roar on, ye waves ; our souls defy

Your roaring to disturb our rest

;

In vain t' impair the calm ye try

—

The calm in a believer's breast.

6. Rage, while our faith the Saviour tries.

Thou sea, the servant of His will;

Rise, while our God permits thee, rise.

But fall, when He shall say,—Be stilL

C. WESLEY.

DOXOLOGY. L, M.

To God the Father. glor>' be,

And to His sole-betrotten Son;
The same, O Holy Ghost ! to Thee,

While everlasting ages run.
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TALLIS' EVENING HYMN. L. M. Th. Tallis. 1650.

1. Glo - ry to Thee, my God, this night, For all the blessings of the light
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1287. L. M.

2. Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son
The ill which I this day have done

;

That with the world, myself and Thee,

I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

3. Teach me to live, that I may dread

The grave as little as my bod

:

Teach me to die, that so I may
Rise glorious at Thy judgment-day.

4. let my soul on Thee repose,

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids clo.se I

Sleep, which shall me more vigorous make,
To serve my God when I awake.

5. Be Thou my guardian, while I sleep,

Thy watchful station near me keep

;

My heart with love celestial fill,

And guard me from th' approach of ill

6. Lord, lot my soul for ever share

The bliss of Thy paternal care :

'T is heaven on earth, 't i.<? heaven above.

To see Thy face, and sing Tliy love !

KENN'.

1288. L. M.

1. O BLEST Creator of the light I

Who do.st tho dawn from darkness bring, '

And, framing nature's deptli and hight, i

Didst with the new-born light begin ; !

2. Who, gently blending evo with morn,
j

And morn with eve, didst call them day: \

Thick flows the flood of darkness down :
(^

0, hear us as wo weep and pray I {

3. Keep Thou our souls from schemes ofcrime

;

Nor guilt remorseful let them know;
Nor, thinking but on things of time,

Into eternal darkness go.

4. Teach us to knock at heaven's high door;
Teach us the prize oflife to win;

Teach us all evil to abhor.

And purify ourselves within.

LYRA CATn.

1289. L M.

1. 'T IS gone, that bright and orbed blaze,

Fast fading from our wistful gaze;

Yon mantling cloud has hid from sight

Tho last faint pulse of quivering light.

2. Sun ofmy soul ! Thou Saviour dear I

It is not night if Thou be near
;

0, may no earth-born cloud ari.-=o

To hide Thee from Thy servant's ejsa.

3. "When the soft; dews of kindly sleep

My wearied eyelids gently steep,

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest

For ever on my Saviour's breast.

4. Abide with me from morn till eve,

For without Thee I can not livo

;

Abide with me when night is nigh,

For without Thee I dare not die. *

5. Come near and bless us when we wake,
Kre through the world our way we take*.

Till in tho ocean of Thy lovo

"We lose ourselves in heaven above.

K£BLE.



TIMES AND SEASONS. 417

STONEFIELI)^. M.
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1. Throughout the hours of dark-ness dim, Still let us watch and raise the hymn

;

^ '
I

i^:

And in deep mid-night's a\r - ful calm, Pour forth the soul ia deepest psalm.

^mm
1290. L M.

2. Amid the silence, else so drear,

Think the Almighty leans to hear;

"Well pleased to list, at such a time,

The wakefid heart, in praise sublime.

3. Still Tvatch and pray, and raise the hymn.
Throughout the hours of darkness dim !

God will not spurn the humblest guest,

But give us of His holy rest

4. Glory to God, vrho is in heaven!
Praise to His blessed Son be given!

Thee, Holy Spirit, vre implore,

Be with us now and cvcrraorel

BREVIARY.

1291. L3I,

1. Another fleeting day is gone;
Slow o'er the west the shadows rise

;

Swift the soft-stealing hours have flown.

And nights dark mantle vails the skies.

2. Another fleeting day is gone

;

In solemn silenco rest, my soul!

Bow down before His a^\'ful throne.

Who bids tho morn and evening roll.

3. Soon shall a darker night descend.

And vail from mo yon azure skies

;

And soon shall death's oppressive hand
Lie heavy on theso languid eyes.

4. Yet when beneath tho dreadful shado
I lay my weary frame to rest.

That night shall not make rae afraid;

That bed the dying Saviour pressed.

5. Again emerging from the night,

I. like my risen Lord, shall rise

;

Again drink in the morning light,

Pure at its fount abovo the skies.

COLLYEJ.

1292- L M.

1. Not worlds on worlds, in phalanx deep,

Need we to prove a God is here;

The daisy, fresh from winter's sleep.

Tells of His haud in lines as clear.

2. For who but He that arched the skies.

And pours the day-spring's living flood,

"Wondrous alike in all He tries,

Could rear the daisy's purple bud;

3. Mold its green cup, its wiry stem,

Its fringed border nicely spin

;

And cut the gold embossed gem.

That, set in silver, glows within

;

4. Then fling it, unrestrained and free.

O'er hill and dale, and desert sod,

That man, whene'er he walks, may see

In every step the stamp of God.
J. M. GOOD.

'

1293. LI.

1. God of the morning, at whose voico

The cheerful sun makes haste to lise,

And like a giant doth rejoice

To run his journey through the skies;

2. From tho fair chambers of the east

The circuit of his race begins,

And witho-at weariness or rest,

Round the whole earth he flies and shines:

3. like the sun may I fulfil

Th' appointed duties of the day.

With ready mind and active will,

March on, and keep my heavenly way.
WATTS.
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HEBBON. L. M. L. Mason.

1. Thus far the Lord has led me on; Tlius far Ills po-^er prolongs mydaye;
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And ev - cry evening shall make known Some fresh me - mo - rial of His grace.
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1291. I. E

2. Much of my time has run to waste,

And I, perhaps, am near my home

;

But He forgives my folhes past

;

Ho 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 stationy round my bed.

4. Thus, when the niglit of death shall come,

My flesh shall rest beneath tlie ground,

And wait Tliy voice to rouse my tomb,

With sweet salvation in the sound.

WATTS.

1205. L M.

1. Great God I to Thee my evening song
With humble gratitude I raise

;

let Thy mercy tune my tongue,

And fill my heart with lively praise.

2. My days unclouded as they pass,

And every gentle, rolling hour,

Arc monuments of wondrous grace,

And witness to Thy love and power.

8. And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart.

Too oft regardless of Thy love,

Ungrateful, can from Thee dej)art.

And, fond of trifles, vainly rove.

4. Seal my forgiveness in the blood

Of Jesus ; His dear name alone

1 plead for pardon, gracious God I

And kind acceptance at Thy throne.

5. Let this blest hope mine eyelids close

;

With sleep refresii my feeble frame:

Safe in Thy care may I repose,

And wake with praises to Thy name.
MRS. STEELE.

1296. L M.

1. My God I how endless is Thy love I

Thy gifts are every evening new
;

And morning mercies from above,

Gently distill, like early dew.

2. Thou spread'st the curtains of the night.

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours I

Thy sovereign word restores the light,

And quickens all my drowsy powers.

3. I yield my powers to Thy command
;

To Thee I consecrate my days;

Perpetual blessings from Thy hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.

WATTS,

1297. L.M.

1. God ofmy life, to Thee belong,

The grateful heart, the joyful song;

Touched by Tliy love, each tuncfid chord

Kesounds the goodness of the Lord.

2. Yet why, dear Lord, this tender caro I

Why does Tliy hand so kindly rear

A useless cuinberer of tlio ground,

On which so littlo fruit is found ?

3. Stdl let the barren fig-treo stand,

Upheld and fo.stered by Thy iiand;

And let its fruit and verdure bo

'A grateful tribute, Lord, to Thcc



TIMES AND SEASONS 419

1298. L M.

1. Awake, my soul, and with the sun
Tliy daily stage of duty run

;

Siiake otV dull sloth, and joyful rise

To pay thy morning sacrifice.

2. "Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart,

And with the angels bear thy part,

Who all night long unwearied sing

High praises to th' eternal King.

3. 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.

4. 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.

5. Direct, control, suggest, this day,
*All I design, or do, or say

;

That all my powers, with all their might,
In Thy sole glory may unite.

KENN.

1299. LM.

1. In" sleep's serene oblivion laid,

I safely passed the silent night

;

Again I see the breaking shade

—

I drink again the morning light.

2. Mew-born, I bless the waking hour,

Once more, with awe, rejoice to he
;

My conscious soul resumes her power, ,

And springs, my guardian God, to Thee

!

3. guide me through the various maze
My doubtful feet are doomed to tread

;

And spread Thy shield's protecting blaze,

"When dangers press around my head.

4. A deeper shade will soon impend;
A deeper sleep mine eyes oppress

;

Yet then Thy strength shall still defend,

Thy goodness still delight to bless.

5. That deeper shade shall break away

;

That deeper sleep shall leave mine eyes;

Thy light shall give eternal day

—

Thy love, the rapture of the skies.

HAWKESWORTH.

1300. L. M.

Sweet evening hour ! sweet evening hour

!

That calms the air, and shuts the flower,

That brings the wild bee to its rest.

The infant to its mother's breast \

2. season of soft sounds and hues,

Of twilight walks among the dews,
Of feelings calm, and converse sweet,

And thoughts too shadowy to repeat!

3. Yes, lovely hour 1 thou art the time
When feelings flow, and wishes climb

;

When timid souls begin to dare.

And God receives and answers prayer.

4. Then, trembling through the dewy skies.

Look out the stars, like thoughtful eyes
Of angels, calm reclining there.

And gazing on the world of care.

5. Sweet hour 1 for heavenly musing made,
When Isaac walked, and Daniel prayed

;

When Abraham's offering God did own,
And Jesus loved to be alone.

1301. L. E

1. New every morning is the love

Our wakening and uprising prove

:

Through sleep and darkness safely bronght,

Restored to life, and power, and thought

2. New mercies, each returning day,

Hover around us while we pray

;

New perils past, new sins forgiven.

New thoughts of God, new hopes of

heaven.

3. Old friends, old scenes will lovelier be.

As more of heaven in each we see

;

Some softening gleam of love and praye*

Shall dawn on every cross and care.

4. Only, Lord, in Thy dear love,

Fit us for perfect rest above,

And keep us this, and every day,

To Uve more nearly as we pray.

KEBLE.

1302. CM.*

1. Be Thou, God, by night, by day,

My Guide, my Guard from sin.

My Life, my Trust, my Light divine,

To keep me pure within.

2. Pure as the air, when day's first light

A cloudless sky illumes

;

And active as the lark that soars

Till heaven shines round its plumes

—

3. So may my soul, upon the wings
Of faith, unwearied rise,

Till at the gate of heaven it sings,

'Midst light from Paradise.

chapel hymxs.
• Sing to Tappan, page 412.
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1303. LM.

1. When, on the raidniglit of the East,

At tlie dead moment of repose,

Like Hope on Misery's darkened breast,

The planet of salvation rose,

—

2. The shepherd, leaning o'er his flock,

Started, with broad and upward gaze,

—

Kneeled,—while the star of Bethlehem
broke

On music wakened into praise I

3. Shall we, for whom tliat star was hung
In tlie darlc vault of frowning heaven,

—

Shall we, for whom tliat strain was sung,

That song of peace and sin forgiven,

—

4. Shall we, for wliom the Saviour bled.

Careless His banquet's blessings see,

Nor heed the parting word that said,

"Po this in memory of Me?"

1304. L M.

1. How sweot the hour of closing day,

"When all is peaceful and serene.

And wh3n the sun, with cloudless ray

Sheds mellow luster o'er the scene I

2. Such is the Christian's parting hour;

So peacefully he sinks to rest

;

When faith, endued from heaven with

power.

Sustains and cheers his languid breast.

3. Mark but that radiance of his eye,

That smile upon his wasted cheek;

They tell us of his glory nigh

In language that no tongue v^an spoak.

A beam from heaven is sent to cheer

The pilgrim on his gloomy road

;

And angels are attending near

To bear him to their briglit abodlo.

Who would not wish to die like those

Whom God's own Spirit deigns to bless?

To sink into that soft repose,

Then wake to perfect huppiness ?

1305. L M.

FAIREST-BORN of Lovc and Light I

Yet bending brow and eye severe

On all which pains the holy sight,

Or wounds the pure avid perfect ear,

—

Beneath Thy broad, impartial eye.

How fade the lines of caste and birth !

How equal in their suflevings lie

The groaning multitudes of earth I

Still to a stricken brother crue,

Whatever clime hath nurtured him

;

As stooped to heal the wounded Jew,

The worshipper of Gerizim.

In holy words which can not die.

In thoughts which angels leaned to

know,
Clirist gave Thy message from on high,

Thy mission to a world of woe.

That voice's echo liath not. died;

From the blue lake of Galilee,

From Tabor's lonely mountain side,

It calls a struggling world to Thee.

WHITTIER.
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CUBA lOs. Or l]s & 10s. Templi Carmina.
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1. Now, when the dusky shades of night, retreatmg Before the sun's red banner, swiftly flee
;
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Now, when the terrors of the dark are fleeting,O Lord! we lift our thankful hearts to Thee.

1306. lis & 10s.

1. Now, when the dusky shades of night, retreat-
ing

Before the sun's red banner, swiftly flee;

Now, when the terrors of the dark are fleet-

ing,

O Lord ! we lift our thankful hearts'to Thee.

2. To Thee, whose word, the fount of light unseal-
ing,

When hill and dale in thickest darkness lay,
Awoke bright rays across the dim earth stealing.
And bade the even and morn complete the day.

3. Look from the tower of heaven, and send to cheer
us

Thy light and truth, to guide us onward still

;

Still let Thy mercy, as of old, be near us.
And lead us safely to Thy holy hill.

4. So, when that mom of endless light is waking.
And shades of evil from its splendors flee,

Safe may we rise, the earth's dark breast for^k-
ing,

Through all the long bright day to dwell with
Thee.

1307. lOs.

1. QuTKT from God ! how beautiful to keep
This treasure, the All-merciful hath given

;

To feel, when we awake and when we sleep.

Its incense round us, like a breath from heaven

To sojourn in the world, and yet apart

;

To dwell with God, and still with man to feel

To bear about for ever in the heart
The gladness which His spirit doth reveal

3. Who shall make trouble, then ? Not evil mind^
Which, like a shadow, o'er creation lower

;

The soul which peace hath thus attuned finds
How strong within doth reign the Calmer's

power.

4. What shall make trouble? Not slow-wasting
pain.

Nor even the threatening, certain stroke of
death

;

These do but wear away, then break, the cham
Which bound the spirit down to things beneath.

1808. 10s,

1. AoAirf returns the day of holy rest,
Which, when He made the world, Jehovah blest

;

When, like His own. He bade our labors cease,
And all be piety, and all be peace.

2. Let us devote this consecrated day
To learn His will, and all we learn obey;
So shall He hear, when fervently we raise
Our supplications and our songs of praise.

Father of heaven I in whom our hopes confide,
Whose power defends us, and whose precept*

guide.
In life our Guardian, and in death our Friend.
Glory supreme be Thine, till hfe shall end.

KEV. WM. MASON.
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DEVIZES. C. M. Tucker.
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1309. CM.

1. "WiiEN' morninp^'!? first and hallowed ray

Breaks, with its trembling light,

To chase the pearly dews away,

Bright tear-drops of the night,

—

2. My heart, Lord ! forgets to rove,

But rises gladly free,

On wings of everlasting love,

And finds its home in Thee.

3. "When evening's silent shades descend,

And nature sinks to rest,

Still, to my Father and my Friend,

My wishes are addressed.

4. Tliough tears may dim my hours of joy.

And bid my pleasures flee.

Thou reign'st where grief can not annoy
I will be glad in Thee.

6. And e'en when midnight's solemn gloom
Above, around is spread.

Sweet dreams of everlasting bloom
Are hovering o'er my head.

6. I dream of that fair land, Lord I

Where all Thy saints shall be;

I wake to lean upon Thy word,
And still delight in Thee.

1310. CM.

Lord of the world, who hast preserved

Us safely through this day,
,

Now guard us in the silent night,

And in all time, we pray!

2. Be present in Thy peace, to thoso

Who as Thy suppliants wait

;

Blot out the record of our sin

;

Our gloom illuminate I

3. Let not, amid our hours of sleep,

Life's enemy steal in
;

Let not a vision of the night

Have power to whisper sin.

4. Guard every avenue from guile.

When slumber seals our eyes

;

And guiltless as we laid us down,

So guiltless let us rise.

BREVIARY.

1311. CM.

1. HOSANNA, with a cheerful sound,

To God's upholding hand
;

Ten thousand snares attend us round,

And yet secure we stand.

' 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
;

Wo wake; and we admire the bed,

That was not made our tomb.

4. God is our sun, whose daily light

Our joy and safety brings;

Our feeble flesh lies safe at night

Beneath His shady wings.
WATTS.
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1312. CM.

1. Soil not th}' pluma;^e, gentle dove,
"With sublunary things

—

Till in the Ibunt of light and love

Thou shall have bathed thy wings.

2. Shall Nature from her couch arise,

And rise for Thee in vain ?

"While heaven, and earth, and seas, and
skies,

Such types of truth contain.

8. See—wlicre the Sun of Righteousness

Unfolds the gates of day

;

Go—meet Him in His glorious dress,

And quaff the orient ray

!

4. There, where ten thousand seraphs stand,

To crown the circling hours

—

Soar thou—and from that blissful land

Bring down unfading flowers.

5. Some Rose of Sharon, dyed in blood.

Some spice of Gilead's balm,

Some lily washed in Calvary's flood,

Some branch of heavenly palm!

6. And let the drops of sparkling dew,
From Siloa's spring be shed,

To form a fragrance fresh and new

—

A halo round thy head.

5. 0, guide us till our night is done I

Until, from shore to shore.

Thou, Lord, our everlasting sun,
Art shining evermore I

1314. CM.

1. Once more, my soul, tlie rising day
Salutes thy waking eyes;

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay
To Him that rules the'skies.

2. Night unto night His name repeats,
The day renews the sound,

Wide as the heaven on which He sits,

To turn the seasons round.

«- Spread then Thy plumes of faith

prayer,

and

Nor fear to wend away

;

And let a glow of heavenly air

Gild every earthly day

!

BRTDGES.

1313. CM.

1. "We wait in faith, in prayer we wait.

Until the happy hour
"When God shall ope the morning gate,
By His almighty power.

2. "We wait in faith, and turn our face

To where the day-light springs

;

Till He shall come eartli's gloom to chase,
"With healing on His wings.

3. And even now, amid the gray,

Tlie East is brightening fast,

And kindling to that perfect day
"VS'hich never shall be past.

4. We wait in faith, we wait in prayer.
Till that blest day shall shine.

When earth shall fruits of Eden bear.
And all, God, be Thine

!

3. 'T is He supports ray mortal frame

;

My tongue shall speak His praise

;

My sins would rouse His wrath to flame,
And yet His wrath delays.

4. A thousand wretched souls are fled

Since the last setting sun

;

And yet Thou lengthenest out my thread.
And yet my moments run.

5. Great God, let all my hours be Thine,
While I enjoy the light

;

Then shall my sun in smiles decline,

And bring a pleasant night.

WATTS.

1315. C M.

1. Now that the sun is gleaming bright,

Implore we, bending low.

That He, the uncreated light.

May guide us as we go.

2. No sinful word,. nor deed of wrong,
Nor thoughts that idly rove

;

But simple truth be on our tongue,
And in our hearts be love.

3. And while the hours in order flow,

Christ, securely fence

Our gates beleaguered by the foe,

The gate of every sense.

4. And grant that to Thine honor, Lord,
Our daily toil may tend

;

That we begin it at Thy word.
And in Thy favor end.

DOXOLOGY. C. M.

Now to our God—the Father, Son,
And Holy Spirit, sing I

# With praise to God. the Three in One,
Let all creation ring.
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SOUTHPORT. C. M. Tempi i Carmina.
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1316. CM.

I love, in solitude, to shed
The penitential tear

;

And all His promises to plead,

When none but God is near.

I love to think on mercies past,

And faturo good implore
;

My cares and sorrows all to cast

On Him whom I adore.

I love, by faith, to take a view
Of brighter scenes in heaven

;

The prospect doth my strength renew,

While hero by tempests driven.

And when life's toilsome day is o'er,

May its departing ray

Be calm as this impressive hour,

And lead to endless day.
MRS. BROWNE.

1317. CM.

1. God of the sunlight hours, how sad

Would evening shadows be

;

Or night, in deeper shadows clad,

If aught were dark to Thee

!

2. IIow mournfully that golden gleam
Would touch the thoughtful heart,

If, with its soft, retiring beam,
We saw Thy light depart I

3. But though tlio sun-set hours may hide

These gentle rays awliile

;

And deep thro' ocean's wave may glide

The slumber of their smile.

4. Enough, while these dull heavens may
lower,

If here Thy presence be
;

g—g-

Then midnight shall be morning hour,

And darkness light to me.

Through the deep gloom of mortal things,

Thy light of love can throw
That ray which gilds an angel's wings,

To soothe a pilgrim's woe.
leifcuild's COLi*

1318. CM.

1. Lord, another day is flown

:

And we, a lonely band.

Are met once more before 'fhy throne.

To bless Thy fostering hand.

2. And, Jesus, Thou Thy smiles wilt deign,

As we before Thee pray

;

For Thou didst bless the infant train,

And we are less than they.

3. And wilt Thou bend a listening ear

To praises low as ours?

Thou wilt I for Thou dost love to hear

The song which meekness poura

4. Thy heavenly grace to each impart
;

All evil far remove

;

And shed abroad in every heart

Thy everlasting love.

5. Thus ch.ifitened, clean.sed, entirely Thine

A flock by Jesus led.

The Sun of holiness shall shine

In glory on our head.

6. And Thou wilt turn our wandering feet,

And Thou wilt bless our way

;

Till worlds shall fade, and faith shall greet

The dawn of lasting day.

U. K. WHITE.
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1319. CM.

1. Dread Sovereign, let my evening song

Like holy incense rise
;

Assist the oflerings 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 ray wants away
Thy mercy stood prepared.

3. Perpetual blessings from above
Encompass me around

;

But 1 how few returns of lovo

Hath my Creator found 1

4. What have I done for Him that died

To save my wretched soul ?

How are my follies multiphed,

Fast as the minutes roll 1

5. Lord, with this guilty heart of mine,

To Thy dear cross I flee,

And to Thy grace my soul resign,

To bo renewed by Thee.

6. Sprinkled afresh with pardoning blood,

I lay me down to rest,

As in th' embraces of my God,

Or on my Saviour's breast
WATTS.

1320. CM.

1, Unheard the dews around me fall.

And heavenl}^ influence shed

;

And, silent on this earthly ball,

Celestial footsteps tread.

2, Night reigns in silence o'er the pole.

And spreads her gems unheard
;

Her lessons penetrate the soul.

Yet borrow not a word.

3, Noiseless the sun emits his fire,

And pours his golden streams;

And silently the shades retire

Before his rising beams.

4, 0, grant my soul an ear to hear
Thy deep and silent voice

;

To bend in lowly.filial fear,

And in Thy love rejoice.

DODDRIDGE.

1321. CM.

1. Hail, tranquil hour of closing day I

Begone, disturbing care 1

And look, my soul, from earth away.
To Him who heareth prayer.

2. How sweet the tear of penitence.

Before His throne of grace.

While, to the contrite spirit's sense,

He shows His smiling face.

3. How sweet, through long-remembered
years,

His mercies to recall

;

And, pressed with wants, and griefs, and
fears.

To trust His love for all.

«

4. How sweet to look, in thoughtful hope.
Beyond this fading sky,

And hear Him call His children up
To His fau" home on high.

5. Calmly the day forsakes our heavea
To dawn beyond the west

;

So let my soul, in life's last even.

Retire to glorious rest.

L. BACON.

1322. C M.

1. Lord, Thou wilt hear mo when I pray;

I am 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,

'T is 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 give mine eyes to sleep

;

Thy hand in safety keeps my days,

And will my slumbers keep.

WATTS.

1323. CM.

1. Jesus, the Lord of glory, died.

That we might never die

;

And now He reigns supreme, to guide
His people to the sky.

2. Weak though we are. He still is near

To lead, console, defend

;

In all our sorrow, all our fear,

Our all-sufficient Friend.

3. And from His love's exhaustless spring

Joys like a river come,

To make the desert bloom and sing,

O'er which we travel home,

4. O Jesus, there is none like Thee,

Our Saviour and our Lord I

Through earth and heaven exalted be,

Beloved, obeyed, adored 1
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1316. CM.

2. I love, in solitude, to shed
The penitential tear

;

And all His promises to plead,

When none but God is near.

3. I love to think on mercies past,

And future good implore
;

My cares and sorrows all to cast

On Him whom I adore.

4. I love, by faith, to take a view
Of brighter scenes In heaven

;

The prospect doth my strength renew,
While hero by tempests driven.

5. And when life's toilsome day is o'er,

May its departing ray

Be calm as this impressive hour,

And lead to endless day.
MRS. BROWNE.

1317. CM.

1. God of the sunlight hours, how sad

Would evening shadows be;

Or night, in deeper shadows clad,

If aught were darli: to Theel

2. How mournfully that golden gleam
Would touch the thoughtful heart,

If, with its soft, retiring beam,
We saw Tliy light depart 1

3. But though the sim-set hours may hide

These gentle rays awhile

;

And deep thro' ocean's wave may glide

The slumber of their smile.

4 Enough, whilo these dull heavens may
lower.

If here Thy presence bo

;

In hum-ble, grate - ful prayer.

1
i " ^
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" m
Then midnight shall bo morning hour,

And darkness hght to me.

5. Through the deep gloom of mortal things,

Thy light of love can throw
That ray which gilds an angel's wings,

To soothe a pilgrim's woe.
leifciiild's coll.

1318. CM.

1. Lord, another day is flown

;

And we, a lonely band,

Are met once more before Thy throne,

To bless Thy fostering hand.

2. And, Jesus, Thou Thy smiles wilt deign,

As we before Thee pray

;

For Thou didst bless the infant train,

And wo are less than they.

3. And wilt Thou bend a listening ear

To praises low as ours ?

Thou wilt 1 for Thou dost love to hear

The song which meekness pours.

4. Thy heavenly grace to each impart;

All evil far remove

;

And shed abroad in every heart

Thy everlasting love.

5. Thus chastened, cleansed, entirely Thine>

A flock by Jesus led.

The Sun of holiness shall shine

In glory on our head.

6. And Thou wilt turn our wandering feet,

And Thou wilt bless our way

;

Till worlds shall fade, and faith shall great

The dawn of lasting day.

u. K. wurra
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1319. CM.

1. Dread Sovereign, let my eToning song
Like holy incense rise

;

Assist the oflerings 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 ray wants away
Thy mercy stood prepared.

3. Perpetual blessings from above
Encompass me around

;

But 01 how few returns of love
Hath my Creator found

!

4- What have I done for Him that died
To save my wretched soul ?

How are my follies multiplied,

Fast as the minutes roll I

5. Lord, with this guilty heart of mine,
To Thy dear cross I flee,

And to Thy grace my soul resign,

To be renewed byThee.

6. Sprinkled afresh with pardoning blood,
I lay me down to rest.

As in th' embraces of my God,
Or on my Saviour's breast.

WATTS. '

1320. CM.

1. Unheard the dews around me fall,

And heavenly influence shed
;

And, silent on this earthly ball,

Celestial footsteps tread.

2. Night reigns in silence o'er the pole,
And spreads her gems unheard;

Her lessons penetrate the soul.

Yet borrow not a word.

3. Noiseless the sun emits his fire,

And pours his golden streams;
And silently the shades retire

Before his rising beams.

4. O, grant my soul an ear to hear
Thy deep and silent voice;

To bend in lowly, filial fear,

And in Thy love rejoice.

DODDRIDGE.

1321. CM.

1. Hail, tranquil hour of closing day I

Begone, disturbing care I

And look, my soul, from earth away,
To Him who h^reth prayer.

2. How sweet the tear of penitence,
Before His throne of grace,

While, to the contrite spirit's sense,
He shows His smiling face.

3. How sweet, through long-remembered
years,

His mercies to recall

;

And, pressed with wants, and griefs, and
fears.

To trust His love for all,

4. How sweet to look, in thoughtful hope.
Beyond this fading sky.

And hear Him call His children up
To His fair home on high.

5. Calmly the day forsakes our heaven
To dawn beyond the west

;

So let my soul, in life's last even,
Retire to glorious rest.

L. BACON.

1322. C M.

1. Lord, Thou wilt hear me when I pray;
I am 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,

'T is 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 t^
peace,

I give mine eyes to sleep

;

Thy hand in safety keeps my days,
And will my slumbers keep,

WlTTS.

1323. C M.

1. Jesus, the Lord of glory, died,

That we might never die

;

And now He reigns supreme, to guide
His people to the sky,

2. Weak though we are. He still is near
To lead, console, defend

;

In all our sorrow, all our fear,

Our all-sufficient Friend.

3. And. from His love's exhaustless spring
Joys like a river come,

To make the desert bloom and sing,

O'er which we travel home.

4. Jesus, there is none like Thee,
Our Saviour and our Lord

!

Through earth and heaven exalted be,

Beloved, obeyed, adored 1
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1324. CM.

2. Earth and her thousand voices give

Their thousand notes of praise
;

And all, that by II is mercy live,

To God their offering raise.

3. The streams, all beautiful and bright,

Reflect the morning sky;

And there, with music in his flight,

The wild bird soars on high.

4. Thus, like the morning, calm and clear,

That saw the Saviour rise.

The spring of heaven's eternal year

Shall dawn on earth and skies.

5. No winter there, no shades of night

Obscure those mansions ble^t,

Wl»ere, in the happy fields of light,

The weary are at rest.

1325. CM.

1. With songs and honors sounding loud.

Address the Lord on high

;

Over the heaven He spreads Ilis cloud.

And waters vail the sky.

2. lie sends His showers of blessings down
To cheer the plains below;

lie makes the grass the mountains crown.

And corn in valleys grow.

S. His steady counsels change the face

Of the declining year;
lie bids the sun cut short his race,

And wintry days appear.

4- His hoary frost, His fleecy snow.

Descend and clothe the ground

:

The liquid streams forbear to flow,

In icy fetters bound.

5. 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.

6. The changing wind, the flying cloud,

Obey Ilis mighty word
;

With songs and honors sounding loud,

Praise ye the sovereign Lord.

WATTS.

1326. CM.

1. '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 distill in fruitful showers,

The author is divine I

4. Those wandering cisterns in the sky,

Borne by the winds around,

With watery treasures well supply

The furrows of the ground.

5. Tlio thirsty ridges drink their fill.

And ranks of corn appear;

Thy ways abound with blessings still

—

Thy goodness crowns the year.

WATT8.
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KANNING. L. M. Root & Swbetser's Coll.
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1. When, streaming from the eastern skies, The morning light salutes mine eyes, ( Oh

!

)0h!

I

Sun of righteousness di

chase the clouds of guilt a

mmm
vine, On me vith beams of mercy shine

;

^ay, And turn my dark-ness in - to day.
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1327. L. )I.

1. "When, streaming from the eastern skies,

The morning light salutes mine eyes,

Oh ! Sun of righteousness divine,

On me with beams of mercy shine

;

Oh! chase the clouds of guilt away,
And turn my darkness into day.

2. When to heaven's great and glorious King
My morning sacrifice I bring,

[

And, mourning o'er my guilt and shame, I

Ask mercy, in my Saviour's name
;

'

Then, Jesus, sprinkle with Thy blood,

And be my Advocate with God.

3. When each day's scenes and labors close.

And wearied nature seeks repose.

With pardoning mercy, richly blest

Guard me, my Saviour, while I restl

And as each morning sun shall rise,

O lead me onward to the skies

!

And at my life's last setting sun,

My conflicts o'er, my labors done,

Jesus ! Thy heavenly radiance shed,

To cheer and bless my dying bed

—

And from death's gloom my spirit raise

To see Thy face, and sing Thy praise.

SIR R. GRANT.

* Omit the repeat and sing the 2d endin

1328. L M*

1. Great God, as seasons disappear^

And changes mark the rolling year

;

As time with rapid pinions flies,

May every season make us wise.

2. Long has Thy favor crowned our days,

And summer shed again its rays

;

No deadly cloud our sky has vailed

;

No blasting winds our path assailed.

3. Our harvest months have o'er us rolled,

And filled our fields with waving gold;
Our tables spread, our garners stored

!

Where are our hearts to praise the Lord ?

4. The solemn harvest comes apace.

The closing day of life and grace;

Time of decision, awful hour

!

Around it let no tempests lower \

5. Prepare us. Lord, by grace divine,

Like stars in heaven^ to rise and shine;

Then shall our happy souls above
Reap the full harvest of Thy love \

DOXOLOGT. L. M.

Now to the Father, and the Son
Who rose from death, be glory giv*»n

;

With Thee, holy Comforter.

Henceforth by all in earth and heavea
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DENHIS. S. M. Abk. bt L. MA»oir.

1. The day is past and gone, The evo - ning sbados ap - pear;

ESiis:
«--#—#-

O may I ev - er keep in mind, The nij^ht of death draws near.
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1329. S. M. 1331. SJI.

2. I lay my garments by,

Upon my bed to rest

;

So death will soon disrobe us all,

And leave my soul undressed.

3. Lord, keep me safe this night,

Secure from all my fears

;

May angels guard mc while I sleep,

Till morniiig light appears.

4. And when I early rise,

To view th' unwearied sun,

May I set out to win the prize,

And after glory run

—

5. That wlien my days are past.

And I from time remove,

I then may in Thy bosom rest,

The bosom of Thy love.

UAUTFORD SELECTION.

1330. S.M.

1. Come at the morning hour,

Come, let us kneel and pvay
;

Prayer is the Christian pilgrim's staff

To walk with God all day.

2. At noon, beneath the Rock
Of Ages, rest and pray

;

Sweet is that shelter from the sun

In the weary heat of day.

3. At evening, in Thy home,
Around its altar, pray

;

And finding tliero the house of God,

With heaven then close the day.

4. When midnight vails our eyes,

O, it is sweet to say,

but my heart waketh, Lord 1

With Thee to watch and pray.

BRIGOS'S COLL

1. The swift declining day,

How fast its moments fly I

While evening's broad and gloomy shado

Gains on the western sky.

2. Yc mortals, mark its pace,

And use the hours of light

;

And know, its Maker can command
At once eternal night.

3. Give glory to the Lord,

Who rules the whirling sphere

;

Submissive at His footstool bow,

And seek salvation there.

4. Then shall new luster break

Through death's impending gloom,

And lead you to unchanging light,

In your celestial home.
DODDRIDGB.

1332. S. M.

1. See how the mounting sun

Pursues his sliining way

;

And wide proclai.-ns his Maker's praise.

With every brightening ray.

2. Thus would my rising soul

Its heavenly Parent sing;

And to its great Original

The humble tribute bring.

3. Serene, I laid me down
Beneath His guardian care;

I slept, and I awoke, and found

My kind Preserver near!

4. Dear Saviour, to Thy cross

I bring my sacrifice;

Cleansed by Thy blood, it shall ascend

With fragrance to the skies.

E. SCOTT.
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IOWA. S. M. Western Melody.

1. An - oth -
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past, The hours for ev - er fled;
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way.
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To mia with the dead.

J

act PIPSH
1333. S.M.

2. My mind in perfect peace
My Father's care shall keep

;

I yield to gentle slumber now,
For Thou canst never sleep.

3. How blessed, Lord, are they
On Thee securely stayed!

Nor shall they be in life alarmed,

Nor be in death dismayed.

CUHTIS'S COLL.

1334. S, M.

1. Sweet Sabbath of the year I

While evening lights decay.

Thy parting steps methinks I hear

Steal from the world awayl

2. Amid thy silent bowers,

'T is sad, but sweet to dwell

;

Wliere falling leaves and drooping flowers

Around me breathe—Farewell.

3. Along Thy sunset skies,

Their glories melt in shade

;

And, like the things we fondly prize,

Seem lovelier as they fade. *

L A deep and crimson streak

The dying leaves disclose
;

As on consumption's waning cheek,
Mid ruin, blooms the rose.

6. Thy scene each vision brings
Of beauty in decay

;

Of fair and early-faded things.

Too exquisite to stay
;

6. Of joys that come no more

;

Of flowers whose bloom is fled;

Of farewells wept upon the shore

;

Of friends estranged or dead ;
—

7. Of all that now may seem,
To memory's tearful eye,

The vanished beauty of a dream.
O'er which we gaze and sigh.

1335. S.E

1. Sweet is the time of spring.

When nature's charms appear

;

The birds with ceaseless pleasure sing,

And hail the opening year

;

But sweeter far the spring

Of wisdom and of grace.

When children bless and praise their King^
Who loves the youthful race.

2. Sweet is the dawn of day.

When light just streaks the sky

;

When shades and darkness pass away,
And morning's beams are nigh

;

But sweeter far the dawn
Of piety in youth

;

When doubt and darkness are withdrawn
Before the light of truth.

3. Sweet is the early dew,
Which gilds the mountain tops,

And decks eacli plant and flower we view
With pearly, glittering drops

;

But sweeter far the scene

On Zion's holy hill,

When there the dew of youth is seen

Its freshness to distilL
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EMEBALD. 8s & 7»
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] Si - lent-ly they bring be-fore me Fa - ces I slrnll see no more. \
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1336.

un - for - got - ten.Though the -world be oft for - got

;
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8s. & 7s.

3. Living in the silent hours,

Where our spirits only blend,

They, unlinked with earthly trouble,

AVe, still hoping for its end.

4. How such holy memories cluster,

Like the stars when storms are past

Pointing up to that far heaven
We may hope to gain at last.

1337. 8s. & 7s.

1. Tarry with me, my Saviour,

For the day is passing by
;

Seel the shades of evening gather,

And the night is drawing nigh.

2. Many friends were gathered round me
In the bright days of the past;

But the grave has closed above them,

And I linger here at last.

3. Deeper, deeper grow the shadows

;

Paler now the glowing West

;

Swift the night of death advances

;

Shall it bo the night of rest ?

4. Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying.

Lord, I cast myself on Thee ;

Tarry with mo through the darkness!
While I sleep, still watch by mo.

6. Tarry with me. ray Saviour!

Lay my head upon Thy breast

Till the morning; then awako me

—

Morning of eternal rest (

1338. 8s. k 7s.

1. Saviour ! breathe an evening blessing.

Ere repose our eyelids seal

;

Sin and want we come confessing

;

Thou canst save, and Thou canst heaL

2. Tliough destruction walk around us,

Though the arrows past us fly.

Angel-guards from Thee surround ils—
We are safe, if Thou art nigh.

3. Though the night be dark and dreary,

Darkness can not hide from Thee

:

Thou art He who, never w.eary,

Watcheth where Thy people be.

4. Should swift death this night overtake ua,

And our couch become our tomb,

May the morn in heaven awake us.

Clad in bright and deathless bloom.

EDMESTOI*,

1339. 8s. & 7s.

1. Ox the dewy breath of even

Thousand odors mingling rise.

Borne like incense up to heaven

—

Nature's evening sacrifice.

2. Thou, whose favors witho\it number
All our days with gladness bless,

Let Thine eye, that knows no slumber.

Guard our hours of helplessness.

3. Then, though conscious we are sleeping

In the outer courts of death.

Safe beneath a Father's keeping.

Calm we rest in perfect faith.

MABTIKEAU'S COLL.
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NORWICH. 7s. L, Mason.

1. Gent- Iv elides the stream of life Oft a - Ions the flow - erv vale ;1. Gent- ly glides the stream of life

I
-M. V

Silliisji^i=pigipgilgp

-p
—rX—pr

^- m
Or im - pet - uous down the cliff Rush- mg roars "when storms as - sail.

1340. 7s.

2. Tis an ever varied flood,

Always rolling to its sea,

Slow, or quick, or mild, or rude,

Tending to Eternity.

3. Mortal, what has life for thee.

Like the visions faith can see?

Is thy path of fading flowers,

Half so bright, so sweet as ours 7

•4. Doth a skillful, healing Friend

On thy daily path attend,

And, where thorns and stings abound,

Shed a balm on every wound ?

5. "^^'hen the tempest rolls on high,

Hast thou still a refuge nigh?
Can, can th}- dying breath

Summon one more strong than death?

6. Canst thou, in that awful day.

Fearless tread the gloomy way,
Plead a glorious ransom given,

Burst from earth, and soar to heaven ?

1341. 7s.

1. Slowly, by God's hand unfurled,

Down around the weary world
Falls the darkness ; 0, how still

Is the working of Ilis will

!

2. Mighty Spirit, ever nigh

!

"Work in me as silently

;

Vail the day's distracting sights,

Show me heaven's eternal lights,

3. Living stars to view be brought
In the boundless realms of tliought;

High and infinite desires,

Flaming like those upper fires!

4. Holy Truth ! Eternal Right,

Let them break upon my sight I

Let them shine serene and still,

And with light my being fill.

FURNKSS.

1342. 7s.

1. Thou that dost my life prolong,

Kindly aid my morning song

;

Thankful from my couch I rise,

To the God that rules the skies.

2. Gently, with tho dawning ray,

On my soul Thy beams display

;

Sweeter than the smiUng morn.

Let Thy cheering light return.

EDTFEELD.

1343. 7s.

1. In a land of strange delight

My transported spirit strayed :

—

I awake—where all is night.

Silence, solitude, and shade.

2. Is the dream of nature flown ?

Is the universe destroyed ?

—

Man extinct, and I alone

Breathing through the formless void }

3, No; my soul, in God rejoice;

Through the gloom His light I see,

In the silence hear His voice.

And His hand is over me.

4, "WTicn I slumber in the tomb,

He will guard my resting-place

;

Fearless, in the day of doom,

May I see Him face to face.

MONTGOMERT.



482 TIMES AND SEASONS.

OBIOLE. H. M. J. Zundel

m
O Lord, our heavenly King! That

Lids the frosts re - tire,
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rains re - turn, the ice dis - tills, And plains and hills for - get to mourn.

^ALjl^_.:iJ1Jl^a_±a -.^^.
-5—?- jllirslE=8i^=iipi

1344. n.M.

1. How pleasing is Thy voice,

Lord, our heavenly King I

That bids the frosts retire,

And waives the lovely spring 1

The rains return, the ice distills.

And plains and hills forget to mourn.

The morn with glory crowned,
Thy hand arrays in smiles

;

Thou bid'st the eve decline,

Rejoicing o'er the hills.

Soft suns ascend; the mild wind blows;
And beauty glows to earth's far end.

3. Thy showers make soft the fields;

On every side behold *

The ripening harvests wave
Their loads of richest gold I

The laborers sing with cheerful voice,

And, blest, rejoice in God, their King.

4. The thunder is Tlis voice

;

His arrows blazing fires;

He glows in yonder sun.

And smiles in starry choirs.

The balmy breeae His breath perfumot

;

His beauty blooms in flowers and tree*

TTith life He clothes the spring;

The earth with summer warms;
He spreads the autumnal feast,

And rides in wintry storms.

His gifts divine through all appear,

And round the year His glories shine.

DWIGHT.
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LUCAS. 5, 6s & lis.
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ban -quet a-bove ; If thy heart be as mine, if for Je-sus it pine,Come up in-to the cha-riot of
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pa-lience of hope, and the la - bor of love, l>y the patience of hope, and the l^- bor of love.
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love, Come up in - to the chariot of love.

1345. §s, 6s & Us.

2. Our life is a dream ; our time, as a stream.

Glides swiftly away,
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay;

The arrow is flown ; the moment is gone

;

The millennial year
Rusbes on to our view, and eternity 's near.

3. 0, that each, in the day of His coming,

may say,

"-i have fought my way through

;

I have finished the work Thou didst give

me to clo
;"

0, that each from his Lord may receive the

glad word,
" Well and faithfully done ;

Enter into my joy, and sit down on my
throne."

C. WESLEY.

I34G. Us k 9s.=*

1. Come, let us ascend, my companion and
friend.

To a taste of the banquet above :

\ If thy heart be as mine, if for Jesus it pine,

Come up into the chariot of love.

2. "We in Jesus confide, and are bold to out-

ride

The storms of affliction beneath;

"With the prophet we soar to the heavenly
shore,

And outfiy all the arrows of death.

3. By faith we are come to our permanent
home

;

By hope we the rapture improve:
By love we still rise, and look do^^Ti on

the skies,

For the heaven of heavens is love.

4. TThat a rapturous song, when tlie glorified

throng
In the spirit of harmony join I

—

Join all the glad choirs, hearts, voices,

and lyres.

And the burden is—Mercy divine!

C. WESLEY.

28 Sing to IlappinesB, page 232.
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NINA. 7s & 6s,
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1347. 7s & Gs.

Go, when the morning shineth,

Go, when the noon is bright,

Go, when the eve doclineth,

Go. in the hush of night;

Go, with pure mind and feeling,

Put earthly thoughts away.
And, in God's presence kneeling,

Do thou in secret pray.

Remember all who love thee,

All who are loved by thee;

Pray, too, for those wIk) hate thee,

If any such there be

;

Then for thyself, in meekness,
A blessing humbly claim

;

And blend with each petition

Thy great Redeemer's name.

Or, if 'tis e'er denied thee

In solitude to pray.

Should holy thoughts come o'er thee,

When friends are round thy way.

E'en then, the silent breathing

Thy spirit lifts above.

Will reach Ilis throne of glory,

Where dwells eternal love.

1348. 7s&6s.

1. The mellow eve is gliding

Serenely down the west
;

So, every care subsiding,

My soul would sink to rest.

2. The woodland hum is ringing

The daylight's gentle close;

May angels round me, singing,

Thus hymn my last repose.

3. The evening star has lighted

Her crystal lamp on high
;

So, when in death benighted,

May hope illume the sky.

4. In poldcn splendor dawning,
Tlie morrow's light shall break;

0, on the last bright morning
May I in glory wake I

SACRED SOKOfl*
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DE CALL. 7s & 6s. Arranged by J. Zundel.

1. When spring unlocks the flow-ers to paint the laughing soil, When summer's balmy

m^m^^^^M '—»-
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show - ers re -fresh the mow-er's toil ; When win - ter binds in frosty chains the

fal - low and the flood, In God the earth re-joioreth still, and owns his ;&Ia-ker good.
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1349. 14s.

1. When spring unlocks the flowers to puint the
laughing soil,

When summer's balmy showers refresh the
mower's toil

;

When winter binds in frosty chains the fallow
and the flood,

In God the earth rejoiceth still, and owns his
Maker good.

9. The birds that wake the morning, and those that
love the shade

;

The winds that sweep the mountain, or lull the
drowsy glade ;

The sun that from his amber bower rejoiceth on
his way,

I
The moon and .«;tars their Maker's name in silent

pomp display.

3. Shall man, the lord of nature, expectant of the
sky.

Shall man, alone unthankful, his little praise
deny ?

No, let the year forsake his course, the seasons
cease to be.

Thee, Father, must we always love,—Creator!
honor Thee.

4. The flowers of spring may wither, the hopo of
summer fade ;

The autumn droop in winter, the birds fcrsake
the shade ;

The winds be lulled,—the sun and moo.i forget
their old decree ;

But we in nature's latest hour, O Lord, will cling
to Thee !

1350. 7s k 6s.

1. The leaves, around me falling.
Are preaching of decay;

The hollow winds are calling,
*' Come, pilgrim, come away !*•

The day, in night deciming.
Says I must, too. declme ;

The year, its life resigning,—
Its lot foreshadows mine.

2. The light my path surrounding.
The loves, to which I cling.

The hopes within me boundmg,
The joys that round me wing,—

All melt, like stars of even.
Before the morning's ray,—

Pass upward into heaven,
And chide at my delay.

3. The friends, gone there before me,
Are calling from on high

;

And joyous angels o'er me.
Tempt sweetly to the sky.

"Why wait," they say, '"and wither
'Mid .«;cenes of death and sinT

O, rise to glory, hither.
And find true life begin."

I hear the invitation.
And fain would rise and come

—

A sinner to salvation ;

An exile lo his home :

But, while I here must linger.

Thus, thus let all 1 see
Point on, with faithful finger.

To heaven, O Lord, and Thee.
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NEWBURY. H. M. Michael IIaydn.

Lord

i

of the worlds be low
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The roll - ing

appears.
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1351. II. BI.

2. Forth in the flowery spring,

"We see Thy beauty move;
The birds on branches sing

Thy tenderness and love

;

Wide flush the hills ; the air is balm

;

Devotion's calm our bosom fills.

3. Then come, in robes of light,

The summer's flaming days;
The sun Thine image bright,

Thy majesty, displays;

And oft Thy voice in thunder rolls

;

But still our souls in Thee rejoice.

4. In autumn, a rich feast

Thy common bounty gives
To man, and bird, and beast,

And every thing that lives.

Thy liberal care at morn and noon,
And harvest moon, our lips declare.

,

5. In winter, awful Thou I

With storms around Thee cast 1

The leafless forests bow
Beneath Thy northern blast.

While tempests lower, to Thee, dread King,
We homage bring, and own Tiiy power.

FREEMAN,

1352. n.M.

1. Ye boundless realms of joy.

Exalt your Maker's fame

;

Ilis praise your song employ
Above the starry frame

:

Tour voices raise, 3'e cherubim

And seraphim, to sing His praise.

2. Tliou moon, that rul'st the night.

And sun, that guid'st the day,

Te glittering stars of light.

To Ilim your homage pay

:

His praise do:.'lare, ye heavens above.

And clouds t.iat move in liquid air,

3. Let them adore the Lord,

And praise Ilis holy name,

By whose almighty word
They all from nothing came

:

And all shall kist, from chanpcs freo

;

His firm decree Sitanels ever fast.

4. United zeal be shown,

His wondrous fame to raise,

Whose glorious name alone

Deserves our endless praise :

Earth's utmost ends His power obey;

His glorious sway the sky transcends.
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THE LAST BEAM.

i
Hymn 1353,

1. Fad - ing, still fad - ing, the last beam is shiniDg, Fa - ther in he.iv - en ! the

2. Fa - ther in heav - en! O hear -v^hen we call ; Hear, for Christ's sake, who is
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day is declining, Safe - ty and in - no-cence fly with the light, Temptation and
Sa - viour of all ; Fee - ble and faint - ing we trust in Thy might, In doubting and
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dan - ger walk forth with the night ; From the fall of the shade till the morning bells

dark-ness Thy love be our light ; Let us sleep on Thy breast while the night ta-per
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chime, Shield me from danger, save me from crime. Father, have mer - cy. Father, have

burns. Wake in Thy arms when morning returns. Father, <fcc.
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cy. Fa - ther, have mer - cy thro' Je - sus Christ our Lord. A - men.
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CANAAN. Peculiar. II. E. Matthews. Arranged.
S

1. Here v>'Q meet to part again, Ilere we meet to part agam, But when we meet

i—L M—]-T-i—r^-H hr-n H^^—-J—J-J-r-^^
"-F—:i^-n—r- f-f-^-|—i^^-, ^-4^—F—^-^^^F-trf

Ca - naan's plain, There'll be no parting there. In that bright-world a-bove,

'^=^-
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that bright -world a - bovc

I \ ^ ' '
I 1 r I I I

Shout! sliout the vict'ry, -we'reon ourjourney home.

13e i^.^ii^:^^^.^'ii^i
3. Here we meet to part again,

But when we join the heavenly train,

There Ul bo, Ac.

Arr. from the German by J. ZuriOEL

1354. 8s & 7s.

Hero -we meet to part again,

But there we shall with Jesus reign,

There '11 bo, &c.

SUNSHINE. 6s & 5s.

See the shining dewdrops On the flowers strewed, Provmg as they sparkle God is ever good.is ever goo

^m^^^^^^
S N

.S__V_

[, Silently proelaiming God is ev- erSee the morning sunbeams Lightmg up the -wood. Silently proelaiming God is ev- er good.

9J5= 5Ejf
l^-/—/-\^-^

V 1- -G-

1355. Gs L 5s.

3. Ilear the mountain streamlet

In the solitude,

With its ripple saying

God is ever good.

4. In the leafy tree tops.

Where no fears intrude,

Merry birds are singing

God is ever good.

5. Bring, ray heart, thy tribute,

Songs of gratitude,

While all nature utters

God is ever good.
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EVENING. 6s & 53.

' See, the light is fading From the western sky ; Day, thou art departing,Night is drawing nigh.

ii^^g^iSs^ t*5.3 J^^B^•^^7
^.«i

1356. 6s&as.
Evening winds are breathing

Througli the forest green,

Crimson clouds are wreathing
la the sky serene.

^3. See the stars appearing
All around so bright,

Emblems ever cheering
Of eternal light.

STTBIMER MORNING. 7s, 6s & 8s, L. Mason.

T -^ T ^ r>T ^ ^ ^ '^ ^
\ t TTT -r

- . . - ^. ^
1. Hew beau- ti - ful the morning, "When summer days are long

^ \^ '^ '^ ^
O we will rise be-

• times, and hear The wild-bird's happy song—For when the sun pours down his ray, The

m 5='=?=r^^^Pl=^^'l'_ii3^i

bird will cease to sing; She'll seek the cool and silent shade, And sit with folded wing.

1357. 7s, 6s k 8s.

1. How beautiful the morning,
When summer days are long;

wo will rise betimes, and hear
The wild-bird's happy song

—

For when the sun pours down his ray,

The bird will cease to sing

;

She '11 seek the cool and silent shade,

And sit with folded wing.

2. Up in the morning early

—

'Tis Nature's gayest hour

!

While pearls of dew adorn the grass,

And fragrance fills the flowers

—

Up in the morning early,

And we will bound abroad,

And fill our hearts with melody,

And raise our songs to God.
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YOUTH. 78.

m
Ilvmn 1358.—.-.~r—J-^^

J. ZUNOEX.

1. Youn<'-aiul liap-pyAvbile tbou art. Not a fur -row on thy brow, Not a Borrow in tliv

2! Life°will have its evil ycars.Wben its skies arc overcast, All tbe present, thronged with

^^^m=m^~t=3=: ?^r::trt=j: -o-

^
the

not
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heart, Seek the Lord thy Saviour now. In its freshness bring the flower.Whilc the

fears And with vain re - grets, the past. Let liim tremble, who his heart Brings not

d:—I i^ =t:=-=|v::^

dew up -on it lies. In the cool and cloudless hour Of the morn-ing sa-eri-fice.

in an hour like thic-, Lest Je - ho-vah say—" Depart, You shall nev - er taste my bliss.

ROSE. 8s & 73.
Hymn 1359.

r S^t=t
r r r I

III
I r I r- p

1. O how pure-ly, how sure-ly, Live the in - no - cent in heart;

m^m^^,-^.-.-6
\—I-

S
Ev - er lightly, Kv - er brightly, Ev - ery hour doth joy im - part.

:3~i

Angels standing, where we're wandering,

Watch our walk and guard our way

;

Like the showers on the flowers,

So fall blessings all the day.

Day 's declining, st.irs arc shining,

Gleaming through the tranquil night

;

Eyelids closing, safe reposing,

Rest we till the morning light.

4. Father I holy, puro and lowly,

May Thy children ever be
;

Anthems swelling, with Thee dwelling,

Hero, and in eternity.
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BAVAEIA. 8s & 7i. German Air.

- j Je - S113, ten - der Shepherd, hear us ; Bless Thy lit - tie lambs to - night
•

I
Thro' the dark - ness be Thou near us; Keep us safe

J). C. Thou hast clothed us, warmed us, fed Lis - ten to

till morning light,

our eve-ning prayer.

I FINl

2. All this day Thy hand has led

V-

2: J> i iH
And we thank Thee for Thy care

;

1360. 8s&7s.

2. All this day Thy hand has led us,

And we thank Thee for Thy care

;

Thou hast clothed us, warmed us, fed us,

Listen to our evening prayer

!

3. May our sins be all forgiven
;

Bless the friends we love so well

;

Take us, when we die, to heaven,

Happy there with Thee to dwell.

MARY LUNDIE DUNCAN.

1361. 8s&7s.
Cradle Hymn.

1. Hush, my dear, lie still and slumber,

Holy angels guard thy bed.

Heavenly blessings without number
Gently falling on thy head.

2. Sleep, my babe, thy food and raiment.

House and home thy friends provide

;

All, without thy care or payment.
All thy wants are well supplied.

3. How much better thou 'rt attended

Than the Son of God could be,

"When from heaven He descended,

And became a child hke thee.

4. Soft and easy is thy cradle

—

Coarse and hard the Saviour lay,

"When His birth-place was a stable,

And His softest bed was hay.

5. Blessed Babe, what glorious features.

Spotless, fair, divinely bright I

Must He dwell with brutal creatures ?

—

How could angels bear the sight

!

6. "Was there nothing but a manger
Cursed sinners could afford

To receive the heavenly Stranger ?

Did they thus affront their Lord ?

7. Soft, my child—I did not chide thee,

Tho' my song might sound too hard;
'Tis thy mother sits beside thee.

And her arm shall be thy guard.

8. Yet, to read the shameful story

How the Jews abused their King

;

How they served the Lord of glory,

Makes me angry while I sing.

9. See the kinder shepherds round Him,
Telling wonders from the sky

;

There they sought Him, there they found Hiin,

"With his virgin mother by.

10. See the lovely Babe a-dressing,

Lovely Infant, how He smiled I

"When He wept, the mother's blessing

Soothed and hushed the holy Child.

11. Lo, He slumbers in His manger,
Where the horned oxen feed

—

Peace, my darling, here 's no danger,

Here 's no ox a-near thy bed,

12. 'Twas to save thee, child, from dying.

Save my dear from burning flame,

Bitter groans, and endless crying.

That thy blest Kedeemer came.

13. MaySt thou live to kpow and fear Him,
Trust and love Him all Thy days I

Then go dwell for ever near Him,
See His face, and sing His praise.

14. 1 could give thee thousand kisses,

Hoping what I most desire

;

Not a mother's fondest wishes

Can to greater joys aspire. 'WATtt
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SW£ET STORY. 11a & 9a.

, I think "when I read that sweet story ofold, When Jesus was here among men, IIow Ho

called little children as lambs to His fold, I should like to have been with them then.

^i*—
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±feilEr3^
1362. P.M.

2. I wish that His hands had been placed on
my head,

That His arm had been thrown around
me,

And that I might have seen His kind look

when He said,

" Let the little ones como unto me."

CHAD'S PRAYER. 63 & 5a.

3, Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may
And ask for a share in His love

;
[go,

And if I thus earnestly seek Him below,

I shall see Him and hear Him above

;

4. In that beautiful place he is gone to prepara

For all who are washed and forgiven
;

And many dear children are gathering

there,
" For of such is the kingdom of heaven."

L. Mason.

I I

I
' 1 ' 'I I '

I I

' '

I r I I

,''

1. Our Father in heaven, We hallow Thy name ! May Thy kingdom holy On earth be the same

!
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O give to us daily Our portion of bread, It is from Thy bounty That all must be fed.

^M f-^^ r » p
V- ?3i^H

1363. 6s & Ss.

2. Forgive our transgressions,

And teach us to know
That humble compassion

Th^t pardons each foe

;

Keep us from temptation,

From weakness and sin,

And Thine be Iho glory

For over—Amen

!
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VIOLET, 8S&78.
_ U if . ,^ l«t time.

, I
k j-^v 2nd »nd 34 lime..,^ f^

. < Jesus Christ my LorJ and Saviour, Once became a child like me,
( that in my whole be-ha - vior, He my pat - tern

D. C. But the Lord was meek and lowly, And was nev - er

^ E
f
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still might be ! 2. All my na - ture is un - ho - ly. Pride and pas-sion dwell with-in ;

known to sin.

1364. 8s&7s.

1. Jesus Christ, my Lord and Saviour,

Once became a child like me

;

that in my whole behavior

He my pattern still might ba

2. All my nature is unholy,

Pride and passion dwell within

;

But the Lord was meek and lowly,

And was never known to sin.

3. While I 'm often vainly trying

Some new pleasure to possess.

He was always self-denying,

Patient in His worst distress.

L Let me never be forgetful

Of His precepts any more

:

Idle, passionate, and fretful,

As I 've often been before.

5. Help me, by Thy word to measure
Every deed and every thought.

Thinking it my greatest pleasure

There to leam what Thou hast taught

136.5. 8s&7s.

1. Lord, a little band, and lowly,

We are come to sing to Thee;
Thou art great, and high, and holy

—

how solemn should we be

!

2. Fill our hearts with thoughts of Jesus,

And of heaven, where Ho is gone

;

And let nothing ever please us
He would grieve to look upon.

3. For we know the Lord of glory
Always sees what children do,

And is writing now the story

Of our thoughts and actions, toa

4. Let our sins be all forgiven

;

Make us fear whate'er is wrong;
Lead us on our way to heaven^

There to sing a nobler song.

1366. 8s&7s.

1. What a strange and wondrous story,

From the Book of God is read

—

How the Lord of life and glory
Had not where to lay His head.

2. How He left His throne in heaven.
Here to suffer, bleed, and die,

That my soul might be forgiven,

And ascend to God on high.

3. Father 1 let Thy Holy Spirit

Still reveal a Saviour's love.

And prepare me to inherit

Glory where He reigns above

;

4. There, with saints and angels dwellmg;
May I that great love proclaim.

And with them be ever telling,

All the wonders of His name.
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LUCIUS. C. M. Tempi! Carmin*.

1. I thank the good - ness and the grace That oa my birth have Bmiled.^ :^=^ 'i
=J. :st
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And made me m these lat - ter days A hap - py, Chris - tian child

1367. CM.

1. I THAXK the goodnesg and the grace

That on my birth have smiled,

And made me, in these latter days,

A happy, Christian child.

2. I was not born as thousands are,

Where God is nc^ er known,
And taught to say fi useless prayer

To gods of wood and stone.

3. I was not born without a home,
In some poor broken shed,

A ^psy baby, taught to roam.

And steal my daily bread.

4. I was not born a little slave.

To labor in the sun,

And wish I were but in my grave,

And all ray labor done.

5. My God, I thank Thee, who hast planned

A better lot for me.
And placed me in this fiivored land,

Where I may hear of Thee.

1368. CM.

1. Almighty Godl Thy piercing eye
Strikes thro' the shades of night,

And our most secret actions lie

All open to Thy sight.

2. There 's not a sin that we commit,

Nor wicked word we say.

But in Thy dreadful book 'tis writ

Against the judgment-day.

3. Lord, at Thy foot ashamed I lie

;

Upwards I dare not look;

Pardon my sins before I die,

And blot them from Thy book.

5. Remember all the dying pains,

Thou, my Redeemer felt.

And let Thy blood wash out my stains,

And answer for my guilt.

6. may I now for ever fear

To indulge a sinful thought.

Since the great God can see and hear,

And writes down every fault.

WATT3.

1369. CM.

1. Why should I join with those in play,

In whom I 've no delight.

Who curse and swear, but never pray,

Who call ill names and fight.

2. I liate to hear a wanton song,

Their words offend my ears

;

I should not dare defile my tongue

With language such as theirs.

3. Away from fools I '11 turn my eyea,

Nor with the scoffers go

;

I would be walking with the wise,

That wiser I may grow.

4. From one rude boy that's used to mock,

They learn the wicked jest.

One sickly sheep infects the flock,

And poisons all the rest.

5. My God, I hate to walk or dwell

With sinful children here.

Then let me not be sent to hell,

Where none but sinners are.

WATra
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1370. CM.

1. How doth the little busy bee
Improve each shining hour,

And gather honey all the day
From every opening flower 1

2. How skillfully she builds her cell I

How neat she spreads her wax I

And labors hard to store it well,

With the sweet food she makes.

3. In works of labor or of skill,

I would be busy, too,

For Satan finds some mischief still

For idle hands to do.

4. In books, or work, or healthful play,

Let my first years be past,

That I may give for every day
Some good account at last.

WATTS.

1371. CM.

1. "Whatever brawls disturb the street.

There should be peace at home,
"Where sisters dwell, and brothers meet,

Quarrels should never come.

2. Birds in their little nests agree,

And 't is a shameful sight

"When children of one family

Fall out, and chide, and fight

3. Hard names at first, and threatening words,
That are but noisy breath.

May grow to clubs and naked swords,

To murder and to death.

4. The wise will make their anger cool,

At least before 't is night

;

But in the bosom of a fool

It burns till morning light

5. Pardon, Lord, our childish rage.

Our little brawls remove.
That, as we grow to riper age.

Our hearts may be all love.

WATTS.

1372. CM.

1. "Whene'er I take my walks abroad,

How many poor I see
;

"What sliall I render to my God
For all his gifts to me ?

2. Not more than others I deserve.

Yet God hath given me more.
For I have food while others starve.

Or beg from door to door.

3. How many children in the street

Half naked I behold,

"While I am clothed from head to feet,

And covered from the cold.

it

4. "While some poor wretches scarce can tell

Where they may lay their head,

I have a home wherein to dwell,

And rest upon my bed.

5. "While others early learn to swear,
And curse, and lie. and steal.

Lord, I am taught Thy name to fear,

And do Thy holy will.

6. Are these Thy favors day by day,

To me above the rest.

Then let me love Thee more than they,

And try to serve Thee best
WATTS.

1373. CM.
1. "What blessed examples do I find

"Writ in the word of truth,

Of children that began to mind
Religion in their youth.

2. Jesus who reigns above the sky,

And keeps the world in awe,
Once was a child as young as I,

And kept his Father's law,

3. At twelve years old he talked with men—
The Jews in wonder stand,

Yet he obeyed his mother then,

And came at her command.

4. Children a sweet hosanna sung.

And blest their Saviour's name
;

They gave him honor with their tongue,

"While scribes and priests blaspheme.

5. Then why should I so long delay

"What others learn so soon

;

I would not pass another day,

"Without this work begun.

1374. CM.
WATTS.

1. "We miss thee in thy place at school,

And on thy homeward way,
"Where violets by the reedy pool,

Peep out so shyly gay.

2. And many a tearful, longing look

In silence seeks thee yet,

Where, in its own familiar nook,

Thy fireside chair is set

3. And oft, when little voices dim
Are feeling for the note

In chanted prayer, or psalm, or hymn.
And wav'ring wildly float

—

4. Comes gushing o'er a sudden thought

Of her who led the strain,

How oft, such music home she brought,

But ne'er shall bring again.

5. say not sol the spring-tide air

Is fraught with whisperings sweet.

Who knows, but heavenly carols there

With ours may duly meet?
LYRA IXNOCENTIUll.
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SUPPLEMENTARY TO THE BAPTIST EDITION OP

THE PLYMOUTH COLLECTION.

ALFEETON. L, M.
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1. Great God, at - tend, while Zi - on sings The joy that from Thy presence springs

:
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To spend one day with Thee on earth Exceeds a thou-sand days of mirth,
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1375. LM.
2. Might I enjoy the meanest place

Within Thy house, 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' assaults of hell and sin

;

From foes without aud foes within.

4. All needful grace will Grod bestow,

And crown that grace with glory, too:

He gives us all things, and withholds

No real good from upright souls.

5. God, oiir King, whose sovereign sway
Tlie glorious host of heaven obey,

And devils at Thy presence flee,

Blest is the man that trusts in Thee.

WATTS.

1376. L. M.

1. Let everlasting glories crown
Tiiy head, my Saviour and my Lord

;

Thy hands liave brouirht salvation down,
And writ the blessings in Thy word.

2. In vain tlie 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 and comfort stands 1

4. Should all the forms that men devise

- Assault my faith with treacherous art^

Fd call them vanity and lies.

And bind the gospel to my heart.

WATTi

1377. L.M.

1. Come, sacred Spirit, from above,

And fill the coldest hearts with love :

Soften to flesh the flinty stone,

And let Thy god-hke power be knowm.

2. Oh, let a holy flock await

Numerous around Thy temple-gate I

Each pressing on with zeal to bo

A living sacrifice to Thee.

3. In answer to our fervent cries,

Give us to sec Thy church arise I

Or, if tliat blessing seem too great,

Give ua to mourn its low estate.

DODDRIDGBL
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MELODY, C. M. Westksn Aik.

I 1 1

1. Let world-ly
I I I I ^ I lilt'

len, from shore to shore, Their chos - en good pur - sue
;

J ' -T; I

! J I J sJ o

1378. CM.
2. Here mines of kiiowlcdgo, love and joy,

Are opened to our sight;

Ths purest gold without alloy,

And gem3 divinely bright.

3. The counsels of redeeming grace
These sacred leaves unfold;

And here the Saviour's lovely face

Our raptured eyes behold.

4. Here light, descending from above,
Directs our doubtful feet:

Here promises of heavenly lovo
Our ardent wishes meet.

5. Our numerous griefs are here redressed,

And all our wants supplied

:

Nought we can ask to make us blest

Is in tliis book denied.

STENNETT.

1370. CM.
1. I^NCr 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 froqiient Thy holy placo
And hoar almost in vain

How small a portion of Thy grace
My memory can retain I

3. My dear Almighty, and my God!
How little art Thou known

By all the judgments of Thy rod

And blessings of Thy tlirone.

4. IIow cold and feeble is my lovo I

How negligent my fear!

How low my hope of joys above I

How few affections there 1

5. Great God, Thy sovereign power impart

To give Thy word success

;

"Write Thy salvation in my heart,

And make mo learn Thy grace.

6. Show my forgetful feet the way
That leads to joys on higli

;

There knowledge grows without decay,

And love shall never die.

1380. CM.
\. How 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 are.

And better know the Lord.

5. Thy precepts make me truly wise:

i hate the sinner's road
;

I hate my own vain thoughts that rise,

But love Thy law, my God.

G Thy word is everlasting truth •,

How pure is cverv page !

That holy book shall guide our youth,

And well support our ago. wattb



BIBLE. 449

TWEED. C. M.

:H=ex

Dr. Cauter.

1. Ilail, sa - cred truth ! -whose pierc - ing rays Dis-pel the shades of night,
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Dif - fus - ing o'er the men-tal world The heal - ing beams of light. I

1381. CM.
2. Thy word, Lord, with friendly aid,

Restores our wandering feet,

Converts the sorrows of the mind
To joys divinely sweet

3. 0, send Thy light and truth abroad
In all their radiant blaze.

And bid th' admiring world adore

The glories of Thy grace.

1382, C. M.

1. Blest are the souls that hear and know
The gospel's joyful sound

;

Peace sliall attend the paths they go,

And light their steps surround.

2. Their joy shall bear their spirits up,

Tlirough tlieir Redeemer's name
;

His righteousness exalts their hope,

Nor Satan dares condemn.

3. The Lord, our glory and defence,

Strengtli and salvation gives

;

Israel, thy King for ever reigns,

Thy God for ever lives. WATTS.

1383. CM. Peculiar.*

1. Thy word, Lord, like gentle dews,
Falls soft on hearts that pine

;

Lord, to thy garden ne'er refuse

This heavenly balm of Thine.

Water'd from Thee,

Let every tree

Bud forth and blossom at Tliy praise.

And bear nnich fruit in after day;;.

Sin^to Schiller, p. 29, repeating the last line of
thi: stanza.

2. Thy word is like a flaming sword,

A wedge that cleaveth stone

;

Keen as a tire, so burns Thy word,

And pierceth flesh and bone.

Let it go fortli

O'er all the earth.

To purify all hearts within,

And shatter all the might of sin.

3. Thy word, a wondrous guiding star,

On pilgrim hearts doth rise,

Leads to their Lord, who dwells afar,

And makes the simple wise.

Let not its liglit

E'er sink in night.

But still in every spirit shine.

That none may miss Thy light divine.

LYRA GERMANICA.

Doxology. C M.

1. SELF-existent One in Three,

Jehovah, God alone,

In glory wrapt, invisible,

By revelation known.

2. Incomprehensible Thou art,

And all research is vain;

Xor even can the wise in heart

The mystery explain.

3. Then teach us, Lord, Thy name of love,

By revelation known
;

Ilai!, iioly, holy, lioly Lord,

Jehovah, God alone.
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LUTHEB. 8. M. Habtinos.
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bless his name, Whose favors are di - vine, Whose fa - vors are di - vine.

1384. S. M.

2. 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 redeem'd my soul from hell,

Hath sovereign power to save, w
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 wondVous works and ways
lie made by Moses known

;

But sent the world His truth and grace,

By His beloved Son.

WATTS.

1385. S. M.

1. Come, 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 tho Lord

;

We are His works and not our own

;

He form'd us by His word.

4. To-day, attend His voice.

Nor dare provoke his rod
;

Come, like the people of His choice,

And own your gracious God.
WATTS.

1386. S. M.

1. Far as Thy name is known
The world declares Thy praise

;

Thy saints, Lord, before Thy throne.

Their songs of honor raise.

2. With joy Thy people stand

On Zion'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 with care Thine holy ground,

And mark the building well,

—

4. Tho order of Thy house.

The worship of Thy court,

The cheerful songs, the solemn vows,

And make a fair report

5. How decent, and how Ts-ise I

How glorious to behold

!

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes,

And rites adorned with gold.

6. Tho God we worship now
Will guide us till we die

—

Will be our God, while here below,

And ours above tho sky.

WATTS.
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HOWLAND. L. M,
^

N. Y. Choralist.

sin-^l d:
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nal Spi-rit, come From heaven, Thy glorious dwelling-place
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0, make my sin - ful heart Thy home, And con - sc-crate by Thy grace.
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1387. L M.

2. There fix, Lord, Thy blest abode,

And drive Thy foes for ever thence

;

There shed a Saviour's love abroad,

And light, and Ufe, and joy, dispense.

3. My wants supply ; my fears suppress

;

Direct my way, and hold me up

:

Teach me, in times of deep distress,

To pray in faith, and wait in hope.

BEDDOME.

1388. L. M.
1. Spirit of mercy, truth, and love,

shed Thine influence from above

:

And still from age to age convey
The blessings of this sacred day.

2. In every cUme, by every tongue.

Be God's redeeming mercy sung
;

Let all the listening earth be taught
The wonders by the Saviour wrought.

3. Unfailing Comfort ! heavenly Guide !

Still o'er Thy ransomed church preside I

Let every heart Thy blessing prove,

Spirit of mercy, truth, and love.

hall's col.

1389. L. M.

1. Come, blessed Spirit, Source of light,

"Whose power and grace are unconfined,

Dispel the gloomy shades of night.

The tliicker darkness of the mind.

2. To mine illumined eyes display

The glorious truth thy words revea)

;

Cause me to run the heavenly way

;

The work unfold, unloose the seals.

3. Thine mward teachings make me know
The mysteries of redeeming love,

The emptiness of things below.
And excellence of tilings above.

I

1 1 .
'

I

4. "WhUe through these dubious paths I stray,

Spread, like the sun, thy beams abroad,

To show the dangers of the way,
And guide my feeble steps to God.

BEDDOME.

1390. LM.
1. Come, Thou celestial Spirit, come,
And call my roving passions home

;

To mine enlightened eyes display

The heritage of heavenly day.

2. My God, that heritage is Thine

:

How rich, how glorious, how divine I

How far above all mortal things,

The little pride of courts and kings.

3. dPendless joy th' unbounded store

;

"Why is its lustre known no more ?

Away, ye mists of envious night,

That veU salvation from my sight I

4. Shine forth, Almighty Saviour shine;

Show the bright world, and show it mine

:

Then paradise on earth shall spring.

And mortal worms Hke angels sing.

DODDRIDGE.

1391. L M.

1. Come, dearest Lord, descend and dwell
By faith and love in every breast

;

Then shall we know, and taste, and feel

The joys that can not 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 honors done
By all the church, through Christ his Son,

WATTS.
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MT. HOREB. C. M, English.

1. Come, IIo ly Spi - rit, from a - bove With Thy ce - les - tial fire

;

-
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mmmm
hearts and tongues in - spire.
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1392. CM.

2. The Spirit, by his heavenly breath,

New Hfe creates within

;

IIo quickens sinners from the death

Of trespasses and sin.

3. The things of Christ the Spirit takes,

And to our liearts reveals

;

Our bodies He His temple makes,

And our redemption seals.

BICKEIISTETU'S COLL.

1393. CM.
1. Why should the children of a KinP

Go mourning all their days ?

Great Comforter, descend and bring

Some tokens of Thy grace.

2. Dost Thou not dwell in all the saints

And seal the hoirs of heaven ?

When wilt Thou banish my complaints,

And show my sins forgiven ?

3. Assure my conscience of her part

In the Redeemer's blood
;

And bear Thy witness with my heart,

That I am born to God.

4. Thou art the earnest of His love,

The pledge of joys to come
;

And Thy soft wings, celestial Dove,
Will safe convey me home.

WATTS.

1394. C. M.

1. The blessed Spirit, like the wind,

Blows when and where Ho please:

How happy arc the men who feel

The soui-enlivening breeze 1

2. Ho forms the carnal mind afresh,

Subdues the power of sin,

Transforms the heart of stone to flesh,

And plants His grace within.

3. He sheds abroad the Father's love,

Applies redeeming blood.

Bids both our guilt and grief remove,
And brings ua home to God.

4. Lord, fill each dead, benighted Eoul

With light, and life, and joy

;

None can Thy mighty power control,

Thy glorious work destroy.

1395. CM.

1. Not all tlie 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. Tlie 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 tlie lonfj sleep of death
;

On heavenly things we fix our eyes,

And praiae employs our brcatli-

WATTU.



HOLY SPIRIT. 45a

SHEFFIELD. S. M. Hastings.
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di - vine Let rajs of heav«n-ly love A-
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1398. S.M.

1. Blest Comforter divine,

Let rays of heavenly love

Amid our gloom and darkness shine,

And guide our souls above.

2. Turn us, with gentle voice.

From every sinful "way,

And bid the mourning saint rejoice.

Though earthly joys decay.

3. By thine inspiring breath

Make every cloud of care.

And e'en the gloomy vale of death,

A smile of glory wear.

4. 0, fill Thou every heart

With love to all our race

;

Great Comforter, to us impart
These blessings of Thy grace.

' PRATT'S COL.

1307. S. M.

1. Thou, holy Spirit, art

Of truth the promised seal

;

Convincing power Thou dost impart,

And Jesus' grace reveal.

2. 0, breathe Thy quickening breath,

And light and life afford;

Instruct us how to live by faith,

And glorify the Lord. anon.

1398. S. M.

1. Tis God the Spirit leads

In paths before unknown

:

The work to be performed is ours
;

The strength is all His own

2. Assisted by His grace,

'^''e stiU pursue our way,
And hope at last to reach the prize,

Secure in endless day.

3. 'Tis He that works to will;

'Tis He that works to do

;

His is the power by which we act,

And Hia the glory, too.

MONTGOMEBT.

1399. CM*
1. Holy Ghost, the Comforter,

How is Thy love despised,

"While the heart longs lor sympathy.
And friends are idolized.

2. Spirit of the living God,
Brooding with dove-like wings

Over the helpless and the weak
Among created things.

3 "Wiiere should our feebleness find strengtl^,

Our helplessness a stay,

Didst Thou not bring us strength, and help^

And comfort, day by day ?

4. Great are Thy consolations, Lord,

And mighty is Thy power.
In sickness and in solitude,

In sorrow's darkest hour.

5. Oh, if the souls that now despise

And grieve Thee, heavenly Dove,
"Would seek Thoc, and would welcome Tliee,

How would they prize Thy love I

Sing to Mt. Horeb, page 462.
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MELItOSE. 8s & 78. Hymn 1100.
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from a - bove ; Lord, we ask that heavenly treasure, "Wisdom, ho - li - ncss, and love.

- long our days ; Then, with angel hosts before Thee, May we worship, love, and praise.

SELETTCIA. 8s, 7s & 43. Hymn 1401. From the Psalmodist
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- ( Come, thou soul - trans-form-ing Spi - rit, Bless the sow-er and the seed;)

\ Let each heart Thy grace in - her - it ; Raise the weak, the hun - gry feed
; f
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And for ev - er, And for cv - er To Thy praise and glo - ry live
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CTJLLODEN. H. M. English Melody,

1. To Him who chose us first, Before the world began ; To Him who bore the curse To
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save rebellious man ! To him who fonned Our hearts anew Are endless praise And glory due.
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U02. n.M.
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 honors high,

When earth and time grow old and die.

WArrs.

MANEPY. i

1. The love
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Him to bide.
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1403.

2. He opens the eyes of the blind^

The beauty of Jesus to view;
He changes the bent of the mind,
The glory of God to pursue.

3w His lIeiV5'd renovation begun,
He dwells in the hearts of Hia saints

;

Abandons His temple to none,

Nor e'er of His calling repents.

4. Impress'd with tlie image divine.

The soul to redemption lie seals,

And each with the Saviour shall shine,

When glory complete He reveals.

SCOTCU COL.
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PASCAL. H. M.
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My sin - ful soul there I -^irould lay, Till eve - ry stain is vrashed a - way.
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1404. H. M.

1. From Tliy dear, pierced side,

Unspotted Lamb of God,

Came forth a mingled stream

Of water and of blood

:

My sinful soul there I would lay,

Till everj' stain is washed away.

2. 'Tis from this sacred spring

A sovereign virtue ilows.

To heal my painful wounds,

And euro my deadly woes

:

Here, then, Til bathe, and bathe agam.

Till not a wound or woe remain.

3. A fountain 'tis, unsealed,

Divinely ri<^'h and free,

Open for all who come,

And open, too, for me

:

To this pure fount will I repair;

Come, sinners, come ; there's mercy there.

BEDDOME.

1405. 7s*

1. GOD with us ! glorious name !

Let it sliino in endloss fame:
(lod and nmn in Phri-t unite:

—

Oh, mysterious dcpt'i and height!

Sing to SovERKioN

2. God with lis ! Amazing love

Brought him from His courts above;

Now, ye saints. His grace admire,

Swell the song with holy fire.

3. God with us ! but tainted not

With the first transgressor's blot;

Yet did lie our sins sustain.

Bear the guilt, the curse, the pain.

4. God with ^is! Oh, wondrous grace!

Let us see Him face to face.

That we may Immanuel sing,

As wo ought, our God and Kiing.

Doxology. 7s.*

Endless praises to our Lord,

Ever be His name adored
;

Angels crown Him, crown the Lamb,
Ho is worthy, praiso His name.

2. Now adore Him, for His graco

To our guilty, fallen race;

Come then, riiristians. join to fing;

Glon' to our God and King.

Grace, p. 457.
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SUITEEING SAVIOUR. CM. Popular Melody.

«^fP§fPPf^s
1. And did
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The Sovereign of the skies,

mmmp^^
> I

I

stoop down to wretch-ed
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ness and dust, That guilt - y -^orms might rise ?
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1406. CM.

2. Yes, the Redeemer left His throne,

His radiant throne on high,

Surprising mercy ! love unknown

!

To sufifcr, bleed, and die.

3. He took the dying traitor's place,

And suffer'd in his stead

;

For man, miracle of grace

!

For man the Saviour bled

!

4. Dear Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell

In Thy atoning blood I

By this are sinners snatch'd from hell,

And rebels brought to God.
STEELE.

SOVEREIGN GRACE 7s.
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- rise ! Warm our hearts, and
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charm our eyes.
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1407. CM.

2. Distant from Thy blest abode,

Far from glor}-, far from God,
Now and tlien we breathe a sigh

Upward to our native sky.

3. Melt our chains with heavenly fire

;

Love, and joy, and peace inspire 1

Make us feel Thy grace within

;

Thou canst break the power of sin.

4 Give, give us wings to risa

In affection to the skies!

Liberty and joy divine.

Sun of Righteousness, are Thine.

TOPLADT.
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ROLLAND. L. M. W. B. Bradbobt.
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see an heir of glo-ry born, To see an heir of glo-ryborn!

llOS. I. N.

2. "With joy tlie Father docs approve

The fruit of His eternal love

;

The Son with joy looks down, and sees

The purchase of His agonies.

3. The Spirit takes dehght to view
The holy soul lie formed anew

;

And saints and angels join to sing

The growing empire of their King.

WATTS.

1409. L. M.

1. Forgiveness! 'tis a joyful sound
To malefactors doomed to die

;

Publish the bliss the world around

;

Ye seraphs shout it from the sky 1

2. 'Tis the rich gift of love divine
;

'Tis full, out -measuring every crime
;

Unclouded shall its glories shine,

And feel no change by changing time.

3. O'er sins unnumbered as the sand.

And like tlno mountains for their size,

The seas of sovereign grace expand,

—

The seas of sovereign grace arise.

4. For this stupendous love of heaven
What grateful honors shall we show ?

Where much transgression is forgiven,

Lot lovo in equal ardors glow :

6. By this inspired, let all our days
Witli various holiness be crowned

;

Let truth and goodness, prayer and praise

In all abide, in all abound.
DR. GIBB0K3.

1. My dear Pedecmcr and my Lord,

I read my duty in Thy word

;

But in Thy life the law appears

Drawn out in hving 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 tlie fervor of Thy prayer

;

The desert Ihy temptations knew,

Thy conflict and Thy victory too.

4. Bo Thou my pattern ; make me bear

More of Thy gracious image here;

Then God, the Judge, shall own ray namo
Among the followers of tlie Lamb.

WATTSL

Mil. L. M.

1. Our spirits join t' adore the Lamb;
that our feeble lips could movo

In strains immortal as I lis namo.

And melting as His dying love.

2. Was ever equal pity found ?

The Prince of heaven resigns His breath,

And pours His life out on the ground

To ransom guilty worms from death.

3. In vain our mortal voices strive

To speak compassion so divine

;

Had we a thousand lives to give,

A thousand U?es should all be Thine.
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IXTON. L. M. Theme by RUlan.
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Hark 1 from the cross a voice of peace Bids Sinai's
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Sin - ner ! that voice of love o - bey From Christ, the true, the liv-ing "waj.
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1412, L M.

How else His presence wilt thou bear,

When He in judgment shall appear?
When slighted love to wrath shall tum,
And all the earth like Sinai bum ?

3. Now from the cross a voice of peace
Bids Sinai's awful thunder cease 1

sinner, while 'tis calJed to-day,

That voice of saving love obey.

pratt's CCI

1413. L 31.

1. XoT to condemn the sons of men,
Did Christ the Son of God. appear:

Xo weapons in His hands are seen,

Xo flaming sword nor thunder there.

2. Such was the pity of our God,
He loved tlie race of man so well,

He sent His Son to bear our load

Of sins, and save our souls from hell.

3. Sinners, believe the Saviour's word

;

Trust in His mighty name, and live;

A thousand joys His lipvS afford,

His hands a thousand blessings give.

WATTS.

1414. L M.

1. Sinner, O why so thoughtless grown!
Wliy in such dreadfuf haste to die!

Daring to leap to worlds unknown, •
Heedless against thy God to fly ?

2. Wilt thou despise eternal fate,

Urged on by sin's fantastic dreams?

Madly attempt th' infernal gate,

And force thy passage to the flames ?

Stay, sinner! on the Gospel plains,

Behold tlK3 G od of love unfold

The glories of His dying pains,

For ever telling, yet untold.

1415. L.M.

1. Why will ye lavish out your yeara
Amidst a thousand trifling care*.

"Wliile in the various range of tliought

The one thing needful is forgot ?

2. Why will ye chase the fleeting wind.
And famish an immortal mind ?

Wliile angels with regret look down,
To see you spurn a heavenly crown?

3. Th' eternal God calls from above.

And Jesus pleads His bleeding love:

Awakened conscience gives j-ou pain;

And shall they join theii" pleas in vain ?

4. Not so your dying eyes shall view
Those objects which ye now pursue;

Not so sliall heaven and hell nppear,

^Yhen the decisive hour is near.

5. Almighty God, Thy power impart

To fix convictions on the heari

:

Tliy power unveils tlie bhndcst eyes,

And makes the haughtiest scorner wiao.

DODDBIDOa



460 WARNING AND INVITATION.

LXJTZEN. C. M. German.
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1416. CM.

1. Christ and His cross are all our theme,

The mysteries that we speak
Are scandal in the Jews' esteem,

And folly to the Greek.

2. But souls enlightened from above
With joy receive the word

;

They see what wis.lom, power, and love,

Shine in their dying Lord.

3. The vital savor of his name
Restores their fainting breath

;

But unbelief perverts the same
To guilt, despair, and death.

4. Till God diffuse his graces do-^vn.

Like showers of heavenly rain.

In vain Apollos sows the ground,

And Paul may plant in vain.

WATTS.

1417. CM.

1. Come, happy 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 to perform

The vengeance of a God.

4. But all was mercy, all was mild.

And wrath forsook the throne.

When Christ on the kind errand came.

And brought salvation down.

5. Here, sinners, you may heal your wound*?,

And wipe your sorrows dry

,

Trust in the mighty Saviour's name,

And you shall never die.

6. See, dearest Lord, our willing souls

Accept thine olicred grace

;

We bless the great Redeemer's love.

And give the Father praise.

WATTS.

1418. CM.

1. Mistaken 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 purifies the heart,

'Tis fiiith that works by love,

That bids all sinful joys depart,

And lifts the thoughts above.

^ 'Tis faith that conquers earth and hell

By a celestial power

;

This is the grace that shall prevail

In the decisive hour.
WATTS.
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SIDM0T7TH. 7s. (6 lines.) Rev. Dr. Malan.
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1419. 7s. G lines.

1. Weary sinner, keep thine eyes

On th' atoning Sacrifice
;

View IIim bleeding on the tree,

Pouring out His life for tliee

;

There tiie dreadful curse He bore

;

"Weeping soul, lament no more.

2. Cast thy guilty soul on Him
;

Find Him mighty to redeem

;

At His feet thy burden lay

;

Look th}-- doubts and care away

;

Now by faith the Son embrace,

Plead His promise, trust His grace.

1420. 7s.

1. Weeping sinner-?, drj' your tears

,

Jesus on the throne appears

;

Mercy comes with balmy wing,
Bids you His salvation sing.

2. Peace He brings you by His death.

Peace He speaks with every breath;

Can you slight sucli heavenly charms?
Flee, flee to Jesus' arms.

m^^MwmmMMii
1421.* 7s,

1. Sinner, is thy heart at rest ?

Is thy bosom void of fear ?

Art thou not by grief oppressed ?

Speaks not conscience in thine ear ?

2. Can this world afford thee bliss ?

Can it chase away thy gloom ?

Flattering, false, and vain it is.

Tremble at the worldling's doom.

3. Long the gospel thou hast spumed.
Long delayed to love thy God,

Stifled conscience, nor hast turned,

Wooed though by a Saviour's blood.

4. Think, sinner, on thy end

;

Let the judgment day appear

;

Thither must thy spirit wend.
There thy righteous sentence hear.

5. Wretched, ruined, helpless soul.

To a Saviour's blood apply

;

He alone can make thee whole.

Fly to Jesus, sinner, fly !

WATERBURT.

Sing to Martyn. p. 112.
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LOUYAN. L. M. V. C. Taylor.
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1422. L.3I.

1. Lord, Thy heavenly grace impart,

And fix my frail, InconstaDt heart;

Hencefortli my chief desire shall be,

To dedicate myself to Thee.

2. Whate'cr pursuits my time employ,

One tliought sliall fill my soul with joy;

That silent, secret thought shall be,

That all my hopes are fixed on Thee.

3. Thy glorious eye pervadeth space

;

Thy presence. Lord, fills every place

;

Anci, wheresoe'cr my lot may bo,

Still shall my spirit cleave to Thee.

4. Renouncing every worldly thing.

And safe beneath Thy spreading wing.

My sweetest thought l^enceforth shall be,

That all I want I find in Thee.

J. F. OBERLIX.

1423. L. M.

1. When at Thy footstool, Lord, I bend.

And plead with Thee for mercy there,

tliink Thou of the sinner's Friend,

And for His sake receive my prayer

!

i. think not of my shame and guilt,

My thousand stylus of deepest dye;
Think of the blood which Jesus spilt.

And let that blood my pardon buy

!

3. think upon Thy holy word.

And every plighted promise there

—

How prayer should evermore be heard.

And how Thy glory is to spare.

:. tliink not of my doubts and fears.

My strivings with Tiiy grace divine
;

Think upon Jesus' woes and tears,

And let His merits stand for mine

!

>. Thine eye, Thine car, they are not dull
;

Thine arm can never shortened be;

Behold me here—my heart is full

—

Behold, and spare, and succor me.

5. No claim, no merits. Lord, T plead,

I come, a humbled, helpless slave

:

But, ah ! the more my guilty need.

The more Thy glory, Lord, to save.

LYTE.

1424. L HI.

1. Xo 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 lovo 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 nmst and will esteem

All things but loss, for Jesus' sake;

0, may my soul be found in Him,

And of His righteousness partake.

4. The best obedience of my hands

Dares not appear before Tliy throne;

But faith can answer Thy demands,

By pleading what my Lord has done.
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TABOS. C. M,
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1425. CM.

3.

Begone, unworthy of my cares,

Ye specious baits of sense ;

—

Inestimable worth appears,

The pearl of price immense!

Jesus, to multitudes unknown,
name divinely sweet

!

Jesus, in Thee, ia Thee alone,

Wealth, honor, pleasure meet

Should both the Indies, at my call,

Their boasted stores resign

;

With joy I would renounce them all,

For leave to call Thee mine.

Should earth's vain treasures all depart,

Of this dear gift possessed,

Fd clasp it to my joyful heart,

And be for ever blest.

Dear Sovereign of my souFs desires.

Thy love is bliss divine :

Accept the wish that love inspires,

And bid me call Thee mine.

STEELE.

142(». CM.
now sad our state by nature is 1

Our sin how deep it stains

!

And Satan binds our captive minds
Fast in his slavish chains.

But there's a voice of sovereign grace

Sounds from the sacred word,
" Ho, ye dcspaiiing sinners, come,
And trust upon the Lord."

My soul obevs th' Almighty call,

And runs to this relief^

1111 i

I would believe Thy promise. Lord,

! help my unbelieC

4. To the dear fountain of Thy blood,

Incarnate God, I fly
;

Hero let me wash ray spotted soul,

From crimes of deepest dye.

5. Stretch out Thine arm, victorious Eling,

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 Jall

;

Be Thou my strength and righteousness,

My Jesus, and my All.

WATTS.

1-127. CM.
1. God of mercy, liear my call

;

My load of guilt remove

;

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 heifer slain,

For sin could e'er atone

;

The death of Christ shall still remain

SufiBcient and alone.

4- A soul oppressed with sin's desert.

My God will ne'er despise
;

A broken and a contrite heart

Is oiir best sacrifice.

WATTS.
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OTWAY. C. M. VOOLEB.
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1428. CM.

2. A heart resiprned, submissive, meek,
My great Redeemer's throne

;

Where only Christ is heard to speak,

Where Jesus reigns alone.

3. for a lowly, contrite heart,

Believing, true, and clean 1

Which neither life nor death can part

From lliin that dwells within;

4. A heart in every thought renewed,
And fall of love divine

;

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,

A copy, Lord, of Thine.

6. Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart

;

Come quickly from above :

Write Thy new name upon my heart,

Thy new, best name of love.

C. WESLEY.

1429. r. .U

1. FOR that tenderness of heart.

Which bows before the Lord
;

Acknowledging how just Thou art,

And trembling at Thy word 1

2. for those humble, contrite tears,

Which from repentance flow

;

That consciousness of guilt which fears

Tlie long-suspended blow I

3. Saviour, to mo in pity give
The sensible distress

;

The pledge Thou wilt, at last, receive.

And bid me die in peace :

4. Wilt from the dreadful day remove,

Before the evil come
;

My spirit hide with saints above.

My body in the tomb.

1430. CM.

1. All that I was—my sin and guilt,

My death, was all my own,

—

All that I am, I owe to Thee,

My gracious God, alone.

2. The evil of my former stato

Was mine, and only mine

;

The good, in which I now rejoice,

Is Thine, and only Thine.

3. The darkness of my former stato,

The bondage, all was mine
;

The light of lite, in which I walk,

The liberty, is Thine.

4. Thy grace first made me feel my sin,

It taught me to believe;

Then, in believing, peace I found,

And now I live— I live.

5. All that I am, even hero on cartli.

All that I hope to be

;

When Jesus comes, and glorj' dawns,

I owe it. Lord, to Thee.

IIORATIUS EOKAR.
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KENTUCKY. S. M. Western Air.
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1431. S.M.

1. Dm Christ o'er sinners weep,
And shall our cheeks be dry ?

Let floods of penitential grief

Burst forth from every eye.

2. Tho Son of God in tears

The wondering angels see

;

Be thou astonished, 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 weepmg there.

BEDDOME.

1432. S. BI.

1. Unto Thino altar. Lord,

A broken heart I bring

;

And wilt Thou graciously accept

Of such a worthless thing ?

2. To Christ, the bleeding Lamb,
My faith directs its eyes;

Thou mayst reject that worthless thing,

But not liis sacrifice.

3. "When lie gave up the ghost.

The law was satisfied
;

And now to its most rigorous claims

I answer, "Jesus died."

rippon's coll.

1433. L.M.^

When the last agony draws nigh,

My spirit sinks with bitter fear

:

Courage ! I conquer though I die,

For Christ with Death once wrestled here.

Thy strife, Christ, with Death's dark power,

Upholds me in this fearful hour.

2. In faith, I hide myself in Thee,

I shall not perish in the strife

;

I share Thy war, Thy victory,

And Death is swallowed up in life.

Thy strife, Christ, with Death of yore,

Hath conquered, and I fear no more.
LYRA GERMANICA.

1434. L. M.t

1. Jesus demands this heart or mine,
Demands my love, my joy, my care

;

But oh, how dead to things divine,

How cold my best affections are 1

2. 'Tifk sin, alas ! with dreadful power.
Divides my Saviour from my sight;

for one happy, shining hour
Of sacred freedom, sweet delight

!

3. Come, gracious Lord ; thy love can raise

My captive power from sin and death
;

Can fill my heart and life with praise,

And tune my last, expiring breath.

STEELE-

* Sing to St. PETEnsBuno, p. 242.

t Sing to LoiJVAN, p. 4G2.
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WARE. L. M. N. D. Gould.
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1435. L M.

1. How ofl have sin and Satan strove

To rend my soul from Thee, my God ?

Eut everlasting is Thy love,

^ And Jesus seals it with His blood.

2. Tlio oath and promise of the Lord
Join to confirm the 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.

WATTS.

1436. L. M.

1. Jesus, while tliis rough desert-soil

I tread, bo Thou my guide and stay;
Xerv-e me for conflict and for toil

;

Uphold me on my stranger-way.

2. Jesus, in heaviness and fear,

'Mid cloud, and shade, and gloom I stray,

For earth's last night is drawing near

;

cheer mo on my stranger-way.

3. Jesus, in solitude and grief

"When sun and stars withhold their rav.

Make haste, make haste, to my relief;

hght me on my stranger-way.

4, Jesus, in weakness of this flesh,

When Satan grasps me for his prey,

give me victory alresh.

And speed me on my stranger-way.

5. Jesus, my righteousness and strength.

My more than life, my more than day.

Bring, bring deliverance at length,

come and end my stranger-way.

IIORATIUS BONAR.

1437. L. M.

1. Prayer is appointed to convey
The blessings God designs to give

;

Long as they live should Christians pray,

For only while they pray, they five.

2. The Christian's heart his prayer indites

;

He speaks as prompted from within

;

The Spirit his petition writes,

And Christ receives, and gives it in.

3. If pain afllict, or wrongs oppress.

If cares distract, or fears disma}-,

If guilt deject, if sin distress,

The sweetest solace is—to pray.

4 Depend on Christ, you can not fail

;

Make all your wants and wishes known;
Fear not,—His merits must prevail

—

Ask what ye will, it shall be done.

Hart.
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ELIZABETHTOWN. C. M Geo. KiNQSLBY.
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1438. CM.

2. That will not murmur nor complain

Beneath the chastening rod,

But, in the hour of grief or pain,

T\rill lean upon its God;

—

3. A faith that shines more bright and clear

When tempests rage without

;

That when in danger knows no fear,

In darkness feel^ no doubt ;

—

4. That bears, unmoved, the world's dread frown,

Nor heeds its scornful smile

:

That seas of trouble can not drown,
Nor Satan's arts beguile ;

—

5. A faith that keeps the narrow way
Till hfe's last hour is fled.

And with a pure and heavenly ray

Lights up a dying bed.

6. Lord, give us such a faith as this,

And then, whate'er may come,

"We '11 taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss

Of an eternal home.
BATH COL.

1439. CM.

1. In duties and in suflerings too,

My Lord I fain would trace

;

As thou hast done, so would I do.

Depending on Thy grace.

2. Inflamed with zeal, 'twas Thy dehght
To do Thy Father's wUl

;

May the same zeal my soul excite

Thy precepts to fulfill.

Meekness, humility, and love.

Through all Thy conduct shine;

0, may my whole deportment prove
A copy, Lord, of Thme. ,

BEDDOMK

1440. CM.

1. When, dear Jesus, when shall I

Behold Thee all serene
;

Blest in perpetual Sabbath-day,

Without a veil between ?

2. Assist me, while I wander here,

Amidst a world of cares;

Incline my heart to pray with love,

And then accept my prayers.

3. Kelease my soul from every chain,

No more hell's captive led
;

And pardon a repenting cliild,

For whom the Saviour bled.

4. Spare me, my God, spare the souL

That gives itself to Thee

;

Take all that I possess below.
And give Thyself to me.

5. Thy Spirit, my Father, give,

To be my Guide and Friend,

To light my path to ceaseless joys,

To Sabbaths without end.

CENKICE.



468 TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS.

HOETON. 7s. (G lines.; Arb. bt L. Maaon.
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Take me hence from earth's an -noy. Thy home of

1441. 8s, 7s & 4s.*

\. MY soul, what means this sadness ?

"Wlierefore art thou thus cast doNvn?
Let thy griefs be turned to gladness

;

Bid thy restless fears be gone

;

Look to Jesus,

And rejoice in His dear name.

2. "^Vhat though Satan's strong temptations

Vox and grieve thee day by day,

And thy sinful inclinations

Often fill thee with dismay

;

Thou shalt conquer,

Througli the Lamb's redeeming blood.

1442. 7s. 6 lines.

1. LovTNO Shepherd, kind and true,

Wilt Thou not in pity come
To Thy lamb, as shepherds do ?

T3ear me in Thy bosom home

;

Take nic hence from earth's annoy,
To Tiiy home of endless joy,

* Sing to "Sicilian Hymn," p^^ge 279, to whicli
» part of the same hymn is already set

2. See how I have gone astray

In this earthly wilderness;

Come and take me hence away
To Thy flock who dwell in bliss,

And Tliy glory. Lord, behold.

Safe within Thy heavenly fold.

3. For I fain would gaze on Thee,

"With the lambs to whom 'tis given

That they feed from danger free,

In the happy fields of heaven:
Praising Thee, all terrors o'er,

Never can they wander more.

4. Here I live in sore distress.

Careful, timid, every hour

;

For my iocs around me press,

Hem mo in with craft and power:
Not one moment safe can be,

Lord, Thy lamb away from Thee.

5. Lord Jesus, let me not

'Mid tlie ravening wolves e'er fall,

Help me as a shoj)herd ought,

That I may escape thorn all

;

Bear me homeward in Thy breast.

To Thy fold of endless rest.

AXGELUS. 1657.
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TRUEO. L. M. Du. Burnet.
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Be hum-ble hon-ors paid be - low, And strains of no - bier praise a - bove.

1443. I. M.

2. 'Twas He that cleansed our foulest sins,

And washed us in His richest blood

;

'Tia He that makes us priests and kings,

And brings us rebels near to God.

3. To Jesus, our atoning Priest,

To Jesus, our superior King,
Be everlasting power confessed.

And every tongue His glory sing.

4. Behold, on flying clouds He comes;
And every eye shall see Him move

;

Though with our sins we pierced Him once,

Now 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.

WATTS.

1444. 7s k 4s.

1. In the floods of tribulation,

"While the billows o'er me roll,

Jesus whispers consolation,

And supports my fainting soul ;

Hallelujah, Hallelujah,

Hallelujah, Praise the Lord.

2. Thus the lion yields me honey.
Prom the eater food is given.

Strengthened thus, I still press forward,
Singing as I wade to heaven,

Sweet affliction, sweet affliction.

And my sins are all forgiven.

* Tune—Sicilian Hymn, p. 279.

3. 'Mid the gloom, the vivid lightnings

"With increasing brightness play,

'Mid the thorn-brake, beauteous flow'rets

Look more beautiful and gay

:

Hallelujah, &c.

4. So in darkest dispensations.

Doth my faithful Lord appear,

"With His richest consolations,

To re-animate and cheer

:

Sweet affliction, sweet affliction,

Thus to bring my Saviour near.

5. Floods of tribulation heighten.

Billows still around me roar.

Those that know not Christ ye frighten,

But my soul defies your power

:

Hallelujah, &c,

6. In the sacred page recorded,

Thus the word securely stands

;

"Fear not, I'm in trouble near thee,

" Nought shall pluck you from my hands

;

Sweet affliction, sweet affliction,

Every word my love demands.

7. All I meet, I find assists me.
In my path to heavenly joy,

"Where, though trials now attend me,
Trials never more annoy

:

Hallelujah, &c,

8. Bless'd there with a weight of glory,

Still tlie path 111 ne'er forget.

But, exulting, cry, it led mo
To my blessed Saviour's seat

—

Sweet affliction, sweet affliction,

"Which has bropght to Jesus' feet.

sam'l. pearck.
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SHTJB. L. II. ZiNCBTI.

^i

I
I I

I r I I
I I r I

i ' I
I

I

1. Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, And no - bier speech than an - gels use,

2 Were 1 iu-spired to preach and tell All that is done in heaven and hell—
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If love be ab - sent, I am found, Like tinkling brass, an emp - ty sound.

Or could my faith the -world remove,—Still I am noth-ijjg with - out love.
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1415. L. M.

3. Should T di.«;tributo all my store

To feed tlie liungiy, clothe the peer,

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 tongue.s, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal,

The work of love can e'er fullill.

WATTS.

1446. C. M*
1. How can I sink with such a prop

As my eternal God,

T\"no boars the earth's huge pillars up,

And spreads the heavens abroad ?

2. ITow can I die, while Jesus lives,

Who rose and left the dead ?

Pavlfni and grace my soul receives

From my exalted Head.

3. All that I am, and all I have,

Shall bo for ever Thine;
"W'hato'cr my duty bids mo give,

My cheerful hands resign.

4. Yet, if I might make some reserve,

And duty did not call,

I love my (lod with zeal so great.

That I should give Ilim all.

WATTS.

1447. C. M*
1. Happy the souls to Jesus joined.

And saved by grace alono

:

"Walking in all Ili.s ^yays, they find

Their heaven on earth begun.
• Tunc, Nortlifiold

1.

2.

3.

The church triumphant in Thy love,

Their mighty joys we know:
They sing the Lamb in hymns above,

And we, in hymns below.

Thee in Thy glorious realm they praise,

And bow before Thy throne

;

We, in the Kingdom of Thy grace

:

The kingdoms arc but one.

The Holy to the Holiest leads

;

From thence our spirits rise;

And he that in Thy statutes treads

Shall meet Thcc in the skies.

C. -SVESLEY.

1448. CM.*

0, SING to Him who loved and bled.

Ye heaven-born singers, sing

;

'Twas Jesus suffered in your stead

;

Own Him your God and King.

He washed us, in His precious blood,

From every guilty stain

;

He made us kings and priests to God,

And wo shaU with Him reign.

Sing of His everlasting lovo.

From whence salvation Hows;

Sing to Him here, then .'^ing above,

Of all that Ho bestows.

To Him that loved us when depraved.

When guilty, blind, and poor;

To Him that loved, and died, and saved,

Bo glory over more.

PERCY CHAPEL COLL.
pagt; 471.
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NOETHFIELD. C. M. Ingalls.
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1. My drowsy powers, why sleep ye so ? Awake, ray sluggish soul

!

'
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thing has half thy work to do. Yet nothii
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N'othing has half thy
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Nothing has half thy work to do,

Nothing hashalfthy woi'k to do. Yet no - thing 's half so dull.

I
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work to do, Nothiag has half thy work to

1449. CM.

2. Tho little ants, for one poor grain,

Labor, and tug, and strive
;

Yet we, who have a heaven t' obtain,

How negUgent we live

!

3. \Ye, for whose sake all nature stands,

And stars their courses move
;

"We, for whose guard the angel bands
Come flying from above ;

—

4. "We, for whom God the Son came down,
And labored for our good,

How careless to secure that crown
He purchased witli His blood

!

5. Lord, shall we lie so sluggish still,

And never act our parts ?

Come, holy Dove, from th' heavenly hill.

And sit 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,

WATTS.

1450. C. M.

1. If God is mine, then present things,

And things to come, are mine

;

Yea, Christ, Ilis word and Spirit too

And glory all divine.

2. If Tie is mine, then from His love,

He every trouble sends

;

—0-
i-A^A ^-A-

il^i:
do,

All things are working for my good,

And bhss His rod attends.

3. If He is mine, I need not fear

The rage of earth and hell

;

He will support my feeble frame,

Then- utmost force repel.

4. If He is mine, let friends forsake,

—

Let wealth and honors flee

—

Sure He, who giveth me Himself
Is more than t'lisse to me.

5. If He is mine, I'll boldly pass

Through death's tremendous vale

;

He is a solid comfort, when
All other comforts fail.

6. Oh, tell me, Lord ! that Thou art mine

;

"What can I wish beside?

My soul shall at tho fountain live,

\Vhen all the streams are dried.

EEDDOME, altered.

1451. CM.

l."To Him who loved the souls of men,

And washed us in His blood,

To royal honors raised our head,

And made us priests to God,

—

2. To Him let every tongue be praise,

And every heart be love,

All grateful honors paid on earth.

And nobler songs above.

SCOTCH COLL.
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GASTON. CM.

,_, J_,,

1. Tliou Kcep-cr
2. There Thou at

I

of a love - ly flock, Thy-self far love - lier still,

noon dost make them rest, Screened from the burning sky

;
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Be - neath tlie o - ver - shadowmg rock, Thy sheep are safe from ill.

Nor dares the "wolf, with hun - ger pressed. Approach when Thou art nigh.

I J ! J j_J I
^__j G-

1452. CM.
3. Once for Tlis flock the vShepherd died,

But now He lives again

:

For all tlieir wants will He provide,

And ease tlieir every pain.

4. may I always hear Thy voice,

Nor ever wander more
;

But in Thy constant care rejoice,

Thy dying love adore.

RTLAND.

1453. CM.
1. "While carnal men, with all their might.

Earth's vanities pursue,

How slow the advances which I make,

With heaven itself in view

!

2. Inspire my soul with holy zeal

;

Great tlod ! my love inflame

;

Religion, without zeal and love,

Is but an empty name.

3. To gain the top of Zion's hill

May I with fervor strive

;

And all those powers employ for Thee,

AVhich I from Thee derive I

BEDDOME.

1454. 7s.*

1. Tis a point I long to know,

—

Ofc it causes anxious tliought;—

Do I love ti)0 Lord, or no ?

Am I His, or am I not ?

—

2. If I love, why am I thus?

Why thia dull and lifeless frame ?

Hardly, sure, can they bo worse,

Who have never heard His name.

3. When I turn my eyes within.

All is dark, and vain, and wild
;

Filled with unbelief and sin.

Can I deem myself a child ?

4. If I pray, or hear, or read,

Sin is mixed with all I do

;

You that love the Lord, indeed,

Tell me, is it thus with you ?

5. 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 ?

6. Lord, decide the doubtful case

;

Thou, who art Thy people's sun,

Shine upon Thy work of grace,

If it be indeed begun.

7. 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.

NEWTON.

1455. 7s.*

1. 'Tis rcHgion that can give

Sweetest pleasures, while wo live;

'Tis religion must supply

Solid comfort, when we die.

2. After death, its joys will bo
Lasting as eternity

;

Be the Hving God my Friend,

Then my bliss shall never end.

Sing to SovERiioN Grace, p. 457. STENNETT.



FELLOWSHIP AND COMMUNION. 473

WAilKINGTON. L. M. R. Harrison.

1. Be - liev-ing eouls, of Christ bc-loved, Who have yourselves to Him re - signed,

t

I

Your faith and prac-tice, both, ap - proved, A heart - y -wel-come here shall find

'

'
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1456. L. M.

Believixg souls, of Christ beloved,

Who have yourselves to Him resigned,

Your faith and practice, both approved,

A hearty welcome here shall find.

Xow saved from sin and Satan's wiles,

Though by a scorning world abhorred,

Now share with us the Saviour's smiles

;

Come in, ye ransomed of the Lord.

In fellowship we join our hands,

And you an invitation give

;

Unite with us in sacred bands;
Tlio pledges of our love receive.

Do Thou, who art the church's Head,
This union with Thy blessing crown

;

And stiU, Lord, revive the dead,

TUl thousands more Thy name shall own.
BEDDOME.

1457. L.M.

" WiTEiiE two or three," with sweet accord,

Obedient to their sovereign Lord,
Meet to recount His acts of grace,

And offer solemn prayer and praise,

" There," says the Saviour, " will I be.

Amid this httlo company

!

To them unveil my smihng face,

And shed my glories round the place."

3. "We meet at Thy command, dear Lord,

Relying on Thy faithfiil word
;

Now send Thy Spirit from above.

And fill our hearts with heavenly love.

STENNETT.

1458. LM.

1. We are a garden waird around,
Chosen and made peculiar ground

;

A little spot enclosed by grace
Out of the world's wide wilderness.

2. Like trees of myrrh and spice we stand,

Planted by God the Father's hand

;

And aU His springs in Zion flow
To make the young plantation grow.

3. Awake, heavenly wind, and como,
Blow on this garden of perfume

;

Spirit Divine, descend and breathe
A gracious gale on plants bencatlL

4. Make our best spices flow abroad
To entertain our Saviour, God :

And faith, and love, and joy appear,

And every grace be active here.

5. Our Lord into His garden comes.
Well pleased to smell our poor perfumes,
And calls us to a fea.st divine.

Sweeter than honey, mOk, or wine.

G. Jesus, we will frequent Thy board,

And sing the bounties of our Lord

:

But the rich food, on which we live,

Demands more praise than tongues can giTOt

WATT8.



474 FELLOWSHIP AND COMMUNIOK.

BRIDGEWATER. C. M. Kinosley's *' Harp of David.

PFPPP
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1459. CM.
2. The hand of fellowship, the heart

Of love, we ofler thee
;

Leaving the Avorld, thou dost but part

From lies and vanity.

3. The cup of blessing which we bless,

The heavenly bread we break,

—

Our Saviour's blood and righteousness,

—

Freely with us partake.

4. In weal or woe, in joy or care,

Thy portion shall be ours
;

Christians their mutual burdens bear

;

They lend their mutual powers.

5. Come with us ; we will do thee good,

As God to us hath done

;

Stand but in llim, as those have stood,

"Whose faith the victory won.

6. And when, by turns, wo pass away,

As star by star grows dim,

May each, translated into da)',

Bo lost, and found in him.

MONTGOMERY.

U60. C. M.

1. Remember Thee ! Remember Christ 1

"While Memory holds her place,

Can we forget the Lord of life.

Who saves us by His grace ?

2. The Lord of life, with glory crowned,

Oa heaven's exalted throne,

Remembers tho.so for whom, on earth,

lie heaved liis dying groan.

S. The promised joy ITo then obtained,

When Ho ascended hence,

Up from the grave, to God's right hand,

A Saviour and a Prince.

His glory now no tongue of man,
Or seraph bright can tell

:

Yet 'tis the chief of all his joys

That souls are saved from hell.

For this Ho came and dwelt on earth

;

For this His hfe was given;

For this He fought and vanquished death !

For this Ho pleads in heaven.

Join, all ye saints beneath the sky,

Your grateful praise to give

;

Sing loud hosannas to the Lord,

"Who died that you might live.

WARDLAW.

1461. CM.
When Aiinting in the sultry waste.

And parched with thirst extreme,

The weary pilgrim longs to taste

The cool, refreshing stream.

So longs the weary, fainting mind,

Oppressed with sins and woes.

Some soul-reviving spring to lind,

Whence heavenly comfort Hows.

0, may I thirst for Thee, my God,

With ardent, strong desire;

And still, through all this desert road^

To taste Thy grace aspire.

Then shall my prayer to Thee ascend,

A grateful sacrifice

;

My mourning voice Thou wilt attend,

And grant me full suppUcs.

STEELK.
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Old Melody. Re-arranged.

That hatred is couquered bv lovefFrom -whence does this u - nion
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dis - tance and time can't re - move.

1462. 8s.

2. It cannot in Eden be found,

Nor yet in a Paradise lost

;

It grows on Immanuel's ground,

And Jesus' dear blood it did cost

3. My brethren are dear unto me,

Our hearts all united in love

;

Where Jesus is gone we shall be,

In yonder blest mansions abova

4- Why, then, so unwilling to part,

Since there we shall all meet again ?

Engraved on Immanuel's heart,

At a distance we can not remain.

5. 0, when shall we see that brigl.t day,

And join with the angels above,

Set free from these prisons of clay.

United in Jesus's love ?

6. With Jesus we ever shall reign,

And all His l}right glories shall see.

Singing, Ilallc-lujali! Amen!
Amen ! even so let it be.

BALDWIN.

1163. 8s.

I. A DEBTOR to mercy alone,

Of covenant mercy I sing;

Nor fear, with Thy righteousness on,

My person and oftering to bring

;

The terrors of law and of God,
With mo can have nothing to do

;

My Saviour's obedience and blood

Hide all my transgressions from view.

I. The work which His goodness began,

The arm of His strength will complete
His promise is yea, and amen,
And never was forfeited yet

;

Thin^ future, nor things that are now,
Not all things, below uor above.

Can make Him His purpose forego,

Or sever my soul trom His love.

!. My name from the palms of His hands
Eternity will not erase

:

Impressed on His heart it remains,

In marks of indelible grace:

Yes, I to the end shall endure.

As sure as the earnest is given;

More happy, but not more secure,

The glorified spirits in heaven.

TOPLADY.

1464. 8s k 7s.*

1. Jesus, mighty King m Zion,

Thou alone our Guide shalt be

:

Thy commission we rely on

;

We would follow none but Thect

2. As an emblem of Thy passion,

And Thy victory o'er the grave;

We, who know Thy great s-'lvation.

Are baptized beneath the wave.

3. Fearless of the world's despising,

We the ancient path pursue,

Buried with our Lord, and rising

To a life divinely new. fellows.

8s.t

Blessed be Thy name for ever!

Thou of life the Guard and Giver;

Thou canst guard Thy creatures sleeping

Ileal the heart long broke with weeping;

Thou who slumberest not, nor sJeepest,

Blest are they Thou kindly kecpest,

Thou of every good the Giver;

Blessed be Thy name for ever.

noGa
* Sinp to Opal, p. 274.

t Sing to Basil, p. 369.
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BEAUFORT. L. M. Abb. bt L. Mason.
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1. Blest Sa-viour, we Thy -wil o - bey

i I

Not of constraint, but with dc-li'^ht,
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lliy eer-vants hith - er come to - day, To hon - or Thine ap - point-cd rite.

^,_ .,.M_4

U6J. L. HI.

1. Blest Saviour, wc Thy will obey:
Not of constraint, but with delight;

Thy scrvant3 hitlicr come to-day,

To honor Thino appointed rite.

2. Descend, descend, c. l<istial Dove,
On these dear fbllc»\vers of the Lord

;

Exalted Head of all liie church,

Tliy promised aid to them afibrd.

5. Let faith, assisted now by signs.

The wondc-rs of Thy love explore

;

And, washed in Thy redeeming blood,

Let them depart, and sua no more.

BEDDOME.

1466. L. M.

1. Buried in baptism with our Lord,

"We rise with Him, to life restored

;

Not the bare hfe in Adam lost,

But richer far, for more it cost.

2. Water can cleanse the flesh, we own.
But Christ well knows, and Christ alone,

How dear to Him our cleansing stood,

Baptized in hre, and bathed in blood.

3. He by His blood atoned for sin,

Thia precious blood can wash us clean

And he arrays us in the dress

Of his unspotted righteousness.

MORAVIAN COLL.

1467. L. M.

Jesus, we love this sacred rite,

In which Thy perfect work is shown,

—

In which is seen, so clear, so bright.

The grace wo gladly seek to own.

2. To show Thy f-in-atoning death
"Wo sink beneath the nelding wave,—

And rising—to the eye of faith

Appears Thy triumph o'er the grave.

3. Thy death—Thy life—to these we owo
The gracious change we now profess;

These are t!ie source whence riclily How
The varied blessmgs of Thy grace.

4. How sweet, while thus we own the Namo
We trust to save our souls from guilt,

In this blest emblem to proclaim

The ground on which our hope is built

E. TURXEY.

1468. L. M.

1. How blest the hour when first wo gavo
Our guilty souls to Thee, God

;

A cheerful sacrifice of love,

Bought with the Saviour's precious blood.

2. How blest the vow we here record I

How blest the grace we now receive I

Buried in baptism with our Lord,

New lives of holiness to hve.

3. How blest tho solemn rite that seals

Our death to sin, our guilt forgiven;

—

How blest tho covenant that reveals

God reconciled, and peace with heaven.

4. Thus through the emblematic grave

Tlie glorious, Punbring Saviour trod;

Thou art our pattern, through tho wavo
Wc follow Thee, blest Son of God.

8. F. SMITH.
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MEDFIELD. C. M. Wm. Matheb.
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1469. CM.

1. To Jordan's stream the Saviour goes

To do His Father's will

;

His breast wth sacred ardor glows

Each precept to fulfill

2. Behold Him buried in the flood

(The emblem of His grave),

"Who, from the bosom of His God,

Came down a world to save.

3. As from tha water He ascends,

"What miracles appear

!

God with a voice His Son commends,
Let all tho nations hear

!

4- Hear it, jo Christians, and rejoice

;

Let this your courage raise

;

"What God approves be this your choice.

And glory in His ways.
DEACON.

U70. CM.

1. Tis God the Father we adoro

In this baptismal sign

;

'Tis He whoso voice on Jordan's shore

Proclaimed the Son divine.

2. The Father owned Him ; let our breath

In answering praise ascend,

As in the imago of His death
"We own our heavenly Friend-

3. We seek tho consecrated grave
Along tho path Ho trod ;

Receive us in the hallowed wave,
Thou holy Son of God.

4. Let earth and heaven our zeal record,

And fiiture witness bear

;

-h

That we to Zion's mighty Lord
Our full allegiance swear.

EXG. BAP. COLU

1471. CM.
1. Meeklv in Jordan's holy stream

The great Redeemer bowed

;

Bright was the glory's sacred beam
That hushed the wondering crowd.

2. Tlius God descended to approve

The deed that Christ had done

;

Thus came the emblematic Dove,

And hovered o'er the Son,

3. So, blessed Spirit, come to-day

To our baptismal scene
;

Let thoughts of earth be far away,
And every mind serene.

4. This day wo give to holy joy

;

This day to heaven belongs

;

Raised to new hfe, we will employ
In melody our tongues.

1472. CM.

1. CONSTRAIN'ED by love, we follow where
Our Saviour leads the way

;

His blest example is our law,

—

That law wo love t' obey.

2. He as our pattern bowed His head

In Jordan's yielding wave

,

"We, in His footsteps, joyful tread^

"We seek His liquid grave.

3. Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine,

Thy grace to us be given :

To a new life our souls incline,

A life for God, and heaven.

B. F. SinxiiL



476* DUPLICATE PAGE.

HAMBUBG. L. H. Arranged by L. Mason.
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1465. L. M.

1. Blest Saviour, vrc Thy will obey:

Not of constraint, but with delight

;

Thy servants liither come to-day,

To honor Thine appointed rite.

2. Descend, descend, celestial Dove,

On these dear follo\v'ers of the Lord

;

Exalted Head of all the church,

Thy promised aid to them afford.

3. Let faith, assisted now by signs,

The wonders of Tliy love explore

;

And, washed in Thy redeeming blood,

Let them depart, and sm no more.

EEDDOilE.

1466. L. M.

1, Buried in baptism with our Lord,

"We rise with Ilim, to life restored

;

Not tlie bare hfe in Adam lost.

But richer fur, for more it cost.

2. "Water can cleanse the flesh, we own,
But Christ well knows, and Christ alone,

Uow dear to Ilim our cleansing stood,

Baptized in fire, and bathed in blood.

iJ. He by His blood atoned for sin.

This precious blood can wash us clean

And he arrays us in the dress

Of his unspotted righteousness.

MORAVIAN COLu.

1467. L M.

1. Jesus, wo love this sacred rite,

In which Thy perfect work is shown,

—

In which is seen, so clear, so bright,

The grace wo gladly seek to own.

2. To show Thy sin-atoning death

Wo sink beneath the yielding wave,

—

And rising—to the eye of faith

Appears Thy triumph o'er the grave.

3. Thy death—Thy life—to these we owo
The gracious change we now proless

;

These are the source whence rielily flow

The varied blessings of Thy grace.

4. How sweet, while thus vro o-wn the Namt>

AVe trust to save our souls from guilt,

In this blest emblem to proclaim

The ground on which our hope is built

E. TURNEY.

1468. L. M.

1, How blest the hour when first wo gave

Our guilty souls to Thee, God
;

A cheerful sacrifice of love,

Bought with the Saviour's precious blood

2. How blest the vow wo here record I

How blest the grace we now receive I

Buried in baptism with our Lord,

New lives of holiness to live.

3, How blest the solemn rite that seals

Our death to sin, our guilt forgiven :

—

How blest the covenant tliat reveals

God reconciled, aud peace Avith heaven.

4. Tims through tho emblematic grave

The glorious, suffering Saviour trod

;

Thou art our pattern, through tho ware

"Wc follow Thee, blest Son of God.

e. F. SMITIL
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WESTERN. C M.

To Jor duju's stream the Sa - viour goes To do His

1 I I 1

1
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i'n - ther's -will;

I

4-«—=^F^ J

I I

His breast with sa cred ar - dor glo\^s, Each pre

I I I

to fui -

1. To Jordan's stream the Saviour goes
To do His Father's wiU

;

His breast with sacred ardor glows
Each precept to fulfill

2. Behold Him buried in the flood

(Tiie emblem of His grace),

"Who, fi'om the bosom of His God,
Cams down a world to save.

3. As from the water He ascends,

"Wliat miracles appear

!

God with a voice His Sou commends,
Let all the nations hear

!

4. Hear it, ye Christians, and rejoice;

Let tills your courage raise;

"What Goi approves be this your choice,

And glory in His ways.

DEACON.

1170. CM.

1. 'Tis Gol the Father we adore

In this baptismal sign

;

'Tis He whoso voice on Jordan's shore
Proclaimed the Son divine.

2. Tlie Father owned Him ; let our breath
In ans vering praise ascend.

As in the i.naga of His death
"We own our heavenly Friend,

3. "We seek tin consecrated grave
Along the path He trod

;

Rec.'ive us in t!ic hnllowed wave,
ThDU holy Son of God.

4. Lot earth and h'i^avon our zeal record,

Ani future witness bear

:

That we to Zion's mighty Lord
Our full allegiance swear.

ENG. BAP. COLL.

1471. CM.
1. Meeklv in Jordan's holy stream

The great Redeemer bowed

;

Bright was tlie glory's sacred beam
That hushed the wondering crowd.

2. Thus God descended to approve
The deed that Christ had done

;

Thus came the emblematic Dove,
And hovered o'er the Son.

3. So, blessed Spirit, come to-day

To our baptismal scene
;

Let thoughts of earth be far away,
And every mind serene.

4. This day we give to holy joy

;

This day to heaven belongs;

Raised to new life, we will employ
In melody our tongues.

1472. CM.

1. Constrained by love, we follow where
Our Saviour leads the way

;

His blest example is our law,

—

That law we love t' obey.

2. He as our pattern bowed His head
In Jordan's yielding wave

,

We, in His f(X)tsteps, joyful tread,

"We seek His liquid grave.

3. Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine,

Thy grace to us be p^iven :

To a new life our souls incline,

A life for God, and heaven,

S. F. SMITH.
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MORNINGTON. S. M. Lord MoRifii»OTO?i.
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U73. S. M.

1. Down to the sacred wavo
The Lord of life was led

;

And lie, wlio camo our souls to save,

In Jordan bowed liis head.

2. lie taught the solemn way

;

lie fixed the holy rite
;

lie bade His ransomed ones obey,

And keep the path of light.

3. Blest Saviour, wo ^^ill tread

In Thy appointed way
;

Let glory o'er these scenes be shed,

And smile on us to-day.

S. F. SMITH.

M74. s. m.

1. Saviour, Thy law we love,

Thy pure example bless, /

And, with a lirni. unwavering zeal,

Would in Thy footsteps press.

2. Not to the fiery pains

By which the martyrs bled
;

Not to the scourge, the thorn, the cross,

Our favored feet are led ;

—

3. But, at this peaceful tide.

Assembled in Thy fear,

The Immago of obedient hearts

"We humbly ofTer hero.

L. n. SIGOURNEY.

1475. S. M.*

1. "Choose ye his cross to bear,

"Who bowed to Jordan's wavo?-
Clad in his armor will ye dare

In faith, a watery grave ?"

2. " We love Ilia holy word,

His precepts we obey,

Buried in baptism with our Lord,

We seek to be, this day."

3. All hail ! ye blessed band.

Shrink not to do his will

In deep humility, this work

Of righteousness fullill ;-

4. Tread in His steps,—with prayer,

Invoke His Si)int free.

And as lie burst the gates of death,

So may your rising be.

L. U. SIGOORNET.

* It is f:uppe<:tcd by llie writer of this liymn that
" if llie first stanza shonki bo siiriK by tho pastor and
deacons, the second by ilie candidates, standinp.

ready for baptism, and tho last two by thr full voices
of the choir and all the ucoplc,—old men and maid-
ens, ynnnp mm an<l children, nnit-tie to enronrape
and admonish those who tiuis follow the Redeem-
er's example, the eflToci would be exceedingly
touching and povverful."
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ZION. 83, 7s, & 4s. T. Hastings.
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Hast Thou said, ex- alt- ed Je - sus, Take thy cross and follow me,
Shall the "word with ter-ror seize us ! Shall we from the burden flee ? Lord, 111
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take it. Lord, I '11 take it, And re-joic - ing follow thee, And re-joic-ing follow thee.

a I-
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1476. 8s, 7s & 4s.

2. TThilo tills liquid tomb surveying,

Emblem of my Saviour's grave,

Shall I shun its brink, betraying
Feehngs worthy cf a slave ?

Ko! I'U enter:

Jesus entered Jordan's wave.

3. Sweet t'ne sign that thus reminds mc,
Saviour, of Thy love to me

;

Sweeter still the love that binds mo
In its deathless bond to Tliec

:

0, what pleasure,

Buried with my Lord to be

!

4. Should it rend some fond connection,
Should I sufler shame or loss,

Yet the fragrant, blest reflection,

I have been ^vhere Jesus was,
"Will revive me,

When I faint beneath the cross.

5. Fellowship with Him possessmg,
Let me die to all around

;

So I rise t' enjoy the blessing

Kept for those in Jesus found,

When the archangel
Wakes the sleeper under ground.

G. Tlien baptized in love and glory,

Lamb of God, Thy praise I'll sing.

Loudly with tlio immortal story,

All tlie liarps of heaven shall ring.

Saints and seraphs,
,

Sound it loud from every string.

J. E. GILES.

147T. 8s, 7s & 4s.

1. Gracious Saviour, we adore Thee

;

Purchased by Thy precious blood,

"We present ourselves before Thee,

Isow to walk the narrow road

:

Saviour, guide us

—

Guide us to our heavenly homo.

2. Thou didst mark our path of duty;
Thou wast laid beneath the wave;

Thou didst rise in glorious beauty
From the semblance of the grave

;

May we follow

In tho same dehghtful way.
S.'s. CUTTING.

1478.* n.M.

1. Descent), celestial Dove,
And make Thy presence known

;

Reveal our Saviour's love.

And seal us for Thine own

:

Unblest by Thee, our works are vain

;

Kor can we e'er acceptance gain.

2. When our incarnate God,
The sovereign Prince of light,

In Jordan's swelling flood

Received the holy rite,

In open view. Thy form came down.
And, dove-like, flew the King to crown.

3. Continue still to shine.

And fill us with Tliy fire;

This ordinance is Thine ;

Do Thou our souls inspire

;

Thou wilt attend on all Thy sons

:

"Till time shall end," Thy promise runs.

FELLOWS.
• Sing to Pascal, p. 456.
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STTTRT.AND. S. M Stanley.

I.Down to the sa - cred -wave The Lord of life was led; And
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He, who came our souls to save, In Jor - dan bowed His head.
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1473. S. M.

1. Down to the sacred wave
The Lord of Hfe was led

;

And He, wlio came our souls to save,

Li Jordan bowed his head.

2. He taught the solemn way

;

He fixed the holy rite
;

Ho bade His ransomed ones obey,

And keep the path of light.

3. Blest Saviour, we will tread

In Tliy appointed way

;

Let glory o'er these scenes bo shed.

And smile on us to-day.

S. F. SMITH.

1174. S. M.

1. Saviour, Thy law we lovo,

Thy pure example bless,

And, with a firm, unwavering zeal,

"Would in Thy footsteps press.

2. Xot to the fiery pains

By which tlie mart3TS bled

;

Kot to the scourge, tlie thorn, the cross,

Our favored feet are led :

—

3. But, .it this peaceful tide,

Assembled in Thy fear.

The homage of obedient hearts

We humbly offer here.

L. II. SIGOUTINET.

1475. S. M.*

1. "CnooSE yo his cross to bear,

Who bowed to Jordan's wave ?

—

Clad in his armor will ye daro

In faith, a watery grave ?"

2. " Wo lovo His holy word,

His precepts we obey,

Buried in baptism with our Lord,

Wo seek to be, this day."

3. All hail ! yo blessed band.

Shrink not to do his will;

In deep humility, this work
Of righteousness fulfill

;
—

4. Tread in His steps,—with prayer,

Invoke His Spirit free.

And as He burst the gates of death,

So may your rising be.

L. U. SIGOURXEY.

* It is suggested by the writer of this hymn that
" if the first stanza should bo siinc; by the pastor and
deacons, the second by tlic candidates, standing,

ready for baptism, and the last two by the full voices

of the choir and all the people,—old men and maid-

ens, young men and children, umtinp to encourage
and admonish those who thus follow the Redeem-
er's example, the rfft-ct would be exceedingly
touching and powerful.''
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GiriDANCE. 83, 7s & 4s.

--1—1 ,^4-
I 1 It time.

From the Sabbalh Bell.

I 2 J time.
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I I
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. ( Hast Thou said, ex-alt - ed Jc-sus, " Take thy cross and follow me ;"
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( Shall the -word with terror seize us ? [Ojiit ] j Shall we from the
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bur-den flee? Lord, I'll take it, Lord, I'll take it, And, re -joic-ing, ibl-low thee.

I'll
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1476. Ss, 7s k 4s.

2. "WTiile this liquid tomb surveying,

Emblem of my Saviour's grave,

Shall I shun its brink, betraying
Feelings worthy cf a slave ?

No! I'U enter:

Jesus entered Jordan's wave.

3. Sweet the sign that thus reminds me,
Saviour, of Thy love to me

;

Sweeter still the love that binds me
In its deathless bond to Thee:

0, what pleasure,

Buried with my Lord to be 1

4* Should it rend some fond connection.
Should I sutler shame or loss,

Yet the fragrant blest reflection,

I have been \vhero Jesus was.
Will revive me,

"Wlien I famt beneath the cross.

5. Fellowship with Him possessing,

Let me die to all around

;

So I rise t' enjoy the blessing

Kept for those in Jesus found,

When tiie archangel
Wakes the sleeper imder ground.

6. Then baptized in love and glory.

Lamb of God, Thy praise I'll sing.

Loudly with the immortal stor\',

All the harps of heaven shall ring,

Saints and seraphs,

Sound it loud from every string.

J. E. GILES.

1477. 8s, 7s & 4s.

1. Gracious Saviour, we adore Thee

:

Purchased by Thy precious blood,

We present ourselves before Thee,

Now to walk the narrow road

:

Saviour, guide us

—

Guide us to our heavenly home.

2. Thou didst mark our path of duty;
Thou wast laid beneath the wave

;

Thou didst rise in glorious bcaut}-

From the semblance of the grave
;

May we follow

In the same dehghtful way.
S.'s. CUTTING.

1478.* n. HI.

1. Descend, celestial Dove,
And make Thy presence known

;

Reveal our Saviour's love,

And seal us for Thine own

:

Unblest by Thee, our works are vain

;

Nor can we e'er acceptance gain.

2. When our incarnate God,
Tlie sovereign Prince of hght.

In Jordan's swelling flood

Received the holy rite.

In open view, Thy form came down,
And, dove-hke, flew the King to crown.

3. Continue still to shine,

And fill us with Thy fire

:

This ordinance is Thine
;

Do Thou our souls inspire

;

Thou wilt attend on all Thy sons

:

" Till time shall end," Thy promise runs.

FELLOWS.
• Sing to Pascal, p. 456.
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MIDDLETON. 83 & Hymn 1479.

:::^-I!—i^-T--;-^—

r

:=1-

Dr, L. Masox.

v-r
1.

D. C.

IIum-Mc souls, -who seek sal-va-tion Through the Lamb's re - dccm-ing blood
Hear the voice of re - ve - la - tion, Tread the path that Je - sus trod

; f
Dread no ills that can be - fall you, While you make

J^ 1 ± A J J ^ 1-^1
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Ilis wavs your choice.
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Hear the blest Re - deem-er call you,

.1 ^ J J i r^ I I

List - en to
I

J.
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Ilis gra-cious voice;

m^^
Jesus says, " Let each believer

Bo baptized in ni}' name;"
lie Himself, in Jordan's river,

Was immersed beneath the stream.

Plainly hero His footsteps tracing,

Follow Him without delay

;

Gladly His command embraciujr,

Lo ! your Captain leads the way I

J. FAWCETT.

ELTHAM. 7s. (Double.) nymii 1480.

, j Christ, who came my soul to save. Entered Jor-dan's yield -ing wave,)
*

{ Rose from out the crys-tal flood, Owned and sealed the Son of God,
J

D. c. Sa-viour, Pat - tern, Guide for me, I, like Him, baptized would be.

I
^

-O

IJy the Fa - - ther's voice of love,
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By the heaven, -
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±.£jL

In tho Garden, o'er his soul

Sorrow's whelminj^ waves did roll
;

Ah 1 on Calvary's cruel tree,

Jesus bowed in death for me.
I witli Him am crucified:

All my hope is—He hath died:

At His fjet my plncc I take,

Bear the cross ibr His dear sake.

In tho new-made tomb He lay,

Takinp: all its dre;\d away

;

Burst He tiirou;:h its rock-bound door,

Glorious now, and evermore.

I with C'.irist would buried bo

In this rite required of me

—

Risinc: from (he mystic flood.

Living hence anew to God.
S, D. PIIELPQ,
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ENON. lis.
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From a theme of BisHOP,*y R. R, Raymond.
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pure and se - rene, And seek, bles - sed Master, to wash and be clean.
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1481. lis.

Baptism, a Symbol of Regeneration.

1. We come to the fountain, we stand by the wave,
That floAs from the throne of the Mighty to save ;

We gaze o:i Us bosom so pure and serene,
And seek, blessed Master, to wash and be clean.

2. We hear Thy sweet promise, Thy welcome com-
mand.

And clasp in our weakness the strength of Thy
hand.

To plange in the waters that o'er us may roll

A. flood of salvation for body and soul

3. O Thou who in Jordan did'stbow thy meek head.
And whelmed m our sorrow, did's'l suik to the

deaJ,
Then rose from the darkness to glor^' above.
And claimed for Thy chosen the kingdom of love

4. Thy footsteps we follow, to bow in the tide,

And are buried with Thee in the death Thou hast
died.

Then wake with Thy likeness to walk in the way
That brightens and brightens to shadowless day.

5. O Jesus, our Saviour. O Jesus, our Lord,
By the life of Thy passion, the grace of Thy word,
Afcept us, redeem us, dwell ever within.
To keep, by Thy Spirit, our spirits from sin ,

6. Till crowned with Thy glory, and waving the
palm.

Our carments all white from the blood of the
Lamb, ^

We join the bright millions of saints gone before.

And bless Thee, and wonder, and oraise evermore.

1482. 7s k Gs.*

1. Around thv grave, Lord Jesus,
Thine empty grave we stand,

With hearts all full of praises.

To keep Thy blessed command.
By faith our souls rejoicing.

To trace Thy path of love,

Through death's dark, angry billows,

Up to the Throne abov&

2 Lord Jesus, we remember
The travail of Thy soul,

When, in Thy love's deep pity.

The waves did o'er Thee foil.

Baptized in death's cold waters,
For us Thy blood was shed ;

For us the Lord of Glory
Was numbered with the dead.

3. O Lord, Thou now art risen,

Thy travail all is o'er .

For sin Thou once hast suffered,

Thou liv'st to die no more ;

Sin, death and hell are vanquished
By Thee, Thy church's Head ;

And lo ! we share Thy triumph,
Thou First Born from the dead

!

• Sins to Webb, p. 318.
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AKTTNDEL. CM. Arr. bt L. Masox.
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1. Lord, "we in Thy foot - steps tread, "With joy Tliy cause maintain
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bored with the dead. Like Ilim we rise and reign.

I

1483. CM.

2. Dq-wti to the hallowed grave wc go,

Obedient to Thy word
;

'lis thus the world around shall know
We're buried with the Lord.

3, 'Tis thus we bid its pomps adieu,

And boldly venture in

;

C, may we rise to live anew,

And only die to sin I

EXG. BAP. COLL.

1484. CM.

1. Buried beneath the yielding wave
The great Redeemer lies

;

Faith views Ilim in the watery grave,

And thence beholds Ilim rise.

Thus do His willing saints, to-day,

Their ardent zeal express,

And, in the Lord's appointed vray,

Fullill all righteousness.

3. With joy we in Ilis footsteps tread.

And would His cause maintain,

—

Like Ilim be numbered with the dead,

And with Ilim rise and reign.

4. His presence oft revives our hearts,

And drives our fears away

;

When He commands, and strength imparts.

We cheerfully obey.

BEDDOME.

1485. CM.

1. How honorable is the place

Whore we adoring stand,

Zion, the glory of the earth,

And beauty of the land I

2. Bulwarks of mighty grace defend

The city where we dwell.

The walls, of strong salvation made.
Defy th' a.s.saults of hell.

3. Lifl up the everlasting gates,

The doors wide open fling.

Enter, ye nations, that obey
The statutes of our King I

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.
WATTS.

1486. C M.

1. Let Zion's watchmen aU awake,
And take th' 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 till an angel's heart,

And filled a Saviour's hands.

3. They watch for 3ouls, for which the Lord

Lid heavenly bliss forego,

—

For souls, which must for over live,

In rapture or in woe.

4. May they that Jesus whom they preach,

Tlieir own RedecMncr, see

;

And watch Thou daily o'er ihoir souls,

That they may watch for Tiiee.

DODDRinOK.
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From " The Sabbath Bell."
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1487. 7s.
I

Prayer for Deacons.

2. Taught by Thee, with prayer sincere,

"We have called Thy servants here,

For Thy needy ones to care,

And Thy Holy Feast to bear.

3. May the Spirit from above
Fill their hearts with faith and love

;

Make them humble, zealous, wise.

Strife to shun, and good devise.

4. "When their earthly v.-ork is done,

"When the crown of life is won.
Ever in Thy house on high,

May they serve beneath Thine eye.

G. E. IDE.

1488.* lis.

"When torn is the bosom by sorrow or care,

J3e it ever so simple, there's nothing hke
prayer,

It comforts, it softens, subdues, yet sustains,

Bids hope rise exulting, and passion restrains;

Prayer, prayer, sweet prayer.

Be it; ever so simple, there's nothing like

prayer.

"Wlien fir from the friends that are dearest

we part,

"What fond recollections still clingto the heart!

Past scenes and enjoyments live painfully

there

;

And restless wo languish, till peace comes
in prayer.

Prayer, &c.

"When earthly delusions would lend us astray

In folly's gay mazes, or sin's treacherous way,

Tune, Home, p. 408

f-

How strong the enchantment, how fatal tho

snare

!

But, locking to Jesus, we conquer by prayer.

Prayer, &c.

4. "While strangers to prayer, we arc strangers

to bliss.

The world has no refuge, no solace, like this;

And till we the seraph's full ecstasy share,

Our chalice ofjoy must be guarded by prayer.

Prayer, &c.

MISS LUTTON.

1489.t LM.

1. Look from Thy sphere of endless day,

God of mercy and of might!

In pity look on those who stray.

Benighted, in this land of light.

2. In peopled vale, in lonely glen,

In crowded mart, by stream or sea,

How many of the sons of men
Hear not the miCssago sent from Thee ?

3. Send forth Thy heralds, Lord, to call

The thoughtless young, the hardened old,

A scattered, homeless flock, till all

Be gathered to Thy peaceful fold.

Send them Thy mighty word to speak,

Till faith shall dawn, and doubt depart,

To awe the bold, to stay the Aveak,

And bind and heal tho broken heart.

Then all theso wastes, a dreary scene,

That make us sadden as wc ga;:e.

Shall grow witli living waters green,

And lift; to llcavcu tho voice of praise.

W, C. ERYANT.

t Tune, RoLLA.ND, p. 4j8.
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^
JAZEB. C- M.

1. Go forth ou wings

2. Go, tell

W. B. Bradbury,
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3. Go to tlie rudo, the dark, the poor,

Tliat live estranged from God ;

—

Bid them the pearl of price secure,

Bought with a Saviour's blood.

4. Jesus, Friend of dying men,
Thy presence we implore

;

"Witliout Thy blessing all is vain

;

Be with us evermore.

HASTINGS.

1491. CM.

1. But who shall see the glorious day,

When, throned on Zion's brow,

Tlie Lord shall rend that veil away
"Which binds the nations now?

2. "When earth no more beneath tho fear

Of His rebuke shall lie,

—

"When pain shall cease, and every tear

Be wiped from every eye,

—

3. Then, Judah, thou no more shalt moun
Beneath the heathen's chain

;

Thy days of splendor shall return,

And all be new again.

4. The fount of life shall then be quaffed

In peace ))y all who come.

And every wind that blows shall waft

Some long-lost exile home.
ilOORE.

1102. CM.

1. The day has dawned, Jehovah comes,

To crush oppression's rod,

tion from a - bove,

ing balm from heaven.

Now Ethiopia soon shall stretch

Her hands to Thee, God.

2. Where'er tho sun doth rise or set,

Or spreads his beauteous ray,

May Freedom witli her glorious train,

Hurl Slavery away.

3. Let charity, benevolence,

And every smiling grace,

In golden links of brotherhood

tFnite the human race.

4. Tyrants no more shall lift the scourge,

Nor captives drag tho chain

;

MiUions, beatilied, shall bless

The dear Redeemer's reign.

5. Then every color, every clime.

Shall in His worship meet,

And bring their praj'^ers, their praise, their all,

An offering at His feet.

G. Lord, for those days we wait ; those days

Are in Thy word foretold.

Fly swifter, sun and stars, and bring

This promised Age of Gold.

7. Amen, with joy divine, let earth's

Unnumbered myriads cry;

Amen, with joy divine, let heaven's

Unnumbered choirs reply.

8. Free us from sin and all its chains,

The worst of slavery
;

Bind us to Christ in holy bonds,

Tho sweetest liberty,

E.VO. BAP. COLL.
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AHIRA. S. H. Greatokex.

1. Laborers of Christ, a - rise, And gird you for the toil ; The1. Laborers
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1493. S. M.

L Laborers of Christ, arise 1

And gird you for the toil

;

The dew of promise from the skies

Already cheers the soil

2. Go where the sick recline,

"Where mourning hearts deplore
;

And where the sons of sorrow puie,

Dispense your hallowed lore.

3. Urge, with a tender zeal,

The erring child along,

Where peaceful congregations kneel,

And pious teachers throng.

4 Be faith, which looks above,
With pra3'-er, your constant guest

;

And wrap the Saviour's changeless love,

A mantle, round your breast.

6. So shall you share the wealth
That earth may ne'er despoil.

And the blest gospel's saving health

Repay your arduous toil.

L. ir. SIGOURNEY.

1494. S. M.

L Sow in the morn thy seed
;

At eve hold not thy hand;
To doubt and fear give thou no heed

;

Broadcast it o'er the land :

—

2. And duly shall appear,

In verdure, beauty, strength,

The tender blade, the staiik, the ear,

And the full corn, at length.

3. Thou canst not toil in vain

;

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry,

Shall foster and mature the grain

For garners in the' sky.

4. Thence, when the glorious end,

The day of God, shall come,

The angel-reapers shall descend.

And heaven cry, " Harvest home I*'*

MONTGOMERY.

1495. S. M.

1. In all my ways, God,
I would acknowledge Thee,

And seek to keep my heart and house
From all pollution free.

2. Where'er I have a tent,

An altar will I raise

;

And thither my' oblations bring
Of humble prayer and praise.

3. Could I my wish obtain,

My household. Lord, should be
Devoted to Thyself alone,

A nursery for Thee.
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LEXINGTON Weslcrn Melody.
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1496. 7s k Gs.

1. From yonder Rocky Mountain?,
With summits white and cold,

From California's fountains,

That pour down virgin gold

;

From every western i)rairie,

From every mystic mound,
They call on us to carry

The gospel's joyful sound.

2. From Oregon benighted,

Yet tinged with morning light,

From fertile Utah, lighted

Wit'a radiance worse than night

;

From Aztec hill and valley,

Just snatched away from Rome,
They bid us rally, rally,

And to the rescue come.

3. From western realms unbounded,
Of forest, prairie, grove,

Where yet the war-whoop 's sounded,
And only red men rove,

A shriek of woe comes flying

On every breath of air.

Come, Christian, como I we're dying,

We're sinking in despair.

4. From east, and west, and centre,

Of Freedom's liallowed home,
Where annual millions enter,

And bring the plague of Rome

;

From every south savanna,

Where nature smiles so fair,

They beg us i)lant the banner,

Immanuel's banner, there.

5. ! shall we close our bosoms.
While every breath 's a cry ?

While brothers drop like blossoms,

And there for ever die ?

Oh ! Christian, rest not, sleep not,

But pray, and toil, and fight,

Till those who 're weeping, weep not,

And darkness turns to light.

6. Then, when enthroned in plor}'-,

With Jesus' ransomed fold,

Wo toll Love's wondrous story,

Upon our harps of gold
;

Each effort that we 're making,

AVill sweeten heaven's employ.

And every cross wo 're taking,

Add rapture to its joy.

CHARLES TUUBCEU.
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1497, Cs.^-

Flung to tho licedless winds,

Or on the waters cast,

Their ashes shiill be watched,

And gathered at the last:

And from that scattered dust,

Around us and abroad,

Shall spring a plenteous seed

Of witnesses for God.

Jesus hath now received

Their latest, living breath
j

Yet vain is Satan's boast

Of victory in their death :

Still, still, though dead, they speak,

And, triumpii-tongued, proclaim

To many a wakening land

The one availing Name,
LUTHER.

1498. 7s&6s.t

Our country's voice is pleading,

Ye men of God, arise I

His providence is leading.

The land before you lies;

Day-gleams are o^er it brightening<,

And promise clothes the soil
;

"Wide fields for liarvest whitening.

Invite the reaper's toil.

2. Go where the waves are breaking,

On California's shore,

Christ's precious gospel taking.

More rich than golden ore;

On Alleghany's mountains.

Through all the "Western Yale,

Beside Missouri's fountains.

Rehearse the wondrous tale.

3. "Where prairie flowers are blooming

riant Sharon's fairer rose

;

The farthest wilds illuming.

With light that ever glows;

To each lone forest-ranger

The Word of Life unseal;

To every exile stranger

Its saving truths reveaL

The love of Christ unfolding.

Speed on from east to west,

Till all, his cross beholding,

In him are fully blest

• Sing to Lansinoburoh, p. 284.

t Sing to Lexington, p. 4fc'6-

Great Author of salvation.

Haste, haste the glorious day,

When wc, a ransomed nation,

Thy sceptre shall obey.

MRS. G. W. ANDERSON.

1499. 7s&6s.t

1. Go preach the blest salvation

To every sinful race,

And bid each guilty nation

Accept tho Saviour's grace

;

But bear— quickly bear it

Where thronging millions roam,

And bid them freely share it,

Who dwell with us at home.

2, Where blooms the broad savanna*

Where mighty waters roll,

There let the gospel banner
Beam hope on every soul

;

Go where the west is teeming,

And yet behold they come 1

The richest fields are gleaming

For those who reap at home I

3, Our children there arc dwelling;

Neglected and astray,

Whose hearts are often swelling

To learn of Zion's way.
Bear, bear to them tho treasure,

And bid the exiles come;
There is no sweeter pleasure

Than preaching Christ at home.

Let not the glowing distance

Withdraw the anxious view.

From tliose who ask assistance,

And claim a kindred's due
;

Go preach the blest salvation,

Wherever man may roam,

E'er seeking first the station

Of preaching Christ at home.
SIDNEY DYEa.

Doxology. 7s & 6s.t

To Thee be praise for ever,

Thou glorious King of kings:

Thy wondrous love and favor

Each ransomed spirit sings;

We '11 celebrate Thy glory.

With all Thy saints above,

And shout tlie joyful story

Of Thy redeeming love.
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CUUKCH HUL. 83 & 7s. (Donble.) Wm. Minolk.
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1500. 8s & 7s.

Westward still, Lord, in glory,

Be Thy banner cross unfurled,

Till from vale and mountain hoary

Rolls the anthem round the world.

Ilci(;n, reign, o'er every nation,

licign, Redeemer, Father, King
;

And witli songs of Thy salvation

Let the wide creation ring.

nason's coll.

1501. 8s & 7s.

1

.

Sons of day ! Arise from slumbers,

For the sluggish night is gone;

Swell the Saviour's marshaled numbers,
Marching where He leadeth on :

Soldiers of the cross, appointed,

'Listed for the glorious war,

In the name of God's Anointed,

Spread your victories afar.

2. Bid the trumpet of redemption.

Greet our country's farthest shore
;

Boldly claim our Lord's preemption,

For the aGronics lie bore.

On the prairie and the mountain,

In the valley rich and fair,

By the river and the fountain,

Plant the Rose of Sharon there.

3. Where the infant city's founded,

Where the hamlet dots the plain

;

Let the Gospel-call be sounded,

Let the church a foothold gain.

So shall Error bo supplanted,

So shall Truth her vanguard keep,

So shall temple-homes be granted,

To the Shepherd's wandering sheep.

4. Breathe upon us, mighty Spirit !

Arm our Israel for the strife
;

Let us all from Thee inherit

Power, prevailing through Thy life.

Faith, and prayer, and alms bestowing,

Fill our land with light divine,

Whose reflected beams, far flowing.

Round a sin-dark world shall shine.

5. how bright, from death awaking.

Shine the viclor-saints above.

Gloriously from Jesus taking

Crowns of endless life and lovo.

Farewell, fears and self-denials

!

Mortal niffht hath passed away;
Fannvell, vigils, toils and trials

!

We'come, everlasting day

!

8. D. PHELPS.



HEAVEN. 489

SAYBROOK. L. M. S. Ball.

1. The countless multiiude on high, Who tune their songs to Jc - sus' name, All merit of their

I I I I
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own de - ny, And Je - sus' worth a - lone proclaim, And Je-sus' worth a-lone proclaim.
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1502. L. M.

1. The countless multitude on high,

Who tune their songs to Jesus' name,
All merit of their own deny,

And Jesus' wortli alone proclaim.

2. Firm, on the ground of sovereign grac^
They stand before Jehovah's tlu-one

;

The only song in that blest place

Is, *' Thou art worthy, Thou alone."

3. With spotless robes of purest white,

And branches of triumphal palm.

They shout, with transports of delight,

The ceaseless, universal psalm,

—

4. " Salvation's glory all be paid

To Him who sits upon the throne,

And to the Lamb, whose blood was shed
;

Thou, Thou art worthy, Thou alone."

PERCY CHAPEL COLL.

1503. L. M.

1. BLEST are they whom God hath called

To shine as radiant stars above

;

The sons of light, the heirs of bliss,

The tenants of a world of love.

2. No sorrow wrings the bitter tear

Of anguish from the pilgrim's eye

;

No wearying toil—no anxious fear

—

The conqueror never more shall die,

3. No fierce disease, no chilling blast

Shall e'er that better land invade;
Faith's visions there shall change to £ight.

And glorj' o'er the scene be shed.

4- glorious world ! in vain we strive

To catch a ghmpsc of joy so high
;

Nor thought can reach, nor words describe

The scene that lies beyond the skv.
9"

With ardent zeal our souls are fired,

To pass beyond affliction's rod,

The crown of endless life to win.

And reach the paradise of God.
s. F. SMirn.

1504. CM.
1. Sweet land of rest ! for thee I sigh

:

When will the moment come,

When I shall lay my armor by.

And dwell with Christ at homo.

2. No tranquil joys on earth I know

—

No peaceful sheltering dome:
This world's a wilderness of woe

—

This world is not my home.

3. To Jesus Christ I sought for rest

;

He bade me cease to roam,

But fly for succor to His breast.

And He'd conduct me home.

4. Weary of wandering round and round
This vale of sin and gloom,

I long to leave th' unhallowed ground,

And dwell with Christ at home.

Doxology. L. M.

Tnus angels sung, and thus sing we:
To God on high all glory be;

Let Him on earth His peace bestow,

And unto men His favor show.

GEORGE WmiER,

• Sing to Mt. IIoheb, p. 452.



490 HEAVEN.

THE SHINING SHOEE. G. F. Root. By permisaion, froai Sabbath Bkll.

1. My days are gliding swiftly by. And Iwiftly by. And I, a pilgrim stranger, Would not detain them
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1505. 8s. & 7s.

T\'e'll gird our loins, my brethren dear,

Our distant liome discerning

;

Our absent Lord has left us word,

Let every lamp be burning

—

For oh ! we, &c.

Should coming days be cold and dark,

"We need not cease our singing

;

That perfect rest nought can molest,

"Where golden harps are ringing.

For oh ! we, &c.

4. Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow,

Each cliord on earth to sever.

Our King says, conic, and there's our home,

For ever, oh ! for ever

!

For oh ! we, &c.

1500. L}V'

1. Great God ! now condescend to bless

Our tender oflspring with Thy grace

;

* Sing to LouvAN, p. 462.

While in the slipper}' path of youth,

Du-ect their footsteps, God of truth.

2. To holiness their hearts incline

;

Saviour ! let those hearts be Tliine
;

Their wayward spirits raise above

This world's affliction, God of love.

ENG. BAP. COLL.

1507. L. }]r-

1. Father of all, before Thy throne.

Grateful but anxious parents bow;
Look in paternal mercy down.

And yield the boon we ask Theo now.

2. 'Tis not for wealth, or joys of earth,

Or life prolonged, we seek 1 hy face

;

'Tis for a near and heavenly birtli,

'Tis for the treasures of Tiiy grace.

3. 'Tis for the soul's eternal joy.

For rescue from the coming woe

:

Do not our earnest suit deny
;

We can not, can not let Thee go.

ENO. BAP. COLL.
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LEONL 6s, 8s & 4s, Jewish Melody.
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1508. Gs, 8s & 4s.

2. Though nature's strength decav,

And death and hell withstand,

To Canaan's bounds I urge my way,
At liis command;

The watery deep I pass,

"With Jesus in my view,

And through the howling wilderness

My way pursue,

3, The goodly land I see,

"With peac:; and plenty blest

;

The land of sacred liberty

And endless rest

:

There milk and honey flow,

And oil and wine abound,
And trees of life for ever grow,

AVith mercy crowned.

3. There dwells the Lord our King,
The Lord our Ri<:hteou>:ness,

Triumphant o'er the world and sin :

Tlie Prince of peace,

On Zion's sacred height,

His kingdom still maintains.

And glorious with His saints in hght
For ever reigns.

5. He keeps His own secure

;

He guards them by His side

;

Arrays in garments white and pure
His spotless bride

;

"With streams of sacred bliss,

"With groves of hving joys,

"U^'ith all the fruits of Paradise,

He still supphcs.

6. Before the great Three-One
They all exulting stand.

And tell the wonders He hath done
Through all their land:

The listening spheres attend,

And swell the growing fame,

And sing, in songs whicli never end.

The wondrous Name.
OLITEa.
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15C9. CM.

2. 0, lot Tliine unction on him rest,

Thy grace his soul renew,

And write within his tender breast

Thy name and nature too.

3. If Thou sliould'st quickly end his days,

His place with Thee prepare;

Or, if Tliou lengthen out his race,

Continue still Thy cure.

4. Tliy fiitliful sen-ant may he prove,

CJirded with trutli diviuc;

A sharer in Tliy dying love,

A follower of Thine.

ENG. BAP. COL.

1510. CM.

1. By cool Siloam's shady rill

How fair the lily prows!

How sweet the breath, beneath the hill,

Of Sharon's dewy rose

!

2. Lo! such tlie child whoso early feet

The paths of peace have trod.

Whose secret heart, with influence sweet,

l3 upward drawn to God.

3. By cool Siloam's shady rill

The lily must decay

;

The rose, that blooms beneath the hill.

Must shortly fade away.

A. And soon, too soon, the wintry hour

Of man's maturer age
Will sliako the Foul with sorrow's power
And stormy passion's rage.

5. Thou who givcst life and breath,

We seek Thy grace alone,

In cliildhood, manhood, age and death,

To keep us still Thine own.
HEBER.

1511. CM.
1. See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand,

With all-engaging cliarms

;

Hark! how He calls the tender lambs,

And folds them in His arms 1

2. "Permit them to approach," He cries,

" Nor scorn their humble name
;

"For 'twas to bless such souls as iheso
" The Lord of angels came.'

3. We bring them, Lord, by fervent prayer,

And yield them up to Thee;

With humble trust that we are Thine,

Tliino let our ofispring be.

DODDRIDGE.

1512. CM.

1. " Forbid them not," the Saviour ciied,

"But suffer them to come;"
Ah, then maternal tears were dried,

And unbelief was dumb.

2. Lord, wo believe, and we obey

;

We bring them at Thy word

;

Be Thou our children's strength and stay.

Their portion and reward.

ENG. BAP. COL.

1513. C M.

WnEN soon or lato we reach the coast,

O'er life's rough ocean driven

—

May wo be found, no wanderer lost,

A family in heaven.
BL-RKa
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PALESTINE. Us & 83. (Double.) JIusica Sacra,

1. "Wake, parents of Is-rael ! hasten to plead For the Spirit of grace to de-scend
;

2. Let pure clouds of ia-cense be wafted to heaven From a!l hearts united iu one.
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That wisdom and grace to our youth may be given, And strength for the race they must run.
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1514. lis & 8s.

3. From tlie youth of our country shall armies
arise,

The gospel of peace to proclaim;

O'er tho himl and the seas the glad message
tliat Hies,

Shall re-echo Immanuel's name.

4. "W'iike, pirents in Israel ! 0, wrestle and pray
That grace to our youth may be given

;

For the hands that in faith are uplifted to-day
Shall prevail with our Father in heaven.

EXG. BAP. COL.

1515.* L. M.

1. As fades the light of closing day,
As earth's fair flowerets shut'at even;

So pass they from our paths away
Who led our infant feet to heaven,

* Slug lo LouvAN, p. 432.

2. The seed of living truth they sowed
Shall ia a genial harvest rise;

And children gathered home to God
Be their bright honor in the skies.

3. happy they whose weekly toil

Prepares fresh gems in heaven to shino;
Such wealth no earthly ill can spoil,

Nor make its priceless worth decline.

4. happy they who, early taught
To give their hearts, Lord, to Tlieo,

Bind budding life and opening thought
To life's great end—eternity.

5. "When earth, and years, and life are passed.

And heaven shall yield its long reward,

Gather our little flock at last

To be for ever with the Lord.

8. F. SMITIL
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LITTLE PILGRIM. 7s. (Double.) R. R. Raymond.

I
' I

' r I
I ' I

_

I r '
' < ' I

1. Lit-tlc travelers, Zion-ward, Each one entering in-to rest, In the kingdom of your

/j± a J i J J , I I I TiJ Jj , ! I J J I

Lord, In the mansions of the blest ; There to Tvelcome Jesus waits, Gives the cro^vns his

i I r I I i

*^~l^ ^^f-i
-^^^^m. -p—r

I r '
I 1 I I ! ^1 r

foMowers Tvin, Lift your heads, ye golden gates, Let the lit - tie travelers in!

1516. 7s.

2. Who nre they whose little feet,

Pacing life's dark journey through,

Now have reach'd that heavenly seat.

They had ever kept in view ?

" 1, from Greenland's frozen hand ;"

'• I from India's sultry plain ;"

•' I, from Afnc's barren sand ;"

'•
1, from islands of the mam."

3. " All our earthly journey past,

Every tear and pain gone by,

Here together met at last.

At the portal of the sky I

Each the welcome ' Coriie' await?,

Conquerors over death and sin I"

Lift your heads, ye golden gates!

Lei the little travelers in !

EDMESTO.H.

1517. CM.*

1. Sing to the Lord the children's hymn,
His gentle love declare.

Who bends amid the Cherubim,
To hear the children's prayer!

2. He at a mother's breast was fed

Though God's own son was He.
He learu'd the first small words He said

At a meek mother's knee.

3. He held us to His mighty breast

The children of the earlh
;

• Sing to Metbopolis. p. 396.

He lifted up His hands and blessed
The babes of human birlh.

4. So shall He be to us, our God,
Our gracious Saviour too ;

The scenes we tread His footsteps trod,

The paths of youth He knew !

5. Lo, from the stars His face will turn
On us with glances mild ;

The angels of His presence yearn
To bless the little child.

C. Sing to the Lord the children's hymn,
Ills gentle love declare,

Who bends amid the Seraphim,
To hear the children's prayer!

1518. 7s.*

1. Lord assi-st us by Thy grace
To instruct our infant race ;

Grant us wisdom from above.

Fill us with a Saviour's love.

2. May we teach them, day by day,
In the house and by the way,
When thev rise, and when ihey rest.

Till Thy truth shall make them blest.

3. Gracious Saviour, hear our prayer,

We commit them to Thy care ;

Be their shepherd and their guide.

Briny them to Thy bleeding side.

* Sing to Koscfield p. 266.
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DOXOLOGIES.
1. I. Iff.

To God tho Father, God the Son,

And God the Spirit, Three in One,

Be honor, praise, and glory given,

13/ all on earth, and all in boaven.

2. LM.

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow!

Praise Him, all creatures here below!
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host I

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

3. L. M. Double.

1. "WoirniT the Lamb of boundless sway,

—

In earth and heaven the Lord of all!

Let all the powers of earth obey,

And low before His footstool CilL

2. Higher—still higher swell the strain;

Creation's voice the note prolong I

Jesus, the Lamb, shall ever reign

:

Let hallelujahs crown tho song.

4. LM.

All glory while the ages run
Be to the Father, and the Son
Who rose from death ; tho same to Thee,
O Holy Ghost, eternally.

5. L.M.

Praise to the Father, with the Son,

And Holy Spirit, Three in One;
As ever was in ages past,

And shall be so while ages last.

6. C. M.

Let God the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit, be adored.

Where there are works to make
known.

Or samts to love the Lord.

7. C. M.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,
And shall bo evermore.

Him

8. CM.

To God the Father glory bo,

And to His only Son

;

The same, Holy Ghost I to Thee,
While ceaseless ages run.

9. CM.

Is hope to join th' angelic host,

And all the ransomed throng,

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Wo raise the grateful song.

10. CM.

THorr art the first, and Thou tho last;

Time centers all in Thee,

The Almighty God who was, and is,

And evermore shall be.

To Thee let every tongue be praiso

And every heart be love
;

All gratefdl honors paid on earth,

Ajad nobler songs above.

11. CM.

We raise our shouts, O God, to Thee,

And send them to Thy throne
;

All glory to th' united Three,

The undivided One.

Hosanna ! let the earth and skies

Repeat the joyful sound
;

Rocks, hills, and vales reflect the voico

In one eternal round.

12. 'S.M.

Te angels round the throne,

And saints that dwell below,

Worship the Father, praise the Son,

And bless the Spirit, too.

13. n.Bi.

To God the Father's throno
Tour highest honors raise

;

Glory to God the Son
;

To God the Spirit, praise
;

With all our powers, Eternal King,
Thy name wc sing, while faith adores.
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U. 7s.

SiXG WO to our God above
Praise eternal as II is love

;

Praise II im, all ye heavenly host

—

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost

15. 7s.

Praise 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.

16. L. r. 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,
I3y all the angels near the throne.

And all the saints in earth and heaven.

17. C. P. M.

To 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,

18. 8s & 7s.

Praise the Father, earth, and heaven.

Praise the Son, the Spirit praise,

As it was, and is, be given,

Glory tlirough eternal days.

10. 8s&7s.

Praise the God of all creation.

Praise the Father's boundless love

;

Praise the Lamb, our expiation

;

Praise the Spirit from above:

Praise the fountain of salvation.

Him by whom our spirits live

;

Undivided adoration

To the one Jehovah give.

20. Gs & 4s.

To the great One in Three,

The highest praises bo,

Hence evermore

;

His sovereign majesty •

May we in glory see,

And to eternity

Love and adore.

21. 7s&6s.

To Thoe bo praise for ever,

Thou glorious King of kings:
Thy wondrous love and favor

]^>nch ransomed spirit sings:

Vic '11 celebrate Thy glory,

Witii all Thy saints above,
And shout the joyful story

Of Thy redeeming love.

22. 8s, 7s & 4s.

Great Jehovah, we adore Thee,
God the Father, God the Son,

God the Spirit, joined in glory

On the same eternal throne
;

Endless praises

To Jehovah, Three in One.

23. 8s, 7s & 4s.

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit,

Thou, the God whom we adore^

May we all thy love inherit.

To thine image us restore,

Vast Eternal

!

Praises to Thee evermore.

24. Ss & Gs.

By angels in heaven
Of every degree.

And saints upon earth,

All praise be addressed

To God in three persons

—

One God ever-blessed:

As hath been, and now is,

And always shall be.

25. Us.

Father Almighty, to thee bo addressed,

"With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever blesa'd^

All glory and worship, from earth and from

heaven.

As was, and is now, and shall ever be givezL

26. 8s & 7s.

May the grace of Christ the Saviour,

And the Fathers boundless love,

"With the Holy Spirit's favor,

Kest upon us from above.

Thus may we abide in union.

With each other, and the Lord,

And possess, in sweet communion,
Joys which earth cannot afford.
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All the hopes and fears that. .
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All this day Thy hand has led 441
All thy sins shall be forgiven.. 270

;
All who bear the Saviour's 291

I
All-wise, all-mighty, and 253
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All ye nations ! join and sing.
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3C8
Almighty God! Thy grace SCO
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Almighty God ! Thy power . .
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Almighty grace ! thy healing.
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' Among a thousand harps and.

,

85
Among the saints on earth 22T
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,
Among Thy saints let me be..
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I
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And then was heard afar 94
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And though loud the wind is. . 175
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384
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Add thus shall faith's 355
.\.nd was his mortal liour 78
And weep for the natior.s "89

And what is life, 'mid toil and. 240

And what shall be my journey. 4<)6

And when before Thy throne.. 256
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And when, dear Saviour! I... 187

And when lie stooped to earth. 9'3

And, when I close my eyes in . 144 ,

And when I early rise 428
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200
S54

247
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j
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|
And when our spirits wc resign 2^8
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God, whom we serve, our God 187
God will exalt His glorious 81

God works in all things ; all. . 414
Go, imitate the grace divine. . . 305
Go, man of pleasure, strike thy ft

Good is the Lord our God 35
Good-will to men, and zeal for. St
Good-will to men; ye fallen.. . 63
Go tell the sinful 484
Go to many a tropic isle 80C»

Go to the grave ; at noon from 36T
Go to the grave ; for there thy 367
Go to the grave;—no; take thy 36T
Go—to the hungry food impart '60i

Go to the rude 4S4
Go up with Christ your Head. IP*
Go where the friendless 3c

5

Go where the sick recline 48$
Go where the waves 487

Grace all the work shall cro\m 193

Grace first contrived a way . . . 193

Grace led my roving feet 193

Grace 1 'tis a sweet, a charming 163

Grace will complete what grace 42
Gracious Saviour 494

Grant, O grant Thy Spirit's. . . 20»

Graves have yavned in H*
Grave, the guardian of our 363

Great Advocate, almighty IM
Great All ia All, luteroai King. IM
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r.vr.n ,

Great are Thy consolations 45 ; i

Great God I a creature can not '^4
\

Great God, crc;ite my he:irt. . . 155
i

Gi'eat God, how iiitiiiito art ... iil
\

Great God, iinpriss the serious 4)1 i

Great God, Ijt all my hours be 4 'iJ i

Great God! on what a sleiidcr. 107 '

Great God, subdue thi.i yicioui l:)l
|

Great God, the work is all ... . 1G3

1

Great God, Thy sovereign 413
|

Great GoJ, what do I see and. C4i !

Great Gjd, whom heavenly... 2l7
I

•' Great is the work," my 175
]

Great Paraclete ! to Thee we. . 53
j

Great Prophet of our God 8J
,

Greit Shepherd of Thy chosan ;>
j

Great Source of wisdom, teach 93 i

Great Sun of Rigliteousness. . . 21
\

Gr.uit things, O everlasting . . . 29o
i

Grief may, like the pilgrim. . . i'Sl
\

Guard every avenue from guilo 42i
;

H. I

Had I a glance ot Thee, my.. . 150

Ilail, great Imraanuel, all 2 i3

ll.iil, hail, all hail, yd blood. . . U7.; ,

" lliil, hail, auspicious mora. . 07
,

ll^il Him, ye heirs or David's. 17-i

Hail, Josus I all victorious ;>01

Hail, mighty Saviour! Hail... 12'J

Hail, mighty Saviour ! Thee.. 10

H.iil, Prince of life ! for ever. . C3
*' II lil, Princ3 of life !" they. . DJ

Hail ! the heaven-born Prince. 62
Hail to the brightness of Zion's 310
HalLdujah I church victorious. 3'5

Hallelujah ! for the Lord 30J
Hallelujah! hark! the sound.. 303

Hallelujah ! strains of gladness 305

Happy, if with my latest breath ISJ
Happy thj man, whose hopes.. 3'29

Happy they who never rest. . . 83

Hard namjs at first, and 445
Hark ! from tha midnight hills 7i
Hark, hark, my Lord and 373

H irk I hark!—the sound draws 7J

Hark! hark! to God the 103
Hark ! herald voices neijr 322

Hark! how lie groans, while.. 8)
Hark, how the angels sweetly. 10

Hark ! how the choirs above. . 222

Hark, it is the Saviour's voice. 112

Hark! the cherubic armies ... 03

Hark ! the gla 1 shout of sacred 393

Hark! ths thrilli:ig symphonies 4 »4

Hark 1 those bursts of 9o

Harmonious acojnts to my. . . . 185

Has chaered the nations with. . 13

Ha-itc, and m^rcy now implore 113

Haste, my Beloved, fetch ray.. 184
Hasten, Lord! the promised.. 30J
*' IListe, ye mortals, to adore. . 01
llasle, O siiner! now return. . 113

Haste, O sinner! to the 115
Haste thee o;i from grace to.. . 274
Haste while yet thou canst be. 113
Hast found the pearl of price.. 170
Has thy night been long and. . 314
II vst Thou a lamb in all Thy. . 1S3
Hast thou no tears, like those. 157
Hast Tno;i not pledged Thy. . . 212
Hath He his loving-kindness. . 151
Uj.v(3 pity on my fears "01

Have we forgot the almighty. . 253
Have ye forgot, or never knew 320
Have you no dear ones round . 5?>!)

Have you not known a .B35

Have you no words? Ah 217

Headlong we cleave the 415
Head of Thy church beneatli.. 19

lie all Ilk foes shall qu«U. .... 13

PAor:
Ileal me, for ray flesh is weak . 207
Heal our wounds—our strength 201
He; always wins who sides with 247
Heart-broken, friendless, poor. 15">

Hear the blest liedeemer 4S >

Hear the cries he now is 1:5
Hear the heathen's sad 315
Hear the mountain streamlet.. 4,8
Hear them tell the wondrous.. 04
He, as man with man 201
He, as our pattern 477
He, at a mother s breast 4^)4

Heathen at the sight arc 313
Heaven and eartli must pass. . . 200
Heaven from above His c;ill. . . 100
Heaven is the dwelling-place. . 413
Heaven is the place where. ... 413
Heavenly blessiigs without. . . 45i
Hen.venly Father, life divine . . 203
Heaven's bright melodious. ... 7")

Heaven's broad day hath o'er. LSI
Heaven unfolds its portals wide S)
He bears their buffeting and . . 77
He bids mc come! His voice. . 271

He bows b.^ncath the sins of. . . 131
He bows His gracious car 220
He bows the heavens; the.... 3)
He breaks the captive's heavy. 4>
He breaks the power of 177
He by his blood 47 5

He called Himself my co%'enant 145
He came in tongues of living. . 93
He came, sweet influence to. . . 93
He conie-s arrayed i.i burning. 43
He comes, from thickest films. 03
He comes! He comes! that... 93
He comes! He comes I The... 153
He comes, the broken heart to. OJ
He comes! the Conqueror £53
He comes, the prisoner to 03
Ho comes to cheer the 72
He comes, witli succor speedy. 317
He comes, your souls to save. . 7J
He crowns thy life with love. . 45)
He darts along the burning ... 31

He died to sin; he died to care C4J
He ever lives above 211

He fills the poor with good 45)
He lormed the deeps 43)
He formed the seas, and formed 43
He forms the carnal 452
He freely redeemed, with His. 2()5

He frees the souls condemned. 57
He from the dreadful gates of. 3-4

He gave the mountains birth. . 35
Ho gilds thy mourning face. . . 212

He guards Tiiy soul, He keeps 210

He guides our feet, He guards. 52

He has pardons, full and free. . 117

Ho hears our praises and S
He held us to his 404

He hung its starry roof on high 2117

He in the days of feeble flesh. . 87

He in the thickest darkness... 237
Heir of the same inheritance.. 337

He knew them all—the doubt.. 73
He leads me to the place 107

He Ijft His starry crown 210

He lives ! again He lives 123

He lives—the everlasting God.' 52

Hell and all the powers infernal 75

Hell and the grave unite their. 10

Hell and thy sins resist thy. . .
10")

He'll shield you with a wail of. 300

He looks! and ten thousands.. 232

He, Lord of all the worlds on. 105

He loved His own bright, deep 343

He loves His saints; He knows 3'20

He loves to come when others. 251

Help me by Thy word to 443

Help me to watch and pray . . . 195

TAdB
Help MS turn from the cavil of. 323
1 Ic met that glance si 140
Henceforth, beside Him on His SS8
Henceforth, our conversation.. 349
Hence, gloumy doubts and 223
Hence, then, yo black 164
He opens the « yes of. 465
He raised mc from the deeps of 171
Her dust and ruins that remain 67
Here, before Thee, fallen 14T
Here be Tliy praise devoutly. . 290
Here fi.x my roving heart 1C7
Here I behold Thy distant face 39it

Here I live in 403
Here I'll sit for ever viewing. . 209
Here I raise my Ebenczcr 204
Here I would for ever stay 201
Here, in the body pent 194
Here ii their house of 225
Here in Tliy courts I leave ray 123
Here it is 1 find my heaven. . . 203
Here let my faith unshaken. . . 107
Here let our hearts bcgi i to. . . 291
Here let Thy holy days be kept 290
Here, light descending 413
Here may Thine honor dwell.. 29C
Here mercy's boundless osean. 99
Here mines of knowledge 4i8
Here, O my soul, tliy trust 107
Here o.i the mercy-seat 220
Hero peace and pardon 293
Here see the bread of life ; see 209
Here shall you taste 433
Here, sin.iers, you may 400
Here's love and grief beyond. . 71
Here, tlie:i, my God, be pleased 151
Here tlie whole Deity is 33
Here to my willing soul C25
Here we come Thy name to. . . 14
Here we meet to part again 4C8
Here will we rest, here build.. 243
He rides and tlmnders through 43
He rides upon the winged wi id 55
Her portion in those realms of. 145
Her tender mercies freely fall. 335
He rules the world with truth. C3
Ho sat serene upon the floods. 4i
He saw me as He pa.ssed 123
He saw mc plunged in deep. . . 193
He saw tlie nations lie 51

He sends His showers of 426
He sends His word, and m^lts. 420
He sent His only Son 51

He sees tiie oppressor and 23
He shakes the heavens with. . . 3'*

He shall come down, like 317
He sliall reign from pole to pole 309

He shedki abroad the 45i

He sits a Sovereign on His 57

He smiles—and seraphs tune. . 304

He spake, and light bhonc 30&

He spake, and my poor name.. 10?

He spake the wondrous word. . 37

He speaks, and at His fierce... . f*
He speaks, and lo ! all nature. 4i

1 le spreads His kind S34

He strengthens my spirit, He.. 233

He sunk beneath our heavy... 291

He tauglit the soh.mn 475

He that dwells near Thee 284

He to eternal glory calls 51

He took our mortal 81

He look the dying 457

He vanquished sin and hell 95

He was extended, He was 129

He washed us in His 470

He wept that we 4C5

He whispers me—" I'm wholly 168

He who has helped mc 236

He, whoso ear is everywhere. . 331

He will prv«ont our sould 199
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PAOR
IIo will sustain our weakest. . . 219

He with earthly c^-.res. 204

High as the heavens are raised iil

High God, and pure, and IM
Ili^h Heaven, that hears the. . 292

Ili^h o'er th' angelic band He. ST

High o'er the earth Ilis mercy 41

High on a throne His glories. . 4 >

High o:i a throne of radiant. . . S.'.tJ

High on His holy seat S)

Him, in whom tliey move and. CI

His blessed renovation 455

His bounties are free 2G5
His dearest ilcsh He makes my 15S
His dews drop mutely on the.. o4l

His enemies, with soro dismay 41

His foes shall fall with heedless 3-4

His foes shall tremble at the.. . ITT
His glory now no 474
His goodness stands approved. 26 )

His grace will to the end ir4
His hand in beauty gives 33S
His hand no thunder bears 193
His hands provide our food 35
His hands the wheels of nature 87
His hoary frost. His fleecy 4'2G

His holy angels pitch their 17J
His honor is engaged to save. . 247
His kingdom cm not fail 13
His Ijvc exceeds your highest, l!)

His love from eternity fixed. . . 2S
His love in my heart shed 2('5

His love what mortal thought. ISl
His mercies still endure 2G 3

His name the sinner hears 8 5

His name yields the richest. . . 38.)

His nature, truth, and love. . . . 220
His own kind hand shall wipe. 390
His pierciiig eye at once 33
His power subdues our sins. . . 31

His presence oft revives 4^2
His presence sinks the proudest ITT
His providence unfolds the 3.5

His purposes will ripen fast. . . b7
His sacred name a common . . . 330
His sanctuary is ihe heart 5
His sovereign power, without. 4)
His spirit, with a bound 35.)

His standard-bearers now 193
His steady counsels change the 4-'G

His terrors keep the world in. . 53
His very word of grace is 4T
His voiee sublime is heard afar 39
His voice we hear 215
His wondrous works 45 )

Hi3 v/ork my hoary age shall.. 1T;3

His wrath, like flaming fire. . . 25)
Hither come,, for here is found. 113
Hither, from earth's re.motest. 370
Hitlicr, then, your tribute 200
Ho! all ye hungry, sbirving. . 191

Holiness becomes Thy dwelling IT
Holy Ghost, no more delay 2C8
Holy Ghost! with joy divine. . 205
Holy Ghost! with power divine 2G5
Holy pilgrim ! what for thee. . 112
Holy Spirit! all divine, 265
Holy Truth! Eternal Right. . . 431
Home!—thy joys are passing.. 313
Honor immortal must be paid. 16."]

Hope looks beyond the bounds L51
Hosanna in the highest strains. 6
Hosanna, Lord ! Thine angels. 84
Hosannas, Lord! to Thee we.. 333
Hosanna to th' anointed King. G
Hosanna to the 295
How awful is the sight! 10")

How beautiful, on all the hills. 341
How blessed are our eyes 3^-^

How blessed, by 4T5
llow blessed, Lord, arc tUcy. . . 4J3

PAor
How blest the solemn 4T0
How blest the vow 47G
How can I die 4Ti)

How can I meet Ilis eyes 30)
How can we wish them 411
How charming is their voice . . 332
How cold and feeble is my 44S
How damp were the vajjors. . . 7

1

How decent and how 459
How did love seize me—that. . 13

)

How dreadful was the hour. . . 15.)

How far from this our daily. . . 131
How far this heavenly robe. . . 181
How glorious He! How happy ST
How glorious was the grace. . . 15 J

How happy all Thy servants. . l.S
How happy are our ears 33 J

How happy are the saints 241
How happy the people that 383
How He left His throne in 44 5

How kind are Thy 40
How kind Thou art ! Thou. . . 159
How largj His bounties are. . . lOT
How little of that road, my soul 18.)

How long, dear Saviour, O liow 390
How long, dear Saviour, shall I 14

!

How long must we lie lingering 393
1 low long the holy city 28 5

Howl, winds of night, your. . . 39
How many children in the 445
How many hearts thou mightst 18.)

IIow many painful days on 343
How mighty is His hand 51
How mournfully that golden.. 424
IIoAV much better thou'rt 4-tL

How much is mercy thy 138
How oft my mournful thoughts T )

How oft they look to heavenly. 150
How perfect is Thy woi'd 12
IIow pleasant the path 475
How pure Thou art ! Our 159
IIow shall weak eyes of flesh. . ItiO

How shall we tune our voice. . 238
How should our songs, like.. . 9
How skillfully she builds her. . 445
How slowly does His wrath. . . 4i
How straight the path appears 193
IIow strong Thou art! We. . . 153
How such holy memorijs 430
IIow sure established is Thy. . 3T
IIow sweet is this 4T5
How sweet the tear of 4.5
IIow sweet, through long 4-5
How sweet to look, in 425
IIow sweet was that moment. . 71
How sweet while thus 470
IIow sweet will be the 7
IIow swift to save me didst . . . 244
How tranquil now the rising . , 91
How vain the delusion, that.. . 121
How we deserve the deepest. . 105
How will my heart endure. . . . 3G0
IIow will my lips rejoice to tell 18!
How will our joy and wonder.. 398
How will thy blessed 4TT
Ho! ye that pant for living .. . 191
Huge troubles, with 24)
Humble as a little child 14T
Hunger, thirst, disease. 492

I.
I am weary of the trifles 27G
I ask a foretaste of the peace. . 7
I ask tiiem whence their 390
I bent before Thy gracious 235
I beseech Thoe, prostrate 36

1

I call to recollection 154
I can but perish if I go 1 R8
I can not f.-el Thee touch my. . 187
I can not live contented here.. IGI
I cast my burdens on the Lord 245

I come, I wait, I hear, I pray. . 7
I come. Thy servant, Ivord. . . . 377
I come to join that countlesp. . . 132
I could give thee thousand 441
" I delivered Thee when bound iC3
" I die for thee," He paid 1'.^^

I dreamed of bliss in pleasure's IJ^S

I dreamed of celestial rewards. tlS
I dream of that fair land, O. . . 422
I'd sing the characters He 203
I'd sing the precious blood Ho 203
I'd tell Him how my sins arise 133
If aught should tempt my soul 142
If bright the world where Thou 155
If burning beams of noon 5J
If distress befall thee 285
If done beneath Thy laws :«'5

I feel a strong, immortal hope. 370
I feel throughout my evil day. ]c8
If e'er I go astray 197
If e'er I heedless Ktray 21

1

If, for Thy sake, upon my 1.58

If God hath made this world so 30
If government be all destroyed 323
If He afllicts His taints so lar. 323
If He is mine, 1 471
If He is mine, I'll 471
If He is mine, let 471
If He is mine, then 471
If He withdraws a moment's.. 163
If I, a wretch, should leave. . . 73
If I love, why am 473
If in my Father's love V-O
If in this darksome wild I stray 157
If I pray or hcsa" 473
If I to mention Thee forbear. . 2; 3
If life be not in length of days. 248
If love, that mildest flame, can 1S3
If love to God and 470
If my immortal Saviour lives.. 107
If night's blue curtain of the. . 29
If o'er my sins I think to draw 57
If pain afflict, or 460
If Kang the morning stars lor.. 3l'6

If Satan tempt our hearts to. . 243
If such the sweetness of the.. 153
If tears of sorrow would tufnce 1< 5
If there's a fervor in my kouL. 183
If this drear change be Thine. ISO
If Thou art my shitld and my. 2('5

If Thou hadst bid Thy 203
If Thou shouldst quickly 493
If Thou Bhouldst take thVm all 153
If vapors with malignant breath 53
If winged with beams of. 57
If ye have Avept at yonder cross 87
I had no power to atk His ICO
I hate to hear a wanton Kong. . 444
I have long v.ilhstood His grace 111
I have no argument betide . 121
I have no carts, O blessc d Will 247
I have no skill the snare to shun 153
I have seen the flowers wither. 2T6
I have sinned, but Oh restore.. 2i)9

I hear at morn and even 361
I hear, but teem to hear in vain 143
I he«.rd His people shout 145
I heard the law its thunders .. 148
I hear the bee humming 157
I hear the voice—" ^'c dead.. . 3(8
I hear the invitation 435

I lioped that in some favored.. 135
I implored Thy succor 184
I in weal or woo 4T4

I know Thee, Saviour, who 170

I know the soul that trustB in . 24«

I know Thou wilt not Blight. . . 415
I laid me down and f lept—T. . . 241

I languislj and sigh to be th^rc 2-S
I lay my body down to fleep. . 418
I lay my garments by 428
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PAGE
ril cast myself before His feet. '-.'4)

ni '^) to Jeius, though my sia. l'6S

I'll 111 ikj your great 305
I'll sluat aloud, " Ve thuiideri ii6l

I'll sing Thy mijesty aud grace 3i4
I'll spjak. th; ho.wrs of thy... 13«)

III, thit Gji bL'Sses, is our ... 247

I lo.ig, dearest Ljrd, i i Tuy..

,

4 >S

I lovj. by faith, to takj a view 4J4

I lovj her gites, I lovj the road 8

I lovv^ i I sjlituJe, to shed 424

I lorj T.iy church, O God '22T

I lov." to in;et T.iy people no\r. liS

I lovj tj thi:i!c o i mjrcijs past 424
I nriy not to T.iy c mrts '247

Im n i.-tj.l glorijs crow;i His. .

.

ol)4

Iin. a )i-t il gliry forms His. .... 47
Ira n )rLil li^ it,, a:i I joys 4;>

Im n jrtil w.nlersl boundless. 41:5

Im 11 jv.ihly loundel in grace.

.

USS
I'm iij.r o:i m/ journey to .... 71

Impjjsiblel—'or Tiii.ie own... 161
lurjres ;e I with tha image 45")

In all m/ ways Thy hand I owu 153
In all our .Miker's grand 41

In all thj timis of my distress. 244
In aniwer to our 477
In a it i:nn, a rich feast 4oG
In.b jjki, or wjrk, or liealthful 415
In CO ide j^eidi ig 1 )ve 350
Inirei-ie ray faith—i.icrease my 17i)

In darkjst shades if He appear 1S3
In darkast skies, though storms 240
In e-i3h event of lifr-^ how clear 21S
I noii not tell Tiieinwho I am. 17i)

I nee J Tay presence every 215
In every climi 451

In cv^L-y dark, distrci:sful hour 104
In every joy that crowns my.

.

218
la every pa ig that rends tiie.

.

85
Ii faith I hide myself. 405
In fjUovship we join 47.j

Innii:ejjy, or e.idiess woe.... 107
Infl lui J I with zeal 407
In foreig i realaii and lands. .

.

5">

In Gdiil there ii balm 2il
In GjJ my strength, howu'er.

.

38
In gjl le 1 armor blazing 317
In gjljjn po.np, wiien autumn. 235
In g )ld3n splendor dawning. .

.

434
In h;aveJ, and earth, and air. 237
In heavea the rapturous soiig.

.

6S
In hjly duties let the day 3

In holy words which can not.. 4'20

In honor to Hij name 212
In hope of that ecstatic pause. 377
In hope of that immortal 397
In Israel stood His ancient. ... S J

In Jesus is our store 231
In life, Thy pro!ui.scs of aid. .

.

101
In in» thi liinderance lies 21*7

In m ;. L jrd, Tnyself reveal .

.

62
In midst of dangers, fears, and 55
In m/ distress I called my God 241
In ooe;i 1 caves still safe with.

.

415
la one fraternal bond of love.

.

225
In one vast symphony of 3)3
In our sickness and our health 210
In peopled vale 4S.J

In prayer, my soul drew near. 14)
In prison I saw Hi;u next 100
In reason's ear they all rejoice 25
In riches when I sought for joy 155
In robes of judgment, lo I He. 41

In scenes exalted or depressed. 104
In secret foldings they contain. 2 17

In shame and anguish once He 85
In shining white they stand. .

.

93
In sight of all ray foes 107

Inspire my soul 472

loitead of this He bade me feel 135

PAOK
Instead of wine and cheerful . . '217

In such society as this '223

In ButTruig be Thy love my. . . 171
In sunder break each warlike . 303
In that beautiful place he is... 442
In that lone land of deep 100
In the ark the weary dove .... 147
In the cold prison of the tomb. 10
In the cross of Christ I glory.. 275
lu Thee I place my trust 200
In the deserts let me labor 313
In the furnace God may prove. 314
In the garden o'er 4S0
In the last hour of deep distress 80
In the leafy tree-tops 438
In the midst of aftiiction, my.. 90
In them Thou may'st be 330
In the new-made 4S0
In the sacred page 400
In the way a thousand snares. 220
In the world of endless ruin.. . 270
In the world will foes assail me 273
In Thine all-gracious 247
In this divine abode IDS
In those dark, silent realms of. 342
In Thy assembly 29G
In Thy fair book of life and. . . 33
In Thy word I hear Thje saying 2'.)0

In Thy strength may we be. . . 229
Into thy grave 481
In vain I task my aching brain 330
In v;un on earth we hope to. . . 101
In vain our mortal voices 458
In vain the bright, the burning 185
In vain the noisy crowd 11
In vain the tempter's flattering 100
In vain thou strugglcst to get.. 170
In vain the trembling 477
In vain we tune our formal 15i
In want, my plentiful supply.. 171
In weakness, help us to 73
In whom but Thee, in heaven. 240
In winter, awful Thou 4 )0

In works of labor or of skill . . 445
I pay this evening sacrifice . . . 425
I perish, and my doom were . . 141
I ran and raised the Sufferer up 109
I rest upon Thy word 197
Is a mighty famine now 205
I saw, beyond the tomb 250
I saw One hanging on a tree. . 102
I saw thee stray forlorn 1'23

I saw the opening gates of hell 241
I see, or think I see 258
I see the Lord of glory come. . 398
I shall His goodness see 103
I shield thee from alarms 1'23

I should, were He always thus 38)
I sigh from this body of sin to. 4<JS
' sigh to think of happier days 50
I sing the goodness of the Lord 34
I sing the wisdom that 34
Is not e'en death a gain to 335
Is not Thy chariot hastening on 3-'4

Is not Thy name melodious ... 1S3
I spied Him where a fountain. 10.)

Israel, a name divinely blest. . 52
Israel, now and evermore 147
Israel rejoice and rest secure. . 210
Israel's strength and consolation 200
Is that He who died on Calvary 1'7

Is the dream of nature flown. . 431
Is there a thing beneath the. . . 137
Is there no guide to show that. 1.'30

Is there ne kind, no healing art 345
Is this the Man of sorrows. . . . 400
I strive to mount Thy holy hill '247

It can not in Eden be 475
It died ere its expanding soul.. 34^)

It hallows every cross '203

I thank Thee, God's beloved. . 103

PAOS
I thought that the coarse of the 378
" It is linisued !" Oh what. . . S>I

It is ; it is ; and I adore 66
It is not for thee to be seeking. 408
It is that heaven- bora faith 253
It is the Lord—my covenant . . tJ49

It is the Lord—who gives me. . 249
It makes the wounded spirit . . 191
I told Him all my silent grief.. 173
I, too, at the season ordained. . 205
It passed not, though the 7*
Its dewy morn, its glowing. ... i
It seems as if the Cliristian's. . 9
Its pleasures now no longer . . . 13&
Its skies are not like earthly . . 304
It sweetly cheers our fainting.. 21
It tells me of a place of rest.. . 236
It was heaven below 23i
It was my guide, my light, my 16J
It was the good Physician now. 2G6
It was the sight of Thy dear. . 167
I've not a secret care or pain. . 246
I've seen Thy glory and Thy. .

I want a godly fear 294
I want a sober mind 294
I want a true regard 197
I want tliat grace that springs. 107
I want to put on iny attire .... 387
I was blind—Thy healing ray . 385
I was not born as thousands. . . 444
I was not born without a home 414
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01 glorious hour ! OI blest... 160
O glorious world 489
O glory, shining far 407
O God, make bare Thine arm. 33^
O God, mine inmost soul 1'.5

O God, my heart is fixed 24
O God of glory, God of iove. . 37
O God! bur help in ages past. 5C
O uod, our King, whose 477
O God Triune, to Thee we owe 5^S

O gracious God! in whom I. . . 179
O grant my soul an car to luar 4 5 -

O grant that nothing in my toi 1 171
O grant us, in this tolemn hour 4
O gu ird our shores from every C32
O guide mo through the various 419
O guide us till our r.ight is-- 423
O ! guilty tinner, hear the 120
O, had He not pitied the state. 28
O! hadst thou still on earth,.. 340

lG3
j

O happy bond that teals my.. . 193
26 ) O happy, happy Eoul ! i 5?

lOJ
177
140
113
203
83

O, cheerless v.fcre our 345
!
O happy, happy that I r.m.

O come, and with His children 1)3

O come to Jesus, sinner 03
O come! for Thou dost know.. 233
O come, Thou Holy Spirit 21

3

O come. Thou livi.ig Saviour. . 213
O could I hear somo tinner say 124
O! could we die with those ... lb)
O could we learn that sacrifice.

O, could we make our doubts..
O do not at a distance stand. .

.

O drive these dark clouds from
O earth, before the Lord, the

183
O happy harbor of God's taints 318
O happy scenes above the tky. 145
O happy servant he U5
O happy souls ! O glorious state 191
O happy £ouls that pray 19
O happy they whose 4r6
O haste to follow where it leads iOl

O eartli! grow flowers beneath 158
O earth, so full of dreary noiso 311
O! enter His gates with 20
O'er all the names of Christ.. Srs
O'er all the sons of human race 323
O'er all the strait and narrow. 21
O'er all those wide-extended. . 412
O'ercome by dying love 201

1G5
I

O ! hast thou felt a Saviour's. . 176
400

I

O hear it, tinner—hear that. . . 12ft

153
I

O! holy and sweet its rcbt shall 408
38 )

I

O holy, heavenly Lome 407
47 O Holy Spirit from above 53

O holy trust ! O endless rest ! . 2; 8
O hope of every contrite heart 14'J

O how altered my condition. . . 173
Chow bright 4S8
O how cheating, O how 373
O how I hate those lusts of.. . . l(-'3

O how long-suffering. Lord! .. 120
O how sad and sore distrcsted. 75

O'er sins unnuniber'd 458
I
O how shall these dim eyes. . . 29

O'er the blue depths of Galilee 0)
j

O how tremendous is the 33

O'er the negro's night of care. 303 O ! if my Lord would come and 343
O'er the toilsome way thou'st . 384
O ! evermore may all our bliss 5
Of all tliat now may seem 4'23

Of all the pious dead 301
O Father, in that hour 222
O Father! our eye is to Thee. 383
Of endless joy the 451
Of His deliverance I will boast 173
O, fill Thou every 452
Of joys that, come no more 4"'3

O fr)r a glance 45"!

O for a iowly, contrite. 404

O ! if my soul, when death T
O, if once Thy smile divine. . . 385

O, if the souls that 453

O, in Thy light be mine to go. 73
O Jesus, friend of 484
O Jesus, full of grace ! the fighs 1G6

O Jesus, full of truth and grace 13fi

O JoRus, Lamb once crucified. C8
O ! Jesus, let me ever hail 3
O Jesus, my sweet Saviour 283

O Jesus, once rocked on the. . . 7J

O Jesus, our Saviour 481



508 INDEX OF HYMNS BY

PAOB
O Jesus I ride onward 371)

O Jesji, there is none like 4.'5

OJasui! Thou the beauty art 1S7

O kj3p nij i.i Thy heavenly... 17'.»

Oliil! O land 356

*)ld fi-i»nii, oil Bccnes will.... 4r.»

1)11 frijals, oil scenes will I'-yy

O b^l 103 t3 tin Uock V5>

Olja.r.1 tj sor.i t'le praisj of.. 3u7

O lot a hjlvr tljik 477

O let :n 1 1 ii-Ht3 i t j roito.-j . . . 3J7

O lot m3 wi 15 my hallowed . . . *25 J

O lot my hill for^ >t her 231

O let in/ na:n3 en;;p.i.von 23G

O lot my so-il on Th23 repoio. . 41(J

O lit thi dial noiT hi^r Tay.. 17;>

O lot thj so-il itJ slumbor j 3.5.]

O let T liia uiitioi 4lJ

O lot T ly 8:nttto:i on 's aj.ii i. . 3:!0

O lot T.iy star of lore b it 145

Olot ui thii with hjartfelt ... IS)

O lot ui t J Ilii O'lrti repair .. 44

O liko the sn iniy 1 417

O Li;?it of Z.n i, njw a.-ne 3a{

O Lii-d ! ami lit t'lis m !ntal.. . 24!

O L:):J ! aiCiid T ly thro:i(». . . 9.5

0L).-1! IciJtm/cirooiThjo 2.50

O L)rlj3>U3, let 4GS
O L>.-J, my woary s)al rcloaij 134

O L>i-1 of IljJt^, xUmi^'hly... 45
O L).vlof lifo ail trath 141

O Lo.-l, prevoit it by T;iy l-'5

O L)rJ, tho pibi's pirt '23J

O L)rd, T.iou n)W art 4>l

O! li^'oly attitilo— :i3 su 1 li 93
O lovjiy Siviojr, soo 45)

O L}v^.', thju bjttooilois abysi 171

U L)vo, Thy sjv'reij i aid 1.J7

O! ini I l3r t'lin tlio ravi:ig... 14)

O! nullify tho Lord with mi. 17)

O! mici bat trial of Ilis love. 17J

O! m lie i this hiirt rejoice or. 143

O m 1. ly- to 10 1 a 1 1 chainless. . . 31)3

O m y all e ijoy th i 45-1

O miy Hi walk am^n^j uj liore 111

O m 1/ I al .riyi hi ir 472
O! m'vy I biir sjmi hu-.uolo.. 33

O! miy I fool T.iy worth 211

O rai/I live t:> roaoh thj place 103

O! m 17 I never tun aside 145
O m I / I no .V for ever fear 441
O m ly I thirst fjr 474
<) m 1/ our humble spiriti stauJ 33S

O m ly oar sy.npathiziaj 3 54

O m i'y that faitA oar hearts. . . 1S7

O m ly the ijr.iv3 b3Com; to us. 351

O miy t!io i 111 I3ic3 0f this day 5
O nil/ Ihi ri^'.itoous, whci I.. ICl

O nil/ those t'naj'its possess. 37

O mi/ t'i3 s-.voit, thj blissful.. ISl
U niiy Tiiijov^a B.-ide and . . 114
O m ly T ly .Spirit g.ii le my. . . 6

O m 1/ wo all. while hero 39
O ni ly we ne'er f )r.^jt Ills IS)
O m ly we thus bi fjund 103
O in ly \72 thus iasurc I'lO

i) ni ly we ever hear Thy voice 1T5
Omivatvyl cm thosj strains. 252
O raiS3in^3r of dear d-light. . . 203
O : methiuks I h-ar Him 204
O mi.; It I hear Thy heavenly . 47
O mig'it I o ice mount up and .

15"
O uii^ht some dre.im of vision'd 2.5

O m )ther dear, Jerusalem 3"S
O rajve us—Thou hast power. 157
O my sweet horn-, Jerusalem.. 30S
O my unsteadfast mind 152
On all the wi v.,'3 of tinir^ it flies .^51

Oil angels, witli n-ivailed fare . 47
Once, a sinner, ni»ar despair... 2G4
Once for hLj flock 472

TAGF.
Once, like thee, by joys liS
Once more our wt-lcoine we. . . 210
Once on the raging heas I rode lOS
Once the morning's earliest . . . 200
Once they were mourning here 3'.i'.'

Once wlu-n my scanty meal was 1C3
Once witli Adam's race in ruin i-S-

On cherub and on cherubim. . . 40
One army of the living God. . . 2-3
On earth they bought their 413
One day, amid tlie place 12
One f'-niily, we dwell in Him. . 2'.;3

One gentle sigh His fetters. . . . 349
O ne'er will 1 at life repine.. . . 343
One look of mercy from Thy. . 142
One moment, and tho tilentnets 173
One moment—a;id the Spirit.. 93
One privilege my heart desires 2S9
O le tiling demands our care . .

£5')

One trial more must yet be 243
O never let my kouI remove. . . 157
O, never more may different.. 320
One thing alone, dear Lord ! I. ISO
On harps of goM His name they 34'.)

O 1 Him tho Spirit largely 09
O I Him the weight of 173
On Him, with rapture then I'll 2i5
O 1 impious wretches He shall. 3-.S

Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love 419
Oily, Binco our souls will 207
O.ily Tlue content to know 2.9
Only to sit and think of God.. 17.5

On me Thy providence liath . . L4
On mightier wing, in loftier... 22
On my heart cacli stripe be .

O noblest brow and dearest . .

.

O no, till life

O, not to those whom Thou . .

.

O I, piercing Gospel, on ! of...
On that ray gaze I fasten
On Thee alone, my hope relies Si
On thee foul spirits have 110. . . 5J
On th3 tree of life eternal 374
On us Hii bids the sun 1.5J

Onward, Christians, onward go 403
On wheuli of light, on wings. . 72
Oa wings of love the Saviour..
O, on that day, that dreadful.

.

Open Thon the crystal fountain
Oppressed with sin and
O pray wo then for Salem's . .

.

O precious cross ! O glorious.

.

Or as an eagle to the prey
O render thanks to God above.

Uest of rests ! O Peace
Orighteou! Judg\ if Thou wilt IS)
Or, if it be the gloom that 414
Or if on joyful wing '~S.)

Or, if 'ti; e'er denied thee. .. . 434
Or round their Father's throne 34'!

O sacred hop i ! O blissful hope 223

O S-ilem ! our once happy seat ^3S

O saving Leader ! opening wide 15'

O Saviour ! wit'.i protecting care S i

O say not so! llie spring-tide. , 44.5

O season of Eoft sounds and. . . 419
sec those waters streaming. .

2i)

O shall not warmer accents tell 290
O, shall we close 4%
O shine on this benighted 25

1

O sliout. ye people, and adore. 4'>

O show Thyself the Prince of. .'O'.

O sinners! in His presence bow l(i-5

f ) ! spare me yet. I pray .301

1 O spe.Tk, thou voice of God. .. 390
O .'Spirit of the living 453

;
O Spirit of the Lord ! prepare. 300

' O spread Thy covering wings.

.

21

S

[ O. stay thv tears ; 1hf» blest. .

.

.^5

1

O .stay witii ns, and still 109

O Bweot abode of peace and. .

.

100

,. 147

'.'. 234

!20

.73

I

PAOH
O, ti 11 mc. Lord 471

I

O ! tell me the place where Thy 233
O ! tell me that my worthless. . lOJ
O t«li uf His might, and sing uf 49
O tliat a dying world might. . , 183
" O ! that all the blind but 204
O, that each, in the day of His 433
O that 1 could for ever sit 203
O that I could now adore Him 2T9
O that 1 could, with favor'd. . . 203
O that I, like a little child ] Tl
O that ne'er our 27J
O thatonr thoughts and thanks 3
O that Tiiou wouldst hide me. 35T
O that we might 272
O that we now might sec our. . 223
i) that with yonder sacred 1T4
O ! that world is passing fair. . S85
O the lost, the unforgotten 480
O then let wrath remove £68
O then shall the vail be .'

P"'

O, there will be mourning 1^8
O the rapturous height 233
Other refuge have I none 261
O, the rich depths of love 86
O, the transporting, rapturous. 412
O, think upon Thy holy 462
O thou Almighty Lord 83
O Thou eternal ilukr 316
O Thou great God ! whose £45
O Thou, that fdi'st the heavenly S53
O Thou, wl.o givest life and. . . 293
O Thou who in Jordan 481
O thou, who mourncht o 1 thy, 242
O Thou ! who rulest seas and. i!53

O throw away thy rod '.53

O ! to grace how great a 204
Our beauty and our strength. . 107
Onr birth i i but a startuig ]ilacc 353
Our brother the haven has 333
Our Captain leads us on 193
Our cautioned souls prt pare. . . 109
Our children there 487
^Jur days are numb>.rea; lei us 239
Our days run though t lest ly. . . 105
Our dearest joys, and nearest.. i54
Our eyes have seen the rosy.. . 851
Our cyt 6 have seen the steps of 351
Our lathers' God, our Keeper. 317
Our fathers' God 1 to Thee.. . . 318
( )ur fathers' sepulchres are here 332
Our fathers, where are they. . . £01

Our fcliow-sufferer yet retains. 85
Our flesh and sense 102
Our flesh, our reins, our spirits i.66

Our glad hosannas. Prince of.. 09
Our glorious Leader claims our 399
Our guilty spirits dread 194

Our hopes that when with joy. 450
Our harvest months have o'er. 4:7

Our beans are breaking now. . 407

Out hearts have often burned. i24

Our hearts leap up ; our 1.5S

Our journev is a thorny maze. *>57

Our kindred and our friends. . 101

Our labors done, securtly laid. £4S

Our life contains a thousand.. . £57

Our life is a dream; ourtinii. 433

Our life, whilst Tliou prcscrv'st 55

Our liv.'S throucrh various 32

Our Ijord into His garden 4T3

Our moments fly apace 801

Our mirth is not afraid of Thee 1167

Our mourning is .nil at an end. £83

Our iinniorous griefs. 443

Our qnic'-c'tii'icr ^*^

Our "sacritica is one 1^

Our Savinnr shall be still our.. 175

Ours, bv the pledgf of love and TJS'i

Our sorrows and our pims were 244

Our souls are faint, our hearts. 1C9
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115
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Our Eouls receive '-".5

Our voici.8 join the heavouly.. 2U4

Oar vows, our prayers, we now iJlS

Our youth decayed his powers 23

Out of great distress tlieycame -kio

O utter but the name of God. . IS)

O send Thy light and truth ... 44)

O voice of mercy ! voice of love '2^1

O wash my soul from every sin IJ-l

O watch and fight, and pray.. . lOJ

O wavering, wretched slato... 15;

O! weak to know a Saviour's.. -5>

O were I like t^ome gentle dove 240

O what a blessed hope is ours. 2*-5

O what a glorious sight appears ."CT

O what amazing joys they feel. 31^3

O what a night vras that which 10

O, what arc all my sulTerings. . SC'T

O what hath Jesus bought lor. 3C7

O, when Ilis wisdom can 45
O! when shall my foes and my 23.J

O, when shall we see 475
O, when will ihc period appear 3S7
O ! when wilt Thou, my Life. . IDS
O while I breathe to Thee 14J

O, while the soul unrufilcd lies 237

O who hath lock'd those IS J

O, who, ia such a world as this i!-5'.

O, who like Thee—so calm, so. 73
O, who like Thee so humbly. . 73

O, who would bear life's stormy 245
O ! why should I stray with the 233
O ! why should I wander 232

O ! with the visits of Thy love 345
O, with what congratulations. . 3G0

O! wondrous Love—to bleed. . 1--5

O, would He all of heaven 215
O, wretched state of deep
O. yj angels, hovering round.
O ye that love His holy name. 43
O Zion ! Larn to doubt no 2SJ
" O Zion, lift thy raptured eye 7i

P.
Pardon, and grace, and heaven 13*

Pardon, O Lord, our childish.. -^45

Partakers of the Saviour's .... 2.4
Pass a f^w lleeting moments. . . 370
Palieacc, poor boul ! the 215
Pa.ijntly enduring, tvcr 33J
Pau&e, my soul ! adore and ... 27 J

Pcacj and joy shall now attend 311
Peace! and no longtr, from its 3-;l

Peae^; bj within this sacred S
Peaceful be thy tilent slumber. 3C5
Peace Irom the bosom of his. . 134
Peace He brings you 4<Jl

Peace is on the world abroad. . 15
" Peace on earth, good-will Gi
Peace to our brethren t,ive. ... 13
People and realms of every. . . , lo3
IVrnaps, before the morui.jg. . 24)
Periiaps He will admit my plea 133
" Per.iiit them to approach". . . 203
Perpetual blessings irom above 4-.5

Phy icia.i of souls! unto mc. . 383
"Pilgrims, see ihat stream 3Si
Pilgrims through this world. . . 2()7

Pilgrim, thou dost justly call. . 723
Pillar of fire, througli watches 21

Pity and save my sin-sick soul. 202
Pity the nations, O our God ! . . 200
Pity the weeping widow's woe. 305
Plii.dy here His footsteps, 4S >

Plant Thy hciivenly kingdom.. 3S5
Plenteous grace with Theo is . 2<'l

Poor ronis! thit k :ow not how 1S7 I

Poor tho' I am—do'^pised 237
j

poor tremblers at His rougher. .^07
|

Pour not thou tho bitter U-ar. . 371
Praise Him, yc celestial choirs 8J '

PACK
Praise Him, yc who know His. Y7
Praise, my soul, the God that. 17
Praise the Creator of the skies 37
Praise the Go J of our salvation G5
Praise the Lord—for He hath. 6'j

l»raise the Lord—for He is C5
Prayer is the burden of a sigh. 220
Prayer is tho Christian's vital. 220
Prayer is the contriic tinner's. 220
Prayer is the simplest form of. 220
Prayer mak?s the darkened. . . 217
Pray thou. Christian, daily. . . . 270
Precioua is the Saviour's name 117
Prepare v.s. Lord, by grace 427
Press on! and if we may not. . 330
l*reserve it from the passing . . S
Princes and magistrates must. "44
" Prisoner, long detained below 303
Prisoners of hope, in gloom. . . 110
I'roclaim abroad His name. ... C5
Proclaim Him King, pronounce 37
l^roclaim His wonders from the 45
Proclaim the glories of your . . 37
Prone to wander, Lord, I feci. 2C4
Prostrate before the mercy scat 155
Prostrate bow ; confess your. . 117
Prostrate Til lie before His. . . 13S
Protect mc from the furious.. . 244
Publish—spread to all around. Gl
Pure as the air, when day's first 410
Pure as the sun's cnliv'ning. . . 107
Put all thy beauteous garments 300
Put on the armor from above. . 1G7

Q.
Quick as their thoughts their. . 15G

R.
Rage, while our taith the 415
liaised on devotion's lofty wing 41

l^ise thy downcast eyes, and. . 1-7
Raise your devotion, mortal. . . 177
Ready for their glorious crown 302
Reason, I hear, her counsels . . 14J
Rebel yc waves, and o'er the. . 33
r^ebuild thy walls, thy bounds. 2SS
Receive, O earth, hij faded 345
Redeemed from earth and 350
Regard the weak and fatherless 337
Rehearse His praise, Vi'ilh awe. SO
Reig:^ () reign 483
Rejoice in gl mous hope 10
Rejoice in hope and lear 103
Rejoice when care and woe 113
Rejoice, ye righteous, and 43
RvLased from sorrow, fciu, and 314
Release my soul from 407
Reliijion bears our 102
Remember all the dying pains. 444
Remember all who love thee. . 43-4

Remembered songs of gladness 154
Remembering mine athiction.. . 350
Remember Thee—Thy death. . '-90

Remember Thy pure word of. . 144
Renew'd, the earth a robe of. . . CO
Renounce Ihy works 234
Renouncing every worldly 402
Repeated crimes awake our. . . 1C4
Resign the honors of thtir form 3.51

Rest for myBoul I long to find. 135
Resting in this glorious hope. . 372
Restraining prayer, we cease to 217
Rests secure the righteous man 372
Retreat beneath His wings. . . . 231
Return, O holy Dove, return.. 2''0

Return, O wanderer, return... lOi
Return, O wand'rcr, to thy 10 4

Revive our drooping faith. .... 105
Rich dews of grace come o'er.. 310
Rich is the grace we ping fi
Ride forth, victorious CSS

I

TAGS
Ride on in Thv greatness. Thou 323

I Ride on, ride on in majesty 74

I

Righteous Judge of retribiiiicn 304
liight thro' thy streets with. . . .398

Ring, Liberty, thy glorious be 11 SOT
Rise, God ! judge Thou the . . . 337

I

Rise, groat Redeemer, from . . . 324
1
Rise, my soul, the day is 17

j

Rise, Saviour ! help mc to 140

I

" Rise," says the Saviour 2C1

I
Rise, touched with gratitude . . fS

I

Rivers of love and mercy, here 191
Rivers to the ocean run 370
Roar on, yc waves; our souls. 415

i
Roll back the swelling tide of. . 330
Room in the Saviour's bleeding 103
Round each habitation hovering 312
Round the altar priests confess 403

I

Rude in speech, or grim in 313

Sad be the notes, the plaintive. 252
Sad to his toil he goes l'J5

Safe the dreary vale I tread. . . 27
Safe in my Saviour's love 111. . C51
Sages, leave your 05
Saints and angels, joined in. . . ITS
Saints, before the altar bending 65
Saints, begin the endless Eo.ig. 4'J3

Saints below, with heart and. . . 200
Saints! in fair circles casting.. €5
Saints in glory perfect made. . . 403
Salvation and immortal praise. 10
Salvation !—let the echo lly. . . ISl
Salvation's glory all 4S0
Salvation to God, who tits on . 43
Satan may vent his sharpest. . . 174
Save me, for none beside can. . 141
Save me, save me, O my 273
Save U5, in Thy grout i75
Saviour, hasten Thiac fC
Saviour in glory beaming r5
Saviour, lead us to 454
Saviour, may our Sabbaths be. 15
Saviour ! shine, and cheer my. 147
Saviour, Thy love ii stiil the. . 137
Saviour, to me in pity 464
Saviour, where'er Thy steps I. 151
Saw ye not the cloud arise 103
Say, "hath thy heart its treasure 273
Say—live for ever, glorious ... 74
Say, U sinner, that livest at. . . 122
Say, shall we yield Him io 90
Say to the heathen, from Thy. 300
Scarce morning twilight had . . 84
Scenes of sacred peace and 313
Seal my forgiveness in the 418
Searcher of hearts, in mine. . . 294
Season of rest ! the tranquil . . 4
Seasons, and times, and moons 4"2G

Secure, amidst alarms 2C3
Secure from danger and from . 255
See a long race thy spacious, . . L20
See barbarous nations at Tliy. . 320
See, dearest Lord 400
See, from all lands—from tho. . 310
See, from Ilis head. His hands 74
See, God is reconciled 201

Sec heathen nations bending . . 31C

See how the Conqueror moimts 177

See, Jehovah's banner furled. . 300

See, Jesus stands wirh open— 103

See, low before Thy throne of. S.54

'' See, Mercy, from her golden 7*2

See on the mount.ain top 193

Sec Salem's golden spires 193

See that glor}-, how resplendent 3So

See the liappy spirits waiting. . 3Sl

See, the heaven its Lord 83

j
Se« tho Judge our nature 114

' See tlic kind angels at the. 25T
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See the kinder shepherds round 441

S23 th2 lovely Babe a-drossing. 4U
Saj th3 moraiuij sunbeams 4i'J

Sj3 thj rocks a.id mountains.. 7j

Sj3 thj BtarJ appearing 4s'J

Sii! t!i' stjrm of vengeance.. 115

833, thj streams of living 31

J

833 th3 u livjrse i i motion 1 14

S23 xr'iiTi il shines i.i Jesus'.. . 10]

S3Jvrli3rj rebellious passions.. 10

j

S33_rh«rj tha Sun of 4 '3

83 5 yj^ o.n^nt streak appearing ii71

SjISj*! pursuits, and nature's.. 13

J

8311 fjrt'i T.iy heralds 43 J

831 1 fjrt'i Thy word, and let., 2SS

S3 1 1 them Tliy mighty 43 5

83r.ip'u, wit!i clcv-ited strains. 4Jl

SsrjiJ, I liil ni3 down 4-'S

Ssrvi i:; of all, to toil for man.. 18
Shillau;lit b3guil3 us on the-. 10)

S'liU brjik thss3 clods, a form 34)

S^iU ev3ry creature around... 205

Sh vU it l3av 5 th3 1 JW earth, and 4)S
8*1 ill Jo in 5 for aimittance 141

S'lillbvj likj Thine be thus.. It)

S!nll 1)V.', wit'n weak embrace. 358

Sh ill mil, th3 lord of nature. . 435

Shill N'itur3 from her couch... 42.1

Si ill flings withered, fashions. 3.7

Siill W3, fjr whom that star.. 420

Shill W', for whom the Saviour 420

S'lill Wi Tny lifj of grief forget 244

S'l ill w J, who 53 souls arc 293

S'l ill wind J ail WJ.y^^ th>;ir. . . 258
Shirii^ now Thy wounds, I... 147

Sh3l 01 those who ii Thy 20
Shsj'i^jrJs, ii th3 field abidi ig. C5

Shi 13 fjrth, Almighty Saviour. 451

Short is t'lj pissage, short the. 410

Shjrtl/ t lis prison 397

Sirdl 1 all th3 forms 477

S'ljill b>;h th3 Indies 4j3

S'nonl 1 coming days be 400

Sho il I eir;h against my soul. . 251

S'nnl I earth a id hell with 52
Snjnll eirth's vai i treasures.. 403

SIio ill fi'ii^di an I kindred 51

s:onl I I distiibut3 alL 470

8 i3ul 1 I sippress my vital 57
S'loill it re >"l som.^ 47J
S'loull stor.ns of trouble blow. 2.53

Sh j'll 1 stro 1^ temptations 252
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;

The highest place that htaven. 8G
The church triumphant 470

j

Tlic hill of Zion yields 11)9

The city of my blest abode ir4 The holy to the holiest 470
fhe city so holy and clean i>S3

|
The holy triumphs of my soul. 184

The clouds disperse, the light. 243 ' The hopes that holy word '^•2

The clouds shot hail, they 151 The hope that such a day will. 280
The consecrated cross I'll bear. 214 The hosts of God encamp I7i)

The councils of redeeming. 443 The hosts of saints aroui.d Him 4C6
The cross hath power to save. . 8j

^

The hour of triumph comes liil

The cross—the cross alone 8; I The hours of pain have yielded '241>

The crowd of cares, the 18 ) 1 The house of mourning He i'51

The crown that my Saviotfr... 2t5 The huge, cekstial bodies rolL. 3l'l

The cup of bljssijg 474
j

The incense of the spring CO
The darkness of my 4Gi Their bodies the T5S
The day glides swiltly o'er their 15G

1
Their fancied jovl—how fatt. . 101

The day of bright glory is 7 1
|
Their Father marks their -51
Their feet shall never slide to. 219
Their harmony shall sound 51
Their hatred, and their love... 10)
Their joys shall bear 440

20 Their peace is sealed, their rest i51

4 1 Their ransomed spirits C53

The day of small and feeble. . . 1L5
The days of old, in vision 151
The dazzling sun at noonday. . '20

The dead i 1 Christ shall first. . 342
The dearest idol I have known
The depths of earth are in Hi?.

The dew lies thick on all the.. . 247 ' Their streaming eyes together. 216
The dust returns to dust again. 101 Their toils are past, their work i55
Tlie dying thi-f rejoiced to see ISl I

Their worship no interval 215
The earth and all the works.. . 343 I

The joy of all who dwell above 80
The e.irth doth mourn her. ... 341

i

The joy, the thout. the harmony 234

The earth shall soon disso'.ve. . 183
I
The judgment! the judgment !. 121

The eirth, the ocean and the sky 225 The Ki-g himself comes near.
.

I'i

Thee in these works of rower. . 32 !
The king cf terrors thrn would 1^0

Thee, in the watches of the 240 The Lamb shall lead His 390

Thee in thy glorious realm. ... 470 Thf> lendscapc, latelv shrouded /O

Thee my r-xn^omfd nowers fSl The Krk mounts up the fky. .
. 31

The etprn->l God mils 4.53 The laurel withers on our brow 244
Th-^p. thp first-born sans of light 01 Th" licrht ii>v path surr^n^-'ing 4'5

T'^e eve-)ingrpsts nurwearv... 41^ The li-rht of lovo is mnid His. ^'^"^

The evening star has lighted. . 434 The light of smUes shall fill. . . 2SG



512 INDEX OP HYMNS BY

PACK
The light of truth to us display 5

)

Thu lii,'ht, the dark, where'er I 5i

Thf, liliei bend meekly 367

Tho li npil stream with sudden 2.i

Tli3 little ants for one 471

The little cl )ud increases s:ili. .
2-24

The liriT^ kiow that they must 10.)

The Ijfty liills and towers 10;{

Thj L">rd c\'\ clear tho darkest 17")

Thj Lir 1 hi-! promised good.. ISO

Til* l^)rl hit!i eye^J ti give thj 3."J

T.u l.>rl ii h-.avon hath fixed 3 '8

T:i? fjirl i> God: 'tis H; alono SG
Tae L>rl isfj)©!, the Lord is. ZO
Tie Lord is great; His majesty 4)

Tie L>rd is great: His mercy. 41
The Lord is King! child of the 45
Tlie L )r 1 i ? risen indeed ...... 9 !

Tii3 L )r 1 of glory builds His. . 45
The Lord of life 471
Tii3 L)rd our glory an I delcns.' 44 >

Th3 L)rd proclaims His power 4t
Tii3 L )r I sits sovereig i o i the. 44
The Lord's mspariig hand 231

Tn3 Lir.l willC3.n2— xdreadful 342
Th3 L)rl will corns, but not th3 34 5

To 3 Lorl will raise Jerusalem. 5?
Tm L )r 1 yields nothing to our SOT
Tile lore o'f Christ 4S7
Til 3 uiidmin ii a tomb had. . . liO
Th ; m ijes'y of G )d ne'er broke 187
Til i m 11, the wisest of our kind 34 >

T;i3 mjanest child of glory. ... 4 'G

Tn J in'- 1 of grace have fonnd. . 19J

T;i3 m3n that keep Thy law.. . 44?
The men that know Thy name. 324
Th 3 mid mrmier sun shines but 3S9
Tii3 mighty God, whose IG")

Tm ui ).n3 It we b3lieve, 'tis. . . 20 J

Tiie more I strove against their 172
Tae in ire fay glories strike my 390
T.13 moriiig starts lost in light 155
Th3 mora with glory crowned. 4:!2

Tii3 mo I itai 1 and the vale. . . . 26

)

Th3 m )in:ains in their places.. 297
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The sea beheld, and struck 47
These arc the living lights 31S
Those are the sweet and 7
These ashes, too, this little dust 34S

The seas shall waste, the skies 3J0

The seed of living truth 403

The seeds of ccstacy unknown. 237
The seeds of joy and glory 177
The seeing eye, the feeling 133

These inward trials I employ.. 135
These lively hopes we owe 30iJ

These speak of Thee with loud 3-!

These through fiery trials trod 403
These were but treasons 215
The sharper and severer 27-!

The shepherd, leaning o'er his 43^
The sheplierds on the lawn 07

The Shepherd sought His 19''

The silence thronged gloriously 2SS
The sins I fancied quell'd 25 >

The smoothest seas will 235
The social talk, the evening fire 1S7
The solemn harvest comes 427
The soltimn, midnight cry lOJ

The songs of everlasting years 54
The Son of God 4U5
The soul, a dreary province. . . 13

The soul alone, like a neglected 215
The soul by faith reclined 263

The soul that longs to see My. 105
The soul that on Jesus hath. . . 230
The sovereign will of God 45 -

The spacious worlds of. 37
The sparrow for her young 19
The spacious earth and 1G3
The Spirit, by his heavenly ... 45 !

The Spirit calls to-day 12S
The Spirit, like some 4'>i

The Spirit Ukes delight 4'38

The Spirit wrought my faith . . 18L
The stars of heaven are 239
The storm is laid, the winds. . . 55
The storm that wrecks the 347
The streams all beautiful and.. 426
The sun and rain will ripen . . . 221
The sun went down in fearful . 78
The tears aro shed that 391
The tilings of Christ 452
The thirsty ridges drink their. 4-6
The thorn and the thistle 4^8
The thuQder is His voice 432
The thunder of that dismal 106
The tliunders of His hand 19
The tide of creatures ebbs and 37
The time how lovely and how. 4
The trivial round, the common 16")

The troubled conscience knows 59
The trumpel's martial voice. . . 50
The trumpet sounds. Awake. 353
The trumpet! the trumpet 1-21

The trump shall sound—the. . . 342
The truths ye urge are borne. . 336
The umbrageous oak in pomp. 235
The unbelieving world 469
Th« unvailed glories of His. . . 399

r.\OK
The unwearied sun from day. . '.5

The vaulted heavens shall fall. 193
The vision of the heavenly 399
The vital savor of His 46

)

The voice at midnight came. . . 359
The volume of my Father's. . . 21

The voyage of life's at an end. 380
The want of sight she well 2.8
The warbling notes pursue. ... 311

The watchmen join their voice 333
The waves obey thy dread. ... 32
The way the holy prophets 172
The way to heaven is straight. 124
The wise will make their anger 44")

The weapons which your hands 3;!6

Tlie weary bird hath left the.

.

The whole creation groans. ... 109
The whole creation join in one. 181
The widow and the fatherless . 43
The wings of every hour shall, 40
The woodland hum is ringing. 434
The word, the Spirit 296
The work begun is carried on. 30

The work which his goodness. 475
Tlie world and Satan I forsake 145
The world beheld the glorious. 175
The world can never give 109
The Ttjrld is seldom what it. . . 352
The world is tempting still my 230
The world shut out from all. . . 133
Tho worlds of nature and of . . 182
The worst of all diseases 15)
The wounded and the weak. . , 263
They are justified by grace. . . . 2C8
They are lights upon the earth 263
They bid us be in mirthful 152
They come as half-forgotten. . . 91

They come, on the wings of the 48
They come, they come ; Thine 283
They come when we wander . . 43
They die in Jcsus, and are 349
The year rolls round, and steals 107
They find access at every hour 191
They flourish like the morning i56
They gaze upon His beauteous 394
They go from strength to 19
They journey on from strength 9
They leave the dust, and on. . . 398
They'll waft us sooner o'er. . . 361
They marked the footsteps that 399
They saw a glorious light 67
Tliey saw Him on the cross. . . 92
They scorn to seek our golden. 156
They shall find rest who learn. 1'8

They sing of death and liell. . . 40
They sing of earth and heaven 4'

5

They sing the Lamb of God. . . 92
They sing Thy deeds, as I have 247
They spoke in tender love 190
They suffer with their Lord. . . 86
They thronged His chariot 92
They watch for souls 482
They vrere mortal, too, like us. 403
They who die in Christ are ... 371
Thine anger, like a pointed . . . 3-8
Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord. 2

Thine essence is a vast aby.ss. . 32
Tliine eye, thine ear 462
Thine inward teaching 451
Thine, wondrous 13abe of. 304
Think how on the cross He. . . 127
Think of Thy sorrows, dearest 1 5
Think, O Jesus, for what reason 364
This can my every care control 145
This day be grateful homage. . 10
This day I must to God appear 7
This day we give to 477
This empty tomb shall now ... 8">

This freezing heart, O Lord. . . 186
This glorious hope revives 297
This happiness in part is mine. 377

TAGJ
This heavenly calm within the. 3
This hour, with HowiTig tears. . 152
This is my body, broke for sin. 77
This is the field where hidden. 21
This is the grace that lives and 183
This is the hidden life I prize. 133
This is the judge that ends 21
Tills is the man, th' exalted... 412
This is the spouse of Christ. . . '^i

This is the thing I crave i85
This is the way I long had 172
This lamp through all the 21
This life's a dream—an empty. ICO
This only can my fears control 250
This pilgrim-patli by Thee was 142
This precious truth His word. 39
This shall be known when we. 57
This Fpotless robe the eanie. . . 173
This spring with living water . 103
This was compasf-ion, like a.. . 191
This Word, the Spirit 21'6

Thither, his raptured thought. 340
Thither the tribes repair 13
Those are the hymns that we. 401
Those characters shall fair 87
Those gentle whispers let n;c.. 50
Those joys which earth can not 216
Those mighty orbs proclaim . . 33
Those mighty periods of years 150
Tiiosc trees each month yield . LI 8
Those wandering cisterns in.. . 4 G
Thou abyss of love i.73

Thou aged man, life's wintry.. IvC
Thou art a God before whose. . 6
Thou art gone to the grave ! and 370
Thou art gone to the grave! but 370
Thou art gone to the grave 1 we 370
Thou art my everlasting trust. 182
Thou art my Pilot—wise 211
Thou art resting now, like 384
Thou art the earnest of 452
Thou art the earnest of His. . . tS
Thou art the sea of love 117
Thou callest me to seek Thy. . 153
Thou canst not toil 485
Thou didst mark our path 470
Thou didst the meek example. 137
Thou dost conduct Thy people 287
Though as yet no losses grieve 374
Though buried deep, or thinly, 8
Though dead, they speak in. . . 178
Though destruction walk 430
Though distresses now attend. 270
Though earth may boast one. . £46
Though earth-born shadows . . 245
Though faith and hope may oft 241
Though fields, in verdure once 38
Though for a time I hid My.. . 239
Though from the fold 151
Though from the fold the flock £8
Though furiously their heads. 258
Though high above all praise.. 31
Though his eye hath 365
Though His majesty Le great. 127
Though I have most unfaithful 134
Though in a bare and rugged. . 24
Though in the paths of death I 24
Though in a foreign land lt'4

Though in the dust I lay my. . 85
Though, like the wanderer 283

Though long of winds and 34T

Though nature's strength 4"0

Though now ascended up on.. 85

Though on foreign shore we . . 228

Though raised to a superior. . . 87

Though rocks and quicksands. 211

Though rough and thorny be. . 230

Though saints to sore distress. 324
Though 6?ed lie buried long in 175
Thout-'h Sinai's curse, in 100
Though sin defile our worship. ICl
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Though tears may dim my. ... 4 '1

Tiioa,'!i tompest-tossud, and... -'HO

Tiou^li tea iliousanJ ills b.;sct '.7J

ThoLi^'i thj ni^:it be dark and. 4 ;0

Taoii^h tho rojt, thereof wax. . iJ57

Thoug I u iworthy, Lord, Tni.io 83

Thoa^'j wiVvjs a. id Ktornii go.. 171

Tiiouli wj arj gaUty, T.iuu.. 5

Thou ''i wj h^rj shoull m^et. . 2C5

Tlio ig I y)ur h ;ari, bj made of 1".7

T:io i^giv-ist mi th J lot 25 »

TaougiVstthj word; T.jy... i5J

Th )ii 1,'OD 1, and wisa, a:id 3 )5

Thou hist b3?-n cilia i when by 120

Tdi hist b33i cilloi whoti... 1'2')

Til J',1 histh3lp3d i 1 cv ;ry need 2Gi

Tlioi hut red ;3 113 1 our souls. 18!

TInii hast tiirnal inyiinur li ig 281

Thou he ir I'st, wjU i)l3as3 1, th3 iiO i

Th )U h3av3n of hi.wc is, Mi i . TS

Taia hi,'h ai I holy O le 3'S

Tliou in thit si^ith3 r3bcl 1G5

T'lvi i i toil art coaifort swoet. CGI

T loa kaow.'St I 1)V3 Thc3 1^>

Th )a kno'.v'bt i i the spirit of. . r.S3

Thoa know'st the w.iy to bri ig I'M
\

T lou 1 iy3st th3 n, with all. . . .
'253

Tiioa lov3ly C!ii3f of all my... lOiJ

T.ioa lovi ig, all-itoii ig Lamb 13o

Thaa moii that rul'stths night 4'.G

Til )a my D3liv'r3r art, mr God 41

Th-m, O (Jarist, art all I want, CGI

Thou, of heave 1 aid earth 275
Th .u on the Lord rely 2G3

Tiioa restl3S3 gloho of golden. 30

TIiou, Sivijur, only Thou .... f 61

Thou seest my h3irt'.s desire. . 153
Tiiou shalt 6 '.e My gbry B-ion. 2CS

Thaa spread' st thj curtains of. 418

Thou that to will in me hast. . 7
Thoa, throagi the starry orbs 81

Thoa, tossed upon the waves. . 3

Thou, to whom all power is. . . 315
Thou traveler i i tin i vale of . . 347

Thou treadest on enchanted... 107
Thou, who alone, when man . . 34-1

Thou who art mourning o'er. . 3
'

Thou who hast dear ones far. . 3 I

Thoa who hast 1 lid within tlic 3

Tliou, who hast our pi ins 385
Thoa, who homslcss and 113

Thoa, whose benignant eye ... 13
Thou, whose favors without. . . 430
Thou wilt not break a bruised. 135
Tiioa wilt not break the bruised 333

Tiiou wilt not, Lor.l, our smiles 1G7

Thou wilt! Thou dosti—a still 14'-

Taou wondrous Advocate with 141
Thric; happy morn for those 35)

Thro' all my weak and fainting 145
Tiironed on a clou I our God.. lOG
Throagli all eternity to Thee. . 5-1

Through all llis works what . . 53
Through aU my pilgrimage 25!
Through all the dangers of the 425
Through all the storms that. . . 13
Througli all the windinguof my 345
Through changes bright or l.J

Throagli David's city I am led Co
Throu.;h duty an.l through ... 17 )

Through each perplexing path 2n
Through every period of my. . 54
Through Hoods and llanics if. . 17 )

Through many dangers, toils. . 18)
Through ten thousjind channels 314
Through the deep gloom of. . . .

4^'4

Through the churches' long. . . 2ri

Through the v ill^y and shadow 9 )

Through th(! wild RcaTlioii. .. . 15-1

Througli Thy ricli merit, by.. . VH )

Through wavca, through clouds 2C3

Thunder, and hail, and fire, and 3 )

Thus as the moments pass '-17

Thus chast^jned, cleansed 4.'4

Tlius do His willing saints.. .. . 4Si

Thus glorious, will He 5>

Thus God descended 47

T

Thus it becomes "/. 5
Thus, like the raorniag, calm.. 4-G
Taus low the Lord of life was.. 87

Thus may Ave abide ia union.. . IG
Thus might I hide my blushing 144

Thus my heart tae hope will. . . 27.5

Thus, O thus an c.itrunce give. 2()1

Thus present still, though now. 1G5
Thus shall all tli3 bhackles fall. 3.3

Thus shall the Go I our Saviour 4

'

Tlius shall the vengf.ancc of the 32)

T!hi3 shall Ihij moving engine. 43
Thus shall wars 3!1

Thus Khali wo lost IG 1

Thus spake the seraph, and. . . C3
Thus Btar by atar declines .3GG

Thus sweetly live, thus greatly i'S'?

Tlius the lion yields 4G

)

Thus, though the universe shall '.ST

Thus through th3 emblematic. , 47G
Tims, till my last expiring 181-

Thus, till my last expiring day. G
TIius to the Lord I raised my.. ^41

Thus what our heave'ily 3:i.5

Thus, when the light of death. 48
Thus when thou 2r5

Thu'', Avhilc the meaner 30

Thus, whil3 they prayed, at. . . IC")

Thus v/i!l the church below 2 7

Thus, with my thoughty 4^5

Thus would I'live till nature.. . 133

Thus would my rising soul. . . .
4'7'^

Thy beautiful and shining face 187

Thy hountiful care, v.'hat 40

Thy bright example I pursue. . 133

Thy choice and mine shall be.. TO]

Thy church is in the desert 217
Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide 57
Thy covenant i i the darkest.. . 1 13

Thy death—Ihy life 47G

Thy deeds, O Lord, arc wonder l.'il-

Thy dew came down—my 1^55

Thy dew doth every morning. .
1"30

Thy face, with reverence and. . 33G

Thy faithful servant 4 :J

Thy favor, all my journey '5.;;

Thy gardens and thy goodly. . .
3"3

Thy glorious eye pervadcth <1G 1

Thy glory never hence depart. . 2.

Thy f^lory shines immensely. . . 32

Thy God, thy Head's above* 177

Tliy golden scepter from above ICC

Thy grace can send its 15 J

Tliy grace first made 4G4

Thy grace, O Holy Ghost 9J

Thy grace still dwells upon my 100

Thy gracious promise now. . . . 140

Thy band, great God, sustains. 53
Thy hands, dear Jesus 4G )

Thy heavenly grace to each. . . 4 -i

Thy judgments, too, which ICo

Thy light and truth shall guide 24)

Thy love, a sea without a shore IS)

Tiiy love can cheer the '-5 >

Thy love the powers of thought 2!8

Thy mercy-seat is open stiil. . .
'"45

Thy mercy stretches o'er my. . 247

Thy mercy tempers every blast T.G

Thy ministering spirit i descend Cj-5

Thy morning light and tV3'.iing 420

Thy name my inmost power;*. . 13 "

Thy namrs, bow infinite Ihcy. . 32

Thy nature, gracious Lord 4G--

Thy neighbor.'' bo who drinks. 3^5
Thy neighbor ? par..s no 335

Thy neighbor? 'tis the fainting 335
Tliy neighbor? 'tis the weary.. 335
Thy noblest wonders here we. . \i\i

Thy pard'niiig Iovl—^o Iree, so 141
Thy power and glory work. ... 61
Tuy power Ummpoient 311
Tuy praises, Luru, 1 will 24
Thy precepts make me 448
Thy promise is my only plea. . 145
Thy promises are true 11
Thy providence is kind and. . . 61
Thy risen Lord, my soul 85
Tiiy saints are comforted, J 143
Thy saints, in all this glorious. 178
Thyself amid tin ^ileIlce clear. 18>
Thy scene each vision brings. . 420
Thy scepter well becomes Ilia. 304
Thy secret voice invites nic. ... 137
Thy sl:i dng grace axn cheer. . . 107
Thy showers make soft the 433
Thy Sov.reignoy^ looks calmly 30')

Thy Spirit, O my 4G7
Thy Spirit shell unite ?04
Thy ste; s have long enchanted. 355
Thy suffcringlifelcannottracc 143
Thy KiifTerings I embrace with. 18.'1

Thy thousand thousand hosts.. 1G5
Thy throne cternnl ages stood. 30

Thy throne, O God, for ever.. . 3-rS

Thy voice produced the sea and 58
Tiiy v/alls arc made of precious 30S
Thy way is in great waters. . . . 15*1

Thy will be done. If o'er us. . 415
Thy will be done. Though 415
Thy winged troop.", () God of. . 41
Thy word a wondrous guiding. 410
Thy v/ord is overlisting 418
Thy vrord is like a flaming 440
Thy word is true. Thy promisa 240
Tiiy word like silver seven. . . . 324
Thy word, O Lord, I'.ke gentle. 410
Thy word, O Lord, with 440
Tidings, glad tiding^ from above CO
Till, by Thine own triumphant 73
Till David touched liis sacred. . 1.53

Till God diffuse His graces 4G0
Till God in human flcs'a I eeo. . 181
Till then, I would Thy love 101

Till then, nor is my boasting.. . 150
Ti.l the redeemed in every. . . . 301
Time has nearly reached its. . . 300

Time ii bearing us away 370
Tim.% like an ever-rolling 50
'Tis a joy, that seated deep 201

'Tis an ever-varied fico 1 431

'Tis by the merits of Thy death 181

'Ti 1 done—the great transaction 20'J

'Tis faith that conquers 460
'Tis faith that purifies 46)
'Tis fini-hcd !—L;t the joyful.. . 7G
'Tii finished! now lh3 ransom's 80
'Tis for the soul's eternal 401

'Tis from the sacred 456

'Ti i God's .ill-animating voice. 173

'Tis lla adorned my naked 181

'Tis heaven on earth to taste.. . 18.0

'Ti J He by His almighty 3:7

'Tis He forgives thy tins 450
'Tis He, my coul, that sent 23

'Ti 1 Ikto the troubled springs. . 213

'Tis Ho supports my mortal... 4 3

'Tis ll3 thatwor'.cs 453
'Tis Hi J almighty love 100

'Tis i i the bilenc3 of Iho shade. 21f»

'Til Josus, oar Friend 2G5
'Ti! J.'sus, the firttand the 383

'Tis joy to think the angil 226

'Ti i llko the sun, a heavenly.. . 4W
'Tis love! 'titlov,;! Thou 170

'Ti» ni3rcy ."ll, that Tliou hast, l.'lT

'Ti^ midnight—and for othcrii'. 7J
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'Tia midnight—and from all . . 70

'Tis midniglit, luid, from ether "iO

'Tis my most fervent prayer. . . CS5

'Tis not a Ciiuse ot small 482

1'ii not darlcness {jathering. . . i.8l

'Tis not for wealth 4'Jl

'Tis not that murmuring '.bo

'Tis liot the trump of war . 1^8

'Tis pleasant to believe o; 7

'Tis bi.!, alls! with dreadlul. . . 4C5

'Tis sill, alas! wi.h tyrant 14l

'Tis the joy of pardoned sin 201

'Tij there he says I am to 304

'Tis the rich gift 4JS

'Tis Thine to cleanse the heart 195

•Tis thus webil its 4Sl

'Tis to my Saviour I would live 17;)

'Tis when beyond this vale of. . S'Jo

To be encompassed round S3

To bring fire on earth lie came 3C8

To (Jlirist the bleeding 4G5
To damp our earthly joys 109

To-day attend His voice 4'')0

To-d.iy, her glimmL-ring li^ht. . 15
'

To-d ly He rose and left the. . , G

To-day the Saviour calls 128

To dwell with God, to feel llis. 16 >

To dwell with misery here 03

To eac'i, the soul of each, how. 210

To earth He bends His throne. 51

To every land bemath the sun. 303

To g^iii the top of. 47

1

To gaze on His glories divine. • 2(5
To gentle offices of Ijvq 334
To,i,'otlier oft they seek the 210
To give my v.reakness strength . 240
To G id I cried when troubles.. 4>

To God, our great Father 71

To God, the Oily Wise 1 .3

To God the Soi belongs 3:5
To God the Spirit's name 3'5

To hear the sorrows Thou hast lOj
T.) heavei, the plica of His. . . 130
To Him I owe my life and 100
To Him let every 47l
To Him that lovji us 470
To Him their prayers and c.ias 2-0
To holiness their heart 401
To India's various castes 302
To Jesus Christ 43")

To Jesus, our atoning 401
To Jordan's stream 29^
T>) L^ave my Saviour I disdaia. 25.5

To Lebanon He turv.s His voice 44
Ti nakedness and want 3'22

To our Redeemer God 19")

Tormenting thirst shall le.avo. . 330
To scorn the senses' sway 195
To servo the present age. 1C5
To shine with angels i i 20";>

To show Thy sin-atoning 47J
To sit one day bencatli Thine. . 9
To smite the breast, the clothes 18)
To sojourn in the vrorld, and. ..41
To songs of prais,' and joy V3
To speak, and thi :ik, and v/ili. 137
To spread the rays ot heavenly 8 )

Tossed oi time's rude 375
To that Jerusalem above 412
To th3 dear fountain 40:!

To Ih'j desert or the cclL 1 19

To Thee, and The j alo-.c 137
To Thee, great O 10 i 1 Three.. Ci
To Thee I owe my wealtli and. 1S5
To Thee I tell each rising grief 24")

To Thc3 I will addresa my 4.3

To Thco my trembling spirit. . .
1'

To TIicc, I.) Lord, my tender. . . r5')

To Thee l.;n thousand thanks. . 177
To Thee, Tiicc only, will 1 1 H
To tho cvcriastias Father 201

•

TAGE
To Thee wc still would cleave. . '-^-4

To Thee, whose word the. 4 1

To tlie heavens His voice 3SJ

To them remains uor place, uor 30

To them the cross is life and. . . 8o

To them the crosi^, with ail its. 80
To this the joytul nations '. 8J

To thy grave we sadly bear 384

To Thy great name, almighty, . 10
Touch' d by the loadstone of. . . 251

Touchtd witli a sympathy 87

To what a stubborn frame 152

To you, in David's town this. . . 03

Tranquil amidst alarms ;o.)

Tread in His steps 47S
Treasures of everlasting 233

Tremble, yc who Him rejected t7

Trials make the promise bweet 147

Trials must and will befall 147
True as the magnet to the pole 1C7

True, 'tis a straight and thorny 105
Truly blessed is this station. . . 209
Trumpet-scattered sound of. . . . 3G4
Trump of glad j nbilec 3j0

Trust in the Lord 4S

}

Truth from the earth like to a. 3.35

Tune, tune your harps 373

Tune your harps anew 07
Turn, mortal turn ! thy soul. .. 351

Turn, turn us, mighty God 152
Turn us with gentle 453
'Twas for my sins my dearest.. 103
'Twas grace that taught my. . . ISO
'Twas He that cleansed 409
'Twas mercy filled the throne. . 1 9

'Twas thr; same love that spread 290
'Twas through the Lamb's most 178
'Twas to save thee, child, from 441

Tyrants no more 481

u.
Under Thy protection take. ... C !

Unfailing comfort ! heavenly... 451
Unholy and impure 194
United zeal be shown 430
Uiiite us in the sacred love. . . . 332
Unnumbered comforts on my. . 5-1

Unshaken as eternal hills 28 )

Until it come to Thee '.8')

Unto our Father's will alone. . .
35")

Uphcl 1 by Thy commands 11

Uphold me in the doubtful race 137
Up in the morning early 439
Up, my soul ! with clear 315
Upon the crystal pavement 244
Upon your bounty's willing. . . . C0>
Up to her courts, with joys 8
Up to labor 1 from Ihco 315
Up to that world of light 303
Up to the heavens I send my. . 44
Up to the hills where Christ is.

Up to Tliy dwelling-place 1

!

Upward from thir; dying state. . 37

i

Unwearied may I this pursue. . 171

Urge \7ith a tender zeal 485

V.
\ ain arc our fancies 400
Vainly wc offer cxch ampl J 90
Vain, sinful man ! creation's. . . 4
Victor o'er deat'n and hell 04
Visit, then, this soul of mine.. . 201

\7.
Waft, wafl, yc winds. His story 2:^9

Wait on the Lord, yc tremlling 5-1-

Wait, then, my soul 237
Wakc>, and lilt up thys'lf, my. 419
Waken, O God, my trifling. ... 101
Waken, () Lord, our drowsy.. 107

Waks, parents ia Israel ^Z

Walk in the light ! and e'en..
Walk in the light! and thou..
Walk in the light ! thy path.

.

Want, from tlie wretcii
\Varm our hearts with tacrcd,

TAGE
. 26T
. 25T
. 25T

15
Was ever equal pity 453

157
144

Wash out its stains, reliiu; it:

Was it for crimes that I had.
Was there nothing but a 441
Watchman! tell usof the niglit iOS
Watcli o'er my lips and guard. 101
Watch— ' tis your Lord's T. 5
Water can cleanse 550
Weak is the effort of my lieart. 191
Weak though we are, He still.. 425
We are His people; we His... 49
Weary of this war Avithin 113
Weary of wandering.

,

Weary sinners keep
Wc bring them. Lord, in ,

Wc can not bid the morning. .

.

We can not trust Him as we. .

.

We can see that distant home.

.

Weeping sinners dry.

4S0
401
2! 3m
131
497

Weep not for them ; beside the r43
AVeep not for the saint that ISO
Weep not for the spirit now. . . CS9
Weep not, my friends, weep. . . 373

: We lecl that heaven is now 87(3

; We feel the resurrection near.. 215
: Wc lly to our eternal Hock 55
' Wc for whom God 471

Wc for whose sake 471

We give our souls the wounds. 107
: We hail the church built high.. 141

We have traveled long together ; 81

We in Jesus confide, and are. . 433

i

We know that Thy presence is 183
Welcome, and precious to my. 7
Welcome, sweet hour of full. . . 109

Wc lick the dust, we grasp the 1(7

We'll catch the note of I fir. . . 10
We'll crowd '1 hy gates with. . . 40
We'll gird our loins 490
Well, if our days mutt fly iOl

I

Well might the punin darkness 144
We'll talk of all He t'-id and said 217

' Well, the delightful day will.. . 202
Well we know thy living laith. IG)
Well, we shall quickly iiass the 77
Wc love His holy word 473

We love Thy name 293

Wc meet at Thy 473

We praise Thee—if one clouded 333
AV'e're going to join the 124
We're going to see the bleeding 124
Were half the breath thus 217
Were I in heaven without my. . 57
Were I inspired to 47J
Were I possessor of the earth.. 185
V/eic the whole realm of nature^ 74
AVcre you not cliildren once?. . 335
Wc seek tho consecrated 477
Wc see Tiiy hand ; it leads us. 120
We shall have a mighty shout. 437

We share our nmtual woes 227

We should almost forsake our. 350
Wc shrink before Thy vast 25
Wc sink beneath.,. 293

We speak of its freedom from. 187

Wc speak of its pathways tf. . . 187

Wc speak of its service of love. 187

Wc strive, but all our efforts. . 349

Westward still, 4SS

Westward, till the church 4S3

V.'c trea 1 the path our Master. 4ul

We trust not i i our native 139

We turn to Tlicc a smiling face 1C7
" We'vj no abi'.ing city lierc," 10.)

We wait i i faith, and turn our. 4 3

Wc wait ij fuith, wo wait ix. . 4ui



51G INDEX OF HYMNS BY

r\on
Wa walk by faith :!'.»7

\V !, wiiilj thv) stars from 'Mi

We wjal 1 no loa;;.^r IL' l.».»

Wa It ailo 1 thee, O thou mi.^hty 47

WiU am I, Lord, that Thou so lt:>

•\Vhit a r.ip-uroai song, when.. 4>{

Wilt broj^'it iheai to that 4!3

W.iitc.ii i^'j! through pathless aiKJ

W.iit j'er cv'^nts bjtidc '-'C t

W^iate'er p iriuUs ray 43)

Whither T.ui daai^st, () givj 4M
W.iate'er t'ly lit—'.vharc'er :54r

Whatj'er T.iy provilencs *Jo)

Whiti'er T ly Sirred will 25)

W I it Frijn 1 hAva I in hcivoa. '24 >

Whit hiV3 I dinjfor Him 4 '5

Wi It if th2 springs of lifj wero 57

W la"; i I T ly'ljve p^sses^ I not 171

W!i it i-j m/ b jing, but fjr Thr;e 17 ) i

W.iitlnjii;! shall I borrow. 7J

What o'jj jct, L )rd, ray soul. . . 105

Whit pja-Jifal hjars I oncj... 22)

Whit s JiU I siy Thy gracj to. 29 3

.

Whit shall ;tii!:3 trjuble? Not 4il

W a It sh ill s joth i thy bursting 111

Whit 3)1 ^U thoy thus afar?.. 310 I

Wh It s)al sh ill dare, though. . 307

Wh It swj ;tor pladgj could Go I 341

Whit thm'is I 0W3 Thee, and. 220

Whit thiu J I hell's fiery 317

Whit thKigh i 1 solera i silence. '.'5

Whit, thoa^i pirted from our 8)

Whit fchDJi i Satin 4(JS

Whit though the floods lift up. -iV)

What th )Ui i th3 git^s 2Sa

Wuit thiagh the northern 223 1

Whit thna^'i the spicy breezes i:)0

Whit thMi,'h the traipests 29 5

Wait, th)j^h thva rulest not.. 202

Whit t loag 1 we arc but 151

Wh it T.xnu sh ilt to-day 20

f

Wh It troubles h ive we seen. . . 231

Wait v)i3jsiillbid the 807

Wiiit wii thire then in you... 28

Whit WIS Thy crime, my. 73

Wi.it \r Ki 1 ;rj shall Thy 81

Wa It wo.-ldly tie must break. . 152

Warn all arnyel in light 311

Wae i all create 1 streams are. . i'5)

Who 1 all I am I clearly see 133

Wae 1 ill i i do le, renounce 3)5

Wh; I an jry nations rush to.. . 3)5

Waen anxious cires would 157

Wii 3 1 bl ick the threatening. . . 240

Wa J 1 by th J dreadful tempest. 55

Wh ji c ires and sorrows 25i

W.ie ice CO ues it, that, your. . . 133

Whji chil Iron's voices raise.. . 290

Whji dar;cn3ss, and when 24'J

Waen day, with farewell beam. 24
Waen dcith invaies ray 245

When diath o'er nature shall. . 157

Whin deith shall interrupt... 164

When dreadful guilt is done. . . 185

When ci:h cm teel his brother 2.'5

When each day's scenes and. . . 4 !7

When earth and years 493

Waon eirthly circs engross... IGl

Waen c irthly delusions 4S:{

Whin earth no more 43

1

When earth's prospects fail 285
Whene'er b:;c limed I lie 211

Wliene'er my heart is broken. . 282

Whene'er you meet wi.h 15)

Whjn ends life's transient 222

When evening's silent shades.. 422

When faith is strong, and 345

When f u- from the friends 483

When foJir her chilling mantle. 4 5

When first before His mercy. .
23C.

Whjn from flosh the spirit 36i

"When from Ills dreadful 417
When from the dust of death. . 17 J

When gladness wings my 2i8
When (jrod, our loader, sliines. D5
When He first the work begun 308
When Ho gave up the. 405
When He lived on earth 209
When here Tliy messengers. . . 2

When I ara filled witli sore. ... 18 i

AViien I behold them pressed.. 101
When I can say, My God is., j. 11
When I faint with summer's.. . 17
When I lie withi i my bed 107
When i i ecstasy sublime 2ol

When i ifancy at evening tries. 235
When in His earthly courts 170
Waen in their lonely bed loved 307
When in the sabbath of His. . . 301
When in the slippery path of. . 51
When, in the solera i hour of. , 25

J

Wild in til 5 sultry glebe I 24
When I review iny ways 255
When I slumber in the tomb... 4Ji
When I touch the blessed shore 2')1

When I tread the verge of. 273
When I tura my 472
Wlien joy no lo iger soothes 24"

When love in one delightful . . 2:'5

When, lo I with ravished ears. . 07
When mercy points where. .... 2o5
When midnight vails our eyes. 4 '3

When mounted on Thy 241
When mourning o'er some stone 24 J

When my forgetful soul 141
When mystery clouds my 4 5
When nature shudders, loth to. 237
When night with wings of. 24
When obstacles and trials 247
When on Calvary I rest 201

When once it enters to 448
When, one by one, those ties. . 34'3

When our earthly comforts 219
When our iacarnate 47J
When raging foes surround. . . 211
AVhen rising fliods my soul 157
When round Thy courts by 10

!

When scarce is seized some. . . . 345
When shall earth's blest 15

When sliall I reach that happy 412
When shall love freely flow 203
When shall the day, dear Lord 393
When shall these eyes Thy 3 '0

When should not they rejoice.. 19.5

When, shriveling like a 93
When sinks the soul subdued.. 214
Wiien storms of fierce 221

When storms of sorrow round. 131
When tempest clouds are dark. 245
When that illustrious day shall 17S

When the dreams of life are. . . 228
When the flames and hellish. . . 207
When the holy have gone to. . . 12 ;

When the house doth sigh and. 207
When their earthly work 48 i

When the Judge descends in.. Ill I

When the judgment is revealed 207
|

When the Lord shall send His. 3S4
i

When the mighty trumpet 374
^

When the morning paints the. . 15

When tlie most helpless 334
,

When the pangs of death assail 270
;

When the rich pales of mercy.. 122

When the soft d(!ws of kindly. . 410 i

When the sun of bliss is 275

When the tempest rolls on high 4:51

When the tempter me pursueth 207

When the woes of life o'erUke. 275

When the world has passed 1 1

1

When Thou shinesi oa the 81

When through fiery trials thy.. 230

When through the docp waltrs. 230

When to heaven's p^cat and. . . 42T
When tossed upon the waves.. 399
Wtien trembliug limbs refuse. . 345
When trouble ass-iils 265
When trouble, like a gloomy. . Ill
When troubles, like a burning. 87
When troubles rise, and storms 18)
When we appear in yonder 175
When we asunder part 227
When we in darkness walk 194
When will my pilgrimage be. . . T
When, with sad footsteps. 243
Wiiea, worn by toil, their 303
When worn with pain, disease. 253
When youthful Spring around. 24
Where are the vows which. . . . 243
Where dost Thou, dear 233
Where'er I have a 485
Where'er I turn my gazing 34
Wiiere'er, in lands unknown... 300
Where'er the sun doth 43-t

Wnerc is the blessedness I. . . . 2.0
Wliere is the shadow of that.. . 153
Where is the strength that 353
Where prairie flowers 487
Where should our feeble 453
Where the arctic ocean 313
Where the golden gates of day. 30

)

Where t!ie infant cities
'

. 433
Where the lofty minaret 30")

Where the saints of all ages in. 378
Wherever the shackles of. 32J
Where wilt thou cast thy caro. 2Ci
Where tlie worm dies not, an"d. 120
Which of all our friends, to 20'J

While all our hearts, and all. . . *290

While all the stars that round. 25
While angelic legions with 40.'>

While angels shout and praise. S3
While guilt disturbs and lf\5

While He affords His aid 197
While harps unnumbered 87
While here in the valley of . . . . 4')3

While here I walk on hostile. . . 2&G
While His high praise ye sing.. 3J8
While I ara a pilgrim here 219
While I ara held in Thine 101
While I draw this fleeting 110
While I gazed, with speed 382
While I lay resting on my bed. 247
While I'm often vainly trying. 445
While in aflliction's furnace. . . 287
While Jews on their own law. . 188
While life's dark maze I tread. 222
While of Thy absence we 103
While on earth ordained to 88
While others learn to 445
While our silent steps are 374
While passing a garden 1 71

While place we seek, or place. 3C
While sinners in despair shall, ^-it,

AV'hile some poor wretches 445
While strangers to prayer 48.*.

While such a scene of sacred. . 77
While the bright nation sounds 183
While the Holy Ghost is nigh.. Ill

While tlie wounds of woe are. . 1 19

While this liquid 479
While through their dubious. . 451

While Thy word is heard with. If.

While to Thee our prayers 15
While we seek supplies 14
While with a melting, broken.. 103

While with love unceasing 284

While yet in anguish Ho 290

While yet the life-proclaiming. 7

Whitht-r, ah! whither shall I. . 132

Whither, O whither should. . . . 153

Whither should a wretch be. . . 27.)

Who are these? On earth 413

Who arc they 494



ANY VERSE BUT THE FIRST 517

PAOB
Who bow to Christ's command. 198

Who CUD His mightV deeds. ... 41

Who, gently blending eve 41

C

Who ill heart on Thee believes 'J7

Who ia her robe the sinner 3i>5

Who is the King of glory 81
Who made this beating heart . ISo
Who may share this great 1(3

Who points the clouds their. . . 2G3

Whoso breast expands with 334
Who shall make trouble, then. 4'21

Who suffjr with our Master. . . 271

Who—when she sees the 335
Who, who would live alway. . . 37S
Who, within the silent grave. . 267

Who would not wish to die like 420

Why art thou cast down, my. . 2C4
Why art thou afraid to come. . 127

Why linger, then with strange. S5i

Why mourn the pious dead 36o

Why move my years in slow. . . 301

Why move ye thus, with 255
Why must they shun the 2-5

Why, my soul, art thou 2CG

Why restless, why cast down. . 50
Why Bceks He not a home of. . 72

Why should I shrink at pain. . S?Q
Why should I shrink at Thy. . 25.]

Why should my passions mix. . 2l7
Why should this anxious load. 26)

Why should thy bride appear. 153
Why should we tremble to. . . . 350

Why then so unwilling 475
Why was I made to hear Thy.. 29^
Why will ye chase 45J
Whvwill you in the crooked. . IO5

Wide as llis vast dominion lies 40
Wide as the world is Thy 4.J

Wi ie as they sweep their. 50
1

AViil ye play, then, will ye 312
;

Wilt Thou despise 450
;

Wilt thou L»t Ilim bleed in vain 112

Wilt Thou not visit me 277
Wilt Thou not yet to me reveal 17J
Winds, ye shall bear His name 30
Wisdom' and mercy guide my. . 253
With all His suflferings full in.. S )

With all tones of waters. 17 i

With ardent zeal 48 J

With boldness, therefore, at. . . 85
With faith 1 plunge me in this. 171

With forests huge, of dateless. . 43
With gentle re.signation still. . .131
With gentle smiles call me Thy 185
With glory adorned, His 4S
With grateful hearts the past. . lol
With lli:n I on Zion shall LSS

With joy the chorus 45J
Within these walls let holy T^l

W^uhia these walls may peace . 1

3

Within this temple Christ 298
Within Thy circling power I. . . 37

Within Thy presence, Lord 250
With Israel's myriads sealed. . 300
With it the thoughtless sons of GS
With Jesus we ever 475
With joy shall I behold the day 370
With joy shall we stand, when. 379
With joy the Father 5S
With joy Thy people stand 453
With life He clothes the spring 432
With longing eye"? 40
AVith my burden I begin 213
With pitying eyes tbe Piince of 13'i

PAOK PAGB
With power He vindicates the. 304 ' Yes, when this flesh and heart IS?With righteousness Thy saints. 2

;

Yes, whosoever will
'

n^
With saints enthroned on high. 350 Yet a few days to me perhaps! 14 i

With songs let us follow His. . . 380 ! Yet again we hope to meet thee 3r5
3^5
':C5

3t>l

140
32

With speed He flew to my 241 I Yet amid this scene so fair.

.

With spotless robes 489 i Yet as the yielding
With thanks approach His 47 I Yet clouds will intervene.
With Thee conversing, we 15$ ' Yet could I hear Him once. .

.

With Thee unto 295 I Yet dear the awful thought to. „«
With the voice of joy and 315

[
Yet does one short preparing. . I(i7

With us their names 353 I Ye temples, that to God 31^temples, that to God 31

S

307 I Ye tempting sweets! forbear. . 211
337 Yet, glorious Lord, Thy. 45
312 Yet, gracious God, where shall 245
35 1 ;

Yet if I might make 470
355 : Yet, if our aims are fixed aright 3C0
97

I

Yet I may love Thee too, O 1T5
I60 ' Yet I mourn my 472
ISl Yet ia the Lord will I isi
S.5 Yet leaves again will clothe. . . . 353

Would not my heart pour forth 1S3
|

Yet let the sons of Grace 2-7
]

Wretched and unworthy ^84 Yet, like an idle tale we spend. 104

I

>\ retched wanderer, now return 104 Yet, Lord, Thv wronged love.. 157
Wretch that I am to wander.. . 141 Yet Noah, hurnble, happy saint 104

I Yet not thus buried, or extinct 343
Y. ! Yet not to fickle chance 263

' Workman of God! O lose not.

j

Work on, despair not, brmg. .

,

!
Worlds are charging—heaven.

.

j

Worlds of light and crowns of.
I Worlds should not bribe me. .

.

I

Worship, honor, power, and..

.

I

Worthy is He that once was. .

.

I

" Worthy is the Lamb that
' Worthy Thy hand to hold the.

Tea, Amen ! Let all adore Thee 114
! Yet O ! the chief of sinners.

.

Ye aged, hither come 13
Yea ! men may wonder while. . 341
Yea more, with His own hand, li;5

Ye angels above. His glories. . . 4S
Ye are traveling home to God. 228
Yearly in our course appearing 374
Ye chosen seed of Israel's race. 174
Ye clouds, that gorgeously 399
Ye daughters of Zion 232 '.

Ye deeps, witJi roaring billows. 2S
Ye fair, enchanting throng 211 '

131
340
134

Yet O ! what consequences. .

.

Yet, save a ti'embling sinner..
Yet see the sign among the P9
Yet, soon, reviving plants and. 351
Yet sovereign mercy calls 143
Yet still to His footstool in 442
Yet sweetly as they glide 3
Yet the conquerors bring 402
Yet the dear path to Thine 257
Yet the sad hour that took the. 340
Yet though we see them not. . . 349

Ye fearful saints, fresh courage 57
I Yet throiigh the stormy clouds 14i

Ye fields! that witnessed once. 345
I Yet through this rough and 240

Ye great, renounce your. 337 i Yet to leave thee sorrowing. ... 374
Ye in the wilderness 311

j

Yet, to read the shameful. ... 441
Ye mortals, catch the sound. . . 82 , Yet when beneath the dreadful 4l7
Ye mortals, mark its pace 428

j

Yet when God's justice rose in. 173
\ e mourning saints, dry every. 91

j
Yet, when the sound shall tear 43

Ye nations! bend—in 39 Yet, who are those behind 94
Ye palaces, scepters, and.

,

Yo Siiints ia glory strike

Ye saints, who stand nearer..

.

Ye saw of old, on chaos rise. .

.

Ye saw tiie heaven-born Child.

205 I Yet why, dear Lord, this. 4l8
301 I Yet will the Lord command, .

.

240
387

j

Ye twinkling stars, who gild. .

.

37
157

I

Yet would we say what every.

.

365
31 1 : Ye vile seducers'! hence 141

Yes! broken, tuneless, stUl,. O 271 ' Ye weary, heavy-laden, come. 124.- ..... .. . . -

^^
83

,, , , .„ grace. 206
Yes, I must and wiU 462

|
Ye who surround tlu- ihrone. . . 00

"io sinners, come; 'tis mercy's. 103
|

Ye, who tossed on beds of pain 113
Ye sinners, seek His grace 360 Ye, who yourselves have sold.. 116
\ e sister hills lay down 318 Ye worlds, with every living... 83
Ye slaves of sin and hell 116 Ye young ! before His throne. . 13
Yes, let it go !

One look from. 139
j
Yield we what was given 355

»v,v,. .,.v...v,.., .^..v..,^,^, o..ut,. v^ «ii ic wcaiy, iieavy-iaaen, come.
Yes, God is love ; a thought. . . 415 1 Ye wheels of nature, speed
Yes! I hasten from you gladly 313

[
Ye, who are of death afraid

Yes, I'm secure b?neath 135 i Ye who see the Father's grace.

Yes, lovely hour! thou art the. 419
Yes, my Kedeemer—they shaU. Iu3
Ye souls that are wounded! O. 379
"Yes," saith the Lord, "now.. 324
Ye stars are but the shining. . . 4O0
Yes! the Christian's course is. 362
Yes, the Redeemer 457
Yes!—Thou art precious to my 190
Yes, Thou shalt reign for ever. 299
Yes ! Thou wilt visit me. 277
Yes, thy sins have done the 112
Yes, unseen: but still, believe. 382
Yes 1 when I pray, Thou 18T

Yonder azure vault on high. .

.

Yonder sits my slighted 115
You, in His wisdom, power.... 254
Your streams were floating. ... 161
Your way is dark, and leads to 105
Youth, on length of days 374

Zion, all its light unfolding 3-SO

Zion enjoys her Monarch's...

.

5i
Zion'sSun!—salvation 315
Zion, thrice happy place 11



INDEX OF PSALMS.

P&AU( IlTlfH

I = 1S4

IV = 1322

V = 23

IX = 1020. 1022

XI= 1031

XVII = 497

XVIII = 144. 155. 760

XIX = 46.73.87

XXIII = 85. 92. 628

XXIV = 260

XXVII = 181. 912

XXIX = 148

XXXIV = 546. 669

XXXVI = 173

XXXVIII = 434

XLII = 183. 758

XLV = 1030

XLVI = 152. 173

XLVII = 156. 267

L = S33. 1189

LI= 406

LV= 794

LVI1= 147

LXI = 830

LXIII = 24. 755. 732

LXVIII = 124

LXXI= 578

LXXII= 513. 961. 1001

LXXIII= 191. 212

LXXVII= 476. 477. 478

LXXX= 684

f.XXXIV= 8.68. 18T5

P»ALM Hthh
LXXXV=: lOM

LXXXVII= 9SS

I.XXXVIII= 309. 108d

XC = 117. 187. 821. 1147

XCII = 1

XCIII = 44. 88. 121. 120. 16»

XCV= 146. 15a 1885

XCVII= 134 14.1

XCVIII = 216

C= 115. 118.133

CII = 191

cm = 102. 140. 1884

CVI = ISU

CVII = 185

CX = ,.25S

CXVI = 422

CXVII = 96. 51

1

CXVIII ^ 25. 607. 664. 918

CXXI = 67.S. 69J

CXXII = 31. 82. 43. 1175

CXXV = 79S

CXXVI= 554

CXXXVI = 93. 170

CXXXVII = 717. 747

CXXXVIII = 18S

CXXXIX = 117. 19J

CXLI = 504

CXLV= 81. IBT

CXLVI = 103*

CXLVII= 13»

CXLVIII = »7- 1^

CXLIX = J**

CL= - »



INDEX OF AUTHORS.

HTMN
Adams, Sarah F. . . .803. 1075. IOS'2

Addison S5. 87, 180. 1S5
AUeu 303

Allen, G. N 77t)

Ambrose, St NKJ
AncieiU Il^/mns 211. 70J
Anderson, Mis. G. W 1498
Angelas 144.J

Ashworth 1009
Bacon, L. 966. 95S. 1209. 1321

Bailey 1007
lUkewell 29J

Bildwin 14(iJ

B\lfoar 95;
/>a^).'i.s'« Memorial 1 l^^S

Rirbaiil.l, Mrs., l-l. -10. S57. blU. 08 J.

8 >J. 1047. 1093. 109S. 1247.

Banar, H 14:^0. 1430
Bowrin^, 79- 229. 374. C51. bSi 972.

103i. 1284.

Bith Colleciion 1438
BArtoa..70. 419. T40. 77o. 823. 1120
Bites 1048
Baxter, It 7'Jl

liexir.i'H Collection 1010
Ba-ilty 003
Be.ldome, 341. 428. 429. 024. 718.

74'). 810. 813. 1387. 1404, 1431.

1439. 14"50. 145J, 145J,

Beecher, Charles 1202. 1208
Bernard, St 439
Bickernteth's Colk'ction 1302
Blacklock 130
Boden 607
BoJirne's Collection 449
Bowdler 810
Bradley 418
Bremer 992
Breviary, 493. OOl. 920. 1232. 1290.

1310.

Briggn's Collection 339. 1.3.30

Browne, Mrs. 009. 1316
Browne, 1 OS
Browning, Mra,, 4>7. 483. 405, 1073.

1074.

Brvant, W. C, 00. 90.5. 940. 1071.

US ).

Bryant, J. 11 1030
Brydges....24S. 2L>2. 'SS^. i.h). \.>\l

Bunting, NV. M V7
Burder 63. 1-iS. 9 K)

Burder's CollerMon IMS
Bur-ess, G 160. 0J5. 75 5

Burn 15ia
I^urns 1S4. 820. 821
Burton 1107
Byles 1111

CiimpbelUa Collection 671
Campbell, T •228

Caswell 819
C iwood 000. 994
Christian L>ire 773. 880. 1 190
Christian PMlmint 240
Clark, J. F 535. 651
Codman' « Collection. 30

' Cennick 547. 720. IICO. 1440
C/iai)el Hijmns 1 302
Chapin 19. 1002
Church Psabnody 105

! Collyer, 62. 270. 325. 528. 1174. 1201
Conder, 106. 151. 505. 799. 919, 976,

I 1198. 505.

j
Cotterell 905

;
Cotton 793
Cowper, 7. 50. 74. 103. 24\ 442.

458. 530. 573. C86. 603. OOS. 728.
744. 750. 811. 828. 802. 1125. 1202.

' 1203.

Coxe, A. C. . ,230, 982. 1109, 1C82
Croswell 1003

UTMH
Gilbert, Mrs,... 26. 831,987, 1123
Gill, T. 11 527. 910. 1029
Gisborne 739
Good, J. M 129*2

Goode, W 1064. 11S9
Gould, II. F 121'i

Grant 1184. 1201
Grant, Miss 979
Grant, Sir Pu, 80, 454. 702. 860.

1327.

Greene, T 794
Green 394
Gregg 304. 49'i

Guion, Madame, 415. 508. 645. 64.8.

753.
Cunningham 20. 1072

!

!
Curtis' s Collection 1333

|
RalVa Collection 13SS

I

Cutter. W 1051. 1C55 1 Ilanimoud 632
Cutting. S. S 1477 Hart 22. 363. 523. 143/

i
Dale 806. 1 1 28 I Hartford Selection 585. 1329

;
Doddridge, 4. 81. 172. 182. ISO. 218. I Hastings. T., 72. ^84. 324. 386. 46-2.

I

255. 200. 271. 273. 303. 32t). 328. i
732. 778. &'5. 944. ISO.

331. 334. 41.5. 453. 474. 480. 5;5.
|
Hatfield 116. 6T0
llaweis. 3-18. 467. 6M. 8>0
Ilawkesworth 1299
Hayward 7J
Heath Oil
Ileber, 223. 262. 282. 431. 926. P4a.

1079. 1114. 1155. 1186. 1340. 1510.
Hemans, 246. 1007. 1124, 1156. 12-^1

Herbert 623. 754
Higginbotham 5Sl. 600
Hillhouse 487
Hornc 1U3
Howitt, Mary 1137
Humphries 804
Huntingdon Wli
Hum 2 3
Hyde 313
Wjmniifor the Sanctuary. ... Ql

516. 540. 557. 504. 600. 501. 508.

6)5. 615. 616. 626. 629. 672, 743.

835. 922. 926. 928. 920. 940. 981.
1023. 1046. 1054, 1091. 1112. 1143.

1145. 1245, 1320. 1331. 1377. 1390.
1415. 1511.

Doane 848
Drummond
Dutton, DeodatuB 1003
Duncan 551
Duncan, Mary Lundie 1360
Dwight, 115. 160. 309. 717. 832.

1080. 1344.

Dyer, S 1499

1168
1010. 1052

1205
1027

1 Eastburnc, I. W 194
' Edmeston..l5. 29. 1193. 1838. 1516
I Kdyfield 1342
i Knfield 250
' EiuiUfih Baptist Collectio7i, 1492.

1507. 1508. 1509. 1512. 1514.
Eiaiujclical Magazine 1381

: Evans 300

Faber. 291. 602. 596. 600
Fawcett 329, 710. 1441

Fellows 986. 1464
Furness 903, 1341
Fitch, E. T 40
FitZ'ierahVs Collection 720
Fletcher, Miss 1002 I Kenn VlSl. 1"9S
Flenry, Marie de 226. 12(5! Keinedy 7%
FoUen, Mrs 1037

j

Key. S. F 04
Francis, B 171, 6.52 Kingsbury ':9.'S

Freeman. , . »», 1.351 Kirkhara 725
French 10.58 Langford 659
Frothingham 437 Lawson 1088

Leifchild'fi Collection, 56. 450, ISIT
Gallaudet, T. H 8^5 LeianrV:^ II minn i 8cJ

Gellert 64') Litchfield CollfHon CI4
Gem» 167 Liverpool Co"" -finn 21.3. 1183
Gerhard t, P 247, 84 » | Logan, 220. 26,5. CSS. 820. 911. 96&
Gibbons 277. 493. 1043. 1409 : 1113.

Ide, G. B 148T

Jay 1401
Johns 1015
Jones 421
Judkin VSS
Judson 924. 933

Keble 290. 1289. I'Ol
Kelly, 13. 41. 269. i'79 2S7. •. TO.

297. 409. .502. OS I. 900. 95:. 988.
989. 990. 991. 993.



520 INDEX OF AUTHORS.

nTM:i ! iiYMx
Longfellow,S7'2. 941. 1012. 1118. 1131.

: Pope 10(>8
Ix)woll, JanieH R HC8 ' PratCa Collection, L'41. 664. 702. 8 !6.

Luther 1497 8S5. 945. U57. 074. 9'J8. lOOJ. 1J96.
Lutheran Collection litfy) i

-, , , ,„„
Lntton, Mis.s 14S3 Q"'^'^* 1'-^^

Li/ra Cathulira, l'.)6. '2S_». i>.V2. 420, Raffles 12. 537. 638. lir;2
4:>1. .'). 7. r>.V>. .')SH. 5 3. Ci)-2. 613.

|
Reed 257. 362. 401. iiSO

TS4. S.17. C6 >. *J70. 1 -279. IJSS.
i

Heed's Collection 2-2-1

L]nra Germanica 873. 1383. 14.3.", Rippon 67. 164
Lyra Innocevtivm. 1:574 Rippon's Collection 75. 14".'2

. .678. 859. 1423 \ Kobiiibon 71. '212. (:5j

Roscoe, 3 7.")2

Itusscll 2'.7

Ryland 507. 797. U'i I

Rylaud, J lOiS

Lyie.

Mackny, Mrs 1095
Madan'. 19.». '2S0. 553. 661
Marsdcn 977
Martineaii's Collection 1330
Martineau, Miss Iul4 Sacred Songs 308. 1.14S
Mason -28. 1308 ! Salisburij Collection 221. i:75
Medley 217. D20, 545. 644. ^49 I Sandys 57. 06
Merrick 92. 785. 1 178 I Sari^ent 1045
Methodist ^05! Sawver, Mrs. C. JI lOSO
Miller 700 ' Scofrh Collection 1451
Milnmn 2:54. 376. 97S. 1199 ! Scofch Paraphrase 1109
Milton r>5. 93. 215, U53. 1(60

j
Scott, K 65. 109. 1332

Ni.fsionar;/ Magazine 1197 Scott, T r,53. 471. 842
Montgomery, 5. 1 1. 43. 54. 60. 73. id.

j
Scott, Sir Walter .S02. 5.2

li»l, 1(14. 2i»t. 214. 241. 245, 28!,
I
Sears, E. H 210

341. 347. 364. 395. 435. 460. 476.
j
Seward, Caroline 1034

477. 478. 479. 4>3. 536. 6'1. 639. i Sliiil
6:>4.

838.

937.

1083
SiKournev, Mrs., 701. 765. 841. 918.

967. 985. 1493,

Smith, J. K 749
Smith, S. F., 55. 350. 379. 396. 877.

1004. 1018. 1231. 15D3. 1516.

Songs in the yight > 16

I

Southcy, Mrs 381
Moore, 82. 84. 176. 4S3. 5SS. G5Q.\ Spirit of the ft^lms. . .41. Ittd. '.89

771. 865. 1491.
|
SIpiritual Sonns 386. 548

426. 441. 543. Steele, Mrs., 37. 113. 168, 'z07, 1:68.

7';8. 755. 761. 783. 739. 809.
S45. 846. 851. 856. 900. 908,
9.H9. 947. 951. 959.966.975.

1001. 10.39. 1041, 10:»9, 1107, 1115.
1116. 1117, 1139. 1144.1146.1148,
1153. 1153. 1151, 116.', 1192,1251.
1252. 1343. 1398. li-JO. 1404, 1495

Moravian, 414. 423.
603. 879.

Muhlenberg 833. 1183
307, 319. 321. 400. 432. 436. 44!.

451. 514. 529. 558. 568. 574. 5S4.
777. 795. 796. 8r2. 817. 822.915.
'Him. 1(;90. 1121. r2-.;7. 1295. 1406.
14-'5. 1434. 1461.

Stennett, 9. 242. 327. 440. 444. 034.
666. 714. 934. 1378. U'yy. 1457.

Stennett, S 927
Sterling 83, 145
Sternhold 155
Stowe, Mrs. II. B 675. 676. 677
Stowell 733
Strain 614. 710
Sutton 703

Village Hijmna i .77
Voke 965
Wallin 264
Ware, II 971
Wardlaw 261.311. 1400
Waterbery 1421
Watts, 1. 2. 23. 24. ?6. 31. 33. ?A.

4.'. 43. 44. 45. 46. C8. 69. 77. 78.
81. 100. 102. 103. 105. 107. ICS.
110. 111. 11'2. 117. 118. 1-0. 122.
^'3. 1'24. 1:5. 130. 131. 132, 13#.
135. 139. 141. 141. 14-'. 143. 147
148. 149. 1.50. 15'. 164. 168. 169.
161, 170, 173. 174. 178. 179. 18:.
1S:J. 186. 187. 190. 191. 192. 195.
197. 216. 233. V.^.5. 1:43. '244. '.53.

S54. 1:58. 16'.. 267. 172. .3( 5. 308.
31U. 312. 314. 31.5. 32.3. 33i'. 332.
333. 335. 3; 6. 337. 338. 402. 40«.
409. 4.'2. 4:5. 4 :3. 4 4. 446. 469.
472. 473. 48: ». 48'. 43-1. 489. 497.
500. .501. 5i»3. 5li4. .5; 6. 6o7. 609.
510. 5 1. 51.'. 5 .'!. 6 S. 519.625.
546. .55.'. .5,54. .559. 5;0. 66I.66S.
566. 572. 57.5. 576. .577. 578. 579.
58 ». .582. 586. 587. .',1-7. 5'.)9. 608.
610. 6.'0. 628. 63<i. 634. 6:05. 61:6.

637. 6;;8. 673. 683. 684. 692. 705
734. 739. 74' t. 748. 7.:;8. 760. 78?
786. 794 7i;8. 8 13. 8 8. 814 824."

8-5. 830, 839. 912. 916. 921. S62
1020. 1021. 102-2. 1024. 1030. 1031
1032. 1033. 1040. 1084. 1087, 1106.
lllS. 1110. 1142. 1147. 1213. 1216.
1221. r2-..5. 1:34. 1'240. l'>4l. 1244,
1246. 1243. r249. 1'274 1294 l'^96.

1311. 1314 1319. 13-22. 13-25. 13'26

1.361. 1368. 1369. 1370. 1371. 1372.
1373. 1375. 1676. 1379. 1384. 1385.
1386. 1391. 1402. 14(8. 141(t. 1413
1416. 1417. 1418. 14-24 14-7. 1436.
1440. 1443. 1445. 1446. 1440.

Weber 17
201. 266. '259. 260. 274
361. ii% 384. 40:;. 4< 5.
41-2. 41 :^. 417. 46.3. 464.
435. 490. 494. 6;;S. 639.
642. 544. 55i». 562. 633.
622. 631. 633. 643. 647.

7t>7. 71-2. 721. 7-23.

816. 8:8. 8o7. 64:5.

Weslev, C
342. '346.

408. 411.

470. 475.

610. 61!.

612. 6 1 8,

661 1. 669. 704
727.771. 802

Netdh:im 665
Newton 387, 1454
Newtun, .James 928
N. '.vton, 52, 50, 270, 313. 349. 360.

387. 388. 410. 427. 430. 452. 455.
45 i. 459. 465. .570. 6-7. 646. 649.
66). 685. 690. 699. 724 741, 751.

.
840. 857. 833. 983. 1104 1211.
12: a

Nile York Collection 18
N icoll 1025
Noel. IJaptiat 807. 917. 954

|

NoeL'.i Collection 39. 1400
j
Tappan, W. B 787. 12'23

Norton, Mrs 375, 1094' Tate ^06
I Tate and lirady, 121. 144 146. 162.

Ob<rlin, J, F 1422
|

188. 569. 747.
0<cum„ 4C1

I

Taylor, K 51
0=''^'^' 97 Taylor, J 58. 126. 671. 125 )

\
Wliito, II. K.

9''^"^''" 8SS. 1508 I Tavlor 1141 1318.
O uknlonk, H. U 127. .^0

i

Tefsteegan, G 404 I
Whitticr, 763, 1017, 1019. 1035.

"~~ Thornby 1 IS')
|

10.50. 1066. 1063. 1127. 1157. 12S1.

Thurbur, Charles 14961 13i:.5.

Ticbryii ''.I Collection .'".54
I AVillard, Mrs 1285

Topladv. 346. 365. 393. 019. 66:^. * Williams, P 838. 996
668. 806. 831. 1-254 1407. 146.3. I Williams, Miss II. M 687

Turner 286. 891 | Willis, N, P 938
Tnrney, E ] 4f.4 I Windham 042
Tnrnbull. K 1242 Wordsworth 737
Vnni^han R6')

|

Very, J onus 097 I Xavie- 424

861. 863. V30. !-4.'. 168. 973. 999.

1138. 1150. 1151. 1170. 1179. 1182.

1191. 12(14. 1-207. r2(i8. 1210. 1'23.5.

1-25.3. r2.\5. 1273. 1280. 1'286. 1345^

1.346. 1.^47. 1419. 1447.

Wesley, .1., .5!. 89. 153. 416. 418.

524 767. 844. t31. 1181. 1217.

Weston 715
129. 533. 1101. 1256.

Oi:iiiiilon'.i Collection .^83
0^/ord Psalter Suj

Palmer, Ray 700
Parkinson's Collection 447
Poabody 1 1 02
Pjr-ii Cliapel Collection, 1448. 1.502
Pli-lps, S. D 1480. 1.5(11

P( nice. S 1 444
Pioi-pont; 1005. 1000. 1065



SUPPLEMENT. 521

BETHAmr. 6s & 48. De, L. Masox. By permission, from Sab. II. & T, B.

I
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1. Near-cr, my God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee
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E'en tho' it bo a cross That rais-eth inc,
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Still all my song shall be, Nearer, my God, to Thee,Nearer, my God, to Thee,N
I

I
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ear-er to Thee.
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1. Gs & 4s.

1. Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee

:

E'en though it be a cross

That raiseth me,
Still all my song shall be,

j: Nearer, my God, to Thee,
:J

Nearer to Thee.

2. Though like a wanderer,
Daylight all gone,

Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone,

Yet in my dreams, I'd be
|: Nearer, my God, to Thee, :\

Nearer to Thee.

3. There let the way appear
Steps up to heaven

;

All that Thou sendest me
In mercy given,

Angels to beckon rao

J:
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

:J

Nearer to Thee.

4. Then with my waking thoughts,

Bright with thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs,

Bethel I '11 raise;

So by my woes to be

||: Nearer, my God, to Thee, :|

Nearer to Thee.

5. Or if on joyful wing,

Cleaving the sky,

Sun. moon, and stars forgot,

Upward I fly,

Still all my song shall be,

|: Nearer, my God, to Thee, :|

Nearer to Thee.

SARAH F. ADAMS.

2. 6s k 4s.

1. Satiotjr I Thy dyuig lovo

Thou gavest me,

Nor should I aught withhold,

Dear Lord, from Thee.
In love my soul would bow,
My heart fulfill its vow,
Some oflf'ring bring Thee now,

Something for Thee.

2. O'er the blest mercy-seat,

Pleading for me,

My feeble faith looks up,

Jesus, to Thee.

Help me the cross to bear.

Thy wondrous love declare,

Some song to raise, or prayOT,

Something for Thee.

3. Give me a faithful heart

—

Likeness to Thee,

That each departing day
Henceforth may see

Some work of love begun,
Some deed of kindness done,
Some sinful wand'rer won.

Something for Thee.

4. All that I am and have,

Dear Lord, for Thee

;

In joy, in pain, in life,

In deatli, for Thee

;

And when Thy face I see,

My ransomed soul shall be.

Through all eternity,

Something for Thee.

a D. pHKLPa.
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I

Da. L. Mason. By permission, from Sftb. II. A T. B.

III
1. I would lovo Thee,- God and Fa-thcrl My Ro-decm-er and my King I

i i J J J I J . I _^^m
_A_j{4—

I

l-r-1 A 1 l-rJ l-i-d—J-c= ^-T- rr

I I I I I I I I I

I
• r I

I would lovo Thcc ; for, with -out Thee, Life is but a bit - ter thing.

I n.

feid^
I

.<^ J 1 J. I
1 I

!
I . ^ I J

3. 8s & 7s.

1. I WOULD love Theo, God and Father I

My Redeemer and my King I

I would love Thee ; for, without Thee,

Life is but a bitter thing.

2. I would love Thee ; every blessing

Flows to me from out Tliy throne

;

I would love Thee—he who loves Theo
Never feels himself alone.

3. I would lovo Thee ; look upon me,
Ever guide me with Thine eye

:

I would love Thee ; if not nourished

By Thy love, my soul would die.

4. I would love Thee; may Thy brightness

Dazzle my rejoicing eyes

!

I would lovo Thee ; may Thy goodness

"Watch from heaven o'er all I prize.

6. I would love Thee ; I have vowed it:

On Thy love my heart is set:

While I love Theo, I will never

My Redeemer's blood forget

4. 8s & 7s.

1. Jesus wept I those tears are over.

But His heart is still the same
;

Kinsman, Friend, and Elder Brother,

Is His everlasting name.
Saviour, who can love like Thee,

Gracious One of Bethany.

2. When the pangs of trial seize us.

When the waves of porrow roll,

I will lay my head on Jesus.

Pillow of the troubled soul.

Surely, none can feel like Thee,

Weeping One of Bethany.

3. Jesus wept! and still in glory

He can mark each mourner's tear,

Living to retrace the story

Of the hearts He solaced here.

Lord, when I am called to die,

Let me think of Bethany.

4. Jesus wept ! that tear of sorrow
Is a legacy of love

;

Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow.

He the same doth ever prove,

Living One of Bethany,

Loving One of Bethany.

5. 8s & 7s.

1. From the Cross of Calv'ry's mountain
Flows for sin the cleansing flood

;

Bathe me, Jesus, in that fountain,

Fountain of Thy precious blood.

2. There my faith and hope are centered;

All my burdens there I lay;

There salvation's gate I entered.

Entered on the living way.

3. Dying Lamb, and Prince of glory,

what fullness dwells in Thee I

Wondrous cross—how sweet its story,

Story wondrous sweet to me.

4. Living Saviour! guide mo ever
;^

1 have placed my hand in Thine:

Loving Shepherd ! let me never.

Never leave the fold divine.

S. D. PnELPS.

6* DOXOLOGY. 8s & 7s.

To the Father. Son, and Spirit,

One Jehovah wo adore.

As in ages past, be glory,

Glory now, and evermore.
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FEDERAL STBEET. L. M. H K. Olivih.

^ I
V ^^-J r^-r-l ^T-^-T-J <*^ ^r-! ^rzr^ U-.-^ r
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1. So fades the love- ly, blooming flower, Frail, smiling so

^ ' 1 •^ J^ ^

;/ r

lace of an Lour

;

ii^^mm^^mMmmm
So soon our transient com - forts fly, And plea-sure on

r^
I

, ^ ^ I

4 y -^ *- 4

\j blooms to die.

I^ .J

7. I. M.

Is there no kind, no healing art,

To soothe the anguish of the heart ?

Divine Redeemer, be Thou nigh

:

Thy comforts were not made to die.

3. Then gentle patience smiles on pain,

And dying hope revives again

;

Hope wipes the tear from sorrow's eye,

And faith poi^its upward to the sky.

COWPER. C. M.

^—

!

L. Mason. By permission.

S
:j±i;

1. There is

> I I I ! f I r I

I

i I ^r
a fountain filled with blood, Drawn from Immanuel's veins

-t--

And

^^^M
#—!-#—©—S-i-#—#—1©—p

1^ I I I t !
' ' ' ' ' 111..

Buiners, plunged beneath that flood, Lose all their guilty stains, Lose all their guilty stains.iS,jl|,lllll III

8. CM.
2. The dying thief rejoiced to seo

That fountain in his day

;

And there may I, as vile aa ho,

Wash all my sins away.

3. Dear, dying Lamb, Thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power

Till all the ransomed church of God
Be saved, to sin no more.

E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply.

Redeeming love lias been my theme,
And shall be, till I die.

Then in a nobler, sweeter song,

I'll sing Thy power to save,

"When this poor, lisping stammering tongue,

Lies silent in the grave.

COWPER.

* Permission to use the above favorite tunes was obtained too late for their insertion in the body of
the work. They are here appended, together with the hymns to which they are usually sung.
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