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INTRODUCTION.

This Hymn Book is the result of an agreement between

Alezandeb Campbeli.—the former proprietor of the Chris-

tian Hymn Book—and the Christian brotherhood at large,

as represented in the American Christian Missionary Soci-

ety. At the annual meeting of the Society in 18(54, au over-

ture was made by Mr. Campbell, of the copy-right of the

Christian Hymn Book, to be held by certain brethren, in

trust, on two conditions : 1. That a committee be mutually

agreed on, by himself and the Society, to revise and en-

large the book, so as to meet the general wishes of the

brotherhood of Disciples : 2. That the profits arising from

the sale of the book be given to the A. C. M. S. This over-

ture was accepted, and the Committee of Revision was im-

mediately appointed. That Committee, having fulfilled

their task, now present the fruit of their labors to the

public.

It will be seen that, while the former book was made the

basis of this, the work of revision and enlargement has been

made as thorough as possible. Still, comparatively few

hymns have been expunged. After making as complete an

exploration as our time would allow, of the realms of Chris-

tian Hymnology, we were more than ever convinced of the

value of the labor, judgment, and taste, displayed in the

compilation of the book we have so long used and cherished.

We have met with no book of equal size, that possessee

equal merit. Tho principal changes we h.ave made, are

:

1.—A new classification of subjects—increasing the facil-

ity of reference to hymns on the various subjects of song.

2>—An unbroken series of numbers to the hymns, which,

while it necessitates the abolition of the formal distinction

between Psalms, Hymns, and Spiritual Songs, enables xxa

to avoid the confusion that constantly grew out of tho

three series of numbers, which the former classification re.

quired.
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INTKODUCTION.

3 -The nun^berl.g »t the stanza, of every hymn, fo.- ea»,

reference, Khcn any stanza i. omitted ,n s.ng.ng

4 An .r,angen,ent ot meter,, nnder every heading.

slAgtlty enlarged nnmber and variety ot hytnn,

.nLd to the'dlversmed «ant. of personal, socal. an,,

"
wrtar.T«a;ur. in acknowledging our indebtedness to

J„:;rf-ethren^c..nse,anda^^^^^^^

i:i!ire:n;r;iori::ve i.. ...,..., ...^^ ». ^.r

^'-T-^irrrr^iS^srr'^r^:^

;:;:';':;":;;;':; ;he%or,< i, hrong,,. fmiy up to the re.

.„„rccs
»"^^f-;;''^:lt:r;nie':,The „yn.n BooUis

.onifort, ='«"^^'; -X:''a d '1'; a wear, pilgrin-

'.rental in the eloset, the family, the prayer-

„,ee,ins, and the public assembly.
^^^^^ ^^^^^^
W. K.PEIJ^DLETON,

W. T. MOORE.

T. M. ALLEN,

« A „« 7 1865 A. S. HAYDEN.
ClUOlKNATI, 0., Aug. 7, 1865.
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.

1 The works and the loord of God. L- i^L

Psalm 19.

THE heavens declare thy glory, Lord

!

In every star tliy wisdom shines

;

But when our eyes l^ehold thy .word,
We readtliy name in tairer lines.

2 The rolling sun, the changing light.

And nit^nts and days, thy power confess

;

But the blest volume thou hast writ,

E.eveals thy justice and thy grace.

3 Sun, moon, and stars, convey thy praise
Round the whole earth, and never stand

;

So when thy truth began its race.

It toucheci and glanced on every land.

4 ]N"or shall thy spreading gospel rest
Till through the world thy truth has run

;

Till Christ has all the nations blest
That see the light, or feel the sun.

5 Great Sun of Eighteousness ! arise

;

Bless the dark world with heavenly light :

Thy gospel makes the sini^le wise.
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right.

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view.
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven

;

Lord ! cleanse my sins, my soul renew.
And make thy word my guide to heaven.
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THE HOLY SCRIPTUllES.

^ Divine love displayed, etc. IJ. M.,

TO thee my heart, Eternal King

!

Would now its thankful tribute bring,
To thee its humble homaoe raise
In songs of ardent, grateful praise.

2 All nature shows thy boundless love,
In worlds below and Avorlds above

;

But in thy blessed word I trace
The richer glories of thy grace.

3 There what delightful truths are given

;

There Jesus shows the way to heaven

;

His name salutes my listening ear.

Revives my heart and checks my fear.

4 There Jesus bids our sorrows cease.

And gives the laboring conscience peace

;

Raises our grateful feelings high,
And points to mansions in the sky.

5 For love like this, O, may our song
Tlftou^h endless years thy praise prolong

;

And distant climes thy name adore.
Till time and nature are no more

!

Q Nature and revelation. -L'« -M*

THE stariy firmament on high.
And all the glories of the sky.

Yet shine not to thy praise, O Lord,
So brightly as thy written word.

2 The hopes that holy word supplies.

Its truths diyine aiid precepts wise-
In each a heavenly beam I see,

And every beam conducts to thee.

3 Almighty Lord ! the sun shall fail,

The moon forget her nio-ntly tale,

And deepest silence husli on high
The radiant chorus of the sky

—



THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.

4 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.

4 Strength and peace from the divine word. -i-^« ««..

THERE is a stream whose gentle flow
Supplies the city of our God

;

Life, love, and joy, still gliding through,
And watering our divme abode.

2 That sacred stream, thy holy word,
Supports our faith, our fear controls

;

Sweet peace thy promises aflbrd.

And give new strength to fainting souls.

The Scriptures our light and guide. L.M.
¥HE:N' Israel through the desert passed,

A fiery pillar went before.

To guide them through the dreary waste,
And lessen the fatigues they bore.

2 Such is thy glorious word, O God

;

'T is for our light and guidance given

;

It sheds a luster all abroad,
And points the path to bliss and heaven.

3 It fills the soul with sweet delight,
And quickens its inactive powers

;

It sets our wandering footsteps right,
Displays thy love and kindles ours.

4 Its promises rejoice our hearts;
Its doctrine is divinely true

;

Knowledge and pleasure it imparts

;

It comlorts and instructs us too.

5 Ye favored lands, who have this word I

Ye saints, who feel its saving power I

Unite your tongues to praise the Lord,
And'^his distinguished grace adore.

7



THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.

O Their loorda to the end of the loorld. ^- Ju..

Psulm 19 : 4.

UPOX the gospel's sacred paf,^e

The gathered beams of ages shine

;

And, as it hastens, every age
Bat makes its brightness more divine.

2 On mightier wing, in loftier lliglit,

From year to year, does knowledge soar;
And, as it soars, the gospel liglit

Becomes eflulgont 'more and more.

3 More glorious still, as centuries roll,

New regions blest, new powers imfurled

;

Expanding with the expanding soul,

.

Its radiance shall o'erllow the world

;

4 Flow to restore, but not destroy
j

As when tlic cloudless lamp ot day
Pours out its Hood of light and joy.
And sweeps the lingering mist away.

7 Holdfast the form of sound words. ^- -M-*

2 Tim. 1 : 13.

p OD'S law demands one living faith,

vX Not a gaunt crowd of lifeless creeds

;

Its warrant is a firm " God saith ;"

Its claim, not words, but living deeds.

2 Yet, Lord, forgive; thy simphi law
Grows tarnished in our earthly grasp;

Pure in itself, witliout a llaw.
It dims in our too-worldly clasp.

3 Wo handle it with unwashed hands;
AVe stain it Avith unhallowed breath

;

We gloss it with device of man's.
And hide thine image underneath.

i Forgive the sacrilege, and take
Froni otr our souls the unworthy stain

;

And show us, for thy Son's dear sake
Thj" pure and perfect law again.
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.

O The entrance of thy toord giveth lir/ht. ^- -t . Jil.

rsalin ll'j': 130.

I
LOVE the volume of tliy -svord

;

What liglit iiiid joy those leaves afford

To souls benig-lited and distressed !

Thy precepts (2:uide my doubtful way,
Thy fear forbids my feet to stray,
Thy promise leads my heart to rest.

2 Thy tlireateiiings wake my slumbering eyes,

And warn me where my danger lies;

But 't is thy blessed gospel, Lord,
That makes my ":uilty conscience clean,
Converts my soul, subdues my sin,

And gives a free, but large reward.

3 Who knows the errors of his thoughts ?

My God, forgive my secret faults,

And from presumptuous sins restrain;
Accept my poor attempts of praise,

That I have read thy book of grace,
And book of nature, not in vain.

y Thy loord is a lam]). ^' ^•
I'saliu liy : 105.

HOW precious is the book di^^ine,

By inspiration given

!

Bright as a lamp its precepts shine, .

To guide our souls to heaven.

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts
In tliis dark vale of tears

;

Life, light, and joy, it still imparts.
And quells our rising fears.

3 This lamp through all the tedious night
Of life, shall guide our way.

Till we behold the clearer light
Of an eternal day.



THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.

1\) Thy testimoniea are my delight. v-*- -ul'

Psalui 119 : 24.

FATHER of Mercies ! in thy word
What endless glory shines

!

For ever be thine name adored
For these celestial lines

!

2 Here may the wretched sons of want
Exhaustless riches find

;

Riches above what earth can grant,
And lasting as the mind.

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows,
And yields a rich repast

;

Sublimer sweets than nature knows
Invite the longing taste.

4 Here springs of consolation rise

To cheer the faintino; mind,
And thirsty souls receive supplies,

And sweet refreshment find.

5 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice
Spreads heavenly peace aroimd

;

And life and everlasting joys
Attend the blissful sound.

6 O may these heavenly pages be
My ever dear delight

;

And still new beauties may I see,

And still increasing light.

7 Divine Instructor ! gracious Lord,
Be thou for ever near

;

Teach me to love thy sacred word,
And view my Saviour there I

11 A light unto my path. CM.
Psalm 119: 105.

¥HAT glorj^ gilds the sacred page,
"

i lilMajestic like the sun

!

It gives a light to eveiy age

—

It gives, but borrows' none.
10



THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.

2 The hand that mive it, still supplies
His gracious Tight and heat

;

His truths upon the nations rise

—

They rise, but never set.

3 Let everlasting thanks be thine
For such a bright display.

As makes the world of daVkness shine
With beams of heavenly day.

4 My soul rejoices to pursue
The paths of truth and love,

Till glory Ijreaks upon my view
In brighter worlds above.

\2 Thij law is mil fleliqht. C M.
Psalm 119 : 174.

LOKD, I have made thy word my choice,
My lasting heritage

;

There shall iny noblest powers rejoice,

My warmest thoughts engage.

2 I '11 read the histories of thy love,

And keep thy laws in sight

;

While through the premises I rove,
With everlresli delight.

3 'Tis a broad land, of wealth unknov/n,
' Where springs of life arise,

Seeds of immortal bliss are sown,
And hidden glory lies.

4 The best relief that mourners have

;

It makes our sorrows blest

;

Our fairest hope beyond the grave.
And our eternal rest.

13 Revelation welcomed. ^- -I"..

HAIL, sacred truth ! whose piercing rays
Dispel the shades of ni^ht.

Diffusing o'er a sinful world
The healing beams of light.
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.

2 Thy word, O Lord, with friendly aid,

Restores our wandering leet,

Converts the sorrows of the mind
To joys divinely sweet.

3 O, send thy light and truth abroad,
In all thbir radiant bbrze;

And bid the admiring- world adore
The glories of thy grace.

14 0, hoio I love thy law. O. JVL

Psaln'i 119 : 07.

OHOW I love thy holy law

!

'T is daily my delight

;

And tlience my "meditations draw
Divine advice by night.

2 I wake before the dawn of daj^.

To meditate thy word

;

My sold with longing melts away.
To hear tijy go.-pel, Lord.

3 How doth thy word my heart engage,
How well employ my tongue

;

And in mj^ tiresome pilgrimage,
Yields me a heavenly song.

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop,
Thy promises of grace

Are pillars to support my hope,
And there I write thy praise.

1^ Wherewithal shall a young man, etc. v-*. iVl.

Psalm 119: 9.

HOW shall the younf^ secure their hearts,
And ^uard their lives from sin?

Thy word the choicest rule imparts
To keep the conscience clean.

2 'T is like the sun, a heavenly light.

That guides us all the daj'.

And through the dangers of the night,
A lamp to lead our way.

12



THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.

3 Thy precepts make us truly wise
;

We licite the sinner's road

;

We hate our own vain thoughts that rise,

But love thy law, God.

4 Thy word is everlasting truth

;

How pure is every page

!

That holy book shall guide our youth^
And well support our age.

1() Word of the everlasting God. C. M
LAIVIP of our feet ! whereby we trace

Our path when wont to stray

;

Stream from the fount of heavenly grace I

Brook by the traveler's way

!

2 Bread of our souls, whereon we feed !

True manna from on high

!

Our guide and chart ! wherein we read

!

Of realms beyond the sky.

3 Pillar of fire through Avatches dark.
And radiant cloud by day

!

Wlien waves would whelm our tossing bark,
Our anchor and our stay

!

4 Word of the everlasting God

!

Will of his glorious son

!

Without thee now could earth be trod,
Or heaven itself be won ?

IT Quicken me according to thy word. vJ. iVl.

Psalm 119 : 25.

OLORD, thy precepts I survey •

I keep thy law in sight.

Through all the business of the day.
To form my actions right.

2 My heart in midnight silence cries^
" How sweet thy comforts be !

"

My thoughts in holy wonder rise,

And bring their thanks to thee.
13
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.

lo The laio of the Lord ia perfect. O. M.
Psalm 19 : 7.

LORD, thy perfect word
Directs our steps aright

;

Xor can all other books afford
Such profit or delight.

2 Celestial light it sheds
To cheer tliis vale below

;

To distant lands its glory spreads,
And streams of mercy flow.

3 True wisdom it imparts :

Commands our hope and fear

:

O may we hide it in our hearts,
And feel its influence there

!

19 The hooka of nature and Scripture. O. M.

lEIIOLD! the lofty sky
Declares its maker, God

;

And all liis starry works, on high.
Proclaim his power abroad.

2 The darkness and tlfe light

Still keep their course the same

;

While nio:ht to day, and day to night, ^

Divinely teach his name.

3 In every different land.
Their general voice is known

;

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

4 Ye Christian lands ! rejoice

;

Here he reveals his word
;

We are not left to nature's voice,
To bid us know the Lord.

20 My Bible. Ts.

OLY Bible ! book divine I

Precious treasure ! thou art mine

;

Mine to tell me whence I came

;

Mine to teach me what I am.
U
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.

2 Mine to ehide me when I rove

;

Mine to stiow a Saviour's love

;

Mine tlion art to guide and guard

;

Mine to punish or reward

;

3 Mine to comfort in distress,

Suffering in this wilderness

;

Mine to sliow by living faith,

Man can triumph over death

;

4 Mine to tell of joys to come,
And the rebel sinner's doom

:

O thou holy book divine

!

Precious treasure ! thou art mine

!

21 Booh of grace. 8s, 7 & 4.

BOOK of ^race, and book of glory

!

Gift of God to age and youth

;

Wondrous in thj' sacred story,
Bright, bright with truth.

2 Book of love ! in accents tender,
Speaking unto such as we

;

Mav it lead us, Lord, to render
All, all to thee.

3 Book of hope ! the spirit sighing.
Consolation finds in thee

j

As it hears the Saviour crying

—

" Come, come to me."

4 Book of life ! when we reposing,
Bid farewell to friends we love,

Give us for the life then closing.

Life, life above.

£tZ The word more precious than gold. ^ '
•'**•

PRECIOUS Bible ! what a treasure
Docs th-e word of God afford I

All I want for life or pleasure,
Food and medicine, shield and sword

:

15



THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.

Let the world account me poor,
Having this 1 need no more.

2 Food to wliich the world's a stranger.
Here my hungiy soul enjoys

;

Of excov^'thc'-o is'no danger—
Though it fills, it never cloys

:

On ii dying Christ I feed,

B.Q- is nit^at and drink indeed I

8 When my laitli is faint and sickly,

Or when Satan wounds my mind
Cordials to revive me quickly,
Healing medicines here I find

:

To the promises I Uee,
Each affords a remedy.

i In the hour of dark temptation,
Satan can not make me j'ield

;

For the word of consolation
Is to me a mighty shield

:

While the scripture truths are sure.
From his malice I 'm secure.

5 Vain his tlireats to overcome me,
When T take the Spirit's sword

;

Then, with ease, I drive him from me;
Satan trembles at the word :

'T is a sword for conquest made,
Keen the edge, and strong the blade.

6 Shall I envy, then, the miser,
Doating on his golden store ?

Siwe I am, or should be, wiser

;

1 am rich
—

"t is he is poor.
Jesus gives me in his word.
Food and medicine, shield and sword

23 The family Bible. 12s & lls.

HOW pninfnily pleasing the fond recollection
Of youtliful connections and innocent joy,

When blessed witli parental advice and aflfection,

Surrounded with mercies—witli peace from on high !

16



god: his being and perfections.

1 still vii'W the chairs of my father and mother,
The seats of their uflfspriiig as ranged on each hand ;

And that richest of books which excelled every other,
The family Bible that lay on the stand :

The cid-fashjoned Bible, the dear, blessed Bible,

Tli9 family Bible that lay on the stand.

2 That Bible, the volume of God's inspiration.

At morn and at evening could yield us delight

;

And the prayer of our sire was a sweet invocation
For mercy by day and for safety through night

;

Our hymn of thanksgiving with harmony swelling,
All warm from th.; heart of the family band,

Has raisid us from earth to that rapturous dwelling
Describ.ed in the Bible that lay on tlie stand

;

The old-fashioned Bible, the dear, blessed Bible,
The family Bible that lay on the stand.

3 Ye scenes of tranquillity, long have we parted.
My hopes almost gone, and my parents no more :

In sorrow and sadness I live broken-hearted.
And wander unknown on a far distant sl-ore

;

Tet how can I doubt a dear Saviour's protection,
Forgetful of gifts from his bountiful hand !

let me with patience receive his correction.
And think of the Bible that lay on the stand :

The old-fashioned Bible, the dear, blessed Bible,
The family Bible that lay on the stand.

GOD : HIS BEING AND PERFECTIONS.

24 Great is the Lord. L. M.

PRAISE ye the Lord ! 't is good to raise

Our hearts and voices in his praise :

His nature and liis works invite
To malve this duty our delight.

2 Great is the Lord ! and great his might,
And all his glories infinite

:

His wisdom vast, and knows no bound
;

A deej)Avhere all our thoughts are drowned.

3 He loves the meek, rewards the just,

Humbles the wicked in the dust.
Melts and subdues the stubborn soul,
And makes the broken spirit whole.

2 17



god:

4 His saints are precious in his sight

;

He views his children with'deliglit

;

He sees their hope, he knows their fear,

Approves and loves his image there.

25 Eternity of God. L. M.

ERE mountains reared their forms sublime,
Or heaven and earth in order stood

—

Before the birth of ancient time,
From everlasting thou art God.

2 A thousand ages, in their flight.

With thee are as a fleeting daj^
;'

Past, present, future, to thy sight
At once their various scenes display.

3 But our brief life 's a shadowy dream,
A passing thought, that soon is o'er.

That fades with morning's earliest beam,
And Alls the musing mind no more.

4 To us, O Lord, the wisdom give
Each passing moment so to spend.

That Ave at length with tliee may live.

Where life and bliss sliall never end.

ZX} " How unaearchahle are thy judgments." JLi. M.
Horn. 11 : 33.

LOED, my weak thought in vain Avould climb
To search the starry vault profound :

In vain Avould wing her flight sublime,
To find creation's outmost bound.

2 But Aveaker yet that thouglit must prove
To searcli thy great eternal plan,

—

Thy sovereign 'counsels, born of love
Long ages ere the Avorld began.

3 When my dim reason Avould demand
Why that, or tliis, thou dost ordain,

By some vast deep I seem to stand,

Whose secrets I must ask in vain.
18



HIS BEING AND PERFECTIONS.

i When doubts disturb my troubled breast,

And all is dark as nit^ht to me,
Here, as on solid rock, 1 rest;

That so it seemeth good to thee.

5 Be this my jov, that evermore
Thou rulest^all things at thy will:

Thy sovereign wisdom I adore,
And calmly, sweetly trust thee still.

Z i Omnipresence of God. J-J. JjI.

Ij^

ATIIER of spirits ! nature's God,
- Our inmost thoughts are known to thee

:

Thou, Lord, canst hear each idle Avord,
And every private action see.

2 Could we, on morning's swiftest wings.
Pursue our lliglit through trackless air,

Or dive bencatirdeep ocean's springs,
Thy presence still would meet us there.

3 In vain may guilt attempt to fly,

Concealed beneath the pall of night

:

One glance from thy all-])iercing ej^e,

Can kindle darkness into liglit.

4 Search thou our hearts, and there destroy
Each evil tliought, each secret sin,

And fit us for those realms of joy
Where naught impure shall enter in.

28 The L%rd reigneth, L. M.
rtialm 96 : 10.

JEHOVAH reigns ; his throne is high

;

His robes are lij!:}it and majesty;
His glory shines vAx\\ beams so bright
No mortal can sustain the sight.

2 His terrors keep the world in awe

;

His justice guards his holy law;
His love reveals a smiling face

;

His truth and promise seal the grace.
19



GOD:

3 Through all his works his wisdom shines,

And b:itlles Satan's deep designs;
His power is sovereign to fultlll

The noblest counsels' of his will.

4 And will this glorious Lord descend
To be my fiither and my friend ?

Then let my songs with angels join

;

Heaven is secure, if God be mine.

29 P^'^^m 100. L. M.

¥ITH one consent let all the earth
To God their cheerful voices raise

;

Glad homage pay, with awful mirth.
And sing before him songs of praise

:

2 Convinced that he is God alone,
From whom both we and all proceed

;

We, whom he chooses for his own.
The flock that he vouchsafes to keep.

3 O, enter, then, his temple gate,
Thence to his courts devoutly press

;

And still vour grateful hymns repeat,
And still his name with praises bless. ^

4 For he 's the Lord supremely good,
His mercy is for ever sure

;

His truth, which always firmly stood,
To endless ages shall endure.

30 Of him are all tUng^. L. M.
Rom. 11 : 36.

SOURCE divine, and life of all,

The fount of being's wondrous sea

!

Thy depth would every fieart appall.

That saw not love supreme in thee.

2 We shrink before thy vast abyss.
Where worlds on worlds eternal brood

;

We know thee truly but in this

—

That thou bestowest all our good.
20



HIS BEING AND PERFECTIONS.

3 And so, "mid boundless time and space,

O grant us still in thee to dwell,

And through the ceaseless web to trace

Thy presence working aU things well

!

,3 [ In Mm we live and move. -L^ ^^•

Acts 17: 28.

U]S"CHA:N"GEABLE, all-perfect Lord

!

Essential life's unljounded sea

!

VVliat lives and moves, lives by thy word

;

It lives, and moves, and is from thee

!

Whate'er in earth, or sea, or sky.
Or shuns, or meets, the wandering thought,

Escapes, or strikes, the searching eye,

By thee was to existence brought.

2 Hi^h is thy power above all hight

;

Whate'er thy will decrees is done

:

Thy wisdom, holiness and might.
Can by no finite mind be known.

What our dim eyes could never see.

Is plain and naked in thy sight
;

Wliat thickest darkness vails to thee,

Shines clearly as the morning light.

3 Thine, Lord, is holiness, alone :

Justice and truth before thee stand

:

Yet nearer to thy sacred throne,
Love ever dwells at thy right hand.

And to thy love and ceaseless care.
Father ! this light, this breath, we owe

;

And all we have, and all we are.

From thee, great source of life ! doth flow

32 The all-seeing God. L. M.

LORD, thou hast searched and seen me thro';

Thine eye commands with piercing view
My rising and my resting hours.
My heart and flesh with all their powers.
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M My thoughts, before they are my own,
Are to my God distinctly known

;

He knows the words I mean to speak,
Ere from my opening lips they break.

3 Within thy circling power I stand

;

On every side I find thy hand

:

Awake, asleep, at home, abroad,
I am surrounded still with God.

4 Amazing knowlcdo^e, vast and great I

What large extent! what lofty night!
My soul, with all the powers 1 boast,
Is'in the boundless prospect lost.

33 P^<^lrn 139. L. M.

LORD, thou hast formed mine every part,

Mine inmost thought is known to thee

;

Each word, each feeling of my heart.
Thine ear doth hear, thine eye doth see.

2 Though I should seek the shades of night,
And hide myself in guilty fear,

To thee the darkness seems as light.

The midnight as the noonday clear

3 The heavens, the earth, the sea, the sky.
All own thee ever present there

;

Where'er I turn, thou still art nigh.
Thy Spirit dwelling everywhere.

4 O may that Spirit, ever blest.

Upon my soul in radiance shine,
Till welcomed to eternal rest,

I taste thy presence, Lord, divine

!

34 GodpraiaeH in all hiii works. L. M. 6 lines.

THOU art, O Lord, the boundless source.
Whence all our thousand blessings flow

;

And nature, through her endless course,
Proclaims thy love to all below

;
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AVliilc all above join in the strain

Of ceaseless praises to thy name.

2 Tlie sun on golden chariot rides.

And sends to earth his ra^'S of light;
VVhile darkness from his brightness hides,

And vanishes from human sight;
This sunlight, when it comes to earth,
Declares tlij' goodness gave it birth.

S The moon and stars, that rule at night.
And smile upon this world of wrong.

Bear on eacli ti-embling chord of light

The notes of this sweet, sacred song :

" Thou, Lord, didst make all things that
All are the creatures of thy love." [move

;

i Then help my poor, unworthy heart
To join aloud in nature's praise

;

And "may my song, in every part.

Proclaim the wonders of' thy wavs;
And when I reach the heavenly plains,

I'll sing thy love in nobler straiiis.

OO Lord, thou hast searched me, etc. ^' M.
Psalm 139 : 1.

LORD, all I am is known to thee

;

In vain my soul wonld tiy
To shun thy presence, or to tlee

The notice of thine eye.

2 Thy all-observing eye surveys
My rising and my rest,

My public walks, u^y private ways,
The secrets of my"^breast.

3 My thoughts lie open to thee. Lord,
Before they "re formed within,

And ere my 'lips pronounce the word,
Thou knowest all I mean.
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4 O let thine arms surround me stil".,

And like a bulwark prove,
To guard my soul from every ill,

Secured by sovereign love.

36 Hohj, holy,,holy Lord. T.M.

OGOD, we praise thee, and conlbs.
That thou the only Lord

And everlasting Fatlier art,

By all the earth adored.

2 To thee all angels cry aloud,
To thee the powers on high,

Both cherubin and seraphim,
Continually do cry

—

3 O holy, holy, holy Lord,
AVhen heavenly hosts obey •

The world is with the glory tilled

Of thy majestic sway.

4 The apostles' glorious company.
The prophets crowned A\ith light,

With all the martyrs" noble host,

Thy constant praise recite.

5 The hol}-^ Church, throughout the world,
O Lord, confesses thee.

That thou th' eternal Father art

Of boundless majesty.

q7 Hisjiraise endureth forever. C-. JVl.

Psalm 111: 10,

SOXGS of immortal praise belong
To my Almighty God;

He has niy heart, and he my tongue.
To spread his name abroad.

2 How great the works his hand has wrought

;

How glorious in our sight

;

And men in every age liave sought
His wonders with delight.
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3 How most exact is nature's frame,
How wise til' eternal mind

;

His counsels never cliang-e the scheme
That his tirst thoughts designed.

4 Wh-en he redeemed his chosen sons,
H'-- fixed his covenant sure

;

The orders that his lips pronounce
To endless years endure.

OO God, my heart U Jjxed. O. 31.

Psalm 57 : 7.

OGOD ! my heart is fully bent
To magnify thy name

;

My tongue, with ciieerful songs of praise,

Shall celebrate thy fame.

2 Be thou, O God, exalted high .

Above the starrj- frame :

And let the world, with one consent,
Confess thy glorious name.

39 The Infinite One. C. M.

GREAT God ! how infinite art thou.
What worthless worms are wo

;

Let the whole race of creatures bow,
And pay their praise to thee.

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood,
Ere seas or stars were made

:

Thou art the ever-living God,
Were all the nations dead.

8 Our lives throuo-h various scenes are drawi:,
And vexed with trilling cares;

While thine eternal thou<^-hts move on
Thine undisturbed affairs.

4 Great God ! how infinite art thou.
What worthless worms are we

;

Let the whole race of creatures bow.
And pay their praise to thee.
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40 Se trieth the reins. CM.
Psalm 7 : 9.

GREAT God I thy penetrating eye
Pervades my inmost powers

;

With awe profound my wondering soul
Falls prostrate and adores.

2 To be encompassed round with Grod,
The Holy and the Just,

Armed with omnipotence to save,
Or crush me to the dust

—

8 O how tremendous is the thought

!

Deep may it be impressed,
And may tliy Spirit tirmly 'grave
This truth within my breast.

4 Begirt with thee, my fearless soul
The gloomy vale shall tread

;

And thou wilt bind the immortal crown
Of glory on my head.

41 The Lord is great. lls & 8s.

THE Lord is great! ye hos;:s of heaven adore
And ye who tread this earthly ball ; [him,

In holy songs rejoice aloud before him,
And shout his praise who made you all.

2 The Lord is great ; his majesty how glorious
Resound his praise from shore to shore

:

O'er sin, and death, and hell, now made victo-
He rules and reigns for evermore. [rious,

3 The Lord is great ; his mercy how abound-
Ye angels, strike your golden chords ; [ing

!

O praise bur God, with voice and harp resound-
The King of kings, and Lord of lords, [ing.
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1:2 The love of God. C. P. M.

MY God ! Thy boundless love I praise

;

How bright on liigli its glories blaze

!

How sweetly bloom below

!

It streams from'^thine eternal throne;
Through heaven its joys for ever run,

And o'er the earth they How.

2 'T is love that paints the purple morn,
And bids the clouds, in air upborne,

Their genial drops distill

;

In every vernal beam it glows,
And breathes in every gale that blows,

And glides in every rill.

3 But in thy word I see it shine,

With grace and glories more divine,
Proclaiming sins forgiven

;

There, Faith, bright cherub, jx)ints the way
To realms of everlasting day.

And opens all her heaven.

4 Then let the love that makes me blest.

With cheerful praise inspire my breast.
And ardent gratitude

;

And all my thoughts and passions tend
To thee, my Father and my Friend,

My soul's eternal good.

IN CREATIOX.

4-3 The heavens declare the glory of God. ii. JVl,

I'salm 19 : 1.

THE spacious firmament on high,
With all the blue ethereal sky.

And spangled heavens, a shining frame,
Their great Original proclaim.
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2 Th' unwearied sun, from day to day,
Does his Creator's iwwer display,

And publishes to every land
The work of an almighty hand.

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail,

The moon takes up,the wondrous tale,

And nightly to the listening eartli

Repeats the story of her birth

:

4 While all the stars that round her burn.
And all the planets in their turn,
Conlirm the tidings as they roll,

And spread the truth from pole to pole,

5 What though in solemn silence all

Move round this dark terrestrial l)all

—

What though no real voice nor sound
Amid their radiant orbs be found

—

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice.

And utter forth a glorious voice

;

For ever singing as they shine.
The hand tliat made us'is divine

!

4-4 Se is clothed with majestij. -L'' -M.j

Psalm 93: 1.

JEHOVAH reigns : he dwells in light,

Arrayed witli majesty and might

;

The world, created by his hands,
StiU on its lirm foundation stands.

2 But ere this spacious world was made.
Or had its lirst foundation laid,

His throne eternal ages stood.
Himself the ever-living God.

3 For ever shall his throne endure

;

His promise stanls ^or ever sure;
And everlasting holiness
Becomes the dwellings of his grace.
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45 All thy works praise thee

.

i-i- '•«•

Psalm 145 : 10.

IVI ATURE, with all her powers shall sing
1\ God the Creator, and the King

;

Nor air, nor earth, nor skies, nor seas,

Deny the tribute of their praise.

2 Begin to make his glories known,
Te seraphs, who sit near his throne ;

Tune high yonr harps, and spread the sonnil
To the cieation's utmost hound.

3 Thus let our flaming zeal employ
Our loftiest thoughts, and loudest songs

;

ISTations pronounce with warmest joy
Hosanna, from ten thousand tongues.

4 Yet, mighty God, our feeble frame
Attempts in vain to reach thy name

;

The strongest notes that angels raise

Faint in the worship and the praise.

46 Thy saints shall bless thee. L- M.
Psulm 145: 10,

n REATEST of beings, source of life

;

It Sovereign of air, and eartli, and sea,
All nature leels thy power, and all

A silent homage pay to thee.

2 Waked by th}'- hand, the morning sun
Pours forth to thee its earlier rays,

And spj-eads thy glories as it climbs

;

While raptured worlds look up and praise.

3 The moon, to the deep shades of night.
Speaks the mild luster of thy name

;

While all the stars, that cheer the scene.
Thee, the great Lord of light, proclaim.

i And CTOves and vales, and rocks and hills,

And every flower, and exery tree,
Ten thousand creatures, warm with life,

Have each a grateful song for thee.
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5 But man was formed to rise to heaven
;

And, blest witii reason's clearer light,

He views his Maker through his works,
And glows with raptui'e at the sight.

C ^or can the thousand songs that rise,

^Yhether from air, or earth, or sea.

So well repeat Jehovah's praise,

Or raise such sacred harmony.

PART FIRST.

4 ^ A hi/nin of ]iraise. -iJ- -M.

SIXG to the Lord with cheerful voice;
From i-eahn to realm the notes shall sound

And heaven's exulting sons rejoice
To bear the full hosanna roiind.

2 When, staiting from the shades of night,
Obedient, Lord, to thy beliest.

The sun arrayed his limbs in light

'

And earth her virgin beauty drest

;

3 Th}' praise transported nature sung
In pealing chorus loud and far;

The echoing vault with rapture rung.
And shouted ever}' morning star.

4 When bendino; from his nntive skj'-

The Lord of fife in mercy came.
And laid ids bright eflulge'nce b}',

To bear on earth a human name.

5 The song by cherub voices raised,

Rolled through the dark blue depths above
And Israel's shepherds heard, amazed,
The seraph notes of peace and love.

PART SECOND.

AND shall not man the concert join.

For whom this briglit creation rose—
For whom the fires of Vnorning shine.

And eve's still lamps, that woo repose ?
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2 And shall jiot he the chorus swell,

Whose form the incariiiite Godhead wore,
"^Vliose giiilt, whose fears, Avhose triumpli tell

How deep the wounds his Saviour bore ?

3 Long as yon glitterin": arch shall bend,
Long as yon orbs in ^lory roll.

Long as the streams of life descend
To cheer with hope the fainting soul,

4 Thy praise shall till each grateful voice,
Shall bid the sonjj of rapture sound

;

And heaven's exultmg sons rejoice

To bear the full hosanna round.

4o Praise of God peculiarly due from man. Li. M.

THERE seems a voice in every gale,

A tongue in every opening Ilower,
IVliich tells, O Lord ! the wontlrous tale

Of thy indulgence, love, and power.

2 Tlie birds that rise on soaririg wing
Appear to hymn their Maker's praise.

And all the mingling sounds of spring
To thee a general pcean raise.

3 And shall my voice, great God, alone
Be mute 'midst nature's loud acclaim ?

^No ; let my heart with answering tone
Breathe forth in praise thy holy name.

4 And nature's debt is small to mine

;

Thou bad'st her being bounded be,
But—matchless proof of love divine

—

Thou gavest immortal life to me.

49 God the fountain of being, etc. L- M. 6 HneS.

THOU art, O God, the life and light
Of all the v/ondrous world we see

;

Its glow by day, its smile by night,
Are but reflections caught from thee

;
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Where'er we turn, thy glories stiine,

And all things fair and bright are thine.

2 Wlien day, with farewell beam, delays
Among the opening clouds of even,

And we can almost think we gaze.
Through opening vistas, into heaven

—

Those hues that mark the sun's decline,

So soft, so radiant, Lord, are thine.

3 When night, with wings of starry ^loom,
O'ershadows all the earth and skies.

Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose plume
Is sparkling with unnumbered dyes

—

That sacred gloom, those tires divine,

So grand, so countless. Lord, are thine.

i When youthful Spring around us breathes,
Thy Spirit warms her fragrant sigh

;

And every flower that Summer wreathes
Is born beneath thy kindling eye

;

Wliere'er Ave turn, thy glories shine,

And all things fair and bright are thine.

3O God seen in all his works. ^> J"-'

I
SING th' almighty power of God,
That made the mountains rise.

That spread the flowino^ seas abroad,
And built the lofty skies.

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained
Tlie sun to rule the day

;

The moon shines full at his command,
And all the stars obey.

3 I sing the goodness of the Lord,
That filled the earth with food

;

He formed the creatures with his word,
And then i)ronounced them good.
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4 Lord ! how thj- wonders aie displayed,
' Where'er I turn mj- eye, !

If I survey the ground I tread,

Or gaze upon the sky.

5 There 's not a phmt 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 thee
Are subject to thy care

;

There 's not a place wliere we can flee

But God is present there.

P^

51 Ble88 (he Lord, all his works. C. M.
rsaliu 103 : 22.

RAISE ye the Lord, immortal choir I

In heavenlj' hi^hts above,
With harp, and voice, and soul of fire,

Burning with perfect love.

2 Shine to his glory, Avorlds of light!
Ye million suns of space;

Ye moon and glittering stars of night,
Running your mystic race.

3 Shout to Jehovah, surging main !*

In deep eternal roar;
Let wave to wave resound the strain.

And shore reply to shore.

4 Storm, lightning, thunder, hail and snow.
AVild winds that keep his word.

With the old mountains far below,
Unite to bless the Lord.

r» And round the wide world let it roU,
Whilst man shall lead it on

;

JoiK, every ransomed human soul,

In glorious unison.
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0^1 God seen in hie works. CM.
THERE 'S not a tint that pairts the rose

Or decks the lily fair,

Or streaks the humblest flower that blows,
But God has placed it there.

2 There 's not a star Avhose twinkling light
Illumes the distant earth,

And cheers the solemn gloom of night,
But goodness gave it birth.

8 There 's not a cloud whose dews disiill

Upon the parching clod,

And clothe with verdure vale and hill,

That is not sent by God.

4 There 's not a place in earth's vast round,
In ocean deep, or air.

Where skill and wisdom are not found

;

For God is everywhere.

5 Around, beneath, below, above,
Wherever space extends.

There heaven displays its boundless love,

And power with goodness blends.

5«3 Praise him in thefirmament of his poioer. V, . M.-

Psalm 150 : 1.

BEGIX, my soul, the lofty strain.

In solemn accents sin^
A sacred hymn of gratefiu praise
To heaven's almighty King.

2 Ye curling fountains, as ye roll

Your silver waves along,
"Whisper to all your verdant shores
The subject of my song.

3 Retain it long, ye echoing rocks.
The sacred sound retain,

And from your hollow winding caves
Return it oft again.
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4 Bear it, ye winds, on all your wings,
To distant climes away.

And round the wide-extended world
The lofty theme convey.

5 Take the ^lad burden of his name,
Ye clouds, as you arise,

Whether to deck the golden morn
Or shade the evening skies.

6 Whilst we, with sacred rapture fired,

The great Creator sing,

And utter consecrated lays
To heaven's eternal King.

5 i The hymn of the seasons. 0. M. D

THE heavenly spheres to thee, O God,
Attune their evening hymn

;

All-wise, all-holy, thou art praised
In song of seraphim.

Unnumbered systems, suns, and worlds,
Unite to worship thee.

While thy majestic greatness fills

Space, time, eternity.

2 Nature, a temple worthy thee.
Beams with tliy light and love

;

Wliose fiowers so sweetly bloom below,
Whose stars rejoice above

;

Whose altars are the mountain cliffs

That rise along the shore

;

Whose anthems, the sublime accord
Of storm and ocean roar.

3 Her song of gratitude is sung
By spring's awakening hours

;

Her summer otters at thy shrine
Its earliest, loveliest flowers

;
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Her autumn brings its ooklen fruits,

In glorious luxury given
;

While winter's silver Tiiglits rellect

Thy brightness back to heaven.

55 The ineffahle glory of God. C. H. M.

SIXCE o'er thy footstool here below
Such radiant gems are strewn,

O, what maoniticence must glow,
Great God, about tin' throne

!

So brilliant here these drops of lio-ht

—

There the full ocean rolls, how briglit I

2 If night's blue curtain of the sky

—

With thousand stars inwrought,
Hun^ like a roj'al canopj-
With flittering diamonds fraught-

-

Be, Lord, th}^ temple's outer vail,

What splendor at the shrine must dwell I

3 The dazzling sun at noonday hour

—

Forth from his llaming vase
Flinging o'er earth the golden shower

Till vale and mountain blaze

—

But shows, O Lord, one beam of thine

;

What, then, the day where thou dost shine I

4 0, how shall these dim eyes endure
That noon of living rays!

Or how our spirits, so impure.
Upon thy glory gaze

!

Anoint, O Lord, anoint our sight.

And lit us for that world of light.

q(> The Lord Jehovah reigns. ^« -M-

THE Lord Jehovah reigns.
Let all the nations fear

:

Let sinners tremble at his throne,
And saints be humble there.
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2 Jesns, the Saviour, reigns

;

Let eartli nd re its Lord
;

Bright clierubs liis attendants wait,
Swift to fuliill his word.

3 In Zion stands his throne

;

His honors are divine;
His churcli sliall malve his wonders knowB
For there his glories shine.

1 How holy is his name

!

How fearful is his praise!
Justice, and trutli, and judgment join
In all the Avorks of grace.

57 Jehovah reigns: fc>- ^- M.

THE Lord Jehovah reigns,
And royal state maintains,

His head with awful glories crowned

;

Arrayed in robes of light.

Begirt with sovereign might,
And rays of majesty around.

2 Upheld by thy commands,
The world securely stands,

And skies and stars oljey thy word

:

Thy throne was lixed'on high
Before the starry sky

:

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord

!

3 Thy promises are true

;

Thy grace is ever new

;

There tixed, thy church shall ne'er remove:
Tliy saints, with holy fear,

Shall in tliy courts appear,
And sing thine everlasting love.
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QO Let everything that hath breath praiie, etc. i S.

Psalm 150.

PRAISE the Lord, his glories show,
Saints within his courts below,

Angels round his throne above,
All that see and share his love

!

2 Earth to heaven and heaven to earth,
Tell his wonders, sing his worth

:

Age to age, and shore to shore.
Praise him, praise him, evermore I

3 Praise the Lord, his mercies trace
;.

Praise his providence and grace

—

All that ho for man hath done.
All he sends us through his Son.

4 Strings and voices, hands and hearts,
In the concert bear your parts

;

All that breathe, your Lord adore

;

Praise him, praise him, evermore

!

09 Source of being, source of light. 'S, QOUble.

SOURCE of being, source of light,

"With unfading beauties bright

;

Thee, when morning greets the skies.

Blushing sweet with humid eyes

;

Thee, when soft declining day
Sinks in purple waves away

;

Thee, O Parent, will I sing,

To thy feet my tribute bring

!

2 Yonder azure vault on high,
Yonder blue, low, liquid sky

;

Earth on its firm 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.
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3 Father, King, whose heavenly face
Shines serene upon our race

;

Mindful of thj^ guardian care,

Slow to punish, prone to spare

;

We thy majesty adore,
We thy weil-knoAvn aid implore

;

^ot in vain thy aid we call,

Nothing: want, for thou art all

!

1)0 -All the earth doth worship thee. 7S.

GOD eternal. Lord of all

!

Lowly at thy feet we fall

:

All the earth doth worship thee,

We amid the throng would be.

2 AH the holy angels cry.

Hail, thrice holy, God Most High,
Glorified Apostles raise,

Night and day, continual praise.

61 God 18 love. 7s, 6 lines.

lJobn4: 8.

EARTH, with her ten thousand flowers,

Air, with all its beams and showers,
Ocean'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,

I

Of the breeze and of the bird,
By the gentle murmur stirred

;

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.
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All the quiet bliss that lies

In our human sympathies

;

These are voices from above.
Sweetly whispering—God is love.

TX PROVIDENCE.

()J Grace and glortj. -Ij' -RI.

THE Almighty reigns exalted high
O'er all me earth, o'er all the sky

;

Though clouds and darkness vail his feet,

His dwelling is the mercy-seat.

2 O ye that love his holy name,
Hate every work of sin and sliame

;

He guards the souls of all liis friends,

And from the snares of hell defends.

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

:

Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise,

And the bright harvest bless our eyes. .

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record
The sacred honors of the Lord

:

None but the soul that feels his grace
Can triumph in his holiness.

Go God in all. L. M
THERE 'S nothing bright, above, below,

From flowers that blooai to stars that
But in its light my soul can see [glow.
Some features of the Deity.

2 There 's nothing dark, beloAv, above.
But in its o-loom I trace thy love.

And meekly wait the moment when
Thy touch shall make all bright again.
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3 The light, the dark, where'er I look,
Shall be one pure and shhnng hook,
Where I may read, in words of flame,
The glories of thy wondrous name.

()-j- Be tliou exalted, my God. JL;. M,

MY God, in whom are all the springs
Of boundless love and .i^race unknown,

Hid-; me beneath thy spreadmg wings,
Till the dark cloud is overblown.

2 l^p to the heavens I send my cry,

The Lord will my desires perform

;

He sends his angels from the sky,
And saves me'from the threatening storm,

3 My heart is fixed : my song shall raise

Immortal honors to thy'name

;

Awake, m\' tongue, to sound his praise,

3Iy tongue, tlie glory of my frame.

4 High o'er earth his mercy reigns,
And reaches to the utmost sky

;

His truth to endless j^ears remains,
When lower worlds dissolve and die.

5 Be thou exalted, O my God

!

Above the heavens where angels dwell

;

Thy power on earth be known abroad.
And land to land thj^ wonders tell.

o5 Unchanging trust. -L. -M.

IVrO change of time shall ever shock
1\ -My firm afl'ection. Lord, to thee;
For thou hast always been my rock,
A fortress and defense to nie.

2 Thou my deliverer art, my God

;

My ti-ust is in thy mighty power;
Thou art my shield from foes a])road—

.

At home mv safeguard and my tower
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3 To thee I will address my prayer,
To whom all praise I justly owe

;

So shall I by tliy watchful care.
Be guarded from my treacherous foe.

(){) God ever near. Ju. M
OLOVE divine, that stooped to share

Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear.

On thee is cast each earth-born care,

We smile at pain while thou art near I

"2 Though long the weary way we tread,

And sorrow crown eacli lingering year,
No path we shun, no darkness dread.
Our hearts still whispering thou art near!

3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief,

And trembling faith is clianged to fear,

The murmuring wind, the quivering leaf,

Shall softly tell us, tliou art near!

'

4 On thee we tling our burdening woe,
O love divine, for ever dear.

Content to suffer while Ave know,
living and dying, thou art near

!

G7 Contentment. L. M.
Phil. 4: 11

LORD, how full of sweet content
My years of pilgrimage are spent

!

Where'er I dwell, I dwell with thee,

In heaven, in earth, or on the sea.

2 To me remains nor place nor time :

3Iy country is in every clime

:

I can be calm and free from care
On any shore, since God is there.

3 While place I seek, or place I shun, .

The soul finds happiness in none

;

But with my God to guide my way,
'T is equal joj^ to go or stay.
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4 Conld I be cast where thou art not,
That were indeed a dreadful lot

;

But regions none remote I call,

Secure of finding God in all.

8 Thyxoillhedone. L. M. 6 lines.

HE sendeth sun, Ikj sendetli 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

!

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

!

3 O ne'er will I at life repine

!

Enough that thou hast made it mine

;

When fall 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

!

9 The wisdom of God. L. M.

WAIT, O my soul, thy Maker's will

;

Tumultuous passions, all be still

!

Nor let a murmuring thought arise

;

His ways are just, his counsels wise.

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells.
Performs his work, the cause conceals

;

But, though his methods are unknown,
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 confest.
That what he does is ever best.
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4 Wait then, my so>i(, submissive ^vait,

Prostrate before his awful seat;
And, 'midst the terrors of his rod,
Trust in a wise and gracious God.

70 Psalm2Z. L. M. 6 lines.

THE Lord my pasture shall prepare,
And feed me with a shepherd's cia'C

;

His presence sliall my.Avants supply,
And guard me Avith a watchful eye :

My noonday walks he shall attend,
And all my" midnight hours, defend.

2 When in the sultr}' glebe I faint,

Or on the thirsty mountains pant,
To fertile vales and dewy meads
My weary, wandering steps he leads,

Wliere peaceful riveiS, soft and slow.
Amid the verdant landscape flow.

3 Though in a bare and rugged way,
Through devious lonely wilds I stra}-.

His bounty shall my pains lieguile ;

^
.

The barren wilderness shall smile,

With lively greens and herljage crowned,
And streams shall murmur all around.

4 Though in the paths of death I tread,

With gloomy horrors overspread,

My steadfiist heart shall fear no ill.

For thou, O Lord ! art with me still

;

Thy friendly crook shall give me aid.

And guide iiie through the dismal shad*).

71 Who is like unto thee, Israel ? L. M.
Deut. 33: 20.

WITH Israel's God, who can compare?
Or who, like Israel, happy are?

O, people saved by the Lord,
He is our shield aiid great re^vard.
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2 Upheld by everlasting arms,
We are secure irom loes and harms

!

In vain their plots, and false their boasts

—

Our refuge is the Lord of hosts

!

72 Psalm 146. L- P. ^-L

I'LL praise my Maker while I 've breath.
And when my voice is lost in death,
Praise shall employ my nobler powers

:

My days of praise shall ne'er be past,

While life and thought and being last,

And immortality endures.

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely
On Israel's God : he made the sky.
And earth, and seas, with all their train.

His truth for ever stands secure

:

He saves th' oppressed, he feeds the poor,
And none shall find his promise vain.

3 The Lord pours ejxsight on the blind
;

The Lord supports the fointing mind.
He sends the laboring conscience peace

:

He helps the stranger in distress,

The Avidow and the fatherless.

And grants the prisoner sweet release.

4 I'll praise him while he gives me breath,
And when my voice is lost in death.

Praise shall employ my nobler powers :

My days of praise shall ne'er be past.
While life, and thought, and being last,

And immortality endures.

73 God of Bethel, C. ^I
Gen, 20: 19-22.

GOD of Bethel, by whose hand
Thy people still are fed ;

Wlio through this wear}' pilgrimage
Hast all our fathers led

—
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2 Our vows, our prayers we now present
Before thy throne of ^race

;

God of our fiithers, be the God
Of their succeedhig race.

3 Through each succeeding path of life,

Our wandering footsteps guide

;

Give us eacli day our daily bread,
And raiment lit provide.

4 O spread thy coverinoj wings around
Till all our wanderings ceaS'O,

And at our Father's loVed abode
Our souls arrive in peace.

^4: God the trust of his saints. Vy. SsJL.

OTHOU my light, my life, my joy.
My o-lory ancl my all

!

Unseiit by thee, no ^ood can come,
Nor evil can befall.

2 Such are thy schemes of providence.
And methods of thj^ grace,

That I may safely trust in thee
Through all this Avilderness.

3 'T is thine outstretched and powerful arm
Upholds me in the way

;

And thy rich bounty well supplies
The wants of every day.

4 For such compassion, O my God!
Ten thousand thanks are due

;

For such compassion I esteem
Ten thousand thanks too few.

4 3 0\ir dioelling l^lace in all generations, vy. M.
Psiilm 90.

jUE. God, our help in ages past,

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

And our eternal home

!
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2 Under tlip shadow of thy throne

Thy ^amu have dwelt secure:

Sufficient is thine arm alone,

And our defense is sure.

3 Before the hills in order stood,

Or earth received her trame,

From everlasting thou art God,

To endless years the same.

4 A thousand ages in thy sight

Are like an evening gone

;

Short as the watch tliat ends the night

Before the rising sun.

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,

Bears all it sons away
;

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

6 Our God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come.

Be thou our guard while troubles last.

And our eternal home.

75 The goodness of God. C. M.

SWEET is the memory of thy grace.

My God, mv heavenly King

;

Let age to age thy righteousness

In songs of glory sing.

2 God reigns on high, but ne'er confines

His goodness to the skies

:

Through the whole earth his bounty shines,

And^every want supplies.

3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait

On thee for daily food,

Thv liberal hand provides then* meat,

Ind fills their mouths with good.
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4 How kind arc thy compassions, Lord

!

How slow thine anger moves

!

But soon he sends his pardoning- woi'd
To cheer the souls he loves.

5 Creatures, Avith all their endless race,
Thy power and praise proclaim :

But saints that taste tliy richer grace.
Delight to bless thy name.

I i Your lieavenltj Father feedeih them. ^ i^l

Bhit't.C: 25-34.

WHY despond in life's dark vale

!

Why sink to fears a pre)' ?

Th' almighty power can never fail,

His love can ne'er decay.

2 Behold the birds that wing the air,

Xor sow nor reap tlie grain
;

Yet God, with all a fathei-'s care.

Relieves when they complain.

3 Behold the lilies of the field :

They toil nor labor know

;

Yet I'oyal robes to theirs must yield, ^

In beauty's richest glow.

4 That God who hears the raven's cry,
Who decks the lily's form,

Will surely all your wants supply.
And shield you in the storm.

5 Seek first his kingdom's grace to share

:

Its i-ighteousiK'SS pursue

:

And all that needs your earthl}^ care
He will bestow on you.

78 Gratitude. C M.

"HEN all thy mercies, O my God,
'My i-ising soul surveys,

Transported with tl^e view I'm lost

In wonder, love, and praise.
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IN PROVIDENCE.

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soJil

Thy tender care bestowed,
Before my infant heart conceived
From whom those comforts flowed.

3 When in the slippery paths of youth
With heedless steps I ran,

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe,

And led me up to man.

4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts

My daily thanks employ,
Nor is the"^ least a cheerful heart.

That testes those gifts with joy.

5 Through every period of my life

Thy goodness I '11 pursue

;

And after death, in distant worlds,
The glorious theme renew.

6 Through all eternity, to thee
A joyful song I '11 raise

;

But O ! eternity 's too short
To utter all thy praise

!

< 9 Thy judgments are a great deep. C JVl,

Psalm 3ii: 6.

r\ OD moves in a mysterious way
VJ His wonders to perform

;

He plants his footsteps on the sea,

And rides upon the storm.

2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill.

Be treasures up his bright designs,
And works his gracious will.

3 You fearful saints, fresh courage take

;

The clouds you so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head.
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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 may have a bitter taste,

But sweet will be the flower.

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err,

And scan his work in vain :

God is his own interpreter,

And he will make it i^lain*

1'
oO My Godf hoio wonderful thou art. ^- iML.

Y God, how wonderful thou art.

Thy majest)^ how bright I

How glorious is' thy mercy-seat,
In depths of burning light

!

2 Yet I may love thee too, O Lord,
Almighty as thou art

;

For thou hast stooped to ask of me
The love of my poor heart.

3 No earthly father loves like thee,

]Sro mother half so mild
Bears and forbears, as thou hast done
With me, thy sinful child.

4 My God, how wonderful thou art.

Thou everlasting Friend

!

On thee I stay my trusting heart.
Till faith in vision end.

SI The God of my life. CM,
FATHER of mercies ! God of love I

My Father and mv God

!

I'll sing the honors of thy name,
And spread thy praise abroad.
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2 In every period of my life

Thy thoughts of love appear;
Thy mercies gild each transient scene.
And crown each passing year.

3 In all thy mercies, may my soul
A Father's bounty see

;

Xor let the gifts thy grace bestows
Estrange my heart from thee.

4 Teach me, in times of deep distress,

To own thy hand, O God

!

And in submissive silence learn
The lessons of thy rod.

5 Then may I close my eyes in death,
Redeemed from anxious fear

:

For death itself, my God, is life,

If thou be with me there.

S2 In the winds. C . JML

Isaiah 27 : 8.

p REAT Ruler of all nature's frame,
IX 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 way,
They work thy sovereign will

;

And, awed by the majestic voice,

Confusion shall be still.

B Thy mercy tempers every blast
To them that seek tliy face.

And mingles with the tempest's roar,
The whispers of thj' grace.

i Those gentle whispers let me hear,
Till all the tumult cease;

And gales of paradise shall lull

Mv wearv soul to peace.
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GOD :

L>,) His tender mercies are over all Ms toorks. O. M
Psalm 145 : 9.

THY goodness, Lord, our souls confess ;

Thy goodness we adore

;

A spring whose blessings never fail

;

A sea without ashore.

2 Sun, moon, and stars thy love attest

In every golden raj'

;

Love draws the curtains of the night,
And love brings back the day.

3 Thy bountj' every season crowms
VVith airthe bliss it yields,

Witli joyful clusters loads the vines,
With strengthening grain the Helds.

4 But chiefly thy compassion. Lord,
Is in the gospel seen

;

There, like a sun, thy mercy shines,
"Without a cloud between.

5 There, pardon, peace, and holy joy.
Through Jesus' name are given

;

He on the cross was lifted high.
That we might reign in heaven.

o4 Seeing.him wJio is invisible. ^- -M • O lines

BEYOND, beyond that boundless sea,

Above that dome of sky.
Further than thought itself can flee.

Thy dwelling is on high

:

Yet dear the awful thought to me,
Tliat thou, my God, art nigh I

2 Art nigh, and yet my laboring mind
Feels after thee in vain,

Tliee in these works of power to find,

O r to thy seat attain :

Thy messenger the stormy wind

;

Thv path, the trackless main

:
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5 These speak of thee witli loud acclaim,
They thunder forth tliy praise,

The glorious lionor of thy name,
The wonders of thy ways

:

But thou art not in tempest flamo
Xor in tlie noontide blaze.

4 We liear thy voice when tliunders roll
Througli tlie wide lields of air

;

The waves obey tliy dread control

;

But still, thou art not there

:

Where shall I find him, O my eoull
Who yet is everywhere

!

6 O ! not in circling depth or hight,
But in the conscious breast,

Present to faitii, thou^^h vailed from sight;
There doth his Spirit rest :

O, come, thou Presence infinite!
And make thy creature blest.

b5 Just and true are thy waije. 0. M.
Rev. 15 : 3.

SINCE all the varying scenes of time
God's watchful eye surveys,

O, who so wise to choose our lot,

Or to appoint our ways I

2 Good when he gives—supremely good

—

Nor less when he denies

;

E'en crosses, from his sovereign hand,
Are blessings in disguise.

? Why should we doubt a Father's love,
So constant and so kind ?

To his unerring, gracious will
Be every wish resigned.
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86 God is love, C. M.
lJolin4: 8.

I
CAN not always trace the way
Where thou, almighty One, dost move

;

But I can always, always say,
That God is love.

2 When tear her chilling mantle flings
O'er earth, my soul to heaven above,

As to her native home, upsprings

;

For God is love.

3 When mysterj^ clouds my darkened path,
I '11 check my dread, niy doubts reprove

;

In this my soul sweet comfort hath.
That God is love!

4 O may this truth my heart employ.
And every gloomy thou^lit remove

;

It fills mv soiu with boundless joy,
That God is love

!

o7 Thou hast taught me from my youth. V^» -M-«

Psalm 71.

ALMIGHTY Father of mankind I

On thee my hopes remain

;

And when the day of trouble comes,
I shall not trust in vain.

2 In early years, thou wast my guide,
And ot my j^outh the friend

;

And, as my days began with thee,
With thee my days sh all end.

3 I know the power in whom I trust.

The arm on which I lean

;

He will my Saviour ever be.

Who has my Saviour been.

4 Thou wilt not cast me off, when age
And evil days descend

;

Thou wilt not leave me in despair.
To mourn my latter end.
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5 Therefore, in life I '11 trust in thee

;

In death I will adore

;

And after death will sing thy praise,

When time shall be no more.

OO All things are yours. CM.
ICor. 3: 21.

INCE God is mine, then present tiling.^

S And things to come, are mine
Yea, Christ, his word, and Spirit, too.

And glory all divine.

2 Since he is mine, then from his love
He every trouble sends

;

All things are working for my good,
And bliss his rod attends.

3 Since he is mine, I need not fear
The rage of earth and hell

;

He will support my feeble power.
Their utmost force repel.

4 Since he is mine, let friends forsake,
Let wealth and honors flee

:

Sure, he who giveth me himself,
Is more than these to me.

5 Since he is mine, I'll boldly pass
Through death's dark, lonely vale

:

He is my comfort and my stay,

When heart and flesh shall fall.

6 And now, O Lord, since thou art mine,
What can I wish beside ?

My soul shall at the fountain live,

When all the streams are dried.

0»7 Providence. 0. M.

LET the whole race of creatures lie

In dust before the Lord

!

Whatever his powerful hand has formed.
He governs with a Avord.
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2 Ten thoiisa .d ages ere the skies
Were into motion brought,

All the lo^g years and worlds to come
Stood p resent to his thought.

3 There 's not a sparrow, or a worm,
O'er looked in his decrees :

He raises monarchs to a tlirone.

Or sinks with equal ease.

4 If light attend the course I go,
'T is he provides the rays

;

And 't is his liand that hides the sun,
If darkness cloud my days.

5 Trusting his wisdom and his love,

I would not wish to know
What, in tlie book of his decrees,
Awaits me here below.

6 Be this alone my fervent prayer

:

Whatever my lot may be,

Or joys, or sorrows—may they form
My sold, for heaven and thee

!

90 Majesty of God. C. M.
Psalm 18.

THE Lord descended from above
And bowed the heavens most high,

And underneath liis feet he cast
The darkness of the sky.

2 On cherubim and seraj)him
Full royally he rode

;

And on the winors of mighty Avindi^,

Came flying all abroad.

3 He sat serene upon the floods,

Their fury to restrain
;

And he, as sovereign Lord and Kin*.
For evermore shall reign.
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IN PROVIDENCE.

Noio toe know in part.
1 Cor. 13 : 12.

S.M.

THY way is in the sea

;

Thy paths we can not trace

;

Nor solve, O Lord, the mystery
Of thy unbounded grace.

2 Here the dark vails of sense
Our captive souls surround

;

Mysterious deeps of providence
Our wandering thoughts confound.

3 As through a glass we see

The wonders of thy love;
How little do we know of thee,

Or of the joys above.

4 In part we know thy will.

And bless tliee for the sight

;

Soon will thy love the rest reveal
In glory's clearer light.

5 With joy shall we survey
Thy providence and grace

;

And spend an everlasting day
In wonder, love and praise.

He careth for you.
1 Peter 5 : 7.

S.M.

HOW gentle God's commands!
How kind his precepts are

!

Come, cast jowv burdens on the Lord,
And trust his constant care.

2 His bounty will provide.
His saints securely dwell

;

That hand which bears creation up,
Shall guard his children well.

S' Why should this anxious load
Press down your weary mind ?

O, seek your heavenly Father's throne,
Ap^' peace and comfort find.
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4 His goodness stands approved,
Unchanged from day to day

;

I '11 drop my burden at his feet,

And bear a song away.

*f Praise for mercies. o. JA..

BLESS the Lord, my soul

!

Let all within me jom,
And aid my tongue to bless his name
Whose favors are divine.

2 O bless the Lord, my soul

!

Nor let his mercies lie

Forgotten in unthankfulness,
And without praises die.

3 'T is he forgives thy sins

;

'T is he relieves thy pain

;

'Tis he that heals thy sickness.
And gives thee strength again.

4 He crowns thy life with love,
When rescued from the grave

;

He that redeemed our souls from death,
Hath boundless power to save.

5 He fills the poor with good

;

He gives the sufferers rest

:

The Lord hath justice for the proud,
And mercy for the oppressed.

6 His wondrous works and ways
He made by Moses known

;

But sent the world his truth and grace
By his beloved Son.

94 P^alrn 2^. S. M
THE Lord my shepherd is

;

I shall be well supplied

:

Since he is mine, and I am his.

What can I want beside ?
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IN PROVIDENCE.

2 He leads me to the place
Where heavenly pasture grows,

Where living waters gently pass,
And full salvation Sows.

3 If e'er I go astray,

He doth my soul reclaim,
And guides me in his own right waj',
For his most holy name.

4 While he affords his aid,

I can not yield to fear; [shade.
Though I should walkthrough death's dark
My shepherd 's with me there.

^ His mercy endureth, for ever. ^- •^1-

Paalm 103.

MY soul, repeat his praise
Whose mercies are so great

;

Whose anger is so slow to rise,

So ready to abate.

2 High as the heavens are raised
Above the ground we tread,

So far the ricnes of his grace
Our highest thoughts exceed.

3 His power subdues our sins.

And his forgiving love,

Far as the east is from the west,
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.

5 Our days are as the grass.
Or like the morning flower

:

If one sharp blast sweeps o'er the field,

It withers in an hour.
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6 But thy compassions, Lord,
To endless years endure

;

And children's children ever find
Thy words of promise sure.

96 The fountain. S. M.

p OD is the fountain wlience
VT Ten thousand blessings flow

;

To him my life, my healtn, and friends,
And every good,^ I owe.

2 The comforts he affords
Are neither few nor small

;

He is the source of fre.-;h delights,
My portion and my all.

3 He fills my heart with joy>
My lips attunes for praise;

And to his glory I '11 devote
The remnant of my days.

V
97 Psalm 136. 7s, double*

ET 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,

Did the solid earth ordain
How to rise above the main ;

Who, by his commanding miglit.

Filled the new-made world wil h light

;

Caused the ;j,ol(leii-tres.-e(l sua
All the day 1 1 is course to run ;

And the moon to shine by night,
'Mid her spangled sisters bright.
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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.

j)l*) ThoH art my hiding place. -t • -1*^ •

Psalm 32 : 7.

TO thee, O God ! to thee.
With lowly heart I 'bend

;

Lord, to my prayer attend.
And haste to' succor me,
Thou never-failing friend

!

For seas of trouble o'er me roll.

And 'whelm with tears my sinking soul.

2 On thee, O God ! on thee,
With humble hope I '11 lean

;

Thou Avho hast ever been
A hiding place to me
In many a troubled scene

;

Whose heart, with love and mercy fraught,
Back to the fold thy wanderer brought.

99 The elder brother. 8s & 7s.

"ES, for me, for me he careth
With a brother's tender care

;

Yes, with me, with me he shareth
Es^ery burden, every fear.

2 Yes, o'er me, o'er me he watcheth,
Ceaseless watcheth, night and day

;

Yes, e'en me, e'en me he snatcheth
From the perils of the way.

3 Yes, for me he standeth pleading
At the mercy-seat above

;

Ever for me interceding,
Constant in untiring love.
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4 Yes, in me abroad he sheddeth
Joj^s unearthly, love and li^ht:

And to cover me he spreadeth
His paternal wing of miglit.

5 Yes, in me, in me he dwelleth

;

I in him, and he in me

!

And my empty soul he filleth,

Here and through eternity.

6 Thus I wait for his returning,
Singing all the way to heaven

:

Such the joyful song of morning,
Such the tranquil song of even.

100 Jehovah jireh. lOs & llS-
Gen. 22: U.

THOUGH troubles assail, and dangers affright,

Tliough friends should all fail, and foes all unite,
Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide.

The scripture assures us, The Lord will provide.

2 The birds without barn or storehouse are fed ;

From them let us learn to trust for onr bread :

His saints what is fitting shall ne'er be denied,
So long as 't is written, The Lord will provide.

3 We may, like the ships, by tempests be tossed
On perilous deeps, but can not be lost

:

•Though Satan enrages the wind and the tide,

The promise engages, The Lord will provide.

4 His call we obey, like Abrah'm of old,

Not knowing our way, but faith makes us bold :

For though we are strangers, we have a good guide,
And trust, in all dangers, The Lord will provide.

5 No strength of our own, or goodness, we claim
;

But since we have known the Saviour's great name,
In this our strong tower for safety we hide

—

The Lord is our power—The Lord will provide.

6 When life sinks apace, and death is in view,
The word of his grace shall comfort n^ tlnongh :

Not fearing or doubting, with Clirist on our side,

We hope to die shouting. The Lord will provide.



IN PROVIDENCE.

/Ol Praise the King of heaven. oS & 7^

PRAISE, my soul, the King of heaven

;

To his feet thy tribute bring

;

Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven.
Who like me his praise should sing ?

Praise him ! praise him

!

Praise the everlasting King

!

2 Praise him for his grace and favor
To our fathers in distress

;

Praise him, still the same for ever

:

Slow to chide, and swift to bless

;

Praise him ! praise him I

Glorious in his faithfulness

!

3 Father-like he tends and spares us

;

Well our feeble frame he knows

;

In his hands he gently bears us

—

Rescues us from all our foes

;

Praise him ! praise him

!

Widely as his mercy flows

!

4 Angels, help us to adore him :

Ye behold him face to face

;

Sun and moon, bow down before him
;

Dwellers all in time and space,
Praise him ! praise him

!

Praise with us the God of grace

!

102 God glorious, lOs & llS
WORSHIP the King all-glorious above,
And gratefully sing his wonderful love—

Our shield and defender, the ancient of dajs,
Pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise.

2 tell of his might and sing of his grace,
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space ;

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clonds 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,
A^nd sweetly distills in the dew and the rain.
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i Frail children of duet, and feeble as frail,

In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail

;

Thy mercies, how tender ! how firm to the end,
Our Maker, Defender, Preserver, and Friend.

5 Father Almighty, how faithful thy love I

While angela deliglit to hymn tliee above.
The humbler creation,, tliough feeble their lays,

With true adoration shall lisp to thy praise.

'103 'Psalm 2Z. lls
^

THE Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know

;

l|

I feed in green pastures, safe folded I rest;
He leadetli my soul whore the still waters flow,
Restores me when wandering, redeems when opprest.

2 Through the valley and shadow of death though I stray,
Since thou art my guardian, no evil I fear;

Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay ;

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 I ask of thy providence more ?

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God !

Still follow my steps till I meet thee above
;

I seek, by the path wliich my forefathers trod.

Through the land of their sojourn, thy kingdom of love.

104 Fear not, little floch. 9s & 6s.

Luke 12 : 32.

TTES ! our Shepherd leads with gentle hand,
± Through the dark pilgrim-land,
His flock, so dearly bought,
J^o long and fondly sought.

'Hallelujah!

2 When in clouds and mist the w^eak ones stray,

He shows again the way,
And points to them afar
A bright and guidijig star.

Hallelujah

!

64



IN REDEMPTION.

S Tendcrl}' he watches from on high
With an unwearied eye

;

He comforts and sustains,

Iv all their fears and pains.
Hallehijah!

4 Through the parclied, dreary desert he will

To the o^reen fountain-side

:

[guido
Through the dark, stormy night,
To a calm land of light.

Hallelujah I

5 res ! his " little flock " are ne'er forgot

;

His mercy changes not

:

Our home is safe above,
Within his arms of love.

Hallelujah

!

IN REDElVIPTIOISr.

105 God only xoise. L. M.

AWAIvE, my tongue ; thy tribute bring
To him who gave thee power to sing

;

Praise him who is all praise above,
The source of wisdom and of love.

2 How vast his knowledge ! liow profound !

A depth where all our thoughts are drowned
;

The stars he numbers, and tlieir names
He gives to all those heavenly flames.

3 Through each bright world above, behold
Ten thousand thousand charms unfold

;

Earth, air, and mighty seas combine
To speak his wisdom all divine.

4 But in redemption, O what grace

!

Its wonders, O, what thought can trace I

Here, wisdom shines for ever bright

;

Praise him, my soul, with sweet delight.
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106 Grace.
^'^'

MY God, how excellent thy grace ! ^

Whence all our hope and comfort springs

;

The sons of Adam m distress,

Fly to the hadow of thy wmgs.

2 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.

107 Creation and redemption Lj. M
n IVE to our God immortal praise

;

IJ Mercy and truth are all his ways

:

Wonders of grace to God belong

;

Repeat his mercies in your song.

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown.

The King of kings with ^lory crown :

His mercies ever sliall endure,

When lords and kings are known no more.

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky,
^

And fixed the starry lights on high

:

Wonders of grace to God belong

;

Repeat his mercies in your song.

4 He fills the sun with moniing light.

He bids the moon direct the niglit

:

His mercies ever shall endure,

When suns and moons shall shine no more.

5 He sent his Son with power to save

From guilt, and daifkness, and the grave

:

Wonders of grace to God belong
;

Repeat his mercies in your song.

6 Through this vain world he guides our fett^

And leads us to his heavenly seat

:

His mercies ever shall endure,

When this vain world shall be no more.
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\{jQ The reconciliation. J-^» -M-*

OLOVE, beyond conception great,

That formed the vast, stupendous plan,

Where all divine perfections meet
To reconcile rebellious man

:

2 There wisdom shines in fullest blaze,

And justice all her right maintains

—

Astonished angels stoop to gaze,
While mercy o'er the guilty reigns.

3 Yes, mercy reigns, and justice too

;

In Christ they both hannonious meet
;

He paid to justice all her due

;

And now he fills the mercy-seat.

109 What i8 man? L. M.
Psalm 8.

LORD, what is man ? Extremes how wide
In this mysterious nature join

!

The fiesh to worms and dust allied,

The soul immortal and divine,

2 Divine at first, a holy fiame
Kindled by heaven s inspiring breath,

Till sin, with poA\er prevailing, came

;

Then followed darkness, shame and death.

3 But Jesus, O amazing grace

!

Assumed our nature as his own,
Obeyed and suffered in our place,
Then took it with him to his throne.

4 Now, what is man, when grace reveals,
The virtue of a Saviour's blood ?

A^ain a life divine he feels.

Despises earth and walks with God.

C And what, in yonder realms above,
Is ransomed man ordained to be I

With honor, holiness, and love,

No seraph more adorned than he.
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6 Nearest the throne, and first in song,
Man shall his hallelujahs raise

;

While wondering angels round him throng
And swell the chorus of his praise.

1 1 (J Love—iJiat pasfieth Jcnoroledge. -U. -'^

OLOVE of God, how strong and true I

Eternal and yet ever new :

Above all price, and still unbought

;

Beyond all knowledge and all thought.

2 O, wide-embracing, wondrous love,

We read tliee in the sky above

;

We read thee in the earth below.
In seas that swell and streams that flow.

3 We read thee best in him who came
To bear for us the Cross of shame

;

Sent by the Father ft-om on high.
Our life to live, our death to die.

4 O love of God, our shield and stay
Through all the perils of the way :

Eternal love, in thee we rest.

For ever safe, for ever blest.

Ill Nature and grace, C JM.

FATHER! how wide thy glory shines!
How high thy wonders rise

!

C
Known through the earth by thousand signs
By thousand through the skies.

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy powx*r.
Their motions speak thy skill

;

And on the wings of every liour.

We read thy patience still.

3 But when we view thy strange desig-n

To save rebellious worms,
WTiere justice and compassion join
In their divinest forms,
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4 Our thoughts are lost in reverent awe,
We love and we adore

;

The brightest angel never saw
So much of God before.

5 Here the whole Deity is known

;

But thought can never trace
Which of the glories brighter shine,
The justice or the grace.

6 Now the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the heavenl}' plains

:

Bright seraphs learn Immanuers name,
And try their choicest strains.

7 O ! may I bear some humble part
In that immortal song

;

Wonder and joy shall tune my heart,
And love command my tongue.

112 Heaven and earth are full of his glory. C. M.

ETERjS'AL Yvlsdom, tliee we praise

;

Thee all thy creatures sing :

While with thy name, rocks, hills, and seas,
And heaven's high palace, ring.

2 Thy hand, how wide it spread the sky:
How glorious to behold

!

Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye.
And decked with sparlding gold.

3 Almighty power, and equal skill,
Shine through the worlds abroad,

Oui souls with vast amazement fill,

And speak the builder, God.

4 But still the wonders of thy grace
Our warmer passions move

;

Here we behold our Saviour's face.
And here adore his love.
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113 God is love. CM
COME, ye that know and fear tlie Lord,

And raise your souls above

;

I^et everj' heart and voice accord
To sing that—God is love.

2 This precious truth his word declares,
And all his mercies prove

;

While Christ, th' atonino; Lamb, appears,
To show that—God is love.

3 Behold his loving-kindness waits
For those who from him rove.

And calls for mercy reach their hearts,

To teach them—God is love.

4 O ! may \xq. all, while here below,
This best of blessings prove ;

Till wanner hearts, in brighter worlds,
Shall shout that—God is love.

114 No joy toithout God. CM.
Psalm 73.

GOD ! my supporter and my hope,
My help for ever near,

Thine arm of mercy held me up
When sinking in*^despair.

2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet

Through this dark wilderness

;

Thy hand conduct me near thy seat.

To dwell before thy face.

3 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 What if the springs of life were brok€.
And flesh and heart should faint ?

God is my soul's eternal rock.

The strength of every saint.
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115 Jehovah my strength. 0&, 7S & 4

UIDE me, O thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrim through this barren land

;

I am weak, hut thou art mighty,
Hold me with thy powerful hand

;

Bread of heaven.
Feed me till 1 want no more.

2 Open thou the crystal fountain
AVhenee the healing waters flow

;

Let the liery, cloudy pillar.

Lead me ail my journey through;
Strong Deliverer,

Be thou still my strength and shield.

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid the swelling stream divide

;

Death of death, and helFs destruction,

Land me safe on Canaan's side I

Songs of praises

I will ever give to thee.

116 God is light and love. Ss & 7S.

p OD is love ; his mercy brightens
VJ All the path in which we move

!

Bliss he grants, and woe he lightens

;

God is light, and God is love.

2 Chance and change are busy ever

;

Worlds decay and ages move

;

But his mercy waneth never

;

God is light, and God is love.

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth,

His unchangino; goodness proves

;

From the cloud his brightness streameth

;

God is light, and God is love.

4 He our earthly cares entwineth
With his comforts from above

:

Everywhere his glory shineth

;

God is light, and God is love.
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CHRIST: THE ISTATIVITY.

117 X«l'e2:ll. L. M
WHEX Jordan hushed his waters still,

And silence slept on Zion's hill,

When Bethlehem's shepherds, thro' the night
Watched o'er their.liocks 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,
The glorious hosts of Zion came

;

High heaven with songs of triumph rung.
While thus they struck their harps and sung

!

4 " O Zion lift thy raptured eye

;

The long-expected hour is liigh

;

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 hosts depart

;

Again the day-star gilds the gloom.
Again the bowei-s of Eden bloom."

118 GenetisZi 15. Jj M.

BEHOLD the woman's promised seed^
Behold the great Messiah come

!

Behold the prophets all agreed
To give him the superior room

!

2 Abraham, the saint, rejoiced of old,

When visions of the Lord he saw

;

Moses, the man of God, foretold

This great fuliiller of his law.
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3 The tyi3€s bore witness to his name,
Obtained their chief design, and ceased-

The incense and the bleeding lamb.
The ark, the altar, and the priest.

4 Predictions in abundance join
To pour their witness on his head :

Jesus, we bow before thy throne.
And own thee as the promised seed.

,
HYMN FOR CHRISTMAS.

119 Glory to God—good will to men. 0. H. M-

1^ hymns of praise, eternal God,
When thy creating hand

Stretched the blue arch of heaven abroad.
And meted sea and land,

The morning stars together sung,
And shouts of joy from angels rung.

2 Than earth's prime hour, more joyous far
Was the eventful morn.

When the bright beam of Bethlehem's star
Announced a Saviour born

!

Then sweeter strains from heaven began,
"Glory to God—good will to man.''

3 Babe of the manger ! can it be?
Art thou the Son of God?

Shall subject nations bow the knee.
And kings obey thy nod?

Shall thrones and monarchs prostrate fall

Before the tenant of a stall?

4 'T is he ! the hymning seraphs cry,
AVhile hovering drawn to earth;

'Tis he, the shepherds' son^s reply;
Hail ! hail ! Immanuel's birth

;

The rod of peace those hands shall bear,
That brow a crown of glory wear I
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5 'T is he ! the eastern sages sing,
And spread their golden hoard;

'T is he ! the hills of Zion ring,
Hosanna to the Lord 1

The Prince of long prophetic years
To-day in Bethlehem appears I

120 Song of the angels. C. M. doublt

IT came upon the midnight clear,

That glorious song of old,

From angels bending near the earth
To touch their harps of gold

:

"Peace to the earth, good will to men,
From heaven's all-gracious King;"

The world in solemn stillness lay
To hear the angels sing.

2 Still through the cloven skies they come
With peaceful wings unfurled;

And still their heavenly music floats

O'er all the weary world :

Above its sad and lowly plains
They bend on heavenly wing,

And ever o'er its Babel sounds.
The bless6d angels sing.

3 Yet with the woes of sin and strife

The world has suffered long;
Beneath the ano;el-strain have rolled
Two thousand years of wrong;

And men, at war with men, hear not
The love-song which they brin^

:

O I hush the noise, ye men of strife.

And hear the angels sing

!

4 And ye, beneath life's crushing load,
Whose forms are bending low,

Who toil alon^ the climbing way
With painfiu steps and slow;
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Look now ! for glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wmg

:

O ! rest beside the weary^ road,
And hear the angels sing I

5 For lo ! the days are hastening on,
By prophet- bards foretold,

When with the ever-circling years
Comes round the age of gold;

When peace shall over all tlie earth
Its ancient splendor fling,

And the whole world send back the song
'Which now the angels sing.

121 Mortals, awake. CM.
MORTALS ! awake, with angels join,

And chant the solemn lay;

Love, jo}', and gratitude combine
To hail the auspicious day.

2 In heaven the rapturous song began,
And sweet seraphic fire

Through all the shining legions ran.
And swept the soundnig lyre.

3 The theme, the song, the joy was new
To each angelic tongue;

Swift through the realms of light it flew,
And loud the echo rung.

4 Down through the portals of the sky
The pealing anthem ran.

And angels flew witli eager joy
To bear the news to man.

5 Hark ! the chembic armies shout,
And glory leads the song,

Peace and salvation swell the note
Of all the heavenly throng*

75



CHRIST :

6 With joy the chorus we'll repeat,
" Glory to God on high

!

Good will and peace are now complete-
Jesus was born to die I"

7 Hail, Prince of Life ! for ever hail I

Redeemer—brother—friend !

Though earth, and time, and life shall fail,

Thy praise shall never end.

122 /«aiaA9:6. CM.
TO us a child of hope is born.

To us a Son is given;
Him shall the tribes of earth obey,
Him, all the hosts of heaven.

2 His name shall be the Prince of Peace,
For evermore adored,

The Wonderful, the Counsellor,
The great and mighty Lord.

S His power, increasing, still shall spread;
His reign no end shall know;

Justice shall guard his throne above.
And peace abound below.

123 ^^'^ day-spring from on high. C M,

CALM on the listening ear of night,
Come heaven's melodious strains.

Where wild Judea stretches far

Her silver-mantled plains.

2 Celestial choirs, from courts above.
Shed sacred glories there,

And angels, with their sparkling lyres,

Make music on the air.

3 The answerhi^ hills of Palestine
Send back the glad reply

;

And greet, from all their holy bights,
The day-spring from on high.
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4 O'er the blue depths of Gallilee

There comes a holier cahii,

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 will to men,
From heaven's eternal King."

6 Light on thy hill, Jerusalem !

The Saviour now is born !

*

And bright on Bethlehem's joyous plains
Breaks the first Advent morii.

124 The Advent. C. M.

HARK, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes i

The Saviour promised long

!

Let every heart prepare a throne,
And every voice a song.

2 He comes, the prisoner to release
In Satan's bondage held

;

The gates of brass before him burst,
The iron fetters yield.

^ He comes, from thickest films of vice
To clear the mental ray.

And on the eyeballs of the blind
To pour celestial day.

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind,
The bleeding soul to cure.

And with the treasures of his grace
To enrich the humble poor.

5 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace,
The welcome shall proclaim.

And heaven's eternal arches ring
With thy beloved name.
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125 Joy to the World. CM.
JOY to the world ; the Lord is come

!

Let earth receive her king

:

Let every heart prepare him room,
And heaven and nature sing.

2 Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns 1

Let men their songs employ

;

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and
Repeat the sounding joy. [plains,

^ more let sins and sorrows grow,
Xor thorns infest the ground

;

He comes to make his blessings flow
Far as the curse is found.

4 He rules the w'orld with truth and grace,
And makes the nations prove

The glories of his righteousness.
And wonders of his love.

l^U Chriat is bom in Bethlehem, VS
Luke 2.

HARK ! the herald ano:els sin^,
" Gloiy to the new-born Kmg

!

Peace on earth, and mercy mild ;

God and sinners reconciled."

2 Jo^^ful, all ye nations, rise
;

Jom the triumphs of the skies ;

With th' angelic host proclaim,
" Clirist is born in Bethlehem."

3 See, 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 Vailed in flesh the Godhead see I

Hail, th' incarnate Deity !

Pleased as man with man to dwell,
Jesus, our Immanuel

!
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5 Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace 1

Hail, the Son of Righteousness !

Light and life to all he brinc^s.

Risen with healing in his wings.

e Let us then with angels sing,
" Glory to the new-born Kinij !

Peace on earth, and mercy mild
;

God and sinners reconciled !"

127 The wonderful. 7s,

BRIGHT and joyful Avas the morn
When to us a child was born

;

From the highest realms of heaven
Unto us a Son was given.

2 On his shoulder he shall bear •

Power and majesty—and wear
On his vesture and his thigh
Xames most awful—names most high.

3 Wonderful in counsel he,

Christ th' incarnate Deity

;

Sire of a^es ne'er to cease,
King of Rings, and Prince of Peace.

4 Come and worship at his feet,

Yield to him the homage meet

;

From his manger to his throne,
Homage due to God alone.

1 28 WatcTiman, what of the night I 78,
Isaiah 21 : 11.

WATCHMAN, tell us of the night,
What its signs of promise are?

Traveler, o'er yon mountain's hights
See that glory-beaming star

!

2 Watchman, does its beauteous ray
Au^ht of joy or hope foretell?

Traveler, yes :"it brings the day,
Promised day of Israel.
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3 Watchman, tell us of the nioht

:

Higher yet that star ascends.
Traveler, blessedness and light.

Peace and truth, its course portends,

4 "Watchman, will its beams alone
Gild the spot that gave them birth?

Traveler, ages ar-e its own :

See ! it bursts o'er all the earth !

5 Watchman, tell us of the night.
For the morning seems to dawn.

Traveler, darkness takes its tlight,

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.

6 Watchman, let thy wandering cease ;

Jfie thee to thy quiet home.
Traveler, lo ! the Prince of Peace,
Lo ! the Son of God is come !

129 A Bethlehem hymn. 78.

HE has come ! the Christ of God
Left for us his ^lad abode

;

Stoopino' from his tlirone of bliss,

To this darksome wilderness.

2 He has come—the Prince of Peace

—

Come to bid our sorrows cease

;

Come to scatter, with his li^ht,

All the shadows of our night.

3 He, the mighty- King, has come I

Making the poor earth his home

:

Come to bear sin's heavv load
;

Son of David, Son of God.

4 He has come, whose name of grace
Speaks deliverance to our race

;

Left for us his glad abode

;

Son of Mary, Son of God I
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5 Unto us a child is born I

Ne'er has earth beheld a morn
Numbered in the morns of time,
Half so glorious in its prime.

6 Unto us a Son is given !

He has come from God's own heaven

;

Bringing with him from above,
Holy peace and holy love.

XoU Immanuel, 'S

&0D with US ! O glorious name

!

Let it shine in endless fame

;

God and man in Christ unite

—

O mysterious depth and hight

!

2 God with us ! amazing love
Brought him from his courts above

;

Now, ye saints, his grace admire.
Swell the song with holy fire.

3 God with us ! O wondrous grace

!

Let us see him face to face

;

That we may Immanuel sin^,

As we ought, our God and King.

131 Silent night. P.M.

SILENT night ! hallowed night

!

Land anddeep silent sleep;
Softly flitters bright Bethlehem's stai*,

Beckoning Israel's eye from afar
AVhere the Saviour is born.

2 Silent nio:ht ! hallowed night

!

On the plain wakes the strain,

Sung by heavenly harbingers bright,
Fraught with tidirgs of boundless delight

:

Christ the Saviour has come.
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Silent night ! hallowed night

!

Earth awake, silence break,
High your anthems of melody raise,

Heaven and earth in full chorus of praise

:

Peace for ever shall reign.

\,j2i Oood tidings of great joy. tL. Mt
Luke 2.

HARK! hark ! the notes of joy
Roll o'er the heavenly plains,

And seraphs find employ
For their sublimest strains :

Some new delight in heaven is known

;

Loud sound the harps around the throne.

2 Hark ! hark ! the sound draws nigh

—

The joyful host descends;
The Lord forsakes the sky.
To earth his footsteps bends

:

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,

Bear the glad news from pole to pole.

4 Strike, strike the harps again.
To great Immanuel's name

!

Arise, ye sons of men,
And all his grace proclaim

:

Angels and men, wake every string,

'T is God the Saviour's praise we smg

!

loo Shepherds, hail the wondrous stranger. cS«fc7s.

SHEPHERDS ! hail the wondrous stranger,-

Now to Bethlehem speed your way

;

Lo I in yonder humble manger.
Christ, the Lord, is born to-day.
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2 Bright the star of your salvation,

Pointing to his rude abode :

Rapturous news for eveiy nation

:

Now, heliold the Son of God.

3 Love eternal moved the Saviour,
Thus to lay his radiance by

;

Blessings on the Lamb for ever

;

Glory be to God on high.

X34 Chorus of the angeU. oS & < S

Luke 2 : 14.

HARK ! what joyful notes are swelling
On the quiet midnight air

!

'T is the voice of angels telling,

Jesus comes our sins to bear

!

Now the music, in its gladness,
Breaks, and swells, and glides along I

Now, earth, waking from her sadness.
Joins the chorus of the song

!

Glory in the highest heaven

!

Peace on earth, good-will to man!
Let all praise to God be given,
For redemption's glorious plan

!

2 See all darkness disappearing
As the star begins to rise I

Sin and death stand trembling, fearing,
As the light falls on their eyes

:

Now, a^ain, the earth rejoices,

Satan^s powerful kingdom shakes,
As, from all the heaven!)^ voices.
Louder still the chorus breaks

!

Glory in the highest heaven ! etc.

3 Rise and shine. Star of Salvation I

Spread thy beams o'er all the earth.
Till each distant land and nation
Owns and speaks thy matchless worth

!
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Till all tongues, thy praises siiio:iug,

Shall thy mighty wonders tell,

Till all heaven Avith joj^ is ringing,
As our hearts the chorus swell

:

'

Glory in the highest heaven ! etc.

When our clays on earth are ended,
And we rise to w'oi-lds alx)ve,

Tiien our songs shall all be blended
In one song of pardoning love!

Then we 11 tell the wondrous story,
And our blessed Lord adore

;

In our home of bliss and glory
We shall sing for evermore

!

Glory in the highest heaven

!

Sound aloud the joyful strain!
Glory to the Lamb be given,
Who for sinners once was slain

!

135 Harh ! what mean those holy voices ? oS & 7s

HARK I what mean those holy voices.

Sweetly sounding through Ithe skies'"^

Lo ! th' angelic host rejoices:

Heavenly hallelujahs rise.

2 Hear them tell the wondrous story,
Hear them chant in hymns of joy

—

" Glory to the highest, glory

!

Glory be to God most high

!

3 " Peace on earth, good-will from heaven,
Eeaching far as man is found

;

Souls redeemed and sins forgiven !"

Loud our golden harps shall sound.

4 " Christ is born, the ^reat anointed
;

Heaven and earth his praises sing

;

O receive whom God appointed,
For your Prophet, Priest, and King

!
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5 " Haste, ye mortals, to adore him

;

T.earn his name, and taste his joy ;
Till in heaven ye sins^ before*him

—

' Gloiy be to^God liiost high !'

"

1,*)(> Christ, the Saviour, born. 8s & 7s.

HAIL, thou long-expected Jesus I

Born to set thy people free

;

From our sins and^ fears release us,

Let us find our rest in thee.

2 Israel's strength and consolation,
Hope of allthe saints, thou art

;

Long-desired of every nation,
Joy of every waiting heart.

3 Born, thy people to deliver

—

Born a child, yet Christ, our King

—

Born to reign in us for ever

—

]!^ow thy gracious 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.

lo ( Come and worship. OS, 7s & 4.

AXGELS, from the realms of glory,
Wing your flight o'er all the earth,

Ye who san^ creation's story,

Now proclaim Messiah's birth

:

Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

2 Shepherds, in the field abiding,
Watching 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.
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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,
Watching long in hope and fear,

Suddenly, the Lord descending,
In his temple shall appear

;

Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King

138 Hail the blest morn. lls & lOs

HAIL the blest morn ! when the great Mediator
Down from the regions of glory descends J

Shepherds, go worship the babe in the manger ;

Lo ! for ycur guide the bright angel attends !

CHORUS.

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning.
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thy aid

:

Star of the East, tlie horizon adorning,
Guide wliere our infant Redeemer is laid.

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are sliining.

Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall

:

Angels adore him in slumbers reclining,

Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all!

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costlj' devotion,
Odors of Eden, and offerings divine

;

Gems from the mountain, and pearls from the ocean
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine?

4 Vainly we offer earth's richest oblation,

Vainly with gold would his favor secure ;

Richer, by far, is the heart's adoration,
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor!

139 Hallelujah to the Lamb. IZS,

FROM the regions of love, lo ! an angel descended,
And told the strange news how tlie babe Mas attended

Go, sliepherds, and visit the weuderful stranger
;

See yonder bright star 1 there 's your Lord in a manger.
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CHOEUS,

Hallelnjab to the Lamb who has purchased our pardon.,

\Vc '11 p"i-aise him again when we pass over Jordan !

'> Ghid tidings I bring nnto you and each nation !

Glid tidings of joy—now behold yoiir salvation ;

Then suddenly multitudes raise their glad voices,

And shout hallelujahs, while heaven rejoices !

-,'> Now glory to God in the highest be given,

Ml -^lory to God is re-echoed from heaven ;

Around the whole earth let us tell the glad story.

And sing of his love, his salvation, and glory.

4 Jesus ! ride on, thy kingdom is glorious ;

Over sin, death, and hell, thou 'It make us victorious I

Thy banner unfurl—let the nations surrender.

And own thee their Saviour, their Lord and Defender.

140 Glory io Godin the highest. "• -M-

HARK ! from the world on high

Glory to God

!

Now swells along the sky
Glory to God

!

Songs, like sweet notes of praise,

Pour forth in rapturous lays,

As all the voices raise

Glory to God

!

2 Hear how the angels sing

Glorv to God

!

Through all the heavens rtng

Glory to God

!

Now, let each heart on earth

Sing of the Saviour's birth,

Tellinjj his matchless worth,

G16iy toGod!

LIFE AND MINISTRY.

J4I Hi8 teaching. ^' ^
HOW svreetly flowed the gospel sound

FroTA lips of gentleness and grace,

When HUening thousands gathered round,

\n(; )0V and gladness filled the place

!
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:

From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke,
To heaven he led his followers' way

;

Dark clouds of gloomy ni^ht he broke,
Unvailing an immortal day.

" Come, wanderers, to my Father's home

:

Come, all ye weary ones, and rest !"

Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come,
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest.

142 His baptism. L. M. 6 lines.

IN" Jordan's tide the Baptist stands,
Immersino^ the repenting Jews

;

The Son of God the rite demands,
Nor dares the holy man refuse

;

Jesus descends beneath the ^vave,
The emblem of his future grave I

2 Wonder, ye heavens ! your Maker lies

In deeps concealed from human view

;

Ye saints, behold him sink and rise

;

A fit example this for you

:

The sacred record, while you read.

Calls you to imitate the deed.

3 But, lo ! from yonder opening skies.

What beams of dazzling o:lory spread

!

Dove-like the Holy Spirit flies,

And lights on the Kedeemer'a head .

Amazed they see the power divine
Around the Savioui-'s temples shine.

4 But hark ! my soul, hark, and adore

.

What sounds are those that roll along ?

Not loud, like Sinai's awful roar

;

But soft and sweet as Gabriel's song:
" This is my well-beloved Son,
I see well-pleased what he hath done."
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5 Thus the eternal Father spoke,
Wtio shakes creation with a nod.

Through parting skies the accents broke,
And bid us hear the Son of God

;

O hear the awful word to-day

;

Hear, all ye nations, and obey

!

143 His holy life. L. M.

A^T> is the gospel peace and love ?

Such let our conversation be :

The serpent blended with the dove

—

Wisdom and meek simplicity.

J \>niene'er the angry passions rise,

And tempt our thoughts ortongues to strife,

On Jesus let us fix our eyes,

Briglit pattern of the Christian life.

} how benevolent and kind

!

How mild ! how ready to forgive

!

Be his the temper of our mind.
And his the rules by which we live.

1 To do his heavenly Father's will

Was his employment and delight

;

Humility, and love, and zeal,

Slione through his life divinely bright.

5 Dispensing good where'er he came,
The labors of his life were love

—

O ! if we love the Saviour's name.
Let his divine example move.

6 But ah ! how blind, how weak we are I

How frail, how apt to turn aside

!

Lord, we depend upon thy care

;

O may thy spirit be our guide

!

1 Thy fair example may we trace.

To teach us what we ought to be

;

Make us, by tliy transforming grace.
Lord Jesus, daily more like thee.
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1 44 The meehnett and fentleneis of Ch rist. L. M
2 Cor. 10: 1.

HOW beauteous were the marks divine,
That in thy meekness used to shine

;

That lit thy lonely pathway, trod
In wondrous love, O Son of God I

2 O, who like thee—^so calm, so bright,
So pure, so made to live in light ?

O, who like thee did ever go
So patient through a world of woe ?

3 O, who like thee so humbly bore
The scorn, the scoffs of men, before ?

So meek, forgiving, ^odlike, high,
So glorious in humility ?

4 The bending angels stooped to see.

The lisping infant clasp thy knee.
And smile, as in a father's eye,
Upon thy mild divinity.

5 And death, which sets the prisoner free.

Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to thee

;

ret love through all thy torture glowed.
And mercy with thy life-blood flowed.

O, in thy li^ht be mine to go.
Illuming all my way of woe

;

And give me ever on the road
To trace thy footsteps, Son of God !

145 His miracles. Jj ^1-

BEHOLD the blind their sight receive .

Behold the dead awake and live

!

The dumb speak wonders, and the lame
Leap like the hart, and bless his name

!

2 Thus doth the Holy Spirit own
And seal the mission of the Son

;

The Father vindicates his cause,
While he hangs bleeding on the ePoss,
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'^ Ho dies : the heavens in mourning stoc

He rises by the power of God

:

Behold the Lord ascending high,

No more to bleed, no more to die

!

4 Hence and for ever from my heart

1 bid my doubts and fears depart

;

And to those hands my soul resign,

Which bear credentials so divme.

140 His example. Jj. M>

MY dear Redeemer and my Lord,

I read my duty in thy word

;

But in thy life the law appears

Drawn out in living characters.

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal,

Such deference to thy Father's will.

Such love, and meekness so divine
; ^

I would transcribe and make them mine.

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air

Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer

;

The desert thy temptations knew.

Thy conflict and thy victory too.

4 Be thou my pattern ;
make me bear

More of thy gracious image here

:

Then God the judge shall own my name
Among the followers of the Lamb.

147 He 80 loved the world. L. M.
^ ^ John 3 : 16.

ATOT to condemn the sons of men,
1\ Did Christ, the Son of God, appear

;

No weapons in his hands are seen,

No flaming sword, nor thunder ttiere.

2 Such was the pity of our God,

He loved the race of man so well,

He sent his Son to bear our lod
Of sins, and save our souls from hell.
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3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's Avord

;

Trust in his mightv name, and live :

A thousand joys his Hps afford.

His hands a thousand blessinc^s orivc.

1 4 (S JJia poverty. C
.
H . 31

AS much have I of wordly good
As e'er my Master had

;

I diet on as dainty food,
And am as richly clad

;

Though plain my' garb, though scant mv
As Mary's Son and nature's Lord. [hoai'il,

2 The manger was his infant bed,
His home the mountain cave

;

He had not where to lay his head

—

He borrowed e'en liis' grave

;

Earth yielded him no resting-spot

;

3 As much the world's good-will I share,
Its favors and applause.

As he whose blessed name I bear,
Hated without a cause

;

Despised, rejected, mocked by pride,
Betrayed, forsaken, crucified.

4 Why should I court my Master's foe ?

Why should I fear its ft'own ?

VVliy should I seek for re^t below ?

Or sio;h for brief renown ?

A pilgrim to a better land,
An heir of joy at God's right hand.

J I y He went about doing good. ^- M
Acts 10 : 38.

BEHOLD, where, in a mortal form,
Appears each grace divine;

The virtues, all in Jesus met,
With mildest radiance shine.
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2 To spread the rays of heavenly light,

To give the mourner joy,

To preach orlad tidings to the poor,
Was his divine employ.

3 'Midst keen reproach, and cruel scorn.

Patient and meek he stood ;

His foes, uno;rateful, sought his life;

He labored for their good.

4 In the last hour of deep disti-ess,

Before his Father's throne.

With soul resigned, he bowed, and said,
" Thy will, not mine, be done !"

5 Be Christ our pattern and our guide

;

His image may we bear

;

O, may we tread his holy steps,

His joy and glory share

!

150 ^^^ '"<^" ^f sorrotca. O. M.-

A PILGRIM through this lonely world
The blessed Saviour passed

;

A mourner all his life was he,

A dying Lamb at last.

2 That tender heart which felt for aU,
For us its life-blood gave

;

It found on earth no resting-place.
Save only in the grave

!

3 Such was our Lord : and shall we fear
The cross with all its scorn ?

Or love a faithless, evil world.
That wi^eathed his brow with thorn ?

4 No ; facing all its frowns or smiles,
Like him, obedient still,

We homeward press, through storm or calm.
To Zion's blessed hill.
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151 Mighty to save. C. M
THE winds were howlino; o'er the detp

;

Each wave a watery hill

;

The Saviour wakened from his sleep

;

He spake, and all was still.

2 The madman in ^ tomb had made
His mansion of despair

;

Woe to the traveler who strayed
With heedless footsteps, there.

3 He met that glance so thrilling sweet
He heard those accents mild

;

And, melting at Messiah's feet.

Wept like a weaned child.

4 O, madder than the raving man

!

O, deafer than the sea

!

How long the time since Christ began
To call in vain to me

!

5 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.

Xo^ HU vnsearchable riches. v^. -P- SiLt

COULD I speak the matchless worth,
O could I sound the glories forth,

AVTiich in my Saviour shine

;

I 'd soar, and touch the heavenly strings.

And vie with Gabriel, while he 'sings

In notes almost divine.

2 I 'd sing the precious blood he spilt.

My ransom from the dreadful guilt
Of sin, and wrath divine

;

I 'd sing his glorious righteousness.
In which all-perfect, heavenlj' dress.

My soul shall ever shine.
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I 'd sin^ the characters he bears,

And all the forms of love he wears,
Exalted on his 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 home,

And I shall see his face

;

Then, with my Saviour, Brother, Friend,
A blest eternity I '11 spend,

Triumphant in his grace.

A bruised reed he shall not break. J Ift«

Matt. 12: 20,

tlie hall of that feast came the sinful and fair

:

She heard in the city that Jesus was there :

Unheeding the splendor that blazed on the board,
She silently knelt at the feet of her Lord 1

2 The hair on her forehead, so sad and so meek,
Hung dark on the blushes that glowed on her cheek;
And 80 sad and so lowly she knelt in her shame,
It seemed that her spirit had fled from her frame.

5 The frown and the murmur went round thro' them all,

That one so unhallowed should tread in the hall

;

And some said the poor would be objects more meet
For the wealth of the perfume she showered on his feet.

4 She heard but her Saviour—she spoke but in sighs,

She dared not look up to the heaven of his eyes :

And the hot tears gushed forth at each heave of her breast
As her lips to his sandals she throbbingly pressed.

6 In the sky, after tempest, as shineth the bow,
In the glance of the sunbeam as melteth the snow,
He looked on the lost one—her sins were forgiven.

And Mary went forth in the beauty of heaven !

154 Sncred tears. lOs & lls, peculiar.

TvRAW near, ye weary, bowed, and broken-hearted,
1' Ye onward travelers to a iif>a<-efnl bourne ;

Ye from wliose patli the light hath all departed

;

y^ v''»« are left in solitude to mourn
;
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:

Though o'er your spirits hath the storm-cloud swept,
Sacred are sorrow's tears, since "Jesus wept."

2 The bright and spotless heir of endless glory,

Wept oVr the woes of those he came to save ;

And angels wondered when they hoard the story

That he who conquered death wept o'er the grave ;

For 't was not when his lonely watch he kept

In dark Getbsemane, that "Jesus wept."

3 But with the friends he loved, whose hope had perished,

The Saviour stood, while through his bosom ruslied

A tide of sympathy for those he cherished,

And from his eyes the burning tear-drops guslied
;

And bonding o'er the tomb where Lazarus slept,

In agony of spirit, "Jesus wept."

4 Lo ! Jesus' power the sleep of death hath broken.

And wiped the tear from sorrow's drooping eye !

Look up, ye mourners, hear what he hath spoken :

" He that believes on me, shall never .die."

Through faith and love your spirits shall be kept
j

Hope brighter grew on earth when " Jesus wept."

Irin He made himself of no reputation. 0. M. D'^
Phil. 2: 7.

HE came with his heavenly crown,
His scepter clad with power;

His coming was in feebleness,

The infant of an honr

;

An hnmble manger cratllecl, first,

The Virgin's holy birth,

And lowing herds surrounded there

The Lord of heaven and earth.

2 He came not in his robe of wrath.

With arm outstretched to slay

;

But on the darkling pntlis of earth,

To pour celestial day

;

To guide in peace the wandering feet,

The broken heart to bind,

And bear upon tlie painful cross.

The sins of human kind.

3 And thou hast borne them. Saviour meekl
And therefore unto thee,

In humbleness and gratitude,

Our hearts shall otfered be

;
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Our contrite hearts, an offering, Lord,
AVhich thou wilt jiot despise.

Our souls, our bodies, all be thine,

A living sacrifice

!

51) Jesus wept. oS, rs tV

PjSUS wept ! those tears are over,
But his lieart is still the same

;

Kinsman, Friend, and Elder Brother,
Is his everlasting name.

Saviour, who can love like thee ?

Gracious one of Bethany I

2 TVlien the pangs of trial seize us,

When the waves of sorrow roll,

I will lay ray head on Jesus

—

Pillow of the troubled soul.

Truly, none can feel like thee,
"Weeping one of Bethany

!

8 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

!

Jesus wept ! that tear of sorroAV
Is a legacy of love

;

Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow,
He the same shall ever prove.

Thou art aU in all to me,
Living one of Bethany I
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SUFFERINGS.

157 Christ the sufferer. -U. M.
SUFFERING Friend of human kind

!

How, as the fatal hour drew near,
Came thronging on thy holy mind
The images of grief and fear

!

2 Gethsemane's sad midnight scene,
The faithless friends, th' exulting foes,

The thorny crown, the insult Iveen,

The scourge, the cross, before thee rose.

3 Did not thy spirit shrink dismayed.
As the dark vision o'er it came

;

And, thougli in sinless strength arrayed.
Turn, shuddering, from the death ofshame?

4 Onward, like thee, through scorn and dread,
Maj^ we our Father's call obey,

Steadfast thy path of duty tread.

And rise, through death, to endless day.

loo Led as a lamb to the slaughter. -Li- -^-L»

THE morning dawns upon the place ^

Where Jesus spent the night in prayer

;

Through yielding glooms behold his face!
Nor form, nor comeliness is there.

2 Brought fortli to judgment, now he stands
Arraigned, condemned, at Pilate's bar

;

Here, spurned by Jfierce pretorian 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, the accursed tree.

< 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.
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5 But hark, he prays ; 't is for his foes

;

And speaks ; 't is comfort to his friLiids

;

Answers : and paradise bestows

;

He bows his head—the conflict ends.

159 The midni(/ht agony. Li. JM.

'rp IS midnight; and on Olive's brow
J_ The star is dimmed tliat lately shone

;

'T is midnio-ht ; in the garden now,
The snffering Saviour prays alone.

2 'T is midnight ; and from all removed,
The Saviour wrestles lone, with fears

;

E'en that disciple whom 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 that hath in anguish knelt
Is not forsaken by his God.

i 'T is midnight ; from the heavenly plains

Is borne the son^ that angels know;
Unheard by mortals are the strains

That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe.

160 The hitter cup. CM.
DARK w*as the night, and cold the ground

On which the Lord was laid

:

His sweat like drops of blood ran down

;

In agony lie prayed :

2 " Father, remove this bitter cup,
If such thy sacred will

;

If not, content to drink it up,
Thy pleasure I fultlll."

3 Go to the garden, sinner: see
Those precious drops that flow

;

The heavy load he boi'c for thee :

For thee he lies so \o\\.
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4 Then leavn of him the cross to bear,
Thy Father's will obey

;

And,Vhen temptations press thee near,
Awake to watch and pray.

lol He beheld the city, and xceptover it. ^- ^
Luke 19; 41.

jTD Christ o'er sinners weep,
And shall our cheeks be dry ?

Let tears of penitential grief
Flow forth from every eye.

2 The 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 weeping there.

1G2 His example in suffering. 7s, 6 HneS.

i^ O to dark Gethsemane,
It Ye that feel the tempter's power

;

Your Redeemer's conflict see

;

Watch with him one bitter hour

:

Turn not from his o:riefs away

;

Learn of Jesus Christ to pray.

2 Follow to the judgment hall

:

View the Lord of life arraigned;
O, the wormwood and the gall I

O, the pangs his soul sustained

!

Shun not guttering, shame, or loss

,

Learn of him to bear the cross.

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb
There, admiring 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.
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163 Chriat in the garden. 6s & 5s.

IVriGHT, with ehon pinion,
li Brooded o'er tlie vale

;

All around Avas silent,

Save the nio-ht-wind's wail

;

When Christ tlie man of sorrows,
In tears, and sweat, and blood.

Prostrate in the garden.
Raised his voice to God.

2 Smitten for oftenses

Which were not his own,
He, for our transgressions,
Had to weep alone

;

No friend with words to comfort,
Nor hand to help was there,

Wlien the meek and lowly,
Humbly bowed in prayer.

3 Abba, Father, Father !

.

If indeed it may,
Let this cup of anguish.
Pass from me, I pray.

Yet, if it must be sufiered.

By me, thine only Son,
Abba, Father, Father,
Let thy will be done.

lo4 Geihsejncoie. P. M.

BEYOi^D 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

—

"Mv father, can this ciip remove?"
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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 M'ill be done."

4 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 agaiii.

5 AVTien storms of sorrow round us sweep,
And scenes of anguislv make us weep,
To sad Gethsemane

We "11 look, and see the Saviour there.

And humbly bow, like him, in prayer.

loo Agony in the garden. O. M. i>l,

HE knelt ; the Saviour knelt and ])rayed,

When but his Fa*<her's eye
Looked, through the lonely garden shade,
On that dread agony

;

The Lord of high and heavenly birth
Was bowed with sorrow unto death.

2 The sun went down in fearful hour

;

The heavens mi^ht well grow dim,
When this mortality had power

Thus to overshadow him

;

That he who came to save might know
The very depths of human woe.

^ 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.
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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 anguish and dismay?

How may we meet our conflict yet
In the dark, narrow way?

How, but through him that path who trod
" Save, or we perish, Son of God."

166 Betrayal. S. H. K
AMONG- the mountain trees,

The winds were whispering low.
And night's ten thousand harmonies
Were harmonies of woe

;

A voice of grief was on the gale.

It came from Cedron's gloomy vale.

2 It was the Saviour's prayer
That on the silence broke.

Imploring strength from heaven to bear
The sin-avenging stroke.

As in Gethsemane he knelt.

And pangs unknown his bosom felt.

3 The fitful starlight shone
In dim and misty gleams,

Deep was his agonizing groan,
And lar^e the vital streams

That trickled to the dewy sod.
While Jesus raised his voice to God.

i The chosen three that staid,

Their nightly watch to keep,
Left him through sorrows deep to wade,
And gave themselves to sleep

:
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Meekly and sad he prayed alone

;

Strangely forgotten by his own.

Along the streamlet's bank
The reckless traitor came,

And heavy on his bosom sank
The loaci of guilt and shame

;

Yet unto them that Avaited nigh
He gave the Lamb of God to die.

Among the mountain trees

The winds were whispering low.
And night's ten thousand harmonies
Were harmonies of Avoe

;

For cruel voices hlled the gale
That came from Cedron's gloomy vale.

167 Thou sweet gludngCedron. Hs.

THOU sweet gliding: Cedron, by tliv silver stream
Our Saviour would lingt^r in moonlight's soft beam

And by tliy bright waters till midnight would stay,

Aud lose in thy murmurs the tails of the day.

CHOKUS.

Come, saints, and adore liim ; come bow at his feet

O give him the glory, tlie praise that is meet

;

Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise,

And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies.

2 How damp were the vapors that vll on his bead,
How hard was his pillow, how humble his bed ;

The angels beholding, amazed at the sight.

Attended their blaster with solemn dt-light.

3 garden of Olives ! thou dear honored spot.

The fame of thy wanders shall ne'er be forgot

:

The theme most transporting to seraphs above,
The triumph of sorrow, the triumph of love
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THE CRUCIFIXION".

168 The hitter cry. L. M.

EliOM Calvary a cry was heard

—

A bitter and heart-rending cry

:

My Saviour I every mournful word
Bespeaks thy soliFs deep agony.

2 A horror of great darkness fell

On thee, thou spotless, holy One !

And all the swarming hosts of hell

Conspired to tempt'God's onl}^ Son.

3 The scourge, the thorns, the deep disgrace—
These thou couldst bear, nor once repine

;

But when Jehovah vailed his face.

Unutterable pangs were thine.

4 Let the dumb world its silence break;
Let pealing anthems rend the sky

;

Awake, my sluggish soul, awake

!

He died, that we might never die !

6 Lord! on thy cross I lix mine eye;
If e'er I lose its strono- control,

O ! let that dyin^, piercing cry,

Melt and reclaim my wandering soul.

169 Looking to the Gross. L.M.

OLORD ! when faith with fixed eyes
Beholds thy wondrous sacrifice,

Love rises to an ardent fiame.
And we all other hope disclaim.

2 With cold affections who can see
The thorns, the scourge, the nails, tlie tree,

The flowing tears and crimson sweat,
The bleeding hands, and head, and feet ?

3 Jesus, what millions of our race
Have seen the triumphs of thy grace !

And millions more to thee shklt fly,

And on thy sacrifice rely.
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:

i The sorrow, shame, and death, were thine,

And all the stores of wrath divine

!

Ours are the pardon, life, and bliss
;

What love can be compared to this

!

1 70 Herein is love ! L. M
- 1 John 4 : 10.

HAVE we no tears to shed for him,
While soldiers scoff, and Jews deride ?

Ah ! look, how patiently he hangs

—

Jesus, our Love, is crucified

!

2 What was thy crime, my dearest Lord ?

By earth, by heaven, thou hast been tried,

A nd guilty found of too much love

;

Jesus, our Love, is crucified

!

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

!

4 O break, O break, hard heart of mine !

Thy weak self-love and guilty pride .

His Pilate and his Judas were

:

Jesus, our Love, is crucified

!

171 Behold the man. L. M.

BEHOLD the Man ! how glorious he !

Before his foes he stands unawed.
And, without wrong or blasphemy,
He claims equality with God.

2 Behold the Man ! by all condemned,
Assaulted by a host of foes

;

His person and his claims contenii.ed

:

A Man of suffering and of woes.

3 Behold the Man ! he stands alone.
His foes are readj^ to devour

;

Not one of all his friends will own
Their Master in this trying hour.
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i Behold the Man ! though scorned below,

He bears the greatest name above

;

The angels at his footstool bow,
And all his royal claims approve.

152 Darkness and light. L M
HE dies, the friend of sinners dies !

Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around I

A solemn darkness vails the skies,

A sudden trembling shakes the ground.

2 Here *s love and grief beyond degree !

The Lord of glory dies for men !

But, lo ! what sudden joys we see

—

Jesus the dead revives again !

3 The rising Lord forsakes the tomb !

(The tomb in vain forbids his rise !)

Cherubic legions guard him home.
And shout him welcome to the skies

!

4 Break off your tears, you saints, and tell

How hio'h our great Deliverer reigns

;

Sing how lie spoiled the hosts of hell.

And led the monster Death in chainrs.

5 Say, " Live for ever, wondrous King !

Born to redeem, and strong to save !

"

Then ask the monster, " Where's thy sting?
And where 's thy victory, boasting grave?"

\iO -^** condescension. ^* -^"•

A^D did the holy and the just.

The Sovereign' of the skies,

- Stoop down to wretchedness and dust
That guilty man might rise ?

2 Yes, the Redeemer left his throne,
His radiaiit throne on high

;

Surpassing mercy ! love unknown I

To suffer, bleed, and die.
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3 He took the dying rebel's pLirce,

And suftered in our stead

;

For sinful man, O wondrous grace

!

For sinful man he bled !

4 O Lord ! what heavenly wonde3-s dwell
In thy most precious blood ?

By this are sinners saved from hell,

And rebels brought to God.

; i 4- -^-^e conquered when he fell. U. M.

¥E sing the Saviour's wondrous death

—

He conquered when he fell

:

'Tis finished, said his dying breath,
And shook the gates of hell.

2 "T is finished, our Immanuel cries,

The dreadful work is done

;

Hence shall his sovereign throne arise.

His kingdom is begun.

3 His cross a sure foundation laid

For glory and reno^^'n,

When through the regions of the dead
He passed to reach the crown.

4 Kaise your devotion, mortal tongues,
His praises to record

;

Sweet be the accents of your songs
To j^oui' victorious Lord.

5 Brio;ht angels, strike your loudest strings,
\ our sweetest voices raise

;

Let heaven and all created things
Sound our Immanuel's praise

!

j i ;) Tlicy nailed him to the cross. C M
BEHOLD the Saviour of mankind

Nailed to the shameful tree

!

[low vast the love that hhn inclined
To bleed and die for nic I

1(18



THE CRUCIFIXION.

2 Hark ! how he groans, while nature shakes,

And earth's strong piUars bend

!

The temple's vail asunder breaks,

The solid marbles rend.

3 'T is Jiuished ! now the ransom 's paid,
" Receive my soul !

" he cries

:

See—how he bows his sacred head !

He bows his head and dies

!

4 But soon from death he'll rise again,

And in full glory shine

;

O Lamb of God ! was ever pain—
AVas ever love like thine ?

176 The dijing penitent. CM
AS on the cross the Saviour hung,

And groaned, and bled, and died,

He looked witli pity on a wretch
That languished by his side.

2 The dying thief in Jesus saw
A majesty divine;

While scoffing Jews around him stood.

And asked him for a sign !

3 Tlie kingdom, Lord, is thine, he said

;

"T is thine o'er men to reign

:

Thv wondrous works thy Lordship prove,

These pains thy love proclaim

:

4 Honors divine await thee soon,

A scepter and a crown

:

With shame thy foes shall yet behold

Thee seated on a throne.

5 Then, gracious Lord, remember me I

Is not forgiveness thine ?

Mv crimes have brought me to thy side—
Thy love brv->aght thee to mine I



CHRIST

6 His prayer the dyliio: Jesus hears,
And instantly replies,

To-day your parting soul shall be
With me in paratUse.

1 i i Surely he hath borne our griefs. < S & uS

SACRED head, now wounded,
With grief and shame weighed down

O sacred brow, surrounded
With thorns, thine only crown

:

Once on a throne of glory,
Adorned Avith light divine

;

Xow all despised and gory,
I joy to call thee mine.

2 On me, as thou art dying,
O, tui-n thy pitying eye

;

To thee for mercy crying.
Before thy cross I He.

Thine, thine the bitter passion

;

Thy pain is all for me

;

Mine, mine the deep transgression;
My sins are all on thee.

3 "V^Tiat language can I borrow
To praise thee, heavenly Friend,

For all this dying sorrow.
Of all my woes the end ?

0, can I leave thee ever y

Then do not thou leave me

;

Lord, let me never, never,
Outlive my love to thee.

I Be near when I am dying

;

Then close beside me stand
;

Let me, Avhile faint and sighing,
Lean calmly on thy hand

:

These eyes, new faith receiving,
From thee shall never move,

For he who dies believing.
Dies safely—in thy love.
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1 7R It is finished. 8s, Ts & 4.
' * " John 19 : 30.

'ARK! the voice of love and mercy

^1 Sounds aloud from Calvary

;

See ! it rends the rocks asunder,

Shakes the earth and vails the sky

!

It is finished

!

Hear the dying Saviour cry.

2 It is finished I O what pleasure

Do these precious words afford

!

Heavenly blessings without measure

Flow to us from Christ the Lord

;

It is finished

!

Saints, the dying words record.

3 Finished all the types and shadows

Of the ceremonial law

!

Finished all that God had promised

;

Death and hell no more shall awe

:

It is finished

!

Saints, from this your comfort draw

4 Tune your harps anew, you seraphs,

Join to sing the pleasing theme

;

All on earth and all in heaven.

Join to praise Immanuel's name

:

Hallelujah!

Glory to the bleeding Lamb

!

I 79 Behold the Lamb of God. 8s & 6S.
^ *

^
John 1 : 20.

THE Son of Man they did betray

;

He was condemned, and led away,

Think, O my soul, on that dread day,

Look on Mount Calvary

;

Behold him, lamb-like, led along

Surrounded by a wicked throng,

Accused by every lying tongue,

And then the Lamb of God they hung
Upon the shameful tree.^
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2 l^ow, hung between the earth and skies,

Behold ! in agon^ he dies
;

O sinners, hear liis monrnful cries,

Come, see liis torturing pain

!

The morning sun witlidrew his light,

Blushed, ancl refused to view the sight
The azure clothed in robes of night.
All nature mourned, and stood affright.

When Christ the Lord was slani.

^ All glory be to God on high.
Who reigns enthroned above the sky

;

Who sent his Son to bleed and die

;

Glory to him be given :

Wliile heaven above his praise resounds,
Zion, sing—his grace abounds;

1 hope to shout eternal rounds,
[n flaming love that knows no bounds,

Wlien oflorified in heaven.

BUETAL A:N^D RESURRECTIOX.

lo(J He rose—according to tJie Scriptures. Jj. M,
I Cor. 15: 4.

WHEN" Ave the sacred grave siu-vey
In which the Saviour deigned to lie,

We see fulfilled what prophets say.

And all the power of death def3^

2 This emptj' tomb sliall now proclaim
How weak the bands of conquered death

;

Sure pledge that all who trust his name
Shall rise and draw immortal breath.

3 Our surety freed declares us free.

For whose oflenses he was seized .

In his release our own we see,

And joy tf> see Jehovah pleased.
112



BURIAL AND RESURRECTION.

4 Jesii?, once numbered with the dead,

Unseals his eves to sleep no more

;

And ever lives their cause to plead,

For whom the pains of death he bore.

5 Then, though in dust we lay our head.

Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave

Our tlesh for ever with the dead,

Xor lose thy children in the grave I

1 81 27te joy that loas set before Mnu -U- - -

F>W for a song of lofty praise

To great Jehovah's only Son

;

Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays.

And tell the wonders he hath done.

2 Sino- how he left the worlds of light,

A°nd those bright robes he wore above -.

How swift and jovful was his 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 day.

4 Among a thousand harps and songs,

Jesus, the Lord, exalted reigns

:

His sacred name fills all their tono;ues,
^

And echoes through the heavenly plains.

1 82 B^e hath begotten us to a lively hope.
^
C. .

i

BLESSED be the everlasting God,

The Father of our Lord ;

Be his abounding mercy praised,

His majesty adored.

2 When from the dead he raised his Son,

And called him to the sky.

He gave our souls a lively hope

That they should never die.
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3 What though the first man's sin requires >

Our flesh to see the dust

;

|

Yet, as the J>ord our Saviour rose,

So all his followers must.

4 There 's an inheritance divine,
Reserved against that day

;

'T is uncorrupted, undefiled.
And can not fade away

!

5 Saints by the power of God are kept,
Till the salvation come

;

We walk bj^ faith as strangers here
Till Christ shall take us home.

loo Now 18 Christ risen from the dead. 0. M.
1 Cor. 15 : 20.

BLEST mornino;! whose young dawning
Beheld our rismg Lord

:

[rays
That saw him triumph o'er the dust.
And leave his dark abode.

2 In the cold prison of a tomb
The great Redeemer lay,

Till the revolving skies had brought
The third, the appointed day.

3 Hell and the grave unite their force
To hold our Loi'd, in vain

;

The sleeping Conqueror arose.

And burst their feeble chain.

4 To thy great name, almiglity Lord,
These sacred hours we pay ;

And loud hosannas shall proclaim
The triumph of the day.

6 Salvation and immortal praise
To our victorious King

!

Let heaven, and earth, and rocks, and sea
AVitli glad h<jsannas ring.
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lo4 The forsaken sepulcher. O. M.

YE humble souls that seek the Lord,
Chase all j^our 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

!

Thus cold in death that bosom lay,

Which throbbed and bled for you.

3 ll ye have wept at yonder cross.

And still your sorrows rise,

Stoop down and view the vanquished grave,
Then wipe your weeping eyes.

i But dry your tears, and tune your songs,
The Saviour lives again

;

Xot all the bolts and bars of death
The Conqueror could detain.

u Hi oh o'er the angelic band he rears
His once dishonored head

;

And through unnumbered years he reigns
Who dwelt among the dead.

185 ^Phe Resurrection, and the life. 0. M.

HOSANNA to the Prince of light.

That clothed himself in clay.

Entered the iron gates of death,
And tore the bars away.

2 Death is no more the king of dread,
Since our Immanuel rose

;

He took the tyrant's sting away.
And spoiled our hellish foes.

3 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues,
To reach his blest abode

;

Sweet be the accents of your songs
To our incarnate God.
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4 Bright angels, strike your loudest strings,
\our sweetest voices raise,

Let heaven and all created things,
Sound our ImmanuePs praise.

I

ff

186 The Lord is risen. C. H. M.

"OW calm and beautiful the morn
That gilds the sacred tomb

Where once the Crucified was borne,
A nd vailed in midnight gloom

!

Oh ! weep no more the Saviour slain :

The Lord is risen—he lives again.

2 Ye mourning saints ! dry every tear
For your departed Lord

;

"Behold the place—he is not here;"
The tomb is all unbarred

:

The gates of deafh were closed in vain,

The Lord is risen—he lives again.

3 Now cheerful to the house of pra-yer

Your early footsteps bend,
The Saviour will himself be there.

Your advocate and friend

:

Once by the law your hopes were slain.

But now in Christ ye live again.

4 How tranquil noAv the rising day

!

'Tis Jesus still appears,
A risen Lord to chase away
Your unbelieving fears

:

O ! weep no more your comforts slain

;

The Lord is risen—he lives again.

5 And when the shad(?s of evening fall,

When life's last hour draws nigh

—

If Jesus shine upon the soul.

How l)]issful then to die

:

Since he has risen who once was slain.

Ye die in Chi-ist to live again
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X87 Redemption completed. ^' -'*'-•

'< rnHE Lord is risen indeed !"

X Then is liis work performed

;

The mighty Captive now is freed,

And aeath, our foe, disarmed.

2 " The Lord is risen indeed !"

He lives to die no more

;

He lives, his people's cause to plead,

AVhose curse and shame he bore.

3 " The Lord is risen indeed !"

The grave has lost his prey

:

With him is risen the ransomed seed,

To reign in endless day.

4 " The Lord is risen indeed !"

Attending angels I hear

:

Up to the courts of heaven with speed.

The joyful tidings bear.

5 Then wake your golden lyres.

And strike each cheerful chord

;

Join, all ye bright, celestial choirs

!

To sing our risen Lord.

1.88 Thou reigning Son of God. H. M.

YES, the Redeemer rose

:

The Saviour left the dead.
And o'er his hellish foes

Hi^h raised his conquering head

:

In wild dismay,
The guards around
Fall to the ground,

And sink away.

2 Lo ! the angelic bands
In full assembly meet.

To wait his high commands,
And worship at his feet

:
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Joyful they come,
And wiiio- their way
From realms of day

To Jesus' tomb.

3 Then back to heaven they fly.

The joyful news to bear

;

Hark ! as'they soar on higli

What music fills the air

:

Their anthems say,
Jesus who bled"

Has left the dead

—

He rose to-day

!

4 You mortals, catch the sound.
Redeemed by him from hell,

And send the echo round
The t^lolje on wliieh you dwell

'

Transported cry,
Jesus who bled
Has left the dead

Ko more to die!

6 All hail ! triumphant Lord,
"Who saved us by thj^ blood :

Wide be thy name adored,
Thou reio niiig Son of God

!

With thee we rise.

With thee we reign.
And kingdoms gain

Beyond the skies.

l,0^ The stone rolled atoay, 7Si

ANGELS ! roU tlie rock away

;

Death ! yeld up thy mighty prey

;

See ! the Saviour leaves the tomb.
Glowing with immortal bloom.
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2 Hark I the wondering angels raise

Louder notes of joj'lul praise

:

Let the earth's remotest bound
Echo with the blissful sound.

3 Now, ye saints! lift up your eyes,

See him high in glory rise!

Ranks of angels, on the road,
Hail him—the incarnate God.

4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide.
See the Conqueror through them ride I

King of glory ! mount thy throne

—

Boundless empire is thine own.

5 Praise him, ye celestial choirs

!

Tune, arid sweep your golden lyres

:

Raise, O earth ! your noblest songs,
From ten thousand thousand tongues.

C
190 Christ, the Jirst fruits. Ts.

1HRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day!
Sons of men and angels say

:

Raise your joys and triumphs high :

Sing, ye heavens I thou earth reply

!

2 Love's redeeming work is done.
Fought the light, the battle won

:

Lo ! our Sun's eclipse is o'er;

Lo ! he sets in blood no more.

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal

—

Christ hath burst the "rates of hell

;

Death in vain forbids nis rise,

Christ hath opened paradise.

4 Lives again our glorious King!
Where, O Death, is now thj- sting ?

Once he died, our souls to save

:

Where 's thy victorv, boasting grave?
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5 Soar we now where Christ hath led,

Following our exalted Head

:

Made like liim, like him we rise,

Ours the cross, the graA^e, the skies

!

6 King of glory, Fount of bliss,

Everlasting life is this

:

Thee to know, tliy power to prove,
Thus to sing, and thus to love.

J,)X 2'Ae Resurrection. iS;.

MORNING breaks upon the tomb
Jesus scatters all its gloom

;

Day of triumph through the skies

—

See the glorious Saviour rise

!

2 Ye who are of death afraid.

Triumph in the scattered shade

;

Drive your anxious cares away

;

See the place where Jesus lay !

3 Christian I dry your flowing tears.

Chase your unbelieving fears;

Look on his deserted grave

;

Doubt no more his powder to save.

192 Mary at the tomb. 7s, double.

MARY to the Saviour's tomb
Hasted at the earh' dawn

;

Spice she brought, and^ sweet perfume,
But the Lord she loved had o-one

:

For a-while 5-he lingering stood.
Filled with sorrow and surprise

;

Tremlilin^, while a crystal flood
Issued from her weeping e^es.

9 Jesus who is always near.
Though too often unperceived.

Came her drooping heart to cheer,
Kindly asking why she grieved

:
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Though at first she knew him not,

When he called her by her name,

She her heavy griefs forgot,

For she found him still the same.

And 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

;

You who weep for Jesus' sake.

He will wipe your tears away.

1
Q*^ He hath abolished death. OS

*^^^ IITim. 1: 10.

THE ano-els that watched round the tomb

Where low the Redeemer was laid.

When deep in mortality's gloom

He hid for a season his head

;

") That vailed their fair face while he slept,

And ceased their sweet harps to employ,

Have witnessed his rising, and swept

The chords with the triumphs of joy.

3 You saints, who once languished belovv-

,

But long since have entered your rest,

I pant to be glorified too,

To lean on Immanuel's breast.

4 The grave in which Jesus was laid

Hal buried mv guilt and my fears

;

And while I contemplate its shade.

The light of his presence appears.

5 O sweet is the season of rest, •

When life's weary journey is done

!

The blush that sprends over its west,

The last lingering ray of its sun 1
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6 Though dreary the empire of night,
I soon shall emerge from its gloom,

And see immortality's light

Arise on the shades of the tomb.

7 Then welcome the last rending sio^hs,

When these aching heartstrings siiall break,
When deatli shall extinguish these eyes,
And moisten with dew the pale cheek.

8 Xo terror the prospect begets,
I am not mortality's slave.

The simbeam of life, as it sets.

Paints a rainbow of peace on the grave.

iy4 The darkness is passed, etc. oi.
IJohn 2: 8.

BEHOLD, the bright morning appears,
And Jesus revives from the grave

;

His rising removes all our fears,

And shows him almighty to save.

2 How strong were his tears and his cries.

The worth of his blood, how divine

!

How perfect was his sacrifice.

Who rose, though he suffered for sin.

3 The man that was crowned with thorns,
The man that on Calvarv died.

The man that bore scourging and scorns.
Whom sinners agreed to deride

—

I Xow blessed for ever is made.
And life has rewarded his pain,

Xow glory has crowned his head;
Heaven sings of the Lamb that was slain

3 Believing, we share in his joy

;

By faith, we partake in his rest;
With this we can cheerfully die.

For with him we hope to be blest.

122



TIIK ASCENSION. -

THE ASCENSION.

1.90 Lift up {jour heads, ye (jatet. Li. M,
rmilm 24: 7.

Pr\l'K Lord is rl.^en from the dead,
U Our Je:»us is gone up on hi^ii

;

Tlie i)o\\ eis of hell are captive led,

Dragged to the portals of the sky.

2 There his triiiniphal chariot waits.

And aii<j:els chant the solemn lay

;

Lift up your heads, you heavenly gates I

You everhhsting doors, give way !

3 Loose all your bars of massy light.

And wide unfold the radiant scene

!

He claims tiiose mansions as his right-

Receive the King of glory in !

4 Who is the King of glory ?—who ?

The Lord, who all his Voes o'ercame

;

The world, sin, death, and hell o'erthre^^

And Jesus is the Conqueror's name.

5 Lol his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay :

Lift up your heads, you heavenly gat^sl
You everlasting doors, give way !

6 Who is the King of glory?—who?
The Lord, of houndless might possessed,

The King of saints and angels too.

Lord over all, for ever blest.

19G Tlie Lord ofhoutH, he ia the King ofglory. L. M.
Psalm 24.

LIFT up your heads, ye gates I and wide
Your everlasting doors display

;

Ve angel-guards, like flames divide,

And give the King of glory way.

I Wiio is the King of glory ?—he.

The Lord onuiipotent to save

;

Whose own right arm, in victory,

Led captive death, and spoiled' the grave.
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:

3 Lift up your heads, ye gates! and high
Your everlasting i3ortals heave

;

Welcome the King of glory nigh :

Him must the heaven of'heavens receive.

i Who is the King of glory—who ?

The Lord of hosts ; behold his name

!

The Kingdom, power, and honor due,
Yield iiim, ye saints, with glad acclaim

!

197 Psalm24.. CM
LIFT up your stately heads, ye doors,

Vi\t\\ hasty reverence rise.

Ye everlasting dooi*s that guard
The passage to the skies.

Chorus.—For see, for see,

The King of glory comes,
The King of glory comes,
Along the eternal road.

2 Swift from your golden hinges leap.

Your barriers roll away,
And throw your blazing portals wide,
And burst the gates of day.

19o Received up into glory. vy. M.
I Tim. 3 : 16.

TRIUMPHANT, Christ ascends on high.

The glorious work complete
;

Sin, death, and hell, now vanquished lie

Beneath his awful feet.

2 There with eternal glory crowned.
The Lord, the Conqueror reigns

;

His praise the heavenly choirs resound.
In tlieir immortal strains.

3 Amid the splendors of his throne.
Unchanging love appears

;

The names he purchased for his own,
Still on his heart he bears.
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THE ASCENSION.

1 O, the rich depths of love divine !

Of bliss a boundless store

:

Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine

;

I can not wish for more.

5 On thee alone my hope relies

;

Beneath thy cross I fall,

My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice,

My Saviour, and my All.

lyy God is gone up with a sliout. v^. M
Psalm 47 : 5.

ARISE, ye people, and adore.
Exulting strike the chord

;

Let all the earth, from shore to shore,
Confess the almighty Lord.

2 Glad shouts aloud—wide echoing round,
The ascending Lord proclaim

;

The angelic choir respond the sound,
And shake creation's frame.

3 They sing of death and hell o'erthrown
In that triumphant hour

;

And God exalts his conquering Son
To his right hand of power.

4 O shout, ye people, and adore.
Exulting sta'ike the chord

;

Let all the earth, from shore to shore.
Confess the almighty Lord.

200 Se became obedient unto death. 6s & lOs.
Phil. 2 : 8.

r|"^HOU, who didst stoop below
X To drain the cup of woe.

And wear the form of frail mortality,
Thy l^lessed labors done.
Thy crown of victory won, ['li^li-

Ilast passed from earth—[jassed to thy hom<} on
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2 It was no path of flowers,
Throuo'h tliis dark world of ours,

Beloved ot the Father ! thou didst tread

;

Aud shall we in dismay-
Shrink from the narrow waj',

When clouds and darkness are around it spread!

3 O thou who art our Life,

Be with us through the strife
;

[bowed i

Th}' own meek head with rudest storms was
* Raise thou our eyes above
To see a Father's love [cloud.

Beam, like the bow of promise, through the

4 E'en through the awful gloom
^Vliich hovers o'er the tomb.

That light of love our guiding star shall be;
Our spirits shall not dread
The shadowy wa^' to tread, [thee.

Friend, Guardian, Saviour ! which doth lead to

201 -K"^e thou, in the midst of thine enemies, bs & 4S
P8alm 110 : 2.

RISE, glorious Conqueror rise

Into thy native skies

—

Assume thy right

;

And where, in many a fold

The clouds are backward rolled

—

Pass through those gates of gold,

And reign in light

!

2 Victor o'er death and hell 1

Cherubic legions swell
The radiant train

;

Praises all heaven inspire,

Each angel sweeps his lyre.

And waves his wings of fire.

Thou Lamb once slain 1
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3 Enter, incarnate God !

Xo feet but thine liave trod
The serpent down

:

Blow the full trumpets, blow I

AVider yon portals throw!
Saviour, triumphant go
And take thy crown

!

4 Lion of Judah—hail!

And let thy name prevail
From age to age :

Lord of the rolling years

—

Claim for thine own the spheres,
For thou hast bought with tears
Thy heritage.

202 Psalm 4-0. 7s, 6s & 7s.

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.

2 Floods of everlasting light
Freely Hash before him;

Myriads, with supreme delight,
instantly adore him;

Angelic trumps resound his fame;
Lutes of lucid gold proclaim
All the music of his name

;

Heaven resounding with the theme.

3 Hark! the thrilling symphonies
Seem, methinks, to seize us

;

Join we too the holy lays-
Jesus, Jtjsus, Jesus!

127



curist:

Sweelesit sound in sempirs song-.

Sweetest note on mortiil tongue.
Sweetest carol ever sung-

—

Jesus, Jesus, flow along.

THE COROXATIOX.

203 C.M
/\ LL hail the power of Jesus' name I

A^ Let angels prostrate fall

;

Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown him Lord of all.

2 Crown him, you martyrs of our Gof*
Who from his altar call

;

Extol the stem of Jesse's rod.
And crown him Lord of all.

3 You chosen seed of Israel's race,

A remnant weak and small,
Hail him who saves you bj^ his gra^t.

And crown him Lord of all.

4 You gentle sinners ne'er forget
The wormwood and the gall

:

Go, spread your trophies at his feet,

And crown him Lord of all.

5 Babes, men, and sires, who know hi ^ve.
Who feel your sin and thrall,

N'ow join with all the hosts above,
And crown him Lord of all.

Let every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestrial ball.

To him all majesty ascribe,

And crown him Lord of all.

7 O that with yonder sacred throng
W^e at his feet may fall

!

We '11 join the everlasting song.
And crown him Lord of all.
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;2Ut: Sit thou at my right hand. ^' M
Psalm 110 : 1.

JESUS, our Lord, ascend thy throne.
And near thy Father sit

:

In Zion shall thy power be known,
And make thy foes submit.

2 What wonders shall thy gospel do

!

Thy converts shall surpass
The numerous drops of morning dew.
And own thy saving grace.

3 Jesus, our Priest, for ever lives.

To plead for us above

;

Jesus, our King, for ever gives
The blessings of his love.

4 God shall exalt his glorious head,
And his high throne maintain

;

Shall strike the powers and princes dead.
Who dare oppose his reign.

205 Thou art worthy. 8s & 7s.

CROWX his head with endless blessing.

Who, in God the Father's name,
With compassion never ceasing.
Comes, salvation to proclaim.

2 Jesus, thee our Saviour hailing,

Thee our God in praise we own

;

Highest honors, never failing.

Rise eternal round thy throne.

3 Xow ye saints, his power confessing,
In your grateful strains adore

;

For his mercy, never ceasing,
Flows, and flows for evermore.

206 Worth}/ the Lamb. CM.
COME, let US join our cheerful songs

With angels round the throne

;

Ten thousand thousand are their tonguos.
But all their joys are one.
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2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry,
To be exalted thus I

Woithy the Lamb, our lips reply,
For he was slain for us

!

3 Jesus is worth}' to receive
Honor and power divine

;

And blessings more than we can give,
Be, Lord, tor ever thine.

-i Let all who dwell above the sky.
On earth, in air, and seas,

Conspire to lift thy glories high.
And speak thy 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.

207 Kiny of kings, etc. 8s, 7s & -i.

Rev. 19: IG.

LOOK, ye saints—the sight is glorious

;

See the Man of Sorrows now
From the fight returned victorious

;

Every knee to him shall bow.
Crown ]iim! crown him!

Crowns become the Victor's brow.

2 Crown the Saviour I angels, crown him !

Rich the tropliies Jesus brings;
In the seat of power enthrone him,
While the heavenly concert rings.

Crown liim I crown him

!

Crown the Saviour King of kings.

3 Sinners in derision crowned him.
Mocking tlius tiie Saviour's cJaim;

ftaints and angels ! crowd around him,
Own his title, praise his name.
Crown him! crown him!

Spread abroad the Victor's name.
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HIS MEDIATORIAL REIGN.

Hark ! those bursts of acclamation I

Hark ! those loud triumphant chords

!

Jesus takes the highest station

;

O, what joy the sight affords

!

Crown liim ! crown him

!

Kino- of kinors, and Lord of lords.

MEDIATORIAL REIGI<f

.

208 Of his Jcingdom there shall be no end. L. 31
Luke 1 : 33.

KING Jesus, rei^n for evermore,
Unrivaled in tliy courts above,

While we, with all thy saints, adore
The wonders of redeeming love.

2 ISTo other Lord but thee we '11 know,
No otlier power but thine confess

;

We '11 spread thine honors while below,
And heaven shall hear us shout thy grace.

3 We '11 sing along the heavenly road
That leads us to thy blest abode

;

Till with the vast unnumbered throng
We join in heaven's triumphant song—

4 Till with pure hands and voices sweet.
We cast our crowns at Jesus' feet.

And sing of everlasting love
In everlasting strains above.

20y All nationa shall serve him. Jj. M,
Psalm 72 : 11.

JESUS shall reign where'er the sun
Does his successive journeys run

;

His kingdom stretch from shore to fhore,
Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

2 For him shall endless prayer l>e made.
And praises throng to crown his head;
His name like sweet perfumes sliall risa
With every morning sacrilice.
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CHRIST :

a 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 the sons of want are blest.

5 Where he displays his healing power,
Deatli and the curse are known no moi'e;
in him tlie tribes of Adam boast
More blessings than their father lost.

6 Let every creature rise, and bring
Peculiar*honors to our King;
Angels descend with songs again,
And earth repeat the long Amen.

ii 10 Give the King thy judymenta. -Ll. M..

Psalm 72 : 1.

EXALTED Prince of Life, we own
The royal honors of thy throne

;

-T is fixed "by God's almighty hand.
And seraphs bow at thy command.

2 Exalted Saviour, we confess
The mi^ht}" triumphs of thy grace

;

Where beams of gentle radiance shine
And temper majesty divine.

3 Wide thy resistless scepter sway,
Till all thine enemies obey

;

W^ide let thy cross its virtues prove,
And conquer millions by its love

!

ZW My heart is inditing a good matter. L/. M
Psalm 45: 1.

IVrOW be my heart inspired to sing
W The glories of m^ Saviour King

;

He comes with blessnigs from alx)ve,

And wins the nations to his love.
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HIS MEDIATORIAL REIGN.

2 Thy throne, O Lord, for ever stf.nds;

Grace is the scepter in thy liandfi

;

Thy laws and works are just and riglit.

But truth and mercy thy delight.

3 Let endless honors crown thy head

;

Let every age thy praises spread

;

Let all the nations know thy word,
And every tongue confess the<3 Lord.

*2,V2i I know that my Redeemer liveth. -L^- -^-l

Job 19 : 25.

HE lives ! the great Redeemer lives

!

What joy the blest assurance gives I

And now, before his Father, God,
Pleads the full merit of his blood.

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears,

And justice armed with frowns appears

;

But in the Saviour's lovely face
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace.

8 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.

4 Great Advocate, almighty Friend

!

On him our humble hopes depend

:

Our cause can never, never fail.

For Jesus pleads, and must prevail.

2 i»j Let the whole earth bejilled with his glorij. Li . M,
Psalm 72 : 19.

p REAT God ! whose universal SM'ay
\T The known and unknown worlds obey,
Xow 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 vage prevail no more.
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3 The heathen lands, that lie beneath
The shades of overspreading death,
Revive at his first dawning light

;

And deserts blossom at the sight.

4 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.

2 14 The Lord is King. L. M.

THE Lord is Kin^ ! lift up thy voice,

O earth, and all ye heavens^ rejoice-!

From world to world the joy shall ring

—

" The Lord omnipotent is King ! "'

2 The Lord is Kin^ ! who then shall dare
Resist his will, 'distrust his care ?

Holy and true are all his ways

:

Let every creature speak his praise.

215 He humbled himself. L. M.
Phil. 2 : 8.

CHRIST ! our King, Creator, Lord

!

Saviour of all who trust thy word I ~

To them who seek thee, ever near,
Now to our praises bend thine ear.

2 In thy dear cross a grace is found

—

It flows from every streaming wound—
Whose power our inbred sin controls.
Breaks the firm bond and frees our souls I

3 Thou didst create the stars of night

:

Yet thou hast vailed in flesh thy light

—

Hast deiccned a mortal form to wear,
A mortal's painful lot to bear.

4 When thou didst hang upon the tree.

The quaking earth acKnowledged thee

;

When thou didst there yield up tliy breathy
The world grew dark as shades of deatli.
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5 Now in the Father's glory h\gb,
Great Conqueror, nev'ermore to die.

Us by thy mig-hty power defend,
And reign through ages without end!

^ i O Hia jyromiaea are yea and amen, -L'- -"^ •

SAVIOUR, I lift my trembling eyes
To tliat bright seat, where, placed on high,

The o-T-eat, the atoning sacritice.

For me, for all, is ever nigh.

2 Be thou my guard on peril's brink
;

Be thou my guide through weal or w^oe

;

And teach me of thy cup to drink.
And make me in thy taitli to go.

3 For what is earthly change or loss ?

Thy promises are still u\\ own :

The feeblest frame may bear thy cross.

The lowliest spirit share thy throne.

^17 Let all the angels of God worship him. ^- J*L,

Hcb. 1 : 6.

THEE Ave adore, O gracious Lord

!

We praise thy name with one accord
;

Thy saints, who here thy goodness see,

Through all the world do worship thee.

2 To thee aloud all angels cr}',

And ceaseless raise their songs on high,
Both cherubim and seraphim,
The heavens and all the powers therein:

S The apostles join the glorious throng

;

The prophets swell the immortal song;
The martyrs' noble army raise
Eternal anthems to thy praise.

4 Thee, holy, holy, holy King

!

Thee, O Lord God of hosts, they sing

:

Thus earth below, and heaven nlvove.

Resound thy glory and thv love.
135



CHRIST :

218 Se hath the keys of hell and of death. L. M.
Kev. 1 : 18.

HAIL to the Prince of Life and Peace,
\Vlio holds the keys of death and hell

;

The spacious world unseen is his,

The sovereign power becomes him well.

2 In shame and anguish once he died

;

But now he lives for evermore

;

Bow down, you saints, around his seat.

And all you angel bands adore.

3 Live, live for ever, 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 our mortal lives.

O'er worlds below and worlds above.

5 For ever reign, victorious King ! [known

;

Wide through the earth thy name be
And call our longing souls to sing
Sublimer anthems near thy throne.

219 My Redeemer liveth. L. M,
Job 19: 25.

IKN'OW that my Redeemer lives

;

What comfort this sweet sentence giv-es 1

He lives, he lives who once was dead.

He lives, my ever-living Head !

2 He lives to bless me with his love.

He lives to plead for me above.
He lives my hungry soul to feed,

He lives to bless in time of need.

3 He lives to grant me rich supply.
He lives to guide me with his eye,

He lives to comfort me when faint,

He lives to hcai my soul's complaint.
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4 He lives, my kind, wise, heavenh'^ friend,

He lives, and loves me to the end

;

He lives, and while he lives I '11 sinof,

He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and Iving-

1

5 Ho lives, and o'rants me daily breath
;

He lives, and I shall conquer death

;

He lives my mansion to prepare.
He lives to bring me safely there.

6 fie lives, all glory to his name

!

He lives, my Jesus, still the same

!

the sweet joy this sentence gives

—

1 know that'my Redeemer lives

!

220 No othername. L. M
Acts 4 : 12.

JESUS, the spring of joys divine,
Whence all our hopes and comforts flow

Jesus, no other name but thine
Can save us from eternal woe.

2 In vain would boasting reason find
Thy way to happiness and God

;

Her ^^'eak directions leave the mind
Bewildered in a dubious road.

3 Xo other name will heaven approve

;

Thou art the true, the living way,
Ordained by everlasting love,

To the bright realms of endless day.

4 Here let our constant feet abide,
l!^or from the heavenly path depart

;

O let thy Spirit, gi-acious Guide

!

Direct our steps, and cheer our heart.

5 Safe lead us through this world of night-,

And bring us to the blissful plains—
The regions of unclouded light,

Where perfect jov for ever reigns.
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2,1 I Excellency of the knoicledye of Chritt. J-'- M
LET everlasting glories crown

Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord :

Thy hands have brought salvation down^
And stored the blessings In tliy word.

2 In vain the trembling conscience seeks
Some solid ground to rest upon

,

With long despair the spirit breaks.
Till we apply to Christ alone. '

S How well thy bless6d truths agree

!

How wise and holy thy commands !

Thy promises, how firm they be

!

How firm our hope and comfort stands

!

4 Should all the forms that men devise
Assault my faith with treacherous art,

1 'd call them vanity and lies,

And bind the gospel to my heart.

222 Lord, to tchom shall we go f ^' Mc
John 6 : 68.

THOU only Sovereic^ of my heart,
My Refuge, my almighty Friend I

And can my soul from thee depart.
On wiiom alone my hopes depend ?

2 AYhither, ah ! whither shall I go,
A wretched wanderer from my Lord ?

Can this dark world of sin and woe
One glimpse of happiness afford ?

.3 Eternal life thy words impart

;

On these my fainting spirit lives

;

Here sweeter comforts cheer my lieai-t,

Than all the round of nature gives.

4 Let earth's alluring joys combine

;

While thou art near, in vain they call

'

One emile, one blissful smile of tliino,

ilv dearest Lord, outweighs them nil.
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5 Thy name my inmost powers adore
;

Thou art my life, my joy, my care

;

Depart from thee—'tis deiith
—

'tis moi"e
'T is endless ruin, deep despair

!

6 Low at thy feet ray soul would lie

;

Here safety dwells, and peace divine
;

Still let me live beneath thine eye.
For life, eternal life, is thine.

223 (Christ the Way, the Truth, and the Life. L. !\I.

THOU art the Way ; and he who sighs,

Amid this starless waste of woe.
To find a pathway to the skies,

A lig-ht from heaven's eternal glow.
By thee musfcome, thou gate of love,

Tlirough which the saints undoubting trod,

Till faith discovers, like the dove,
An ark, a resting-place in God.

2 Thou art the Truth, whose steady day
Shines on thro' earthly blight and bloom

,

The pure, the everlasting Ray,
The Lamp that shines e'en in the tomb

;

The Light that out of darkness sj^rings,

And guideth those that blindly go

;

The Word whose precious radiance flings

Its luster upon all below.

3 Thou art the Life, the blessed Well,
With living waters gushing o'er.

Which those that drink shall ever dw^ell

Where sin and thirst are known no mor
Thou art the mystic Pillar given,
Our Lamp by ni^ht, our Light by day

;

Thou art the sacred Bread from heaven

;

Thou art the Life, the Truth, the Way.
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224 ^ ver^ present help in trouhh. Ij- M. G lines.

Psalm itj: 1.

STILL iiigli me, O my Saviour, stand.
And guard in fierce temptation's hour;

Support by thy almighty hand.
Show fortli in me thy 'saving power;

Still be thine arm my sure defense,
l^OY earth nor hell shall pluck me thence.

2 In suffering be thy love my peace.
In weakness be thy love^ny po^^er

;

And when the storms of life shall cease,
O Saviour, in that trjing hour.

In death, as life, be thou my guide.
And save me, who for me hast died.

225 Ohriat all and in all. L. M. 6 litJeS.

JESUS, thou source of calm repose.
All fullness dwells in thee divine

;

Our strength, to quell the proudest foes

;

Our light, in deepest gloom to shine

:

Thou art our fortress, strength, and tower,
Our trust and portion evermore.

2 Jesus, our Comforter, thou art

Our rest in toil, our ease in pain

;

The blam to heal each broken heart

:

In storms our peace, in loss our gain
;

Our joy, beneath the worldling's frown
;

In shame, our glory and our crown

:

\\ In want, our plentiful supply
;

In weakness, om* almighty' power;
In bonds, our perfect lil)erty

;

Our refuge in temptation's hour ;

Our cornfort, 'midst all p-\et' and thrall
Our life in deatli ; our all in nil.
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226 Prophet, Priest, and King. L. M. 6 lineS.

MY Prophet thou, my heavenly Guide,
Thy sweet instructions I will hear

;

The words that from thy lips proceed,
O liow divinely sweet they are

!

Thee, my great Prophet, I would love,

And imitate the blest above.

2 My great High Priest, whose precious blood
Did once atone upon the cross.

Who now dost intercede witli God,
And plead the friendless sinner's cause

:

In thee I trust, thee would I love.

And imitate the blest above.

3 My Kin^ supreme, to thee I bow,
A Avilling subject at thy feet

;

All other lords I disavow^
And to thy government submit

;

My Saviour King, this heart would love,
And imitate the blest above.

Jdlii He is 'precious. ij. JVl

I Peter 2 : 7.

JESUS! the very thought is sweet

;

In that dear name all heart-joys meet

;

But sweeter felian the honey far
The glimpses of his presence are.

2 No Avord is sung more sweet than this

;

No name is heard more full of bliss

;

No thought brings sweeter comfort nigh,
Than Jesus, Son of God most high.

3 Jesus, the hope of souls forlorn

!

How good to them for sin that mourn

;

To them that seek thee, O how kind

!

But what art thou to them that find ?

4 No tongue of mortal can express,
No letters write its blessedness

;

Alone, wlio hath thee in liis heart,
Knows, love of Jesus, what thou art.
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:

Z^b Christ a merciful High Priest. 0. JlL

WITH joy we meditate the grace
Of our High Priest above:

His lieart is full of tenderness,
His bosom glows with love.

2 Touched with a sympathy within,
He knows our feeble frame

;

He knows what sore temptations mean,
For he has 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;

4 Then let our humble faith address
His mercy and his power

;

We shall obtain delivering grace
In each distressing hour.

m,2i\j The bright and morning star. vy Mi
Eev. 22 : 16.

BRIGHT was the guiding star that led,

With mild, benignant ray,
Tlie Gentiles to the lowly shed
IVhere the 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 God.

3 O haste to follow where it leads;
The gracious call obey,

Be rugged wilds or flowery meads
The Christian's destined way.

4 O gladly tread the narrow path
While liglit and grace are given

:

Who meekly follow Christ on earth,

Shall reign with him in heaven.
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230 ^Vicu shall speak of the glonj, etc. y^- M
Psalm 145: 11.

COME, YOU tliat love the Saviour's name,
And jb}^ to make it Ivnown

;

The Sovereign of j'our lieart prochiim,
And bow before' his throne.

2 Behold your Kin^, your Saviour, crowned
With glories all divine

;

And tell the wondering nations round
How bright these glories shine.

3 Infinite power and boundless grace
In him unite their rays

;

You that have seen Ids lovely face,

Can you forbear his praise"?

4 Wheji in the earthly courts we view
The beauties of our King,

We long to love as angels do,
And wish like them to sing.

5 And shall we long and wish in vain?
Lord, teach our songs to rise !

Thy love can animate our strain,

And bid it reach the skies.

G O for the day, the glorious day

!

When heaven and earth shall raise.

With all their powers, the raptured lay.

To celebrate thy praise.

Zo\ Thmi dear Redeemer, dying Lamh. \ Al

THOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb,
I love to hear of thee

;

No music 's like thy charaiing name,
Xor half so sweet can be.

2 O may I ever hear thy voice
In mercy to me speak

;

In tliee, my Priest, will t rejoice,
And th}-' salvation seek.
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3 My Jesns shall be still my theme
While on this earth I stay

;

I '11 sing- my Jesus' lovely name
^Vhen all things else decay.

282 • Offices of Christ. C. M.

¥E bless the Prophet of the Lord
That comes with truth and grace

;

Jesus, thy Spirit and thy Word,
Shall lead us in thy ways.

2 We reverence our High Priest above,
Wlio offered up his blood,

And lives to carry on his love
By pleading with our God.

3 We honor our exalted King

;

How sweet are his commands

!

He guards our souls from hell and sin

By his almighty hands.

233 A merciful and faithful High Priest. C. M,
Heb. 2 : 17.

COME, let us join in songs of praise
To our ascended Priest;

He entered heaven with all our names
Engraven on his breast.

2 On earth he washed our guilt away
By his atoning blood

:

Now he appears before the throne,
And pleads our cause with God.

3 Wliat tliough while here we oft must feel

Temptation's keenest dart

;

Our tender High Priest feels it too.

And will appease the smart.

4 Clothed with our nature still, he knows
The weakness of our frame.

And how to shield us from the foes

Which he himself o'ercame.



HIS MEDIATORIAL REIGN.

6 Xor time nor distance e'er shall quench
The fervor of his love

;

For us he died in kindness here,
For us he lives above.

G O may we ne'er foi'get his grace,
Xor blush to wear his name

!

Still may our hearts hold fast his faith.

Our lips his praije proclaim

!

234 Children's Hymn. CM.
HOSANNA ! raise the pealing hymn

To David's Son and Lord

;

With cherubim and seraphim
Exalt the incarnate Word.

2 Hosanna ! Lord, our feeble tongue
No lofty strains can raise

:

But thou wilt not despise the young
AVho meekly chant thy praise.

3 Hosanna I Sovereio^n, Prophet, Priest,
How vast thy ^ifts, how free

!

Th}^ Blood, our life; thy Word, our feast;
Thy Xnme, our only plea.

4 Hosanna I Master, lo ! we bring
Our offerings to thy throne

;

Xot gold, nor myrrli, nor mortal thing,
But hearts to be thine own.

5 Hosanna ! once thy gracious ear
Approved a lisping throng

;

Be gracious still, and deign to hear
Our poor but grateful song.

6 O Saviour, if, redeemed by thee,
Thy temple we behold,

Hosannas throuo-h eternity
. We '11 siiijT to harps of gold.
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235 Consider—the High Priest, efc. C-. M.
Heb. 3: 1.

IVrOW let our cheerful eyes survey
li Our great High Priest above,
And celebrate his constant care
And sympathetic love.

2 Though raised to heaven's exalted throne
Where angels bow around,

And high o'er all the hosts of light,

With matchless honors crowned

—

3 The names of all his saints he bears
Deep ofraven on his heart

:

Nor shall the weakest Christian say
That he has lost his part.

4 Those characters shall fair abide,
Our everlasting trust.

When gems, and monuments, and crowns,
Have moldered down to dust.

5 So, gracious Saviour, on my breast
May thy loved name be worn

—

A sacred ornament and guard,
To endless ages borne.

Zoo Worthy is the Lamb that was slain. O. M.
Kev. 5 : 12.

BEHOLD the glories of the Lamb
Amidst his Father's throne

;

Prepare new lionors for his name,
And songs before unknown.

2 Let elders worship at his feet,.

The church adore around,
'

With vials full of odors sweet,
And harps of sweeter sound.

3 Now to the Lamb that once was slain,

Be endless blessings paid
;

Salvation, glory, jo}^ remain
For ever on thy head

!
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4 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood,
Hast sot the prisonei-s free,

Hast made us kin^s and priests to God,
And we shall reign with thee.

237 Christ—all iv oil. CM.
rJ'FIN'ITE excellence is thine,

Thou lovely Prince of Grace!
Thy uncreated beauties shine
With never-fading' rays.

2 Sinners from earth's remotest end
Come bending at thy feet

;

To thee their prayers and praise ascend,
In thee their wishes meet.

3 Thy name, as precious ointment shed,
Delights the church around

;

Sweetly the sacred odors spread,
And purest joys abound.

4 Millions of happy spirits live

On thy exhaustless store

;

From thee they all their bliss receive,
And still thou givest more.

6 Thou art their triumph and their joy

;

They find tlieir all in thee

;

Thy glories will their tongues employ
Through all eternity.

^OO He died for our 8ins. CM
I Cor. 15 : 3.

JESiJS, in thy transporting name.
What blissful glories rise

!

Jesus, the angels' sweetest theme—
The wonder of the skies

!

2 Well might the skies with wonder view
A love so strange as thine

!

1^0 thought of angels eve- knew
Compassion so divine I
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:

8 Jesus, and ditlst thou leave the sky
To bear our sins and woes?

And didst thou bleed, and groan, and die,

For vile, rebellious foes ?

4 Victorious love ! can language tell

The wonders of thy power,
Which conquered all the force of hell
In that tremendous hour

!

5 ^Yhat ^lad return can I impart
For lavors so divine ?

O take this heart, this worthless heart,
And make it only thine

!

^o\j The Name above every name. ^- ^^>

THE Saviour ! O what endless charms
Dwell in the blissful sound

!

Its influence every fear disarms,
And spreads sweet peace around.

2 Here pardon, life, and joys divine, ,

In rich profusion flow

;

For guilty rebels, lost in sin,

And doomed to endless woe.

3 The almighty Former of the skies

Stoopect to our vile abode

;

While angels viewed, with wondering eyes.

And hailed the incarnate God.

4 O the rich depths of love divine I

Of bliss a boundless store

!

Blest Saviour, let me call thee mine;
I can not wish for more.

5 On thee, alone, my hope relie?,

Beneath thy cross I fall

;

My Lord, my life, my sacrifice,

Mv Saviour and my all.
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240 ^« suffered, the Just for the unjust. CM.
I Pet. 3: 18,

LAS ! 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 done
He o-roaned upon the tree ?

Amazing pity ! grace unknoAvn

!

And love beyond degree

!

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his glories in,

When God's own Son was crucified
For man the creature's sin.

4 Thus mi^ht I hide my blushing face
While nis 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

;

'T is all that I can do.

241 Bememberme. U. M,

JESUS, thou art the sinner's frieni

;

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 promises,
And then remember me.

3 Thou mighty Advocate with God

!

1 ^ield myself to thee

;

While thou art sitting on thy throne,
O Lord, remember me

!
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:

4 I own I 'm guilty—own I 'm vile;

Yet thy salvation 's free

;

Then in thj^ all-abounding grace,
Lord, rememher me

!

5 Howe'er forsaken or distressed,
Howe'er oppressed I be,

Howe'er afflicted here on earth,
Do thou remember me !

6 And when I close my eyes in death,
And creature helps all flee,

Then, O my great Kedeemer, Lord,
1 pray, remember me

!

24 2 An unchangeable priesthood. vy. M.
Heb. 7 : 24.

JESUS, in thee our eyes behold
A thousand glories more

Than the rich gems and polished gold
The sons of Aaron wore.

2 They first their own burnt-offerings brought
To purge themselves from sin

:

Thy life was pure, without a spot.

And all thy nature clean.

3 Fresh blood, as constant as the day,
Was on their altar spilt

;

But thy one offering takes away
For ever all our guilt.

4 Their priesthood ran through several hand^»
For mortal was their race

;

Thy never-changing office stands
[Eternal as thy days.

5 Once, in the circuit of a year.
With blood, but not his own,

Aaron with the vail appeared
Before the golden throne

;
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6 But Christ, with his own precious blood,
Ascends above the skies,

And in the presence of our God,
Shows his own sacrifice.

7 Jesus, the Kin^ of ffloiy, reigns
On Zion's hoiy hul

;

Looks like a lamb that had been slain,

And wears his priesthood still.

8 He ever lives in heaven to plead
The cause which cost his blood,

And saves unto the utmost those
Who by him come to God.

243 He is Lord of all. CM.
Acts 10 : 36.

HOSANXA to our conquering King

!

All hail, incarnate Love

!

Ten thousand songs and glories wait
To crown thy head above.

2 Thy victories and thy deathless fame
Through all the world shall run,

And everlasting ages sing
Tlie triumphs thou hast won.

^4-1- Grace is poured into thy lips. (j- M.-
Psalm 45 : 2.

JESUS ! King most wonderful

!

Thou Conqueror renowned

!

Thou Sweetness most ineffable !

In whom all joys are found.

2 May every lieart confess thy name.
And ever thee adore

;

And seeking thee, itself inflame
To seek thee more and more.

3 Thee maj our toiigues for ever bless,

Thee may we love alone

;

And ever in our lives express
The image of thine own.
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ji4o Rise, Lord, let thine enemies be scottered. V^- -^l-

Num. 10; 35.

JESUS, immortal King ! arise,

Assert thy rioiitful sway.
Till earth, subdued, its tribute brings,
And distant lands obey.

2 Ride forth, victorious Conqueror! ride,

Till all thy foes submit,
And all the powers of hell resign

Tlieir trophies at thy feet.

3 Send forth thy word, and let it fly

The spacious earth around.
Till every soul beneatli the sun
Shall hear the joj'ful sound.

4 From sea to sea, from shore to shore,
May Jesus be adored !

And earth, with all lier millions, shout
Hosannas to the liOrd.

Z4o The shaduio of a great rock, etc. ^- -'!-•

Isaiah 32: 2.

HE who on earth as man was known,
And bore our sins and pains,

Now seated on th' eternal throne,
The Lord of glory reigns.

2 His hands the wheels of nature guide
With sure, unerring skill,

And countless worlds, extended wide.
Obey his sovereign will.

3 While harps unnumbered sound his prais«

In yonder worlds above,
His saints 0]\ earth admire liis ways,
And glory in his love.

4 This land through whicji his pilgrims go,

Is desolate and dry

;

But streams of grace troui lilm o*erfl(nv,

Their thirst to satisfv.
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'. 5 When ti-oubles, like a burning sun,
Beat lieavy on their head,

To this hi^h Rock for rest they run,
And find a pleasing shade.

6 How glorious he, how happy they
In such a generous friend.

Whose love secures them all the way,
And crowns them at tlie end.

Ji4: i y^ are complete in hiyn. v^- ^^

Col. 2: 10.

HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer's ear

;

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear!

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast

;

'Tis manna to the hungry soul.

And to the weary rest.'

3 By thee my prayers acce])tance 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 Wa}^, my End,
AcceiDt the praise I bring.

5 Weak is the effort of my heart.
And cold my warmest thought

;

But when I see thee as thou art,

I 'II praise thee as I ought.

6 Till then I would thy love proclaim
With every fleeting Ijreath

;

And may the music of thy name
Refresh my soul in death I
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24-0 ^ft^ '»«« a"<^ living Way. ^- M..

THOU art the Way—to thee alone
From sin and death we flee

;

And he Avho would the Father seek,
Must seek him, Lord, by thee.

2 Thou art the Truth—thy word alone
True wisdom can impart

;

Thou only canst inform the mind,
And purify the heart.

3 Thou art the Life—the rending tomb
Proclaims thy conquering arm

;

And those who put their trust in thee,
Nor death nor hell shall harm.

i Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life

;

Grant us that way to know,
That truth to keep,'that life to win,
Whose joys eternal flow.

249 Blessed are all they, etc. CM
Psalm 2: 12.

My Saviour ! my almighty Friend

!

When I begin th}' 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 Mj" feet shall ti-avel all the length
Of the celestial road

;

And march with courage in thy strength,
To see my Father God.

i How will my lips rejoice to tell

The victories of my King!
My soul, redeemed from sin and hell,

Shall thy salvation sing.
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—50 Chief among ten thousand. ^- >^i'

MAJESTIC sweetness sits enthroned
I'pon the Saviour's brow

;

His head with radiant o;lories crowned,
His lips with grace o'erflow.

2 Xo mortal can with him compare
Among the sons of men;

Fairer ishe than all the fair

Who till the heavenly train.

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress,

And flew to my relief;

For me he bore the shameful cross.

And carried all my grief.

i To him I owe ni}'' life and breath,
And all the joys I have

!

He makes me trfumph over death.
And saves me from the grave.

b To heaven, the place of his abode.
He brings my weary feet

;

Shows me the glories of my God,
And makes my joys coniplete.

6 Since from thy bounty I receive
Such proofs of love divine,

Had I a thousand hearts to give.

Lord, they should all be thine.

251 Altogether lovely. CM.
JESUS, I love thy charming name

;

'T is music to my ear

;

Fain would I soimd it out so loud
That all the earth might hear.

2 Yes, thou art precious to my soul,

My transport and my trust

;

Jewels to thee are gaudy toys,

And gold is sordid dust.
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3 All that my ardent soul can wish
In thee doth richly meet;

Xor to ray eyes is li'^ht so dear,
N'or friendship half so sweet.

4 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart,
And shed its fragrance there

;

The noblest balm of all its woimds,
The cordial of its care.

J I'll speak the honors of thy name
With my last laboring breath

;

And, dying, triumph in thy cross

—

The antidote of death.

J,5w / looked—and there xoaanone to help. >-'• J^l

Isaiah 63 : 5.

PLUXGED in a gulf of dark despair
NVe wretched sinners lay.

Without one cheerful beam of hope,
Or spark of glimmering daj'.

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace
Beheld our helpless grief;

He saw, and—O ! amazing love

!

He ran to our relief.

3 Down from the shining seats above,
With joyful haste he fled.

Entered the grave in mortal flesh.

And dwelt among the dead.

\ ! for this love let rocks and hills

Their lasting 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 l)e told.
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2oD A fountain for sin. C JM.

Zech. 13 : 1.

THERE is a fountain filled with blood
Drawn from Immanuers 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 have I, as vile as he,
Washed all my sins away.

3 O Lamb of God, 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 fiiith I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Kedeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

5 And when this lisping, stammering tongue
Lies silent in the grave,

Then, in a nobler, sweeter song,
I '11 sing thy power to save.

254 ^e shall save Ms peojile from their sins. L>. M.
Matt.l: 21.

SALVATIONS'! O the joyful sound;
*T is pleasure to our ears

;

A sovereign balm for every w^ound,
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.

d Salvation ! let the echo fly

The spacious earth around

;

While all tiie armies of the sky
Conspire to ra'tse the sound.
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255 The reign of Christ. CM.
LET earth, with every isle and sea,

Rejoice ; the Saviour reigns

:

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

2 His presence sinks the proudest hills

And makes the valleys rise

;

Tlie humble soulenjoys his smiles,
The haughty sinner dies.

3 Adoring angels, at his birth.

Made our Redeemer known

;

Thus shall he come to judge the earth,
And angels guard his throne.

4 His foes shall tremble at his sight,

And hills and seas retire
;

His children take their upward flight,

And leave the world on fire.

5 The .seeds of joy and gloiy sown
For saints in darkness here,

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

25b Thou hastput all (hingx under hisfeet. C H. M.
Heb. 2 : 8.

OXORTH, with all thy vales of green,
O South, with all thy palms.

From peopled towns, and fitdds between.
Uplift the voice of psalms

;

Raise, ancient East, the nnthem high,
And let the youthful West repl3^

2 Lo ! in the clouds of heaven appears
God's well-beloved Son

;

He brino's a train of brighter years

—

HIs kingdom is begun :"

He comes, a guilty world to bless

With mercy truth and righteousness.
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3 O Father, liaste the promised hour
When at his feet shall lie

All rule, authority, and power,
Beneath the ample sky.

When he shall reign from pole to polo,

The Lord of every human soul.

4 When all shall heed the words he said.

Amid their daily cares.

And by the loving life he led.

Shall strive to pattern theirs

;

And he who conquered Death shall win
The mighty conquest over Sin.

257 The only foundation. C. P. M
HAD I ten thousand gifts beside,

I'd cleave to Jesus crucified.

And build on him alone

;

For no foundation is there given
On which to place my hopes of heaven,

But Christ, the corner-stone.

2 Possessing Christ, I all possess,
Wisdom, and strength, and righteousness,

And holiness complete

;

Bold in his name, I dare draw nigh
Before the Euler of the sky,

And all his justice meet.

3 There is no path to heavenly bliss,

To solid joy or lasting peace.
But Christ, th' appointed road

;

O may we tread the sacred way.
By faith rejoice, and praise, and pray,

Till we sit down with God

!

4 The types and shadows of the word
Unite in Christ, the Man, the Lord,

The Saviour kind and true

;

O may we still his word believe,

And all his promises receive,
And all his precepts do.
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5 As lie above for ever lives,

And life to dying mortals gives,
Eternal and divine;

O may his spirit in me dwell

!

Then, saved from sin, and death, and hell,

Eternal life is mine.

258 -4^^ ^^'c like sheep have gone astray. »j- M
Isaiah 53 : 6.

LIKE sheep we vrent astray.
And broke the fold of God

;

Each wandering in a different way.
But all the downward road.

2 How dreadful was the hour
^Ylien God our wanderings laid.

And did at once his vengeance pour
Upon the Shepherd's head.

3 How glorious was the gi*ace

When Christ sustained the stroke

!

His life and blood the Shepherd pays,
A ransom for the flock.

4 But God hath raised his head
O'er all the sons of men.

And made him see a numerous seed
To recompense his pain.

259 Seen of angels. S. M
i Tim. 3 : 16.

BEYOJfD the starry skies.

Far as th' eternarhills.
Yon heaven of heavens, with living light.

Our great Redeemer fills.

2 Around him angels fair.

In countless armies shine

;

And ever, in exalted lays.

They offer songs divine.
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3 " Hail, Prince of life !
" they ciy,

*' Whose unexampled love
Moved thee to quit those glorious realms
And royalties above.''

•4 And when he stooped to earth,
And stiffered rude disdain,

They east their honors at his feet,

And waited in his train.

They saw him on the cross,

While darkness vailed the skies

;

And when he hurst the gates of death,
They saw the Conqueror rise.

C They thronged his chariot wheels,
And bore him to his throne;

Then swept their golden harps and sung-
'" The s^lorious work is done.*'

^OU And they sunrj a new song. oS & OS.
Rev. U : 3.

SIXG of Jesus, sing for ever
Of the love that changes never

!

Who, or what, from him can sever
Those he makes his own ?

2 With his blood the Lord hath bought them,
Wlien they knew him not, he sought them.
And fi-om all their wanderings brought them

;

His the praise alone.

3 Through the desert Jesus leads them.
With the bread of heaven he feeds them,
And through all their way he speeds them

To their home above.

4 There they see the Lord who bought them,
Him who came from heaven and sought them,
Him who by his Spirit taught them.

Him they serve and love.
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261 ^nd that rock was Christ. 7s, 6 lioeS.

I Cor. 10 : i.

OCK of a^es, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee

;

Let the water and the blood,
From thy riven side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure

;

Cleanse me from its guilt and power.

2 Not the labor ofmy hands
Can fulfill the law's demands

;

Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears for ever flow,
All for sin could not atone

;

Thou must save, and thou alone.

3 Xothing- in my hand I bring,
Simply to thy cross I cling;
Naked, come to thee for dress

;

Helpless, look to thee for grace
;

Foul, I to the fountain fly

;

Wash me. Saviour, or I die.

4 While I draw this fleeting breath.
When m}^ heart-strings break in death
When I soar to worlds unknown,
See thee on thy judgment thronej
Rock of ages, cleft for me.
Let me hide myself in thee.

^\)Z -A. covertfrom the storm. iS, double.
Isaiah 4 : 6.

P^SUS, lover of my soul,

Let me to thy bosom fly.

While the billows near me ro^x,

While the tempest still is high

;

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life is past,

Safe into the haven guide,
O receive my soul at last.
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2 Other refuge have I none,
Hangs mj'- lielpless soul on tliee I

Leave, O leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me

:

All my trust on thee is stayed.
All my help from thee I bring,

Cover my defenseless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

3 Thou, O 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 thj'- name,
Prince of Peace h\d Righteousness

;

Most unworthy, Lord, I am.
Thou art full of love and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found,
Grace to pardon all my sins

;

Let the healing streams abound,
Make and keep me pure within.

Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of thee

;

Spring thou up within my heart.
Rise to all eternity.

263 Friend of sinners. 8s, 7s & 4.

\N'E there is above all others,
Well deserves tlie name of Friend

;

His is love beyond a brothers,
Costl,y, freel, and knows no end

;

Hallelujah

!

Costly, free, and knows no end.

2 Which of all our friends to save us.
Could or would have shed his blood'

But this Saviour died, to have us
Reconciled in him to God.

Hallelujah

!

Reconciled in him to God.
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3 "VVTien he lived on earth abased,
Friend of sinners was his name;

2s"ow above all glory raised,

He rejoices in the same

;

Hallelujah

!

He rejoices in the same.

264 The Rock that is higher than I. Hs.

IN seasons of grief, to my God I '11 repair,
When my heart is o'erwhelmed with sorrow and care :

From the end of the earth unto thee will I cry,
Leiid me to the Rock that is higher than I ! ••

Higher than I, higher than I,

Lead me to the Hock that is higher than I.

2 When Satan tlie tomptpr comes in like a flood,

To drive my poor sou! from the fountain cf good,
I'll pray to tlie Lord wlio for sinners did die

—

Lead me to the Rock that is higher than I.

3 And when I have finished my pilgrimage here,
Complete in Christ's rigliteousness I shall appear;
In the swellings of Jordan, all dangers defy.
And look to the Rock that is higher than I.

4 And when the last trumpet shall sound thro' the skies.

And the dead from the dust of the earth shall arise.

Transported I '11 join with the ransomed on liigh.

To praise the great Rock that is higher than T !

Higher tlian I, higher than I,

To praise the great Rock that is higher than I

!

265 ^«"» Alpha and Omega. 6s & 4s.

CLING to the miorhty One, Ps. Ixxxix. 19.

Cling in thv grief; Heb. xii. 11.

Cling to the Holy One, Heb. vii. 26.

He gives relief; Ps. cxvi. 8.

Clino- to the Gracious One, Ps. cxvi. 5.

Cling in thy pain, Ps. Iv. 4.

Cling to the Faithful One, I Thess. v. 24.

He will sustain. Ps. xxviii. 8.

2 Clin^ to the Living One, Heb. vii. 2?
Cling in thy woe, Ps. Ixxxvi. V.

Cling to the Loving One I John iv. 16.

Through all below ; Romans viii. 38, 39.
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Cling to the Pardoning One, Is. Iv. 7.

He spejiketh peace

;

John xiv. 27.

Cling to the Healing One, Exod. xv. 26.

Anguish shall cease. Ps. cxvi. 8.

8 Jling to the Bleeding One, I John i. 7.

Chng to his side

;

John xx. 27.

Cling to the Risen One, Rom. vi. 9.

In him abide

;

John xv. 4.

Cling to the Coming One, Rev. xxii. 20.

Hope shall arise

;

Titus ii. 13.

Cling to the Reigning One, Eph. i. 20-23.

Joy lights thine eyes. Ps. xvi. 11.

THE GOSPEL—THE PROCLAMATION.

266 The Christian banner. L. M.

THE Christian banner ! dread no loss

Where that broad ensign floats unrolled

;

But let the fair and sacrecfcross
Blaze out from every radiant fold

:

Stern foes arise, a countless throng,
Loud as the storms of Kara's sea,

But though the strife be tierce and long.
That cross shall wave in victoiy.

2 Sound the shrill trumpet, sound, and call

The people of the mighty Kin^,
And bid them keep that standard all

In martial thousands gathering

:

Let tliem come forth from every clime
That lies beneath the circling sun,

Various, as flowers in tliat sweet clime
Where flowers are, in heart, but one.

3 Soldiers of heaven ! take sword and shield,

Look up to him who rules on high,
And forward to the glorious field

Where noble martyrs bleed and die

;
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Press onward, scorning flight or fear,

As deep waves burst on Norway's coast,
And let the startled nations hear

"

The war-shout of the Christian host.

Lift up the banner : rest no more,
Xor let this righteous warfare cense,

Till man's hist tribe shall bow before
The Lord of lords—the Prince of Peace.

Go, bear it forth, ye strong and brave;
Let not those brio^ht folds once be furled

Till that high sun snail see tliem wave
Above a blest but conquered world.

267 The Spirit of the Lord, etc. L. M
Isaiali o'.t: 19.

ELIIS'G out the banner! let it tloat

Sky-ward and sea-ward, high and wide ,

The sun, that lights its sliininf^'folds.

The cross, on which the Saviour died.

2 Fling out the banner! angels bend.
In anxious silence, o'er the sign

;

And vainl}' seek to comprehend
The wonder of the love divine.

3 Fling out the banner ! heathen lands
Shall see, from far, the glorious sight,

And nations, crowding to be born.
Baptize their spirits in its light.

4 Fling out the banner! sin-sick souls.

That sink and perish in the strife,

Shall touch in faith its radiant hem,
And spring immortal into life.

5 Fling out the banner! let it float

Sky-ward and sea-ward, high and wid€
Our glory, only in the cross

;

Om- only hope, the Crucified.
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6 Fling out tlie banner ! wide and high,
Sea-ward and sky-ward, let it shine;

Nor skill, nor might, nor merit, ours;
We conquer onlj^ in that sign.

268 The power of God unto xnlvation. Jj. M.
Kom. 1: 16.

n OD, in the gospel of his Son,
VJ Makes his eternal counsels known

;

'Tis here his richest mercy shines,

And truth is drawn in fairest lines.

2 Here sinners^f a humble frame
May taste his grace and learn his name

;

'Tis writ in characters of blood.
Severely just—immensely good.

3 Here Jesus, in ten tliousand ways,
His soul-attracting charms. displays;
Recounts his poverty and pains.

And tells his love in melting strains.

4 May this blest volume ever lie

Close to my heart, and near my eye—
Till life's hist hour my soul engag'e,

A7id be my chosen heritage

!

269 Pentecost. L. M.
Acts 2.

GREAT was the day, the joy was gnjat,
When the beloved disciples met;

And on their heads the Spirit came,
And sat like tongues of cloven flame.

2 What gifts, what miracles he gave I

The power to kill the power to save, [ words,
Furnished their tongues Avitli wondrous
Instead of sliields, and spears, and swords.

3 Thus armed, he sent the champions forth,
From east to west, from soutli to north;
Go, and assert your Saviour's cause

—

Go, spread the mystery of the cross

'
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:

4 These weapons of tlie holy war,
Of what ahiiight}^ force tliey are
To make our stubborn passions bow,
And hx}^ the proudest rebel low !

5 The Greeks and Jews, the learned am] rude,
Are ])y these lieavenly arms subdued

;

While Satan rag-es at his loss,

And hates the doctrine of the cross.

H*

Ziij How he(n(tiful are the /eet^efc. b. M ,

Koni. 10:15.

'OW. beauteous are tlieir feet

Who stand on Zion's hill !

Who bring salvation on their tongues,
And words of peace reveal

!

2 How charming is their voice!
How sweet tlie tidino-s are!

" Zion, behold th}' Saviour King,
He reigns and triumphs here."

3 How happy are our ears
Th at hear this joy fu 1 sound

,

Which kings and prophets waited for,

And sought, but never found

!

4 How blessed are our eyes
That see this heavenly lio-htl

Prophets and kings desired it long,
But died without the sight.

5 The watchmen join their voice,
And tuneful notes employ

;

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,
And deserts learn the joj'.

6 The Lord makes bare his arm
Through all the earth abroad;

Let everv nation now behold
Their fciaviour and their God.
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Z i\ Power of God's word, ^- -M-

BEHOIjD, tlie morning sun
Begins iiis glorious way

;

His beams through all the nations run,
And light and life conve)^

2 But where the o:ospel comes,
It spreads diviner light

;

It calls dead sinners from their tombs.
And gives the blind their sight.

3 How perfect is thy word :

And all thy judgments just I

For ever sure thy promise, Lord,
And we securely trust.

4 My gracious God, how plain
Are tliy directions given!

O, may I never read in vain.
But find the path to heaven.

Z i L 2'Ae gosjiel trumpet. oS & 7S.

HARK ! how the gospel trumpet sounds

!

Through all the world the echo bounds I

And Jesus, l)y redeeming blood,
[s bringing sinners back to God,
And guides them safely by his word

To endless day.

2 Hail, Jesus ! all victorious Lord

!

Be thou by all mankind adored

!

For us didst thou the fio-ht 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 pnlms of victor}"- you shall beai-,

And in his kingdom have a share,

And crowns of glory ever wear,
In endless day."^
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:

i There we shall in full chorus join,

With saints and angels all combine
To sing of his redeeming love,

When'rolling years sliall cease to move,
And this shall be our theme above,

In endless day.

273 The year o/ jubilee. H. M.
'LOW ye the trumpet, blowB̂̂ The gladly-solemn sound

;

Let all the nations know,
To earth's remotest bound.

The year of jubilee is come

;

Return, ye i-ansomed sinnei's, home.
2 Exalt the Lnmb of God,

The sin-atoninc^ Lamb

;

Redemption by his blood,
Througli alTthe lands, proclaim:

The year of jubilee is come

;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

3 Ye slaves of sin and hell.

Your libert}- receive.

And safe in Jesus dwell.
And blest in Jesus live

:

The year of jubilee is come;
Retui'n, ye ransomed sinners, home.

4 The gospel trumpet hear,
The news of pardoning grace

:

Ye happ}' souls, draw near;
Behold 3'our Saviour's f\ice:

The j-ear of jubilee is come

;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home
5 Jesus, our great High Priest,

Has full atonement made

;

Ye wear}' spirits, rest

;

Ye mourning souls, be giaa

:

The year of jul)ilee is come;
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.
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274 The royal j)rodamation. 8s, peCuUar.

HEAR the royal proclamation,
The glad tidings of salvation,

Publishing to every creature,

To the ruined sons of nature,
Jesus reigns—he reigns victorious,

Over heaven and earth most glorious

!

Jesus reigns.

3 See the royal banners flying.

Hear the heralds loudly crying

:

" Rebel sinners, roj^al favor
Now is offered by the Saviour."

3 Here is wine, and milk, and honey,
Come and purchase without money,
Mercy, like a flowing fountain.
Streaming from the holy mountain.

4 Shout, you tongues of every nation,
To the bounds of the creation.
Shout the praise of Judah's Lion,
The almighty King of Zion ! .

5 Shout, O saints ! make joyful mention,
Christ has purchased our redemption

;

Angel's, shout the joyful story.
Through the brighter worlds of glory.

275 Holding forth the loord of life. 6s & 4s.

Phil. 2: 16.

SOUND, sound the truth abroad

!

Bear ye the word of God
Through the wide world

;

Tell what our Lord has done,
Tell how the day is won.
Tell from his lofty throne
Satan is hurled.
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2 Far over sea and land,
Go at your Lord's command

;

Bear j'e his name

;

Bear it to everj^ shore,
Regions unknown explore,
Enter at every door

;

Silence is shame.

3 Speed on the wings of love
;

Jesus who reigns above
Bids us to fly

;

Thej^ wlio his message bear
Should neither doubt nor fear*
He will their friend appear,
He will be nigh.

4 When on the mighty deep,
He will their spirits keep.
Stayed on his word

;

When in a foreign land,

No other friend at hand,
Jesus will by them stand,
Jesus their Lord.

INTITATIONS.

276 Haste thee; escape thither. L. M. pCCuliar.
Gen. 19: 22.

HASTE, traveler, haste ! the nio^ht comes on,
And many a shinino; hour is gone;

The storm is gatherino: m the west.
And thou art far from home and rest

:

Haste, traveler, haste

!

Awake, awake ! pursue thy way
With steady course, while yet 'tis day;
While thou art sleeping on the ground,
Danger and darkness gather round

;

Haste, traveler, haste

!
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3 The rising tempest sweeps the sky
;

The rains descend, the winds are high;
The waters swell, and death and fear

Beset th}^ path ; no refuge near

:

Haste, traveler, haste

!

4 Haste, Avhile a shelter you may gain

—

A covert from the wind and rain

;

A hiding-place, a rest, a home

—

A refuge from the wrath to come

:

Haste, traveler, haste I

5 Then linger not in all the plain

;

Flee for thy life—the mountain gain

;

Look not behind, make no delay

;

O speed thee, speed thee on thy way

!

Haste, traveler, haste

!

277 The night cometh. L. M.
John 9 : 4.

WHILE life prolongs its precious light,

Mercy is found, and peace is o-iven

;

But soon, ah ! soon, approaching night
Shall blot out every hope of heaven.

2 While God invites, how blest the day !

How sweet the gosi>ers charming^ sound !

Come, sinners, haste, O haste away.
While yet a pardoning God is found.

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

Before his bar your spirits bring.
And none be found to hear or save-

4 In that lone land of deep despair,
No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise

No God re^gard your letter prayer,
Nor Saviour call you to the skies.
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5 Xow God invites : how blest the day !

How sweet the oospel's charming sound

!

Come, sinners, haste, O haste away.
While yet a pardoning God is found.

^7b Come unto me. -L^- ^«
Matt. 11: 28.

¥] Til tearful eyes I look around

;

Life seems a dark and stormy sea

;

Yet -midst the gloom I hear a sound,
A heavenly whisper. Come to me

!

2 It tells me of a place of rest;

It tells me where my soul may flee

:

! to the weary, faint, opprest.
How sweet the bidding, Come to me

!

3 Come, for all else must fail and die

;

Earth is no resting-place for thee

;

To heaven direct thy weeping eye

;

I am thy portion ; Come to me

!

4 O voice of meix-y, voice of love I

In conflict, grief, and agony.
Support me, cheer me from above,
And gently whisper, Come to me

!

^ ^y To-day, if you will hear his voice. Ij- JM-
Heb. 4: 7.

TO-DAY, if you will hear his voice,

Now is the time to make your choice

;

Say, will you to Mount Zion go ?

Say, will you come to Christ or no ?

2 Say, will you be for ever blest.

And with this glorious Jesus rest ?

AVill you be saved from guilt and pain ?

Will you with Christ for ever reign ?

3 Make now your choice, and nalt no more;
He now is waiting for the poor

:

Say. now, poor souls, what will yon do?
SaV, will vou come to Christ or no ?
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4 Fathers and sons for ruin lionnd,

Amidst the tjospel's joyful sound,
Come, go with us, and seek to prove
The joys of Christ's redeeming love.

5 Matrons and maids, we look to you

;

Are you resolved to peris! i, too V

To rush in carnal pleasures on,
And sink in liaming ruin down ?

6 Once more we ask you, in his name,
(We know his love "remains the samn'^,

Say, will you to Mount Zion go 'i

Say, will you come to Ciirist or no?

280 ^" evening expostulation. -L^- M ,

DO not let the word depart.
And close thine eye a^-ainst the light;

Poor sinner, harden not tiiy heart

;

Thou wouldst be savetl ; why not to-night ?

2 To-morrow's sun may never rise

To bless thy long deluded sio-ht;

This is the time ; 6, tlien be wise I

Thou wouldst be saved ; Avhy not to-night ?

3 Our God in pity lingers still

;

And wilt thou thus his love requite ?

denounce at length thy stubborn will
;

Thou wouldst be saved ; why not to-night ?

4 Our blessed Lord refuses none
^Vlio would to him their souls unite;

Then be the work of grace begun :

Thou wouldst be saved ; why not to-night ?

281 Inviting. L. M.

COME, weary souls, with sin distressed,
Come and accept the promised re?it

;

The Saviour's gracious call obey.
And cast your gloomv fears nv^aj.

175



w

Tiiil GOSPEL :

2 Oppressed with gnilt, a heavy load,

O ! come and bow before your God

;

Divine compassion, mighty love,
Will all the painful load remove.

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes

;

Pardon, antl life," and endless peace

—

How rich the gift, how free the grace!

4 Lord, we accept with thankful heart
The hope thy gracious words impart

:

We come with trembling, yet rejoice,

And bless thy kind inviting voice.

282 One thing needful. L.M.

HY will ye waste on trifling cares
That life which God's compassion spai'es ?

While, in the various ran^e of thouglit,

The one thing needful is forgo fc ?

2 Shall God invite you from above ?

Shall Jesus urge his dying love ?

Shall troubled conscience give you pain ?

And all these pleas unite in vain ?

3 Not so your eyes will always view
Those objects which you. now pursue

:

Xot so will heaven and hell appear
When death's decisive hour is near.

4 Almighty God! thy power impart;
Fix deep conviction on each heart;
Xor let us waste on trifling cares

Tliat life which thy compassion spares.

2^0 ^^* broad and the narrow way. -Lj. IVl.

Matt. 7: 13, 14.

BROAD is the road that leads to death;
And thousands walk together there;

]5ut wisdom shows a narrow pntli,

AVith here and there a ti'aveler.
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2 " Deny thyself, and take thy cross,"

Is the Redeemer's great command

;

Nature must comit her gold but dross,

If she would gain this heavenly land.

3 The fearful soul that tires and faints,

And walks the ways of God no more,

Is but esteemed almost a saint.

And makes his own destruction sure.

4 Lord, let my hopes be not in vain.

Create my heart entirely new ;

This, hypocrites could ne'er attain

;

This, lalse apostates never knew.

234 Ecclesinstes 9 : 10.

LIFE is the time to serve the Lord,

The time to insure the great reward
;

And while the lamp liolds out to burn,

O hasten, sinner, to return

!

•2 Life is the hour that God has oiven

To 'scape from hell and fly to heaven.

The dav of o-race, when mortals may
Secure 'the blessings of the day.

8 The living know that they must die,

Beneath the clods their dust must lie
;

Then have no share in all that 's done

Beneath the circle of the sun.

4 Then what my thoughts design to do,

3[v hands, with all your might pursue

:

Since no device nor work is found,

Xor fiiith, nor hope, beneath the ground.

5 There are no acts of pardon passed

In the cold o-rave to which we haste;

O may we all receive thy o:racc,

And see with jov thv smiling face.
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Loo Come, /or all things are 71010 rend)/. J-J. M.
Luke U: 17.

COME, sinners, to the gospel feast

;

O, do no longer stay;
Let every soul be Jesus' guest,

O, do no longer stay away

!

CHORUS.
O, do no longer stay away,
For now your Saviour calls.

And the o:ospel sounds the jubilee
;

O, do no longer stay away.

2 Hark ! 't is the Saviour's gracious call,

The invitation is to all

;

Come, all the world—come, sinner, tliou

—

All things in Christ are ready now.

3 Come, all you souls by sin oppressed,
You weary wanderers after rest

;

You poor and maimed, and halt and blind,

In Christ a hearty welcome find.

4 The message, as from God, receive

—

You all may come to Christ and live

;

O let his love your hearts constrain,
Nor suffer him to call in vain.

5 This is the time—no more delay

;

The Saviour calls you all to-day

:

O may his call effectual prove

!

Accept the offers of his love

!

^qO Hear and your soul shall live. C*. M
Isaiah 55 : 3.

LET every mortal ear attend,
And every heart rejoice

;

The trumpet of the g(x^pel sounds
With an inviting voice

:

2 Ho ! all you hungry, starving souls,

Who feed upoii the wind.
And vainly strive witli earthly toys
To fill an empty mind

;

*
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3 Eternal wisdom has prepared
A soul-reviving feast,

And bids your longing appetites
The rich provision taste.

4 Ho! you tliat pant for living stream.^,

Aiid pine away and die,

Here may 3'ou quench your raging thii*st

With springs that ncVer dry.

6 Rivers of love and mercy here
In a rich ocean join

;

Salvation in abundance flows.
Like floods of milk and wine.

6 Great God I the treasures of thy love
Are everlasting mines.

Deep as our helpless miseries are,

And boundless as our sins.

7 The happy gates of gospel grace
Stand open night and day :

Lord, we are come to seek supplies,
And drive our wants away.

^O ^ ^o'' fJt^f'G id "o difference. C Ju..

Rom. 10: 12.

OW free and boundless is the grace
Of our redeeming God !

Extending to the Greek and Jew,
And men of every blood.

ff

2 Come, all you wretched sinners, come,
He '11 form j'our souls anew

;

His gospel and his lieart have room .

For rebels su(!h as you.

3 His doctrine is almighty love

;

There 's virtue in his name
To turn a raven to a dove,
A lion to a lamb.
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:

4 Come, then, accept the offered grace,
And make no more delay

;

His love will all your guilt efface,

And soothe your fears away.

— OO Let liim return unto the Lord. ^' *'*

Isaiah 55 : 7.

RETUR^N", O wanderer, now return,

x\nd seek thy Father's face

;

Those new desires which in thee burn
Were kindled by his grace.

2 Return, O wanderer, now return I

He hears thy humble sigh !

He sees thy softened spirit mourn,
When no one else is nigh.

3 Return, O wanderer, now return !

Thy Saviour bids thee live

;

Go to his feet, and grateful learn
How freely he '11 forgive.

4 Return, O wanderer, now return I

And wipe the ftillino^ tear

;

Thy Father calls—no longer mourn, ,

'T is love invites thee near.

^0" Incline your ear, and come. vy. M.
leaiali 55 : 3.

THE Saviour calls ; let every ear
Attend the heavenly sound

;

Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear

;

Hope smiles reviving rouiid.

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 ; 't is mercy's voice

;

That gracious voice obey

;

'T is Jesus calls to heavenly joys

;

And can you yet delay ?
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4 De<ar Saviour, draw reluctant hearts
;

To thee let sinners fly,

And take the bliss thy' love imparts,
And drink, and never die.

^;)() Lethim that ia athirst, come. ^^- -M •

Rev. 22 : 17.

OWHAT 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 wounds,
Your every burden bring

;

Here love, unchanging love, abounds

—

A deep celestial spring.

3 This spring with living water flows,
And heavenl}'- joy imparts

;

Come, thirsty souls ! your wants disclose,

And drink with thankful hearts. •

4 Millions of sinners, vile as you,
Have here found life and peace;

Come then, and prove its virtues too,
And drink, adore, and bless.

291 That %oho80 believeth might not perish. ^J. M,
John 3 : 15.

COME, humble sinner, in whose breast,
A thousand thoughts revolve

;

Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed,
And make this last resolve

:

2 1 '11 go to Jesus, though my sin

Has like a mountain rose

;

His kingdom now I '11 enter in,

Whatever may oppose.

3 Humbly I '11 bow at his command,
And there my guilt confess

;

T '11 own I am a wretch undone,
Without his sovereiirn grace.
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4 Surely he will accept my plea,

For he has bid me come

;

Forthwith I '11 rise, and to him flee.

For j^et, he says, there 's room.

5 I can not perish if I go

;

I am resolved to try :

For if I stay away, I know
I must for ever die.

292 Come to the Arh. C. ^.

Gen. 7: 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

!

3 Come to the ark, all, all that weep
Beneath the sense of sin

:

Without, deep calleth unto deep,
But all is peace within.

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.

li^O He that Cometh to me shall never hunger. C iVJ

John ti : 35.

YE wretched, huno:ry, starving poor.
Behold a royal feast,

Where mercy spreads her bounteous store
For ever}^ humble guest.

2 See, Jesus stands with open arms

;

He calls, he bids you come

;

Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms,
But see, there vet is room.
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3 Room 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 the eternal throne,

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice
In ecstacies unknown.

6 And yet ten thousand thousand more
Are welcome still to come

;

Ye longing souls, the grace adore

;

Approach—there yet is room.

liy-l J^n this mou7}tain shall the Lord, etc. O. JM-

Isaiah 25 : 6.

THE Kin^ of heaven his table spreads,
And dainties crown the board

;

Not paradise, with all its joys,
Could such delights aflbrd.

2 Pardon and peace to dying men,
And endless life are given,

Through the rich blood that Jesus shed,
To raise our souls to heaven.

3 You hungry poor, that long have strayed
In sin's dark mazes, come

;

Come from your most obscure retreat,

And grace shall find you room.

4 ^Millions of souls in glorj^ now
Were fed and feasted here

;

And millions more still on the way
Around the board appear.
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5 Yet are his heart and house so large
That millions more may come

:

Nor could the whole assembled world
O'erfiU the spacious room.

6 All things are ready : come away,
Nor weak excuses frame

;

Crowd to your places at the feast,

And bless the Founder's name.

295 ^one excluded. CM.
JESUS, thy blessings are not few,

Nor is thy gospel weak
;

Thy grace can melt the stubborn Jew,
And heal the dying Greek.

2 Wide as the reach of Satan's rage
Doth thy salvation flow

;

•T is not confined to sex noi* age.
The lofty nor the low.

3^ While grace is offered to the prince,
The poor may take his share

;

No mortal has a j ust pretense
To perish in despair.

4 Come, all ye wretched sinners, come.
He'll form your souls anew

;

His gospel and his heart have room
For rebels such as you.

5 His doctrine is almiglity love

;

There's virtue in his iiame
To turn the raven to a dove.
The lion to a lamb.

29G J)raio niyh to God, etc. CM. pCCuHar
James 4 : 8.

RETURN, O wanderer, to thy home,
Thy Father calls for thee ;

^

No longer now an exile roam.
In guilt and misery.

Ectui-n, return

!
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2 Return, O wanderer, to thy home,
'T is Jesus calls for thee

;

The Spirit and the Bride say—come

;

O ! now for refuge flee

;

Return, return

!

3 Return, O wanderer, to thy home,
'T is madness to delay

;

There are no pardons in the tomh.
And brief is mercy's day

:

Return, return!

Jioi Now is the accepted time. O. Ju.

II Cor. 6: 2.

"IVrOW is the accepted time,
li Now is the day of grace

;

Now, sinners, come, without delay,
And seek the Saviour's face.

2 Now is the accepted time.
The Saviour calls to-day

;

To-morrow it may be too late

—

Tlien why should you delay ?

3 Now is the accepted time.
The gospel bids you come

;

And every promise in his word
Declares there yet is room.

'2\jO jYom) t« the day of salvation. fe- jVI.

II Cor. 6:2

NOW is the day of grace

;

Now to the Saviour come

;

The Lord is calling, " Seek my face.

And I will guide you home."

2 The Father bids you speed
;

O, wherefore then delay ?

He calls in love ; he sees your need

;

He bids you come to-day.
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3 To-day the prize is won

;

The promise is to save

;

Then, O, be wise ; to-morrow's sun
May shine upon your grave.

299 Give me thy heart. S. M.
P'rov. 23: 26.

n IVE to the Lord thine heart

;

VJ In him all pleasures meet

:

^

O, come and choose the better part, {

Low at the Saviour's feet.

2 Hear, and your soul shall live

;

His peace shall be your stay

—

Peace, which the world can never give.
Can never take away.

oOO "Where shall the iLngodly, etc. O. M.
I Pet. 4: 18.

XD will the Judge descend ?

And must the dead arise ?

And not a single soul escape
His all-discerning eyes ?

2 How will my heart endure
The terrors of that day,

When earth and heaven before his face,

Astonished, shrinlc away ?

3 But ere the trumpet shakes
The mansions of the dead

;

Hark ! from the Gospel's cheering sound,
What joyful tidings spread.

4 Ye sinners ! seek his grace,
Whose wrath you can not bear

;

Flee to the shelter of liis cross,

And find salvation there.

5 Come ! take his offers now.
From every sin depart.

Perform thy oft-repeated vow.
And render liim thy lieart.
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6 Repent ! return ! receive
The grace through Jesus given

;

Sure, if with God on earth we live,

We live with God in heaven.

*]01 The gospel call. S. M
YE trembling captives! hear;

The gospel-trumpet sounds

;

No music more can ciiarm the eai,

Or heal your heart-felt wounds.

2 'T is 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.
Glad 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.

oO^ JBoas< not thyself of to-morrow. ^- -M-

Prov. 27 : 1.

lO-MORROW, Lord ! is thine.
Lodged in thy sovereign hand

;

And if its sun arise and shine,
It shines by thy command.

2 The present moment flies.

And bears our life away

;

O, make thy servants truly wise,
That they may live to-day'.

3 Since on this fleeting hour
Eternity is hung.

Awake, by thine almighty power,
The aged and the young.
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4 One thing demands our care;
O, be it still pursued

!

Lest, slighted once, the season fair

Should never be renewed.

5 To Jesus may we fljr,

Swift as the morning light,

Lest life's young, golden beams should die
In sudden, endless night.

oOo Come and welcome. < S, O lin<

FROM the cross, uplifted high,
Where the Saviour deigns to die,

What melodious sounds we hear,
Bursting on the ravished ear

!

" Love 's redeeming work is done

;

Come and welcome, sinner, come.

2 " Sprinkled now with blood the throne,
Why beneath thy burdens groan ?

On my pierced body laid,

Justice owns the ransom paid

;

Bow the knee, embrace 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,
JSTever from his house to roam

—

Come and welcome, sinner, come.

i " 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 ctei-nal home

;

Come and welcome, sinner, come/'
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304- Turn ye; for why will ye
^^^J,^^

"^'

SINNERS, turn—why will you die?

God, your Maker, asks you why

:

God, who did your being give.

Made you with himself to live.

2 Sinners, turn—why will you die ?

Christ, your Saviour, asks >;ou why ;

He, who did your souls retrieve,

He, who died that you might live.

3 Will you let him die in vain ?

Crucify your Lord again ?

Why, you ransomed sinners, why
Will you slight his grace and die ?

4 Will you not his grace receive?

Will you still refuse to live ?

O ! you dying sinners, why-
Why will you for ever die ?

1^05 Wmt could have been done, etc. 7s, double
*J^^ Isaiah 5: 4.

WHAT could your Redeemer do

More than he has done for you?

To procure your peace with God,

Could he more than shed his blood .''

After all thi.s flow of love.

All his drawings from above.

Why will you your Lord deny .''

Why will you resolve to die ?

2 Turn, he cries, O sinner, turn

!

I By his life your God hath sworn
» He would have you turn and live,

He would all the world receive

:

If your death were his delight,

Would he thus to life invite ?

Would he ask, beseech an;l cry,

Why will you resolve to die ?
^
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3 Sinners, turn, while God is near

!

He has left you naught to fear

;

Now, e'en now, your Saviour stands.
All day long he spreads his hands •

Cries. " You will not happy be,

Ko, you will not come to me

:

Me who life to none deny

—

Why will you resolve to die ?"

4 Can you doubt that God is love,

^\Tio thus calls you from above?
Will you not his word receive ?

Will you not his oath believe ?

See, the suffering Lord appears

;

Jesus weeps—believe his tears!
Mingled with his blood, they cry,
" Why will you resolve to die ?"

J)Ob Earnest entreaty. 7B.

HASTE, O 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, O sinner, now return

:

Stay not for the morrow's sun

;

Lest thy lamp should cease to burn
Ere salvation's work is done.

4 Haste, while yet thou canst be blest

;

Stay not for the morrow's sun.
Death may tliy poor soul arrest

Ere themorrow is begun.
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307 Fullness of Chriit. 7s

BLEEDIXG liearts, defiled by sin,

Jesus Christ can imike you clean

;

C'onti'itc souls, with g-uilt oppressed,
Jesus Christ can give you rest.

2 You that mourn o'er follies past.

Precious hours and yeai's laid waste

;

Turn to God, O turn and live,

Jesus Christ can still forgive.

3 You that oft have wandered far

From the light of Bethlehem's star,

Tremblino-, now your steps retrace,

Jesus Christ is full of grace.

4 Souls benighted and forlorn.

Grieved, .aftlicted, tempest-worn,
Now in Israel's rock confide,

Jesus Christ for man has died.

6 Fainting souls, in peril's hour.
Yield not to the tempters power;
On the risen Lord rely,

Jesus Christ now reigns on high.

308 Flee from the lorath to come. 7s, doublo
Matt. 3: 7.

SIXNER, 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 ami made bare

!

Awful terrors clothe his brow I

For his judgment now prepare,
Thou 'must either break or bow.

2 At his presence nature shakes

;

Earth, afl'righted, hastes to flee;

Solid mountains melt like wax;
What will then become of thee ?
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Who his coming maj^ abide ?

You that glory in your shame,
Will you find a ])lace to hide
When the world is wrapt in flame?

3 Then the great, the rich, the wise.
Trembling, guilty, sell-condemned,

Must behold the wrathful eyes
Of the Judge,they once blasphemed.

Where are now their haughty looks ?

O ! their horror and despair,
When they see the opened books.
And their dreadful sentence hear

!

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 days improve.
Listen to the gospel voice

;

Seek the things that are above

;

Scorn the world's pretended joys.

30*/ My peace I give unto you. 78, 6 lin©3.
Jolin 14: 27.

YE who in his courts are found
Listening to the joyful sound,

Lost and hopeless as" ye are,

Sons of sorrow, sin and care.

Glorify the King of kin^s;
Take the peace the gospel brings.

2 Turn to Christ your lono^ing eyes

;

View his bleeding sacrihce

;

See in him your sins forgiven,
Pardon, holiness, and heaven

;

Glorify the King of kings

;

Take the peace the gospel brings.
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310 The night is past. 7s.

IJohn2: 8.

¥EEPIXG sinners, dry your tear?
;

Jesus on the throne appears

;

Mercy comes with balmy wing,
Bids you his salvation sing.

? Peace he brings you by his death,
Peace he speaks with every breath

;

Can you slight such heavenly charms ?

Flee, flee to Jesus' arms.

oil The pearl of great price. OS & 7s.

Matt. 13: 46.

SINNER, seek the priceless treasure.

Offered without price from God

;

Here is mercy without measure.
Flowing in the Saviour's blood.

Come, then, to the fount of healing,
Come, and prove its virtues true

;

T.irn not from love's sw^eet appealing,
Jesus shed his blood for you

!

2 Come, begin the race for heaven
;

Start to-day, O do not wait

;

Now 's the time that God has given

;

Sinner, do not be too late.

^yllen the door of mercy closes.

You will stand and knock in vain

;

For, wlien justice interposes,
Mercy will not call again

!

ol2 Look unto me and he saved. 8S, 7S & 4s
Isaiah 45 : 22.

COME, you sinners, poor and needy.
Weak' and wounded, sick and sore;

Jesus ready stands so save you.
Full of pity, love and power

;

He is able,

He is willing—doubt no more,
13 193



THE gospel:

9 Let not conscience make you linger.

Nor of fitness fondly dream

;

All the fitness he requireth.
Is to feel your need of him

:

This he gives you,
'Tis the Saviour's rising beam.

3 Come, you weary, heavy laden,
Bruised and mangled' by the fall;

If you tarry till you 're better,

You will never come at all

:

Not the righteous

—

Sinners, Jesus came to call.

4 Agonizing in the garden,
Lo ! your Saviour prostrate lies I

On the'bloody tree behold him I

Hear him crv before he dies,

"It is finished!"
Sinners, will not this suflice ?

5 Lo ! the rising Lord, ascending,
Pleads the virtue of his blood

:

Venture on him, venture freely.

Let no other trust intrude

:

None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.

6 Saints and angels, joined in concert.
Sing the praises "of the Lamb,

While the blissful seats of heaven
Sweetly echo to his name.

Hallelujah!
Sinners now his love proclaim.

O 1 O ^^ "'* <*" '^* ocean sailing. oS & 7&

w Homeward bound we sweetly glide

;

We are on the ocean sailing,

To a home bej'ond tlie tide.
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Chorus.—All the storms w-ill soon be over,
Then we'll anchor in the harbor:

We are out on the ocean sailing

To a home beyond the tide.

2 Millions now are safely landed
Over on the golden shore

;

Millions more are on their journey,
Yet there 's room for millions more.

3 Come on board, O ship for glory.

Be in haste, make up your mind,
For our vessel 's weighing anchor—
You will soon be Teft behind.

4 You have kindred over yonder.
On that briglit and happy shore

;

By and by we'll swell the number;
When the toils of life are o'er.

5 Spread your sails, while heavenly breezes
Gently waft our vessel on

;

All on board are sweetly singing;
Free salvation is the song.

6 ^Yhen we are all safely landed.
Over on the shining shore.

We will walk about tlie city.

And we '11 sing for evermore.

All the storms of life are over,
Landed in the port of glory :

Now no more on the ocean sailing-
Safe at home beyond the tide.

»il4^ He that hath ears let him hear. oS, YS & 4
Matt. 13 : 9.

SINNERS, will you scorn the message
Sent in mercy from above ?

Every sentence, O how tender!
Every line is full of love

;

Listen to it

;

Everv line is full of love.
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2 Hear the licr.ilfis of the gospel
Xews from Zion's King proclaim

;

" Pardon to eacli rebel sinner;
Free forgiveness in his name :

"

O how gracious!
" Free fo7-giveness in his name."

3 Will you not receive the message

—

Listen to the joyful word
;

And embrace the'news of pardon
Offered to you by the Lord ?

Can you slight it

—

Offered to you by the Lord ?

4 O ye angels, hovering round us.

Waiting spirits, speed vour way,
Haste ye to the court of heaven

;

Tidings bear without delay;
Rebel sinners

Glad the message will obey.

315 The gospel invitation. 8a, 7s & 4.

LISTEN to the gospel, telling

How tlie Lord was cruciflea

;

How upon the cross he suffered,

When he bowed his head and died,

All for sinners

!

Come, then, to his bleeding side.

2 Listen to the gospel calling

!

Hear, O sinner, and obey

!

Come to Jesus, he will save you, •

Xow, no longer stay away

;

He invites you

;

Sinner, then, niake no delay.

3 Listen to the gospel pleading,
Hasten, sinner, to arise

;

Come and cast yourself on Jesus,
He to none his love denies;

Trust him freely.

Wait no longer : now be wise.
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i Listen to the gospel, blessing
All who tiTist the Saviour's love

;

And to those who now o])ey him,
Brino-nig pardon from above

;

Careless sinner,
Will j'ou still refuse to move ?

5 Listen to the gospel warning ;

All who stay away must tlie

;

Come, then, while all things are ready,
Mercy calls you from on high

;

Come and welcome.
Hear, O hear the Saviour cry !

ff

oil) The voice of mercy. OS, 7S & 4i

"EAR, O sinner ! mercy hails you,
Xow with sweetest voice she calls

;

Bids you haste to seek the Saviour,
Ere the hand ofjustice falls

:

Trust in Jesus

;

'Tis the voice of mercy calls.

2 Haste, O sinner ! to the Saviour

—

Seek his mercy while j^ou may

;

Soon the day of grace is over

;

Soon your life will pass away

!

Haste to Jesus

;

You must perish if you stay.

S'

317 The alarm. 7s, Gs & 7s.

TOP, poor sinner, stop and think,
Before you further go

;

Will you sport upon the brink
Of everlasting woe?

On the verge of ruin stop

—

N'ow the friendly wai-ning take

—

Stay your footste])s—ere you drop
Into the burning lake.
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2 Say, have yon an ann like God,
That you his will oppose ?

I'^ear ye not that iron rod
With which he breaks his foes?

Can you stand in that dread day
Which his justice shall proclaim-

When the earth shall melt away
Like wax before the flame ?

8 Ghastly death will quickly come,
And drag you to his bar

;

Then, to heaV your awful doom.
Will fill you Avith despair

!

All your sins will round you crowd

—

You shall mark their crimson dye

—

Each for vengeance crying loud

;

And what can you reply ?

4 Though your heart were made of steel,

Your forehead lined with brass,

God at length will make you feel

—

He will not let you pass :

Sinners then in vain will call

—

Those who now despise his ^racd—
" Rocks and mountains on us fall,

And hide us from his face."

olo If^^^y """* thirst, let him come unto me, OS & OS.
John 7 : 37.

BURDENED with guilt, wouldst thou be
Trust not the world ; it gives no rest : [blesc ?

1 bring relief to hearts oppressed

;

O, weary sinner, come

!

2 Come, leave thy burden at the cross
,

Count all thy gains but empty dross

;

My grace repays all earthly loss

:

O, needy .vinfier, come!
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3 Come, hither bring thy boding fears,

Thine aching heart, tliy bursting tears

;

'T is mercy's voice salutes thine ears

:

0, trembling sinner, come!

4 " The Spirit and the Bride say, Come ,

"

Rejoicing saints re-echo. Come I

Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may come

:

Thj^ Saviour bids thee come.

Oii) Sinner, come. ^^

SIXNER ! come, 'mid thy gloom,
All thy guilt confessing

;

Trembling now, contrite bow,
Take the offered blessing.

2 Sinner ! come, while there 's room

—

Wliile the feast is waiting

;

While the Lord, by his word,
Kindly is inviting.

3 Sinner ! come, ere thy doom
Shall be sealed for ever

;

Now return, o^rieve and mourn,
Flee to Christ, the Saviour.

4 Sinner ! come to thy home,
High in heaven gleaming

;

To the sky lift tliine eye,
AYith true sorrow streaming,

5 Sinner ! haste, time fleets fast,

And the grave is yawning

;

Win renown, seize the crow^n,
Eternity is dawning.

320 Will you go? 8s & 3s.

WE 'RE traveling home to heaven above :

Will you go?
To sing the Saviour's dying love;

Will you go ?
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Millicns have reached that blest abode,
Anointed kings and priests to Grod,

And millions more are on the road

;

AN^ill you go ?

2 We 're goino^ to see the bleeding Lamb

;

Will you go ?

In rapturous strains to praise his name
;

Will you go ?

The crown of life we there shall wear,
The Conqueror's palms our hands shall bear,
And all the joys of heaven we'll share;

Will you go ?

3 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 an'gel> gladly sing
Hoeanna to their God and King,
And make the heavenly arches ring

;

Will you go ?

4 Ye weary, heavy-laden, come ;

Will you go ?

In the blest liouse there still is room

;

Will you go ?

The Lord is waiting to receive.

If thou wilt on him now believe,

He"ll.give thy troubled conscience ease;
Come, believe.

5 The waj^ to heaven is straight and plain,

Will you go ?

Believe, repent, be born again;
AVill you go ?

The Saviour cries aloud to thee
" Take up thy cross, and follow me,
And thou shalt my salvation see

;

Come to me."
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6 O, could I hear some sinner say,
I will go,

I'lL start this moment, clear the way,
T.et me go

!

My old companions, tare you well,
I will not go with you to hell.

With Jesus Christ I mean to dwell,
Let me go, fare you well.

oli 1 The Sjyirit and the Bride sai/, come. ^S & oS.

Key. 22: 17.

ALL you that are weary and sad—come

!

And you that are cheerful and glad—come 1

In robes of humility clad—come

!

The Saviour invites you to-day.

CHORUS.

Let youth in its freshness and bloom—come

!

Let man in the pride of his noon—come !

Let age on the verge of the tomb—come

!

Let none in his pride stay away.

2 Let the halt, and the maimed, and the blind

—

Let all who are freely inclined—come ! [come

!

With an humble and peaceable nllnd—come

!

Away from the waters of strife.

3 The Spirit and Bride freelj^ say—Come

!

And let him that heareth, say—Come.!
And let him that thirsteth to-day—Come

!

And drink of the fountain of life.

322 The garment ofpraixe, etc. 6s & 48, peculiar.
Isaiah 61 : 3.

CHILD of sin and sorrow, filled with dismay,
Wait not for to-morrow, yield thee to-duy

;

Heaven bids thee come
Wliile yet there 's room

:

Child of sin and sorrow,
Hoar and obey.
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2 Child of sin and sorrow, why wilt thou die?
Come, while thou canst borrow help from on

Grieve not that love, [high:
Which from above

—

Child of sin and sorrow

—

Would bring thee nigh.

3 Child ofsin and sorrow, where wilt thou flee ?

Through that long to-morrow, eternity

!

Exiled from home,
Darkly to roam

—

Child of sin and sorrow,
Where wilt thou flee ?

4 Child of sin and sorrow, lift up thine e.ye

!

Heirship thou canst borrow in worlds on
In that high home, [high !

Graven thy name

;

Child of sin and sorrow,
Swift homeward fly

!

323 To-day. 6s & 4s.

10-DAY the Saviour calls

:

Ye wanderers, come

:

O, ye benighted souls
Why longer roam?

T'

2 To-day the Saviour calls

;

O, hear him now

;

Within these sacred walls
To Jesus bow.

3 To-day the Saviour calls

;

For refuge fly

;

The storm of vengeance falls,

And death is nigh.

4 The Spirit calls to-day

;

Yield to his power

;

O, grieve him not away

;

'T is mercy's hour.
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324 Come, P. M.

COME—come—come to tlie Saviour,
Rich—^^rich mercy receive

;

Here—here you will fiud pardon,
Jesus from sin will relieve

;

Come—come- come—come.
Come to the Saviour and live.

2 Come—come laden and weary,
Christ—Christ calls thee to come

;

Leave—leave paths dark and dreary
Cease from the Saviour to roam •

Come—come—come—come,
Jesus will guide thee safe home.

3 Come—come seek his salvation,

Xow—now hear and obey

;

Hark—hark the sweet invitation,

Angels invite you away

;

Come—come—come—come,
Sinner, believe and obey.

4 Hark—hark, angels are singing.
Love—love—love is their theme

;

Peace—peace joyfully bringing,
Mercy from God the Supreme

;

Come—come—come—come,
Jesus is rich to redeem.

325 Early piety. 7s & 6sS.

OCOME in life's gay morning,
Ere in thy sunny way

The flowers of hope have withered.
And sorrow end thy day.

Come, while from joy's bright fountain
The streams of pleasure flow, ^

Come ere thy buoyant spirits

Havo felt the blight of woo.
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2 " Remember thy Creator "

Now in thy youthful days,
And he will ^uide thy footsteps
Through life's uncertain maze.

" Remember thy Creator,"
He calls in tones of love,

And ofters deathless glories

In brighter worlds above.

3 And in the hour of sadness,
When earthly joys depart,

His love shall be thy solace,

And cheer thy drooping heart.
And when life's storm is over.
And thou from earth art free,

Tliy God will be thy portion
I'hroughout eternity.

32G The year of jubilee. H. M.

FAIR shines t)ie morning star,

The silver trumpets sound.
Their notes re-echoing far,

While dawns the day around

:

Joy to the slave ; the slave is free

:

It IS the year of jubilee.

2 Prisonei-s of hope, in ^loom
And silence left to die,

With Christ's unfolding tomb.
Your portals open fly

;

Rise with your Lord ; lie sets you free;
It is the year of jubilee.

3 Ye, who yourselves have sold
For debts to justice due.

Ransomed, but not with gold.
He ofave himself for you

!

The-tm^od of Christ hath made you ft^e;
It is the year of iubilee.
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4 Captives of sin and shame,
O'er earth and ocean, hear

An ang-el's voice proclaim
The Lord's accepted year;

Let Jacob rise, be Israel free

;

It is the year of jubilee.

o2, i Tlie land ofpromise. oS &

SIXXER, 0:0 ; will you go
To the highlands of heaven ?

Where tlie storms never blow,
And the long summer s given

;

Where tlie bright, blooming flowers
Are their odors emitting;

And the leaves of the bowers
In the breezes are flitting.

2 Where tlie rich golden fruit

Is in bright clusters pending,
And the deep laden boughs
Of life's fair tree are bending;

And where life's crystal stream
Is unceasingly flowing,

And the verdure is green.
And eternally growing.

3 Where the saints robed in white

—

Cleansed in life's flowing fountain-
Shining beauteous and bright,
T.hey inhabit the mountain

;

Where no sin, nor dismay,
Neither trouble nor sorrow,

Will be felt for a day,
Xor be feared for the morrow.

4 He 's prepared thee a home

—

Sinner, canst thou believe it?
And invites thee to come.

Sinner, wilt thou receive it ?
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O come, sinner, come,
For the tide is receding,

And the Saviour will soon,
And for ever, cease pleadin<

828 Awake thou that steepest. 9s, 8s & Gs

HAIL, ransomed world I awake to glory 1

For God, the Saviour, bids you rise

;

Angelic liests proclaim the story,
And speed the tidings from the skies

:

Shall then the Prince of Darkness reigning.
Oppress the earth from pole to pole,

And bind in chains the immortal soul

—

His hands all sacred things profaning ?

Awake! O Church, awake I

The tyrant's fetters break I

In God's rjo-ht arm of strength resolved
On glorious victory.

2 Far let the gospel-trump be sounding

—

O'er sea, and continent, and isle;

While the sweet voice of ^race abounding,
Shall make the burdened captive smile.

Yes! to a world in bondage lying.
Go teach a bleeding Saviour's name

—

Freedom from sin and death proclaim.
On everj^ breeze salvation flying

—

And seize the gospel sword!
And with our mighty Lord,

March on, march on, all hearts resolved
On glorious victory.

329 Repent and turn. 1 1 8.

Ezekiel 18 : 30.

OTURN you ! turn you, for why will you die,

When Ged in liia mercy is cojiiing so nigh ?

Now Jesus invites you. the Spirit suys, Come,
Tho brethren are waiting to welcome you home.
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2 How vain the delusion, that while you delay
Your hearts may grow better by staying away ;

Come wretclied, come starving, come just as yon be,

Here streams of salvation are flowing most free.

3 Here Jesus is ready your souls to receive

;

0, how can you question, since now you believe ?

Since sin is your burden, why will you not come ?

He now bids you welcome—he now saj's there 's ro(»m

4 In riches, in pleasure, what can you obtain,
To soothe your affliction, or banish your pain ;

To bear up your spirit when sumnjoned to die.

Or waft you to mansions of glory on high ?

5 "Why will you be starving and feeding on air ?

There 's mercy in Jesus, enough and to spare ;

If still you are doubting, make trial and see,
'

And prove that his mercy is boundless and free.

330 Belay not. 11 8.

DELAY not, delay not, sinner, draw near,
The waters of life are now flowing for thee

;

No price is demanded, the Saviour is here.
Redemption is purchased—salvation is free.

i Delay not, delay not 1 why longer abuse
The love and compassion of Jesus our Lord 1

A fountain is opened ; how canst thou refuse
To wash and be cleansed in his pardoning blood ?

3 Delay not, delay not ! sinner, to come ;

For mercy still lingers, and calls thee to-day

;

Her voice is not heard in the vale of the tomb
;

Her message, unheeded, will soon pass away.

i Delay not, delay not ! the Spirit of grace,
Long grieved and resisted, entreats thee to come;

Beware, lest in darkness thou finish thy race.
And sink to the vale of eternity's gloom.

5 Delay not, delay not! the hour is at hand.
The earth shall dissolve and the hefivens shall fade ;

Tlio dead, small and great, in the judgment shall stand
What power, then, sinner, shall lend thee its aid ?

33 I The Eden above. 128, lls & 6

"IT7E 'RE bound for the land of the pure and the hoJy,
V f The home of the happy, the kingdom ofJove ;

Ye wanderers from God, in the broad road of folly,

say, will you go to the Eden above,
Will you go, will you go,

say, will you go to the Eden above ?
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8 In that blessM land neither sighing nor angniah
Can breathe in tlie fields where the glorified move.

Te heart-burdened ones, who in misery languish,
say, will you go to the Eden above ?

Will you go, etc.

3 Nor fraud, nor deceit, nor the hand of oppression,
Can injure the dwellers in that holy grove ;

'

No wickedness there, not a shade of transgression :

say, will you go to the Eden above ?

Will you go, etc.

4 Each saint has a mansion, prepared and all furnished.
Ere from this clay house he is summoned to move ;

Tts gates and its towers with glory are burnished,
say, will yoi- go to iho Eden above ?

Will you go, etc.

6 March on, happy pilgrims, that land is before you.
And soon its ten thousand delights we shall prove;

Yes, soon we shall walk o'er the hills of bright glory,
And drink the pure joys of the Eden above.

We will go, we will go ;

yes, we will go to the Eden above.

6 And yet, guilty sinjiei-, we would not forsake thee,

We halt yet a moment- as onward we move
;

O come to thy Lord, in his arms he will take thee,

And bear thee along to the Eden above.
Will you go, will you go,

say, will you go to the Eden above ?

332 The voice of free grace. IZS.

THE voice of free grace cries, "Escape to the mountain I'

For Adam's lost race Christ hath opened a foiiLtain

For sin :ind uncleanness, and every transgression,

His blood flows most freely in streams of salvation.

Hallelujah to the Lamb ! he hath purchased our pardon
We '11 praise him again when we pass over Jordan.

2 Ye souls that are wounded ! I flee to the Saviour ;

He calls you in mercy—'t is infinite favor :

Your sins are increasing—escape to the mountain

—

His blood can remove them, it flc irs from the fountain.

3 Jesus ! ride onward, triumphantly glorious.

O'er sin, death, and hell, thou art more than victorious ;

Thy name is the theme of the great congregation,
Whilo angels and saints raise the shout of salvation.
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03b TJic wandering sinner, etc. H^ & 1"S-

RT'-STLESS thy spirit, poor wandering sicner,
Hestless and roving : 0, come to thy home ;

Keturn to the arms, to the bosom, of mercy ;

The Saviour of sinners invites thee to come.

2 Darluiess surrounds thee, and tempests are rising,

Fearful and (hmgerous the path tiiuu hast trod ;

But mercy shines forth in the rainbow of promise,
To welcome the wanderer home to his God.

3 Peace to the storm in thy soul shall be spoken,
Guyt froni thy bosom be baiiiished away ;

And heaven's sweet breezes, o'er death's rolling billows,

Shall waft thee at last to the regions of day.

The harvest is past, etc. i-ZS & iiS.
Jer. 8: 20.

HARK, sinner, while God from on high doth entreat thee,

And warnings with accents of mercy do blend
;

Give ear to his voice, lest in judgment he meet thee ;

" The harvest is passing, the summer will end."

2 How oft of thy danger and guilt he hath told thee !

How oft still the message of mercy doth send !

Haste, haste, while he waits in his arms to enfold thee ;

" The harvest is passing, the summer will end."

3 Despised and rejected, at length he may leave thee

:

What anguish and horror thy bosom will rend!
Then, haste thee, sinner, while he will receive thee ;

" The harvest is pasbing, the summer will end."

4 Ere long, and Jehovah will fome in his power

;

Our God will arise, with h's foes to contend :

Haste, haste thee, sinner
;
prepare for that hour

;

" The harvest is passing, 4he summer will end."

5 The Saviour will call thee in judgment before him :

0, bow to his scepter, and make him thy Friend
;

Now yield him thy heart ; make haste to adore him ;

" The harvest is passiD;^, the summer will end."

335 Entreaty. 8s, 6s & 4

SIN'jS'ERS, come ; no lono:er wander

;

Turn Tou from your evil way

;

Precious time no longer squander:
Come, come awav.
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2 Christ for you his life has offered,

What can j'ou excusing say,

If you slight the pardon proffered ?

Come, come away.

3 Hold not back in hesitation,

There is danger in delay,

Haste, secure your soul's salvation,

Come, come away.

4 You may feel regret and sorrow.

If you fail to come to-day,

God may grant you no to-morrow,
Come, come aw^ay.

FAITH AND REPENTANCE.

33G The wise choice. '!'• M.

THOUGH all the world mj choice deride,

Yet Jesus shall my portion be

;

For I am pleased with none beside

;

The fairest of the fair is he.

2 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. ^

3 Tlh' sufferings I embi-ace with thee.

Thy poverty and shameful cross

:

The pleaswre of the world I flee.

And deem its treasures only dross.

4 Be daily dearer to my heart.

And ever let me feel tliee rear

;

Then willingly witli all I xl part,

Nor count it worthy of a tear.

337 The solace of faith. I'M

WHEN human hopes and joys depart,

I give thee, Lord, a contrite heart

;

And on mv weary spirit steal

The thoughts that pass all earthly weal.
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2 I cast above my tearful ej-es,

And muse upon the starry skies

;

And think tliat he who g-overns there
Still keeps me in his guardian care.

3 I gaze upon the opening flower,
Just moistened with the evening shower

;

And bless the love which made it bloom,
To chase away my transient gloom.

4 I think, whene'er this mortal frame
Returns again to whence it came,
My soul shall wing its happy flight

Tc regions of eternal light.

Oob Christ the soul's portion. -U- M.,

LET thoughtless thousands choose the road
That leads the soul away from God

;

This happiness, blest Lord, be mine,
To live and die entirely thine.

2 On Christ, by faith, my soul would live,

From him my life, my all receive

;

To him devote my fleeting hours.
Serve him alone with all my powers.

3 Christ is my everlasting all

;

To him I look, on him I call

;

He will my every want supply
In time and through eternity.

4 Soon will the Lord, my life, appear;
Soon shall I end my trials here

;

Leave sin and sorrow, death and pain

;

To live is Christ, to die is gain.

389 God calling yet. L. M.

p OD calling yet ! shall I not hear ?

vJ Earth's pleasure's shall I still hold dear!
Sliall life's swift passing years all fly,

And still my soul in slumbers lie?
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2 God calling jet ! shall I not rise ?

Can I his loving voice despise,
And basely his kind care repay?
He calls nie still : can 1 delay?

3 God calling yet, and shall he knock,
And 1 my heart the closer lock?
He still is waitino;;to receive,

And shall I dare Tiis spirit grieve?

God calling yet ! and shall I give
Xo heed, but still in bondage live?

I wait, but he does not forsake

;

He calls me still ! my heart, awake

!

5 God calling yet ! I can not stay

;

My heart I yield without dela}^

;

Vain world j fore well! from tliee I part;
The voice of God hath reached my heart.

340 Christ the Redeemer and Judge. L- ^1

TYTOW to the Lord, who makes us know
IM The wonders of his dying love,

Be huml;)le honors paid below,
And strains of nobler praise above.

2 'T was he who cleansed us from our sins.

And washed us in his precious blood

;

'T is he who makes us priests and kings,
And brings us, rebels, near to God.

:? To Jesus, our atoning Priest,

To Jesus, our eternal King,
Be everlasting power confessed

;

Let every tongue his glory sing.

4 Behold, on flying clouds he comes.
And every eye ghall see him move;

Thougli ^^'^th our sins we pierced him once,
Xow he displays his pardoning love.
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5 The uubelievmg world shall wail,
While we rejoice to see the day

:

Come, Lord, nor let thy promise fail,

Nor let the chariot l6n<? delay

341 Self-abaaement. L. M
H! wretched, vile, ungrateful heart!
That can from Jesus thus depart;

Thus fond of trifles, widely rove,
Forgetful of a Saviour's love.

2 Dear Lord ! to thee I would return,
And at thy feet, repentant, mourn

;

There let me view thy pardoning love,

And never from thy signt remove.

3 O let thy love, with sweet control,
Bind every passion of my soul;
Bid every vain desire depart.
And dwell for ever in my heart.

342 Returning. L. M.
WAKED from sin's delusive sleep,

My heavy guilt I feel, and weep

;

Beneath a weight of woes oppressed,
I conit; to thee, my Lord, for rest.

2 Now, from thy throne of grace above,
Look down upon my soul in love;
That smile shall sweeten all my pain.
And make my soul rejoice again.

3 By thj?^ divine, transforming power.
My ruined nature now restore

;

And let my life and temper shine.

In blest resemblance, Lord ! to thine.

343 Just as I am. L. M,

JUST as I am—without one plea.

But that thy blood was shed for me.
And that thou biddest me oome to thee,

O Lamb of God, I come.
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2 Just as I am, and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot

—

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot.

O Lamb of God, I come.

3 Just as I am, thoucrh tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt.
With fears within, and foes^vithout—
O Lamb of God, I come.

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind
Sight, riches, healing of the mind.
Yea, all I need, in thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come.

5 Just as I am, thou wilt receive.

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve,

Because thy promise I believe—
O Lamb of God, I come.

6 Just as I am—thy love unknown.
Has broken every barrier down ;

•

Now to be thine,*^yea, thine alone,

O Lamb of God', I come.

04-4 God he merciful to me a sinner. (-»• iM
Luke 18-: IS. ^

HEAE, gracious God ! a sinner's cry,

For I have nowhere else to fly;

My hope, my only hope's in thee';

O God, be niercifiil to me

!

2 To thee I come, a siinier poor.
And wait for mercy at thy door;
Indeed, I've nowhere else to flee;

O God, be merciful to me

!

3 To thee I come, a sinner weak,
And scarce know how to pray or speak;
From fear and weakness set me free;

O God, be merciful to me

!
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4 To thee I come, a sinner vile;

Upon me. Lord, vouchsafe to smile

MercV alone I make my plea

;

O God, be merciful to me.

5 To thee I come, a sinner peat,

And well thou knowest all my state

;

Yet full forgiveness is with thee

;

O God, be merciful to me

!

6 To thee I come, a sinner lost,

Nor have I aught wherein to trust,

But where thou art. Lord, I would be

;

O God, be merciful to me

!

^4-^ The love of Christ constraineth, L. M
*^^*^ •'

II Cor. 5:14.

LORD, when mv thoughts delighted rove

Amid th« wonders of thy love,

Sweet hope revives my drooping heart,

And bids intruding fears depart.

2 For mortal crimes a sacrifice,
^

The Lord of life, the Saviour dies ;
^

What love ! what mercy ! how divine I

Jesus, and can I call thee mine?

3 Eepentant sorrows fill my heart,

But mingling ioy allays the smart;

O, may mv future life declare

This sorrow and the joy sincere.

4 Be all mv heart and all tny days

Devoted 'to mv Saviour's praise;

\nd let mv glad obedience prove

How much I owe, how much I love.

3|(; The contrite heart. L. M.

SHOW pitv. Lord ; O Lord, forgive

;

Let a repentant rebel live

;

Are not thv mercies large nnd free?

Mav not a^sinnor trust in tliee ?
^
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2 My crimes, thouo-h o:reat, can not surpass
The power and glor^- of thy g-race

;

Great God, thy nature hatli no bound

;

So let thy pardoning love be lound.

3 O, wash my soul from every sin,

And make my guilty conscience clean

;

Here, on my heart, the burden lies,

And past offenses pain my eyes.

4 My lips, with shame, my sins confess,
Against thy law, against thy grace;
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe,
I am condemned," but thou art clear.

5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath,
I must pronounce thee Just in death;
And if my soul were sent to hell,

Thy righteous law approves it well.

6 Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord,
Whose hope, still hovering round thy word,
Would light on some sweet i)romise there,

Some sure support against despair.

,34-7 Restore unto me tJiejoy of thy salvation. L. M«
Psalm 51.

ABROKE:Nr heart, my God, my King,
Is all the sacrifice I bring:

The God of grace will ne'er despise
A broken heart for sacrifice.

2 My soul lies humbled in the dust,

And owns thy dreadful sentence just;
Look do^yn, 6 Lord, with pitying eye,

And save the soul condemned to die.

3 Then will I teach the world thy ways

;

Sinners shall learn thv sovereign grace;
I '11 lead them to r\y Saviour's blood.

And they shall nraise a pardoning God.
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1 O, may thy love inspire my tongue

!

Salvation shall be all my song

;

And all my powers shall join to bless

The Lord, my Strength and Righteousness.

348 Hereis my heart. L. M.GlineS

HERE is my heart—I give it thee

!

My God, I heard thee call, and say,

" Not to the world, my child—to me I

"

I heard thy voice and will obey

;

Here is love's oflering to my King,

Which in glad sacritice I bring.

2 Here is my heart ! so hard before,

But now by thy rich grace made meet

;

Yet bruised and sad it can but pour

Its tears and anguish at thy feet:

It groans beneath the weight of sin,

It sighs salvation's joy to win.

3 Here is my heart ! its longings end

In Christ, as near his cross it draws

;

It says, "Thou art my rest, my Friend,
^

Thy precious blood my ransom \vas
; ''

In thee, the Saviour, it has found

That peace and blessedness abound.

349 Betheada. Ll. M. 6 linCS.

AROUXD Bethesda's healing wave,

Waiting to hear the rustling wind
AVhich spoke the angel nigh, who gave

Its virtue to that holy spring,

With patience and with hope endued,

AVere seen the gathered multitude.

2 Bethesda's pool has lost its power

!

Xo angel, by his glad descent.

Dispenses that diviner dower
Which with its healing waters went

;

But he, wlioso word surpassed its wave,

Is still omnipotent to save.
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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 yoke I

O, be that power, that love, displayed,
Help those Avhom thou alone canst aid

350 Cbme unto me, all ye that labor. L. M.6 lines.

Matt. 11 : 28,

PEACE, troubled soul, Avhose 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 oppressed

;

On Jesus cast thy welglity load

;

In him thy refuge And, thy rest.

Safe in the mercy of thj'''^ God

:

Thy God 's thy Saviour—glorious word

!

O, hear, believe, and bless the Lord

!

35 I The Star of Bethlehem. L. M
¥HEX marshaled on the nightly plain,

The glittering liost bestud the sky,
One star alone, of all the train,

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye.

2 Hark ! hark I 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 A\as loud, the night was dark,
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed
The wind that tossed my foundering bark.
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i 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, mv light, my all

;

It bade mv dark torebodings cease

;

And through the storm and danger's thrall

It led me to the port of peace.

6 Now safely moored, my perils o'er,

I'll sing, tirst in night's diadem,
For ever, and for evermore.
The Star—the Star of Bethlehem.

352 Poicer of faith. CM.
FAITH adds new charms to earthly bliss,

And saves us from its snares

;

It yields support in all our toils,

And softens all our cares.

2 The wounded conscience knows its power
The healing balm to give;

That balm the saddest heart can cheer,
And make the dying live.

3 Unvailing wide the heavenly world,
AVhere endless pleasures reign.

It bids us seek our portion there.
Nor bids us seek in vain.

4 There- still unshaken would we rest
Till this frail body dies

;

And then, on faith's triumphant wing.
To endless glory rise.

OOO Increase our faith. C M.
Luke 17 : b.

OFOR a faith that will not shrink,
Though pressed by every foe,

That will not tremble ou the brink
Of any earthly woe

!
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2 That will not murmur nor complain
Beneath the chastennig rod,

But, in the hour of griet or pain,
Will lean upon its God

;

3 A faith that shines more bright ana clear
When tempests rage without

;

That, when in danger, knows no fear,

In darkness feels no doubt

;

4 That bears, unmoved, tlie world's dread
Nor heeds its scornful smile

;

[Irown,
That seas of trouble can not drown,
Nor Satan's arts beguile.

5 A faith that keeps the narrow way
Till life's last hour is fled.

And with a pure and heavenly ray,
Lights up a dying bed.

Lord, give us such a faith as this
;

And then, whate'er may come.
We '11 taste, e'en hero, the hallowed bliss

Of an eternal home.

354 A liviug /aith. CM.
MISTAKEN souls, that dream of heaven,

And make their empty boast
Of inward joys, and sins forgiven,
While they'are slaves to lust

!

2 How vain are fancy's airy flights,

If faith be cold and dead

!

Xone but a living power unites
To Christ, the living Head.

iJ Tis faith that purifies the heart;
T is faith that works by love

:

That bids all sinful joys tiepart,

And lifts the thoughts above.
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4 Faith must obey our Father's will,

As well as trust liis ^race

;

A pardouino- God requires us still

To walk iu all his ways.

5 Tills faith shall every fear control
B\- its relestial power,

With holy triumph fill the soul
In death's approaching hour.

D'

o5o Glorying in the cross. O. JM

|IDST thou, Lord Jesus, suffer shame,
And bear the cross for me ?

And shall I fear to own thy name,
Or thy disciple be ?

2 Forbid it Lord, that I should dread
To suffer shame or loss

;

O, let me in thy footsteps tread,

And glory in thy cross.

356 Call to repentance. CM,
REPEAT ! the voice celestial cries,

Xo longer dare delay

:

The soul that scorns the mandate dies.

And meets a tiery day.

2 Xo more the sovereign eye of God
O'erlooks the crimes of men

;

His heralds now are sent abroad
To warn the world of sin.

3 O sinners ! >n his presence bow,
And all your guilt confess

;

Accept the offered Saviour now,
Xor trifle with his grace.

4 Soon will the awful trumpet sound,
And call you to his bar

;

His mercy knows the appointed bound,
And yields to justice there.
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Amazing love—that yet will call,

And yet prolong our clays

!

Our hearts sulxlued by goodness fail,

And weei3, and love'^, and praise.

1

C"

O07 God giveth grace to the humble. ^' J*U

lOME, let US to the Lord our God,
With contrite hearts, return?

Our God is gracious, nor will leave
The desolate to mourn.

2 His voice commands the tempest forth,
And stills tlie stormy wave

;

And though his arm be strong to smite,
'T is also strong to save.

3 Our hearts, if God we seek to know
Shall know him and rejoice;

His coming like tlie morn shall be

;

Like morning songs his voice.

4 As dew upon the tender herb,
Diffusing fragrance round

;

As showers that usher in the spring,
And cheer the thirsty ground

:

5 So shall his presence bless our souls,

And shed a joyful light;
That hallowed morn shall chase away
The sorrows of the night.

OO^ Inhere isjoy over one sinner, etc. v^- -M..

L\ike 15 : 7.

HOW divine, how sweet the joy.
When but one sinner turns,

And, with a humble, broken heart.
His sins and errors mourns I

2 Pleased with the news, the saints below
In songs their tongues employ

;

Beyond the skies the tidings go.
And heaven is filled with joy.
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3 Well pleased the Father sees, and liears

The conscious sinner's moan

;

Jesus receives him in his arms,
And claims him for his own.

4 Nor angels can their joy contain.
But kindle with new fire

;

"The sinner lost is found,-' they &h\^^,

And strike the sounding lyre.

55 1/ ^* hearCg surrender. C 31

¥ELC0:ME, O Saviour! to my hvsarc;

Possess thy humble throne

;

Bid every rival hence depart,
And claim me for thine own.

2 The world and Satan I foi-sake—
To thee T all resign

;

My longing heart, O Jesus ! take,
And till with love divine.

8 O ! may I never turn aside,

Xor from thy ])Osom flee;

Let nothing here my lieart divide—
I grive it Kll to thee.

860 Whof^oforsnkcth not all that Tie hath. CM
Luke U : 33.

AND must I part with all I hav«,
Jesus, my Lord, for tliee ?

This is my jo}', 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 1 sustain
Of credit, riches, friends.

? Ten thousand worlds, ten thousand lives,

How worthless they appear.
Compared with thee, supremely good,
Divinely bright and fair.
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4 Saviour of souls! while I from thee
A single smile obtain,

Thoutrh destitute of all things else,

I '11 glory in my gain.

001 -4 jylea for mercy. O. M
MERCY alone can meet my case,

For mercy^, Lord, I cry

;

Jesus, Redeemer, show thy ftice

In mercy, or I die.

2 I perish, and my doom Averejust;
But wilt thou leave me ? IS^o !

T hold thee fast, my hope, my trust

;

I will not let thee go.

3 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.

362 It is I: be not afraid. C. M.
Matt. 14: 27.

WIIEX I sink down in gloom or fear,

Hope blighted or delayed,
Thy whisper. Lord, my heart shall cheer,

'^ 'T is I : be not afraid !
"

2 Or, startled at some sudden blow,
If fretful thoughts I feel,

" Fear not, it is but I !
" shall flow

As balm, my wound to heal.

;] Xor will 1 quit thy way, though foes
Some onward pass defend;

From each rou^h voice the watchword goes
•' Be not afraid ! . . . a friend !

"

4 And O! when judgment's trumpet clear
.'Vwakes me from the grave,

Still in its echo may I hear,
' Tis Christ! he comes to save."
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363 Christ our only hope. ^> -l . i»l.

DESPONDING soul, O cease thy woe

;

Dry up thy tears ; to Jesus go,
In faith's appointed way

;

Let not thy unbelieving fears

Still hold thee back—thy Saviour hears—
From him no longer stay.

2 No works of thine can e'er impart
A balm to heal thy wounded heart,

Or solid comfort give

;

Turn, then, to him who freely gave
His precious blood thy soul to save :

E'en now he bids thee live.

3 Helpless and lost, to Jesus fly I

His power and love are ever nigh
To those who seek his face

:

Thy deepest guilt on him was laid

:

He bore thy sins, thy ransom paid

;

O, haste to share his grace.

A'

db4 You shall find rest for your souls. O iu
Matt. 11 : 29.

H ! what avails my strife.

My wandering to and fro ?

Thou hast the words of endless life

;

Ah ! whither should I go ?

2 Thy condescending grace
To me did freely move;

rt calls me still to seek thy face,
And stoops to ask my love.

3 Lord, at thy feet I fall;

I long to be set free;

1 fain would now obey the call,

And give up all for thee.
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365 Yielding, S. M.

AND can I vet delay
My little all to give ?

To tear my soul from earth away
For Jesus to receive ?

2 Nay, but I yield, I yield;
I can hold out no more;

I sink, by dyincr love compelled,
And own the^e Conqueror.

3 Though late, T all forsake;
My friends, my all, resign

;

Gracious Redeemer ! take, O take,

And seal me ever thine.

4 Come, and possess me whole,
Nor hence again remove

;

Settle and fix my wavering soul
With all tliy weiglit of love.

5 My one desire be this.

Thy only love to know;
To seek and taste no other bliss.

No other good below.

OOb God's 7nercy to the penitent. ^' ^^

SWEET is the friendly voice
AVliich speaks of life and peace;

Which bids the penitent rejoice,

And sin and sorrow cease.

2 No balm on earth like this

Can cheer the contrite lieart

;

No flattering dreams of earthly bliss

Such pure delight impart.

3 Still merciful and kind.
Thy mercy, Lord, repeal

;

The broken heart thy love can bind,
The wounded spirit hec\l.
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FAITH AND REPENTANCE.

4 Thy presence shall restore
Peace to my anxious breast;

Lord, let my steps be drawn no more
From paths which thou hast blessed.

OO < Father, I have sinned. '^

Luke 15 : 18.

LOVE for all ! and can it be ?

Can I hope it is for me ?

I, who strayed so lon^ ago,
Strayed so far, and fell so low

!

2 I, the disobedient child.

Wayward, passionate and wild;
I, who left my Father's home
In forbidden ways to roam

!

H I, who spurned his loving^ hold,
I, who would not be controlled;
I, who would not hear his call,

I, the willful prodigal

!

4 I, who wasted and misspent
Every talent he had lent ;

I, who sinned again, again.
Giving every passion rein

!

5 To my Father can I o^o ?

At his feet myself I '11 throw,
[n his house there yet may be
Place, a servant's place, for me.

6 See, my Father waiting stands

;

See, hfe reaches out liis hands

;

God is love I I know, I see,

Love for me—yes, even me.

3oo Sighing /or home, 7s

PEOPLE of the living God

!

I have sought the world around.
Paths of sin and sorrow trod,

Peace and comfort nowhere found.
227



THE gospel:

2 Xow to you my spirit turns,
Turns, a fugitive unlolessed :

Brethren ! where your altar burns,
O receive me into rest.

3 Lonely I no longer roam,
Like the cloucf, 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 heart no more,
Every idol I resign.

5 Tell me not of gain or loss.

Ease, enjoyment, pomp, and power;
Welcome ! poverty and cross.

Shame, reproach, aJEHiction's hour.

6 " Follow me ! "—T know thy voice,
Jesus, Lord ! thy steps I see

;

Now I take thy yoke by choice^
Light thy burden now to me.

D"

369 Longing for rest. 7s, double

|OES the gospel word proclaim
Rest for those that M'earj^ be ?

Then, my soul, put in thy claim

—

Sure that promise speaks to thee

:

Marks of grace I can not show,
All polluted is my best;

But I weary am, I know.
And the weary long for rest.

2 Burdened with a load of sin,

Harrassed with tormenting doubt,
Hourly conflicts from within,
Hourly crosses from without.



FAITH AND REPENTANCE.

All my little streno;th is gone,
Sink I must without supply;

Sure upon the earth is none
Can more weary be than T.

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

!

370 Forward. Ts.

Exodus 14: 15,

TTTHEX we can not see our way,
W Let us trust, and still obey

;

He who bids us forward ^o,
Can not fail the way to show.

2 Though the sea be deep and wide.
Though a passage seem denied

;

Fearless let us still proceed,
Since the Lord vouchsafes to lead.

3 Though it seems the gloom of night,
Though we see no ray of light;

Since the Lord himself is there,

'T is not meet that we should fear.

4 Xight with him is never night

;

Wliere he is, there all is light

;

When he calls us, why delay ?

They are happy who obey.

'

5 Be it ours, then, while we're here.
Him to follow without fear;
Where he calls us, there to go,
What he bids us, that to do.
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371 The unseen Friend. .
8S & 6s.

HOLY Saviour ! Friend unseen,
Since on thine arm thou biddest me lean

Help me, throughout life's changing scene,

By faith to cling to thee

2 Blest with this fellowship divine,
Take what thou wilt, I '11 not repine

;

For, as the branches to the vine,
My soul would cling to thee.

3 Though far from home, fatigued, oppressed,
Here have I found a place of rest

;

An exile still, yet not unblest.
Because I cling to thee.

4 What though the world deceitful prove,
And earthly friends and hopes remove

;

With patient, uncomplaining love.

Still would I cling to thee.

5 Though oft I seem to tread alone
Life's dreary waste, with thorns o'ergrown
Thy voice of love in crentlest tone.

Still whispers, " Clmg to me !

"

6 Though faith and hope are often tried,

I ask not, need not aught beside

;

So safe, so calm, so satisfied.

The soul that clings to thee

!

372 Cling to the Crucified. Ss.

CLIXG to the Crucified !

His eye shall guard thee well—
For thee,' fast from his side.

The crimson current fell.

Cling to the Crucified I

My weary feet in peace
Hia tender*hand shall guide
Till all thy vranderings cease-
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3 Cling to the Ci'iieified

!

His love the golden door
For thee shall open wide,
And bless thee evermore

BAPTISM.

ij ii) Ashamed of Jesus. ^' -M-

JESUS, and shall it ever be,

A mortal man ashamed of thee

:

Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise,

Whose glory shines through endless days.

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! Sooner far

Let evening blush to own a star

!

He sheds the beams of light divine
O'er this benighted soul of mine.

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! Just as soon
Let morning be> ashamed of noon

;

'Tis midnight with my soul, till he,
Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee.

i Ashamed of Jesus! that dear friend.

On whom my hopes of heaven depend

!

Xo ! when I blush, be this my shame,
That I no more revere his name.

5 Ashamed of Jesus ! Yes, I may,
AVlien 1 've no guilt to wash away,
Xo tear to wipe, no good to crave,
Xo feai-s to quell, no soul to save.

1 Till then—nor is my boasting vain

—

Till then I '11 boast a Saviour slain

!

And O ! may this my gloiy be,

That Christ ^is not ashamed of me!

7 His institutions would I prize.

Take up my cross, the shame despise

—

Dare to defend his noble cause.
And yield obedience to his l.iws.
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:

Jj / 4 The spirit of obedience. ^- M.

WE love thy name, we love thy laws,
And joyfully embrace thy cause

;

We love thyVross, the shame, the pain,
Lamb of God, for sinners slain.

2 We sink beneath the mystic flood

;

O, bathe us in thy cleansing blood

;

We die to sin, and seek a grave,
With thee, beneath the yielding wave.

3 And as w^ rise, with thee to live,

O, let the Holy Spirit give
The sealing unction from above,
The breath of life, the fire of love.

375 Following. L. M.

JESUS my all to heaven has gone,
He whom I fix my hopes upon

;

His path I see, and l"'ll pursue
The narrow way, till him I view.

2 The way the holy prophets went.
The road that leads from banishment
The King's highway of holiness

—

1 '11 go, for all his paths are peace.

376 Christ's examjile. Ij- M.

OUE Saviour bowed beneath the wave,
x\nd meekly souglit a watery grave

;

Come see the sacred path he trod,

A path well-pleasing to our God.

2 His voice we hear, his footsteps trace.

And hither come to seek his face,

To do his will, to feel his love,

And join our songs wixh songs above-

3 Hosanna to the Lamb divine!
Let endless glories round him shine I

High o'er the heavens for ever reign,

O Lamb of God I for sinners slain t
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377 The haptiam of Jesus. L. M
COME, happy souls, adore the Lamb,

AVho loved our race ere time began,
Who vailed his Godhead in our clay,

A nd in an humble manger lay.

2 To Jordan's stream the Spirit led.

To mark the patli his saints should tread
;

With joy they trace the sacred 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 his precious name;
Come tread his steps, and learn of him

;

Happy bej'ond expression they
Who find the place where Jesus lay.

O i^ -^ hajyfismnl hymn. -Li, JM.

THE great Redeemer we adore,
WTio came the lost to seek and save

—

Went humbly down from Jordan's shore
To find a tomb beneath its wave!

2 With thee into thy watery tomb,
liOrd, 'tis our glory to clescend

;

'T is wondrous grace that gives us room
To share the grave of such a friend

.

3 Yet, as the yielding waves give way
To let us see the light again.

So, on the resurrection day.
The bands of death proved weak and vain.

4 Thus, when thou shalt again appear,
The gates of death shall open wide

:

Our dust thy mighty voice shall hear,
A.nd rise and triumph at thy side.
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i) ii) If any man serve me, etc. i-'- M.
John 12 : 20.

^EE how the willing converts trace
O The path their great Redeemer trod ;

And follow through his liquid grave
The meek, the lowly Son of God

!

2 liere they renounce their former deeds,
And to a heavenly life aspire,

Their rags for glorious robes exchanged
Tliey shine in clean and bright attire.

3 O sacred rite, by thee the name
Of Jesus we to own begin

;

This is our resurrection pledge,
Pledge of the pardon of our sin.

4 Glory to God on high be given,
Who shows his grace to sinful men

;

Let saints on earth, and hosts in heaven,
In concert join their loud Amen.

380 Hitider me not. C. M
Gen. 2-4: 56.

V^ all my Lord's appointed ways,
J- My journey I '11 pursue

;

Hinder me not, 5^ou much-loved saints,

For I must go with you.

2 Through floods and flames, if Jesns lead,

I '11 follow where he goes

;

Hinder me not, shall be my cry,
Though earth and hell oppose.

3 Through trials and through suff*erlngs tor

I '11 go at his command

;

Hinder me not, for I am bound
To my Immanuel's land.

A And when my Saviour calls me home.
Still this m}' cry shall be

—

Hinder me not—come, welcome deatli—
I'll gladly go with thee.
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B81 H€th,i(hashainedofwe,andofmy,etc. ^-'— »

ASH AMED of Christ! our souls disdain

The mean, unj^enerous thought

;

Shall we disown that friend whose blood

To man salvation brought ?

•2 With the glad news of love and peace,

From heaven to earth he came

;

For us endiired.the painful cross,

For us despised the shame.

3 To his command let us submit

Ourselves without delay

;

Our lives - yea, thousand lives of ours,

His love can ne'er repay.

4 Each faithful follower Jesus views

With infinite delight

;

, . , ^,

Their lives to him are dear—their death

Is precious in his sight.

5 To bear his name—his cross to bear—

Our highest honor this!

i Who nobly suffers for him now,
' Shall reign with him in bliss.

382 He left tis an example. CM,

BURIED beneath the yielding wave,

The great Redeemer lies

;

Faith views him in the watery grave,

And thence beholds him rise.

2 With joy we in his footsteps tread,

And would his cause maintain,

Like him be numbered with the aead.

And with him rise and reign.

3 Now, blest Redeemer, we to thee

Our grateful voices raise

;

Washed in the fountain of thy blood,

Our lives shall be thy praise.
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:

383 Lord, if thou xcih, etc. C. M
Matt. 8: 2.

OLOED, and will thy pardonino; love
Embrace a wretch so vile ?

Wilt thou my load of guilt remove,
And l)less me with tliy smile ?

2 Hast thou the cross for me endured,
And all its shame despised ?

And shall I be ashamed, O Lord,
With thee to be baptized?

3 Didst thou the great example lead,

In Jordan's swelling flood ?

And shall mv pride disdain the deed,
That 's worthy of my God ?

4 O Lord, the ardor of tliy love
Reproves my cold delays

;

And now my willing footsteps move
In thy delightful ways.

384 The Holy Spirit descended, etc. 0. M
Luke 3 : 22.

MEEKLY in Jordan's flowing stream
The great Eedecmer bowed

;

Bright was the 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 over the Son.

3 So may the 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

;

Kaised to new life, we will employ
In melody our tongues.
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385 I ootne to do thy toill. C. M
Hob. 10: 7.

^^ T COME,'* the great Redeemer cries,

1 " To do thy ^^^ll, O Lord !"

At Jordan's Hood, behokl ! he seals

The sure prophetic Avord.

2 " Thus it becomes ns to fulfill

All rigliteousness," he said ;

He spake obedient, and beneath
The yielding wave was laid.

3 Hark ! a glad voice—the Father speaks,
From heaven's exalted hight

;

" This is my Son, my well-beloved,
In whom I do delight."

4 Jesus, the Saviour, well beloved

!

His name we will profess,
Like him, desirous to fulfill

Each law of righteousness.

5 No more we '11 count ourselves our own,
But his in bonds of love;

O ! may such bonds for ever draw
Our souls to things aJbove.

38G Matt. 3 : 16. S. M
COME and behold the place

"Where once j'our Saviour lay

;

Confess that he is Lord of all,

And humble homage pay.

2 Laid in the watery grave.
He quickly rose again

;

Buried with him, we too shall rise,

And endless life obtain.

3 Now may the Spirit crown,
With tokens of his grace.

The solemn service of this day
And bid us go .in ixiace.
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387 The same. S. M.

SAVIOUR, thy law we love,

Thy pare example bless,

And with a firm, unwavering zeal,

Would in thy footsteps press.

2 Xot to the fiery pains
By which the martyrs bled

;

Xot to tiie scourge, the tliorn, the cross,

Our favored feet are led

—

8 But, at this peaceful tide,

Assembled in thy fear.

The homage of obedient hearts,

We humbly offer here.

388 Follow thou me. S. M
John 21 : 22.

HERE, Saviour, we would come.
In thine appointed way

;

Obedient to thy high commands.
Our solemn vows we pay.

2 O, bless this sacred rite,

To bring us near to thee;
And may we find that as our day,
Our strength shall also be.

389 2'^"« t' becometh us. S. M.
Matt. 3 : 15,

ITH willing hearts we tread
The path the Saviour trod

;

We love the example of our Head,
The glorious Lamb of God.

¥'

2 On thee, on thee alone.
Our hope and faith rely

;

thou who didst for sin atone,
Who didst for einners die.
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3 We trust thy sacrifice,

To thy clear cross we flee
j

O, may we die to sin, and rise

To life and bliss in thee.

^qO Lord, save me. 7s, 6 lineS
^' ^

Matt. 14:30.

JESUS, Lamb of God, for me
Thou, the Lord of life, didst die

;

Whither—whither, but to thee,

Can a trembling sinner fly ?

Death's dark waters o'er me roll,

Save, O save, my sinking soul

!

2 Never bowed a martyred head,

W^eighed with equal sorrow down;
Never blood so rich was shed.

Never king wore such a crown
To thy cross and sacrifice.

Faith now lifts her tearful eyes.

3 All my soul, by love subdued,
Melts in deci) contrition there

;

By thy mighty grace renewed.
New-born hope forbids despair

;

Lord, thou canst my guilt forgive,

Thou hast bid me look and live.

4 AVliile with broken heart I kneel,

Sinks the inward storm to rest

;

Life—immortal life—I feel

Kindled in my throbbing breast

;

Thine—for ever thine—I am.
Glory to the bleeding Lamb

!

R91 And hath loashed us from our ains, etc.^
Kev. 1: 5.

TESUS, to thy wounds I fly :

J Purge my sins of deepest dye ;

Laml) of God, for .dinners slain,

Wasli awav my crimson stain.
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2 Par^e me in that sacred flood,
In tfiat fountain of thy blood

;

Then thy Fatlier's eye shall see
Xot a spot of guilt in me.

¥'

392 He is our peace. 7s, 6 linCS
Eph. 2: 14.

EARY sot lis, 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,

Kise into the life of God.

2 Find in Christ the way of peace.
Peace unspeakable, unknown

;

By his pain he gives you ease.
Life, b)^ his expiring groan

:

Rise, exalted by his fall

;

Find in Christ your all in all.

3 O believe the record true,

God to you his Son hath given

!

You may now be happy too
;

Find on earth the life of heaven
;

Live the life of heaven above,
All the life of glorious love.

393 Hear and oheij. 8s & 7&

HUMBLE souls, who seek salvation
Through the Lamb's redeeming blood,

Hear the voice of revelation;
Tread the path that Jesus trod.

2 Hear the blest Redeemer call j-ou;
Listen to his heavenly voice

;

Dread no ills that can befall you.
While you make his way your choice.
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8 Plainly here his footsteps tracing,
Follow him without delay.

Gladly his command embracing

;

Lo ! your Captain leads the m ay.

394 Calling on the name of theLord. 8.S, 7s & 4.

Acts 22: 16.

p RACIOUS Saviour, we adore thee

;

VT Purchased by thy precious blood,
We present ourselves before thee,

Kow 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 beauty,
From tiie semblance of the grave;
May we follow

In the same delightful way.

REMISSION OF SINS.

395 The joys ofpardon. L- M.

FORGIVENESS ! 't is a joyful sound
To malefactors doomed to die

;

Publish the bliss the world around
;

You seraphs, shout it from the sky I

2 'T is the rich gift of love divine

;

•T is full, outmeasurin^ every crime

;

U n(?loudcd shall its glories shine,
And feel no change by changing time.

3 For this stupendous love of heaven.
What grateful honors shall we show I

Where much transgression is forgiven.
Let love ill equal ardors glow.
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4 By tliis inspired, let all our days *

With gospel holiness be crowned

;

Let truth and goodness, prayer and praise
In all abide, m all abound!

Otio Blesaedis the man whose 811118 covered. Jj. JVl.

Kom.4: 7.

EARTH has a joy unknown in heaven

—

The new-born'joy of sins forgiven!
Tears of such pure" and deep delight,

O angels ! never dimmed your sight.

2 You saw of old on chaos rise

The beauteous pillars of the skies;
You know where morn exulting springs
And evening folds her drooping wings.

3 Bright heralds of the Eternal Will,
Abroad his errands you fulfill;

Or, throned in floods of beamy day,
Symphonies in his presence play.

4 Loud is the song—the heavenly plain
Is shaken with the choral strain

;

And dyin^ echoes, floatin^g far.

Draw music from each chiming star.

5 But I amid your choirs shall shine.

And all your knowledge shall be mine

;

You on your harps must lean to hear
A secret chord that mine shall bear.

397 Self-dedicntion. L. M.

LORD, I am thine, entirely thine,
Purchased alone by blood divine.;

With full consent I yield to thee,
And own thy sovereign right to me.

2 Grant me, in mercy, now a place
Among the children of tliy grace

;

A wretched sinner, lost to God.
But ransomed by Immanuel's olood.
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3 Thee, my new Master, now I call,

And eorisecriite to thee my all

;

Lord, let me live and die to thee

—

Be thine through all eternity.

398 Happy day. L. M.
HAPPY day, that fiji:ed my choice
On thee, my Saviour and my God

!

Well may this glowing heart rejoice,

And tell its raptures all abroad.

CHORUS.

Happy day, happy day,
When Jesus washed my sins away

;

He taught me how to watch and pray,
And live rejoicing every day.

2 O happy bond, that seals my vows
To him who merits all my love

!

Let cheerful anthems fill his house,
Wliile to that sacred shrine I move.

3 'T is done ; the o^reat transaction "s done
;

I am my Lord's and he is mine;
He drew me, and I followed on.
Charmed to confess the voice divine.

4 Now rest, my lon^ divided heart

!

Fixed on this blissful center rest

;

Here have I found a nobier part,
Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast.

5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow,
That vow renewed shall daily hear

;

Till in life's latest hour I bow.
And bless in death a bond so dear.

Oyy Joy of consecration to Christ. L. M.
SWEETLY breathe the lyi-es above.
When angels touch the quivering string.

And wake, to chant Immnnuel's love,
Sucli strains as angel-lius can sing

!
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2 And sweet, on earth, the choral swell,

From mortal tonofues, of gladsome lays;
"\Vlien pardoned souls their raptures tell,

And, grateful, hymn Immanuel's praise.

3 Jesus, th}'^ name our soul's adore

;

We own the bond that makes us thine;
And carnal joys, that charmed before,
For thy dear salce we now resign.

4 Our hearts, by dying love subdued,
Accept thine offered grace to-day

;

Beneath the cross, with blood bedewed,
We bow, and give ourselves away.

5 In thee we trust—on thee rely

;

Though we are feeble, thou art strong;
O, keep us till our spirits fly

To join the bright, immortal throng!

400 "^ »ure refuge. L- M. 6 HneS-

1^0W I have found the ground wherein
ll Sure my soul's anchor may remain

;

The wounds of Jesus, for my sin,

Before the world's foundation slain

;

Whose mercy shall unshaken stay.

When heaven and earth are fled away.

2 O love, thou bottomless abyss

!

My sins ai-e sivallowed up in thee

;

Covered is my unrighteousness

;

From condemnation now I'm free:
While Jesus* blood through earth and skies,

Mercy, free, boundless mercy ! cries.

3 With faith I plunge me in this sea.

Here is my liope, my joy, my rest;
Hither, when hell assails, I flee,

I look into my Savioin-'s breast.
Away, satl doubt, and anxious fear!
MereV is all that's written here.
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4 Though waves and storms go o'er my hend,
Tho' strength, and health, and friends, be

Tho' J03-S be withered all, and dead, [gone

;

Though every comfort be withdrawn

—

Steadfast on this my soul relies

:

Father, thy mercy never dies.

401 What Dhall I render unto thee. "Li. M.
Psalm 116 : 12.

REDEEMED from guilt, redeemed from fears,

My soul enlarged, and dried my tears,

What can I do, O Love Divine,
What to repay such gifts as thine?

2 Wliat can I do, so poor, so weak,
But from thy hands new blessings seek,
A heart to feel thy mercies more,
A soul to know thee, and adore?

3 O teach me at thy feet to fall.

And yield thee up myself, my all

!

Before thy saints my debts to own,
And live and die to thee alone

!

4 Thy Spirit, Lord, at large impart,
Expand, and raise, and till my heart I

So may I hope my life shall be
Some faint return, O Lord, to thee,

402 Not as the world giveth. C. M.
Jolin 14: 27.

HOVV happy is the Christian's state

!

His sins are all forgiven

;

A cheering ray confirms tlie grace,
And lifts his hopes to heaven.

2 Though in the rugged path of life

He Tieaves the pensive sigh;
Yet, trusting in his God, he finds
Delivering gi'ace is nigh.
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3 If, to prevent his wandering steps,

He feels tlie chastening rod,

The gentle stroke shall bring him back
To his forgiving God.

4 And when the v^elcome message comes
To call his soul away,

His soul in raptures shall ascend
To everlasting da}-.

•J-Oq / was blind, hut noio I see.

Johu 9 • 25

AMAZING grace ! (how sweet the isouih^ I,

That saved a wretch like me

!

I once was lost, but now am found

;

Was blind, but now I see.

2 Through many dangers, toils and siisrei

I have already come

;

'Tis grace has brought me safe thus faf>

And grace will lead me home.

3 The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures

;

He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.

4 Yes, when this heart and flesh shall fail,

And mortal life shall cease,

I shall possess within the vail

A life ofjoy and peace.

404 Newness of life. 0. M-
Rom, 6 : 4.

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.

2 A country far from mortal sight.

Yet O, by faith I see
The land of rest, the saint's delight,
The heaven prepared for me.
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3 what a blesbed hope is ours

!

While here on earth we stay,

We more than taste the heavenly powerS;

And antedate that day.

4 Wo feel the resurrection near,

Our life in Christ concealed,

And with his glorious presence here,

Our earthen vessels filled.

5 O, would he all of heaven bestow 1

Then like our Lord we '11 rise

;

Our bodies, fully ransomed, go

To take the glorious prize.

6 On him with rapture then I'll gaze,

Who bought the bliss for me.

And shout and Avonder at his grace,

Through all eternity.

4Q5 By grace are ye saved. ^' "*•

Eph. 2 : 8.

n RACE ! 't is a charming sound,

\J Harmonious to the ear

;

Heaven with the echo shall resound,

And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived the way •

To save rebellious man

;

And all the steps- that grace display,

Which drew the wondrous plan.

3 Grace led our wandering feet

To tread the heavenly road;

And new supplies each hour we 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 our praise.
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xOv) Such knowlcdyeia tooiCQuderfid for me. 'J- M
rsalm 1S9 : 6.

BLEST Saviour! Friend divine!
Tliou source of boundless love

!

The hope of all thy saints on earth,
The joy of all above I

2 How can I tell thy worth !

tlow make thy glories known

!

Xo language can thy o-oodness speak,
Xo tongue thy mercies own

!

y ]My words can not express
The sweetness of thy name

!

Nor can my feeble lips declare
The wonders of thy fame I

4 Then take my trusting heart,
I can not give tliee more

;

Make rich my soul's deep poverty,
From thine unwasting store

!

407 A new creature. 8s & 7s, peculiar
II Cor. 5: 17.

SIXCE first thy word awaked my heart,
Like lio,iit new dawning o'er me,

Where'er I turn my eyes, thou art

All light and love before me.

2 Naught else I feel, or hear, or see,

All bonds of earth I sever

;

Thee, O my Lord, and only thee,

I live for, now and ever.

3 Like him whose fetters dropped away
AVhen light shone o'er his prison,

My soul now touched by mercy's ray,
Hath from its chains arisen.

4 And shall the soul thou biddest be free,

Keturn to bondage ? Xever

;

Thee, O my God, and onh^ thee,

I live for, now and ever.
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408 Joii umpeakahle andfnUcf glory. P- M
^^^ ./ /- I Peter 1: 8.

HOW happy are thev who their Saviour obey;

And have laid up their treasures above

!

Tono-ue can not express the sweet comfort and

Ol" a soul in its earliest love

!

[peace

2 This comfort is mine, since the favor divine

I have found in the blood of the Lamb :

Since the truth I believed, wliat a joy I've re-

Whata heaven in Jesus' blest name !
[ce:ved,

3 'T is a heaven below my Redeemer to know,

And the angels can do nothing more

Than to fall at his feet, and the story repeat,

And the lover of sinners adore !

4 Jesus all the day long is my j oy andmy song

;

O that all to this refuge may fly '• ^ ^ ,

He has loved me, I cried, he has suffered and

To redeem such a rebel as I

!

[diea

5 On the wings of his love I am carried above

All my sin, and temptation, and pam

;

O why should I grieve, while on him I beheve

!

O why should I sorrow again I

6 O the rapturous hight of that holy delight,

Vfhich I find in the life-giving blood !

Ofmy Saviour possessed, I a'm perfectly blessed.

Being fiUed with the fullness of God !

7 Now my remnant of days will I spend to his

Who has died me from Aw to redeem ;
[praise

Whether many or few, all my years are his

They shall aU be devoted to him. [due

;

8 What a mercv is this! what a heaven of bliss

!

How unspeakably happy am I

!

Gathered into the fold,with believers enrolled—

With believers to live and to die I
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SPIRIT OF adoptio:n'.

409 You hath he quickened. L. M.
Col. 2: 13.

LIKE morning—when her early breesze

Breaks up the surface of the seas,

That in their furrows, dark with ni^ht,
Her hand may sow the seeds of light

—

2 Thy grace can send its breathings o'er
The spirit dark and lost before

;

And, freshening all its depths, prepai"e
For truth divine to enter there.

3 Till David touclied his sacred lyre.

In silence lay the unbreathing wire

;

But when he swept its cliords along.
Then angels stooped to hear the song.

4 So sleeps the soul, till thou, O Lord,
Shall deign to touch its lifeless chord

;

Till, waked by thee, its breath shall rise,

In music worthy of the skies.

410 The gift of the Holy Spirit. L. M.
Acts 2 : 38.

OLORD ! and shall thy Spirit rest

In such a wretched heart as mine !

Unworthy dwelling ! glorious guest 1

Favor astonishing, divine !

2 When sin prevails, and gloomy fear.

And hope almost expires in night,
Lord, can thy Spirit then be here.

Great Spriiag of comfort, life, and light?

3 Sure the blest Comforter is nigh !

'Tis he sustains my fainting heart;
Else would my hoi)es for ever die,

And every cheering ray depart.
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4 "Wiieii some kind promise glacis ray soul,

Do I not find his healing voice
The tempest of my fears control,
And bid my drooping powers rejoice !

5 Let thy kind Spirit in my heart
For ever dwell, O God of love

!

And light and heavenly peace impart—
Sweet earnest of the joys above.

4^11 The beatitudes. L. M
BLESSED are the humble souls that see

Their emptiness and poverty

;

Treasures of grace to them are given,
And crowns of joy laid up in heaven.

2 Blessed are the men of broken heart,
Who mourn for sin with inward smart

;

The blood of Christ divinely flows,
A healing balm for all their woes.

3 Blessed are the souls who thirst for grace,
Hunger and thirst for righteousness

;

They shall be well supplied and fed
With living streams and livijig bread.

4 Blessed are the men of peaceful life,

Wlio quench the glowing coals of strife;

They shall be called the heirs of bliss,

The sons of God, the God of peace.

5 Blessed are the suflerers who partake
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake;
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord :

Glory and joy are their reward.

412 In Christ. L. M.
f^ OD of my life ! thy boundless grace,
VT Chose, pardoned, and adopted me

:

jSJv rest, my liome, my dwelling-place;
Father ! I come, I come to thee.
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2 Jesus, my Hope, my Rock, my Shield

!

Whose precious bloodwas shed for me,
Into tliy hands my soul I yield

;

Saviour ! I come, I come to thee.

41o Se ie not aehamed to call them brethren, -ij- M
Heb. 2 : 11.

HONOR and happiness unite
To make the Christian's name a praise

;

How fair the scene, how clear the light,

That fills the remnant of his daj^s

!

2 A kingly character he bears.
No change his priestly office knows •

Unfading is the crown he wears,
His joys can never reach a close.

3 Adorned with glory from on high,
Salvation shines upon his face;

His robe is of the ethereal dj-e,

His steps are dignity and grace.

4 Inferior honors he disdains,

Nor stoops to take apphiuse from earth

;

The King of kings himself maintains
The expenses of his heavenly birth.

5 The noblest creature seen below,
Ordained to fill a throne above

;

God gives him all he can bestow,
His kingdom of eternal love

!

G My soul is ravished at the thought

!

Methinks from earth I see him rise !

Angels congratulate his lot.

And shout him welcome to tlie skies

!

414- Peace in tlie storm. v^« -M,

LORD, in whose might the Saviour trod
Tlie dark and stormy wave,

And trusted in his Father's arm,
Omnipotent to save;

—
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2 When thickly round onr footsteps rise,

The floo(1s"^an(l storms of life,

Grant ns thy Spirit, Lord, to still

The dark and fearful strife.

3 Strong in our trust, on thee reposed.
The ocean path we '11 dare,

Though waves around us rage and foam,
Since thou art present there.

415 Crying, Abba, Father. CM
Gal. 4 : 6.

FATHER ! I wait before thy throne

;

Call me a child of thine

;

And let the Spirit of thy Son
Fill this poor heart of mine.

2 There shed thj^ promised love abroad,
And make my comfort strong

;

• Then shall I say, my Father, God

!

With an unwavering tongue.

416 We have left all, etc. C M
Matt. 19: 27.

THERE is a name I love to hear,
I love to speak its worth

;

It sounds like music in mine ear,

The sweetest name on earth.

2 It tells me of a Saviour's love,

Who died to set me free

;

It tells me of his precious blood,
The sinners perl^ct plea.

3 It tells me of a Father's smile.
Beaming upon his child;

It cheers me through this " little while,'
Through desert, waste, and wild.

4 It bids my trembling heart rejoice;
It dries* each rising tear;

It tells me in " a still small voice,"
To trust and never fear.
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6 Jesus I the name I love so well,
The name I love to hear

!

No saint on earth its worth can tell,

No heart conceive how dear.

6 This name shall shed its fragrance still

Along this thorny road,
Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill

That leads me up to God.

417 The Spirit of Ood dioelleth within you. C. M
I Cor. 3 : 16.

LORD, let thy Spirit penetrate
This heart and soul of mine

;

And my whole being with thy grace
Pervade, O Life divine!

2 As this clear air surrounds the earth,
Thy grace around me roll

;

A's the fresh li^ht pervades the air.

So pierce and till my soul.

3 As from these clouds drops down in love
The precious summer rain,

So from thyself pour down the flood
That freshens all again.

4 As these fiiir flowers exhale their scent
In gladness at our feet.

So from thyself let fragrance breathe,
More heavenly and more sweet.

5 Thus life within our lifeless hearts.
Shall make its oriad abode

;

And we shall shine in beauteous light.

Filled with the light of God.

Tib £ will write my laio in their hearts. ^- -wl. -U

Heb. 8: 10. •

HEAT Source of life and light!

Thy heavenly grace impart,
Thy Holy Spirit grant, and write
Thy laV upon mv heart

;
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Mv sonl would cleave to thee

;

Let naught my purpose move

;

O, let mylaith more steadfast be,
And more intense my love

!

2 Long as my trials last,

Long as the cross I bear,

O, let my soul on thee be cast
In confidence ami prayer

!

Conduct me to the shore
Of everlasting peace,

Where storm and tempest rise no more,
Where sin and sorrow cease.

4iy That they may be one in us. *^- -»!•

John 17; 21.

THY Spirit shall unite
Our souls to thee, our Head

;

Shall form us to thine image bright,
That we thy paths may tread.

2 Death may our souls divide
From these abodes of clay

;

But love shall keep us near thy side
Through all the gloomy way.

3 Since Christ and we are one,
Why should we doubt or fear I

If he in heaven hath fixed his throne,
He '11 fix his members there.

B^

4^0 In tohotn v}£ have redemption. 'S, O lines.

Col.l: 14.

IT.ESSED are the sons of God

;

They are bought with Jesus' blood

;

They are ransomed from the grave

;

Life eternal they shall have

;

With them numbered may we be,

Here, and in eternitv.
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:

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 numbered may we be,

Here, and in eternity.

421 Ood, our salvation. 8s & 7s,

CALL Jehovah thy salvation.

Rest beneath the Almighty's shade

;

In his secret habitation
Dwell, and never be dismayed.

Guile nor violence can harm thee,

In eternal silence there;
There no tumult shall alarm thee

;

Thou Shalt dread no hidden snare. ,

2 Since with pure and firm affection

Thou on God hast set thy love,

With the wings of his protection
He will shield thee from above

.

Thou shalt call on him in trouble

;

He will hearken ; he will save

;

Here for grief reward thee double

:

Crown with life beyond the grave.

422 The Holy Spirit the Comforter. 8s, 6s & 4.

OUR blest Redeemer, ere he breathed
His tender, last farewell,

A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed
With us to dwell.
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2 lie came in tongues of living flame.
To teach, convince, subdue

;

All powerful as the wind "he came,
As viewless too.

Ij He came, sweet influence to impart,
A gracious, willing ^uest,

While he can find one humble heart
Wherein to rest.

4 And his that gentle voice we hear,
Soft as the breeze of even,

That checks each fault, that calms each fear,

And speaks of heaven.

W^

423 The peace of God. P.M.
Phii. 4 : 7.

E ask for peace, O Lord

!

Thy children ask thy peace

;

Kot what the world calls rest.

That toil and care should cease,
That through bright sunny hours
Calm life should fleet away,

And tranquil niofht should fade
In smiling day

—

It is not for such peace that we \vould pray.

2 AVe ask for peace, Lord

!

Yet not to stfftid secure,
Girt round with iron pride,
Contented to endure

:

Crushing the gentle strings.
That human hearts should know,

Untouched by others' joys,
Or others' w'oe

;

Thou, O dear Lord, wilt never teach us so.

3 We ask thy peace, O Lord

!

Through storm, and fear, and strife,

To light and guide us on.
Through a long struggling life

:
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While no success or gain '

Shall cheer the desperate fight,

Or nerve, what the world calls.

Our wasted might

:

[lig^it*

Yet pressing through the darkness to the

It is thine own, O Lord I

Who toil while others sleep,

Who sow with loving care
What other hands shall reap

:

They lean on thee entranced
In calm and perfect rest

:

Give us that peace, O Lord I

Divine and blest, [thee best.

Thou keepest for those hearts who love

424 -fie toill five the Holy Spirit, etc. H.M.
Luke 11 : 13.

THOU that hearest prayer,
Attend our humble cry.

And let thy servants share
Thy blessings from on high :

We plead the promise of thy word

;

Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord.

2 If earthly parents hear
Their children when they cry

—

If they, with love sincere,

Their varied wants supply

—

Much more wilt thou thy love display.
And answer when thy children pray^

425 ^« world knoweth us not. C H. M.
i John 3: 1.

LET others boast their ancient line.

In long succession gi-eat

;

In the proud list let heroes shine.
And monarchs swell the state.

Descended from the King of kings,
Each saint a nobler title sings.
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Pronounce me, gracious God, thy son,

Own me an heir divine

;

I'll pity princes on the throne,

When I can call thee mine

:

Scepters and crowns unenvied rise,

And lose their luster in my eyes.

3 Content, obscure, I pass my days,

To all I meet unknown,
And wait till thou thy child shalt raise,

And seat me near thy throne

:

No name, no honors here I crave,

Well pleased with those beyond the grave.

4 Jesus, my elder brother, lives

;

With him I, too, shall reign
;

Nor sin, nor death, while he survives,

Shall make the promise vain;

In him my title stands secure.

And shall while endless years endure.

5 When he. in robes divinely bright.

Shall oiice again appear,
^

Tliou, too, mv soul, shalt shine m light,

And his full image bear

:

Enough !—I wait the appointed day-
Blessed Saviour, haste, and come away I

THE HOPE OF ETERNAL LIFE.

i^(\ Our life is a vapor. L. M.^"^
James*: 14.

OW vain is all beneath the skies

!

^^ How transient every earthly bliss

!

How slender all the fondest ties

That bind us to a world like this

!

2 The evening cloud, the morning dew.

The withering grass, the fading flower

Of earthly hopes are emblems true,

The glory of a passing hour.
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3 But though earth's fairest blossoms die,

And all beneath the skies is vain.
There is a brighter world on high,
Beyond the reach of care and pain.

4 Then let the hope of joys to come
Dispel our cares and chase our fears

;

If God be ours, we 're traveling home,
Though passing through a vale of tears.

427 Fight the good Jight of faith. L. M.
I Tim. 6: 12.

STAND up, my soul, shake off thy fears,

And gird the gospel armor on

;

March to the gates of endless joy,
Where Jesus, the great Captain 's gone.

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course

;

But hell and sin are vanquished foes

;

Thy Saviour 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.

i There shall I wear a stariy crown,
And triumph in almighty grace,

While all the armies of the skies

Join in my glorious Leader's praise.

428 ^« la7id of promise. CM.
THERE is a land of pure delight.

Where saints immortal reign,
Infinite day excludes the night.
And pleasures banish pain.

2 There everlasting spring abides.
And never-withering flowers

;

Death, like a narrow sea, divides
This heavenly land from ours.
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3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood,

Stand dressed in living green;
So to tlie Jews old Canaan stood,
While Jordan rolled between.

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink
To cross this narrow sea.

And linger, shivering on the brink.
And fear to launch away.

5 O ! could we make our doubts remove,
Those gloomy doubts that rise.

And see the Canaan that we love,
With unbeclouded eyes

;

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood,
And view the landscape o'er

;

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood,

Should fright us from the shore.

429 'l^he land that U afar off. C. M.
Isaiah 83 : 17.

FAR from these narrow scenes of night,
Unbounded glories rise

;

And realms of infinite delight,

Unknown to mortal eyes.

2 Celestial land ! could our weak eyes
But half thy charms explore,

How would our spirits long to rise

;

And dwell on earth no more

:

3 There pain and sickness never come.
And grief no place obtains;

Health triumphs in immortal bloom,
And endless pleasure reigns!

4 No cloud these blissful regions know>
For evei* bright and fair

!

For sin, tl»e source of every woe.
Can never enter there.

261



THE GOSPEL:

5 There no alternate night is known,
Nor sun's faint, sickly ray

;

But glory from the sacred throne
Spreads everlasting day.

4r30 "We all shall meet in heaven. CM
HAIL, sweetest, dearest tie, that binds

Our glo\ving hearts in one

;

Hail, sacred hope, that tunes our minds
To harmony divine.

It is the hope, the blissful liope,

Which Jesus' grace has given

—

The hope, when days and years are past,
We all shall meet in heaven.

2 What though the northern wintry blast
Shall howl around our cot

;

What though beneath an eastern sun
Be cast our distant lot

;

Yet still we share the blissful hope.
Which Jesus' grace has g-ivcn

—

The hope, when days and year* are past,

We all shall meet in heaven.

3 From easteni shores, from northei-n lands,
From western hill and plain,

From southern climes, the brother-bands
May hope to meet again

:

It is the hope, the blissfid hope.
Which Jesus' ^race has given

—

The hope, when life and time are o'ei',

We all shall meet in heaven.

4 From Burmah's shores, from Afric's strand.

From India's burnino; plain,

From Europe, from Columbia's land,
We hope to meet again

;

It is the hope, the blissful hope.
Which .Jesus' grace has given

—

The hope, when days and j'-ears are past,

We all shall meet in heaven.
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Xo lin tiering- look, nor partir.g sigh,

Our future meeting knows

;

There friendship beams from every eye,
And love immoital glows.

O sacred hope ! O blissful hope

!

Which Jesus' grace has given

—

The hope, when days and years are past.
We all shall meet in heaven.

431 The Tieavenhj Canaan. C. IM

OX Jordan's stormy banks I stand,
And cast a wishful eye

To Canaan's fair and happy land,
Where my possessions lie.

2 O the transporting, rapturous scene,
That rises to my sight I

Sweet fields arraj'ed in living green,
And rivers of delight

!

3 There generous fruits that never fail

On trees immortal grow

;

There rocks and hills, and brooks and vales,

With milk and honey flow.

4 All o'er these wide, extended plains.

Shines one eternal day

;

There God, the Son, for cA'er reigns.
And scatters night aNNay.

c No chilling winds nor poisonous breath
Can reach that healthful shore

;

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death,
Are felt and feared no moi-e.

6 When shall I reach that happy place,
And be for ever blest

!

When shall I see mj- Father's face,

And in his bosom rest!
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7 Filled with delight, my raptured soul
Would here no longer stay

;

Though Jordan's waves around me roll,

Fearless I 'd launch away.

1-32 Hope in trouble. 0. M
WHEN musing sorrow weeps the past,

And mourns the present pain,
'T is sweet to think of peace at last.

And feel that deatli is gain.

2 'T is not that murmuring thoughts arise,

And dread a Father's will

;

*T is not tliat 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 phimes to raise,

And lose herself in sight.

i It is that troubled conscience feels

The pangs of struggling sin,

And sees, though far, the hand that heals,
And ends the strife within.

5 O, let me wing my hallowed flight

From earth-born woe and care.

And soar above these clouds of night,
My Saviour's bliss to share.

4oo Light in darkness. O. M.

THERE 'S a better world on high

;

Hope on, thou pious breast

;

b'aint not, thou traveler ; on the sky
Thy weary feet shall i*est.

2 Anguish may rend each vital part:
Poor man, thy strength how frail I

Yet heaven's own strength shall shield thy
When flesh and heart shall fail. [heart,
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3 Through death's dark vale, of deepest shade
Thy feet must surely ^o

;

Yet there, e'en there, walk undismayed

;

'T is thy last scene of woe.

4 Thy God—and with the tenderest hand

—

Shall guard the traveler through

;

"Hail!" shalt thou cry; "hail! promised
And, wilderness, adieu!

"

[land I

5 O Father, make our souls thy care,

And bring us safe to thee

;

Where'er thou art—we ask not where

—

But there 't is heaven to be.

434 Ab iding in hope. C .M
SINCE 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 fiery darts be hurled,

Then I would smile at Satan's rage,
And face a frowning world.

3 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come,
And storms of sorrow fall,

May I but safely reach my home.
My God, my heaven, my all.

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest;

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

435 God oitr ouli/ hope. CM
WHEX reft of all, and hopeless care

AVould sink us to the tomb,
What power shall save ns from despair.
What dissipate the gloom ?
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2 No balm that earthly plants distill,

Can soothe the mourner's smart,
No mortal hand, with lenient skill.

Bind up the broken heart.

3 But One alone, who reigns above,
Our woe to joy can turn,

And light the lamp of life and love,
That long has- ceased to burn.

4 Then, O my soul ! to that One flee,

To God th}'^ woes reveal

;

His eye alone thy wounds can see.

His power alone can heal.

M
436 Bopt thou in God. C. M,

Psalm 42 : 6.

Y soul, triumphant in the Lord,
Proclaim thy joys abroad,

And march* with holy vigor on,
Supported by thy God.

2 Tlirough every \\'inding maze of life,

His hand has been my guide;
And in his lon^-oxperienced care,

My heart shall still confide.

3 His grace through all the desert flows
An unexhausted stream

;

That ^race, on Zion's sacred mount,
Shall be my endless theme.

4 Beyond the choicest joys of time.
Thy courts on earth I love

;

But O ! I burn with strong desire

To view thy house above.

5 There, joined with all the shining band,
My soul would thee adore

;

A pilhir in tliy temple fixed.

To be removed no more.
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137 Vain world, adieu. OS & 4

¥HEX for eternal woHds we steer,

And setis are calm and skies are clear,

And faith, in lively exercise,
Sees distant fields of Canaan rise,

The soul for joy then spreads her wings,
And loud her lovely sonnet sings.

Vain world, adieu.

2 With cheerful hope, her eyes explore
Each land-mark on the distant shore,
The trees of life, the pasture green,
The golden streets, the crystal stream

;

Again for joy she spreads her wings,
And loud her lovely sonnet sings,

I 'm going home,

3 The nearer still she draws to land.
More eager all her powers expand

;

With steady helm, and free bent ^ail,

Her anchor drops within tne vail

;

And now for joy she folds her wings,
And her celestial sonnet sings,

I 'm safe at home.

438 Hope tnaketh not aehamed. 0. M-
Rom. 6: 5.

THE world may change from old to new.
From new to old a^ain

;

Yet hope and lieaven, for ever true,
Within our hearts reuKiin.

2 Hope leads the child to plant the flower,
The man to sow the seed

;

Nor leaves fulfillment to her hour -
But prompts again to deed.

3 And ere upon the old man's dust
The grass is seen to wave,

We look through falling tears, to trust
Hope's sunshine on the grave.
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i O, no, it is no flatterino^ lure,
No fancy weak or fond,

Wlien hope would bid us rest secure,
In better life beyond.

5 IS'or love, nor shame, nor grief, nor tears,

Her promise may gainsay

;

The voice divine speaks through our years,
To cheer us on our way.

439 The Rock of Salvation. P. M.

IF life's pleasure's charm you, give them not your heart,
Lest the gift ensnare you from your God to part

;

His favor seek, hie praises speak ;

Fix liere your hope's foundation
;

Serve him, and he will ever be
The Kock of your Salvation.

2 If distress befall you, painful though it be,

Let not grief appall you—to your Saviour flee ;

He ever war, your prayer will hear.
And calm your perturbation

;

The waves of woe shall ne'er o'erflow
The Rock of your Salvation.

3 When earth's prospects fails you, let it not distress;
Better comforts wait you—Christ will surely bless ;

To Jesus flee—your prop he '11 be.

Your heavenly consolation
;

For griefs below can not o'erthrow
The Rock of your Salvation.

4 Dangers may approach ;k'ou ; let them not alarm ;

Christ will ever watch j'ou, and protect from harm;
He near you stands, with mighty hands.
To ward off each temptation

;

To Jesus fly ; he 's ever nigh.
The Rock of your Salvation.

( Let not death alarm you, shrink not from his blow;
For your God shall arm you, and victory bestow,
For death shall bring to you no sting,

The grave no desolation :

'T is sweet to die with Jesus nigh,
The Rock of your Salvation.
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Jesus is mine. OS & 48.

OW I have found a friend,1 Jesiis is mine

:

His love sliall never end,
Jesus is mine

;

Thouofh eartldy joys decrease

;

ThouiJ^h human friendships cease,
Now I have lasting peace

;

Jesus is mine.

^ Though I grow poor and old,

Jesus is mine

;

He will my faith uphold,
Jesiis is mine

;

He shall my wants supply,
His precious blood is nigh,
Nouglit can my hope destroy,

Jesus is mine

!

3 "When earth shall pass away,
Jesus is mine.

In the^reat Judo^ment day,
Jesus is mine. •

O ! what a glorious thing
Then to behold my King,
On tuneful harp to sing,

Jesus is mine.

4 Farewell, mortality

!

Jesus is mine

;

Welcome, eternity

!

Jesus is mine.
He my Redemption is.

Wisdom and Righteousnesa,
Life, Light, and Holiness,

Jesus is mine.
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THE CHURCH—DIVINE CONSTITUTION.

441 God is (he midst of her. L. M.
Psalm 46 : 5.

HAPPY the church, thou sacred place,
The seat of thj^ Creator's grace

!

Thine holy courts'are his abode,
Thou earthly palace of our God

!

Tliy walls are strength, and at thy gates
A guard of heavenly warriors waits;
Xor shall thy deep foundations move^
Fixed on his counsels and his love.

3 Thy foes in vain designs engage

;

Ag'ainst his throne in vain they rage

:

Like rising waves, with angry roar,
That dash and die upon the shore.

4 God is our shield, and God our sun

;

Swift as the fleeting moments run,
On us he sheds new beams of grace,
And we reflect his brightest praise.

442 God is our refuge. L. M,
Psalm 46 : 1.

n CD is the refuge of his saints,

VT When stoiTQS of sharp distress invade;
Ere we can offer our complaints.
Behold him present with his aid.

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled
Down to the deep, and buried there;
Convulsions shake the solid world

;

Our faith shall never yield to fear.

3 Zion enjoys her monarch's love,

Secure against a threatening hour

;

Nor can her firm foundations move.
Built on his truth, and armed with power.
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j-4o -^ Icingdont which can tiot he moved, v/. AL
HeU. U : 28.

THY kingdom, Lord, for ever standi,

While earthly thrones decay
;

And time submits to thy commands,
AVhile ages roll away.

2 Thy sovereign bounty freely gives
Tts unexhausted store

;

And nnivei-sal nature lives

On thy sustaining power.

3 Holy and just in all thy ways,
Thy prdvidencte divine

;

In all thy works, immortal rays
Of power and mercy shine.

4 The praise of God—delightful theme

!

Shall mi my heart and tongue;
Let all creation bless his name,
In one eternal song.

'I44 -^ sure foundation. v^- ^^
Isaiah 28 : 16.

BEHOLD the sure foundation-stone.
Which God in Zion lays.

To build om- heavenly hopes upon,
And his eternal praise

!

2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear,
And saints adore the name

;

Tliey trust their whole salvation here,
Kbr shall they suffer shame.

3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest,

Reject it with disdain
;

Yet on this rock the church shall rest,

And envy rage in vain.

i WTiat though the ^ates of hell withstood,
Yet must this buildin^^ rise:

'T is thy own work, almighty God,
And wondrous in our ej^es.
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t4-D Let U8 go into the houne of the Lord. ^' •"
Psalm 122: 1.

HOW did my heart rejoice to hear
My friends devoutly say,

" In Zion let us all appear,
And keep the solemn day."

2 I love her gates, 1 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 hoi

J""
tribes repair

;

The Son of David holds his throne.
And sits in judgment there.

4 He hears our praises and complaints

;

And whfle his awful voice
Divides the sinners from the saints.

We tremble and rejoice.

5 Peace be within this sacred place.
And joy a constant guest

!

With holy gifts and heavenly grace.

Be her attendants blest!

B My soul shall pray for Zion still.

While life or breath remains
;

There my best friends, my kindred, dwell,
There God, my Saviour, reigns.

A
446 Yet xoill I not forget thee. CM

Isaiah 49 : 15.

MOTHER may forgetful be.

For human love is frail

;

But thy Creator's love to thee,

O Zion, can not fail.

No ! thy dear name engi*aven standSj

In characters of love,

On thy almighty Father's hands,
And never shall remove.
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3 Before his ever watchful eye
Thy mouriifiil state appears;

And every groan, and every sigh,

Divine compassion hears.

4 O Zion ! learn to doubt no more,
Be every fear suppressed

;

Unchant^fng truth, and love, and power,
Dwell in thy Saviour's breast.

4 m ^^^ Lord is my light and my salvation. O. Jjlv

Psalm 27 : 1.

rpiIE Lord of glory is my light,

X And my salvation too

;

God is my strength, nor will I fear
What all my foes can do.

2 One blessing, Lord, mj^ heart desires;
O, grant me my abode

Among the churches of thy saints.

The temples of my God.

3 There shall I offer my requests,
And see thy glory still;

Shall hear thy messages of love.
And learn thy holy will.

4 When troubles rise and storms appear,
There may his cliildi-en hide

;

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

5 J^ow shall my head be lifted high
Above my foes around,

And ^*ongs of joy and victory
Within thy temple sound.

448 Fear not, little Jloch. CM.
Luke 12 : 32.

THERE is a little, lonely fold, ,

Whose flock one Shepherd keeps.
Through summer's lieat and winter's cold,
With eye that never sleex^s.
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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 home.

4 O, gentle Shepherd, still behold
Thy helpless charge in me

;

And take a wanderer to thy told,

That, trembling, turns to thee.

44*/ You are come unto Mount Zion. C M
Hel). 12 : 22.

"OT to the terroi-s of the Lord,
The tempest, fire, and smoke-

Not to the thunder of that word
Whicli God on Sinai spoke ;

—

F

2 But we are come to Zion hill,

The city of our God,
Where milder words declare his will,

And spread his love abroad.

3 Behold the great, the gioi-ious host
Of Angels clothed in lio^ht!

Behold tiie spirits of tlie just,

AVhose faith is turned to sight

!

4 Behold the blest assembl^^ there,
Whose names are writ in heaven

!

And God, the Judge, who doth declare
Their vilest sins forgiven !

5 Saints here, and those in Jesus dead,
But one communion make

;

All join in Clirist, their living Head,
And of his grace partake.
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6 In such society as this

My Aveary soul would rest

;

The man that dwells where Jesus is

Must be for ever blessed.

450 Rev. 1 : 20. 0. M.

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 O God of life, and truth, and grace,
Ere nature was begun !

Make welcome to our erring race
Thy Spirit and thy Son.

3 We hail the Church built high o'er all

The heathens' rage and scoff;

Thy providence its fenced wall,
" The Lamb the light thereof."

4 O, may he walk amon^ us here.
With his rebuke ancl love

—

A brightness o'er this lower sphere,
A ray from worlds above

!

4ol His khigdom is everlasting. kj. M.,
DaDl. 7: 27.

WHERE are kings and empires now,
Of old that went and came ?

But holy Church is praying yet,

A thousand years the same.

2 Mark ye her holy battlements.
And her foundations strong :

And hear within, the solemn voice.
And her unending song.

3 For not like kingdoms of the world,
The Holy Church of God!

Though earthquake shocks are rocking her,
And tempests are aljroad;
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4 Unshaken as eternal hills,

Unmovable she stands

—

A mountam that shall fill the earth,
A fane unbuilt by hands.

452 The Lordia great tn Zion. S. M.
Psalm 99 : 2.

GREAT is the Lord our God,
And let his praise be great

:

He makes his churches his abode.
His most delightful seat.

2 These temples of his grace.
How beautiful they stand !

The honors of our native place.
And bulwarks of our land.

3 In Zion God is known,
A refuge in distress

;

How bright has his salvation shone,
Through all her palaces

!

4 When kings against her joined
And saw the Lord was there,

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

5 Oft have our fathers told,

Our eyes have often seen.
How well our God secures the fold

AV^here his own sheep have been.

G In every new distress

We "11 to his house repair

;

We '11 call to mind his wondr'^s grace.
And seek deliverance there.

453 I love thy kingdom, Lord. ©• -i^L

I
LOVE thy kingdom, Lord—
The house of thine abode.

The church our blest Redeemer saved
With his own precious blood.
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2 I love thy Church, O God

!

Her Willis before thee stand,
Dear as tlie apple of thine eye,
And graven on thy hand.

3 For her my tears shall ftiU,

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 deliverance bring.

6 Sure as thy truth shall last,

To Zion shall be given
The brightest glories earth can yield,

And brighter bliss of heaven.

4-o4 ^010 amiable are tliy tabernacles. fe- -M.:

Psalm 84: I.

HOW charming is the place
Wliere my Redeemer, God,

Unvails the beauties of his face,

And sheds his love abroad

!

2 Not the fair palaces
To which the great resort.

Are once to be compared with this.

Where Jesus holds his court.

Here on the mercy-seat.
With radiant glory crowned,

Our joyful eyes behold him sit,

And smile on all around.
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4 To him their prayers and cries

Each humble soul presents

;

He listens to their broken si^hs,

And grants them all their wants.

5 Give me, O Lord, a place
Within thy blessed abode,

Among the children of thy grace,
The servants of my God.

155 li «^<^ll standfor ever. S. M,
Dan. 2: 44.

THY kingdom, gracious Lord,
Shall never pass away

;

Firm as thy truth it still shall stand,
When earthly thrones decay.

2 Thy people here have found.
Through many weary years.

The sweet communion, joy and peace,
To banish all their fears.

3 And now while in thy courts,
Do thou our love increase

;

Give us the food our spirits need.
And fill our hearts with peace.

i56 The Ark of God. S. M
LIKE Noah's weary dove,

That soared the earth around.
But not a resting-place above
The cheerless waters found

;

2 O cease, my wandering soul.

On restless wing to roam

;

All the wide world, to either polo
Has not for thee a home.

3 Behold the ark of God,
Behold the open door

;

Hasten to gain that dear abode,
And rove, my soul, no more.
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4 There safe thou shalt abide,

There sweet shall be thy rest,

And every longing satisfied,

With full salvation blest.

5 And when tlie waves of ire,

Again the earth shall fill.

The ark shall ride the sea of fire

;

Then rest on Zion's hill.

157 The Lord loveth the gates of Zion. S. M.
Psalm 87 : 2.

HOW honored is the place.

Where we adoring stand

!

Zion, the glory of the earth,
And beauty of the land

.

2 Bulwarks of grace defend
The city where we dwell

;

"NVliile walls of strong salvation made,
Defy the assaults of hell.

8 Lift up the etei-nal gates.
The doors wide open fling

;

Enter, ye nations, that obey
The statutes of our King.

4 Here 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, ye saints

;

And banish all your fears.

Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells,
Eternal as his years.

4-58 'J'fiejoy of the whole earth. S. M
Psalm 48 : 2.

AR as thy name is known.
The world declares thy praise

;

The saints, O Lord, before thy throne,*
Their songs of honor raise.
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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 and view thy holy ground,
And mark the building well.

4 How comely and how wise

!

How glorious to behold

!

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes,

And rites adorned with gold.

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

;

Will be our God while here below,
And ours above the sky.

F
rbo The church in the wildernesa. S. M.

lAR down the ages now,
Much of her journey done,

The pilgrim church pursues her way.
Until her crown be won.

2 The story of the past
Comesup before her view

:

How well it seems to suit her still-
Old, and yet ever new 1

3 It is the oft-told tale

Of sin and weariness

—

Of grace and love yec flowing down
To pardon and to bless.

{ No wider is the gate,
1^0 broader is the way,

No smoother is the ancient path,
That leads to life and day.
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5 1^0 sweeter is the cup,
Nor less our lot of ill

:

'T was tribulation ao^es since>

'T is tribulation still.

6 No slacker grows the flght,

No feebler is the foe,

Nor less the need of armor tried,

Of shield, and spear, and bow.

7 Thus onward still we press,

Through evil and through good

—

Througli pain, and poverty, and want,
Through peril and through blood.

8 Still faithful to our God,
And to our Captain true,

AVe follow where he leads the way,
The kingdom in our view.

tOO Glorious things are spoken of thee. bS & < S

Psalm 87 : 3.

n LORIOUS things of thee are spoken,
VT Zion, city of our God !

He, whose word can not be broken,
Formed thee loi' his own abode

:

On the Rock of ages founded,
What can shake thy sui-e repose ?

With salvation's wall surrounded.
Thou mayest smile at all thy foes.

2 See the streams of living waters,
Springing from Eternal Love,

Well supply thy -sons and daughters,
And all fear of drought remove:

Who can fiiint while such a river
Ever flows their thii'st to assuage

!

Grace, which like the Lord, the giver,
Never fails from age to age.
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:

Round each habitation hovering,
See the cloud and lire appear,

For a glory and a coverino;,

Showing that the Lord is near

:

Thus derivin^^ from their banner
Light by night, and shade by day,

Safe they feed upon the manna
Wliich he gives them when they pray.

4 Blest inhabitants of Zion,
Washed in the Redeemer's blood,

Jesus, Avhom their souls rely on,
Makes them kings and priests to God ;

'Tis his love his people raises

With himself to rei^n as kings;
And, as priests, his solemn praises

Each for a thank-offering brings.

6 Saviour, since of Zion's city,

I through grace a member am.
Let the world deride or pity,

I will glory in thy name

:

Fading is the worldling's treasure.
All his boasted pomp and show

!

Solid joys and lasting pleasure
None but Zion's children know.

4ol When the Lord shall bring agai)t Zion. lOs
Isaiah 52 : 8.

RESTORE, Father ! to onr times restore
The peace which filled thine infant Church of y')T^^,

Kre lust of power had sown the 8f»eds of strife,

And quenched the new-born charities of life.

2 0. never more may different judgments part
From kindled sympathy a brother's heart I

But, linked in one, believing thousands kneel,
And share with each the sacred joy they feel.

5 From soul to soul, quick as the sunbeam's ray,
Let concord spread one universjil day

;

And faith by love lead all mankind to thee.

Parent of peace, and Fount of harmony I
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4()2 Living waters. 8s, /S&4
EE, from Zion's sacred mountain,
Streams of living water flow

;

God has opened tliei-e a fountain
That supplies the world below

;

They are blessed
Who its sovereign virtues know.

2 Through ten thousand channels flowiuti-,

Streams of mercy find their way :

Life, and health, and joy bestowing,
AVaking beauty Irom decay.
O, ye nations,

Hail the long-expected day.

3 Gladdened by the flowing treasure,

All-enriching as it goes,
Lo ! the desert smiles with pleasure,
Buds and blossoms as the rose

;

Lo ! the desert
Sings for joy where'er it flows.

463 ^^« ^oiise of the Lord. 12s

YOU may sing of the beauty of mountain and dale,

Of the silvery streamlets and flowers of the vale
;

Bat the place most delightful this earth can afford,

lb the place of devotion, the house of the Lord.

2 You may boast of the sweetness of day's early dawn,
Of the sky's softening graces when day is just gone ;

But there 's no other season or time can compare
With the hour of devotion, the season of prayer.

3 You may value the friendships of youth and of age,
And select for your comrades the noble and sage

;

But the friends that most cheer me on life's rugged roao
Are the friends of my Master, the children of God.

i You may talk of your prospects, of fame, or of wenltk
And the hopes that oft flatter the favorites of health ;

But the hope of bright glory, of heavenly bliss—
Tak( away every other, and give me but this.

5 Evet hail, blessed temple, abode of my Lord!
I V 1|1 turn to thee often, to hear from his word

;

I will walk to thine altar witli those that 1 love,

And rejoice in the prospects revealed from above.
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464 Mount Zifnt, itc. 8s,7s&4-

Vs„\m 125 1.

ZIOX stands with hills .-^unoinided

—

Zion kept by power divine :

All her foes shiOl be confounded,
Thouo^h the world in arms combine :

Happy Zion,
What a favor-ed lot is thine.

2 Every hnmiin tie may perish,
Friend to Iriend unfaithful prove,

Mothers cease their own to cherish.
Heaven and earth at last remove;

But no changes
Can attend Jehovah's lore.

3 In the furnace God may prove thee,

Thence to bring thee forth more brighlj

,

But can never cease to love thee

;

Thou ai't precious in his sight

:

God is with thee

—

God, thine everlasting light.

OFFICERS.

465 ^0 ye into all the world.
Mark 16 : 15.

YE Christian heralds ! go, proclaim
Salvation through ImmanueFs name

;

To distant climes the tidings bear.

And plant the rose of Sharon there.

"2 He '11 shield you with a wall of fire,

With holy zeal your hearts inspire.

Bid raging winds their fury cease,

And hush the tempest into peace.

3 And when our labors all are o'er,

Then we shnll meet to part no more

—

Meet with the blood-bought throng, to fall.

And crown our Jesus—llord of all I
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46G Go, teach all nations L. M
Matt. 28: 19.

p O— nic-.«---?eiiger of peace and love

!

It To nations plunged in shades of night;
Like an2:els sent fi-om lirlds above,
Be thuie to shed celestial light.

2 Go—to the hungry food impart

;

To paths of peace the wanderer guide,
And lead the thirsty, panting heart,

AVhere streams of living water glide.

3 Go—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 From north to south, from east to west,
Messiah yet shall reign supreme

;

His name by every tongue confessed

—

His praise—the universal theme.

467 Pray for w,. L. M.
IlThesB. 3: 1,

FATHER of mercies, bow thine ear,

Attentive to our earnest prayer

:

We plead for those who plead for thee

;

Successful pleaders may they be.

2 How gi'eat their work I how vast their charge
Do thou their anxious souls enlarge

:

Their best endowments are our gain

;

We share the blessings they obtain.

.1 O, clcthe with energy divine
Their words ; and let those words be thine;
To them thy sacred truth reveal

;

Suppress their fears, inflame their zeal.

\ Teach them to sow the precious seed

;

Teach them thy chosen flock to feed

;

Teach them immortal souls to gain

—

And thus reward their toil and pain
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5 Let thronging niiiltitiides around,
Hear from their lips the joyful sound,
In humble strains thy grace implore,
And feel thy Spirit's living power.

T-UO Ordination of elders or deacons, CM.
YOUCHSAFE, O Lord, thy presence now

Direct us in thy fear

;

Before thy throne we humbly bow.
And offer fervent prayer.

'

2 Give us the men whom thou shalt choose
Thy house on earth to ^uide

;

Those who shall ne'er then* power abuse,
Or rule with haughty pride.

3 Inspired with wisdom from above.
And with discretion blessed

;

Displaying meekness, temperance, love

—

Of eVery grace possessed

;

4 These are the men we seek of thee,

O God of righteousness :

Such may thy servants ever be,

With such thy people bless.

469 Ordination. C M.

WITH joy we own thy sei-vant, Lord,
Thy minister below.

Ordained to spread thy truth abroad,
That all thy name may know.

2 O may he now, and ever, keep
His eye intent on thee

:

Do thou, great Shepherd of the sheep,
His bright example be.

3 With plenteous grace his heart prepare
To execute thy will

;

And give him patience, love and care.
And faithfulness and skill.
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4 Inflame his mind with ardent zeal,

Thy flock to feed and teach

;

And let him live, and let him feel,

The truths he *s called to preach.

5 As showers refresh the thirsty plain,

So let his labors prove

:

By him extend thy righteous reign

—

The reign of truth and love.

4 < On the departure of a missionary. O- -ji,

YOU messencrers of Christ,

His sovereign voice obey

:

Arise and follow where he leads

—

And peace attend j^our way.

2 The master whom you serve
Will needful strength bestow

;

Depending on his promised aid.

With sacred courage go.

3 Mountains shall sink to plains.

And hell in vain oppose

;

The cause is God's, and must prevail
In spite of all his foes.

4 Go, spread a Saviour's fame.
And tell his matchless grace.

To the most guilty and depraved
Of Adam's numerous race.

5 We wish you, in his name,
The most divine success

;

Assured that he who sends you forth
Will your endeavors bless.

i7l Theaame. S. M,

O with thy servant. Lord,
His every step attend

;

All needful help to him afford,

And bless him to the end.
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2 Preserve him from all "wrong;
Stand thou at his right hand

:

And keep him from the slanderous tongue
And persecuting band.

3 May he proclaim aloud
The wonders of thy gmce

;

And do thou, to the fistening crowd,
His faithful labors bless.

4 Farewell, dear laborer, ^o

;

We part with thee in love;
And if we meet no more below,
O may we meet above.

± i'Ji Be ye therefore ready also. o. M.
Luke 12 : 40.

'E servants of the Lord,
_ Each in his office wait;
"With j 03^ obey his heavenly word.
And watch before 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 I 't is the Lord's command;
And while we speak, he 's near;

Mark the tirst signal of his hand,
And ready all api>ear.

4 O happy servant he,

In such a posture found

!

He shall his Lord with rapture see,

And be with honor crowned.

i 73 ^««- 9 : 38. S. M.D
TORD of the hai-vest ! hear
J Thy needy servants' cry

;

Answer our faith's effectual prayer,
And all our wants supply.
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On thee we humlily wait;
Our wants are iii thy view

;

Tiie liarvest truly, Loi-d I is great,

The laborers are few.

2 Convert and send forth more
Into thy Churc)i ahraid

;

And let them speak thy woi-d of power,
As workers with their God.

Give the pure gos{>el-word,
The word of general grace

;

Thee let them preacli, the common T^orii

The Saviour of our race.

3 O, let them spread thy name

;

Their mission fuUj' prove

;

Thy universal grace proclaim,
Thy all-redeeming love.

•On all mankind, foro^iven.

Empower them still to call.

And tell each creature under heaven,
That thou hast died for all.

474 Preach the toord. 5s & 68.
II Tim. 4: 2.

YOU servants of God,
Your Master proclaim

And publish abroad
His wonderful name

:

The name all victorious
Of Jesus extol

;

His kingdom is glorious,
And rules over all.

2 Christ nileth on hish.
Almighty to save

:

And still he is nigh

—

His presence we have

:
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The great congregation
His triumpli shall sing,

Ascribing salvation
To Jesus our King.

3 Salvation to him,
Who sits on the throne-

Let all cry aloud.
And honor the Son

;

Our Saviour's praises
The angels proclaim,

They fall on their foces
And worship the Lamb.

4 Him let us adore.
And give him his right

;

All glory and power,
And wisdom and might;

All honor and blessing
AVith angels above,

. And thanlcs never ceasing.
For infinite love.

4^5 Prayer for deacons. <8.

s
ox of God, our glorious Head

!

On us now thy blessing shed

;

From thy throne let mercy flow
To thy waiting flock below.

2 Taught by thee, with prayer sincere,
We have called thy servants here,
For thy needy ones to care.

And thy holy feast to I -ear.

3 May the Spirit from above
Fill their hearts with faith and love

;

Make them humble, zealous, wise,
Strife to shun, and good devise.
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4 Wlien their earthly woi-k is done,
Wlien the crown of life is won,
May the5% Avith thy favor blest.

Pass from labor into rest.

476 The fields are white already to linrvest. 7S & OS
John 4 : 35.

HO, reapers of life's harvest,
Why stand with rusted blade.

Until the niglit draws round thee,

And day begins to fade ?

Why stand ye idle, waiting
For reapers more to come?

The golden morn is passing.
Why sit ye idle, dnmb ?

2 Thrust in your sharpened sickle.

And gather in the grain :

The night is fast approaching,
And soon will come again.

Thy Master calls for reapers

;

And shall he call in vain ?

Shall sheaves lie there ungathered,
And waste upon the plain ?

3 Come down from hill and mountain,
In morning's ruddy glow,

Nor wait until the dial

Points to the noon below

;

And come w'ith the strong sinew,
Nor faint in heat or cold

;

And pause not till the evening
Draws round its wealth of gold.

4 Mount up the bights of wisdom.
And crush each error low

:

Keep back no words of knowledge
That human hearts should know;
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Be faitlifnl to th}^ mission
In service of thyLord

;

And tlien a golden ehaplet
Shall be thy just reward.

LOVE, UNITY AND FELLOWSHIP.

477 Chriatian fellowehip. L. M

KINDEED in Christ, for his dear sake
A hearty welcome here receive

;

May we together now partake
The joys which only he can give.

2 Maj^ 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 Forofotten be each worldly theme,
ulien Christians meet together thus;

We only wish to speak of liim

Who lived, and died, and reigns for ns.

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 "11 love, and wonder, and adore

;

And hasten on the glorious day
AVlien we shall meet to part no moi*e.

'rib Come in thou blessed of the Lord. L. JVi

Gen, -24 : 31.

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.
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2 Those joys which earth can not afford,

We 'U seek in fellow.sliip to prove,
Joined in one spirit to our Lord,
Together bound by mutual love.

3 And while we pass this vail 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.

4 Once more our welcome we repeat,
Receive assurance of our love

;

O may we all together meet
Around the throne of God above.

479 Christian affection. L. M,

HOW blest the sacred tie that binds,
In sweet communion, kindred minds!

How swift the heavenly course they run, [one

!

Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes are

2 To each the soul of each how dear

!

What tender love, what holy fear!
How doth the generous 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 Xor shall the glowin^: flame expire,
When dimly burns frail nature's fire;

Then shall they meet in realms above,
A heaven ^f joy, a heaven of love.

4oO The more excellent xcay. L. M.
I Cor, 12: 31.

HAD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews,
And nobler speech tlian angels use,

If love be absent, I am found.
Like tinkling brass—an empty sound.
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i Were I inspired to preach and tell

All that is done in heaven and hell

—

Or could my faith the world remove

—

Still I am nothing without love.

3 Should I distribute all mj^ store
To feed the hungry, clothe the poor

—

Or give my body to the flame,
To gain a martyr's glorious name

—

1 If love to God and love to men
Be absent, all my hopes are vain

;

Xor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal,

The Moi-k of love can e'er fulfill.

*|-ol The pi/grim band. Ij. M.

COME, you that love the Lord indeed,
Who are from sin and bondage freed,

Submit to all the wa3^s of God,
And walk the narrow, happy road.

Chorus.

We're all united, heart and hand,
Joined in one band completely

;

We 're marching through Immanuel's land,
Where waters flow most sweetly.

2 Great tribulation you shall meet,
But soon shall walk the golden street;

Though hell maj^ rage and vent its spite,

Yet Christ will save his heart's delight.

'• That happy day will soon appear
When Michael's trumpet you shall hear
Sound through the earth—yea, down to hell,

And call the nations, great and small.

[ Behold the righteous marching home,
And all the angels bid them come, [claims
While Christ the Judge these words pro-
" Here come my saints—I own their names I*
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5 "You everlasting' gates, fly wide,
Make ready to receive my 'bride

;

You liarps of heaven, now sound aloud.
Here come the ransomed by my blood !

"

6 In grandeur see the royal line,

In glittering robes the sun outshine!
See saints and angels join in one,
And march in splendor to the throne.

7 They stand, and wonder, and look on

:

They join in one eternal song.
Their great Redeemer to admire,
While rapture sets their souls on fire.

482 Tliij little flock in safety keep. L. M.

JESUS, thou Shepherd of the sheep,
Thy little flock in safety keep

;

Tliese lambs within thine arms now take,
Nor let them e'er thy fold forsake.

2 Secure them from the scorching beam,
And lead them to the living stream;
In verdant pastures let them lie,

And watch them with a shepherd's eye

!

3 O, teach them to discern thy voice,
And in its sacred sound rejoice !

From strangers may they ever flee.

And know no other guide but thee.

5 Lord, bring thy sheep that wander yet,
And let their number be complete

;

Then let the flock from earth remove,
A nd reach the heavenly fold above.

4oO Orgnnization of a church. Jj. M.

LORD, bless thy saints assembled here,
In solemn covenant now to join

;

Unite them in thy holy fear.

And in thy love tlielr hearts combine.
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2 O .2:ivo tlii«; church a hirge increase
Of such ns thou wilt own and bless

:

Lord, fill their hearts with joy and peace,
And clothe them with thy rio-hteousness.

3 Make her a garden walled with grace,
A temple built for God below,

"SV^here thy blest saints may see thy face,
And fruits of thy blessed Spirit grow.

-1(^4 You are all one in Christ Jesus. -L^- -Ai

Gal. 3: 28.

STILTi one in life and one in death,
One in our hope of rest above;

One in our joy, our trust, our faith,

One in each other's faithful love.

2 Yet must we part, and, parting, weep;
Wliat else has earth for us in stx)re ?

Our farewell pangs, how sharp and deep

!

But soon we "11 meet to part no more.

485 Partiiifj hytnn. Ij- ^^

MY" Christian friends in bonds of love,
Whose liearts the sweetest union prove '

Your friendship's like the strongest band,
Yet we must take the parting hand.

2 Your presence sweet, our union dear.
What joys we feel together here!
And when I see that we must part,

You draw like chords around my heart.

'.{ How sweet the hours have passed away,
Since we have met to sing and pray

;

How loath are we to leave the place
Where Jesus shows his smiling f;ice.

i O could I stay with friends so kind.
How would it cheer my fainting mind!
But pilgrims in a foreign land,
AV"e oft must take tlie parting hand.
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5 My Christian friends, botli old and youn^,
1 trust you will in Christ go on

;

Press on, and soon you '11 win the prize

—

A crown of glory in the skies.

6 A few more days, or years at most,
And we shall reach fair Canaan's coast

:

Wlien, in that holy, happy land,
We '11 take no more tlie parting hand.

* O blessed day ! O glorious hope

!

My soul rejoices at t-i.o thought,
When, in that holy, happy land,

We '11 take no more the parting hand.

xbu Go on, you pUgrims. Kj.^L,

r\ O on, you pilgrims, while below.
vT In the sure path of peace.
Determined nothing else to know
But Jesus and his grace.

2 Observe j^our leader, follow him

;

He through this world has been
Often reviled ; t)ut like a lamb,
Did ne'er revile again.

3 O I take the pattern he has given,
A nd love your enemies

;

And learn the only way to heaven
Through self-denial lies.

1 Remember, you must watch and pray
While journeying on the road.

Lest you should fall out hy the way,
And wound the cause of God.

5 Go on rejoicing night and day

;

Your crown is yet before,

Defy the trials of the way.
The storm will soon be o'er.
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6 Soon we shall reach the promised land,
With all the ransomed race,

And join with all the glorious band,
To sing redeeming grace.

487 Planting a church. C. M
PLANTED in Oirist, the living vine,

This day, with one accord,
Ourselves, with humble faith and joy,
We yield to thee, O Lord.

2 Joined in one body may we be

;

One inward life partake

;

One be our heart ; onef heavenly hope
In every bosom wake.

3 In prayer, in effort, tears, and toils,

One wisdom be our o^uide;

Taught b}^ one Spirit trom above.
In thee may we abide.

4 Around this feeble, trusting band,
Thy sheltering pinions spread,

Nor let the storms of trial beat
Too fiercely on our head.

5 Then, when among the saints in light

Our joyful spirits sliine,

Shall antliems of immortal praise,

O Lamb of God, be thine.

J- 88 The unity of the Spirit. CM
Eph. 4: 3.

BLESSED be the dear uniting love,

That will not let us part

;

Our bodies may far off remove—
We still are one in heart.

2 Joined in one Spirit to our Head,
Where he appoints, we go

;

And still in Jesus' footsteps tread.

And show his praise Ijelow
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3 Partakers of the Saviour's grace,
The same in mind and heart

;

Nor J03-, nor grief, nor time, nor place,

Nor life, nor death, can part.

489 ^'8 wi^i serve the Lord. C Al,

Josh. 24: 15.

YE men and angels, witness 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

;

May he, with our returning wants,
All needful aid supply,

4 O, guide our doubtful feet aright,
And keep us in thj'' ways'

;

And, while we turn our vows to prayers,
Turn thou our prayers to praise.

'fyO Meatore such a one, etc. O. JM.
Gal. 6: 1.

THINK gently of the erring one

!

O, let us not forget,

However darkly stained by sin,

He is our brother yet.

2 Heir of the same inheritance,
Child of the self-same God,

He hath but stumbled in the path
"We have in weakness trod.

3 Speak gently to the erring ones I

We yet may lead them back,
With iioly words and tones of love,

From misery's thorny track.
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i Forget not, brother, thou liast siinied,

And sinful >'et may bo

;

Deal gently with the erring iieart,

As God hath dealt with thee.

4ljl Before and behind the vail. 0. 31.

HAPPY the souls to Jesus joined,
And made in spirit one :

Walking in all his waj's, they find
Their heaven on earth begun.

2 The church, triumphant in thy love.

Their mighty joys we know;
They sing the Lamb in hymns above,
And we in hymns below.

3 Thee in thj^ glorious realm they praise,

And bow before thy throne
;

We in the kingdom of thy grace

;

The kingdoms are but one.

4 The holy to the holiest leads

;

To heiiven our spirits rise;

And he that in thj; statutes treads,

Shall meet thee in the skies.

41)^ Spiritual blessings in heavetily places, vv. M..

Epli. 1 : 3.

HAPPY they who know the Lord,
With whom "he deigns to dwell!

He feeds and cheers them b\' his word,
His arm supports them well.

2 To them, in each distressing hour.
His throne of grace is near

;

And when they plead his love and powe'
He stands engaged to hear.

3 His presence sweetens all our cares,

And makes our burdens lighfc^

A word from him dispels our feara,

And gilds the gloom of night.
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1 Lord, we expect to suffer here,
Xor would we dare repine

;

But orive us stul to find thee near,
And own us still for thine.

5 Let us enjoy and highl}' prize
These tokens of thy love.

Till thou shalt bid our spirits rise

To worship thee above.

ff

4«7D ^he bond of perfectness. t/. ."

Col. 3 : 14.

'OW sweet, how heavenly is the si^lit,

AVhen those that love the Lord,
In one another's peace delight,
And so fulfill thcAvord.

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 free from envy, scorn, and pride,
Our wishes all above.

Each can his brother's failing hide,
And show a brothers love

:

4 When love in one delightful stream
Through every bosom flows.

When union sweet and dear esteem
In every action glows.

5 Love is the golden chain that binds.
The happy souls above,

And he's an heir of heaven that finds

His bosom glow with love.

i-y4 I'^s whole family in heaven and earth. ^- M.
Eph. 3 : 15.

COME, let US join our friends above,
Who have obtained the prize.

And on the eagle wings of love,

To jov celestial rise.
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2 Let saints below in concert sing
With tliose to glory gone

:

For all the servants of our King,
In heaven and earth are one :

3 One familj'—we dwell in him

;

One church—above, beneath

;

Though now divided by the stream—
The narrow stream of death.

4 One army of the living God,
To his command we bow

;

Part of the host have crossed the flood,

And part are crossing now.

5 Even now to their eternal home
Some happy sph-its fly

;

And we are to the margin come,
Expecting soon to die

!

6 Dear Saviour ! be our constant guide
Then, when the word is given,

Bid Jordan's narrow stream divide.
And land us safe in heaven.

5-95 Love as brethren. ^5. M
I Pet. 3:8.

BLEST be the tie that binds
Our hearts in Christian love

;

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

2 Before our Father's throne
We pour our ardent prayers

;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims, are one,
Our comforts and our cares.

3 We share our mutual woes,
Our mutual burdens bear

;

And often for each other flows
The sympathizing tear.
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4 Thoiio'h often called to part,

Amid tliese scenes of pain

;

Yet, 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.

49G Standfast in the Lord. S. M.
Phil. 4 : 1.

ALL you that have confessed
That Jesus is the Lord,

And to his people joined yourselves,
According to his word

:

2 In Zion you must dwell.
Her altar ne'er forsake

;

Must come to all her solemn feasts,

Of all her joys partake.

3 She must employ your thoughts,
And your unceasing care

;

Her welfare be your constant wish,
And her increase your prayer.

4 With humbleness of mind,
Among her sons rejoice

;

A meek and quiet spirit is

With God of highest price.

5 Never offend, nor grieve
Your brethren by the way

;

But shun the dark "abodes of strife.

Like cliildren of the day.
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6 In all 5'our Saviour's ways.
With willing- footsteps move

;

Be faithful unto death, and tiien

You '11 reign witli him above.

4»7 i J^ef there be no diviaions among yon. o. JVj.

1 Cor. i : 10.

LET party names no more
The Christian Avorkl 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.

.

4yO Strangers and pif(/rims. 'S

I Pet. 2 : 11,

CHILDEEX of the heavenly King,
As ye journey, sweetly sing;

Sing your Saviour's wortliy pi-aise.

Glorious in his works and ways.

2 Ye are traveling home to God,
In the way the fathers trod

:

They are happy now—and ye
Soon there 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

;

Jesus Christ, your'Father's Son,
Bids you undismayed go on.
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5 Lord, submissive make us go,
Gladl}' leaving all below;
Only thou our leader be,
And we still will follow thee.

iiJi) Bond of peace. *S'

Epli. 4: 3.

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

—

Altog-ether like our Lord.

4 Let us for each other care

;

Each the other's burden bear;
To thy Church the pattern give

;

Show'how true believers live.

6 Fi'ee from anger and from pride,

Let us thus in God abide
All the depths of love express-
All the hights of holiness.

B Let us then with joy remove
To the family above

;

On the wings of angels fly;

Show how true believers die.

^00 J-ove w of God 8a.

I John 4 : 7.

SAY, whence does this union arise,

^Vhere hatred is conquered by love ?

It fastens our souls with such ties.

That distance nor time can remove,
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2 It can not in Eden bo fouiul,

Xor yet in a Paradise lo^^t;

It o;rows on Immannel's o-round,
And Jesus' life's blood it has cost.

3 My friends so endeared nnto me,
Our souls so united in love;

Where Jesus is gone we shall be,

In yonder blest mansions above.

4 Why then so unwilling to part,

Since there avc shall soon meet again;
Engraved on InnnanueFs heart.

At distance we can not remain.

5 And then we shall see that bright day
And join witli the angels above.

Set free from our prisons of clay.

United in Jesus' kind love.

6 With Jesus we ever shall reign.

And all his bright glory shall see

;

Then sing hallelujalis—Ainen !

Amen ! Even so let it be I

DUJ- Receive ye one ouother. oS cC iJ

Iiom. 15 : 7

COME, dear friends, avc all are brethren,
Bound for Canaan's happy land;

Come, unite and walk together,
Christ, our Leader, gives command.

Cease to boast of pnrty merit.
Wound the cause of God no more,

Be united by his Spirit,

Zion's peace again restore.

2 Now our hand, our heart and spirit,

Here in fellowship we give

;

Let us love and peac-e inlierit.

Show the world how Ciii-istians live.
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We'll be one 'ii Christ oar Saviour,
Male and female, bond and free!

Christ is all in all for ever,

In liiui we shall blessSd be.

502 Parting friemh. 7s, 6 HneS.

¥HEX shall Ave all meet again ?

WheJi shall we all meet again ?

Oft shall giowing hope expire,
Oft shall wearied love retire,

Oft shall death and sorrow reign,
Ere we all shall meet again.

2 Though in distant lands Ave sigh.

Parched beneath a hostile sky

;

Though the deep between us rolls-
Friendship shall unite our souls:
And in fancy's wide domain.
Oft shall Ave all meet again.

3 When the dreams of life are fled,

And its Avasted lamp is dead :

When in cold oblivion's shade,
Beauty, Avealth, and fame are laid;

Where immortal spirits reign.

There may Ave all meet again.

DOo ^^'^ shall meet no more to part. -C • ^'
¥E shall meet no more to part

;

Cease thy sorrows, mourning heart!
\\^earv days Avill soon depart

—

Then Ave may rest for ever

!

When the Avork of life is done.
When the victor's croAvn is Avon,
Then, immortal life begun,
We no more shall sever.

We shall meet no more to part;
Cease thy sorroAVS, mourning heart
Weary days Avill soon depart

—

Then avo maj' rest for ever I
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In the house of peace and bliss.

In the world where Jesiis is,

When we bid adieu to this,

T.lien we may love for ever.
Puritied from every stain,

Through the Lamb that once was slain^*

Bretlu-en, we shall meet again,
And be parted never

!

¥'
50"r When shall we meet again, '^S & t,

"HEN shall we meet again ?

Meet ne'er to sever?
When will peace wreathe her chain
Eound us for ever ?

Our hearts will ne'er repose
Safe from each blast that blows
In this dark vail of woes,
Xever—no, never I

2 When shall love freely flow
Pure as life's river ?

Wlien shall sweet friendship glow.
Changeless for ever?

Where joys celestial thrill,

Where bliss each heart shall fill.

And fears of parting chill,

Never—no, never

!

3 Up to that world of light
Take us, de:ir Saviour

;

May we all there imite,
liappy, for ever

:

Where kindred spirits dwell,
There may our music swell,
And time our joys dispel,

Xever—no, never I

4 Soon shall we meet again.
Meet ne'er to sever :

Soon shall Peace wreathe her chain
Eound us for ever

:
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Onr hearts will then repose
Secure from worldl}^ woes

;

Our songs of praise shall close,

Never—no, never

!

35 He that dwelleth in love, etc. C. x . M
I John 4: 16.

OLOYE divine, how sweet thou art

!

When shall I find my wandering; heart
All taken up in thee

!

may I daily live to prove
The sWeetness of redeeming love,

The love of Christ to me.

God, only knows the love of God

;

may it now be shed abroad
To cheer ray fainting heart

!

1 want to feel that love divine

;

This heavenly portion. Lord, be mine-
Be mine this better part.

that I could for ever sit

With Mary at the Master's feet

!

Be this my happy choice

;

My only care,* delight, and bliss.

My joy, my heaven on earth, be this,

To hear the Bridegroom's voice.

O that I might, with happy John,
Recline my weary head upon

The blessed Kcdeemer's breast

!

From care, and fear, and sorrow free,

G;7e me, O Lord, to find in thee
My everlasting rest.

06 A parting hymn. 6s, 48 & Ss.

PEACEFULLY, tenderly.
Here, as we part,

The farewell that lingers
Bo breathed from the heart

:
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No place more fitting:,

O liouse of the Lord

—

Here he it spoken,
That hist prayerful word-

2 Thoughtfully, carefully,
Solemn and slow

!

Tears are hedewing
The patli tliat we <^o;

Perils hefore us
We know not to-day

—

Kindly and safely,

O Lord, lead the way.

3 Upwardly, stead fasti}',

Gaze on that hrow

:

Jesus, our Leader,
Reio-ns conqueror now

His steps let us follow,
Ills sutterings dare.

Go up to olory,

His hlesscdiioss share.

4 Patiently, cheerfully,
LTp, and depart

To lahor and duty
With o^iadness of heart:

The ransomed, with triumph,
To Zion weil bring,

Shouting salvation
To Jesus, our King.

)()7 Pilgrim't farexceU. L. M .

FAREWELL, my friends, time rolls along,
Xor waits for mortal care or bliss

;

I leave you here to travel on,
Till I'arrive where Jesus is.

Chokus.—Farewell, farewell, farewell.

My Christian friends, farewell
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l\ire\v(:ll, iny brethren in the Lord,
To yoii I'm hoinitl in cords of love,

Yet we helieve hi.s oi-aeious word,
Tliat Ave ere long shall meet above.

Farewell, old soldiers of the cross,

You 've strnjjjxied long; and hard for heaven
You've counted all thinav^ liere but dro.^s.

Fight on, the crown will soon be given.

Farewell, poor careless sinners, too.

It grieves my soul to leave you here.
Eternal sorrow waits for you,
O turn, and Und salvation near.

.")08 Waitim/ on God. 10s&8s.
isaiali 40 : 31.

A HAPPY cliildren avIio follow Jesus
\-f Into tlie house of prayer and praise,

\nd join in union Mhile love increases.

Resolved this way to spend our days :

Mthough we 're hated by the world and Satan.
By the flesh and such as love not God

;

\'et"happy moments and joyful seasons
VV^e ofttimes find on Caliaan's road.

I Since we 've been waiting on lovely Jesus,
\Ve 'ye felt some strength come from above,
':r hearts have burned'with holj^ rapture,
We long to be absorbed in love':

.('t us sing praises for what is given,
And ti'ust in God foi- time to come :

ire we shall find the way to heaven
;

1-^0 farewell, brethren—we "re going home.

A nd as Ave go let us praise our Saviour,
And pray for those who spurn his grace,
<t they should lose love's richest treasure,
.ud ne'or enjoy his smiling face.
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Now here's my hand, and mj^ best wishes,
In token of 'my Christian love

;

In hopes with you to praise my Jesus

:

So farewell, brethren—we '11 meet a bove.

509 Heavenxoard. V^« -L • i^I.

Col. 3 : 2.

COME on, my partners in distress,

My comrades in the wilderness,
Who feel j^oiir sorrows still

;

Awhile forget your griefs and fears,

And look beyond this vale of tears

To that celestial hill.

2 Beyond the bounds of time and space,
Look forward to that heavenly place,
The saint's secure abode

;

On faith's strong eagle pinions rise,

And force your pas.sage to the skies,

And scale the mount of God.

8 Who suffer with our Master here,

Shall there before his face appear,
And by his side sit down :

To patient faith tlie prize is sure;

And all that to the end endure
The cross, shall Avear the crown.

Home. lis
Phil. 3 : 20.

510

?llf ID scenes of confusion nnd creature complaints,
liJ. How sweet to my soul is communion witli saints.
To find at the banquet of mercy there 's room,
And feel in the presence of Jesus at home.

2 Sweet bonds, that unite all the children of peace ;

And tbrice blessed Jesus, whose love can not cease ;

Though oft from thy presence in sadness I roam,
I long to behold thee in glory at home.

3 While here in the valley of conflict I stray,
give me submission and strengtii as my day;

In all my afflictions to thee would I como,
Kc'joicing in hopo ol my glorious homo.
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i I long, dearest Lord, iu thy beauty to shine ;

No more as an exile in sorrow to pine
;

Ami in thy dear image arise from the tomb,
Witli glorified millions to praise tUee at home.

511 Epheaians^: 5. S. H. M
OXE baptism and one faith,

One Lord below, above,
The fellowship of Zion hath
One only watchword—Love.

From different temples though it rise,

One song ascendeth to the skies.

2 Our sacrifice is One

;

One priest before the throne

—

The crucified, the risen Son,
Redeemer, Lord alone

!

And si^^hs from contrite hearts that spring,
Our chief, our choicest offering.

3 O why should they Avho love
One gospel to unfold.

Who look for one bright home above,
On earth be strange and cold ?

Why, subjects of the Prince of Peace,
In strife abide, and bitterness?

4 O may that holy prayer

—

His tenderest and his last,

The utterance of his latest care
Ere to the cross he passed

—

No longer unfulfilled remain,
The World's offense, thy peoiDle's stain

!

THE LORD'S SUPPER.

,) 1^ Glorijinri only in the cross. L. Ji.

Gal. 6: U.

¥HEX I survey the wondrous cross,
On which the Prince of glory died,

My richest gain I count but loss,

And pour contempt on all mv pride I
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2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should bo:!st,

Save in the death of Christ, my Lortl

:

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 tlow 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

!

513 Delujht in Chrht. L. ]\[.

JESUS, thou Joy of loving hearts

!

Thou Fount of Life ! thou Light of men

!

From tlie best bliss that earth imparts,
We turn unfilled to thee again.

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood
;

Thou savest those that on thee call

;

To them that seek thee, thou art good,
To them that find thee—All in All'

3 We taste thee, O tiiou Living Bread,
And long to feed upon thee still

;

We drink of thee, the Fountain Head,
And thirst our souls from thee to fill.

4 Our restless spirits yearn for tliee.

Where'er our changeful lot is cast;

Glad, when thy gracious smile we see.

Blest, M'hen bur faith can hold thee fast.

5 O Jesus, ever Avith us sta}' I

Make all our moments calm and bright,
Chase the dark night of sin away

—

Shed o'er the world tli}' lioly light

!
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O 14 Soft be the gently breathing notes. -'-'• -wl

SOFT be the gentlj' breathing notes
That sing tlVe Saviour's dying love;

Soft as the evening zephyr Hoats,
Soft as the tuneful lyres above

:

Soft as tlie morning dews descend,
While warbling birds exulting soar;

So soft to our almighty Friend
Be every sigh our bosoms pour.

'J Pure as tlie sun's enlivening ray,

That scatters life and joy abroad;
Pure as the lucid orb of" day,
That wide proclaims its Maker, God

;

Pure as the breath of vernal skies,

So pure let our contrition be

;

And purely let our sorrows rise

To him who bled upon the tree.

515 Communion in Christ. -LJ- M,

HOW pleasing to behold and see
The friends of Jesus all agree-

To sit around the sacred board
As members of one common Lord.

2 Here we behold the dawn of bliss

—

Here we behold tlie Saviour's grace

—

Here we behold liis precious blood,
Wliich sweetly pleads for us with God.

'. While here we sit, we would implore
" Tliat love may spread from shore to shore,

Till all the saints, like us, combine
To praise the Lord in songs divine.

To all we freely give our hand.
Who love the Lord in every land

;

For all are one in Christ our head,
To whom be endless honors paid.
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61 O Welcome to young converts. -L'- ^^•

WELCOME, ye hopeful heirs of heaven
To this rieii feast of gospel love

—

This pledge is but the prelude given
To that immortal feast above.

2 How great the blessing, thus to meet
According to our Saviour's word,

And hold hj faith communion sweet,
With our unseen yet present Lord.

) And if so sweet this feast below,
What will it be to meet above,

Where all we see, and feel, and know,
Are fruits of everlasting love I

\ Soon shall we tune the heavenl}^ Ij're,

While listening worlds tlie song approve

;

Eternity itself expire,
Ere we exhaust the theme of love.

' ) 1

7

Th e Inst scenes. L
.
M

.

>rpWAS on that niglit when doomed to

_L The eager rage of every foe, [know
That night in which he was betrayed.
The Saviour of the world took bread

;

! And, after thanks and glory given
To him that rules in earth and heaven,
That symbol of his flesh he broke,
And thus to all his followers spoke

:

. M}' broken body thus I give
To you, my friends; take, eat, and live;
And oft the sacred feast renew.
That brings my wondrous love to view.

4 Then in his hands the cup he raised.
And God anew he tlianked and praised

;

While kindness in his bosom glowed,
And from his lips salvation flowed.
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5 My blood I thus ponr forth, he cries,

To cleanse the soul in sin that lies;

In this the covenant is sealed,

And heaven's eternal grace revealed.

6 This cup is fraught with love to men

;

Let all partake wlio love my name
;

Through latest ages let it pour
In memory of my djdng hour.

518 The hread of life. L- ^i

AWAY from earth my spirit turns—
Away from every transient good :

With strong desire niy bosom burns
To feast on heaven's diviner food.

2 Thou, Saviour, art the living bread

;

Thou wilt my everv^ want supply

;

By thee sustained, and cheered, and led,

I '11 press through dangers to the sky.

3 What though temptations oft distress.

And sin assails, and breaks my peace

;

Thou wilt uphold, and save, and bless,

And bid the storms of passion cease.

4 Then let me take thy gracious hand,
And walk beside thee onward still

;

Till my glad feet shall safely stand
For ever firm on Zion's hill.

519 They came together to break bread. ^- -M,

Acts 20 : 7.

LORD, may the spirit of this feast

—

The earnest of thy love

—

Maintain a dwelling "in our breast
Until we 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

:
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3 Still may their lig-iit our duties trace
In lines ot'lialfowed Hauie,

Like that upon the propliet's face,
When from the mount he came.

4 But if no more with kindred dear
The broken bread we share,

Nor at the banquet board appear
To breathe the o^r'ateful prayer

:

5 Fori^et us not—when on the oed
Of dire disease we waste,

Or to the chambers of tiie dead,
And bar ofjudgment haste.

6 Forget not—thou who bore the woe
Of Calvary's fatal tree —

Those who within tliese courts below
Have thus remem])ei-ed thee.

r
520 Retnemhering Christ. 0. M

"F 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 him who died our fears to quell
And save from endless woe?

3 While yet his Anguished soul surveyed
Those pano^s he would not Hee,

What love his latest words displayed

—

'"• Meet and remember me.'"

4 Remember thee ! thy death, thy shame,
The griefs which thou didst bear!

O memory, leave no other name
But his recorded there.
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521 Sjiiritual refreshment. v^. M.

GOD, unseen yet ever near I

Keveal thy presence now,
While Ave, in love that hatli no tear,

Before thy glory bow.

2 Here may obedient spirits find

The blessinc^s of thy love

—

Tlie streams that throng-li the desert win.)

Tlie manna from above.

3 Awhile beMde tlie fonnt we stay,

And eat this bread of thine,

Then go, i-ejoicing', on onr way,
Renewed'with strength divine.

[i^2,2, Reception of memhem. U.JM.

COME in, tliou blessed of the Lord:
Stranger nor foe art thou :

We welc(Hne thee wltli warm accord,
Our friend, our brotlier now.

2 The hand of fellowship, the heart
Of love, we olfer tliee :

Leaving- the world, thou dost but part
From lies and vanitj'.

3 The cup of blessing wliich we bless,

The he:ivenly bi'ead we break

—

Our Saviour's blood nnd righteousness,
Freel}' with us partake.

4 In Aveal or woe, in joy or care.
Thy portion shall be ours;

Christians their mutual burdens bear;
The)' lend their mutual powers.

5 Come with us, we will do thee good.
As God to us hath done

:

Stand but in him, as those have stood,
Whose faith the victory won.
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6 And when, by turns, we psiss away,
As star b}' star g"i'ows dim,

May each, translated into day,
Be lost, and found in him.

"

5^0 Blessed aj-e the poor in spirit. *-' i'l.

Matt 5: 3,

LORD, at thy table we behold
The wonders of thy grace

;

But most of all admire that we
Should find a welcome place.

2 What strano^e. surprising grace is this,

That we, so lost, liave room

!

Jesus our weary souls invites,

And freely bids us come

!

3 Ye saints below, and hosts of heaven,
Join all your sacred powers

:

No theme is like redeeming love

:

Xo Saviour is like oars.

r

^^-J- In rememhro^ce of me. 0. M.
I Cor. 11 : 24.

J^ memory of the Saviour's love,
We keep the saci-ed feast.

Where every humlile, contrite heart
Is made a welcome guest.

2 Under his banner thus we sing
The wonders of his love,

And thus anticipate by faith

The heavenly feast above.

' Zf) He was Icnoxcn of them, etc. vy. -iVL

Luke 24 : 35.

SHEPHERD of souls, refresh and bless
Thy chosen pilgrim flock.

With manna from the Avilderness,
With water from the rock.
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2 Hunf^vy and thirsty, fjiint and weak,
As thou when here below,

Our souls the joys celestial seek,
That from thy sorrows flow.

3 We would not live by bread alone,
But by thy word of grace

—

In strength of which we travel on
To our abiding place.

4 Be known to us in breaking bread,
But do not then depart

—

Saviour, abide with us, and spread
Thy table in our heart.

5 Then sup with us in love divine

;

Thy body and thy blood.
That living bread and heavenly wine,
Be our immortal food.

02() You do show the Lord's death. ^- ^*'

1 Cor. 11 : 26.

JESUS, the Friend of man.
Invites us to his board

;

The welcome summons we obey,
And own our gracious Lord.

2 Here we show forth his love.

Which spake in every breath,
Prompted each action of his life,

And triumphed in his death.

3 Here let our powers unite
His honored name to raise

;

Let grateful joy All every mind,
And every voice be praise.

i One faith, one hope, one Lord,
One God alone we know;

Brethren we are ; let every heart
W' itli kind atlections grow.
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527 After ihe supper. fe. 31

'OW let each happy guest
The sacred concert raise,

To close the honors of the feast,

And sing the Master's praise.

2 His condescending love
First calls our wonder forth

;

He left the blessed realms above,
To dwell with men on earth.

3 His precepts, how divine!
How suited to our state

!

How bright his acts of mercy shine
His promises how great

!

4 Redemption's glorious plan,
How^ wondrous in our view I

The salutary source to man
Of peace and pardon too.

oJLo Truly our fellotoship is with the, etc. fe- 31
I John 1 : 3.

OUR heavenly Fatlicr 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 faitiifui care ;

Our Advocate' before the throne,
And our forerunner tliere.
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5 Here fix 1113' rovino- heart

!

Here NMiit my warmest love I

Till the oommimioii be complete,
In nobler scenes above.

529 Take this, etc. S. M.
Luke 22 : 17.

JESUS invites his saints

To meet around his board :

Here pardoned rebels sit, and hold
Communion with their Lord.

2 This holy bread and wine
Maintain our fainting breath,

By union witli our living Lord,
And interest in his death.

3 Let all our powers be joined
His glorious name to raise

:

Let holy love fill every mind,
And every voice be praise.

OoO And loTien they had axing a hymn, etc, ^- M..

Matt. 26 : 30.

A PARTING hymn Ave sing
Around tliy table, Lord

:

Again our grateful tribute bring.
Our solemn voavs record.

2 Here have we seen thy face,

And felt thy presence here;
So may the savor of thy grace
In word and life appear.

3 The purchase pf thy blood

—

By sin no longer 'led

—

The path our dear Redeemer trod
May we rejoicing tread.

4 In self-forgetting love
Be Christian union shown,

Until we join the Church above,
And know as we are known.
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531 Behold the Lamb of God. S. M
Jolm 1: 30.

"OT all the blood of beasts
On Jewish altars slain,

Could give the guilty conscience peace
Or wash away its stain.

2 But Christ, the heavcnlj'- Lamb,
Bears 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 1 stand,
And there confess my sin.

4 Believing, Ave rejoice

To see tlie curse remove

;

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,
And sing his dying love.

B'

532 Foretastes. S.
Mark 14 : 25.

iLEST feast of love divine!
'T is grace that makes us free

To feed upon this bread and wine.
In memory, Lord, of thee

!

That blood which flowed for sin,

In symbol here we see.

And feel the blessed pledge within,
That ^ye are loved of thee.

O, if this glimpse of love
Be so divinely sweet,

What will it be, O Lord, above,
Thy gladdening smile to meet!

To see thee face to face

—

Tliy perfect likeness wear

—

And all tliy ways of wondrous grace
Through endless veiirs declare!
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5ob I 'fi^^ draw all men unto me. OJ' cv 7s
Johu 12 : 32.

'T is finished ! Man of Sorrows !

From thy cross our frailty borrows
Strength to bear and conquer thus.

2 While extended there we view thee,

Might}^ Sufferer ! draw us to thee

;

Sufferer victorious

!

3 Not in vain for us uplifted,

Man of Sorrows, w^onder-gifted

!

May that sacred emblem be

;

4 Lifted hi^h amid the ages,
Guide of heroes, saints, and sa^es

;

May it guide us still to thee

!

534 The body and blood of Christ. 7s.

BREAD of heaven, on thee we feed.

For thy flesh is meat indeed
;

Ever let our souls be fed
AVith this true and living bread.

2 Vine of heaven, thy blood supplies
This blest cup of sacrifice

;

Lord, thy wounds our healing give
To thy cross we look and live.

3 Day by day with strength supplied,
Through the life of him who died.

Lord of life, O let us be
Rooted, grafted, built on thee.

5oO Leaving the Lord's table. oS cv 7;

FROM the table now retiring.
Which for us the Lord hath spread,

May our souls, refreshment finding.
Grow in all things like our Head.
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2 His example by beholding,
May our lives his image bear

;

Him our Lord and Master calling,
His commands may we revere.

3 Love to God and man displaying.
Walking steadfast in his way,

Joy attend us in believing,
Peace from God, through endless day.

53G It was for us. P.M.
lyTEAR the cross our station taking,
li Earthly cares and joys forsaking.
Meet it is for us to mourn

;

*T was for us he came from heaven,
'T was for us his heart was riven

;

All his griefs for us were borne.

2 When no eye its pity gave us,

When there was no arm to save us.

He his love and power displayed :

By his stripes our help and healing,
B}^ his death our life revealing,
He for us the ransom paid.

3 Jesus, may thy love constrain us.

That froni sin*^we may refrain us.

In thy griefs may deeply grieve

;

Thee our best affections giving,
To thy praise and honor living.

May we in thy glory live

!

5o7 My peace I give unto you. x. M
LAMB of God I whose bleeding love

We now recall to mind,
Send thy blessing 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

!
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2 By thine agoiiiziiio^ pain,
And bloody sweat, we pray

—

By thy dying love to man,
Take all our sins away :

By thy passion on the tree,

Let our griefs and troubles cease
O, remember Calvary,
And bid us go in peace

!

538 Looking to Jesm. 8s & 7s
Heb. 12: 2.

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 '11 sit, for ever viewing
Mercy streaming in his blood

j
Precious drops ! my soul bedewin"-,
Plead they now my peace with God

3 Truly blessed is this station,

Here unfolds his wondrous grace

;

While I see divine compassion
Beaming in his lovely fi\ce.

4 Here it is I find my heaven,
While upon the cross I gaze

Here the joy of sins forgiven
Shall inspire my songs of praise.

5 Love and grief my heart dividing,
While his feet I bathe with tears;

Constant still in fiiith abiding

—

] lope triumphant o'er my tears.

G Loi\l ! in ceaseless contemplation,
Fix my trusting heart on thee,

Till 1 know thy full salvation.
And tliv face in glorv see.
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5o9 My meditation slttill he eweet. Jr, 31.

I'salrn 104: 34.

HERE I sink before thee lowly,
Filled with gladness deep and holy,

As with tremhling awe and wonder
On thy mighty work I ponder

—

On this banquet's mystery,
On the depths we can not see

.

Far beyond all mortal sight
Lie the secrets of thy might.

•1 Sun, who all my life dost brighten I

Light, who dost my soul enlighten

!

Joy, the sweetest man e'er knoweth

!

Fount, whence all my being floweth

!

Humbly draw I near to thee;
Grant that I may worthily
Take this blessed heavenly food.
To thy praise, and to my good.

3 Jesus, Bread of Life from heaven,
Xever be thou vainly given,
Xor I to my hurt invited

;

Be thy love with love requited;
Let nie learn its depths indeed,
NVhile on thee my soul doth feet

Let me, here so richh-- blest,

Be hereafter, too, thy guest.

540 Whom having not seen, we love. oS & 78.

I Pet. 1 : 8.

WHILE in sweet communion feeding
On this earthly bread and wine.

Saviour, may we see tliee bleeding
On the cross to make us thine.

I Though unseen, now be thou near us,

AVith tlie still small voice of love.
Whispering words of peace to cheer us

—

Every doubt and fear remove.
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Bring before us all tlie story
Of thy life and death of woe

!

And with hopes of endless glorj-,

Wean our hearts from all below.

1 To him be glory. P.M.
Eph. 3 : 21.

JESUS has died for me,
Glory to God

!

From sin he set me free,

Glory to God

!

And, if I trust his grace,
I soon shall win the race

;

Then see his lovelv face,

Glory to God!
2 Soon, I shall sing above,

Glory to God

!

Tell of his wondrous love.
Glory to God

:

Free from all death and wrong,
Then shall my notes prolong
One loud, triumphant song.

Glory to God

!

542 Christ onr confidence. ^^ & 4s.

"Y faith looks up to thee,

Tliou Lamb of Calvary

:

Saviour divine,
S'ow hear me while I pray

;

Take all my guilt away

;

O, let me, from this day.
Be wholly thine.

May thy rich grace impart
Strength to my fainting heart;
My zeal inspii*e

;

As thou hast died for me,
may my love to thee

Pure,' warm, and changeless be

—

A living tire.
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3 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.

4 When ends life's transient dream,
"When death's cold, sullen stream

Shall o'er me roll

;

Blest Saviour, then, in love.
Fear and distress remove

;

O bear me safe above

—

A ransomed soul.

I

543 The Cross—the pmcer of God. Ts & 6S
I Cor. 1 : 18.

SAW the cross of Jesus
When burdened with my sin

;

1 sought the cross of Jesus
To give me peace within

;

I brou":ht my soul to Jesus

;

He cleansed it in his blood
;

And in tlie cross of Jesus—
I found my peace with God.

2 I love the cross of Jesus

—

It tells me what I am

;

A vile and guilty creature,
Saved only through the Lamb.

No righteousness, no merit,
No beauty can 1 plead

;

Yet in the cross I glory,
My title there I read.

3 I clasp the cross of Jesus
In every trying hour.

My sure and certain refuge,
My never-failing tower.
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In every fear and conflict,

1 more than conqueror am

;

Living I 'm safe, or dying,
Through Christ the risen Lamb.

4 Sweet is the cross of Jesus

!

There let my weary heart
Still rest in peace and safety

Till life itself depart

;

And then in strains of glory
I '11 sing thy wondrous power

Where sin can never enter,

And death is known no more.

^44 Communion of the body and blood of Christ. lOs.

HERE, my Lord, I see thee face to face
;

Here would I touch and handle things unseen ;

Here grasp with firmer hand the eternal grace,
And all my weariness upon thee lean.

2 Here would I feed upon the bread of God ;

Here drink with thee the royal wine of heaven
;

Here would I lay aside each earthly load,

Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven.

3 Too soon we rise ; the symbols disappear ;

The feast, though not the love, is passed and gone;
The bread and wine remove, but thou art here

—

Nearer than ever—still my Shield and Sun.

4 Feast after feast thus comes and passes by ;

Yet, passing, points to the glad feast above

—

Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy.
The Lamb's great bridal feast of bliss and love.

545 Believing, we rejoice. ti. M.
I Peter 1 : 8.

YE saints, your music bring,
Attuned to sweetest sound,

Strike every trembling string.
Till earth and heaven resound

;

The triumphs of tlie cross we sing

;

Awake, ye saints, each joyful string.
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2 The cross, the cross alone.
Subdued the powers of hell

;

Like lightnhio- from his throne
The prince of darkness fell,

The triumphs of the cross we sing,
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string.

13 Tlie cross hath ])ower to save
From all the foes tliat rise;

The cross hath made the grave
A passage to the skies

;

The triumphs of the cross we sing
;

Awake, ye saints, each joyful string.

54G The true Passover. 7s, 6 line

OXCE the angel started ])ack,

When he saw the blood-stained door.
Pausing on his vengeful track,
And the dwelling passing o'er

Once tlie sea from Israel tied,

Ere it rolled o'er Egypt's dead.

2 Xow our Passover is come.
Dimly shadowed in the past.

And the very Paschal Lamb,
Christ, the Lord, is slain at last.

Tlien with hearts and hands made meet,
Our unleavened bread we '11 eat.

^ Blessed Victim sent from heaven,
Whom all angel hosts obey,

To whose will all enrtli is given,
At whose word hell slirinks away.

Thou hast conquered doatli's di-ead strife,

Thou hast brought us light and life.
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547 The Mercy Seat. L. I\.'

FROM every stormy wind that blows,
From eveVy swelling tide of ^^'oes,

There is a calm, a sure retreat

—

'T is found beneath the Mercy Seat.

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds
The oil of gladness on our heads,
A place than all besides more sweet

—

It is the blood-bought Mercy Seat.

3 There is a scene where spirits blend,
Where friend holds fellowship with friend

;

Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common Mercy Seat.

4 Ah I whither could we flee for aid,

When tempted, desolate, dismayed

;

Or how the host of hell defeat.

Had suftering souls no Mercy Seat ?

5 There ! there on eagle wings we soar,
And sin and sense seem all no more,
And heaven comes down our souls to greet
And glory crowns the Mercy Seat

!

6 O let my hand forget her skill.

My tongue be silent, cold and still.

This bounding heart forget to beat,
Ere I forget tlie Mercy Seat I

D4b This is the gate of heaven, -Li
.
X

Gen. 28: 17.

HOW sweet to leave the world awhile
And seek the presence of our Lord I

Dear Saviour ! on thy people smile,

And come according to thy word I
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2 From busy scenes we now retreat,

That we may here converse with thee

:

Ah ! Lord ! behold us at thy feet

—

Let this the " gate of heaven" be.

3 " Chief of ten thousand !" now appear,
That we by faith may see thy face

:

O ! grant that we tliy voice maV hear,
And let thy presence fill this place.

;)-}-./ For a business meeting. Jj. Jj

BENIG:N'AXT God of love and power.
Be with us in this solemn liour

;

Smile on our souls ; our plans approve.
By which we seek to spread thy love.

2 Let each discordant thought be gone.
And love unite our hearts in one

;

Let all we have and are combine
To forward objects so divine.

550 Hour of prayer. L/. M.

SWEET hour of prayer ! sweet hour of praj^-
That calls me from a world of care, [er,

And bids me at my Father's throne.
Make all my wants and wishes known
In seasons of distress and orrief,

My soul has often found relief,

And oft escaijed the tempter's snare,
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer.

2 Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of pray©
The joy I feel, the bliss 1 sliare,

Of those whose anxious spirits burn
With strong desires for th}^ return.
With such I hasten to the place
Where God my Saviour shows his face.

And gladly take mj* station there,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of praver.
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3 Sweet hoar of prayer! sweet hour of prayer:
Thy whigs shall my petition bear
To him whose truth and faithfulness
Engao-e the waiting soul to bless

;

And since he bids me seek his face,

Believe his word and trust his grace,
I '11 cast on him my every care.

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.

551 Isaiah 57: 15. L.M.

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 ever bring thee where they come,
And, going, take thee to their home

3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few.
Thy former mercies liere rejiew

;

Here to our Avaiting hearts proclaim
The sweetness of thy saving name.

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer
To strengthen faith and banish care

;

To teach our faint desires to rise,

And bring all heaven before our eyes.

552 There am I. L. M.
Matt. 18 : 20.

WHERE two or three, with sweet acconl,.

Obedient to their sovereign Lord,
Meet to recount his acts of grace,
And offer solemn prayer and praise

;

2 "There," says the Saviour, "will I be,
Amid tiiC little company;
To them nnvail my smiling face.

And shed mv glories rouncl the place."
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3 We meet at tliy command, O Lord,
Kelying on thy faithful word

;

Be present in eacli waitino; heart.
And strength and heavenly peace impart.

30."3 No other friend can I desire. -L. i>J

MY precious Lord, for thy dear name
I bear the cross, despise the shame

;

Xor do I faint while tliou art near;
1 lean on thee, how can I fear ?

2 No other name but thine is given
To cheer my soul in earth or heaven

;

Xo other wealth will I require:
Xo other friend can I desire.

3 Yea, into nothing would I fall

For thee alone, \\i\ All in All

;

To feel thy love, my only joy
;

'

To tell thy love, my sole employ.

554 Christ, all in all. L.M.
Col. 3 : 11.

THOU piire light of souls that love,

True joy of every human breast,

Sower of life's immortal seed.

Our Saviour and Kedeemer blest

!

2 Be thou our guide, be thou our goal;
Be thou our pathwa}^ to the skies;

Our joy when sorrow fills the soul;
In death our everlasting prize.

555 ^'^e tranquil hour. -Li. M.

THOU, Saviour, from thy throne on high,
Enrobed with light, and girt with power,

Dost note the thought, the prayer, the sigh
Of hearts that love the tranquil hour.

2 Oft thou thyself didst steal awav,
At eventide^ from labor done.

In some still, ix'aceful shade to pray,
Till morning watches were begun. •
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8 Thou hast not, dearest Lord, forgot
Thy wrestlings on Judea's hills

;

And still thou lovest the quiet spot
Where praise the lowly spirit fills.

4 Xow to our souls, withdrawn awhile
From earth's rude noise, thy face reveal,

And, as we Avorship, kindly smile.

And for thine own our spirits seal.

5 To thee we bring each grief and care,

To thee we fly'while tempests lower;
Thou wilt the weary burdens bear
Of hearts that love the tranquil hour.

556 Exhortation to prayer. Ll- M.

WHAT various hindrances we meet
In coming to a mercy-seat I

Yet who, that knows the worth of prayer,
But wishes to be often there ?

2 Prayermakes the darkened clouds withdraw

;

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw,
Gives exercise to faith and love.

Brings every blessing from above.

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight

;

Prayer makes the Christian's annor bright;
And Satan trembles, when he sees
The weakest saint upon his knees.

i Have you no Avords ? Ah, think again

;

^yords flow apace when Ave comphun,
And fill a felloAV-creature's ear
With the sad tale of all our care.

5 Were half the breath thus vainly spent.
To heaven in supplication sent.
Our cheerful son^ Avould oftener be,
" Hear Avhat the Lord has done for me I"
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557 They that believe do enter into rest. -L'« ^
Heb. 4 : :j.

MY only Saviour ! when I feel

Overwhelmed in spirit, faint, oppressed,
^y is sweet to tell thee, while I kneel
Low at thy feet, thou art my rest.

2 I m weary of the strife witliin

;

Strong powers against my soul contest

;

O, let me turn from self and sin.

To thy dear cross, for there is rest

!

.5 O ! sweet will be the welcome day,
When from her toils and woes released,

My parting soul in death shall say,
" Now, Lord 1 I come to thee for rest."

558 Prayer for contentment. O. M.

FATHER, whatever of earthly bliss

Thy sovereign will denies,

Accepted at thy throne of grace,
Let this petition rise

:

2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart,
From ever)^ murmur free

;

The blessings of thy grace impart,
And make me live to tliee.

3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine,
Mj" life, and death attend

;

Thy presence through my journey shine,
And crown my journey's end.

559 Tempest- tossed. C M,
JESUS, Saviour of the lost,

3Iy Eock and Hiding-place,
By storms of sin and sorrow tost,

1 seek thy sheltering grace.

2 Guilty, forgive me. Lord ! I cry

;

Pursued by foes, I come

;

A sinner, save me, or I die

;

An outcast, take me home.
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3 Once safe in tliine almiffhty arms,
Let storms come on amain

;

There danger never, never harms

;

There death itself is gain.

4 And when I stand before thy throne
And all thy o^iory see,

Still be my righteousness alone
To hide myself in thee.

ff

560 Thy will he done. CM
'ONV sweet to be allowed to pray
To God, the Holy One

;

"With filial love and "trust to saj^,

" O God, thy will be done."

2 We in 1;hese sacred words can find

A cure for everj" ill

;

They calm and soothe the troubled mind,
And bid all care be still.

3 O let that Will which gave me breath,
And an immortal soul,

In joy or grief, in life or death.

My every Misli control.

4 O, could my heart thus ever pray,
Thus imitate thy Son I

Teach me, O God, with truth to say,
Thy will, not mine, be done.

5bl Sanctify the Lord God in your hearts. ^' -^J-'

I Pet. 3 : 15.

¥HILE thee I seek, protecting Power,
Be my vain wishes stilled

;

And may this consecrated hour
With better hopes be filled.

2 Thy love the power of thouo^ht bestowed;
To thee my thoughts would soar

;

Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed

;

That mercy I adore
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3 In each event of life, how clear
Thy ruling hand 1 see!

Each blessing to my soul more clear,

Because conferred by thee.

4 In every joy that crowns my days,
In every pain I bear,

My heart shall' lind delight in praise,

Or seek relief in prayer.

5 When gladness wings my favored hour,
Thy love my thoughts shall fill

;

Resigned, when storms of sorrow low*er,

My soul shall meet thy will.

6 My lifted eye, without a tear,

The gathering storm shall see

;

My steadfast heart shall banish fear;
That heart shall rest on thee.

0\)2i Retirement and meditation. C M.

I
LOVE to steal awhile away
From every cumbering care.

And spend the hours of setting day
In humble, grateful prayer.

2 I love in solitude to shed
The penitential tear

;

And all his promises to plead.
Where none but God can hear.

3 I love to think on mercies past,

And future good implore,
And all my cares and sorrows cast
On him whom I adore.

4 I love, by faith, to take a view
Of bi'ighter scenes in heaven

;

Tlie prospect doth my strength renew,
While here by tempests driven.
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5 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o*er,

May its departing ray
Be calm as this impressive hour,
And lead to endless day.

563 ^y Saviour died for me. ^- ^'•'

THOU art my hiding-place, O 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.

6 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."'

5d4- Let U8 draw near. O. iVl.

Heb. 10 : 22.

APPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat,
Where Jesus answers prayer

;

There humbly fall before his feet,

For none can perish there.
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2 Thy promise is my only plea,
With this I venture rii(?h

;

Thou callest burdened souls to thee,
And such, O Lord, am I.

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin,

By Satan sorely pressed.
By war without, and fear within,
I come to thee for rest.

i Be thou my shield and hid in ty-place;
That, sheltered near thy side,

I may my fierce accuser face,

And tell him, " Thou hast died."

5 O, wondrous love, to bleed and die,

To bear the cross and shame,
That guilty sinners, such as I,

Miglit plead thy gracious name

!

565 Prayer. C. M
PEAYER is the soul's sincere desire,

Unuttered or expressed

;

The motion of a hidden fire

That trembles in the breast.

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh.

The falling of a tear

;

The upward glancing of an eye
When none but God is near.

^ Prayer is the simplest form of speech
That infant lips can try ;

Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach
The Majesty on high.

t Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice,
Returning from liis waj-s,

While angels in their songs rejoice,

And say— " Behold, he pra)'S."
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5 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath,
The Christian's native air,

His watchword at the gate of death

;

lie enters heaven with prayer.

56G Filled loith all the fullness of God. C. M.

LORD, I would delight in thee,

And on thy care depend

;

To thee in every trouble flee,

My best, my only Friend.

2 AYlien all created streams are dried,
Thy fullness is the same;

May I with this be satisfied,

And glory in thy name

!

3 N'o good in creatures can be found.
But wliat is found in thee

:

I must have all things and abound
While God is God to me.

4 O that I had a stronger faith,

To look within the vail

—

To credit what my Saviour saith.

Whose word can never fail.

5 He who has made my heaven secure,
AVill here all good provide:

While Christ is rich, can I be poor?
What can I want beside ?

b O Lord, I cast my care on thee

;

I triumph and adore

:

Henceforth my great concern shall be
To love and please thee more.

y(>7 -A-sk and it shall he given you. J- M
Luke 11 : 9.

JESUS, my strength, my hope.
On thee I cast my care,

With humble confidence look up.
And know thou hearest my prayer.
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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 inm-ed to pain.
To hardships, grief, and loss;

Bold to take up. tirm to sustain
The consecrated cross

;

5 I want a godly fear,

A quick-discerning 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.

Duo Openiug praijcr meeting. O. M. U
IT is the hour of prayer

:

Draw near and bend the knee.
And till the calm and holy air

^Vith voice of melody !

^

O'erwearied with the heat
And biu-den of the day,

Now let us rest our waiidering feet,

,
And gather here to pray.

O, blessed is the hour
That lifts our hearts on high !

Like sunlight when the tempests lower.
Prayer to tlie soul is nigli

;

Though dark may be our lot,

Our eyes be dim with care,

These s:iddening thoughts shall trouble not
This holy hour of prayer.
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5().' Come, let m pray. C. xi. 31.

COME, let US pray : 'tis sweet to feel

That God himself is near:
That while we at his footstool kneel,
His mercy deigns to hear

:

Thont^li sorrows cloud life's dreary way,
This is our soluce—let us pray.

2 Come, let us praj-: the burn in «• brow,
The heart oppressed with care.

And all the woes that throno^ us now,
Will be relieved by jirayer

:

Jesus will smile our "griefs away

;

O, glorious thought I—come I let us pray.

3 Come, let us pray : the mercy-seat
Invites the fervent prayer,"

And Jesus ready. stands to greet
The contrite spirit there :

O, loiter not, nor longer stay
From him who loves us ; let us pray.

5^0 Invitation to jyrnyer. b. Ji,

COME to the house of prayer,
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.

Ye who are happy now;
In sweet accord your voices raise,

In kindred homage bow.

3 Ye aged, hither come,
For you have felt his love;

Soon shall your trembling tongues be dumb,
Your lips foi-get to move.
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4 Ye youn^, before his throne
Come, bow

;
5'our 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 hearest the moui-ner's call

—

G Up to thy dwelling-place
Bear our frail spirits on.

Till they outstrip time's tardy pace,
And heaven on earth be won.

571 Heavenly 2)lace8. 7s, 6 Hnei

IF 'tis sweet to mingle where
Christians meet for social prayer

;

If 't is sweet witli them to raise

Songs of holy joy and praise

—

Passing sweet that state must be,
AVhere they meet eternally.

2 Saviour, may these meetings prove
Antepasts to that above;
While we Avorship in this place.
May we go from grace to grace.

Till we each, in his degree,
Fit for endless glory be.

,5 i *2t Deliver U9 from evil. < S

HEAVENLY Father! to whose eye
Future things unfolded lie

;

Through the desert when I stray
Let thy counsels guide my way.

2 Lord ! uphold me, day by day

;

Shed a light upon my way

:

Guide me through perplexing snares,

Care for me in all mv cares.
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3 Should thy wisdom, Lord, decree
Trhils long and sharp for me,
Pain, or sorrow, care or shame

—

Father ! glorify thy name.

4 Let me neither fiiint nor fear.

Feeling still that thou art near;
In the course my Saviour trod,

Tending home to thee, my God.

^ ( r> God is present everyichere, <S,

THEY who seek the throne of grace
Find that throne in every place

;

If we live a life of prayer,
God is present everywhere.

2 In our sickness and our health,
In our want, or in our wealth,
If we look to God in prayer,
God is present everywhere.

3 When our earthly comforts fail.

When the woes of life prevail,

'Tis the time for earnest prayer;
God is present everj'where^

4 Then, my soul, in every strait,

To thy Father come, and wait

;

He will answer every prayer

;

God is present everywhere.

5 It J^i/t tfie heart, and bend tlie knee. 7S,

pFIILD, amid the tlowers at play,
yj While the red light fades away;
Mother, with thine earnest eye.
Ever following silently

;

2 Father, b\ the breeze of eve.
Called thy daily toil to leave

;

Pray I ere yet the dark hours be.

Lift the heart, and bend the knee!
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3 Traveler in the stranger's land,
Far from tliine own household band

;

Mourner, haunted by the tone
Of a voice from this world gone

;

4 Captive, in whose narrow cell

^nshine hath not leave to dwell;
Sailor, on the darkeninc^ sea,

Lift the heart and bend the knee

!

5 Ye that triumjDh, ye that sigh,
Kindred by one holy tie,

Heaven's tirst star alike ye see

,

Lift the heart, and bend the knee

!

0(0 Lead me, Lord. i Si

SHEPHERD of tliy little flock.

Lead me to the sliadowing rock,
Where the richest pasture grows;
Where the living water flows

;

2 By that pure and silent stream,
Sheltered from 'the scorching beam ;

Sliepherd, Saviour, Guardian, Guide,
Keep me ever near thy side.

5T() Draw near loith a true heart. 7s, 6 lineS.

Heb. 10 : 22.

HOLY Lord, our hearts prepare
For the solemn work of prayer

;

Grant that Avhile we bend the knee,
All our thoughts may turn to thee

;

Let tliy presence here be found.
Breathing peace and joy around.

2 Lord, when we approach thy throne,
3[ake thy power and glory known

:

Tlius may we be tauglit to call

FTumbly on the Lord of all,

And with reverence and fear,

At thy footstool to appear.
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3 Teacli us, as we breath our woes,
On thy promise to repose

;

All tliy tender love to trace
In the'Saviour's work of grace •

And with contidence depend
On a grracious God and Friend.

S'

57 t ^e Lord make hia face shine upon thee. * S

Num. 6: 25.

TEALIXG from the world away
AVe are come to seek thy face

:

Kindly meet us, Lord, we pray,
Grant us thy reviving grace.

2 Yonder stars that gild the sky,
Shine but with a borrowed light

:

We, unless thy light be nigh,
Wander, wrapt in gloomy night.

3 Sun of Righteousness ! dispel
All our darkness, doubts and fears

;

May thy light within us dwell,
Till eternal day appears.

S
57b Hear us when to thee toe cry. < S, dOIlbie

AVIOUE,, when in dust to thee
Low we bow the adoring knee

:

When repentant, to the skies
Scarce we lift our streaming eyes

;

O, by all thy pains and woe,
Suffered once for man below,
Bending from thy throne on high,
Hear us when to thee we ciy.

2 By thy birth and early years,
By thy human griefs and fears,

By thy fasting and distress
In the lonely wilderness

;
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By thy victory in the lioiir

Of the subtle tempter's power;
Jesus look Avith pitying eye,
Hear our liumble, earnest cry.

3 By thine hour of dark despair,
By thine agony of prayer,
By thy purple robe of scorn.
By tliy wounds, thy crown of thorn,
By thy cross, thy pangs and cries,

By thy berfect sacrifice

;

Jesus, look with pitying eye.
Listen to our humble cry.

4 By thy deep expiring groan.
By thy sealed sepulchral stone.
By thy triumph o'er the grave.
By thy power from death to save

:

Dying, risen, ascended, Lord,
To thy tlirone in heaven icestored.

Bending from thy tlirone on liigh,

Hear us when to thee we cry.

&'

5T»7 Evening, and morning, etc. / S & OS
Psalm 65 : 17.

O, when the morning shineth.
Go, when the moon'is bright.

Go, when the eve declineth.
Go, in the hush of niglit

;

Go with pure mind And feeling,

Put earthly thougl'ts away.
And in God's presence kneeling,
Do thou in secret pray.

2 Remember all who love thee.
All who are loved hy thee

;

Pray, too, for those who hate thee.
If any such there be

;
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Then for thyself, in meekness,
A blessing- humbly claim

;

And blend with each petition

Thy great Redeemer's name.

Or, if 't is 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 his throne of glory,
W^here dwells eternal love.

0'

5bO After this manner pray ye. 08 & 08«

Matt. 6 : 9.

lUR Father in heaven,
We hallow thy name I

May thy kingdom holy
On earth be the same

!

^ive to us daily,

Our portion of bread

;

It is from thy bounty
That all must be fed.

2 Forgive our transgressions,
And teach us to know

Tliat humble compassion
That pardons each foe

;

Keep us from temptation.
From weakness and sin,

And thine be the glory
For ever—Ameu

!

^81 The hour of prayer. 8s & 4.

My God I is any hour so sweet
From blush of morn to evening star,

As that which calls me to thy feet

—

The hour of prayer ?
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2 Blest is the tranquil hour of morn,
And blest that hour of solemn eve,

AYhen, on tlie wings of prajer np-borne,
The world I le'ave.

3 Then is my strength by thee renewed
;

Then are mj'' sins by thee forgiven

;

Then dost thou cheer my solitude
With hopes of heaven.

4 Xo "words can tell what sweet relief

There for my every want I find

;

\yhat strength for warfare, balm for grief,

What peace of mind

!

5 Hushed is each doubt, gone every fear

;

My spirit seems in heaven to stay

;

And e'en the penitential tear
Is wiped away.

6 Lord ! till I reach that blissful shore,
Xo privilege so dear shall be

As thus my mmost soul to pour
In prayer to thee.

QO^ Casting all your care upon aim. ^' ^ • -M.

I IVt. 5: 7.

OLOED ! how happy should we be.
If we could leave our cares to thee,

If we from self could rest,

And feel at heart that One above,
h^ perfect wisdom, perfect love,

Is working for the best.

2 For w'hen we kneel and cast our care
Cpou our God in humble prayer.
With strengthened souls we rise;

Sure that our Father, who is nigh
To hear the ravens when they cry,
Will hear his children's cries.

"
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3 O ! would these restless hearts of ours
The lesson learn from birds and flowers,
And learn from self to cease;

Leave all things to our Father's will,

And in his mercy trusting still,

Find in each trial, peace.

Q^Q Faint, yet pursuing. 118.
Judges 8 : 4.

THOUGH faint, yet pursuing, we go on our way
;

The Lord is our Leader, his Word is our stay
;

Though suffering, and sorrow, and trial, be near,
The L<jrd is our refuge, and whom can we fear ?

S He raiseth the fallen, he choereth the faint

;

Tho wealv and oppressed, he will hear their complaint

;

Tlie way may be weary, and tliorny the road,
But how can we falter ? our help is in God.

S And to his green pastures our footsteps he leads
;

His flock in tlie desert, how kindly he feeds !

The lambs in his bosom he tenderly bears.
And brings back the wanderers all safe from th ; snares,

4 Though clouds may surround us, our God is our light
Though storms rage around us, our God is our might

;

So faint, yet pursuing, still onward we come ;

The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is mir home.

584 For divine strength. Hs & lOs.

FATHER, in thy mysterious presence kneeling.
Fain would our souls feel all thy kindling love,

For we are weak, and need some deep revealing
Of trust, and strength, and calmness, from ahove.

2 Lord, we have wandered forth thro' doubt and sorrow,
And thou hast made each step an onward one

;

And we will ever trust each unknown morrow

—

Thou wilt sustain us till its work is done.

3 In the heart's depths, a peace serene and holj'

Abides, and when pain seems to have her will,

Or we despair— may that peace rise slowly,
Stronger than agony, and we be still.

4 Now, Father, now, in thy dear presence kneeling,
Our spirits yearn to feel thy kindling love :

Now make us strong, we need thy deep revealing
Of trust, and strength, and calmness, from above.
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585 The house of 'prayer. HS
HOW honored, liow dear, is that sacred abode,

Wliere Cliristians draw near to tlieir Fatlif r and God
'Mid worldly comniotion my wearied soul faints
For the house of devotion, the home of thy saints.

2 Thou heiiror of prayer, still giant me a place
Where Cliristians repair to the conrts of thy grace;
Blore blest beyond measure one day so employed,
Than years of vain pleasure by worldlings enjoyed.

'A Me more would it please keeping post at thy gate,
Than lying at ease in the chambers of state ;

The meanest condition outshines, with thy smiles,
The pomp of ambition, the world with its wiles.

4 The Lord is a Sun, and the Lord is a Shield :

What grace has begun, will with glorj be sealed
;

He hears the distressed, he succors the just.

And they shall be blessed who make him their trust.

586 Covie, ye disconsolate, lls & lUS.

COME, ye disconsolate, where'er you languish.
Come, at the shrine of God fervently kneel

;

Here bring your wounde(l hearts, here tell your anguish
Earth has no sorrow that heaven can not heal.

2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying,
Hope of the penitent, fadeless .-md pure !

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying,
^

Earth has no sorrow that heaven can not cure.

3 Here see the bread of life ; see waters flowing
Forth from the throne of God, jiure from above:

Come to th-e feast of love ; come, ever knowing.
Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove.

587 Hear, Father, hear our j)rayer, -^ . -RL

HEAR, Father, hear our prayer !

Thou who art pity wlinre sorrow pr<^vaileth.

Thou who art safety wiien mortal help faileth,

trength to the feeble and hope to despair,
Hear, Father, hear our prayer !

8 Hear, Father, hear our prayer !

Wandering alone in the land of the stranger.
Be with all travelers in sickness or danger.
Guard thou their path, guide their feet from the snare

Hear, Father, hear our prayer !
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3 Hear thou the poor that cry !

Feed thou tlie liungry au<l lighten their sorrow,
Grant them tlie sunsliinc of hop" for the morrow ;

They are tliy children, their trust is on high :

Hear thou the poor that cry !

4 Dry thou the mourner's tear !

Heal tliou the \Vounds of time-hallowed affection ,

Grant to the widow and orphan protection ;

Bo in their trouble, a friend ever near

;

Dry thou the mourner's tear ?

5 Heiir, Father, hear our prayer 1

Long hath thy goodness our footsteps attended ;

Be with the pilgrim whose journey is ended :

When at thy summons for death we prepare,
Hear, Father, hear our prayer I

588 Prayer of the contrite. llS & 0»

FROM the recesses of a lowly spirit.

Our humbl" prajer ascends ; Father ! hear it,

Upsoai ing on tlit jviiigs of awe and meekness ;

Forgive its weakness 1

2 Wo see thy 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 0, how long-suffering, Lord ! but thou delightest
To win with luve the wandering ; thou invitest.

By smiles of mercy, not by frowns or terrors,

Man from his errors.

4 Father and Saviour ! plant within each bosom
The seeds of holiness, and bid them blossom
In fragrance and in beauty, bright and vernal,

And spring eternal.

589 Strengthen with might, etc. lls & lOs.
Eph. 3: 16.

FATHER, to us thy childre-i, humbly kneeling,
Conscious of weakness, ignorance, sin and shame.

Give such a force of holy tliought and feeling,

That we may live to glorify thy name

;

2 That we may conquer base desire and passion.
That we may risi^ from selfish thought and will,

O'ercome the world's allurement, threat and fashion,
Walk humbly, gently, leaning on thee still.
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8 Let all thy loving: kindness which attoiids us,
Let all thy mercy on our souls he scal.'d •

Loid, if thou wilt, thy savin- power can cleanse ns:
U, speak the word ! thy servants shall be healed.

OJU Lead thou me on.. P. M.
SHED kindly light amid the encircling gloom.

And lead me on !

The niglit is dark, ajid I am far from home,
Lead thou me on !

Keep thou my feet : I do not ask to see
J. he distant scene : one step enough for me.

2 I Was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou
fehouldst lead me on I

I loved to choose and see my path ; but now,
Load thou me on !

I loved day's dazzling light, and spite of fears
Pride ruled my will : remember not past years !

3 So long thy power hath blessed me, surely stillT will lead me on I

Through dreary doubt, through pain and sorrow, t.'The night is gone !

And with the morn those angel faces smile
>Vhich I have loved long since and lost awhile.

ITS GROWTH AXD FUTURE TRIUMPHS.
OJi Put on thy strength, Zion. L. M.

Isaiah 52 : 1.

TRIUMPHANT Zion ! lift tliy liead
From dust, and darlcness, and tlie dead

Ihoiio^h humbled Ion or—awake at leno-th,
And gird thee with thy Saviour's streiigth.

2 Put all thy beauteous garments on,
And let thy excellence be known

;

Decked in the robes of righteousness.
The world thy glories shall confess.

3 Xo more shall foes unclean invade.
And fill thy hallowed walls with di-ead.
^ o more shall hell's insulting host
Their victory and thy sorrows boast.
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4 God, from on hio;h, has heard th)' prayer;
His hand thy nuns shall repair;
Xor will thy watchful monarch cease
To guard thee in eternal peace.

592 All nations shall serve him. ^- M.
Psalm 7:i: 11.

IpXERXAL Lord ! from land to land
i Shall echo thine all-glorious name,

Till kingdoms bow at thy command,
And every lip thy praise proclaim.

2 Exalted high on every shore,
The banner of the cross unfurled,

Shall summon thousands to adore
The Saviour of a ransomed world.

3 Thousands shall join thy pilgrim band,
And, by that sacred standard led,

Press forward to ImmanuePs land,
Nor fear the thorny path to tread.

4 Triumphant over every foe,

Their ransomed hosts shall move along
To that blest world, where sin and woe

Shall never mingle with their song.

• t/O Put on thy beautiful garments. -L^. -M.
Isiiiah 52: 1.

ZIOX, awake ! thy strength renew

;

Put on thy robes of bekuteous hue

;

Church of our God, arise and shine.
Bright with the beams of truth divine.

2 Soon shall thy radiance stream afar,

Wide as the heathen nations are

;

Gentiles and kings thy light shall view;
All shall admire and love thee too.
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5y4- Zion's prospects, \j. M.

LET Zion and her sons rejoice

;

Behold tlie promised hour

:

Her God liath heard her mourn in ^^ voice,

And comes t' exalt his power.

2 Her dust and ruins, that remain,
Are precious in his e3'es

;

Those ruins shall be biiilt again,
And all that dust shall rise%

3 The Lord will raise Jerusalem,
And stand in g-lory there

;

All nations bow before his name,
And kings attend with fear.

4 He frees the soul condemned to death

;

Nor, when his saints complain,
Shall it be said that praying breath
AVas ever spent in vain.

5 This shall be known when we are dead.
And left on long record.

That ages yet unborn may read,
Andpraise and trust the Lord.

595 Isaiah 62. C. M4

FOR Zion's sake I will not rest,

I will not hold my peace
Until Jerusalem be biest,

And Judah dwell at ease

:

2 Until her righteousness return.
As daybreak after night

—

The lanip of her salvation burn
With everlasting light.

3 The Gentiles shall her glory see.

And kings declare her fame

;

Appointed unto her shall be
A new and holv name.
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4 The watchmen on her walls appear.
And day and night proclahn,

" Zion's DelivereiMS near;
Make mention of his name."

5 Go througli, g-o through, prepare the wa}',
The gates wide open tling

;

With loudest voice let heralds say,
" Behold thy coming King."

596 Christ's Church. Cj.l\.

Canticles 6 : I'J.

AY. who is she that looks abroad
Like the sweet, blusliing dawn,

When with her living light she paints
The dew-dro])S of tlie laAvn ?

2 Fair as the moon when in the skies

Serene her throne she guides,
And o'er tlie twinkimt^ stars supreme
In full orbed glor\' rides

;

3 Clear as the sun, wlien from the east,

Without a cloud he springs,
And scatters boundless liglit and heat,
From his resplendent Avings.

4 Tremendous as a host that moves
Majestically slow,

With' banners Avide displayed, all armed,
» And fearless of the foe

!

5 This is the church bj' heaA^en arrayed
With strength and grace divine;

Thus shall she strike her foes Avith dread,
And thus her glories shine.

ji^i >4^/ nations shall Jlow unto it. ^- -M
Isaiali 2 : 2.

BEHOLD the mountain of the Lord
In latter days shall rise,

On mountain tops aboA'e the hills,

And draw the Avondering eyes.
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2 To tbi.^ the joyful nations round,
All tribes and ton<i:ues shall flow;

Up to the liill of God, tliey *H say,
And to his house we '11 go I

3 The beam that shines from Zion hill,

Shnll lighten every land I

The King who reigns in Salem's towers,
Shall all the world command,

'i Xo strife shall vex Messiah's reign,
Or mar the peaceful years.

To plowshares men shall l)eat their swords,
To pruning-hooks their speare.

5 No longer hosts encountering hosts,

Their millions slain deplore;
They hang the trumpet in the hall,

And study war no more.

6 Come, then—O come from every land.
To worship at his shrine;

And, walking in tlie light of God,
AVitli holy beauties shine.

3yb ^<3 look /or thine appearing. -L . IM

COME, O thou miglity Saviour,
We look for thine appearing;
Descend, we pray.
Thy love display.

Our waiting spirits cheering.

2 Come, clothed with glorious power;
Let all thy saints adore thee,

And let thy word,
The Spirit's sword,

Subdue thy foes before thee,

3 May every heart with gladness.
Thine offered grace receiving,
Now cease from sin.

And, pure within.
Have peace, in thee believing.
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4 Tlien, wlien thou comest to jiidguient,

On tlying clouds desceudi'ug,
May we rejoice

When, at tliy voice,
Tlie solid earth is rending.

599 I> '^'« Lord, will hasten it in his time. •?
Isaiah GO : 22.

EASTEX, Lord ! the glorious time.
When, beneath Messiah's sway.

Every nation, every clime,
Shall the gospel call obe}-.

2 Mightiest kings his power shall own,
Heathen tribes liis name adore;

Satan and his host, o'erthrown,
Bound in chains, shall hurt no more.

3 Tlien shall wars and tumults cease.

Then be banished grief and pain

;

Righteousness, and joy, and peace,
L^ndisturbed shall ever reign.

4 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord I

Ever praise his glorious name

;

All his might}' acts record,
All his wondrous love proclaim.

()00 Jiev. 19: 6. 7s, double.

ARK! the song of Jubilee,
Loud as mighty thunders roar

Or the fullness of the sea,

Wlien it breaks upon tlie shore!
Hallelujali ! for the Lord,
God omnipotent, shall reign •

Hallelujah ! let the word
Echo round the earth and main.

Hallelujah ! hark, the sound,
From' the depths unto the skies,

Wakes above, beneath, around,
All creation's harmonies!
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See Jehovah's banner furled,

Sheathed his sword ; he speaks—'t is done I

And tlie kingdoms of this world
Are the kingdoms of his Son!

He sliall reign from pole to pole,

With illimitable sway;
He shall reign, when like a scroll

Yonder heavens have passed away.
Tlien the end : beneath his rod
Man's last enemy slinll fall

:

Hallelujah! Christ in God,
God in Christ, is all in all

!

v)01 Futurepeace and glory of th6 church. oS & 7s.

HEAR what God, tlie Lord, hath spoken :

O my people, faint and few,
Comfortless, atllicted, broken,
Fair abodes I build for you

;

Scenes of heartfelt tribulation
Shall no more perplex your ways

;

You shall name j'our wafls salvation,
And your gates shall all be pj-aise.

2 There, like streams that feed the garden,
Pleasure without end shall flow;

For the Lord, your faith rcAvarding,
All his bounty shall bestow:

Still in undisturbed possession
Peace and righteousness shall reign

:

Xever shall you feel oppression.
Hear the voice of war again.

j> You, no more your suns descending,
Waning moons no more shall see

;

But, your griefs for ever ending,
Find eternal noon in me

;
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God shall rise, and, shining- o'er yon,
Change to day the gloom of night

;

He, the Lord, shall be yonr glory,
God your everlasting light.

G02 The d(iy-8pring. OS, < S & 4
Luke 1 : 78.

CHRISTIAX! see! the orient morning-
Breaks along- the heathen sky

;

Lo ! the expected day is dawnino;

—

Glorious dav-sprin'g from on high;
Hallelujah!—

Hail the day-spring from on high

!

2 Heathens at the sight are singing;
Morning wakes the tuneful lays

;

Precious ofterings tiiey are bringing

—

First-fruits of more perfect praise;
Hallelujah I—

Hail the day-spring from on high I

3 Zion's Sun—salvation beaming

—

Gilding now the radiant hills

—

Rise and shine, till brighter gleaming,
All the world thv glory fills

;

Hallelujah I—
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!—

Hall the day-spring from on high

!

(jO»j Encouraging prospects. oSj 7s & 4.

YES, we trust the day is breaking

;

Joyful times are near at hand

;

God, the mighty God, is speaking,
By his word, 'in every land

:
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When he chooses,
Darkness flies at his command.

2 While the foe becomes more daring,
While he enters lil^e a flood,

God, the Saviour, is preparing
Means to spread his truth abroad

;

Every language
Soon shall tell the love of God.

3 O, 't is pleasant, 't is reviving
To our hearts, to hear, each day,

Joyful news, from far arriving.
How the gospel wins its way

;

Those enlightening
Who in death and darkness lay.

Let thy people see th}- liand
Let the gospel be victorious,
Through the world, in every land;
Then shall idols

Perish, Lord, at thy command.

()()4 Hoxo beautiful on the mountains. ?5S, 7S & 4-.

Isaiali 52: 7.

j!N" the mountain's top appearing,
Lo ! the sacred herald stands.

Welcome news to Zion bearing—

0^

Zion lon^ in hostile lands :

Mourning captive,

God himself will loose thy bands.

Has thy night been long and mournful?
Have thy friends unfaithful proved?

Have thj'- foes been proud and scornful,

By thy sighs and tears unmoved ?

Cease thy mourning

;

Zion still is well beloVed.
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3 God, thy God, will now restore thee:
He hhnself appears thy Frrend ;

All thy foes shall flee beibre thee

;

Here their boasts and triumphs end
Great deliverance

Zion's King will surely send.

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee;
All thy wartare now be past;

God thy Saviour will defend thee

;

Victory is thine at last

;

All thy conflicts

End in everlastinj? rest.

605 AtoaJce, awake, Zion. ilS
Isaiah 52: 1.

DAUGHTER of Zion, awake from thj' sadness
;

Awalce, for th}' foes shall oppress thee no more :

Bright o'er the liiiis dawns the dav-star of gladness,
Arise, for the night of thy sorrow is o'er.

2 Strong were thy foes, but the arm that subdued them.
And scattered their legions, was mightier far

;
[them,

They fled, like the chaff, from tlie scourge that pursued
Vaia were their steeds and their chariots of war.

3 Daughter of Zion, the power that hath saved thee.

Extolled with the liarp and the timbrel should be ;

Sliout ! for the foe is destroyed that enslaved thee,
The oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is free.

In thy majefitxi, etc. 1-iS, lls&8
Psalm 45 : 4.

006

THE Prince of Salvation in triumph is riding,
And glory attends him along his bright way

;

The news of his grace on tlie breezes is gliding.
And nations are owning his sway.

And now thro' tlie darkness of earth's gloomy regions.
The wheels of his chariot are rolling sublime;

His banners unfoWing his own true religion,

Dispelling the errors of time.

3 Behold a bright angel from heaven descending.
High lifting his trumpet, liosannas to raise ;

" Hail, Son of the Highest ! let every knee bei.ding.
Adore thee with oft" 'rings of praise
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4 " Thy sword and thy buckler shall save and deliver
The poor and th« needy, from foes that assail

;

Thy bow and thy quiver shall vanquish for ever
Tlie prince and the legions of hell.

5 " Ride on in thy greatness, thou conquering Saviour;
Let thousands of thousands submit to thy reign,

Acknowledge thy goodness, entreat for thy favor.
And follow thy glorious train.

C " Jtide on, till the compass of thy great dominion,
The globe shall encircle from pole unto pole

;

And mankind, cemented with friendship and union,
Obey thee with heart and with sonl.

7 " Then loud shall ascend from each sanctified nation
The voice of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise;

And heaven shall echo the song of salvation.
In rich and melodious lays."

GOT Shotit, vihabifauf of Z'lon. Hs
Isaiah 12 : 6.

ZION, the marvelous story be telling.

The Son of the Highest, how lowly his birth

!

The brightest of angels in glory excelling.
He stoops to redeem thee—he reigns upon earth.

Shout the glad tidings ! exultingly sing,
Jerusalem triun\phs 1 Messiah is King !

2 Tell how he comcth from nation to nation,
The heart-cheering news let the earth echo round,

How free to the sinner he offers salvation !

How his people with joy everlasting are crowned !

Shout the glad tidings ! exultingly sing,
Jerusalem triumphs ! Messiah is King

!

3 Mortals, your homage be gratefully bringing,
And sweet let the gladsome hosanna arise ;

You angels, the full hallelujah be singing

—

One chorus resound thro' the earth and the skies !

Shout the glad tidings ! exultingly sing,

Jerusalem triumphs ! Messiah is King !

/'

608 Hail to the hriglitness. lls & lOs

HATL, to the brightness of Zion's glad morning !

Joy to the lands that in darkness have lain ;

Hushed be the accents of sorrow and mourning,
Zion in triumph begins her mild reign.
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.. .h;u\VTH and future TlllUMPIIa.

2 H.iil to the hrijrlitness of Zion's i;lail morning
Long by thii prophets of Isiaol foretold

;

Hail 10 the millions Irom hondaKf rrturniiig.

Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold.

3 Lo ! in the desc-rt rich flowers are springing
;

Strt'anis ever coploub are gliding along;
Loud from the mountain-tops echoes are ringing ;

Wastes rise in vedure and mingle in song.

4 See, from all lands—from the isles of the ocean,
Praise to Jehovah ascending on high ;

Fallen are the engines of war and commction,
Shouts of salvation are rending tlie sky.

()01) Gird on thif sword, most ntighfj/ ! B . M
PBalm45:3.

GTPiD on thy conquering sword,
Ascend tliy shining car,

And march, almighty Loixl!

To wao^e thy lioly war,
Before his wlieels, in olad surprise,

Ye valleys, rise, and sink, ye hills.

2 Fair truth and smiling love,

And injured i-ig1iteousness.

Under thy banners move.
And seelc from thee redress

;

Thou in thy cause shall prosperous ride,

And for and wide dispense tliy laws.

3 Before thine awful face
Millions 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 arni can do."

4 Here to my willing soul
Bend thy triumphant way

;

Here every foe control,
And all thy power display;

My heart, thV throne, Idlest Jesus ! see,
Bows low to thee, to thee alone.
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PUBLIC WORSHIP :

GIO Joyful tidings. P- M
OLET the joyful tidings fill tlie wide crpation,

Heirs of redeeming mercy, spread tlie iie\v.< aronu'l ;

Jesus, Immanuel, shall rule o'er every nation,
Yav as the guilty race of man is found.

Now wliile the niglit of ages fills the world with sadness
Now while the prince of darkness rages in his madiier-s

O, Sun of Kighteousness, thy cheering heanis display,
Dawn on the earth, aud,bring the glorious day !

2 Father, let thy blessing with thy saints abounding,
Fill every breast with zeal, the gospel to proclaim

,

sing, Jerusalem, thy gates with joy surrounding,
N\ hile distant isles rejoice in Jesus' name.

Watchmen of Zion, souml aloud the note of warning.
Till earth's benighted nations hail the glorij^is morning

;

(I, Sun of Righteousness, thy cheerinvi beams display.
Dawn on the earth, and bring the glorious day !

3 Deep is the desolation of the race benighted, [fear;
Fast bound in ignorance, o'erwhelmed with guilt and

Folly and superstition every hope have blighted,
Save where the rays of truth divine appear.

Haste, haste, ye messengers, reveal the wondrous story,
'iVll of the cross, and of the coming tide of glory:
Then, Sun of Uigliteousness, thy cheering beams display.
Dawn on the earth, and bring the glorious day

PUBLIC WORSHIP—THE LORD'S DAY.

oil It is a good thing to give thouTcs, etc. L. JNl.

Psalm 92 : 1.

SWEET is the work, my God ! my King!
To praise thy name, give thanks aiid sing

:

To show thy love by morning light,

And talk of all thy'truth at night.

•J Sweet is the day of sacred rest,

Xo mortal care shall seize my i3reast

;

O ! may my heart in tune be' found.
Like David's harp, of solemn sound.

3 My heart shall triumph in the Lord,
And bless his works, and bless his word;^
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine 1

How deep thy counsolsl how divine.
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THE LORD S DAY.

4 Ivord I I shall share a glorious part,

A^'hen grace hath well refined my heart,

And fresh supplies of joy are shed,
Like holy oil, to cheer my head.

5 Then shall I see, and hear, and know
All I desired or wislied below

:

And ereiy power find sweet employ
In that eternal world of joy.

Ol^ As it began to daicn. -L. 31.

Matt. 28: 1.

Y 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 I yield my heart to thee alone,
2^or would receive another guest

:

Eternal King, erect tliy throne,
And reign sole monarch in my breast.

3 O, bid this trifling world retire,

And drive each carnal thought away;
Nor let me feel one vain desire,

One sinful thought through all the day.

4 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.

(J13 The Lord's day. L. M.

Sacked day of peace and joy.
Thy hours are ever dear to me

;

Ne'er may a sinful thought destroy
The holy calm 1 find m thee.

2 Dear are thy peaceful hours to me,
For God has given them in hi?j love,

To tell how calm, how blest shall be
The endless day of heaven above.
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PUBLIC woksiup:

G14 Christ 18 risen. L. M.

HATL! morning known among the blest!

Morning of ?\ope, and joy, and lo\(5,

Ot heavenly peace and holy rest

;

Pledge of tlie endless rest above.

2 Blessed be the Fatljer of our Lord,
Who fi'om the dead has brought his S(iiil

Hope to the lost ^^-as then restored,
And everlasting glory won.

y 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 Mei'cy looked down with smiling eye
Wlicn our Immanuel left the dead ;

Faitli marked his briglit ascent on higli.

And Hope with giridness raised her head.

5 God's goodness let us bear in mind,
Who to his saints this day has given.

For rest and serious joy designed,
To tit us for the bliss of heaven.

G15 LorcV8 -da
;i
evening

.

J -i -'I-

a WEET is the fading light of eve,

O And soft the sunbeams lingering tliere.

For these blest hours the world I leave.

Wafted on wings of praise and prayer

2 The time, how lovely and how still

!

Peace shines and sjniles on all below :

The plain, the stream, the wood, the hill,

All fair with evening's setting glow.

3 Season of rest! the tranquil soul

Feels the sweet calm, and melts to love.

And while these sacred moments roll.

Faith sees a smiling heaven above.



THE LORD S DAY.

4 Nor will our days of toil be long

;

Our pilofrima^e will soon be trod

;

And we shall join the ceaseless song,
The endless Sabbath of our God.

ulo Betnrn unto thy rest, my eoul. -L'- M.
Psalm "116: 7.

ANOTHER six days' work is done

;

Another day of rest begun.
Return, my soul, enjoy the rest,

Improve the day thy God hath blest.

2 O that our thougiits and thanks maj^ rise,

As grateful incense to the skies

;

And draw from heaven that sweet repose
Which none but he that feels it knows.

3 This heavenly calm within the breast
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest.

Which for the Church of God remains,
The end of cares, the end of pains.

Ol i There remaineth a rest to the peoj)le, etc. -L'- -M«

Heb. 4 : 9.

THINE earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love;
But there "s a nobler rest above

;

To that our laboring souls aspire.

With ardent pangs of strong desire.

2 No more ft\tigue, no more distress.

Nor sin nor death shall reach the place

;

No groans to mingle witli the songs
Which warble from innnortal tongues.

3 No rude alarms of raging foes.

No cares to break the long repose

;

No midniglit sliade, no clouded sun,
But sacred, high, eternal noon.

4 O long-expected dav, begin,
Dawn on these I'ealms of woe and sin

;

Fain would we leave this weary road,
And sleep in deatjj, to rest with God.
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PUBLIC WORSHIP :

Olo Thiaia the day xohich, the Lord hath, etc. 0. -Mi

Psalm 118: 24.

COME, let us join with one accord
In hymns around the throne

;

This is tlie da}^ our risen Lord
Hatli made and called his own.

2 This is the day whicli God has blessed,
The brightest of the seven,

Type of the everlasting rest

Tlie saints enjoj' in heaven.

3 Then let us in his name sing on,
And hasten on that day,

When our Redeemer shall come down,
And shadows pass away.

4 ]!^ot one, but all our days below.
Our hearts liis praise employ

;

And in our Lord rejoicing go
To his eternal joy.

Oiy W^ WJiZ^ rejoice and be glad in it. ^- -wL

Psalm 118 : 24.

THIS is the day the .Lord hath made
He calls the "hours his own

;

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad,
And praise surround the throne.

2 To-day he rose and left the dead,
And Satan's empire fell

;

To-day the saints his triumphs spread,
And all his wonders tell.

3 Hosanna to the anointed King,
To David's holy Son :

Help us, O Lord—descend and bring
Salvation from thy throne.

4 Blessed be the Lord who comes to men
With messages of crraoe;

Who comes in God his Father's namo
To save our sinful race.
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THE LORD S DAY.

5 Hosanna in the highest strains

The Church on earth can raise;

The highest heavens in which he reigns,
Shall give him nobler praise.

020 1 10 ill praise thee with my whole heart. CM.
Psalm 9 : 1.

FATHER ! though the anxious fear

May cloud to-morrow's way,
iS' fear nor doubt shall enter here

;

All shall be thine to-day.

2 We will not bring divided hearts
To worship at thy shrine

;

But each unworthy thought departs,
And leaves this temple thine.

3 Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares,

Of earth and foUy born

;

Ye shall not dim the light that streams
From this celestial morn.

62 I Lev. 23 : W, & I Cor. 15 : 20. C. M.

THIS is the day the first ripe sheaf
Before the Lord was waved.

And Christ, first-fruits of them that slept.

Was from the dead received.

2 He rose for them for whom he died,
That, like to him, they may

Rise when he comes, in glory great,
That ne'er shall fade away.

3 This is the day the Spirit came
With us on earth to stay

—

A Comforter, to fill our hearts
AVith joys that ne'er decay.

i His comforts are the earnest sure
Of that same heavenly rest

Which Jesus entered on, when he
Was made for ever blost
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5 This day the Christian Church began,
Formed hj^ his wondrous grace

;

This day the saints in concord meet,
To join in prayer and praise.

G22 He hath abolished death. C. M.
II Tim. 1 : 10.

THE Saviour risen to-day we praise,

In concert with tlie blest

;

For now we see his worlv complete.
And enter into rest.

2 On tliis first day a brighter scene
Of glory was displayed

By the Creating Word, than when
The universe was made.

3 He rises wiio mankind has bought
With grief and pain extreme

:

'T was great to speak the world from nought,
'T was greater to redeem.

4 How vain the stone, the watch, the seal

!

Nought can forbid his rise

:

•T is he who shuts the gates of hell.

And opens Paradise.

o23 The type of endless rest. CM.
¥HEJ^ the worn spirit wants repose.

And sighs her God to seek,
How sw^eet to hail the evening's close.

That ends the weary week

!

2 How sweet to hail the early dawn
That opens on the sight,

When first that soul-reviving morn
Sheds forth new rays of light

!

3 Sweet day ! thine hours too soon will cease

;

Yet while they gently roll.

Breathe, gracious Lord*, thou source of peace,
A Sabbath o'er mv soul I
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THE lord's day.

4 Wlien will my pilgrimaoe be done,
The world's long week be o'er

:

That Sabbath dawn, which needs no sun,
That day, which fades no more!

()24 'J'Jiis »« <^« Lord's doing. fe. M
Psalm 118 : 23.

THIS is the glorious daj^,

That our lledeemer made

;

Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray,
Let all" the church be glad.

2 The work, O Lord, is thine.

And wondrous in our eyes;
This day declares it all divine,

This day did Jesus rise.

3 Hosanna to the King,
Of David's roj'al blood

;

Bless him, j'ou saints, he comes to bring
Salvation from your God.

4 We bless thy Holy Word,
Which air this grace displays, .

And offer on thine altar. Lord,
Our sacrifice of praise.

(3*25 The righteous doth sing and rejoice. fe- M.
Prov. 29 : C.

a WEET is the task, O Lord,
O Thy glorious acts to sing.

To praise thy name, and hear thy word,
And grateful offerings bring.

'

2 Sweet, at the dawning hour,
Thy boundless love to tell

;

And when the night-wind shuts the flower,
Still on the theme to dwell.

5 Sweet, on this day of rest,

To join in heart and voice
Wi?h*thosc who love and serve thee best,

And in thy name rejoice.
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4 To songs of praise and joy,
May all our days be given,

That such may be our best employ
Eternally in heaven.

U^l) Welcome, sweet day of rest. fe- -ML

WELCOME, sweet day of rest,

That saw tiie Lord arise

;

Welcome to this reviving breast,
And these rejoicing eyes.

2 The King himself comes near.
And feasts his saints to-day

:

Here maj^ we sit and see him here,
And love, and praise, and pray.

3 One day, amid the place
Where Christ, my Lord, hath been,

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 bliss.

627 I teas glad. S. P. M.
Psalm 122: 1.

HOW pleased and blessed was I,

To hear the people cry

—

" Come, let us seek our trod to-day !

Yes, with a cheerful zeal,

We haste to Zion's hill.

And there our vows and honors pay

2 Zion I thrice happj' place.
Adorned with wondrous grace,
And walls of strength embrace thee round

:

In tlice our tribes appear,
To pray, and praise, and hear
The sacred gospel's joyful sound.

376



THE LORD S DAY.

3 May peace attenti thy gate,
And joy within thee* wait,
To bless the sonl of every guest

:

The man who seeks thy peace,
And wishes thine increase

—

A thousand blessings on him rest I

G2(S tl^'il '^'« dcy t^ot saw him rise. Ts, doublc

HAIL the day that saw liim rise,

Ravislied from his people's eyes

;

Christ, awhile to mortals given,
Re-ascends hi? native heaven.
There the glorious triumph waits

—

" Lift your heads, you heavenly gates;
Wide unfold the radiant scene,
Take tiie King of glorj' in."

2 Ffe, v/hom highest heaven receives.

Ever loves the friends he leaves;
Tliougli returning to his throne,
Still he calls his saints his own;
Still for us he intercedes,

Prevalent his death he pleads
;

Near himself prepares a place,

Harbinger of human race.

3 Taken from our e.ves to-day,
Master, hear us when we pray

;

See thy needy servants, see.

Ever gazing up to thee

:

Grant, though parted from our sight,

Far above j'on azure hight,
Gi-ant our hearts may thither rise.

Follow thee beyond the skies.

4 Ever upward let us move.
Wafted on the wings of love

;

Looking when the Lord shall come.
Longing, reachins: after home :



PUBLIC WORSHIP :

There for ever to remain,
Partners of thy endless reign

;

There thy face unclonded see,

Find our heaven of heavens in thee.

629 Springs in the desert. 7s, 6 line8
Isaiah 49 : 10.

SAFELY through another week
God has brought us on our way

;

Let us each a blessing seek,
AVaiting in his courts to-day

Day of all the week the best,

Emblem of eternal rest.

2 While we seek supplies of grace
Through the blest Redeemer's name,

Show thy reconciling face,

Take away our sin and shame

:

From our worldh' care set free,

May we rest this day in thee.

3 Here we come, thy name to praise

;

Let us feel thy presence near;
May thy glory meet our eyes,
While we in thy house jippear;

Here aftbrd us, Lord, a thste

Of our everlasting rest.

4 May the gospePs joyful sound
Conquer sinners—comfort saints

Make the fruits of o-race abound,
Bring relief to all complaints

:

Thus let all our worship prove,
Till we join thj' courts above.

5 Glory be to God on hioh

—

God, whose glory lilts the sky

;

Glory to the Lamb be given

—

"

Glory in the highest heaven :

Wisdom, riches, praise, and power,
Be to God for evermore.
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THE LORD S DAY.

()oO The resurrection celebrated. Ai- JjA«

WAKE, ye saints, awake,
A' And hail tlie sacred day;
In loftiest sono^s of praise
Your joyful homage pay

;

Come bless the daj^ that God hath blest.

The type of heaven's eternal rest.

2 On this auspicious morn
The Lord of life arose.

And burst the bars of death,
And vanquished all our foes

;

And now he pleads our cause above,
And reaps the fruit of all his love.

3 All hail, triumphant Lord

!

Heaven with hosannas rings;
All earth, in humbler strains,

Thy praise responsive sings
;

Worthy the Lamb that once was slain^

Through endless years to live and reign.

(j3 I -A- day in thy courts, etc. -H • M.
Psalm 84: 10.

\0 spend one sacred day
Where God and saints abide,

Affords diviner joy
Than thousand days beside

:

Where God resorts,

I love it more
To keep the door.

Than shine in courts.

2 God is our sun and shield,
Our li^ht and our defense

;

With gifts his hands are tilled

;

We draw our blessings thence :

He will bestow
On Israel's race
Peculiar grace,

And glory too.
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PUBLIC WORSHIP :

3 The Lord liis people loves;
His hand no ^ood withholds

From those his heart approves

—

From pure and npright souls :

Tlirice happy he,

O God of hosts,

Whose spirit trusts

Alone in thee.

(>b— Welcome, deUgJitful morn. -li- iM

WELCOME, delijrhtful morn.
Thou day of sacred rest;

I hail th}^ kind return

—

Lord, make these moments hlest

;

From the low train of mortal toj'^s,

I soar to reach immortal joj's.

2 Now may the King descend
And fill his throne with grace;

The scepter, Lord, extend,
While saints address thy face

:

Let sinners feel thy quickening word,
And learn to know and fear the Lord.

b33 The first day of the meek. / S a f

DAY of rest and gladness,

O day of joy and light,

O balm of care and sadness,
Most beautiful, most bright,

On thee, the higli and lowly.
Bending before the throne,

Sing holy, holy, hoh',
To God the holy One.

2 On thee, at the creation,
The light first had its birth

;

On thee for our salvation
Christ rose from deptlis of earth,
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GRATITUDE AND PRAISE.

On tlieo our Lord victorious,
The Spirit sent from lieaven,

And thus on thee most glorious,

A triple lioht was given.

3 Thou art a port protected
From storms that round us rise

:

A garden intersected
AV^ith streams of Paradise

;

Thou art a cooling fountain
In life's dry, dreary sand

;

From tliee, like Pisgah's mountain,
We view our promised land.

GRATITUDE AND PRAISE.

o34: Loving kindness. -L'' -'-'-I'

AWAKE, my soul, to joyful lays,

And sin^ the great Redeemer's praise

;

He justly claims a song from me,
His' loving kindness, O how free!

2 He saw me ruined in the fall,

Yet love* me, notwithstanding all

;

He saved me from my lost estate.

His loving kindness, O how great.

3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes.

Though earth and hell my way oppose,
He safely leads my soul along.
His loving kindness, O how^ strong

!

i AMien trouble, like a gloomy cloud,
Has gathered thick and thundered loud,
He near my soul has always stood,
His loving" kindness, O how good!

5 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale.

Soon all my mortal powers must fail;

O may my last expiring breath
His loving kindnes? sing in death

!

as I



Jr'UBLIC WORSHIP:

6 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

!

\)3o ^ "'*^' praise thee forever. -iJ. JM,

Psalm 52: 9.

My God, my King, thy various praise
Shall fill the remnant of my days;

Thy grace employ my humble tongue,
Till death and glory raise the song.

2 The wings of every hour shall bear
Some thankful tribute to thine ear.

And every setting sun shall see

New works of duty done for thee.

3 Let distant times and nations raise

The long succession of thy praise

;

And unborn ages make niy song
The joy and labor of my tongue.

4 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds?
Thy greatness all my thoughts exceeds

:

Vast and unsearchable thy ways.
Vast and immortal is thy praige.

QOQ OmnipreKence. -Li* -W.

Psulm 138.

LORD of all being; tlironed afar.

Thy glory flames from sun and stai
;

Center and soul of every sphere.
Yet to each loving heart how near

!

2 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray
Sheds on our path'the glow of day

,

Star of our hope, thy softened light
Cheers the long watches of the night.

5 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn,
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn

;

Our rainbow arch thy mercy's ^^ign;

All, save the clouds of sin, ;lre tliinel
382
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GRATITUDE AND PRAISE.

t Lord of all life, below, above,
Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love
Before thy ever-blazing throne
We ask no luster of our own.

5 Grant us thy truth to make us free,

And kindling hearts that burn for thee,

Till all thy living altars claim
One holy light, one heavenly flame

!

\)0 i Uia mercy endurelh for ever, J-J* i'J*

Psalm 105 : 1.

EEXDER thanks to God above,
The fountain of eternal love;

Whose mercy lirm through ages past
Has stood, and shall for ever last.

2 Who can his mighty deeds express,
Xot only vast, but numberless I

AVhat mortal eloquence can raise

His tribute of immortal praise I

()»jy Condescension of Christ. J-^- -'A

HOW sweet the praise, how high the themC;
To sing of him wlio rules supreme,

Who dwells at God's right hand on high,
Yet looks on ns with tender eye.

2 The angelic host, in countless throngs
Recount his glories in tlieir songs,
And golden harps salute his ear;
Yet our weak praise he deigns to hear.

3 The planets roll their orbits round

;

Unnumbered worlds, in space profound,
Are ruled by him, by him controlled

;

Yet he 's the Shepherd of our fold.

4 Exalted high upon his throne,
The universe is all his own

:

Untold the honors he doth wear

;

Yet we are objects of his care.
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PUBLIC WORSHIP :

Matt. 1 : 21. C. P. M
LET your mingling voices rise

In grateful rapture to the skies,

And hail a Saviour's birth

;

Let sono's of joy the clay proclaim
When »Jesus all-triumphant came
To bless the sons of earth.

2 He came to bid the weary rest

;

To heal the sinner's wounded breast

;

To bind the broken heart;
To spread the light of truth around

;

And to the world's remotest bound,
The heavenly gift impart.

3 He came, our trembling souls to save
From sin, from sorrow, and the grave.
And chase our fears away

;

Victoi-ious over death and time,
To lead us to a happ;"i' clime,
Where reigns eternal day.

640 To him beg lor
J/.

P.M.

RFJOICE, O earth 1 tlicLord is King I

To him your liumble tribute bring;
Let Jacob rise, and Zion sing.

And all tlie world with praises ring,
And give to Jesus glorj-

1

2 O may the saints of ever\- name
Unite to serve the bleeding Lamb!
May jars and discords cease to ilame,
And all the Saviour's love proclaim,

And give to Jesus glory

!

3 We long to see the Christians join
III union sweet and love divine.
And glory through the churches shine,
And gentiles crowding to the sign,

To give to Jesus glorv I
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GRATITUDE AND PRAISE.

4 O ma^ the distant lands rejoice,

And sinners hear the Bridegroom's voice,
Wliile praise their happy toSgues employs,
And all obtain immortal joys,
And give to Jesus glory

!

5 Then tears shall all be wiped away,
And Christians never go astraj'-

;

When we are freed from cumbrous clay,
We '11 praise the Lord in endless day,
And give to Jesus glory.

1)41 My sheep—folloxo me. 0. i^l.

John 10 : 27.

TO thee, my Shepherd and my Lord,
A grateful song I '11 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 love

;

Ten thousand thousand comforts here,
And nobler bliss above.

3 To thee my trembling spirit flies.

With sin and grief oppressed

;

Thy gentle voice dispels my fears.

And lulls my cares to rest.

4 Lead on, dear Shepherd !—led by thee,
Xo evil shall I fear

;

Soon shall I reach thy fold above.
And praise thee better there.

u42 Worthy is the Lamb that ions slain. Jl , JM.,

Rev. 5: 12,

RISE, tune thy voice to sacred song,
Exert thy noblest powers

;

Rise, mingle with the choral throng,
The Saviours praises to prolong,
Amid life's fleeting hours.
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2 O ! hast thou felt the Saviour's love,
That flame of heavenly birth

!

Then let thy strains melodious prove,
With raptures soaring 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 the eternal throne

;

O sing the praise of God

!

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.

o4o The Saviour died for me. Kj.m.,

TO oar Redeemer's glorious name
Awake the sacred song

;

O may his love (immortal flame!)
Tune every heart and tongue.

2 His love, what mortal thought can reach

!

What mortal tongue display!
Imagination's utmost stretch
In wonder dies away.

3 He left his radiant throne on high.
Left the bright realms of bliss.

And came to earth to bleed and die 1

Was ever love like this ?

d Blest Lord, while we adoring pay
Our humble thanks to ihee,

May every heart with rapture say,
" The Saviour died for me !

"

5 O may the sweet, the blissful tlieme
Fill every heart and tongue,

Till strangers love thy charming name,
And join the sacred song.
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G44 Tender mercies. CM.
ALMIGHTY Father! gracious Lord!

Kind Guardian of ray days!
Thy mercies let my heart record
In songs of grateful praise.

'2 In life's first dawn, my tender frame
Was thine indulgent care,

Long ere I could pronounce thy name,
Or breathe the infant prayer.

3 Each rolling year new favors brought
From thine exhaustless store

;

But, ah ! in vain my laboring thought
Would count thy mercies o'er.

4 Still I adore thee, gracious Lord

!

For favors more divide

—

That I have known thy sacred word,
Where all thy glories shine.

5 Lord, when this mortal frame decays,
And every weakness dies.

Complete the wonders of thy grace,
And raise me to the skies.

()-(-5 I will bless thy name for ever and ever. \j. M.,

Psalm 145 : 1.

LOXG as I live I '11 praise thj'^ name.
My King, my God o.f love

;

My work and joy shall be the same
In the bright world above.

2 Great is the Lord, his power unknown.
And let his praise be great

:

I '11 sing the honors of tliy throne.
Thy work of grace repeat.

H Thy graco shall dwell upon my tongue;
And while my lips rejoice.

The men that hear my sacred song,
Sliall join their cheerful voice.
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4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name,
And children learn thy ways;

Ages to come thj truth proclaim,
And nations sound thy praise.

5 Thy glorious deeds of ancient date
Shall through thiB world be known—

Thy arm of power, thy heavenly state
With public splendor shown.

6 The world is managed by thy hands,
Thy saints are ruled by love

;

And thy eternal kingdom stands.
Though rocks and hills remove.

o4:\) Unto him that loved us. C. M.
Kev. 1 : 5.

TO him that loved the sons of men.
And washed us in his blood,

To royal honors raised our heads.
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 song^ above.

3 Behold, on flying clouds he comes

!

His saints shall bless the day

:

While they that pierced him sadly mourn,
In anguish and dismay.

4 Thou art the First and thou the Last

;

Time centers all in thee

;

Almighty Lord, who wast, and art,

And evermore shalt be.

o47 Old thinga passed away. O. 31.

LET earthly minds the world pursue

;

It has no charms for me

;

Once I admired its trifles too.

But grace has set me free.
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2 As, by the light of opening clay,

The stars are all concealed

;

So earthly pleasures fade away,
When Jesus is revealed.

^

3 Creatures no more divide my choice

—

I bid them all depart

;

His name, his love, his gracious voice,
Have fixed my roving heart.

i But may I hope that thou wilt own
A worthless worm like me?

Dear Lord ! I would be thine alone,
And wholly live to thee.

d4o ^^« «^"fl' of Mosea and the Lamb. b. M.
Rev. 15: 3.

WAKE, and sing the song
Of Moses and the Lamb !

Wake, every heart and every tongue.
To praise the Saviour's name

!

2 Sing of his dying love

!

Sing of his rising power

!

Sing how he intercedes above
For those whose sins he bore I

3 Sing on your heavenly way.
You ransomed sinners, sing

;

Sing on, rejoicing every day
In Christ, the glorious King.

4 Soon shall you hear him say,
" You blessed children, come,"

Soon will he call you hence away
And take his pilgrims home.

649 Break forth into jo)/. S. M.
Isa-iah 52 : 9.

AISE your triumphant songs
To an immortal tune

;

Let the ^^•ide earth resound the deeds
Celestial grace has done.
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2 Sing how Eternal Love
His Chief Belovgd chose,

And bade liim raise our wretched race
From their abyss of woes.

3 His hand no thunder bears,
Nor terror clothes his brow

;

No bolts to drive our guilty souls
To fiercer flames below.

4 He shows his Father's love.

To raise our souls on high

;

He came with pardon from above
To rebels doomed to die.

5 Now, sinners, dry your teai-s

;

Let hopeless sorrow cease

;

Bow to the scepter 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.

G50 Psalm lOZ. S. M.
BLESS the Lord, my soul

!

His grace to thee proclaim

;

And all that is within me, join
To bless his holy name.

2 O bless the Lord, my soul

!

His mercies bear in mind;
Forget not all his benefits;

The Lord to thee is kind.

3 He will not always chide

;

He will with patience wait

;

His wratli is ever slow to rise,

And ready to abate.
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4 He pardons alt thj' sins,

Prolongs thy feeble breath

:

He healeth thine infirmities,

And ransoms thee from death.

5 Then bless his holy name
Whose grace hath made thee whole,

Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days

;

bless the Lord, my soul

!

q51 Bless his holy name. ^' ^*-

Psalm 103 : 1.

LET every heart and tongue
Proclaim the Saviour's praise

;

He is the source of all my joy,
His mercy crowns my days.

2 He knows my feeble frame

;

Remembers I am dust

;

And though he should my life destroy,
In him I '11 put my trust.

3 Each daj he is my strength,

My hope, my life, my all

;

And while upon his arm I lean
1 surely cannot fall.

4 Then to my blessed Lord,
Let grateful songs arise.

While angels bear the notes above
And sound them through the skies.

E
{)0^ His eompaaaions fail not, fe. -M..

Sam. 3: 22.

OW various and how new
Are thy compassions. Lord

!

Each morning shall thy mercies show
Each night thy truth record.

2 Thy goodness, like the sun,
Dawned on our early days,

Ere infant reason had beo;un
To form our lips to praise.
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8 Each object we beheld
Gave pleasure to our eyes

;

JlIicI nature all our senses held
In bands of sweet surprise.

4 But pleasures more refined
Awaited that blest day,

When light arose upon our mind
And chased our sins away.

5 How new thy mercies, then

!

How sovereign and how free

!

Our souls, that had been dead in sin,

Were made alive to thee.

\)00 Redeeming love. 7S.

lYTOW begin the heavenly thenie;
li Sing aloud in Jesus' name

;

Ye who his salvation prove.
Triumph in redeeming love.

2 Ye who see the Father's grace
Beaming in the Saviour's face,

As to Canaan on ye move,
Praise and bless redeeming love.

3 Moui-nin^ souls, dry up your tears

;

Banish all your guilty fears

;

See your giiilt and ciirse remove,
Canceled by redeeming love.

4 Welcome, all by sin oppressed,
AVelcome to his sacred rest

;

Xotliing brought him from above,
Xothing but redeeming love.

6 Hither, then, your music brin^;
Strike aloud each cheerful string

;

Mortals, join the host above-
Join to pi-aise redeeming love.
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03 t: They shall come to Zion xoith aonga. 7S.

Isaiah 35 : 10.

SONGS of praise awoke the morn
When the Prince of Peace was born;

Songs of praise arose, when he,

Captive, led captivity.

2 Ifeaven and earth mnst pass awaj',

Songs of praise shall crown the day:
God will make new lieavens and earth,
Songs of praise shall hail their birth.

3 And will man alone be dumb,
Till that glorious kingdom come?
No ; the church delights to raise

Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise.

4 Saints below, with heart and voice,

Still in songs of praise rejoice

;

Learning here, by faitli and love,

Songs of praise to sing above.

5 Borne upon the latest breath.
Songs of praise shall conquer death

;

Then amidst eternal joy,
Songs of praise their powers employ.

DOD Praise waiteth for thee, etc, 78.
Psalm 65 : 1.

PRAISE on thee, in Zion's gates.
Daily, O Jehovah, Avaits

;

Unto thee, who hearest prayer,
Shall the tribes of men repair.

2 Though with conscious guilt oppressed,
On thy mercy still we rest

;

Thy forgiving love display,
Take, O Lord, our sins away.

3 O, how blessed their reward.
Chosen servants of the Lord,
Who within thy courts abide,
With thy goodness satisfied.
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656 I Pet. 1:8. P.M
SAVIOUR! thy gentle voice

Gladly we hear

;

Author of all our joys,

Be ever near

;

Our souls would cling to thee,

Let us fchy fullness see,

Our life to cheer.

2 Fountain of life divino

!

Thee we adore

;

We would be wholly thine
For evermore

;

Freely forgive our sin,

Grant heavenly peace within,
Thy light restore.

3 Though to our faith unseen,
While darkness reigns,

On thee alone we lean
While life remains

;

By thy free grace restored.

Our souls shal I bless the Lord
In joyful strains!

657 -AU ihinga loss for Chriat. 8s

MY gracious Redeemer I love

!

His praises aloud I '11 proclaim,
And join with the armies above
To shout his adorable name.

2 To gaze on his glories divine
Shall be my eternal employ,

And feel them incessantly shine.
My boundless, ineffable joy.

3 You palaces, scepters and crowns.
Your pride with disdain I survey.

Your pomps are but shadows and 'sounds.
And pass in a moment away.
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i The crown that ray Saviour bestows,
Yon permanent sun shall outshine;

My joy everlastingly flows

—

My God, my Redeemer, is mine.

(]58 The first and the last. 8s
Rev. 1 : 11.

THIS Lord is the Lord we adore,

Our fiiithful, unchangeable Friend,
VV hose love is as large as his power,
And neither knows measure nor end.

2 'T is Jesus, the First and the Last,
Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home

;

We '11 praise him for all that is past.

And trust him for all that 's to come.

00y The unsearchable riches of Christ. OS.

Eph. 3: 8.

HOW shall I my Saviour set forth?
IIow shall I his beauties declare ?

O how shall I speak of his worth.
Or what his chief dignities are?

2 His angels can never express,
Nor saints who sit nearest his throne,

How rich are his treasures of grace

—

No—this is a secret unknown.
3 In him all the fullness of God

For ever transcendently shines

!

Though once like a mortal he stood
To finish his gracious designs.

4 Though once he was nailed to tiie cross,
Vile rebels like me to set free.

His gloiy sustained no loss,

Eternal his kingdom shall be.

6 O sinners ! believe and adore
This Saviour so rich to redeem

!

No creature can ever explore
The treasures of goodness in him.
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6 Come, all j^ou who see yourselves lost,

And feel yourselves burdened with sin,

Draw near, v. hile with terror you're tossed;

Obej^, and your peace shall begin.

7 He riches has ever in store.

And treasures that never can waste

:

Here -s pardon, here 's^race—yea, and more,
Here 's glory eternafat last.

uGO thou Fount of every blessing. oS & 7s.

OTHOU Fount of every blessing

!

Tune my heart to sing thy grace

;

Streams of mere}', never ceasing,
Call for songs of loudest praise.

2 Teach me ever to adore thee,

May I still thy goodness prove,
While the hope of endless glory

Fills my heart with joy and love.

3 Here I '11 raise my Ebenezer,
Hither hy thy help 1 've come.

And I hope, by thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home.

4 Jesus sought me when a stranger.
Wandering from thy fold, O God!

He to rescue me from danger.
Interposed his precious blood.

5 O ! to grace how great a debtor
Dally I 'm constrained to be

!

Let thy goodness, like a fetter,

Bind me closer still to thee I

G Never let me wander from thee,

Xever leave thee whom I love;
By thy Word and Spirit guide me,

Tiir r reach thy courts above.
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G^ I Brightness of the Father's glory. 8s & 7S.

Heb. 1 : 3.

BRrGRTNESS of the Father's o^lory,

Sliall thy praise uimttered lie?

Break my tongnie, snoh guilty silence;

Sing the LoVcl, who came to die.

2 Dill the angels sing thy coming?
Did the sliei^Jierds learn their lays?

Shame would cover me, nngratefiil,

Should my tongue refuse to praise.

3 From the highest throne in glory
To the cross of deeixist woe,

All to ransom guilty captives !

Flow, my praise, for ever flow.

4 Ee-ascend, immortal Saviour;
Leave thy footstool, take thy throne

;

Thence return, and reign for ever;
Be the kingdom all thine own.

6{)2 Thrice holy. 8s & 78.

BRIGHT the vision that delighted
Once the sight of Judah's seer

;

Sweet the countless tongues united
To entrance the prophet's ear.

Round the Lord in glory seated,
Cherubim and seraphim

Filled his temple, and repeated
Each to each the alternate hymn

:

2 "' Lord, thy "[lory fills the heaven

;

Earth is with its fullness stored

;

Unto thee be glorv given,
Holy, holy, holy Lord !

"

Heaven is still with glory ringing

;

Earth takes up the ancrel's cry,
" Holy, holy, holy," singing,

" Lord of hosts, the Lord most high I
**
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3 Ever thus in God's high praises,

Brethren, let our tongues unite,
AVliile our thoughts his greatness raises,

And our love his ^ifts "recite.

With his seraph train before him.
With his holy church below.

Thus conspire we to adore him.
Bid we thus our anthem flow

;

4 " Lord, thy glorj^ fills the heaven

;

Earth is with 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 of hosts most high !

"

G63 Hark I ten thousand harps. 8s & 7s, peCuHar.

HARK! ten thousand harps and voices
Sound the note 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.

2 Jesus, hail ! whose glory brightens
All above, and gives it worth

;

Lord of life, thy smile enlightens.
Cheers and charms thy saints on earth *,

When we think of love like thine,

Lord, we own it love divine.

3 King of glorj'-, reign for ever

;

Thine an everlasting crown

:

Nothing from thy love shall sever
Those whom tliou hast made thine own

:

Happy objects of thy grace.
Destined to behold thv face.
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1 Saviour, hasten thine appearinof

;

Bring, O brin^ the glorious cTaj'',

When, the awful summons liearing,

Heaven and earth sliall pass away

:

Tlien, with golden harps, we '11 sing,
" Glory, glory to our King."

564 Worthy is the Lamb, etc. 8s, 7s & 4
Kev. 5 : 12.

p LORY, §:lory everlasting,
IT Be to him who bore the cross,

^Vho redeemed our souls by tasting
Death, the death deserved by us

:

Sound his gloiy
While our heart with transport glows.

2 Jesus' love is love unbounded,
Without measure, without end

:

Human thought is here confounded

;

'T is too vast to comprehend

;

Praise the Saviour

;

Magnify the sinner's Friend.

'6 ^Vhile we hear the wondrous story
Of the Saviour's cross and shame,

Sing we, " Everlasting glory
Be to Grod and to the Lamb I"

Saints and angels.
Give ye glory to his name.

\}\)0 ^* hath put a new song in my month. -t IS.

Psalm 40 : 3.

JESUS, the giver of all we enjoy !

Our lives to thy honor we wish to employ ;

With praises unceasing we '11 sing of tliy name !

Tliy goodness increasing, thy love we '11 proclaim.

2 Tlie wonderful name of our Jesus we '11 sing,

And publish the fame of our Captain and King,
With sweet exultation his goodness we prove ;

His name is salvation—his nature is Love
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8 And •when to tlio rpgions of glory vre rise,

And join the brigVit legions that shout through the skies.

We '11 tell the glad story of Jesus' kind grace,

And give him the glory, and honor, and praise.

4 In this blest employment our spirits shall rest,

In sweetest enjoyment on Jesns' own breast

;

We '11 drink of the streams of Immanuel's love,

And bask in the beams of his glory above.

G66 Worthy ig the Lamb. Hs
Rev. 5 : 12.

CIOME, saints, let us join In the praise of the Lamb,
' Tlie theme most sublime of the angels above

;

They dwell with delight on the sound of his name,
And gaze on his glories with wonder and love.

2 They worship the Lamb who for sinners was slain

;

But their loftiest songs never equal his love

:

The claims of his mercy will ever remain,
Transcending the anthems in glory above,

3 Yet even our service he will not despise^

When we join in his worship and tell of his name
;

Then let us unite in the song of the skies,

And, trusting his mercy, sing, "Worthy the Lamb."

l)i) i Let U9 awake our joys. t>S & 4S.

LET us awake our joys

;

Strike up with cheerful voice,
Each creature sin^

:

Angels, begin the song;
Mortals, the strain prolong.
In accents sweet and strong,

" Jesus is King."

2 Proclaim abroad his name

;

Tell of his matcliless fame I

"Wliat wonders done

;

Above, beneath, around,
Let all the earth resound,
'Till heaven's high arch rebound,

" Victory Is won."
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3 He vanqnislied sin and hell,

And our last foe will quell

;

Mourners rejoice

;

His dying love adore

;

Praise liim now raised in power;
Praise him for evermore,
With joyful voice.

4 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.

668 Bev.b: 12, 13. 6s & 4a

n LORY to God on high

!

It Let heaven and earth reply

;

Praise ye his name

;

His love and grace adore.
Who all our sorrows bore,
And sing for evermore,
" \Vorthy the Lamb."

2 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."

3 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,

" Worthy the Lamb."
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4 Soon must we change our place

;

Yet will we never cease
Praising his name

;

To liini our songs we '11 bring,
Hail him our gracious King,
And through all ages sing,
" Worthy the Lamb."

()0y God is ever good. '

EE the shining dew-clrops
On tlie flowers strewed,

Provincr as they sparkle

—

God is ever good.

2 See the morning sunbeams,
Lighting up the wood,

Silently proclaiming

—

God'is ever good.

3 Hear 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, my heart, thy tribute,
Songs of gratitude,

While all nature utters—
God is ever good.

oYO Declare among the people Ma doings.
Psalm 9 : 11.

COME, every pious heart
That loves the Saviour's name,

Your noblest powers exert
To celebrate his fjime

:

Tell all above and all below
The debt of love to him vou owe.
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2 Such was his zeal for God,
And such his love for you,

He nobly undertook
What angels could not do

;

His every deed of love and ffrace

All words exceed, all thoughts surpass.

3 He left his starry crown,
And laid his robes aside

;

On wings of love came down.
And wept, and bled, and died

;

What he endured, O who can tell,

To save our souls from death and hell I

4 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.
An reigns on high, the Son of God.

5 From thence he '11 quickly come,
His chariot will not stay,

And bear our spirits home
To realms of endless day

:

There shall we see his lovely face,
And ever be in his embrace.

G71 Olad homage. P. M.
FATHER of Bpirita ? humbly bent before the*.

Songs of glad homage unto thee we bring;
Touched by thy Spirit, teach us to adore thee;

Let thy liglit attiMid us,
Let thy love befriend ns,

Father of our spirits, Everlasting King I

2 Send forth thy mandate, gather in the nations,
Through the wide universe thy name be known,
Millions of voicns shall join in adorations,

Every soul invited,
Every voice united,

Joining to adore the Everlasting Onel
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672 The great salvation. C. P. M
Heb. 2 : 3.

TO him who did salvation hring,
Wake every tuneful power, and sing
A song of sweetest praise :

His grace difi'uses as the rains
Crown nature's flowery hills and plains,

And spread a thousand ways.

2 Salvation is the noblest song,
may it dwell on every tongue,
And all repeat, Am'en

!

The Lord will come from heaven to earth
To give his people second birth.

And make them one again.

3 We feel redemption drawing near

;

We soon in glory shall appear,
And be for ever blessed :

His promise never can delay,
Our Jesus, on the appointed day.

Will give his people rest.

4 By fjiith we view him coming down,
With angels hovering all arou nd

;

He smiles upon his saints

:

Pie cries aloud in melting strains,

1 come to save you from your pains,
And end your sore complaints.

5 The smiling millions rise and sing,
All glory ! glorj" to our King;

The grand Assize is come!
You eveiTasting doors, fly wide

;

The Church is glorious as a bride.

And Jesus takes her home.

6 In all the heavens there 's not a tear,

Nor in the realms of bliss a fear,
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But pleasure j^et unknown:
From heaven to heaven we sound the bliss,

O what a blest abode is this,

For ever round the throne I

7 The joys of Leaven will never end;
All glory to the sinner's Friend

!

Koll on, you happy scenes!
You winged seraphs, lielp us praise
The Author of eternal joys !

Our Jesus ever reigns.

673 Praise the Lord. 88, Ts & 4.

PRAISE the Lord ! ye saints, adore him,
All unite with one accord

;

Brin^ your offerings, come before him—
praise the Lord.

2 Praise the Lord, who every blessing
On our heads hath richly poured

;

Sing aloud, his love confessing

—

O praise the Lord.

3 Praise the Lord 1 who would not praise him ?

He hath us to grace restored

:

To the highest honors raise him

—

O praise the Lord.

4 Praise the Lord ! your songs excelling
Worldly music's richest chord

;

Sing—your Saviour's glory telling

;

O praise the Lord.

OPENING HYISINS.

674 Pnalm 100. L. M,

BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne.
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy

;

Know that the Lord is God alone.
He can create and he destroy.
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i His sovereign power, without oiir aid,

Made us of claj^ and formed us men
;

And wlien like wanderintf siieep we strayed.
He brought us to his fold again.

3 We are his people—we his care

—

Our souls, and all our mortal frame

:

AVhat lasting honors shall we rear,

Almighty Maker, to thy name ?

i We '11 crowd thy gates with thankful songs.
High as tlie heavens our voices raise

;

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues.
Shall fill thj-^ courts with sounding praise

5 Wide as the world is thy command I

Vast as eternity thy love

!

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand.
When rolling years shall cease to move I

675 God exalted. L. M.
Psalm 57 : 5,

BE thou exalted, O my God !

Above the heavens where angels dwell;
Thy power on eartli be known abroad.
And land to land thy wonders tell.

2 My heart is fixed ; my song sliall raise

Immortal honors to thy name

:

Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise,

My tongue, tlie glor}- of my frame.

3 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.

()7b Every place a temple. ^' M.

OTHOU, to whom, in ancient time.
The lyre of Hebrew bards Avas strung

:

Whom kings adored in son^s sublime.
And prophets praised with glowing tongue

:
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2 Not now on Zion's hi^ht alone
Thy favored worshipers may dwell;

Xor where, at sultry noon, thy Son
Sat wear}', by the patriai'ch's well.

3 Fi-om evei-y place below the skies,

The o'rateful song-, the fervent praj'er—
The incense of the heart—may rise

To heaven, and find acceptance there.

4 To thee shall age, with snowy hair.

And strength, and beauty, bend the knee;
And childhood lisp, with reverent air,

Its praises and its prayers to thee

!

5 O thou to whom, in ancient time.
The lyre of prophet-bards was strung,

To thee, at last, in every clime,
Shall temples rise, and praise be sung

!

0(7 Coming together in the name of Jesus. ^- -ijl«

Miitt. 18 : 20.

&IIEAT God ! the followers of thy Son,
AVe bow before thy mercy-seat,

To worship thee, the holy One,
And pour our wishes at thy feet.

2 O, grant thy blessing here to-day

;

O, give thy people joy and peace;
The tokens of thy love display.
And favor that shall never cease.

3 We seek the truth which Jesus brought.
His path of light we long to tread

;

Here be his holy doctrines taught.
And here their purest intluence shed.

4 May faith, and hope, and love abound,
Our sins and errors be forgiven

;

And we, from day to day, be found
The sons of God and heirs of heaven.
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678 Seeking refuge. L. M. 6 linCS

FORTH from the dark and stormy sk}^,

Lord, to thine altar's shade we fly;
Fortli from the world, its hope and fear,
Father, we seek thy shelter here

:

Weary and weak, thj' grace we pray;
Turn not, O Lord, thy guests away.

2 Long have we roamed in want and pain

;

Lon^ have we sought thy rest to gain

;

Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost.

Long have our souls been tempest-tost;
Low at thy feet our sins we lay

;

Turn not, O Lord, thy guests away.

()79 The hour of worship. L. M.

BLEST hour, when mortal man retires

To hold communion with his God,
To send to heaven his warm desires.

And listen to the sacred word.

2 Blest hour, when earthly cares resign
Their empire o'er his anxious breast,

While, all around, the calm divine,
Proclaims the 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 the mourner's tear.

4 Blest hour ! for, where the Lord resorts,

Foretastes of future bliss are given.
And mortals find his earthly courts
The house of God, the gate of heaven.

()t^0 How amiable are thy tabernacles. Li. JX
Psalm 84: 1,

n REAT God, attend while Zion sings
\J The joy that from thy presence springs;
To spend one day with thee on earth.

Exceeds a thousand days of mirth.
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2 Might 1 «.njoy the meanest place
Within thy house, O God of grace,
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power,
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door.

3 Go : is our sun, he makes our day

;

God is our shield, he guards our'way
From all the assaults of hell and sin,

From foes without and foes within.

4 All needful grace will God bestow.
And crown that ^race with glory too

:

He gives us all things, and witliholds
No real good from upright souls.

5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway,
The glorious hosts of heaven obey.
And devils at thy presence flee

;

Blest is the man that trusts in thee.

001 Serve the Lord toith gladness. Li. JM.
Psalm 100: 2.

YE nations round the earth, rejoice,

Before the Lord, your sovereign King

;

Serve him with cheerful heart and voice;
With all your tongues his glory sing.

2 The Lord is God : 't is he alone
Doth life, and breath, and being give

;

We are his work, and not our own

;

The sheep that on his pastures live.

3 Enter his gates with songs ofjoy

;

With praises to his courts repair

;

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

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind

;

Great is his grace, his mercy sure

:

And the whole race of men sliall And
His truth from age to age endure.
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00— -^^* "* xoorship and hove down, -Li. -M-«

Psalm 95 : 6.

COME, loud anthems let us sing,

Loud thanks to our almighty King!
For we our voices high should raise.

When our salvation's Rock we praise.

2 Into his presence let us haste,
To thank him for his favors past

;

To him address in joyful songs
The praise that to his name belongs.

3 O, let us to his courts repair,

And bow with adoration there

!

Down on our knees, devoutly, all

Before the Lord, our Maker, fall.

Ubo Speak, Lord, thy servant heareth. L. M.
I Sam. 3: 10.

¥niLE now thy throne of grace we seek,

O God ! within our spirits speak;
For we will hear thy voice to-day.
Nor turn our hardened hearts away.

2 Speak in thj' gentlest tones of love,

Till all our best aftections move

;

We long to hear thy gentle call,

And feel that thou art all in all.

3 To conscience speak thy quickening word,
Till all its sense of sin is stirred

;

For we would leave no stain of guile,

To cloud the radiance of th}^ smile.

4 Speak, Father, to the anxious heart,
Till every fear and doubt depart;
For we,can find no home or rest,

Till with thy Spirit's whisi^ers blest.

5 Speak to convince, forgive, console

:

Childlike we yield to tliy control;
Tliese hearts, too often closed before.

Would grieve thv patient love no more,
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{\Si God is here. L.M
BE Still ! be still ! for all firoiind,

Oil either hand, is holj' ground :

Here in his house, the Lord, to-day,
Will listen while his people pray.

2 Thou, tossed upon the waves of care
Keiidy to sink with deep despair.
Here ask relief with heart sincere,

'

And thou shalt lind that God is here.

3 Thou who hast laid within the grave
Those whom thou hadst no power to save,
Now to the mercy-seat draw near,
With all thy woes, for 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 here.

(385 ^ '"'^^ <^onie in. Hi. M.
KeT. 3 : 20.

BLEST the souls, for ever blest,

AVhere God as sovereign is confest

;

O happy hearts, the blessed homes
To which the King in glory comes

!

2 Fling wide thy portals, O my heart

!

Be thou a temple set apart

;

So shall thy Sovereign enter in,

And new and nobler life begin.

3 Deliverer, come ! we open wide
Our hearts to thee ; here. Lord, abide I

Let all thy glorious presence feel

;

Thou—Kfng of saints ! thyself reveal.
411



PUBLIC WORSHIP:

686 Bleaaed are they that dwell in thy hou«e. -U- M.
Psalm 84: 4.

HOW pleasant, how divinely fair,

O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ',

With long desire my spirit faints

To meet the assemblies of thy saints.

2 My soul would rest in thine abode,
Mj'- panting heart cries out for God;
My God ! my King ! why should I be
So far from all my joys and thee

!

3 Blest are the souls who find a place
Within the temple of thy grace

;

There they behold thy gentler rays,
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise.

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set

To find the way to Zion's gate

;

God is their strength, and through the road,
They lean upon their Helper, God.

687 The living temple. L M.
FATHER ! with protecting care.
Meet us in this, our house of prayer

;

Assembled in thy sacred name,
Thy promised blessing here we claim.

2 But chiefest in the cleansed breast.

For ever let thj^ Spirit rest,

And make the contrite heart to be
A temple pure and worthy thee.

()00 My soul longeth for the courts of the Lord. -L'. -ML

Psalm 84 : 2.

LOOK from on high, great God, and s^e
Th}-- saints lamenting after thee

:

We sigh, we lano;uish, and complain

;

Revive thy gracious work again.
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2 To-day thy cheering grace impart,
Bind up and heal the broken heart;
Our sins subdue, our souls restore,

And let our foes prevail no more.

3 Thy presence in thy house afford,

And bless the preaching of thy Avord,

That sinners may their danger see.

And now begin to mourn for thee.'

()b9 Homage and devotion, U. M.

WITH sacred joy we lift our eyes
To those bright realms above,

That glorious temple in the skies,

Where dwells eternal Love.

2 Before the gracious throne we bow
Of heaven's almighty King;

Here we present the solemn vow.
And hymns of praise we sing.

3 O Lord, while in thy house we kneel,
"With trust and hoh'' fear.

Thy mercy and thy truth reveal.
And lend a gracious ear.

4 With fervor teach our hearts to pray,
And tune our lips to sing;

Xor from thy presence cast away
The sacrifice we bring.

(jyO Lift thou the light of thy countenance, etc. ^^- M
Psalm 4 : 6.

WITHIN" thy house, O Lord, our God
In olory now appear

;

Make this a place of thine abode,
And shed thy blessings here.

2 When we thy mercy-seat surround,
Thy Spirit, Lord, impart;

And let thy gospel's joyful sound,
With power, reach every heart.
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3 Here let the blind their sight obtain

;

Here give the mourners rest;

Let Jesus here triumphant reign,
Entlironed in every breast.

4 Here let the voice of sacred joy
And humble prayer arise,

Till higlier strains our tongues employ
In realms beyond the skies.

091 The houae of God. C. M.

Y soul ! how lovely is the place,
To Avliich thy God resorts

!

'T is heaven to see his smiling face,

Though in his earthly courts.

2 There the great Monarch of the skies
His saving power displays,

And liglit breaks in upon our eyes,
With kind and quickening rays.

3 There, mighty God ! thy words declare
The secrets of thy will

;

And still we seek thy mercy there
And sing thy praises still.

692 What shall I render. CM.
Psalm 116: 12.

"HAT shnll I render to my God
For all his kindness shown ?

My feet shall visit thine abode,
My songs address thy throne.

Among the saints that fill thy house,
My oflei-ings shall be paid

;

There shall niy zeal perform the vows
My soul in anguish made.

How happy all thj' servants are.

How great thy grace to me I

My life, which thou hast made thy care.

Lord, I devote to thee.
414
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4 Xow I am thine, for ever thine,
Nor shall my purpose move

;

Thy hand iiath loosed my bonds of pain,
And bound me with thy love.

5 Here in thy courts 1 leave my vow.
And thy rich grace record

;

Witness, ye saints, who hear me now.
If I forsake the Lord.

Ui/O 2'hey shcdl mount u]} with toinga as eagles, y^' ^'l

Isaiah 40 : 31,

COME, O thou King of all thy saints,

Our humble tribute own,
While, with our praises and complaints,
We bow before thy throne.

2 How should our songs, like those above,
Witli warm devotion rise!"

How should our souls on wings of love,
Mount upward to the skies

!

3 But, ah, the song, how faint it flows

!

How languid our desire

!

How dim the sacred passion glows,
Till thou the heart inspire I

4 Blest Saviour, let thy glory shine.
And till thy dwellings here,

Till life, and love, and joy divine,
A heaven on eartii appear.

G94 Ayaiti the Lord of light and life. C M
GAIX the Lord of light and life

Awakes the kindling ray.
Unseals the eyelids of the morn,
And iDOurs increasing day.

A"

2 O what a night was that which wrapt
The heathen world in gloom !

O what a Sun which rose this day
Triumphant from the tomb

!
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3 This day be grateful homage paid
And loud hosaniias sung

;

Let gladness dwell in eve'rj'^ heart,
And praise on every tongue.

4 Ten thousand different lips shall join
To hail this welcome morn,

Which scatters blessings from its wings
To nations yet unborn.

oHo With the pure thou toilt show thyselfpure. C*. M
II Sam. 22 : 27.

THE offerings to thy throne which rise,

Of mingled praise and prayer,
Are but a worthless sacrifice

Unless the heart is there.

2 Upon thine all-discerning ear
Let no vain words intrude

;

1^0 tribute but the vow sincere—
The tribute of the good.

3 My offerings will indeed be blest.

If sanctified by thee

—

If thy pure Spirit touch my breast
With its own purity.

4 O, may that Spirit warm my heart
To piety and love,

And to life's lowly vale impart
Some rays from heaven above.

Oy() Let U8 go up to the house of the Lord. O-JM.
Psalm 122: 1.

AGAIiST our earthly cares we leave,

And to thy courts repair

;

Again, with joyful feet, we come
To meet our Saviour here.

2 Within these walls let holy peace,
And love and concord dwell

;

Here give the troubled conscience ease,

The wounded spirit heal.
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3 The feeling heart, tlie melting eye,
The humble mind, bestow

:

And shine upon us trom on high,
To malve our graces grow.

4 May we in faith receive thy word.
In faith present our prayers,

And in the presence of our Lord,
Unbosom all our cares.

6 Show us some token of thy love,
Our fainting hope to raise,

And pour thy blessings from above,
That we may render praise.

\)\j ( Quicken its, and toe loill call on thy name. ^- -1-" •

Psalm 80 : 18.

(^OME, Lord, and warm eacli languid heart;
J Inspire each lifeless tongue

;

And let the joys of heaven impart
Their influence to our song.

2 Then to the shining realms of bliss

The wings of faith shall soar.

And all the charms of Paradise
Our raptured thoughts explore.

3 There shall the followers of the Lamb
Join in immortal song-s,

And endless honors to his name
Employ their tuneful tongues.

4 Lord, tune our hearts to praise and love

;

Our feeble notes inspire.

Till, in thy blissful courts above.
We join the heavenly choir.

698 Early vill I seek thee. CM.
Psalm 03 : 1.

Tj^ARLY, my God, without delay,
Jj I liaste to seek thy face;
My thirsty spirit faints away

Without tliy cheering grace.
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2 So pilgrims on the scorcliing saud,
Beneath a burning sky,

Long for a cooling stream at hand,
And they must drink or die.

3 Not life itself, with all its joj's,

Can my best passiens move,
Or raise so hio'h my cheerful voice,
As thy forgiving love.

4 Thus, till my last expiring day,
I '11 liless my God and King

;

Thus will I lift my hands to pray,
And tune my lips to sing.

699 The morrow after the Sabbath. C M.
Lev. 23: 11.

BLEST day of God ! most calm, most bright,
The first and best of days :

The laborer's rest, the saint's delight.
The day of prayer and praise.

2 My Saviour's face made thee to shine

;

His rising thee did raise :

And made thee heavenly and divine
Beyond all other days.

3 The first-fruits oft a blessing prove
To all the sheaves behind :

And they who do the Lord's day love,
A happy week shall find.

4 This day I must to God appear.
For, Lord, the day is thine

;

Help me to spend it in thy fear,

And thus to make it mine.

^00 Stand up and bleaa the Lord. ^5. M.
Neb. y : 5.

ITAND up and bless the Lord,
Ye people of his choice

;

Stand up and bless the Lord your God,
With heart, and soul, and voice.
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2 O for the living flame,
From his own altar brought,

To touch our lips, our minds inspire,

And raise to heaven our thought

!

3 God is our strencrth and song.
And his salvation ours

;

Then be his love in Christ proclaimed
With all our ransomed powers.

4 Stand up and bless the Lord,
The Lord your God adore

;

Stand up, and bless his glorious name,
Henceforth for evermore.

^01 Come, we that love the Lord. ^5. M,

COME, we that love the Lord,
And let our joys be known :

Join in a song with sweet accord,
And thus surromid the throne.

2 The sorrows of the mind
Be banished from this place

!

Religion never was designed
To make our pleasures less.

3 Let tliose refuse to sing
Who never knew our God

;

But children of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.

4 The men of grace have found
Glory begun below

;

Celestial fruits on earthly ground
From hope and faith may grow.

6 The hill of Zion yields
A thousand sacred sweets.

Before we reacli the heavenly fields.

Or walk the golden streets.
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6 Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry

;

We 're marching o'er this hallowed ground
To fairer worlds on Iiigh.

({jZ Come, sound hia praise abroad. fe« -M-.

COISIE, 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 wateiy worlds are all his own,
And all the solid ground.

3 Come, worship at his throne

;

Come, bow before tlie Lord

;

We are his work, and not our own

;

He formed us by his word.

4 To-day attend his voice,
Xor dare provoke his rod

;

Come, like the people of his choice,
And own your gracious God.

iOo Blessed are they that hunger. fe- -M.-

3Iatt. 5 : 6.

HUXGRY, and faint, and poor.
Behold us, Lord, again

Assembled at thy mercy's door.

Thy bounty to obtain.

2 Thy word invites us nigh,

OV we would starve indeed

;

For we no money have to buy,
Xor righteousness to plead.

3 The food our spirits want.
Thy hand alone can give

;

O ! liear the prayer of faith, and grant
That we may eat and live

!
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iOt -^' I have teen thee in the sanctuary. O. JjlL.

Psalm 63: 2.

MY God, permit my tongue
This joy, to call thee mine

;

And let my early cries prevail,

To taste thy love divine.

2 Within thy churches, Lord,
I long to find my place

;

Thy power and glory to behold,
And feel thy quickening grace.

3 Since thou hast been my help
To thee my spirit flies

;

And on thy watchful providence,
My cheerful hope relies.

4 The shadow of thy wings
My soul in safety keeps

I follow where my Father leads,

And he supports my steps.

705 Reunion. S. M.
A ND are we yet alive,

ijL And see each other's face ?

Glory and praise to Jesus give,
For his preserving grace.

2 What troubles have M^e seen !

What conflicts have we past

!

Fightings without, and fears within,
Since we assembled last.

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.
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70d Come into his courts, < S
Psalm 96 : 8.

TO thy temple ^ve repair

;

Lord, we love to worship there

;

There, within the vail, we meet
Christ upon the mercy-seat.

2 While thy glorious name is sunor,

Tune our lips, inspire our tongue;
Then our joyful souls shall bless

Christ, the Lord, our Righteousness.

707 The unity of the Spirit. 7s
Eph. 4: 3.

FATHER, hear our humble claim

;

We are met in thy great name

;

In the midst do thou 'ai)pear.

Manifest thy presence here.

2 Lord, our fellowship increase

;

Knit us in the bond of peace

;

Join our hearts, O Father! join
Each to each, and all to thine.

3 Build us in one spirit up.
Called in one high calling's hope-
One the spirit, one the aim.
One the pure baptismal flame.

70o Walt on the Lord, efc. * S
Psalm 27. 14

LORD, we come before thee now;
At thy feet we humbly bow

:

O do not bur suit disdain,
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ?

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend,
In compassion now descend :

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace

;

Tune our lips to sing thy praise.
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3 In thine own appointed Avay,

Now we seek thee ; here Ave stay

;

Lord, from hence Ave would not go,
Till a blessing thou bestow.

4 Comfort those Avho weep and mourn

;

Let the time ofjoy return
;

Those that are cast down, lift up;
Make them strong in faith and hope.

5 Grant that all may seek and find
Thee a God suprsmely kind

;

Heal the sick ; the captive free

;

Let us all rejoice in thee.

TOy Far from mortal cares retrentim'. oS & < S

SH from mortal cares retreating,
Sordid hopes, and A'ain desires,

Here our Avilling footsteps meeting,
Every heart to heaven asjHres.

From the Fount of glory beaming,
Light celestial cheers our eyes,"^

Merc A' from aboA'e proclaiming
Peace and pardon from the skies.

2 Blessings all around bestoAving,
God Avithholds his care from none

;

Grace and mercy CA'er flowing
From the fountain of his throne.

Loi'cl, Avith favor still attend us

;

Bless us AAith thy Avondrous loA^e;

Thou, our Sun, our Shield, defend us;
All our hope is from above.

i 1 Love divine, all love excelling. OS & / &

LOVE divine, all love excelling.
Joy of heaven to earth come doAvn

!

' Fix in us thy humble dAvelling :

All thy faithful mercies croAvn

;
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Jesus, thou art all compassion,
Pure, unbounded love thou art,

Visit us with thy salvation,
Enter every trembling heart.

2 Breathe, O, breathe thy loving Spirit
Into every troubled breast

:

Let us all in thee inherit.

Let us find thy promised rest.

Take away the love of sinning,
Take our load of guilt away

;

End the work of thy beginning,
Bring us to eternal day.

3 Carry on thy new creation,

Pure and holy may we be

;

Let us see our whole salvation,
Perfectly secured by thee

;

Change from glory into glory.
Till in heaven we take our place

;

Till we cast our crowns before thee,
Lost in wonder, love and praise.

11 The Lord is in hia holy temple. 8s, Ts & 4.
Heb. 2 : 20.

p OD is in his holy temple,
It All the earth keep silence here;
Worship him in truth and spirit,

Eeverence him with godly fear

;

Holy, holy,

Lord of hosts, our Lord, appear.

2 God in Christ reveals his presence.
Throned upon the mercy-seat:

Saints, rejoice! and sinners, tremble I

Each prepare his God to meet

:

Lowly, lowly.
Bow adoring at his feet.
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3 Hail him here with son^s of praises,
Ilim with prayers of faith surronnd;

Hearken to his glorious gospel,
While the preacher's lips expound

;

Blessed, blessed,
They who know the joyful sound.

4 Though the heaven, and heaven of heavens,
O thou Great Unsearchable

!

Are too mean to comprehend thee.
Thou with man art pleased to dwell

;

Welcome, welcome,
God with us, Immanuel.

712 At the hour ofprayer. Ss & 6s.

Acts 3: 1.

BLEST is the hour when cares depart,
And eartldy scenes are far

—

When tears of woe forget to start,

And genth^ dawiis upon the heart
Devotion's holy star.

2 Blest is the place where angels bend
To hear our worship rise,

Where kindred hearts their musings blend,
And all the soul's affections tend

Beyond the vailing skies.

D Blest are the hallowed vows that bind
Man to his work of love

—

Bind him to cheer the humble mind.
Console the weeping, lead the blind,

And guide to joys above.

4 Sweet shall the song of glory swell,
Saviour divine, to thee,

When they whose work is finished well.

In tliy own courts of rest shall dwell,
Blest through eternity.
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I

713 Rejoice with tremhUnq. 8s, / S & 4.
PsHlm 2: 11.

'N thy name, O Lord, assembling-,
We, thy people, now draAv near ; ,

Teach us to rejoice with trembling;
O that we this day may hear—

Hear with meekness

—

Hear thy word with godly fear.

2 While our days on eartli are lengthened,
May we give them. Lord, to thee

!

Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened,
We would run, nor weary be,

Till thy glory.
Without clouds, in heaven we see.

3 There, in worship, purer, sweeter,
All thy people shall adore

;

Tasting of enjoyment greater
Than they could conceive before

;

Full enjoyment

—

Holy bliss for evermore.

i 14 Longing for the house of God. -tl- -M.-

LORD of the worlds above.
How pleasant and how fair

The dwellings of thv love,

Thy earthly temples, are

!

To thy abode my heart aspires,

With waim desires to see my God.

2 O, happy souls, who praj^

Where God appoints to hear!
O, happy men, who pay
Their constant service there

!

They praise thee still ; and happy the;

Who love the wav to Zion's hill.
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3 They o-q from strength to strength,
Through this dark vale of tears,

Till each arrives at length,
Till each in heaven appears

:

O glorious seat, when God, our King,
Shall thither bring our willing feet.

CLOSI]N^G HYMXS.

ilO B^e shall go in and out and Jind pasture. ^- ^J-«

John 10: 9.

"IVrOW may the Lord our Shepherd lead
IM To living streams his little flock

;

May he in flowery pastures feed

;

Shade us at noon beneath the rock

!

2 N'ow may we hear our Shepherd's voice,

And gladly answer to his call

;

N'ow may our hearts for him rejoice,

Who knows, and names, and loves us all.

3 When the Chief Shepherd shall appear.
And small and great before him stand,

O, be the flock assembling here
Found with the sheep on his right hand !

71G WalJcing with God. X*. M.

THROUGH all this life's eventful road,
Fain would I walk with thee, my God,

And find thy presence light around.
And every step on holy ground.

2 Each blessing would I trace to thee

;

In every grief, thy mercy see

;

And through the paths of duty move.
Conscious of thine encircling love.

3 And when the angel Death stands by.
Be this my strength, that thou art nigh

;

And this my joy, that I shall be
With those who dwell in light with thee.
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717 2^^'e Lord bless thee, and Iceep thee. L- M
Num. t;: -24.

ERE to the -world aojain we tjo,

Its pleasures, cares, and idle sho^^',

Thy grace, once more, O God, Me 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 O, may the influence of this day
Long as our memorj^ with us stay,

And as an angel guardian prove.
To guide us to our home above.

71o Let all the people j^rnise thee. Jj. i\l.

Psalm 67 : 5.

FROM all that dwell below the skies,

Let the Creator's praise arise :

Let tlie Redeemer's name be sung
Tilrough 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 rise and set no more.

719 Grapes from Eshcol. L. M
Num. 13: 24.

HAPPY the saints whose lot is cast
>Vliere oft is heard the gospel sound

;

The word is pleasing to their taste,

A liealing balm for every wound.

2 With joy they hasten to the i)lnce

Where they their Saviour oft have met;
And wlille they feast upon liis grace.
Their burdens and their griefs forget.
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3 This favored lot, my friends, is ours

;

May we the privilege improve,
And iind these consecrated hours
Sweet earnests of the joys above.

i J!.{) A parting hymn. -U. M.

COME, Christian brethren, ere we part,
Join every voice and everj' heart

;

One solemn hymn to God we raise.

One final song of grateful praise.

2 Christians, we here may meet no more

;

But there is yet a happier shore

;

And there, released from toil and pain,
Dear brethren, we shall meet again.

i J,]_ Bid us xtll depart in peace. -U. M.

DISMISS us with thy blessing. Lord

;

Help us to feed upon thj' word

;

All that has. been amiss, forgive.
And let thy truth within us live.

2 Though we are ^ilty, thou art good

;

Cleanse all our sins in Jesus' blood

;

Give every burdened soul release,
And bid us all depart hi peace.

722 I will not forget thy word. L.M.
Psalm 119: 16.

LORD, how delightful 't is to see
A whole assembly worship thee.

At once they sing, at once they pray

!

They hear of heaven, and learn the way.

2 O write upon my memory, Lord,
The text and doctrine of thy word

;

Tliat 1 may break thy laws no more,
But love tiiee better than before.
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723 Striviny togetherfor the/aifh, etc. L. M. D.
Phil. 1 : 27.

LORD, cause thy face on ns to shine

;

Give us thy peace, and seal us thine;
Teacli us to prize the means of grace.

And love thine eartldy d\velling--phice,

One is our faith, and one our Lord;
One body, spirit, hope, reward

:

May we in one communion be,

One with each other, one with thee.

2 Bless all whose voice salvation brings,
"Who minister in holj' things

;

Our pastors, rulers, deacons, bless

;

Clothe them with zeal and righteousness

:

Let many in the judgment daj',

Turned from the error of their way.
Their hope, their joy, their crown, appear:
Save those who preach, and those who hear.

i 2,4- Lord, noxo tee part in th)/ blest name. ^- i^L

LORD, now we part in thy blest name,
In which we here together came;

Grant us our few remaining days.
To work thy will and spread thy praise.

2 Teach us, in life and deatli, to bless
Thee, Lord, our strength and righteousness;
And grant us all to meet above,
Where we shall better sing thy love

!

725 The pillar and cloud. L. M.

PRESENT still, thougli still unseen,
Wlien brightly shines the prosperous day,

Be thoughts of tliee a cloudy screen,
To temper the deceitful ray !

2 And, O, when gathers on our path
In shade and storm the fi-equent night,

Be tliou, long-suffering, slow to wrath,
A burning and a sliining light.
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726 Up to the hilU, I lift mine eyes. L. M.
Psalm 121.

UP to the hills I lift mine eyes,
The eternal hills beyond the skies;

Thence all her help my soul derives,
There my almighty Kefiige lives.

2 He lives—the everlasting God
That built the world, that spread the flood,-

The heavens with all their hosts he made.
And the dark regions of the dead.

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way

;

His morning smiles bless all the da}-^;

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 Should earth and hell with malice burn,
Still thou Shalt ^o, and still return.
Safe in the Lord; his heavenly care
Defends thy life from every snare.

i 2il Give him the thanks his love demands. J-'- -M.

TO God the great, the ever-blest.

Let songs of honor be addressed !

His mercy firm for ever stands

;

Give him the thanks his love demands I

2 Who knows the wonder of his ways ?

Who can make known his boundless praise ?

Blest are the souls that fear him still,

And learn submission to his will.

728 Doxology. L. M.

PRAISE God, ye heavenly hosts above I

Praise him all creatures of his love

!

Praise him each morning, noon and night,
Praise him with holv, sweet delight

!
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iZu Thou leadeat thy people like a flock. CM.
Pealm*77 : 20

THOU art our Shepherd, glorious God

!

Thy little flock behold,
And guide us by thy staff and rod,
The children of thy fold.

2 We praise tliy name that we were brought
To this delightful place, [taught.

Where we are watched, and warned, and
Tlie children of thy grace.

3 May all our friends, thy servants here,
Meet with us all above.

And we and they in heaven appear,
The children of thy love.

Tdo Prayer for divine direction. ^« M.

ETERNAL Source of life and light

!

Supremely good and wise !

To thee we bring our grateful vows,
To thee lift up our eyes.

2 Our dark and erring minds illume
With truth's celestial rays

;

Inspire our hearts with sacred love,

And tune our lips to praise.

3 Safely conduct us, by thy grace,
Through life's perplexing road;

And place us, when that journey 's o'er,

At thv riffht hand, O God !

'31 The seed of the word. C. M.

OGOD, by whom the seed is given.
By whom the harvest blest

;

Whose word, like manna showered from
Is planted in our breast; [heaven,
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2 Preserve it from the passing feet,

And plunderers of the air;

The sultry sun's intenser heat,
And weeds of worldly care

!

3 Though buried deep, or thinly strewn,
Do thou thy grace supply;

The hope, in earthly furrows sown,
Shall ripen in the sky.

loZ Parting in hope, v^» -l*i»

LORD, when together here we meet.
And taste thy heavenly grace.

Thy smiles are so divinely sweet,
We 're loth to leave the place.

2 Yet, Father, since it is thj will
That we must part again,

O let thy gracious presence still

With every one remain

!

8 Then let us all in Christ be one.
Bound with the cords of love.

Till we, around thy glorious throne,
Shall joyous meet above

:

4 Wliere sin and sorrow from each heart
Shall then for ever fly.

And not one thought that we shall part
Once interrupt our joy.

733 The good Seed. CM
ALMIGHTY Gk)d, thy word is cast

Like seed into the ground

;

Now let the dew of heaven descend.
And righteous fruits abound.

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man
This holy seed remove

:

But give it root in every heart,
To bring forth fruits of love.
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734 Glory to God. C. M.

p LORY to God ! who deigns to bless
Ij This consecrated day,
Unfolds his wondrous promises,
And makes it sweet to pray.

2 Glory to God ! who deigns to hear
The humblest sigh we raise,

And answers every heartfelt prayer.
And hears our hymn of praise.

Too Peace I leave with you.- S. M.
John 14 : 27.

LORD, at this closing hour.
Establish cverj' 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 hej*e

Till we its glory view.

4 To God, the Only Wise,
In every age adored

;

Let glory from the church arise

Through Jesus Christ our Lord.

736 To the only wise God, our Saviour. ^' M-,

Jude 24 : 25.

TO God, the Only Wise,
Our Saviour and our Kin^,

Let all the saints below the skies

Their humble praises bring.
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2 'T is his almiglity love,

His counsel and his care,

Preserve 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,

AVitli 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 belong,

Immortal crowns of majesty,
And everlasting song.

^ O / (^od be merciful to ua. S. M.
Psalm 67 : 1.

TO bless thy chosen race.
In mercy, Lord, incline

;

And cause the brightness of thy face
On all thy saints to shine ;

—

2 That so thy wondrous way
May through the world be known

:

While distant lands their homage pay
And thy salvation own.

^ 3 Let all the nations join
To celebrate thv fame

;

And all the world, O Lord, combine,
To praise thy glorious name.

738 Watting in hope. S. M.

s
OOX we shall meet again,
When all our toils are o'er

Where sin, and death, and grief, and pain,
And parting, are no more.
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2 0, happy, happy day
That calls thy exiles home;

The flaming heavens shall pass away,
The earth receive her doom.

3 Saviour, we wait the sound
That shall our souls release,

And labor that we may be found
Of thee, in perfect jxjace.

iOfJ Ahaent in thejleah—present in the spirit, fe. -M

AND let our bodies part,

To different climes repair

;

Still and for over joined in heart
The friends of Jesus are.

2 O let us still proceed
In Jesus' work below

;

And following our triumphant Head,
To further conquests go.

3 let our heart and mind,
Great God, to thee ascend,

That haven of repose to find,

Where all our labors end

;

4 Where all our toils arc o'er, '

Our suffering and our pain

:

Who meet on that eternal shore,
Shall never part again.

740 The spread of truth. S. M,

THY name, almighty Lord,
Shall sound through distant lands

:

Great is thy grace, and sure thy word

;

Thy truth for ever stands.

2 Far be thine honor spread.
And long thy praise endure.

Till morning light and evening shade
Shall be exchanged no more.
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741 Blessedness of the pure in heart. fe.JSa..

BLEST are the pure in heart,
For tliey shall see our God

;

The secret of the Lord is theire

;

Their soul is his abode.

2 Still to the lowly soul
He doth himself impart,

And for his temple and his throne
Selects the pure in heart.

742 Head of the Church triumphant. Ts, peCuHar.

HEAD of the Church triumphant

!

We joyfully adore thee;
Till thou appear, thy members here

Shall sing like those in glory.

2 We lift our hearts and voices
In blest anticipation,

And cry aloud, and give to God
The praise of our salvation.

A'

743 Poai"' 117. 78.

LL ye nations, praise the Lord

;

All ye lands, your voices raise;
Heaven and earth, with loud accord,

Praise the Lord, for ever praise.

2 For his truth and mercy stand.
Past, and present, and to be.

Like the years of his right hand,
Like his own eternity.

74 4 Supplication—with thanksgiving. 7S.
Phil. 4: 6.

THANKS for mercies past receive

;

Pardon of our sins renew

;

Teach us, henceforth, how to live

With eternity in view.
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2 Blest thy word to old and young,
Grant us, Lord, thy peace and love

;

And, when life's short race is run,
Take us to thy house above.

745 Guide us, Lord. 7s, double.

GUIDE us. Lord ! while, hand in hand,
Journeying toward the better land

;

Foes we know are to be met,
Snares the pilgrim's path beset

;

Clouds upon the valley rest.

Rough and dark the mountain's breast

;

And our home cannot be gained.
Save through trials well sustained.

2 Guide us while we onward move.
Linked in closest bonds of love.

Striving for the holy mind,
And the soul from sense refined

;

That when life no longer burns,
And the dust to dust returns,
With the strength which thou hast given,
We may rise to thee and heaven.

74 The God of Peact'—make you perfect. '8
Heb. 13 : 20.

. lyrOW may he, who from the dead
li Brought the Shepherd of the sheep,
Jesus Christ, our King and Head,
All our souls in safety keep

!

2 May he teach us to fulfill

What is pleasino: in his sight

;

Perfect us in all his will,

And preserve us day and night.

3 Great Redeemer! thee we praise.
Who the covenant sealed with blood,

While our hearts and voices raise

Loud thanksgiving unto G^d.
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747 Col. 1: 11, 12. 78.

p LORIOUS in thy saints appear

;

VT Plant thy heavenly kingdom here

;

Light and life to all imparu;
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.

f
74o 1 1"'^^ never leave thee. '8.

Heb. 13 : 5,

'OR 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

;

Give us, if thou wilt, ere long
Here to meet in peace again.

749 Doxoloi,y. 7s, double.

FATHER ! glory be to thee.

Source of all the good we see

!

Glory for the blessed Light
Rising on the ancient night

!

Glory for tlie hopes that come
Streaming through the silent tomb 1

Crlory for thy Spirit given,
Guiding us in peace to heaven I
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750 ^'/*« salutation ofpeace. 8S & 78 •

PEACE be to this cono^regation I

Peace to every heart therein

!

Peace, the earnest of salvation,

Peace, the fruit of conquered sin

;

2 Peace, that speaks the heavenly Givei,
Peace, to worldly minds unknown,

Peace, that floweth, as a river.

From the eternal Source alone.

3 O thou God of Peace ! be near us,

Fix within our hearts thy home

;

With thy bright appearing cheer us,

In thy blessed freedom come.

4 Come, with all thy revelations,
Truth which we so long have sought

;

Come with thy deep consolations.

Peace of God which passeth thought

!

751 Closing hymn. 8s&7s.

ISRAEL'S Shepherd, guide me, feed me,
Through my pilgrimage below,

And beside the watei-s lead me.
Where thy flock rejoicing go.

2 Lord, thy guardian presence ever,
Meekly kneeling, I implore;

I have found theeV and would never,
Never wander from thee more.

75— Apostolic henediction. OS & 78.

MAY the grace of Christ, our Saviour,
And the Father's boundless love,.

With the Holy Spirit's favor,

Hest upon us from above.
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2 Thus may we abide in union
With each other and the Lord

;

And possess, in sweet communion,
Joys which earth cannot afford.

753 Praise to Chrisi. 8s & 7s.

WORSHIP, honor, glory, blessing,
Be to him wlio reigns above I

Young and old thy Name con fessing.

Saviour ! let us share th}^ love I

2 As the saints in heaven adore thee.

We would bow before thy throne:
As thine angels bow before thee,

So on eartn thy will be done

!

V
754 Dismission. ^S, 7s & 4.

ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing.
Fill our hearts witli joy and peace;

Let us each, thy love possessing.
Triumph in redeeming grace

;

O refresh us

!

Traveling tlirougli this wilderness.

2 Thanks we give and adoration
For the gospel's joyful sound

;

May the fruits of tliy salvation
In our hearts and lives abound

;

May thy presence
With us evermore be found.

3 So, whene'er the signal 's given
Us from earth to call away

;

Borne on angel's wings to heaven
Glad the summons to obey.

May we ready,
Rise and reign in endless day.
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755 Keep us, Lord. 8s, 7s & 4

KEEP us, Lord, O, keep us ever

!

Vain our hope, if left by thee

;

We are thine ; O, leave us never,
Till thy glorious face we see

!

Then to praise thee
Through a bright eteruit3\

2 Precious is thy word of promise,
Precious to thy people here

;

Never take thy presence from us,

Jesus, Saviour, still be near;
Living, dying.

May thy name our spirits cheer.

• 5u ^^^ of our salvation, hear u«. "S, 7S & 4.

OD of our salvation, hear us

;

' Bless, O bless us, ere we go

;

When we join the world, be near us,

Lest we cold and careless grow

;

Saviour, keep us

—

Keep us safe from every foe.

2 As our steps are drawing nearer
To the place we call our home,

May our view of heaven grow clearer,

Hope more bright ofjoys to come;
And when dying,

May thy presence cheer the gloom.

757 Praise /or mlvation. 7S & bS

TO thee be praise for ever,

Thou glorious Kin^ of kings

!

Thy wondrous love and tavor
Each ransomed spirit sings.

2 We '11 celebrate thy glory.
With all thy saints above,

And shout the joyful story
Of thy redeeming love.
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THE NEW LIFE—TRUST AND JOT.

75o To Ood, and the word of hi« grace. H. M
Acts iiO: 32.

TO thee our wants are known,
From thee are all our powers

;

Accept what is thine own,
And pardon what is ours

:

Our praises, Lord, and prayers, receive,
And to thy words a blessing give.

2 O, grant that each of us
Now met before thee here,

May meet together thus.

When thou and thine appear

.

To thy blest presence may we come
And dwell in an eternal home.

0'

759 Show me a token for good. -t • M.
Psalm 86 : 17.

|F thy love some gracious token
Grant us. Lord, before we go

;

Bless thy word which has been spoken

;

Life and peace on all bestow

!

When we join the world again,
Let our hearts with thee remain

;

O direct us
And protect us.

Till we gain the heavenly shore,
Where thy people want no more

!

THE NEW LIFE—TKUST AND JOY.

760 The peace of God. L. M.
Phil. 4: 7.

PEACE of God, sweet peace of God,
AVhere broods on earth this gentle dove,

Where spread those pure and downy wings
To shelter him whom God doth love ?
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2 Whence comes this blessing of the soul,
This silent joj' which cannot fade?

This gloiy, tranquil, holy, bright,
Pervading sorrow's deepest shade?

3 The peace of God, the peace of God

!

It shines as clear 'mid cloud and storm
As in the calmest summer day,
'Mid chill as in tlie sunlight warm.

4 O peace of God! earth hath no power
To shed thine unction o*er the heait;

Its smile can never bring it here—
Its frown ne'er bid its light depart.

5 Calm peace of God, in holy trust,

In love and faith thj^ presence dwells

—

In patient suflfering and toil

Where mercy's gentle tear-drop swells.

3 S\\eet peace ! O let thy heavenly ray
Shed its calm radiance o'er my road

;

Its kindl}^ light shall cheer me on—
Guide to the endless peace of God.

76

1

God our Father. L. M.

IS there a lone and dreary hour.
When worldly pleasures lose their power!

My Father ! let me turn to tliee.

And set each thought of darkness free.

•2 Is there a time of rushing grief,

Which scorns the prospects of relief?

My Father I break the cheerless gloom,
And bid my heart its calm resume.

3 Is there an hour of peace and joy
When hope is all my soul's employ ?

My Father! still my hopes will roam,
Until they rest with thee, their home.
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TRUST AND JOY.

i The noontide blaze, the midnight scene,
The dawn, or twilight's sweet serene.
The ^low of life, the dying hour,
Shallown ray Father's grace and power.

762 The secret place of the Most High. L. M. D.
Psalm 91 : 1.

THIS is blessing, this is rest

!

Into thine arms, O Lord I I flee

;

I hide me in thy faithful breast,

And pour out all my soul to thee.
Now, hushing every adverse sound,
Songs of defense my soul surround.
As if all saints encamped about
One trusting heart, pursued by doubt.

2 And O, how solemn, yet how sweet.
Their one assured, persuasive strain

!

" The Lord of hosts is thy retreat.

Still in his hands thy times remain."
tender word I O truth divine

!

Lord, I am altogether thine

;

1 have bowed down, I need not flee

;

Peace, peace is found in trusting thee.

3 And now I count supremely kind
The rule that once I thought severe,

And precious, to my altered mind.
At length thy kind reproofs appear.

I must be taught what I would know,
I must be led where I should go :

And all the rest ordained for me,
Is to be found in trusting thee.

763 The repose offaith. L. M.
FATHER! gladly we repose
Our souls on thee, who dwellest above,

And bless thee for the peace which flows
From faith in thine encircling love.
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THE NEW life:

2 Though every earthly trust may break,
Infinite might belongs to thee

;

Though every earthly friend forsake,
Unchangeable thou still wilt be.

3 Though griefs may gather darkly round,
They cannot vail us from thy sight;

Though vain all human aid be found,
Thou every grief canst turn to light.

4 All things thy wise designs fulfill,

In earth beneath, and heaven above.
And good breaks out from every ill,

Through faith in thine encircling love.

764 God t» my light and my salvation. L. M. 6 HneS
Psalm 27 : 1.

FOUNTAIN" of light, and living breath,
AVhose mercies never fail nor fade,

Fill me with life that hath no death,
Fill me with light that hath no shade

;

Appoint the remnant of my days
To see thy power, and sing thy praise.

2 O Lord, our God, before whose throne
Stand storms and fire, what shall we

Return to heaven, that is our own,
When all the world belongs to thee?

We have no offering to impart,
But praises, and a broken heart.

3 O thou who sittcst in heaven and seest
My deeds without, my thoughts within,

Be thou my prince, be thou my priest-
Command my soul, and cure my sin

:

How bitter my afflictions be,

t care not, so I rise to thee.
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TRUST AND JOT.

4 What I posse??, or what I crave.
Brings no content, great God, to me,

If what I would, or w-hat I have,
Be not possessed and blest in thee

:

What I enjoy, O, make it mine.
In making me—that have it—thine.

765 I delight to do thy will, m^ God. L. M
Psalm 40 : 8.

LORD, thy heavenly grace impart.

Henceforth my chief delight shall be
To dedicate myself to thee,

To thee, my God, to thee.

2 Whate'er pursuits my time employ.
One thought shall fill my soul with joy

;

That silent, secret thought shall be,

That all my hopes are hxed on thee,
On thee, my God, on thee.

3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space

;

Thy presence. Lord, fills every place

;

And, whereso'er my lot may be.

Still shall my spirit cleave to thee,

To thee, my Grod, to thee.

4 Renouncing every worldly thing.
And safe beneath thy sheltering wing.
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be,

That all I want I find in thee.
In thee, my God, in thee.

766 My toul truatethin thet. L. M. 6 lines.

Psalm 67 : 1.

DO not I trust in thee, O Lord ?

Do I not rest in thee alone ?

Is not the comfort of thy word
The sweetest cordial I have known ?

When vexed with care, bowed down with
Where else could I obtain relief? [grief,
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2 And is it not my chief desire

To feel as if jx stranger here?
Do not my hopes and thoughts aspire
Beyond this transitory sphere ?

And art tliou not, while here I roam,
My hope, my hiding-place, my home ?

3 O, yes I these thin^ are ever true

;

Thy promise is for ever sure

;

And all I now am passing through,
And all that I may still endure,

Will but endear thy word to me.
And draw me nearer, Lord, to thee.

4 And now on thee I cast my soul

—

Come life or death, come ease .or pain

;

Thy presence can each fear control.
Thy grace can to the end sustain

;

Those whom thou lovest, heavenly Friend,
Thou lovest even to the end I

7b7 Repose in God'a toxadom. -Li. M.

WHITHER, O whither should I fly,

But to my loving Father's breast I

Secure within thine arms to lie.

And safe beneath thy wings to rest

!

2 In all my ways thy hand I own.
Thy ruling providence I see

:

Assist me still my course to run.
And still direct nay paths to thee.

3 I have no skill the snare to shun

;

But thou, O Grod, my wisdom art;
I ever into ruin run

;

But thou art greater than my heart.

t 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.
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76«^ He leadeth me. L. M. 6 lines.

E leadeth me !
" O ! blessed thouoht,

ff O! words with heavenly comfort
"VVhate'er I do, whate'er I be, [fraught,
!StiU 'tis God's hand that leadeth me

!

He leadeth me 1 he leadeth me

!

By his own hand he leadeth me.

2 Sometimes 'midst scenes of deepest gloom,
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom

;

By waters still, o'er troubled sea-
Still ^tis his hand that leadeth me

!

He leadeth me 1 he leadeth me !

By his own hand he leadeth me.

3 Lord, I would clasp thy hands in mine,
Nor ever murmur nor repine

—

Content, whatever lot I see,

Since 'tis ray God that leadeth me

!

He leadeth me I he leadeth me !

By his own hand he leadeth me.

4 And when my task on earth is done,
When, by thy grace, the victory 's won;
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee,

Since God through Jordan leadeth me

!

He leadeth me ! he leadeth me

!

By his own hand he leadeth me.

{ Oy Thou art my soul's bright morning star. V^- &».

Y God, the spring of all my joys,
The life of my delights.

The glory of my brightest days,
The comfort of my nights'.

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear.
My dawning is begun

;

Thou art my soul's bright morning star,

And thou my rising sun.
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3 The opening heavens around me shine,
With beams of sacred bliss,

While Jesus shows his mercy mine,
And whispers I am his.

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay
At that transporting word,

And run witli joy the shining way
To meet my dearest Lord.

Rejoice in the Lord alwayt. CM.
Phil. 4 : 4.

REJOICE, believers in the Lord,
Who makes your cause his own

;

Tlie hope that's built upon his word.
Can ne'er be overthrown.

2 Thou<^h many foes beset your road.
And feeble' is your arm,

Your life is hid in Christ your God,
Beyond the reach of harm.

3 Weak as you are, you shall not faint.

Or fainting, shall not die

;

Jesus, the strength of every saint,

Will aid you ii'om on high.

4 As surely as he overcame.
And triumphed once for you;

So surely you that love his name,
Shall triumph in him too.

7 < 1 Call vie thy servant, Lord. 0. AL.

XOT to fill the mouth of fame,
My longing soul is stirred

:

But ^ive me a diviner name

;

Call me thy servant, Lord !

No longer would my soul be known
As uncontrolled and free

;

O, not mine own I O, not mine own

!

Lord, I belong to thee.
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3 Thy servant—me thy servant choose,
Nought of thy claim abate 1

The glorious name I would not lose,

Nor change the sweet estate.

4 In life, in death, on earth, in heaven,
This is the name for me

;

And be the same dear title given
Through all eternity.

772 Psalm 1. C. M,

BLEST is the man who shuns the place
Where sinners love to meet.

Who fears to tread their wicked ways.
And hates the scoffer's seat

:

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

By day he reads or hears the w^ord,
And meditates by night.

3 Grreen as the leaf, and ever fair,

Shall his profession shine

:

Whi]e fruits of holiness appear
Like clusters on the vine.

4 Not so the impious and unjust

:

What vain designs they form

!

Their hopes are blown away like dust,
Or chaff before the storm.

5 Sinners in judgment shall not stand
Among the sons of grace,

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

6 His eje^ behold the path they tread,
His heart approves it well

;

But crooked ways of sinners lead
Down to the gates of hell.
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77o lead tu gently on. C. M. D.

FATHER of love, our Guide imd Friend,
O, lead us o:ently on.

Until life's trial-time shall end,
And heavenly i>eaee be won

!

We know not wliat the path may be
As yet by us untrod

;

But we can trust our all to thee,
Our Father and our God.

S If called, like Abraham's child, to climb
The hill of sacrilice,

Some an^el may be there in time

;

Deliverance sliall arise:

Or, if some darker lot be good,
O, teach us to endure

The sorrow, pain, or solitude.

That make the spirit pure I

^ / 4 Thou art my portion, Lord. O. M.
Paalm 119: 57.

THOU art my portion, O my God

;

Soon as I know thy way.
My heart makes haste t' obey thy word.
And suffers no delay.

2 I choose the path of heavenly truth,
And glory in my choice

;

Not all the riches of the earth
Could make me so rejoice.

3 The testimonies of thy grace
I set before mine eyes

;

Thence I derive my daily strength,
And there my comfort lies.

4 If once I wander from thy path,
I think upon my ways

;

Then turn my feet to thy commands,
And trust thy pardoning grace.
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6 Now I am thine, for ever thine

;

O, save thy servant, Loi-d :

Thou art my shield, my hiding-place,
My hope is in thy word.

775 The spirit of a little child. C. M. 6 llneS.

FATHER, I know that all ray life

Is portioned out for me

;

The changes that will surely come,
I do not fear to see :

I ask thee for a present mind,
Intent on pleasing thee.

2 I ask thee for a thoughtful love,

Through constant watching wise,

To meet the glad with joyful smiles,
And wipe the weeping eyes

;

A heart at leisure from itself,

To soothe and sympathize.

3 I would not have the restless will
That hurries to and fro.

That seeks for some great thing to do.
Or secret thing to know

:

I would be treated as a child,

And guided where I go.

4 Wherever in the world I am,
In whatsoe'er estate,

I have a fellowship with hearts,
To keep and cultivate

;

A work of lowly love to do,
For him on whom I wait.

776 Christ loved unseen. C. M.
I Pet. 1 : 8.

JESIJS, these eyes have never seen
That radiant form of thine

!

The vail of sense hangs dark between
Thy bless6d face and mine I
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2 I see thee not, I hear thee not,
Yet art thou oft with me

;

And earth hath ne'er so dear a spot,
As where I meet with thee.

3 Like some bright dream that comes unsought,
When shnnbers o'er me roll.

Thine image ever fills my tliouj^ht,

And charms my ravished soul.

4 Yet though I have not seen, and still

Must rest in faith alone

;

I love thee, dearest Lord ! and will,

Unseen, but not unknown.

5 When death these mortal eyes shall seal,

And still this throbbing heart,
The rending vail shall thee reveal.

All glorious as thou art

!

¥'
777 Job. 1 : 21. C. L. M,

HEN 1 can trust my all with God,
In trial's fearful hour

—

Bow all resigned beneath his rod,
And bless his sparing power;

A joy springs up amid distress,

A fountain in the wilderness.

2 O ! to be brought to Jesus' feet,

Though trials fix me there,

Is still a privilege most sweet

;

For he will hear my prayer

;

Though sighs and tears its language be.
The Lord is nigh to answer me.

3 Then, blessed be the hand that gave,
Still bless<5d when it takes

;

Blessed be he who smites to save,
Who heals the heart he breaks

;

Perfect and true are all his waj's,

Wliom heaven adores and death obeys.
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778 That Rock teas Christ. S. M.
I Cor. 10 : 4.

ISKAEL the desert trod,

Sustained b}^ power divine,
While wondrous mercy marked the roac

Witli many a mystic sign.

2 When Moses orave the stroke,
From Horeb's flinty side

Issued a river, and the rock
The Hebrew's thirst supplied.

3 But O ! what nobler themes
Does gospel grace afford

!

From Calvary spring superior streams

—

There hung the smitten Lord

!

4 Of every hope bereft,

Sinners to Jesus go

;

Behold the Rock of Ages cleft.

And living currents flow.

5 Here may our spirits bathe,
Here may our joys abound !

Till (passecl the wilderness and death)
We tread celestial ffround.

779 Having all in Christ. S. M.

MY spirit on thy care,
Blest Saviour", I recline

;

Thou wilt not leave me to despair,
For thou art love divine.

2 In thee I place my trust

;

On thee I calmly rest

:

1 know thee good, I know thee just,
And count thy choice the best.

3 Whate'er events betide,

Thji^ will they all perform

;

Safe in thy breast mj^ head I hide,
Nor fear the coming storm.
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4 Lei; good or ill befall,

It must be good for nie

—

Secure of having thee in all,

Of having all ni thee.

I ^0 Make me like a little child. 76.

JESUS, cast a look on me

!

Give me true simplicity

:

Make me poor and keep me low,
Seeking only thee to know.

2 All that feeds my busy pride,

Cast it evermore\aside

:

Bid my will to thine submit

:

Lay me humbly at thy feet.

3 Make me like a little child,

Simple, teachable, and mild

;

Seeino; only in thy light;
Walking only in thy might

!

4 Leaning on thy loving breast,
Where a weary soul may rest

;

Feeling well the peace of God
Flowing from thy precious blood !

M'

( bl '-ITion shall guide me with thy eounsel. -t* M.
Psalm 73 : 24.

Y Shepherd's mi^rhty aid.

His dear redeeming love.

His all-protecting power displayed,
I joy to prove.

Led onward by my Guide,
I tread the beauteous scene,

Where tranquil waters gently glide
Through pastures green.

In error's maze my soul
Shall wander now no more

;

His Spirit shall, with sweet control,
The lost restore.
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My willing steps he '11 lead
In paths of righteousness

;

His power defend, his bounty feed,

His mercy bless.

3 Affliction's deepest gloom
Shall but his love display

;

He will the vale of death illume
With living ray.

1 lean upon his rod,

And thankfully adore

;

My heart shall vindicate my God
For evermore.

4 His goodness ever nigh,
His mercy ever free,

Shall while I live, shall when I die,

Still follow me.
For ever shall my soul
His boundless blessings prove,

And, while eternal ages roll.

Adore and love.

782 The pearl of great price. 7S,

>rpiS religion that can give
J. Sweetest pleasure while we live

;

'T is religion must supply
Solid comfort when we die.

2 After death, its joys will be

,

Lasting as eternity

!

Be the living God my friend.
Then my bliss shall never end.

7bb Except the Lord build the house. OS & i S.

Psalm 127 : 1.

YAIXLY through night's weary hours,
Keep we watch lest foes alarm

;

Vain our bulwarks and our towers,
But for God's protecting arm.
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:

3 Vain were all our toil and labor,
Did not God that labor bless

;

Vain, without his grace and favor,
Every talent we possess.

3 Vainer still the hoi>e of heaven
That on human strength relies;

But to him shall help be given
Who in humble faith applies.

•1 Seek we, then, the Lord's anointed

;

He shall grant us peace and rest

;

Ke'er was suppliant disappointed
Who through Christ his prayer addressed.

784 I JohiA: 19. 78.

SAVIOUR ! teach me, day by daj',

Love's sweet lessons to obey

;

Sweeter lessons cannot be.

Loving him who first loved me.

2 With a child-like heart of love,
At thy bidding may I move;
Prompt to serve and follow thee,
Loving him who first loved me.

3 Teach me all thy steps to trace,
Strono; to follow' in thj' grace

;

Learning how to love from thee.

Loving iiim who first loved me.

4 Love in loving finds employ

—

In obedience all her ^'oy

;

Ever now that joy wilTbe,
Loving him who first loved me.

5 Thus may I rejoice to show
That I feel the love I owe

;

Singing till thy face I see,

Of his love wlio first loved mo.
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785 / will fear no evil. 7s & 6s.
PsalDi 23 : 4.

IX neavenly love abiding,
No change my heart shall fear;

And safe is such confiding,
For nothing changes here.

The storm may roar without me,
My heart may low be laid,

But God is round about me.
And can I be dismayed ?

No want shall turn me back:
My Shepherd is beside me,
And nothing can I lack.

His wisdom ever waketh,
His sight is never dim

;

He knoAvs the way lie taketh,
And I will walk with him.

3 Green pastures are before me,
Which yet I have not seen

;

Brit^lit skies will soon be o'er me,
Where the dark clouds have been.

Mv hope I cannot measure,
My path to life is free,

My Saviour has my treasure,
And he will walk with me.

786 i?« thou my strong Rock. 6s & 4s.
Psalm 31: 2.

STRONG to save and bless,

M\^ Rock and Righteousness,
Draw near to me

;

Blessing, and ioy, and might.
Wisdom, and love, and light.

Are all with thee.

2 My Refuge and my Rest,
As child on mother's breast
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I lean on thee

;

From faintness and from fear,

When foes and ill are near,
Deliver me.

3 O, answer me, my God

;

Thy love is deep and broad,
Thy grace is true

;

Thousands this grace have shared

;

O, let me now be heard,
O, love me too.

787 /««t««. P,M.
n King8 4 : 26.

THROUGH the love of God our Saviour,
All will be well:

Free and changeless is his favor

;

All, all is well

:

Precious is the blood that healed us
Perfect is the grace that sealed us

;

Strong the hand stretched out to shield us

;

All must be well.

2 Though we pass through tribulation,
All will be well

:

Ours is such a full salvation

;

All, all is well

:

Happy, still in God confiding.
Fruitful, if in Christ abiding,
Holy, through the Spirit's guiding,

All must be well.

;{ We expect a bright to-morrow:
All will be well

;

Faith can sing through days of sorrow,
All, all is well

;

On our Father's love relying,
Jesus every need supplying.
Or in living, or in dying.

All must be well.
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788 Tnt8t in God amid perils. 4s & 68.

time of fear,

When trouble 's near,
I look to thine abode

;

Though helpers fail,

And toes prevail,

I '11 put my trust in God.

2 And what is life

But toil and strife?

What terror has the grave ?

Tliine arm of power,
In peril's hour,
The trembling soul will save.

3 In darkest skies.

Though storms arise,

I wdl not be dismayed

:

O God of light,

And boundless might,
My soul on thee is stayed

!

^o" Acquaint noio thyself with him. llS.
Job 22: 21.

ACQUAINT thee, mortal, acquaint tliee with God,
And joy, lilce tlie sunshine, eliitll beam on th}' road;

And peace, like the dew-drop, shall fall on thy head,
And sleep, like an angel, shall visit thy bed.

2 Acquaint thee, mortal, acquaint thee witli God;
And he shall be with thee when fears are abroad ;

Tliy safeguard in danger that threatens thy path ;

Thy joy in the valley and shadow of deatli.

790 Heb. 12:2. Hs.
OEYES that are weary, and hearts that are sore,

Look off unto Jesus ; now sorrow no more :

The light of his countenance shineth so bright.
That here, as in heaven, there need be no night.

2 While looking to Jesus, my heart can not fear

;

I tremble no more when I see Jesus near
;

I know that his presence my safeguard will be.
For, " Why are you troubled?" he saith unto me.
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3 Still looking to Jesus, 0, may I be found,
^Tien Jordtin's dark waters encompass me round :

They bear me away iu his presence to be

;

1 seo him still nearer whom always I see.

4 Then, then shall I know the full beauty and grace
Of Jesus, my Lord, when I stand face to face :

Shall know how his love went before me each day
And wonder that ever my eyes turned away.

791 Complete in Christ. 108,

LONG did I toil, and knew no earthly rest

;

Far did I rove, and found no certain home ;

At last I sought them in his slieltering breast.
Who opes his arms, and bids the weary come

:

With him I found a homo, a rest divine ;

And I since then am his, and he is mine.

2 Yes ! he is mine ! and nought of earthly things.
Not all the charms of i>leasure, wealth, or power,

The fame of heroes, or tlie pomp of kings.
Could tempt me to forego his love an liour.

Go, worthless world, I cry, with all that's thine!
Go I I my Saviour's am, and he is mine. "^

3 The good I have is from his sfores supplied
;

The ill is only what ho deems the best

;

He for niy Friend, I 'm ricli with nought beside
;

And poor without him, tliough of all possest

:

Changes may come ; I take, or I resign ;

Content, while I am his, while he is mine.

792 Precious promises, 1 IP

HOW firm a foundation, you saints of the Lord,
Is laid for your faitli in liis excellent word I

Wliat more can he say than to you he has said,

You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ?

2 In every condition, in sickness, in health.
In poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth ;

At liome and abroad, on the land, on the sea,

As your days may demand, so your succor shall be-

3 Fear not—I am with you ; be not dismayed J

I, I am your God, and will still give you aid ;

I '11 strengthen you, help yon, and cause you to standi
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.
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4 Wlit'ii tlirough the deep waters I cause you to go.

The vivMis of sorrow shall not wn o'eiflow
;

For I will be with you, your troubles to bless,

Aud sauctily to you your deepest distress.

5 When through fiery trials your pathway shall lie,

My grace, all-sufficient, shall he your supply :

The flame shall not hurt you : I only design
Your dross to consume, and your gold to refine.

6 E'eu, down to old age all my people shall prove
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love ;

And when hoary hairs shall tlieir temples adorn,
Like lambs thy shall still in my bosom be borne.

7 Tlie soul that on Jesus has leaned for repose,

I will not, I cannot, desert to his foes ;

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,
I '11 never—no, never—no, never forsake !

793 liejoiciuq in hope. iv8:
Rom. 12: 12.

JOYFULLY, joyfully, onward I move,
Bound to the land of bright spirits above ;

Angelic choristers, sing as T come

—

joyfully, joyfully, hast" to thj' home !

Soon, with my pilgrimage ended below.
Home to the land of bright spirits I go;
Pilgrim and stranger, mo more shall I roam :

Joyfully, joyfully, resting at home.

2 Friends fondly cherishotl, but passed on before ;

Waiting, they watch me ai)proaching the shore ;

Singing to cheer me through death's chilling gloom

:

Joyfully, joyfully, baste to thy home.
Sounds of sweet melody fall on my ear ;

Harps of the blessfed, your voices I hear !

Rings with the harmony heaven's high dome

—

Joyfully, joyfully, haste to thy home.

3 Deatii, with thy weapons of war, lay me low
;

Strike, king of terrors ! I fear not the blow ;

Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb

!

Joyfully, joyfully, will I 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.
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794 Behold thefoioh of the air. P. M.
Matt. 6 : 26.

THE child leans on its parent's breast,

Leaves there its cares, and is at rest

;

The bird sits singing by his nest,

And tells aloud
His trust in God, and so is blest

'Neath every cloud.

2 He has no store, he sows no seed

;

Yet sings aloud and doth not heed

,

By flowing stream or grassy mead,
He sings to shame

Men, who forget, in fear of need,
A Father's name.

3 The heart that trusts for ever sings,
And feels as light as it Imd wings

;

A well of peace within it springs

:

Come good or ill,

Whate'er to-day, to-morrow brings,
It IS his will

!

'05 Mattheto 14 : 28, 29. C. P. M.

HE bids us come ; his voice we know,
And boldly on the waters go,

To him our Christ and Lord;
We walk on life's tempestuous sea,
For he who died to set us free
Hath called us by his word.

Secure from troubled waves we tread,
Xor all the storms around us heed.
While to our Lord we look

;

O'er every fierce temptation bound

—

The billows yield a solid ground.
The wave is firm as rock.
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3 But if from him we turn our eye,
And see the raging floods run high,
And feel our fears within

;

Our foes so strong, our flesh so frail,

Reason and unbelief prevail,

And sink us into sin.

4 Lord, we our feeble faith confess

;

That little spark of faith increase,
That we may doubt no more

;

But fix on thee our steady eye,

And on thine outstretched arm rely.

Till all the storm is o'er.

796 Rest, toeary heart. -t . M..

REST, weary heart.
From all thy silent griefs, and secret pain,

Thy profitless regrets, and longings vain
;

Wisdom and love have ordered all the past,
All shall be blessedness and light at last

;

Cast off the cares that have so long opprest

;

Rest, sweetly rest

!

2 Rest, weary head !

Lie down to slnmber in the peaceful tomb ;

Light from above has broken throngh its gloem ;

Here, in the place where once thy Saviour lay,

Where he shall wake thee on a future day.
Like a tired child upon its mother's breast,

Rest, sweetly rest I

Rest, spirit free

!

In the green pastures of the heavenly shore,
Where sin and sorrow can approach no more

;

With all the flock by the Good Shepherd fed.

Beside the streams of life eternal led.

For ever with thy God and Saviour blest,

Rest, sweetly rest I

7*/ i Th« bright and morning star. -t • iW.

Rev. 22 : 16.

s
TAE. of morn and even,
Sun of Heaven's heaven,

Saviour high and dear.
Toward us turn thine ear

;
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Through whate'er may come,
Thou canst lead us home.

2 Thougli the gloom be grievous.
Those we leant on leave us,

Though the coward heart
Quit its proper part,

Though the tempter come,
Thou wilt lead us home.

3 Saviour pure and holy,
Lover of the lowly,
Sign us with thy sign,

Take our hands' in thine

;

Pake our hands and come,
Lead thy children home

!

4 Star of morn and even.
Shine on us from heaven •

From thy glory-throne
Hear thy very own I

Lord and Saviour, come.
Lead us to our home

!

798 / ^oiU not let thee go. P. M.

1WILL not let thee go ; thou lielp in time of aeed,
Heap ill on ill,

I trust thee still,

E'en when it seems as thou wouldst slay indeed I

Do as thou wilt with me,
I yet will cling to thee,

Hide thou thy face
; yet, help in time of need,

I will not let thee go !

I will not let thee go ; should I forsake my bliss?
No, Lord, thou 'rt mine,
And I am thine :

Thee will I hold when all things else I miss
;

Though dark and sad the night,
Joy coniPth with thy light,

thou, my Sun ; should I forsake my bliss?

I will not let th^'o go !
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S I will not let thee go, my God, my Life, my Lord I

Not death can tear
Me from his care,

Who for my sake his soul in death outpoured.
Thou diedst for love to me

;

I say in love to thee, [Lord,
E'en when my heart shall break, my God, my Life, my

I will not let thee go !

w
799 They shall never perish. 7s, peculiar.

John 10 : 28.

OW as long- as here I roam,
On this earth have howse and home,

Shall the light of love from thee
Shine through all my memory,
To my God I yet will cling,

All my life the praises sing
That from thankful hearts outspring.

2 Every sorrow, every smart.
That the Father's loving heart
Hath appointed me of yore,
Or hath yet for me in store,

As my' life flows on I '11 take

;

Calmly, gladly for his sake,
No more faithless murmurs make.

3 I will meet distress and pain,
I will orreet e'en death's dark reign,
I will lay me in the g:i-ave,

With a heart still glad and brave,
Whom the strongest doth defend.
Whom the highest counts his friend,
Cannot perish in the end.

800 The shining shore. P. M.

My days are gliding swiftly by.
And I a pir^rim stranger.

Would not detain them as they fly

—

Those hours of toil and danger.
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CHORUS.

For, O 1 we stand on Jordan's strand,

Our friends are passing over

;

And just before, the shining shore
We may almost discover.

2 We '11 prird our loins, my brethren dear,

Our distant home discernino^

;

Our absent Lord has left us word.
Let every lamp be burning.

3 Should coming days be cold and dark,
We need not cease our singing

;

That perfect rest nought can molest,
Where golden harps are ringing.

4 Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow,
Each cord on earth to sever

;

Our King says, "Come," and there's
For ever, O ! for ever.

801 Still will we trust. P. M.

STILL will we trust, tho' earth seem dark and dreary,
And the heart faint beneath his ciasteniug rod ;

Though rough and steep our pathwa;-, worn and weary,
Still will we trust in God.

2 Our eyes see dimly till by faith anointed,
And our blind choosing brings us grief and pain

;

Through liim alone who hath our way appointed,
We find our peace again.

3 Choose for us, God I nor let our weak preferring
Chea: our poor souls of good thou hast designed

;

6hoose for us, God I thy wisdom is unerriug,
And we are fools and blind.

4 So from our sky, the night shall furl her shadows,
And day pour gladness through his golden gates;

Our rough path leads to flower-enameled meadow*
Where joy our coming waits.

6 Let us press on in patient self-denial,
Accept the hardsliip, sJirinkin^ not from losa

—

Our guerdon lies beyond tht honr of trial

;

Our crown, beyond tho Cross.
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TRUST AND JOY.

^0^ God doth not leave his own. -t . -jI.

n CD doth not leave his own

!

IX The night of weeping for a time may last

;

Then, tears all past,

His goin^ forth shall as the morning shine

;

The sunrise of his favors shall be thine

—

God doth not leave his own.
2 God doth not leave his own I

Though " few and evil " all their days appear.
Though ^rief and fear [crowd,

Come in the tram of earth and hell's dark
The trusting heart says, even in the cloud,

God doth not leave his own.
3 Grod doth not leave his own !

This sorrow in their life he doth permit,
Yea, uscth it, fway

—

To speed his children on their heavenward
He guides the winds—Faith, Hope and Love

God doth not leave his own. [all say

803 Trr^t. 8s&48.

I
KNOW not if or dark or bright

Shall be my lot

;

If that ^vherein niy hopes delight
Be best, or not.

2 It may be mine to dra^ for years
Toil's heavy chain

;

Or daj- and night my meat be tears,

On bed of pain.

S Dear faces may surround my hearth
With smiles and glee

;

Or 1 may dwell alone, and mirth
Be strange to me.

4 My baric is wafted to the strand
By breath divine;

And on the helm there rests a hand
Other than mine.
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6 One who has known in storms to sail,

I have on board

;

Above the raving of the gale
I hear my Lord.

804 Nearer. P. ^
WE are too far from thee, our Saviour,

Too far from thee.
Before our eyes
Dark mists arise,

And vail the glories from the skies

:

We are too far from thee.

2 We are too far from thee, our Saviour,
Too far from thee.

Fiei'ce pains oppress.
Dark cares distress,

Made darker by our loneliness

:

We are too far from thee.

3 We are too far from thee, our Saviour,
Too far from thee.

Dark waters roll

Above the soul';

Striving to reach the heavenly goal,
We are too far from thee.

4 We are too far from thee, our Saviour,
Too far from thee.

Alone, afraid,

Our path is laid

In darkness ; send thy heavenly aid

;

We are too far from thee.

5 We are too far from thee, our Saviour.
Too far from thee.

E'en if thy rod
Bring us to God,

In meekness be the pathway trod.

If it but lead to God.
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6 Draw us more close to thee, our Saviour,
More close to thee.
Let come what will
Of good or ill,

'T is one to us, well knowing still

Thou drawest us to thee.

^05 I have given him for a leader. Jl • -M.,

Isaiah 55 : 4.

PiSUS ! guide our way
To eternal day

!

So shall we. no more delaying,
Follow thee, thy voice obeying

;

Lead us by the hand
To our Father's land !

2 When we danger meet,
Steadfast make our feet

!

Lord, preserve us, uncomplaining,
'Mid the darkness round us reigning I

Through adversity
Lies our way to thee.

3 Order all our way
Through this mortal day

;

In our toil with aid be near us

;

In our need with succor cheer us

;

\Vhen life's course is o'er,

Open thou the door I

ASPIRATIONS.

oOo -4w^ dying is hut going home. Li, M.

IVrOW let our souls, on win^s sublime,
1\ Rise from the vanities ot time,
Draw back the parting vail, and see

The glories of eternity.
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2 Born by new, celestial birth,

Why should we grovel here on earth ?
AVliy gragp at vain and fleeting toys,

So near to heaven's eternal joys?

3 Shall aught beguile us on the road,
While we are walking back to God ?

For strangers into life we come.
And dying is but going home.

4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge,
That sets our longing souls at large.
Unbinds our 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 l>elow.

807 That I may win Christ. L. M
Phil. 3: a.

JESUS, my love, my chie^ delight,
For thee' I long, for thee I pray,

Amid the shadows of the ni^ht.
Amid the business of the day.

2 When shall I see thy smiling fiice.

That face which t have oit«n seen ?

Arise, thou Sun of Righteousness !

Scatter the clouds that inte/vene.

3 Thou art the glorious gift of God,
To sinners weary and distressed

;

Tlie lirst of all his gifts bestowed.
And certain pledge of all the rest.

4 Since I can say this gift is mine,
I '11 tread the world beneath my feet,

No more at poverty repine,
Xor envy the rich sinner'b state.
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808 Col. 3 : 3, 4. L. M.

WHAT sinpers value I resign,

Lord ! 't is enough that thou art mine

;

I shall behold thy blissful face,

And stand complete in righteousness.

2 This life 's a dream, an empty show

;

But the bright world to which I go
Has joys substantial and sincere:
AVhen shall I wake and find me there?

3 O glorious hour ! O blest abode

!

I shall be near and like my God I

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

;

Then burst the chains with sweet surprise.
And in my Saviour's image rise.

oOi) Search me, God, and know my heart, -u. M.
P«alm 139: 23.

OTHOU, to whose all-searching sight
The darkness shineth as the light,

Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee

;

O, burst these bonds, and set it free.

Q Wash out its stains, refine its dross

;

iN'ail my attections to the cross

;

Hallow each thought ; let all within
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean

If in this darksome wild I stray.
Be thou my light, be thou my way

:

No foes, no violence I fear,

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near.

When rising floods my soul o'erflow.
When sinks my heart in waves of woe

—

Jesus, thy timely aid impart.
And raise my head and cheer my heart.
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6 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see,

Dauntless, untirecl, I follow thee •

O, let thy hand support me still,

And.lead me to thy holy hill.

810 That they be with me where I am. -L^» M.
John 17 : 24.

LET me be with thee where thou art.

My Saviour, my eternal Rest!
Then only will this longing heart
Be fully and for ever blest

!

2 Let me be with thee where thou art,

AVTiere spotless saints thy name adore;
Then only will this sinful heart
Be evil and defiled no more !

3 Let me be with thee where thou art,

Where none can die, where none remove

;

There neither death nor life will part
Me from thy presence and thy love

!

811 A new heart. CM,
roil a heart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free,

A heart that always feels the blood
So freely shed for me.

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek,
My great Redeemer's throne,

Where only Christ is heard to speak
Where Jesus reigns alone.

15 O for a lowly, contrite heart.
Confiding, true, and clean.

Which neither life nor death can part
From him that dwells within

;

4 A heart in every thouc^ht renewed,
And full of love divine.

Perfect and right, and pure and good,
A cop3'. Lord, of thine.
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5 Thy Spirit, gracious Lord, impart;
Direct me from above

;

Maj' thy dear name be near my heart,
Tiiat dear, best name is Love.

tjilZ Longing /or heaven, '-'• -M-.

SWEET land of rest, for thee I sigh,
When will tl^e moment come

When I shall lay my armor by,
And dwell in peace at home ?

Chorus.—O, this is not my home,
O, this is not my home,
This world "s a wilderness of woe,
This world is not my home.

2 No tranquil joy on earth I know,
No peaceful, sheltering dome

;

This world 's a wilderness of woe.
This w^orld is not my home.

3 When by affliction sharply tried,

I view the gaping tomb,
Although I dread death's chilling tide.

Yet still I sigh for home.

4 Weary of wandering round and round
This vale of sin and gloom,

1 long to quit the unhallowed ground.
And dwell with Christ at home.

813 2%« '''«« riches. C M.

YOU glittermg toys of earth, adieu,
A nobler choice be mine

;

A real prize attracts my view

—

A treasure all divine.

2 Away, unworthy of my cares.

You specious baits ot sense

;

In^timable worth appears,
The pearl of price immense I
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3 Jesus to mnltitndes unknown

—

O name divinely sweet

!

Jesus, in thee, in thee alone,
Wealth, honor, pleasure meet.

4 Should both the Indies, at my call,

Their boasted stores resign.

With joy I would renounce them all,

For leave to call thee mine.

5 Should earth's vain treasures all depart,
Of this dear gift possessed,

I'd clasp it to my joyful heart.

And be for ever blest.

6 Blest Sovereign of my soul's desires,

Thy love is bliss divine;
Accept the praise that love inspires,

Since I can call thee mine

!

814 Where thou art is hen vert. CM
JESUS hath died that I might live,

Might live to God alone

;

In him eternal life receive,
And be in spirit one.

2 My soul breaks out in strong desire
The perfect bliss to prove

;

My longing heart is all on lire

To be dissolved in love.

3 Give me thyself. From every boast
From every wish set free.

Let all I am in thee be lost

;

But give thyself to me.

4 Thy ^ifts, alas ! cannot suffice.

Unless tilyself be given ;

Thy presence makes mv Paradise,
And where thou art is heaven

!
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S15 To them that look for him. CM-
Heb. 9 : 28.

AWAKE, you saints, and raise your eyes,
And raise your voices higfh

;

Awake and praise that 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,
Welcome each closing year

!

3 Not many years their round shall run,
Xot many mornings rise.

Ere all its glories stand revealed
To our admiring eyes.

4 You wheels of nature, speed j^our course

;

You mortal powers, decay

;

Fast as you bring the night of death,
You bring eternal day.

Olb We are his worhmamhip. O. JVl.

Eph. 2: 10.

AM thy workmanship, O Lord

!

And unto thee belong

:

Thou art my Shield, my great Reward,
My glory and my song.

2 Surround me with thy guardian might,
Uphold me with thy grace

;

Unharmed, conduct me through the fight

;

Unwearied, through the race.

3 Make me a weapon of thy power.
An an^el of thy will

;

To thee devoted, let each horn-
Its happy task fulfill.

4 Yet dare not I, a child of dust,
Thus plead my filial claim,

But as in him is all my trust.

Who bears a Saviour's name.
477

I



THE NEW life:

817 So great a cloud of witnesses. vy. JM,

Heb. 12: 1.

p IVE me the wings of faith, to rise

\J Within the vail, and see
The saints above, how great their joys,
How bright their glories be.

2 Once they were mourning here below,
And bathed their couch with tears

;

They wrestled liard, as we do now,
AVith sins, and doubts, and fears.

3 I ask them whence their victory came

;

They, with united breath,
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,
Their triumph to his death.

4 They marked the footsteps that he trod

;

His zeal inspired their breast

;

And, following their incarnate God,
Possessed the promised rest.

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise,
For his own pattern oiven,

While the long cloud of witnesses
Shows the same path to heaven.

818 that I hadteingg like a dove. O. M,
Psalm 55: 6.

THE dove, let loose in eastern skies,

Returning fondly home.
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies

Where idle 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
And stain of passion free.

Aloft, through faith's serener air.

To urge my course to thee ;

—
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4 Xo sin to cloud, no lure to stay,
My soul as home she springs

;

Thy sunshine on her joyful way,
Thy freedom on her winjrs.

qHJ Heaven is my home. vy. JM. 1),

I
HAVE no resting-place on earth
On which to tix my love

;

But O ! my heart is yearning for

The promised rest above.
'T is true, this earth is passing fair,

O'er which I sadly roam

;

But yet it hath no charms for me,
For heaven is my home.

2 A pilgrim long I 've wandered here

;

But, with a steadfast eye,

I see a rest reserved for me,
At God's right hand on high.

Then all the joys of earth in vain
Shall tempt my feet to roam,

To seek a dwelling-place below,
Since heaven is my home.

3 O, were this earth as fair as when
Primeval Eden smiled,

I would not by its glowing channs
Be from my hope beguiled

;

But I would seek a brighter world,
"Where God has bid me come

:

Then seek no more to bind me here,
For heaven is my home.

820 ^'^« "«w Jerusalem. 0. M.

JEEUSALEM, my happy home,
O how I long for thee

!

When will my sorrows have an end?
Thy jovs, when shall I see?

479



THE NEW LIFE :

2 Thy walls are all of precious stones,
Most glorious to behold ! .

Thy gates are richly set with pearl,

Thy streets are paved with gold.

3 Thy gardens and thy pleasant greens
lily study long have been

;

Such sparkling gems by human sight
Have never yet been seen.

4 If heav6n be thus glorious. Lord,
Why should I stay from thence?

What folly 't is that I should dread
To die and go from hence

!

5 Reach down, reach down thine arms of
And cause me to ascend, [grace

Where congregations ne'er break up,
And Sabbaths never end.

6 Jesus, my love, to glory 's gone

;

Him will I go and see

;

And all my brethren here below
Will soon come after me.

q2,\ a city which, hath foundations. O.M.
Hob. 11 : 10.

JERUSALEM ! my glorious home,
Xame ever dear to me

!

Wlien shall my labors have an end,
in jo}^, and peace, and thee

!

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls
And pearly gate's behold?

Tiiy bulwarks with salvation strong.

3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom,
Xor sin nor sorrow know

:

Blessed seats ! tlu'o' rude and stormy scenes
I onward press to vou I
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4 Why sliould 1 shrink at pain and wo6?
Or feel, at death, dismay?

1 've Canaan's goodly land in view,
And realms of endless day.

') 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.

822 A brighter day. S. M.

LORD, we expect a day •

Still brighter far than this,

^Vhen death shall bear our souls away,
To realms of light and bliss.

2 There rapturous scenes of joy
Shall burst upon our sight

;

And every pain, and tear, and sigh,

Be drowned in endless night.

'S Beneath thy balmy wing,
O Sun of Righteousness

!

Our happy souls shall sit and sing
The wonders of thy grace.

4 Nor shall that radiant day.
So joyfully begun.

In evening shadows die away
Beneath the setti'ig sun.

5 How various and how new
Are thy compassions, Lord I

Eternity thy love shall show,
And all thv truth record.
31
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823 The »oul panting for God. 7s, 6 lin«8.
Psalm 42

.

S the hart, with eager looks,
Paiiteth for the water-brooks.

So my soul, athirst for thee,

Pants the living God to see

:

When, O when, with filial fear,

Lord, shall I to thee draw near?

Why art thou cast down, my soul?
Grod, thy God, shall make thee whole

:

Why art thou disquieted ?

God shall lift thy fallen head,
And his countenance beni^
Be the saving health of thme.

oJ5-T They (hat conquer shall wear the croiem. < 9,

COME, my Christian brethren, come,
Let us onward to our home

;

Though we many trials meet,
Jesus makes our trials sweet.

CHORUS.

We with Jesus soon shall be
Happy in eternity

:

Bv our Father's side sit down

:

They that conquer shall wear the crown.

2 Brother Christian, doubt no more,
Christ your Saviour 's gone before

;

He himself has marked the way,
Leading to eternal day.

We with Jesus, etc.

i Let us never be afraid,

'T is on Christ our help is laid

;

He will all our foes overcome,
He will take his exiles home.

We with Jesus, etc.
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4 Tlioiign the world revile and mock,
We are built upon the Rock

;

And while thus we dwell secure,
Christ will make our o^oings sure.

We with Jesus, etc.

825 Prisonera of hope. 8s & 7s.

Zech.9: 12.

LET me go ; ray soul is weary
Of the chain which binds me here

;

Let ray spirit bend its pinion
To a brighter, holier sphere.

Earth, 't is true, hath friends that bless me
With their fond and faithful love;

But the hands of angels beckon
Onward to the climes above.

2 Let me go ; for earth hath sorrow,
Sin, and pain, and bitter tears

;

All its paths are dark and dreary.
All its hopes are fraught with fears;

Short-lived are its brightest flowers.
Soon its cherished jovs decay :—

Let me go ; I fain would leave it

For the realms of endless day.

8 Let me go; my heart hath tasted
Of my Saviour's wondrous grace

;

Let me go, where 1 shall ever
See and know him face to face.

J^et me go ; the trees of heaven,
Rise before me, waving bright.

And the distant ciystal waters
Flash upon my failing sight.

4 Let me go ; for songs seraphic
]^ow seem calling from the sky

—

'T is the welcome of the ano;els,

Which e'en now are hovering nigh

:
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Let roe g^o : they wait to bear me
To the mansions of the blest

;

Where the spirit, worn and weary,
Finds at hist its long sought rest.

o2u Longing for rest. 08.
Paalm 66 : 6, 7.

OTHAT I had wino^ like a dove,
For, then, would I soon be at rest;

I "d fly to the mansions above

;

The home of the pure and the blest

,

The place where no sorrow or tears
Can ever my pleasures destroy

;

But where through eternity's years,
I '11 drink from an ocean of 'Joy

!

2 The clouds that now hang o'er mv soul.

Make dark all the pathway of fife

;

While thunders unceasingly roll

In storms of deep anger and strife

;

I hope for some bright ray to beam
Y'rom clouds Avhere there yet may be light,

But only the lightning's red gleam
Is seen through the darkness of night.

3 I try to be humble and meek.
Leave all to my Saviour's own will

;

For, he to the tempest can speak.
The winds will obey and be still

;

But now my soul flutters and cries.

And longs to be soaring away,
From darkness and gloom, to the skies.

The regions of bright, endless day.

i Dear Saviour, O let me come home,
And rest on thy bosom in peace

;

No more from thy presence to roam
Then tempests and storms shall all cease
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I '11 sing of thy wonderful ways,
With all of the glorified throng—

For ever and ever, thy praise,

Shall be the one theme of my song,

o2il Having a desire to depart. o8.
Phil. 1: 23.

IrpO Jesus, the crown of my hope,
X M}'^ soul is in haste to be gone

;

O bear me, ye cherubim, up,
And waft me away to his throne.

My Saviour, whom absent, I love

;

Whom, not having seen, I adore

;

Whose name is exalted above
All glory, dominion, and power

!

2 Dissolve thou those bands that detain
My soul from her portion in thee,

Ah 1 strike off this adamant chain,
And make me eternally free.

When that happy era begins,
When arraj'ed in thy glories I shine.

Nor grieve any more, by my sins.

The bosom on which 1 recline

;

8 O then shall the vail be removed

!

And round me thy brightness be poured;
I shall meet him, whom absent I loved

;

I shall see, whom unseen I adored.
And then, never more shall the fears.

The trials, temptations, and woes,
Which darken this valley of tears.

Intrude on my blissful repose.

0^0 A. pilyrim'a song. ^- M. jJ.

FEW more years shall roll,

A few more seasons come

:

And we shall be with those that rest,

Asleep within the tomb.
48^
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Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that great day

;

O wash me in thy precious blood,
And take my sins away.

2 A few more suns shall set

O'er these dark hills of time

;

And we shall be where suns are not,
A far serener cliine.

Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that blest day

;

O wash me in thy precious blood,
And take my sins away.

3 A few more storms shall beat
On this wild rocky shore

;

And we shall be where tempests cease,
And surges swell no more.

Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that calm day,

O wash me in thy precious blood
And take my sins away.

4 A few more struggles here,
A few more partings o'er,

A few more toils, a few more tears.

And we shall weep no more.
Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that blest day

;

O wash me in th;y' precious blood,
And take my sins away.

5 A few more meetings here
Shall cheer us on bur way

;

And we slia'U reach the endless rest.

The eternal Sabbath day.
Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that sweet day,

O wash me in thy precious blood,
And take my sins away.
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829 Bere and yonder. 8s & 78

HERE, we are but strayinor pilgrims,

Here, our path is often dim

;

But to cheer us on our journey,
Still we sing this way-side hymn.

CHORUS.

bonder, over the rolling river,

Where the shining mansions rise,

Soon Avill be our home for ever,

And the smile of the blessed Giver
Gladdens all our longing eyes.

2 Here, our feet are often weary,
On the hills that throng our way

;

Here, the tempest darkly gathers,
But our hearts within us say

—

Yonder, over the rolling fiver, etc

S Here, our souls are often fearful

Of the pilgrim's lurking foe

;

But the Lord is our defender,
And he tells us we may know,
Yonder, over the rolling river, etc.

4 Here, our shadowed homes are transient,
And we meet the stranger's frown

;

So we '11 sing with joy while going,
E'en to death's dark billow down

—

Yonder, over the rolling river, etc.

O.OU Song of our pilgrimage, i S oL (jS.

WHEX shall I see Jesus,
And dwell with him above.

To drink the flowing fountain
Of everlasting love ?

When shall I be delivered
From this vain world of sin^

And with my blessed Jesus
Drink endless pleasures in ?

487



THE NEW life:

2 But now I am a soldier,

My Captain 's gone before

;

He 's c^iven me my orders,
And tells me not to fear.

And if I hold out faithful,

A crown of life he '11 give.
And all his valiant soldiers

Eternal life shall have.

3 Through grace I am determined
To conquer, though I die

;

And then away to Jesus
On wings of love I -11 fly.

Farewell to sin and sorrow

—

I bid them both adieu

:

And you, my friencis, prove faithful,

And on your way pursue.

4 And if you meet Avith troubles
And trials on the way.

Then cast 3'our care on' Jesus,
And do n't forget to pray.

Gird on the lieavenly armor
Of faith, and hope, and love,

And when your warfare's ended,
You '11 reign with liim above.

5 O! do not be discouraged.
For Jesus is your Friend,

And if you long for knowledge
On him you may depend

;

Neither Mill he upbraid you.
Though often you request

;

He '11 give you grace to conquei
And take you home to rest.

831 Bow long, Lord. 7b k 6s.

OW long, O Lord, our Saviour,
Wilt thou remain awa}' ?

Our hearts are growing wbary
Of thy so long delay

;
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O when shall come the moment,
When brighter far than morn,

The sunsliine of thy glory,
Shall on thy- people dawn.

How long, O gracious Master,
Wilt thou thy household leave ?

So long hast thou now tarried,

Few thy return believe.

Immersed in sloth and foil}',

Thy servants, Lord, we see.

And few of us stand readj^

With joy to welcome thee.

How long, O heavenly Bridegroom,
How long wilt thou delay?

And yet how few are grieving
That thou dost absent stay

:

Thy very bride, her portion'
And calling hath forgot.

And seeks for ease and glory
Where thou, lier Lord, art not.

O wake thy slumbering vii'gins,

Send forth the solemn cry

—

Let all thy saints repeat it

—

The Bridegroom draweth nigh;
May all our Limps be burning.
Our loins well girded be.

Each longino: heart preparing
With joy thy face to see.

832 Aspiration. 7s t*C (>S.

RISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings

;

Thy better portion trace

;

Rise, from transitory thino:s,

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 I
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2 Rivers to the ocean run,
Nor stay in all their course

;

Fire ascending seeks the sun

;

Both speed them to their source i

So a soul that 's born of God
Pants to view his glorious face,

Upward tends to his abode,
To rest in his embrace.

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn

;

Press onward to the prize

;

Soon your Saviour will return
Triumphant in the skies

:

Y"et a season, and you know
H^ppy entrance will be given

All your sorrows left below,
And earth exchanged for heaven.

0»J0 -Arise and depart, for this is not your rest.

Mich. 2: 10.

GO^up, go up, my heart,
ell^Dwell with thy God above

;

For here thou canst not rest,

Nor here give out thy love.

2 Go up, go up, my heart,

Be not a trifler here

;

Ascend above these clouds,
Dwell in a higher sphere.

3 Let not thy love flow out
To things so soiled and dim

;

Go up to heaven and God,
Take up thy love to him.

4 Waste not thy precious stores

On creature-love below

;

To God that wealth belongs.
On him that wealth bestow.
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Go up, reluctant heart,
Take up thy i*est above

;

Arise, earth-clinging thoughts
Ascend, my lingering love

!

834 My spirit longs for thee. OS.

"Y spirit longs for thee
Within my troubled breast,

Though I unworthy be
Of so divine a Guest.

2 Of so divine a Guest
Unworthy though I be.

Yet has my heart no rest
Unless it come from thee.

3 Unless it come from thee,

In vain I look around

;

In all that I can see,

No rest is to be found.

4 No rest is to be found
But in thy blessM love

:

O let my wish be crowned,
And send it from above

!

835 I have longed for thy salvation. 6s & OS,
Psalm 119: 174.

PURER yet and purer
I would be in mind.

Dearer yet and dearer
Every duty find

:

Hoping still, and trusting
God without a fear.

Patiently believing
He will make all clear

;

3 Calmer yet and calmer
Trial bear and pain,

Surer yet and surer
Peace at last to gain.
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4 Suflfering still and doing,
To his will resigned,

And to God subduing
Heart, and will, and mind

5 Higher yet and higher,
Out of clouds and night.

Nearer yet and nearer
Rising to the light

—

6 Oft these earnest longings
Swell within my breast

;

Yet their inner meaning
Ne'er can be expressed.

836 / would not live alway. llSi
Job 7 : 16.

I
WOULD not live alway ; I ask not to stay
Where storm after storm rises durk o'er tiie way

;

The few cloudy mornings tl)at dawn on us here,
Are enough for life's woes, full enough for its cheer,

2 T would not live alway : no, welcome the tomb

;

.Since Jesus has Iain there, I dread not its gloom
;

There sweet be my rest, till he bid me arise

To hail him in triumph descending the skies.

3 Who, who would live 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 of glory eternally reigns

;

4 Wliere the sa'nts of all ages in harmony meet,
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet,
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll,

.Vud the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul

!

s:)7 / ant weary. lls

I
AM weary of straying; fain would I rest
In that far distant land of the pure and the bleet

;

Where sin can no longer her blandishment spread,
And tears and temptations forever are fled.

•2 I am weary of hoping, where liope Is untrue,
As fair but as fleeting as morning's briglit dew;'
I long for the land whose blest pronrise alone
Is as changeless and s^ure as eternity's throne.
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3 I am weary of sighing o'er sorrows of earth,
O'er joy's glowing visions, that fade at their birth,
O'er pangs of the loved, which we cannot assuage,
O'er the blightings of youth, and the weakness of age.

4 I am weary of loving what passes away

—

The sweetest and dearest, alas, may not stay !

1 long for that land where those partings are o'er,

Acd death and the tomb can divide hearts no more.

5 I am weary, my Saviour, of grieving thy love
;

1 when shall I rest in thy presence above

;

1 am weary—but I let me never repine, • [mine.
While thy word, and thy love, and thy promise are

bob Strangers and pilgrims. llS.
I Pet. 2: 11.

MY rest is in heaven—my home is not here

;

Then why should I murmur when trials appear ?

Be hushed, my sad spirit, the worst that may como
But shortens thy journey and hastens thee home.

2 A pilgrim and stranger, I seek not my bliss.

Nor lay up my treasures in re«ions like this ;

I look for a city which hands have not piled
;

I pant for a country by sin undefiled.

S Afflictions may try me, but cannot destroy ;

One vision of home turns them all into joy ;

And the bitterest tear that flows from my eyes,
But sweetens my hope of that home in the skies.

4 Thi-ugh foes and temptations my progress oppose,
They only make heaven more sweet at the close

;

Come joy, or come sorrow—the worst may befall,

One moment in heaven will make up for all.

5 The thorn and the thistle around me may grow,
I would not repose upon roses below

;

I ask not my portion, I seek not my rest.

Till, seated with Jesus, I lean on his breast.

6 A scrip for the way and a staff in my hand,
I march on in haste through the enemy's land :

The road may be rough, but it cannot be long

:

So I '11 smooth it with hope, and I '11 cheer it with song.

839 I thall le satisfied. lls&lOs.
Psalm 17 : 15.

VTOT here ! not here 1 not where the sparkling waters
II Fade into mocking sands as we draw near

;

Where in the wilderness each footstep falters

—

"I shall be satisfied ;" but, ! not here !

493



THE NEW LIFE :

2 Not here—whore all the dreams of bliss deceiro as,
Where the worn spirit never gains its goal ;

Where, haunted ever by the thought that grieves as,

Across us floods of bitter memory roll.

8 There is a land where every pulse is thrilling

With rapture earth's sojourners may not know,
Where heaven's repose the weary heart is stilling.

And peacefully life's time-tossed currents flow.

4 Far out of sight, while yet the flesh enfolds us,

Lies the fair country where our hearts abide,
And of its bliss fs nought more wondrous told as
Than these few words—" I shall be satisfied."

5 Satisfied ! satisfied ! The spirit's yearning
For sweet companionship with kindred minds

—

The silent love that here meets no returning

—

The inspiration which no language finds

—

6 Shall they be satisfied ? The soul's vague longing

—

The aching void which nothing earthly fills ?

! what desires upon my soul are thronging
As I look upward to the heavenly hills.

7 Thither my weak and weary steps are tending

—

Saviour and Lord ! with thy frail child abide I

Guide me toward home, where, all my wanderings ending,
I shall see thee, and "shall be satisfied."

840 Lord, tarry not, but come. -t . i''l.

BEYOXD the smiling and the weeping,
I shall be soon ;

Beyond the waking and the sleeping,

Beyond the sowing and the reaping,
I shall be soon.

Love, rest, and home!
Sweet home

!

Lord, tarry not, but come.

2 Bej-ond the blooming and the fading,
"
I shall be soon

;

Beyond the shining and the shading,
Beyond the hoping and the dreading,

I shall be soon.
Love, rest, and home

!

Sweet home

!

Lord, tarry not, but come.
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Beyond the rising- and the setting,
'
I shall be soon

;

Beyond the calming and the fretting,

Beyond remembering and forgetting,

I shall be soon.
Love, rest, and home I

Sweet home I

Lord, tarry not, but come.

Beyond the parting and the meeting,
I shall be soon

;

Beyond the forewell and the greeting,
Beyond the pulse's fever beating,

I shall be soon.
Love, rest, and home

!

Sweet home

!

Lord, tarry not, but come.

rteyond the frost-chain and the fever,

I shall be soon
;

Bi-yond the rock-waste and the river,

beyond the ever and the never,
I shall be soon.

Ivove, rest, and home

!

Sweet home I

Lord, tarry not, but come.

841 tell me no more. lOs&lls
TELL me no more of this world's vain store :

The time for such trifles with me now is o'er ;

A conntry I've found where true joj's abound,
To dwell I 'm determined on that happy ground.

2 The Bouls that believe, .in glory shall live,

And me in that number will Jesus receive ;

My soul, do n't delay, ho calls thee away.
Rise, follow the Saviour, and bless the glad day.

3 No mortal doth know what he can bestow,
What light, otrength and comfort—go after him, go ;

Lo, onward I move to a city above,
Kone gueseefl bow wondrous my journoy will prove.
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4 Great spoils I shall win from death, hell, and sin,

^Midst outward afflictions, I feel Christ within
;

And when I 'm to die, receivo me, I '11 cry,
Tor Jesus has loved me—I cannot tell why.

5 But this I do find—we two are so joined.
He '11 not live in glory, and leave me behind

;

So this is the race I 'm running, through grace,
Henceforth, till admitted to see my Lord's face.

Now this is my care, that my neighbors may share
These blessings : to seek .them will none of you dare?
In bondage, why, and death, will you lie,

When Jesus assures you free grace is so nigh ?

842 Lead na, heavenly Father, lead ua. 8s, 7s & 4s.

LEAD US, heavenly Father ! lead us
O'er the world's tempestuous sea

:

Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us,

For we have no help but thee.

Yet possessing
Every blessing,

If our God our Father be.

2 Saviour ! breathe forgiveness o'er us

;

All our weakness thou dost know

;

Thou didst tread tliis earth before us,

Thou didst feel its keenest woe.
Lone and dreary.
Faint and weary

;

Through the desert thou didst go.

3 Spirit of our God descending

!

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy,

Love with every passion blending.
Pleasure that can never cloy.

Thus provided,
Pardoned, guided.

Nothing can our peace destroy.

q43 Faint, yet pttrming. luS.

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 I fain would see

Thy pastures green, where peaceful waters glido.

496



ASPIRATIONS.

2 My hands are worn and weary toiling on,
Day after day, for perishable meat

;

city of our God ! I fiiin would rest

—

I High to gain tliy glorious mercy-seat.

3 My garments, travel-worn and stained with dust,
Oft rent by briers and thorns that crowd my way

Would fain b& made, Lord, my righteousness!
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 ! witliin thy walls
All—all are clothed again 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 ! 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 tliy rest

:

city of our God ! we soon shall see

Thy glorious walls—home of the loved and blest.

844 The night is far spent, etc. lOs & lls.
Rom. 13: 12.

OOON and for ever the breaking of day
U Shall chase all the night-clouds of sorrow away ;

Soon and for ever we '11 see as we 're seen,

And know the deep meaning of things that have been.
Where fightings without and conflicts within
Shall weary no more in the warfare with sin— [never,
Where tears, and where fears, and where death shall be
Christians with Christ shall be soon and for ever.

S Soon and for ever—such promise our trust

—

Though ashes to ashes, and dust be to dust,
Soon and for ever our union shall be
Made perfect, our glorious Redeemer, in thee

:

When the cares and the sorrows of time shall be o'er.

Its pangs and its partings remembered no more ;

Where life can not fail and where death can not sever,
Christians with Christ shall be soon and for ever.
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3 Soon and for ever the work shall ho done,
Tlie warfiire accomplished, the victory won ;

Soon and for ever the soldier lay down
The sword for a harp, the cross for a crown :

Then droop not in sorrow, despond not in fear,

A glorious to-morrow is brightening and near,
When—hlessid reward for each faithful endearor—
ChriBtiaua witb Christ shall be soon and for ever I

TE^IPTATIONS AND CONFLICTS.

^45 When I loould do good, evil is present. -Li- -M
Rom. 7: 21.

IN" thee, O Lord, I put my truBt,

Thou art my portion and my .song

;

Thy ways, with me, are alway.s just,

But mine, with thee, are often wrong.

2 I can not do the things I would,
For sin is in my flesh concealed

;

So evil takes thi^i^lace of good,
And all my weakness stands revealed.

3 But thou, O Lord, canst make me clean.

And give me strength to do the right;
While on th}" promises I lean,

AH darkness changes into light.

4 O give me grace tlie wrong to shun,
The right to follow all my days.

And when life's victory is won,'
Then will I give thee all the praise.

OtD ^6 Of* more than conquerors. L. JVj

Kom. 8: 37.

THE Christian warrior, see him stand
In the whole armor of his God

;

The Spirit's sword is in his hand.
Ills feet are with the gospel shod.

498
'



A^

TEMPTATIONS AND CONFLICTS.

2 In panoply of truth complete,
Salvation's helmet on his head,

With righteousness, a breastplate meet,
And taith's broad shield before him spread.

3 With this, omnipotence he moves

;

From this, the alien armies flee

;

Till more than conqueror he proves.
Through Christ, who gives him victory.

4 Thus, strong in his Redeemer's strength,
Sin, death, and hell he tramples down,

Fig'hts the good fight, and wins at length,
Through mercy, an immortal crown,

047 -P"' <"« the whole armor of God. -»-'• M«
Eph. 6:11.

WAKE, my soul ! lift up thine eyes;
See where thy foes against thee rise

In long arraj^ a numerous host;
Awake, mj' soul ! or thou art lost.

2 See where rebellious passions rage,
And fierce desires and lust engage

;

The meanest foe of all the tram
Has thousands and ten thousands slain.

3 Thou treadest upon enchanted ground;
Perils and snares beset thee round

;

Beware of all
;
guard every part

:

But most, the traitor in thy heart.

4 Come, then, my soul I noAV learn to wield
The weight of thine immortal shield;
Put on the armor from above.
Of heavenly truth, and heavenly love.

oib i/et U9 go forth without the camp. Ij* Mi
Heb. 13: 13.

SILEXT, like men in solemn haste,
Girded wayfarers of the waste,

We press along the narrow road
That leads to life, to bliss, to God.
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2 We fling: aside the weight and sin,

Resolved the victory to win

;

We know tlie peril, but our eyes
Rest on the splendor of the prize.

3 No idling now, no Avasteful sleep;
We trim our lamps, our vigils keep;
No shrinking from the desperate fight,

No thought of yielding or of flight:

4 No love of present gain nor ease,

No seeking man nor self to please,

—

With the brave heart and steady eye,
We onward march to victory.

5 Night is far spent, and mom is near-
Morn of the cloudless and the clear

;

'T is but a little, and we come
To our reward, our crown, our home

6 Another year—it may be less—
And we have crossed the wilderness,
Finished the toil, tlie rest begun,
The battle fought, the triumph won.

84

9

-^ pillar of cloud by day, etc. J-/. M.
Exodus 13 : 21,

WHEN Israel, of the Lord beloved,
Out from the land of bondage came,

Her father's Ood before her moved,
An awful Guide, in smoke and flame.

2 By day, along the astonished lands
The cloud)^ pillar glided slow

;

By night Arabia's crimsoned sands
"Returned the fiery column's glow.

3 Thus present still, though now unseen,
O Lord, when shines the prosperous day,

Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen,
To temper the deceitful ray.
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And O, when gathers on our path,
In shade and storm, the frequent night,

Be thou long-suffering, slow to w)-ath,
A burning and a shining light.

8i)0 FigU the good fight of faith. L. M
Tim. 6 : 12.

ISRAEL, to thy tents repair

:

Why thus secure on hostile ground -*

> Thy King commands thee to beware,
if'or many foes thy camp surround.

2 The trumpet gives a martial strain

:

O Israel, gird thee for the fight

!

Arise, the combat to maintain,
And put thine enemies to flight I

3 Thou shouldst not sleep, as others do ;

Awake: be vigilant; be brave!
The coward, and thee sluggard too,

Must wear the fetters ot the slave.

4 A nobler lot is cast for thee

;

A kingdom waits thee in the skies

:

With such a hope shall Israel flee,

Or yield, through weariness, the prize ?

5 No ! let a careless world repose
And slumber on through life's short day.

While Israel to the conflict goes.
And bears the glorious prize away I

851 Pmlm\, L. M.

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.

501



THE NEW LIFE:

3 I laid me clown and slept—I woke

—

Then, Lord ! my spirit didst sustain

;

Bri^lit from tlie east tbe morning bruke—
TTij^ comforts rose on me ao^ain.

4 I will not fear though arinod tlironsrs

'Compass my steps in nil tlieir wrath

;

Salvation to the Lord belongs

:

His presence guards liis people's path.

852 The Lord is nigh to all thnt call n>» him. li. M.
Psalm 145: 18.

¥HEX, in the hour of lonely Avoe,

I give my sorrows lea^•e to flow,
And anxious fear and dark distrust
Weigh down my spirit to the dust

;

2 When not e'en friendship's gentle aid
Can heal the wounds the woild has made,

this shall check each rising sigh—
My Saviour is for ever nigh.

3 His counsels and npholding care,

My safety and my comfort are

:

And he shall guide me nil my dnys,
Till glory crown the work of grace.

853 i have considered the days of old. i-i. 51,

Psalm 77 : 5.

LORD 1 I have foes without, within,
The world, the llcsh, indwelling sin,

Life's daily ills, temptation's power,
Tlie tempted spirit's M-eaker liour.

2 Yet, in the gloom of silent tliought,

1 call to mind what God liatli wrought^—
Thy wonders in the days of old.

Thy mercies great and manifold.

3 O, then to thee I stretch my hands,
Like falling streams through desert sands
I thii-st for thee, as harvest plains,

Parched by the summer, thirst for rains I
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4 Teach me th\^ will, subdue my own;
Thou art my God, and thou alone

;

Kelease ray soul from trouble, Lord!
Quicken aiid keep me by thy word.

354 W'/'^ nrt thou cHHt down. L. M.
I'salm 42 : 5.

WITEX darkness long- has vailed my minr

.

And smiling day once more appears;
Then, my Cn^atorl tFien I find

The fo'lly of my doubts and fears.

2 Straight I upbraid wy wandering heart,
And blush that 1 should ever be

Thus prone to act so base a part,

Or harbor one hard thought of thee.

3 O let me then at length be taught
What I am still so slow to learn

—

That God is love, and chanoes not,

Nor knows the shadow of a turn.

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat

!

But, when my faith is sharply tried,

I find myself aleaiuer yet,

Unskillful, weak, and apt to slide.

5 But, O my God ! one look from thee
Subdues the disobedient will,

Drives doubt and discontent away;
And thy rebellious child is still.

B55 We tea Ik bJ/
faith. L. M.

il Cor. 5 : 7.

BY faith in Christ I walk with God,
With heaven, my iourney's end, in view

;

Supported by his staA" and rod,

My road is safe and pleasant too.

2 I travel through a desert wide,
Where many round me l)lindly stray

;

But he vouchsafes to be myGuide,
And keeps me in the narrou' way.
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3 The wilderness affords no food,
But Grod for my support prepares,

Provides me every needful good,
And frees my soul from wants and cares.

4 With him sweet converse I maintain

;

Great as he is, I dare be free

;

1 tell him all my g'rief and pain.
And he reveals his love to me.

& I pity all that worldlings talk
Of pleasures that wifl quickly end

;

Be this my choice, O Lord ! to Malk
With thee, my Guide, my Guard, my Friend.

^^0 I press toward the murk. i-J» M.
Phil. 3: 14.

AWAKE, our souls ; away, our fears

;

Let ever}' trembling thought be 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 tire and faint;

But they forget the mighty God,
Who feeds the strength of every saint

;

3 The mighty God, whose matchless power
Is ever new and ever youn^,

And firm endures, while endless years
Their everlasting circles run.

4 From thee, the overflowing spring,
Our souls shall drink a full supply;

While those who trust their native strengthj
Shall melt away, and droop, and die.

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air,

We '11 mount aloft to thine abode

;

On win^s of love our souls shall fly,

Nor tire amid the lieavenly road.
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o57 Lord aave xis ; we pefnsh. Li. Jx
Matt. 8: 25.

THE billows swell, the winds are high

;

Clouds overcast my wintry sky

;

Out of the depths to thee I call

;

My fears are great, my strength is small.

2 O Lord, the pilot's part perform,
And guide and guard me through the storm

;

Defend me from each threatenni^ ill

:

Control the waves; say, "Peace! be still."

3 Amid the roaring of the sea,

My soul still hangs her hope on thee

;

Tliy constant love, thy faithful care,

Is all that saves me fi-om despair.

4 Though tempest-tossed and half a wreck,
My Saviour through the floods I seek :

Let neither winds nor stormv main
Force back my shattered bark again.

o50 Where is the hlesaedneas ye spake of. -U- M.
Gttl. 4: 15.

WHERE is now that glowing love
That mai-ked our union with the Lord ?

Our hearts were fixed on things above,
Nor could the world a joy afford.

2 Where is the zeal that led us then
To make our Saviour's glory known

;

That freed us from the fear of men,
And kept our eyes on him alone?

H Where are the happy seasons spent
In fellowship with him we loved?

The sacred joy, the sweet content.
The blessedness that then we proved ?

4 Behold, again we turn to thee,

O cast us not away, though vile

!

No peace we have, no joy we see,

O Lord our God, but in th}^ smile.
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So9Love—which paaaeth knowledge. L. M. 6 HneS
Eph. 3 : 19.

THOU hidaen love of God, whose liight,

Whose depth, unfothomed, no man knows,
1 see from fur thy beauteous licrht

:

Inly I sigh for thy repose

;

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 w^ould ; but though my will
Seems fixed, yet wide my passions rove;

Yet hindrances strew all the way

;

I aim at thee, yet from thee stray.

3 'T is mercy all, tliat 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 see.

O, when shall all my wanderings end,
And all my steps to' thee-ward tend ?

4 Is there a tidng 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 my heart from earth be free,

When it hath found repose in thee.

OuU ^(^ '"" '^"' y* '""V obtain. O. Jji

I Cor. 9 : 24.

RISE, O my soul ! pursue the path
By ancient heroes trod

;

Ambitious view those holy men
Who lived and walked with God.

2 Though dead, they speak in reason's e<ir;

And in example live;

Their faith, and hope, and mighty deeds,
Still fresh instruction give.
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3 'Twas through the Lamb's most precious
Thej' conquered every foe: [blood

And to liis power and matchless grace,
Their crowns and honor owe.

4 Lord, may we ever keep in view
The patterns thou hast given,

And ne'er forsake the blessed road
Which led them safe to heaven.

86 i 01 it will be glorious. C. M. .D.

CHRISTL\NS, keep your armor bright,
Rejoice, give thanks, and sing

;

In union strong together fight;
Hosanna to our King!

Come, laud and magnify his name,
Nor let his praises cease

;

His ways are waj's af pleasantness
And all his paths are peace.

CHORUS.

O it will be glorious

!

With crowns and palms victorious,
And Jesus reigning over us,

When our sad warfare 's o'er.

2 We will not act the coward's part,
But onward all proceed

:

Our Captain sluill his grace impart
In every time of need.

Great peace have they who love his cause,
And on his word rely

;

From such as keep his holy laws,
The enemy will fly.

3 The world and sin may grieve us sore,
And rouse our weakest fears

;

Our march is but a few daj's more
Through this dark vale of tears.
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Death may assail, and Satan too,
With his opposing powers;

But let us prove our valor true,

The victory is ours.

^OJI Lord, remember me. C. M.

OTHOU, from whom all goodness flows,
I lift my soul to thee

:

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes,
O Lord, remember me.

2 If for thy sake, upon my name
Reproach and sliame shall be,

I '11 hail reproach and welcome shame

;

Lord, remember me

!

3 When worn with pain, disease and grief.

This feeble body see

;

Grant patience, rest and kind relief;

•O Lord, remember me

!

4 When, in the solemn hour of death,
1 wait thy just decree.

Be this the"^prayer of my last breath—
O Lord, remember me

!

5 And when before thy throne I stand,
And lift my soul to thee.

Then with the saints at thy right hand,
O Lord, remember me I

OOO Endure hardness as a good soldier. 0. M,
liTim. 2: 3.

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 prize.

And sailed through bloody seas?
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3 Are there no foes for me to face ?

Must I not stem the flood ?

Is this xUe world a friend to grace,
To lielp me on to God?

4 Sure I must figlit if I would reign

;

Increase my courage, Lord !

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain.
Supported by thy word.

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war.
Shall conquer, though they die

;

Thev see the triumph from afar,

With Hope's exulting eye.

6 When that illustrious day shall rise,

And all thy armies shine
In robes of victory through the skies,

The glory sliall be thine.

E!

{5o4 Overcoming. 0. M.
IND Father, look with pity now
On one by sin defiled

;

While at the mercy-seat I bow,
O bless thy erring child.

*

2 My struggles, Lord, to do thy will,

llow poor and weak they are

!

But thou art gracious to nie still.

Then hear my humble prayer.

3 Let love upon my broken heart
Pour out its healing balm

;

Bid all my trembling ^ears depait—
My troubled spirit calm.

4 And now my hope new courage takes,
My faith grows strong and sure

;

The cloud from off my vision breaks,
Again mv heart is pure.
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B My soul mounts up on win^ of light,

And soars to climes above

—

The regions where all tilings are bright,

The home of Peace and Love.

6 There, soon I '11 sing of love divine,

^Vlth all the ransomed throng,
There Jesus shall be ever mine,
His love my endless song.

8G5 ^»<^ a^^ holdnese. C. M.
Phil. 1: 20.

'M not ashamed to own my Lord,
Nor to defend his cause.

Maintain the honors of his word.
The glory of his cross.

2 Jesus, my Lord, 1 know his name,
His name is all my tiiist

:

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 for me a place.

o()() Run with patience. 0. M.
H-b. 12: 1.

WAKE, my soul, stretch every nerve,
. And press with vigor on

;

A heavenly race demands your zeal,

And an immortal crown.

'Tis God's all-animating voice
That calls thee from on high

:

Tis his own hand presents the prize
To thy aspiring eye.
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3 A cloud of witnesses around,
Holds thee in full survej-^

:

Forget the steins already trod,

And onward urge the way.

4 Blest Saviour, introduced by thee.
Have we our race begun I

And crowned with victory at thy feet

We '11 lay our honors down.

867 Mighty through God. C. ^J ,

II Cor. 10: 4.

AY, tell us not of dangers dire
That lie in duty's path

;

A warrior of the cross can feel

No fear of human Avrath.

2 Where'er the prince of darkness holds
His earthly reign abhorred,

Sword of tlie Spirit, thee Ave draw.
And battle for the Lord.

3 We go ! we go, to bi-eak tlie chains
That bind the erring mind.

And give the freedoni that we feel ,

To all of human kind. i

4 But, O, we wear no burnished steel,

And seek no gory field

;

Our weapon is tlie word of God,
His promise is our shield.

5 And still serene and fixed in faith,

We fear no earthly harm

;

We know it is our Father's work,
We rest upon his arm.

0()8 Hettirn to me, and I will return to yon. 0. M
Mai. 3: 7.

OW oft, alas ! this Avretched heart
Has wandered from the Lord IH'

How oft my roving thoughts dei)art

—

Forgetful of his woi'd

!
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2 Yet sovereign mercy calls—" Eeturn
!"

Dear Lord ! and may I come ?

My vile ingratitude I mourn ;

b ! take the wanderer home.

3 And canst thou—wilt thou yet forgive,
And bid my crimes remove

!

'And shall a pardoned rebel live

To speak thy wondrous love ?

4 Almighty grace! thy healing power,
HoAV glorious—how divine

!

That can to life and bliss restore
A heart so vile a? mine

!

5 Thy pardoning love—so free, so sweet,
Dear Saviour, I adore

;

O ! keep me at tliy sacred feet.

And let me rove no more.

869 Belp thou mine unbelief. C. M. D.
Mark 9 : 24.

FATHER, when o'er our trembling hearts
Doubt's shadows gathering brood.

When faith in thee almost departs,
And gloomiest fears intrude,

Forsake' us not, O God of gi-ace,

But send those fears relief;

Grant us a|^ain to see thy face

;

Lord, help our unbelief.

2 When sorrow comes, and joys are flown,
And fondest hopes be dead,

And blessings, long esteemed our own.
Are now for ever fled

—

When the bright promise of our spring
Is but a withering leaf-

Lord, to thy truth still let us cling,

Help thoii our unbelief.
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S And when the powers of nature fail

Upon the couch of pain,
Nor love, nor friendship can avail

The spirit to detain

;

Then, Father, be our closing eyes
Undimmed by tears of grief,

And if a trembling doubt arise,

Help thou our unbelief.

870 Watch and pray. CM.
Mark 13 : 33.

THE Saviour bids us watch and pray.
Through life's brief, fleeting hour,

And gives the Spirit's quickening ray
To those who seek his power.

2 The Saviour bids us watch and pray,
Maintain a warrior's strife;

Help, Lord, to hear thy voice to-day

;

Obedience is our life.

3 The Saviour bids us watch and pray

;

For soon the hour will come
That calls us from the earth away,
To our eternal home.

4 O Saviour, we would watch and pray.
And hear thy sacred voice,

And walk, as thou hast mai'ked the way,
To heaven's eternal joys.

87 1 When shall I come and appear be/hre God. vy. M.
Ps'alm 42 : 2.

AS o'er the past my memory strays.
Why heaves the secret sigh ?

'T is that I mourn departed days.
Still unprepared to die.

2 The world and worldly things beloved.
My anxious thoughts employed

;

And time, unhallowed, unimproved,
Presents a fearful void.
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3 Yet, Holy Father, wild despjiir

Chase from my laboring breast ;

Thy grace it is which prompts the prayei,
That grace can do the rest.

4 My life's brief remnant all be thine

;

And wlien thy sure decree
Bids me this fleeting breath resign,
O, speed my soul to thee.

i LLet me not loanderfrom thy commnndments. ^- -"i •

Psalm 119 : 10.

ALAS, what hourly dangers rise I

What snares beset my way

!

To heaven, O, let me lift mine eyes,

And hourly watch and pray.

2 How oft hi}' mournful thouglits complain.
And melt in flowing tears

!

My weak resistance, ah, how vain

!

How strong my foes and fears

!

3 O gracious God I in whom I live.

My feeble efforts aid
;

Help me to watcli, and prar, and strive,

Though trembling and afraid.

4 Increase my fiiith. increase my hope,
When foes and fears prevail

;

And bear my fainting spirit up.
Or soon my strength will fail.

5 O, keep me in thy heavenly way,
And bid the tempter flee!

And let me never, never stray
From happiness and thee.

873 Ever with the Lord. S. M
I Tliess. 4 : 17.

^^T^OR EVER with the Lord,"
JL A men, so let it be

;

Life from the dead is in that Avord,

'Tis immortalitv.
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2 Here in the body pent,
Absent from him I roam,

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent-

A day's march nearer home.

3 My Father's house on high.
Home of my soul, how near,

At times, to faith's aspiring eye,

Thy golden gates appear

!

4 Ah, then my spirit faints

To reach the land I love,

The bright inheritance of saints,

Jerusalem above.

5 Yet doubts still intervene.
And all my comfort flies

;

Like Noah's dove, I flit between
Rough seas and storm}^ skies.

6 Anon the clouds depart.
The winds and waters cease

;

While sweetly o'er my gladdened heart
Expands the bow of peace.

874 The fashion of this world, etc. C. M. peculiar.
I Cor. 7 : 31.

THIS world is poor from shore to shore,

And, like a baseless vision,

Its lofty domes and brilliyjit ore.

Its gems and crowns are vain and poor;
There 's nothing rich but heaven.

2 Empires fecay, 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.
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3 Creation's mighty fiibric all

Shall be to atoms riven

—

The skies consume, the planets fail,

ConvulsioBS 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 my fears

:

Roll on, thou sun ! fly swift, my years

!

I 'm on my way to heaven.

iD Watch I S. M.

MY soul, be on thy guard

;

Ten thousand foes arise

;

The hosts of sin are pressin.^ hard
. To draw thee from the skies.

2 O, watch, and fight, and pray

;

The battle ne'er give o'er;

Eenew 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 Fi^ht on, my soul, till death
Shall bring thee to thy God

;

He '11 take thee at thy parting breath.

To his divine abode.
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A
876 Occupy till I come. S. M.

Luke 19 : IH.

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 calling to fulfill

;

O, 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 O, thy sei-vant, Lord, prepare
A strict account to give.

4 Help me to watch and pray.
And on thyself relj'-.

Assured, if I my trust betray,
I shall for ever die.

877 To him that overcometh. S. M.
Bev. 2 : 7,

ARISE, ye saints, arise

!

The Lord our Leader is

;

The foe before his banner flie^.

For victory is his.

2 Lead on, almighty Lord,
Lead on to victory

!

Encouraged by the bright reward

:

With joy we'll follow thee.

3 We '11 follow thee, our Guide,
Our Saviour and our King

;

We '11 follow thee, through ^race supplied
From heaven's eternal spring.

4 We hope to see the day
When all our toils sfiall cease

;

When we shall cast our arms away,
And dwell in endless peace.
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5 This hope gupports lis here,
It makes our burdens light

;

'TAvill serve our drooping hearts to cheer,
Till faith shall end in sight;

6 Till, of the prize possessed,
We hear of war no more,

And O, sweet thought ! for ever rest

On yonder peacetul shore

!

E
b/8 60 forth to glorious war. b. A^

"ARK, how the watchmen cry

!

Attend the trumpet's sound

;

Stand to your arms : the foe is nigh

—

The powers of hell surround.

2 Who 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 stained with hallowed blood.

4 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

;

Follow 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.
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879 Be strotig in the Lord. S. M.
Eph. 6 : 10.

SOLDIERS of Christ, arise

!

And put your armor en,
Strong in the strength which God supplies

Through his beloved Son.

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts,

And in his mighty power

;

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts,

Is more than conqueror.

3 Stand, then, in his great might,
With all his strength endued

;

But take, to arm you for the fight,

The panoply of God.

Leave no unguarded place,

No weakness of the soul

;

Take every virtue, every grace,
And fortify the whole.

5 That, having all things done.
And all your conflicts past,

You may overcome through Christ alone,
And stand entire at last.

^^0 Therefore will not we fear. O. M-
Psalm 4H : 2.

GIVE to the winds thy fears,

Hope, and be undismayed
;

God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears,

God shall lift up thy head.

^2 Through waves, through clouds and storai^

He gently clears thy way

;

Wait thou his time ; so shaU this night
Soon end in joyous day.

3 Still heavy is thy heart

!

Still sink thy spirits down

!

Cast off the weight, let fear depart,
Bid ever}' care be gone.
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4 Far, far above thy thoug:ht
His counsel shall appear,

When fully he the work hath wrought,
That caused thy needless fear.

6 AVhat, thoujrh thou rulest not

!

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell

Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne,
And ruleth all things well

!

(5ol Reaching forth. fc>. Al,

Phil. 3: 13.

MY soul, it is thy Grod
Who calls thee by his grace

;

Now loose thee from each cumbering load,

And bend thee to the race.

2 Make thy salvation sure

;

All sloth and slumber shun

;

Nor dare a moment rast secure,
Till thou the goal hast won.

3 Thy crown of life hold fast;

Thy heart with courage stay

;

Nor let one trembling glance be cast
Along the backward way.

4 Thy path ascends the skies,

With conquering footsteps bright

;

And thou shalt win and wear the pri*^
In everlasting light.

Ooli V '^* confess our sins. 7S.
IJohnl: 9.

GOD of mercy ! God of love

!

Hear our sad, repentant songs

;

Listen to thy suppliant ones.
Thou, to whom all grace belongs I

2 Deep regret for follies past,

Talents wasted, time misspent;
Hearts debased by worldly cares,

Thankless for the blessings lent

;
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3 Foolish fears and fond de«ire&.

Vain regrets for things as vain

;

Lips too seldom taught to praise,

Oft to murmur and complain

:

4 These, and every secret fault,

Filled with grief and shame we o\^^l

;

Humbled at thy feet we bow,
Seeking strength from thee alone.

5 God of mercy ! God of love

!

Hear our sad repentant songs

;

O, restore thy suppliant ones,
Thou to whom all grace belongs

!

OuO That they go forward. 78.

Ex. U: 15.

OFT in sorrow, oft in woe,
Onward, Christian, onward ^o

;

Fight the fight, maintain the strife.

Strengthened ^vith the bread of life

2 Onward, Christian, onward go

;

Join the war, and face the foe;

Will you flee in danger's hour?
Know you not your Captain's power?

3 Let your drooping heart be glad

;

March, in heavenly armor clad

;

Fight, nor think the battle long

;

Soon shall victory tune your song.

4 Let not sorrow dim your eye;
Soon shall every tear be dry

:

Let not fears your course impede

,

Great your strength, if great your need

5 Onward, then, to battle move;
More than conqueror you shall prove

;

Though opposed by many a foe.

Christian soldier, onward go.
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OO-r Ltt U9 not tleep, a» do others. 78
I TbesB. 5 : 6.

SLEEP not, soldier of the cross

!

Foes are lurking all around

;

Look not here to lind repose

;

This is but thy battle-ground

;

2 Up I and take thy shield and sword

,

Up I it is the call of heaven :

Shrink not faithless from the Lord

:

Nobly strive as he hath striven.

3 Break through all the force of ill
;

Tread the might of passion down

—

Struggling onward, onward still,

To the conquering Saviour's crown

!

4 Through the midst of toil and pain,
Let this thought ne'er leave thy breast

;

Every triumph thou dost gain,
Makes more sweet thy coming rest.

bo5 Forgetting the things that are behind. oS & 7S.

Phil. 3: 13.

ONWARD, Christian, though the region
Where thou art be drear and,lone,

God hath set a guardian legion
Very near thee—press thou on

!

2 Liiiten, Christian, their hosanna
Rolleth o'er thee—" God is love,"

AVrite upon thy red-cross banner,
" Upward ever—heaven 's above."

M By the thorn-road, and none other,

L«! the mount of vision won

;

Tread it without shrinking, brother

!

Jesus trod it—press thou on

!

4 By thy trustful, calm endeavor,
'Guiding, cheering, like the su ,

Earth-bound hearts thou shalt deliver;

O, for their sake, press thou on!
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Be this world the wiser, stronger,
For thy life of pain and peace;

While it needs thee, no longer
Pray thou for thy quick release

Pray thou, Christian, daily, rather
That thou be a faithful son

;

By the prayer of Jesus—" Father,
Not my will, but thine, be done!

"

Oob Here we have no continuing city, OS & < S.

Heb. 13: 14.

WHITHER ^oest thou, pilgrim stranger,
Passing through this darksome vale ?

Know'st thou not 't is full of danger,
And will not thy courage fail ?

CHORUS.

I am bound for the kino^dom,
Will you go to glory with me?
Hallelujah ! praise you the Lord.

2 Pilgrim, thou dost justly call me,
Wand'ring o'er this waste so wide;

Yet no harm will e'er befall me.
While I 'm blest with such a guide.

3 Such a guide—no guide attends thee

:

Hence for thee my fears arise

;

If some guardian power befriend thee,

'T is unseen by mortal eyes.

4 Yes, unseen—but still believe me,
Such a guide my steps attends •

He '11 in every strait relieve me,
He from every harm defends.

5 Pilgrim ! see that stream before thee

!

Darkly winding through the vale

;

Should its deadly waves roll o'er thee,
>Vould not then thv courage fail ?
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6 No, that stream has nothhior friglitful

;

To its banks ni}' steps I bend

;

There to plunge will be doliohtfnl,

Then my pilgrimage will end.

qq7 -^« leadeth me in the paths, etc, oS & 78.
Psalm 23 : 3.

HOLY Father, thou hast taught me
I should live to thee alone:

Year by year thj'^ 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 th}'^ sight.

2 In the world will foes assail me,
Craftier, stronger far than I

;

And the strife ma}^ never fail me,
Well I know, before I die.

Therefore, Lord, I come, believing
Thou canst give the power I need

;

Through the prayer of faith i-eceivin^

Strength—the Spirit's strength, indeed. ^

3 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 me ever at thy side.

boo Beyond this vale of sorrow. oS <S < S.

DARK and thornj' is the desert
Through which pilgrims make their way;

But bej'ond this vale of sorrow
Lie tlie realms of endless day.
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Dear young soldiers do not murmur
At the troubles of the way

;

Meet the tempest—fight with courage

—

Never faint, but often pray.

2 He whose thunder shakes creation

;

He that bids the planets roll

;

He that rides upon the tempest,
And whose scepter sways the whole-

Jesus, Jesus, will defend you

;

Trust in Mm and him alone;
He has shed liis blood to save you,
And will bring you to his throne.

8 There on flowery fields of pleasure,
And the hills of endless rest,

Joy, and peace, and love, shall ever
Reign and triumph in your breast.

There ten thousand flaming seraphs
Fly across the heavenly plain

;

There they sin^ immortal praises

!

Glory, glory is their theme.

4 But, methinks, a sweeter concert
Makes the crystal arches ring.

And a song is heard in Zion
Which the angels cannot sing

:

Who can paint those sons of glory,
Ransomed souls that dwell on high,

Who with golden harps for ever,
Soun 1 redemption through the sky.

5 See the heavenly host in rapture
Gazing on these shining bands

;

Wondenng at their costly garments,
And the laurels in their hands

;

There upon the golden pavement,
See the ransomed march along

!

While the splendid courts of glory
Sweetly echo with their song I
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6 Here I see tlie under shepherds,
And the flocks they fed below,

Here with joy they dwell together,
Jesus is their shepherd now.

Hail ! you happy, happy spirits

!

Welcome to the blissful plain

—

Glory, honor, and salvation

;

Reign, sweet Shepherd, ever reign.

889 Luke U: 27. 8s, 6s & 7».

MUST Simon bear the crosi alone,
And all the world go free ?

No, there 's a cross for everj^ one,
And there 's a cross for me.

Yes, there 's a cross on Calvary,
Through which by faith the crown I see;
To me 't is pardon bringing

;

O that 's the cross for me !

2 How happy are the saints above,
Who once went mourning here

!

But now they taste unmingled love,

And joy without a tear.

For perfect love will dry the tear,

And cast out all tormenting fear,

Whicli round my heart is clinging;
O that 's the love for me

!

3 We "11 bear the consecrated cross,

Till from tlie cross we 're fi-ee

;

And then go home to wear the crown,
For there 's a crown for me.

Yes, there 's a crown in heaven above.
The purchase of my Saviour's love.
For me at his appearing

;

O that 's the crown for me

'

4 The saints shall hear the midnight cry,
The Lord will then appear.

And virgins rise with burning lamps.
To meet him in the air:
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For there 's a home in heaven prepared,
A house by saints and angels shared,
Where Christ is interceaing;
O that 's the home for me

!

890 Hope thou in God. 8s, 7s & 4
Psalm 42 : 5,

OMY soul ! what means this sadness?
Wherefore art thou thus cast down?

Let thy griefs be turned to ghidness,
Bid thy restless fears begone

;

Look to Jesus,
And rejoice in his dear name.

2 What thougli Satan's strong temptations
Vex and grieve thee day by day

And thy sinful inclinations
Often till thee with dismay;

Thou Shalt conquer,
Through the Lamb's redeeming blood.

3 Though ten thousand ills beset thee,

From without and from within,
Jesus saith he '11 ne'er forget thee.

But will save from hell and sin.

He is faithful

To perform his gracious word.

4 Though distresses now attend thee.

And thou tread'st the thorny road,
His right hand shall still defend thee

;

Soon he '11 bring thee home to God.
Therefore praise him,

Praise the great Redeemer's name.

5 O that I could now adore him
Like the heavenly host above,

Who for ever bow before him.
And unceasing sing his love.

Happy songsters

!

When shall I vour chorus join?
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89 1 Under cloudg. 8s, 7s & 4.

HERE behold me, as I cast me
At thy throne, O glorious King!

Tears fast thronging, child-like longing,
Son of man, to thee J bring.

Let me find thee

—

Me, a poor and worthless thing.

2 Look upon me. Lord, I praj^ thee

;

Let thy Spirit dwell in mine

:

Thou liast sought me, thou hast bought mo.
Only thee to know I pine

:

Let me find tliee

—

Take my heart and grant me thine.

8 Nouglit I ask for, nought I strive for,

But tliy grace, so rich and iree,

That thou givest wliom thou lovest,

And who truly cleave to thee

;

Let me find thee

—

He hath all things who hath thee.

4 Earthly treasure, mirth and pleasure,
Glorious name or richest lioard

Are but weary', void and dreary,
To the heart that longs for God

:

Let me find thee

—

I am ready, mighty Lord.

892 You are not of the toorlil. 78, 68 & 8&
John 15 : 19.

THE sun above us gleaming,
I? not the sun for me

;

Though joyful be his beaming,
And beautiful to see;

There is a Sun of Righteousness
Who cheers and saves me by his grace;

All copious on me streaming,
O that's the Sun for me.
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2 The kings and lords of nations,
Are not the kings for me

;

Too low their highest stations,

Too mean their dignity

:

The Kin^ of kings and Lord of lords,
Almighty in his ways and words.

The word of his salvation

—

O that 's the king for me.

S This house of death and mourning
Is not the house for me,

Where all to dust are turning.
In tears and agony

;

But there 's a house not made with hands,
It ever stood and ever stands,

Beyond the world's last burning
;

that '8 the house for me.

4 The wars the hero lights in,

Are not the wars for me

:

The war my heart delights in,

Shall end in victory

;

'T is not a war of flesh and blood

;

1 figlit for heaven, I fight for God,
A kingdom Avith my rights in

—

that 's the war for me.

5 This land of sin and sorrow.
Is not the land for me,

Where anguish oft I borrow
From dying company

;

The immortal land is far away,
1 '11 enter it on some bright day,

That day may be to-morrow

—

O that 's the land for me.

j*)o Whereas I teas blind, now I see. lls
John 9 : 25.

OSAVrOUR, whose mercy, severe in its kindness,
Hatli cliastened my wanderings and gnided my way,

Adored be the power tliat hath pitifil my blindness.
And weaned me from phantoms tliat smiled to betray.
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2 Enchanted with all that was dazaling and fair,

I followed the rainbow—I caught at the toy ;

And still in displeasure thy goodness was there,

Disappointing the hope, and defeating the joy.

3 The blossom blushed bright, but a worm 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.

4 So, cured of my folly, y*t cured but in part,
I turned to the refuge thy pity displayed ;

And still did this eager and credulous heart
Weave visions of promise, that bloomed but tc fade.

5 I thought that the course o'f the pilgrim to lieaTen
Would be bright as the summer, and glad as the morn

,

Tbou showedst me the path, it was dark and uneven
;

All rugged with rock, and all tangled with thorn.

6 I dreamed of celestial reward and renown,
I grasped at the triumpli that blesses the brave

;

I asked for the palm branch, the robe, and the crown,
1 asked, and tliou showedst me the cross and a gravo I

7 Subdued and instructed, at length to thy will,

My hopes, and my wishes, my all I resign ;

give me a heart that can wait and be still,

Nor know of a wish or a pleasure but thine.

8 There are mansions exempted from sin and from woo,
But they stand in a region by mortals untrod

;

There are rivers of joy—but they roll not below
;

There is rest—but it dwells in the presence of God.

89^ -^« '^«* shall endure unto the end. HS & lOs,
Matt. 24 : 13.

THE captive's oar may pause upon the galley.

The soldier sleep beneath his plumed crest,

ATid peace may fold her wing o'er hill and valley,

But tliou, Christian ! must not take thy rest.

2 Wilt thou find rest of soul in thy returning
To that old path thou hast so vainly trod ?

Hast thou forgotten all thy weary yearning
Tc walk among the children of thy God ?

3 Canst thou forget thy Christian snperscrip'^ion—
Behold we count them happy whieh endu/e?

What treasure wouldst thou, in the land Egyptian,
Repass the stormy waters to secure?
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TEMPTATIONS AND CONFLICTS.

4 And God will come in his own time aud power,
To set liis earnest-hearted children free

;

Wiitch only through tliis dark and iminful hour,
And the bright morning yet will break for thee I

S95 Be thoufaithful unto death. lOs&lls.
Kev. 2 : 10.

BREAST the wave, Christian, when it is strongest

;

Watch for day. Christian, when night is laugest ;

Onward and upward still be thine endeavor;
The rest tliat remaineth endureth for ever.

a Fight the fight. Christian ; Jesus is o'er thee ;

Run the r;ice, Christian ; heaven is before thee
;

He who Iiath promised, faltereth never
;

0, trust in the love that endureth for ever.

3 Lift the eye. Christian, just as it closeth ;

Raise the heart, Christian, ere it reposeth :

Thee from the love of Christ, nothing shall sever ;

ftlount, when the work is done—praise God for ever

!

896 Some great thing ! 8s & 6s.
II Kings 5": 13.

SHALL we grow weary in our watch,
And murmur at the lon^ delay,

Impatient of our Father's time
And his appointed way?

2 O, oft a deeper test of faith

Than prison-cell, or martyv's stake,

The self-renouncing watchfulness
Of silent prayer may make.

:- We gird us bravely to rebuke
Our erring brother in the wrong

;

And in the ear of pride and power
Our warning voice is strong.

\ Easier to smite with Peter's sword,
Than watch one hour in humbling prayer,

Life's great things, like the Syrian lord,

Our hearts can do and dare.
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:

5 But, O, we shrink from Jordan's side,

Frcjn waters which alone can save

;

And murmur for Abana's banks
And Pharpar's brighter wave.

6 O thou, who in the garden's shade
Didst wake thy weary ones again,

Who slumbered at that fearful hour.
Forgetful of thy pain

—

7 Bend o'er us now, as over them.
And set our sleep-bound spirits free,

Nor leave us slumbering in the watch
Our souls should keep with thee I

897 Psalm 91. 6a k 58.

p OD of our salvation

!

\J Unto thee we pray

;

Hear our supplicatir»n,

Be our strengtl' and stay.

2 Wretched and unworthy.
Poor, and sick and 'blind,

Prostrate w^e adore thee.

Call thy grace to mind.

3 He that dwelleth near thee,

Safely shall abide

;

Ever love and fear thee.

In thy strength confide.

4 Sure is thy protection,

Safe is thy defense.
While in deep affliction,

Woe, or i)estilence.

5 God of our salvation

!

Saviour, Prince of Peace,
Boundless thy compassion,

Infinite tliv grace.
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SUBMISSION AND DELIVERANCE.

6 While with love unceasing,
Humbly we adore

;

Grant us thy rich blessing,
And we ask no more.

SUBMISSION AND DELIVERANCE.

^;)(S Suhmissivenefia. -Li. M.

BE Still, my heart ! these anxious cares,

To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares

;

They cast dishonor on tiij' 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 lie provide,
Or lose thy way with such a guide ?

3 Did ever trouble yet befall,

And he refuse to hear thy call ?

And has he not his promise passed,
That thou shalt overcome at last?

4 He who has helped me hitherto
Will help me all my journey tlirough.
And give me daily cause to raise

New trophies to his endless praise.

0«/«/ Whom have Tin heaven but thee Li. M...

Psalm 73 : 25.

LORD, thy counsels and thy care.

My safety and my comfort are;
And thou shalt guide me all my days,
Till glory crown the work of grace'.

2 In whom bat thee, in heaven above,
Can I repose my trust, Mtxy love?
And shall an earthly object be
Loved in comparison with thee ?

533



THE NEW LIFE :

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 O I my Saviour, he thou nigh,
And I will triumph when I die;
My strength, my portion, is divine;
And Jesus is for ever mine

!

900 Thy toill he done. 8s & 4.

MY God, my Father, while T stray
Far from'my home, on life's rough way,

O, teach me from my heart to say,
" Thy will be done !"

2 What though in lonely grief I sigh
For friends beloved no longer nigh;
Submissive still would I repl}',

" Thy will be done !"

3 If thou shonldst call me to resign
What most I prize—it ne'er was mine

:

I only vield thee what Avas thine

:

'' Thy will be done I"

4 If but my fainting heart be blest
With thy sweet Spirit for its gnest,
My God, to thee I leave the rest:

" Thy will be done !»

DO 1 My grace is sufficient fm- thee, l'- M. 6 lines.
II Cor. 12 : 9.

TO weary hearts, to mouining homes,
God's meekest angel gently comes

;

No power hath he to banish pain,
Or give us back our lost again :

And yet, in tenderest love, our dear
And heavenly Father sends him here.
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2 Angel of patience ! sent to calm
Our feverish brows witli coolins; balm,
To lay witli hope the storms of fear,

And reconcile life's smile and tear,

The tlirobs of wounded pride to still,

And make our own our Father's will I

3 O thon, who mournest on th}^ way,
With longings for the close of day.
He walks with thee, that angel kind,
And gently whispers, " Be resigned I

Bear up, bear on, the end shall tell.

The dear Lord ordereth all thmgs well.*'

302 Thy footsteps are notknown. L. M. 6 HneS.
Psalm 77 : 19.

OLET my tremblino^ soul be still,

While darkness vails this mortal eye,
And wait tln^ wise, thy holy will,

Wrapped yet in fears and mystery;
I cannot, Lord, thy purpose see

;

Yet all is well, since ruled by thee.

2 So trusting in thy love, I tread
The narrow path of duty on

;

What though some cherisii^d joys are fled ?

What tnough some flattering dreams ai'c

Yet purer, nobler joys remain, [gone ?

And peace is won through conquered pain.

903 J9e«^33:25. L. M. 6 lines.

WHEX adverse winds and waves arise,

And in my heart despondence sighs;
When life her throng of cares reveals.

And weakness o'er my spirit steals.

Grateful I hear the kind decree,
That "as my day, mv strength shall be.*'
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2 When, 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 1 flee,

That " as my day, my strength shall be."

3 One trial more must yet be past

:

One pang—the keenest afid the last
;

And wlien with brow convulsed and pale,

My feeble, quivering heart-strings fail,

Redeemer ! grant my soul to see,

That " as my day, my strength shall be/'

A^

904 Not as I will. C. M.
Mark 14 : 36.

LL as God wills ! who wisely heeds
To give or to withhold.

And knovveth more of all my needs
Than all my prayers have' told.

2 Enough that blessings undeserved
Have marked my erring track

—

That wheresoe'er my feet have swerved,
His chastening turned me bade—

3 That more and more a Providence
Of love is understood,

Making the springs of time and sense
Sweet with eternal good

—

4 That death seems but a covered way
Which opens into light,

AVherein no blinded child can stray
Beyond the Father's sight

—

5 That care and trial seem at last,

Through memory's sunset air.

Like mountain ranges overpast,
In purple distance fair

—
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o That all the jarring notes of life

Seem blend ii\^ in a psalm,
And all the angles of its strife

Slow rounding into calm.

7 And so the shadows fall apart,
And so the west winds play

;

And all the windows of my heart
I open to the day.

905 1 waited patiently for the Lord. C. M,
Psalm 40 : 1.

¥E wait in faith, in prayer we wait,
Until the happy hour

AV^hen 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, earth's gloom to chase,
With healing on his wings.

3 And even now, amid the gray,
The east is brightening fast.

And kindling to that perfect day
Which never shall be past.

4 We wait in fiiith, we wait in prayer,
Till that blest day shall shine,

AVhen earth shall fruits of Eden bear,
And all, O God, be thine

!

5 O ^uide us till our night is done I

Until from shore to shore,
Thou, Lord, our everlasting sun,
Art shining evermore

!

90(3 The Lord gave and the Lord, etc. ^'- ^I
Jobl: 21.

"T is the Lord—enthroned in light.

Whose claims are all divine.
Who has an undisputed right

To govern me and mine.
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2 It is the Lord—who j^ives me all,

My wealth, my friends, my ease

;

And of his bounties maj' recall
Whatever part he please.

3 It is the Lord—my covenant God

—

Thrice blessed be his name—
Whose gracious promise, sealed with blood.

« Must qver be the same.

4 Can I with hopes so firmly built.

Be faithless, or repine ?

Xo : gracious God ! take what thou wilt

;

To thee I all resiirn

JiOi Our goula are in the Saviour's hand. ^- -W..

OUR souls are in the Saviour's hand

;

And he will keep them still,

And you and I sliall surely stand
^Vith him on Zion's hill

2 Him eye to eye we there shall see.

Our face like his shall shine;
O I what a glorious company.
When saints and angels join!

3 01 what a joyful meeting there,

In robes of white array I

Palms in our hands we all shall bear.
And crowns that ne'er decay!

1 When we've been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun.

We 've no less days to sing God's praise,

Than when we" lirst begun !

5 Then let us hasten to the day
When all shall be brought home

Come, O Redeemer I come away

!

O Jesus ! quickl V come

!
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908 Thy will be done. CM.
FATHER, I know thy ways are just,

Although to me unknown

;

O, grant me grace th.y love to trust,

And cr}', " Thy will be done."

2 If thou shouldst hedge with thorns my path
Should wealth and friends be gone,

Still, with a firm and lively faith,

I '11 crj', •' Thy will be done."

3 Although thy steps I cannot trace,

Thy sovereign right I '11 own :

And, as. instructed by thv grace,
I '11 cry, " Thy will be done."

909 Eev.7:13-n. CM
HOW bright these glorious spirits shine!

Whence all their bright array ?

How came they to the blissful seats

Of everlasting day ?

2 Lo ! these are the}' from sufferings great
Who came to realms of light.

And in the blood of Christ have washed
Those robes which shine so bright.

3 Now with triumphant palms they stand
Before the throne on high,

And serve the Goa they love, amidst
The glories of the sky.

4 His presence fills each heart with joy
Tunes every mouth to sin^

;

By day, In' night, the sacred courts
'With glad hosannas ring.

5 Hunger and thirst are felt no more,
Xor sun with scoi'ching ray;

God is their sun, whose cheering beams
Diffuse eternal da v.
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6 The Lamb that sits upon the throne,
Shall o'er them still preside,

Feed them with nourishment divine,
And all their footsteps guide.

7 'Mong pastures green he '11 lead his flock,
AVhere living streams appear

;

And God the Lord from every eye
Shall wipe off every tear.

I)10 It ia good that I have been afflicted. ^- M
Psalm 119 : 71.

IN"
trouble and in grief, O God,

Thy smile hatli cheered my way

;

And joy hath budded from each ttorn
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.

4 All-gracious Lord, whate'er my lot

In other times may be,

I'll welcome still the heaviest grief
That brings me near to thee.

Oil / will bless the Lord at all times. C. M.
Psalm 34 : 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 Ofliis deliverance I wUl boast.

Till all that are distressed,
From my example, comfort take,

And ciiarm their griefs to rest.
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3 O, magnify the Lord ^vith me,
With me exalt his name

;

When in distress to him I da. ied,

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 tmst.

912 They looked to him, etc. C. H. M.
Psalm 34 : 5.

I
LOOK to thee in every need,
And never look in vain

;

I feel thy strono; and tender love.

And all is well again

:

The thought of thee is mightier far

Than sin and pain and sorrow are.

2 Discouraged in the work of life,

Disheartened by its load,
Shamed by its failures or its fear's,

I sink beside the road';.

But let me only think of thee.

And then new heart springs up in me.

3 Thy calmness bends serene above.
My restlessness to still

;

Around me flows thy quickening life,

To nerve my faltering will

;

Thy presence'fills mj^ solitude

;

Thy providence turns all to good.

4 Embosomed in thy covenant love,
Held in thy law, I stand

;

Thy hand in all things I behold,
And all things in thy hand

;

Thou leadest me by unsought ways,
A.nd turnest my mourning into praise.
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Jlo IT^y tony, not mine, Lord. S. M.

THY way, not mine, O Lord !

However dark it be;
O lead me by thine own right hand ;

Choose out the path for me.

2 Smooth let it be, or rough,
It will be still the best

;

Winding or straight, it matters not,
It leads me to thy rest.

3 I dare not choose my lot,

I would not if I m"^ight ;

But choose thou for me, O my God I

So shall I w*alk aright.

4 The kingdom that I seek
Is thine ; so let the way

That leads to it, O Lord ! be thine,
Else I must surely stray.

5 My portion thou ! my cup
With joy or sorrow fill

;

As ever best to tliee may seem,
Choose thou mj- good' and ill.

6 Choose thou for me my friends,
My sickness or my health

;

Choose thou my jo3's and cares for me,
My poverty or wealth.

7 Not mine, not mine the choice,
In things or great or small

;

Be thou niy Guide, my Guard, my Strength.
ISLj Wisdom, and my All".

y l4 ^^y timea are in thy hand. ^- -M-

Psalm 31 : 15.

" IWTY times are in thy hand,"
ill My God, [ 'd have tliem there

;

My life, my friends, my soul I leave
Entirely to thy care
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2 "My times are in tliy hand,"
Whatever they may be;

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright,
As best may seem to thee.

3 "M^ times are in thy hand,"
Why should I doubt or fear ?

My Father's hand will never cause
His child a needless tear.

M
915 Spiritual toants. S. M. D

Y God, my Strength, my Hope,
On thee I cast my care,

With humble confidence look ujd,

And know thou hearest my prayer.
Give me on tliee to wait,

Till I can all things do

—

On thee, almighty to create,
Almighty to renew.

2 I want a Godly fear,

A quick-discerning eye,
That looks to thee Avhen sin is near,
And bids the tempter fly

;

A spirit still prepared.
And armed with jealous care,

For ever standing on its guard,
And watching unto prayer.

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 nope remove,

Till thou my patient spirit guide
Into thv perfect love.
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916 Eom.U: 7,9. S- M.
•LEST be thy love, dear Lord,
That taught us this sweet way,

Only to love thee for thyself,

And for that love obey.

2 O thou, our soul's chief hope

!

We to thy mercy fly

;

Where'er we are, thou canst protect,
Whate'er we need, supply.

3 Whether we sleep or wake,
To thee we both resign;

By night we see, as well as day,
If thy light on us shine.

4 Wliether we live or die,

Both we submit to thee

;

In death we live, as well as life.

If thine in dea^h we be.

917 ^ot far from home. S. M,

YOUR harps, ye trembling saints !

Down from' the willows take;
Loud to the praise of love divine,
Bid every string awake.

2 Though in a foreign land.
We are not far from home.

And, nearer to our house above,
We every moment come.

3 His grace will, to the end.
Stronger and brighter shine

;

N'or pre.-ent things, nor things to come,
Shall quench this spark divine.

4 When we in darkness walk,
Xor feel the heavenly flame,

Then will we trust our gracious God,
And rest upon his name.
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5 Blest is the man, God 1

That sta)'^s himself on thee

:

Who waits for thy salvation, Lord 1

Shall thy salvation see.

,»lO Having all in having Christ. *S.

P^SUS, take me for thine own

;

To thy will my spirit frame;
Thou shalt reign, and thou alone
Over all I have and am.

2 Making thus the Lord my choice,
I have nothing more to choose,

But to listen to thy voice,
And my will in thine to lose.

3 Then, whatever may betide,

I shall safe and happy be

;

Still content and satisfied :—
Having all in having thee.

"ly All things work together /or good. 7Si
Psalm 31.

SOVEREIGX Ruler of the skies,
Ever gracious, ever wise

!

All my times are in thy hand

;

All events at thy command.

2 Times of sickness, times of health,
Times of penury and wealth

—

All must come, at last, and end.
As shall please my heavenly Friend.

3 O thou gracious, wise and just!
In thy hands my life I trust

;

Have I somewhat dearer still ?

I resign it to thy will.

4 Thee at all times will I bless

;

Having thee, 1 all possess

.

Ne'er can I bereaved be,
While I do not part with th«e.
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y^iU -^« « weaned child. 7S.
Psalm 131 : 2.

AUIET, Lord, my froward heart,
let Make me teachable and mild,
Upright, simple, free from art,

Make me as a weaned cliild

;

From distrust and envy free,

Pleased with all that pleases thee.

2 What thou shalt to-day provide,
Let me as a child receive

:

What to-morrow may betide.
Calmly to thy wisdom leave

;

'T is enouo^h 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 neitlier strong nor wise.
Fears to stir a step alone

;

Let me thus with thee abide,
As my Fatlier, Guard, and Guide

M^

921 As thou win. 68
Matt. 26: 39.

"Y Jesus, as thou wilt

!

O may thy will be mine

!

Into thy hand of love
I would my all reslp:n.

Through sorrow, or through joy,
Conduct me as thine own.

And help me still to say,

My Lord, thy will be done

!

2 My Jesus as thou wilt

!

If needy here and poor,
Give me thy people's bread,
Their portion rich and sure.
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The manna of thy Avord
Let my soul feed upon

;

And if all else should fail

—

My Lord, thy will be done!

3 My Jesus, as thou wilt

:

If amono; thorns I o^o.

Still sometimes here and there,
Let a few roses blow.

But thou on earth, along
The thorny path hast gone

;

Then lead me after thee

;

My Lord, thy will be done I

4 My Jesus, as thou wilt I

Though seen tlirough many a tear,

Let not m}' star of hope
Grow dim or disappear.

Since thou on earth liast wept
And sorrowed oft alone,

If I must weep witli thee.

My Lord, thy will be done 1

5 My Jesus, as thou wilt

!

If loved ones must depart,
Suffer not sorrow's flood
To overwhelm my heart

;

For they are blest with thee.
Thy race and conflict won

;

Let me but follow them

;

My Lord, thy will be done 1

6 My Jesus, as thou wilt I

When death itself draws nigh,
To thy dear wounded side

I would for refuge fly.

Leaning on thee, to go
Where thou before hast gone •

The rest as thou shalt please,

My Lord, thy will be done.
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7 My Jesus, as thou wilt

!

All shall be well for me

;

Each changin*^ future scene,
I ^ladl}' trust with thee.

Strait^ht to my home above
I travel calmly on,

And sino:, in life, or death,
My Lord, thy will be done!

922 I have led thee in right paths. 8s & Ts,
PioT. 4: 11.

HOW kindly hast thou led me,
Heavenly Father, day by day

!

Found ray dwellin«^, clothed and fed me.
Furnished friends to cheer my way I

Didst thou bless me, didst thou chasten,
AVith thy smile, or with thy rod,

'T was that still my step mig-lit hasten
Homeward, heavenward, to my God.

2 O how slowly have I often
Followed where thy hand would draw

!

How thy kindness failed to soften

!

How thy chastening failed to awe I

Make me for thy rest more ready,
As thy path is longer trod

;

Keep me in thy friendship steady.
Till thou call me home, my God

!

923 Jesus, I my croaa have taken. oS <X 78.

JESUS, I my cross have taken,
All to leave and follow thee

;

I am poor, des-pised, forsaken

—

Thou henceforth my all shalt be

:

Perish every fond ambition

—

All I 've sought, or hoped, or known

;

Yet how rich is my conclition

—

God and heaven are still my own

!
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2 Let the world despise and leave me,
It has left my Saviour too

;

Human heartsand looks deceive me,
Thou art not like them, untrue

;

Whilst thy graces shall adorn me,
God of wisdom, love, and might

—

Foes may hate, and friends may scorn me,
Show thy face, and all is bright.

3 Go then—earthly fame and treasure,
Come, disaster, scorn, and pain

;

In thy service, pain is pleasure

—

With thy favor, loss is gfiin.

I have called thee, Abba Father

!

I have set my heart on thee

;

Storms may howl, and clouds may gather.
All will woi*k for good to me.

4 Man may trouble and distress me,
'T^W11 but drive me to thy breast,

Life with trials hard may press me.
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

O, 't is not in grief to harm me
While thy love is left to me

;

O, 'twere not in joy to charm me,
Were tliat joy unmixed with thee.

5 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,
Tliink what Father's smiles are thine;

Think that Jesus died to save thee

;

Child of heaven, canst thou repine ?

6 Haste thee on from grace to glory,
Armed by faith, and winged by prayer,

Heaven's eternal day's before thee,
God's own hand shall guide thee there.
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Soon shall close thy eartlil^- mission

;

Soon shall pass thy piltfrim's (lays;

Hope shall cliange to glad fruitioif,

Faith to sight, and prayer to prjiisc I

924 Sougs for sighing. Hs, 7s & 4

HALLELUJAH ! best and sweetest
Of the hj'mns of praise above I

Haliclujah! thou repeatest,

Angel-host, these notes of love

;

This ye utter,

While your golden harps ye move.

2 Hallelujah ! Church victorious.
Join the concert of the skj-

;

Hallelujah I bright and j^lorious !

Lift, ye saints this strain on high 1

We, poor exiles,

Join not yet j'our melody.

3 Hallelujah! strains of gladness
Comfort not the faint and worn

;

Hallelujah ! sounds of sadness
Best become the heart forlorn

;

Our oftenses
We with bitter tears must mourn.

4 But our earnest supplication,
Holy God, we raise to thee

;

Visit us with thy salvation,

Make us all tliy peace to see I

Hallelujah!
Ours at length this strain shall be.

925 God I be thou my stay, P. M
lATHER, O hear me now

!

Father divine I

Thou, only thou, canst see
The heart's deep agony

:

Help me to say to thee
" Thy will, not mine !

"
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2 O God ! be thou my stay
In this dark hour

;

Khidly each sorrow hear,
Hush every troubled lear,

Thee let me still revere,
Still own thy power.

3 In thee alone I trust,

Thou Holy One

!

Humbly to thee I pray
That through each troubled day
Of life, I still may say,

"Thy will be done I"

«7iuU Changedfrom gloru to ylori/. v>8i

"ll Cor. A: IS.

DID thee wrong, my God

;

I wronged th j- truth and love

;

I fretted at the rod

—

Against thy power I strove.

I

2 Come nearer, nearer still

;

Let not thy light depart

,

Bend, break this stubborn will

Dissolve this iron heart!

3 Less wayward let me be,

More pliable and mild;
In glad simplicity
More like a trustful child.

4 Less, less of self each day,
And more, my God, of thetj

O, keep me in the way,
However rough it be.

5 Less of the flesh each day,
Less of the world and sin ;

More of thy Son, I pray,
More of thyself within.
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6 More molded to thy will,

Lord, let thy servant be;
Hiofher and higher still,

More, and still more, like thee I

927 Worthi/ the Lamb. 6s k 48.

COME, all ye saints of God,
Wide thi-ouo^hthe earth abroad,

Spread Jesus' fame:
Tell what liis love hath done;

• Trust in his name alone;
Shout to his lofty throne,

'• Worthj^ the Lamb !

"

2 Hence, gloomy doubts and fears !

Dry up 30ur mournful tears;

Swell the ghul theme:
To Christ, our gracious King,
Strike each melodious string;
Join f leait and voice to sing,

,

'• Wortiiy tiie Lamb !

"

3 Hark ! liow the choirs above.
Filled with the Saviour's love.
Dwell on his name!

There, too, may we be found,
With light and glory crowned;
While all the heavens resound,

" Worthy the Lamb !
"

W
928 Nearer to thee. 6S & 48,

BARER, 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

!
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Daylight all gone,
Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone

;

Yet in my dreams I 'd be
Il^earer, my God, to thee

—

Nearer to thee

!

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 '11 raise

;

So bj' 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 fl v

;

Still all my soh^ shall be-
Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee.

929 My God and my all. 12s & 11 S.

WHILE thou, my Ood, art my help and defendtr,
No cares can o'erwhelm me, no terrors appall :

Tlie wiles and the snares of this world will but remlor
More lively my hope in my God and my all.

2 Yes ; thou art my refuge in sorrow and danger
;

My strength when I suffer ; uiy hope when I fall

;

My comfort and joy in this land of the stranger
;

Wy treasure, my glory, my God, and my all.
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3 To thee, dearest Lol-d, will I turn without ceasing,
Though grief nxay oppress me or sorrow befall

;

And love thee, till death, my West spirit releasing,
Secures to me Jesus, my God and my all.

4 And when thou demandest the life thou hast given,
With joy will I answer thy merciful call

;

And quit thee on earth, but to find thee in heaven

—

3Iy portion for ever, my God and my all.
"

930 A little while. lis & 108.
John. 14 : 19.

OFOR the peace that floweth as a river.

Making life's desert places bloom ard smile
;

O for that faith to grasp the glad For Ever,
Amid the shadows of earth's Little While !

2 A little while for patient vigil keeping,
To face the storm, to wrestle with the strong;

A little while to sow the seed with weeping.
Then bind the sheaves and sing the harvest-song.

3 A little while to wear the vail of sadness,
'J'o toil with weary step through miry ways.

Then to pour forth the fragrant oil of gladness
And clasp the girdle round thfe robe of Praise !

4 A little while, 'mid shadow and illueion,

To strive by faith love's mysteries to spell,

Then read each dark enigma's bright solution,
Then hail sight's verdict—he doth all things well.

5 And he who is himself the Gift and Giver,
The future glory and the present smile,

With the bright promise of the glad For Ever,
Will light the shadows of earth's Little While.

931 For yet a little while. llS & 1 Os.
Heb. 10: 37.

A LITTLE longer still—patience beloved ;

^T. A little longer still, ere heaven unroll
I'll' glory, and the brightness, and the wonder,
Eternal and divine, that waits thy soul.

1 A little longer ere life, true, immortal,
(Not this our shadowy life) will be thine own.

And thou shalt stand where winged archangels worship.
And trembling bow before the great white throne.

3 A little longer still, and heaven awaits thee,

And fills thy spirit with a great delight

;

Then our jialejoys will seem a dream forgotten,

Our sun a darkness, and our day a night.
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1 A little longer, and thy heart, beloved,
Shall heat for ever with a love divine ;

And joy so pure, so mighty, so eternal,

No mortal knows, and lives, shall then be thine.

6 A little lunger yet, and angel voices
Shall sing in heavenly chant upon thine ear;

Angels and saints await thee, and God needs thee
;

Beloved, can we hid thee linger here 1

932 Sufferings and glory. lOs.
Rom. 8: 18.

THROUGH cross to crown! and though thy spirit's life

Trials untold assail with giant strength,
Good cheer I good cheer I Soon ends the bitter strife,

And thou shall reign in peace with Christ at length.

Through woe to joy I and though at morn thou weep,
And though the midnight finds thee weeping still,

Good cheer ! good cheer 1 The shepherd loves his sheep;
Resign thee to the watchful Father's will.

3 Through death to life ! and through this vale of tears,

And through tliis thistle-field of life, ascend
To the great supper in tiiat world whose years
Of bliss unfading, cloudless, know no end.

933 After the toil. lOs.

U i FTER the toil," when the morning breaks
il On the bloom-crowned hills of the heavenly land

;

" After the toil," when each sluiuberer wakes,
'Neath the glorified touch of the Infinite Hand.

2 •' After the toil," when tlie dim earth sinks.
Like a worn-out pebble, in eternity's sea;

" After the toil," when each thirsty soul drinks
Of the River that flows through immensity.

3 "After the toil," shadowing cloud
Of time o'er the face of the Infinite

;

When tliou shalt. be dropped like a worm-eaten shroud,
Wliat a morning will dawn on us after the night

!

1
'• After the toil," and the cross that we bear
Way-worn and weary through life's creeping yoarg

;

Angels will smile on the crown we shall wear,
And the'songs of salvation will follow our tears.

i " After the toil," ! thou who art faint.
Rise from the shadows that durken thy way-

Rise while thy faith's raptured pencil shall paint
All its glorified dream of the Infinite Day.
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934 Tlie day is at hand. 9s & 8s.
Rom. l;j : 12.

CHRISTIAX, the morn breaks sweetly o'ei

And all the midnight shadows flee; [thee,
Tinged are tlie distant skies with glory,
A beacon-light hung out for thee

;

Arise, arise ! the light breaks o'er thee,
Thy name is graven on the throne.

Thy home is in the world of glory,
AVhere thy Jiedeemer reigns alone.

2 Tossed on time's rude, relentless surges,
Calmly, compoajd, and dauntless stand;

For, lo ! beyond those scenes emerges
The bights that bound the promised land.

Behold ! behold ! the land is nearing,
Where the wild sea-storm's rage is o'er;

park ! how the heavenly hosts are cheering;
See in what throngs the}^ range the shore.

3 Cheer up I cheer up I the day breaks o'er thee,

Bright as the summer's noontide ray,

The star-o^emmed crowns and realms of glory
Invite tny iiappy soul away ;

Awaj^ ! away ! leave all for glory,

Tliy name is graven on the thione

;

Thy home is. in that world of glory,
Where thy lledeemer reigns alone.

t/OO Whate'er my God ordains is right. -t . M,,

WHATE'EH ray God ordains is right,

His will is ever just;
Ilowe'er he orders now ni}-^ cause,

I will be still and trust.

He is my God :

Though'dark my road.
He holds me that I shall not Ml

;

Wherefore to him I leave ir all.
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2 Whate'er my God ordains is right;
He never will deceive

;

He leads me by the proper path,
And so to him I cleave,

And take content
What he hath sent;

His hand can turn my griefs away,
And patiently I wait his day.

3 AVliate'er my God ordains is right

;

Though 1 the cup must drink
That ])itter seems to my faint heart,

I will not fear or shrink

;

Tears pass away
With dawn of day

:

Sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart
And pain and soitow all depart.

ooiy -^^ Mount Zion, which cannot be moved, -tl- M.
Psalm 125 : 1,

THEIR hearts shall not be moved
Who in the Lord confide

;

But firm as Zion's hill,

They ever shall aV)i(le;

As mountains shield Jerusalem,
The Lord shall be a Shield to them.

2 His blessing on them rests,

Like freshening dew from heaven

;

And succor from his throne
In all their need is given

;

Omnipotence shall guard them well,
And peace remain on Israel.

3 One like the Son of God
Is walking at tlieir side.

When by the fervid flame
And fiery furnace tried;

And 't is enough that he is near.
To strengthen them in every fear.
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937 Pmlm 121. P. M.

TO heaven I lift mine ej-e,
To heaven, Jehovah's throne.

For thei-e my Saviour sits on hio-h,
And thence shall strenirth and aid suddIv
To all he calls his own. ^^ '

2 He will not faint nor fail,

Nor cause thy feet to stray

;

For him no wearv hours assail,
Xor evening darl^ness spreads her vail
O er his eternal da}-.

3 Beneath that lio;ht divine,
Securely shaft thou move

;

The sun Avith milder beams shall shino,
And eve's still queen her lamp incline
Benignant fnjm above.

4 For he, thy God and Friend,
Shall keep thy soul from harm.

In each sad scene of (]oubc attend,

^"[!.S;'"/l^ thy life, and bless thine end,
vVith his almighty arm.

UOO Lord, to whom shall we go, 12s & 8s.

W„„„
Joliii G: 08.HEN our purest delights are nipt in the blossonj, -

>> lien those we love best are laid low

;

>\ hen grief plants in secret her tliorn in the bosom
Deserted—" to whom shiill we go?"

'

1 When with error bewildered, our path becomes dreary.And tears of despondency fl..w :

When the whole head is sick and the whole heart is weai tDespairing—" to whom shall we go ?" '

3 Where the sad, thirsty soul turns away from the spring.
Of pleasure this world can bestow.

And sighs for anotiier, and flutters its win^s
Impatient—*' to whom shall we go ?" "

'

t blest be that light which has parked the cloudsAnd a patli to the pilgrim cim show
;

'

That pierces the vail which the future enshroud*
And tells us to whom we shall go '

'
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RELAPSE AND RECOVERY.

"0,7 Blot out my tranagremtions. 1j. M.
Psiilin 61.

OTHOU that hearest wlien sinners cry,
Thougli all my sins before thee lie,

Behold me not Avi'th angry look,

But blot their memory from thy book.

^ Create my nature pure within,
And form my soul averse to sin

;

Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart,
Nor hide thy presence from my heart.

3 I cannot live Avithout thy light,

Cast out and banished from thy sight

;

Thy lioly joys, my God, restore,

And guard me that 1 fall no more.

4 Thougli 1 have grieved tliy Spirit, Lord,
His help and comfort still' afford;
And let a sinner seek thy throne.
To plead tlie merits of the Son.

940 Til e retnrniuQ wanderer. L. M. 6 HneS.

WEARY of wanderiii*^ from my God,
And now made willing to return,

I hear and bow beneath the rod

;

For thee, for thee alone, I mourn

:

I have an Advocate above,
A Friend before the throne of love.

2 O Jesus, full of truth and grace

!

Moi-e full of grace than I of sin

;

Yet once again I seek thy ftice.

Open tiiine arms and take me in

;

And freely my backslid ings heal.
And love the faithless sinner still.

559



THE SEW life:

3 Thou knowest the way to bring me back,
My fallen spirit to restore

;

O, for thy truth and merc)^*s sake,
Forgive, and bid me sin no more!

The ruins of my soul repair,

And make my heart a house of prayer.

1)41 Deliverance. L. M.
BEFORE thy throne, with tearful eyes,

My gracious Lord I humbly fall ;/
To thee my weary spirit flies.

For thy forgiving love I call.

2 JETow free thy mercy overflows,
When sinners on thy grace rely

Thy tender love no limit knows
;

O, save me—justly doomed to die!

3 Yes! thou Avilt save; my soul is free!
The gloom of sm is fled away

;

' My tongue breaks fortli in praise to the<^.

And all my powers thj' word obey.

4 Hence while I wrestle with mv foes

—

The world, the flesh, the hosts of hell—

_

Sustain thou me till conflicts close,

Then endless songs my thanks shall tell.

942 Turn thee unto me, etc. CM.
Psalm 25: 16.

THOU, whose tender mercy hears
Contrition's humble sigh

;

AVhose hand indulgent wipes the teai-s

From sorrow's weeping eye

;

2 See Lord, before thy throne of grace,
A wretched wanderer mourn :

Hast thou not bid me seek thy face?
Hast thou not said—''Return?"'
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3 And shall my g^uilty fears prevail
To drive me from thy feet?

O, let not this dear refuge fail,

This only safe retreat!

4 Absent from thee, my Guide ! my Light

!

AVi/ hout one cheering ray,
Thi-ough dangers, fears, and gloomy right,
How desolate my way.

A O, shine on this benighted heart,
With beams of mercj^ shine

!

And let thy liealing voice impart
A taste of joy divine.

943 Ofor a doner walk wUh God! C. M
FOR a closer walk with God !

A calm and heavenly frame

!

A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb

!

2 Where is the blessedness I knew
When first I saw the Lord ?

Where is the soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus and his word V

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed 1

How sweet their memory still

!

But they have left an aching void
The world can never fill.

4 Eeturn, O hol\^ 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,
A nd worsh i p on 1 v thee.
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6 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame

;

So purer lio^ht shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

y44: 0, that I were as in months past. ^- -M-«

Job 29 : 2.

SWEET was the time when first I felt

The Saviour's pardoning blood
Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt,

And bring me home to Grod.

2 Soon as the morn the light revealed,
His praises tuned my tongue;

And, when tlie evening shade prevailed.
His love was all my song.

3 In prayer, my soul di-ew near the Lord,
And'saw his glory shine;

And when I read his Iroly word,
I called each promise mine.

4 But now, when evening shade prevail-*,

My soul in darkne^vs mourns

;

And when the morn the light reveals,

Xo light to me returns.

5 Rise, Saviour! help me to prevail.

And make my soul thy care;
I know thy mercy cannot fail

;

Let me that mercy share.

945 Grieve not the SpiHt. 8s & 6S
Eph. 4: 30.

SAVIOUR, lend a listening ear,

And answer my request

!

Forgive, and wipe the falling tear,

Xow with thy love my spirit cheer.
And set mv heart at rest.
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2 I mourn the hidings of thy face;
The absence of tiiat smile,

Which letl me to a throne of ^race,
And gave my soul a resting-place
From earthly care and toil.

3 'T:s sin that separates from thee
This poor benighted soul

;

My folly and my guilt I see,

And now upon the bended knee,
^

I yield to thy control.

4 Up to the place of thine abode
I lift my waiting eye

;

To thee, O holy Lamb of God

!

Whose blood for me so freely flowed,
I raise my ardent cry.

946 Be hath borne our griefs. 7s, 6 HnCS.

WEEPING soul, no longer mourn,
Jesus all tliy griefs hath borne

;

View him bleeding on the tree,

Pouring out his life for thee

;

There thy every sin 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 thy doubts and fears away;
Now hy faith the Son embrace.
Plead his promise, trust his grace.

y j- i Jesua, Saviour, pit)/ me. 'S, 6 JineS

PITY, Lord ! this cliild of clay,
Who can only weep and pray-

Only on thy love depend

:

Thou who art the sinners Frierd

;

Thou the sinner's only plea

—

Jesus, Saviour pitv me I
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2 From thj^ flock, a strajing Lamb,
Tender Shepherd, thouo-h I am;
Now, upon the mountain cold,

Lost, I long to gain the fold,

And within thine arms to be

:

Jesus, Saviour, pity me

!

3 O, where stillest streams are poured,
In green pastures lead me, Lord

!

Bring me back, where angels sound
Toy to the poor Avanderer found

:

Evermore my Shepherd be

:

Jesus, Saviour, pity me 1

1)48 The prodigaliuvited. 7s>

BROTHER, hast thou wandered far
From the Father's happv home,

With thyself and God at war?
Turn thee, brother—homeward come.

2 Hast thou wasted all the powers
God for noble uses gave ?

Squandered life's most golden hours?
Turn thee, brother—God can save.

3 He can heal thy bitterest wound,
He thy gentlest prayer can hear,

Seek him, for he maj" be found;
Call upon him—he is near.

949 Father, take me. 8s & 7s.

TAKE me, O my Father! take mc—
Take me, save me, through thy Son

;

That which tliou wouldst have me, make me •

Let thy will in me be done.

2 Long from thee my footsteps straying,

Thorny proved the way 1 trod

;

Weary come I now, and praying-
Take me to thy love, mv God!
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3 Fruitless 3'^ears with grief recalling-,

Humbly I confess my sin

!

• At th}^ feet, O Father, Vailing,

To thy household take me in.

4 Freely now to thee I proffer
This relenting heart of mine

;

Freely, life and soul I offer,

Gift unworthy love like thine

5 Once the world's Redeemer, dying.
Bore our sins upon the tree

;

On that sacrifice relying,
Now I look in hope to thee.

6 Father, take me ! all forgiving.
Fold me to thy loving breast

;

In thy love for ever livmg,
I must be for ever blest.

950 JRehirning. IvS.

A WEAK and weary dove, with drooping wing.
And tired of wandering o'er this wntery waste,

Jesus, my ark ! once more a worthless thing;
To thee I fly, thy pardoning love to taste.

2 For since I left thy sweet, secure retreat.
In search of pleasures fair, though false and vain,

My peace—my joy have flown ; no rest nvy feet

Have found ; and now I turn to thee again I

3 I 've souglit f'^r rest in friendship's hallowed shrine,
But loved ones change, and earth's endearments end

No love is true and lasting. Lord, but thine ;

Henceforth, Incarnate Love, be thon my friend.

4 T ve sought to find a place to rest my feet

III fame's alluring t»mplo, bright and gay ;

In health, and competence, and pleasures sweet,
But short and transient as the passing day.

b Yet all in vain : o'er all this dreary waste
Of sin and soriow, toil and care, and pain.

No spot I 've found, my weary feet to rest

;

And now, sweet ark, I flv to thee again.
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SYMPATHIES AND ACTIVITIES.

y^l Prayer for general peace, Li. M
THY footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace.

And mark the conquest of thy grace

;

Complete the work thou hast begun,
And let thy will on earth be done.

2 O, show thyself the Prince of Peace

;

Command the din of war to cease

;

O, bid contending nations rest.

And let thy love rule every breast

!

3 Then peace returns with balmy wing;
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing

;

Reviving commerce lifts her head,
And want, and woe, and hate have fled.

4 Thou good and wise, and righteous Lord,
All move subservient to thy word

;

O, soon let every nation prove
The perfect joy of Christian love

!

952 Ipray —that thou shouldst k^ep, etc. J-^- ^i--

John 17: 12.

¥HIIiE others pray for grace to die,

O Lord, I pray for grace to live •

For ever}^ hour a fresh supply

;

see my need and freely give.

2 I do not dread the hour of death

;

If I am thine, no fears remain
;

I know that with my parting breath
1 yield for ever mortal pain.

3 E'en if the darkness should appear
Too deep for faith as well as sight,

If I am thine, thou wilt be near,
And take me to thv heavenlv light.
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4 But O ! my liOrd, in life's hif^hway
I crave the sunshine of thy face';

And every moment of the day
I need thy strong supporting grace.

5 I dare not—will not—Lord, deny
That heart and feet both go astray

;

Therefore, the more to thee I ery
To keep me in the chosen way.

6 The more my sin and unbelief,

Keep me from walking near to thee

;

The more, Lord Jesus, is my grief—
The more I long thy face to see.

953 I '''«* a father to the poor. vy» M.
Jol) 29 : 16.

BLEST is the man whose softening hear
Feels all another's pain

;

To whom the supplicating eye
Was never raised in vain :

^ Whose breast expands with genei-ous warmth
A stranger's woes to feel

;

And bleeds in pity o'er the wound
He wants the power to heal.

3 He spreads his kind supporting arms,
To every child of grief;

His secret bounty lai'gely flows.

And brings unasked relief.

4 To gentle offices of love.

His feet are never slow

;

He views, through mercy's melting eye,
A brother in a fpe.

5 Peace from the bosom of his God,
The Saviour's grace shall give

;

And when he kneels before the throne.
His trembling soul shall live.
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"54 I delivered the 2yoorand the fatherless. ^« -M.

Job 69 : 12.

BRIGHT Source of everlasting love,

To thee our souls we raise

;

And to thy sovereign bounty rear
A monument of praise.

Thy mercy gilds the path of life

With every cheering raj'',

Kindly restrains the rising tear,

Or wipes that tear away.

3 To tents of woe, to beds of pain
Our cheerful feet repair,

And with the gifts thy hand bestows,
Relieve the mourners there.

4 The widow's heart shall sing for joy;
The orphan shall be fed

;

The hungering soul ^^ e '11 gladly point
To Christ, the living Bread.

955 ^« have the poor alwnyn icith you. 0. »U
Matt. 2G : 11.

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 disti"e«is.

Who bore the world's sad weight,
We, in their gloomy loneliness,

Would seek the desolate.

8 For thoi 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.

i Small are the offerings we can make;
Yet thou hast taught us, Lord,

If given for the Saviour's sake,
Tney loose not their reward,
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B^

HOO -^ "«'^ commandment. ^- -M-»

lENEATH the sliatlow of the cross,

As earthlj'' hopes remove,
His new commandment Jesus gives,
His blessed word of love.

2 O, bond of union, strong and deep!
O, bond of perfect peace

!

Not e'en the lifted cross can harm,
Tf we but hold to this.

3 Then, Jesus, be thy Spirit ours I

And swift our feet shall move
To deeds of pure self-sacrifice,

And the sweet tasks of love.

1)57 (Scorn not the elightest word or deed. C- iM .

SCORX not the slic^htest word or deed,
Nor deem it void of power

;

There 's fruit 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 powers may be,

Nor wliat results infolded dwell
Within it silently.

i 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.

.)5o Make channels for the streams of love. ^- M
MAKE channels for the streams of love,

"Where they may broadly run
;

And love has overflowing streams,
To fill them every one.
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2 But if at any time we cease
Sucli 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.

Do 9 Blessed are yc that sow, etc. C II. ax.,

Isaiah 32 : 20.

OBE not faithless ! with the morn
Cast thou abroad thy grain

!

At noontide faint not thou forlorn,

At evening sow again

!

Blessed are they, whate'er betide.
Who thus all waters sow beside.

2 Thou knowest not which seed shall grow,
Or which may die or. live

;

In faith, and hope, and patience, sow

!

The increase God shall give
According to his gracious will

—

As best his purpose may fulfill.

3 O, could our inward eye but view,
Our hearts but feel aright,

What faith, and love, and nope can do,
By their celestial might,

We should not say, till these be dead,
The power that marvels wrought is fled.

1)1)0 John 12: 3. C.

SHE loved her Saviour, and to him
Her costliest present brouo:ht;

To crown his head, or grace his name,
?^o gift too rare she thought.
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2 So let the Saviour be adored,
And not the poor despised,

Give to the hungry from your hoard,
Bat all, give airto Christ.

*3 Go, clothe the naked, lead the blind,
Give to the weary rest

;

For sorrow's children comfort find.

And help for all distressed

;

4 But give to Christ alone thy heart,

Thy faith, thy love supreme

;

Then for his sake thine alms impart,
And so orive all to him.

961 I Pe<er 2 : 21-23. CM
WHAT grace, O Lord, and beauty shone

Around thy steps below;
What patient love was seen in all

Thy life and death of woe

!

2 For, ever on thy burdened heart
A weight of sorrow hung;

Yet no ungentle, murmuring word
Escaped thy silent tongue.

3 Thy foes mi^ht hate, despise, revile,

Thy friends unfaithful prove

;

Unwearied in forgiveness still,

Tliy heart could only love.

4 O give us hearts to love like thee
Like thee, O Lord, to grieve

Far more for others' sins than all

The wrongs that we receive.

5 One with thyself, may every eye,
In us, tFiy brethren, see

The gentleness and grace that spring
From union, Lord I with thee.
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962 In thee the fatherleas findcth mercy. CM,
Hob. 14 : 3.

GRACIOUS Lord, whose mercies rise

Above our utmost need,
Incline thine ear unto our ciy, •

And hear the orphan plead.

2 Bereft of all a mother's love.

And all a mother's care.

Lord, whither shall we flee for help*
To whom direct our pi-ayer?

3 To thee we flee, to thee we pray

;

Thou Shalt our Father be

:

More than the fondest i)a rent's care
AVe find, O Lord, in thee.

4 Already thou hast heard our ciy,
And wiped away our tears :

Thy mercy has a refuge found
To guard our helpless years.

5 O, let thy love descend on those
Who pity to us show

;

Nor let their children ever taste

The orphan's cup of woe.

963 A father of the fatherless. CM"
Psalm G8 : 5.

WHERE shall the child of sorrow find

A place for calm repose ?

Thou! Father of the fatherless.

Pity the orphan's woes !

'2 Wliat friend have I in heaven or earth.
What friend to trust, but thee ?

My lather's dead, my motlier's dead,
My God !

" remember ine."

3 Thy gracious promise now fulfill,

And bid my troubles cease;
in thee the fiitlierless sliall find
Pure mercy, grace, and peace.
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4 I 've not a secret care or pain
But lie that secret knows

;

Thou, Father oftlie fatherless,

Pity the orphan's woes.

904 Bear ye one another's burdena. b. M.
Gill. 6: 2.

HELP US, O Lord, thy yoP
Deliohtino; in thy will;

Each other's burdens learn to bear,
The law of love fulfill.

2 He tliat hath pity on the poor,
Doth lend unto the Lord

:

And, lol his recompense is sure;
For more shall be I'estored.

3 To thee oUr all devoted be.

In whom we move and live;

Freely we have received from thee

;

And freely may we give.

•l And while we thus obey thy word,
And every want relieve,

O may we find it, gracious Lord !

More blest than to receive.

"OO ^oi l^urt in all my holy mountain. b. M.
Isaiah 11 : 9.

EVSU the loud cannon's roar,
The fiantic warrior's call.

Why should the earth be drenched with gore?
Are we not brothers all ?

2 Want, from the wretch depart;
Chains, from tlie captive fall

;

Sweet mercy, melt the oppressor's heart

:

Sufferera are brothers all.

3 Churches and sects, strike down
Each mean partition wall

;

Let love each haisher feeling drown

:

0/hristians are brothers all.
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4 Let love and truth alone
Hold human liearts in thrall,

That heaven its work at length may own,
And men be brothei*s all.

yOu Establish thou the work of our hands. ^- -M-.

Psalm 90: 17.

PRAISE our God to-day,
His constant mercy bless,

Whose love hatli helped us on our way,
And granted us success.

2 O happiest work below,
Earnest of joy above.

To sweeten many a cup of woe.
By deeds of holy love

!

3 Lord ! may it be our choice
This blessed rule to keep

:

Rejoice witli them that do rejoice.

And weep with them that weep.

yb i In the morning soio thy seed. ^- M.
Eccl. 11 : 6.

fOW in the morn thy seed ;

At eve hold not thV hand
;

To doubt and fear, give thou no heed

;

Broadcast it o'er the land.

2 Thou knowest not which shall thrive

—

The late or early sown

;

Grace keeps the precious germ alive,

When and wherever strown

;

o The good, the fruitful ground
Exi)ect not here nor'there:

On hillside and in dale 'tis found;
Go forth, then, everywhere!

4 And duly shall appear,
In verdure, beauty, strength.

The tender blade, the stalk,"the ear,

And the full corn at length.
674
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5 Thou canst not toil in vain
;

Cold, heat, the moist and dry,
Shall foster and mature the grain
For garners in the sky.

6 Thence, when the glorious end

—

The day of Gfod—is come.
The an^el-reapers shall descend,
And heaven cry, Harvest-home.

ybo The orphan's prayer. Jl . M.

WHAT though earthly friends may frown^
Why should I dejected be?

Father, let thy will be known,
Let me find my all in thee.

Never let my soul despair,
God will hear the orphan's prayer

,

God will hear,
God will hear the orphan's prayer.

2 Sorrow's child I long have been,
Often for unkindness mourned;

Friendless orphan, poor and mean,
By the proud and wealthy scorned.

Still to God will I repair,

God will hear the orphan's prayer

;

God will hear,
God will hear the orphan's prayer.

3 Earthly comforts fade and die,

Sorrows oft our joys attend

;

But if we on God rely,

He will prove a constant friend.
On him I'll cast every care.
He regards the orphan's prayer;

He regards,
He reg!\rds the orphan's prayer.
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969 Psalm 126 : 6. 8s & Ts

"E that goeth forth with wcepmg,
Bearing precious seed in love,

Never tiring, never sleeping,
Findeth mercy from above.

2 Soft descend the dews of heaven

;

Bright the rays celestial shine;
Precious fruits will thus be given,
Through the influence all divine.

3 Sow thy seed ; be never weary

;

Let no fears thy soul annoy

;

Be the prospect ne'ci* so dreary,

.

Thou shalt reap the fruits of joy.

4 Lo ! the scene of verdure bi'ightening,
In the risinp; grain appear;

Look again, the fields are whitening,
For the harvest time is near.

A'

970 ^t/«*« ^ork. 8s & 78,

LL around us, f^iir with flowers,

Fields of beauty sleeping lie

;

All around us clarion voices
Call to duty stern and high.

2 Following every voice of jnercy
With a trusting, loving heart

;

Let us in life's earnest labor
Still be sure to do our part.

3 Now, to-day, and not to-morrow.
Let us work Mith all our might.

Lest the wretched laint and perish

In the coming stormy night.

4 Now, to-day, and not to-morrow,
Lest, before to-morrow's sun.

We, too, mournfully departing.
Shall have left our work undone.
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971 Freelj; you have received, etc. 8s, 7s & 4.
Matt. 10 : 8.

WITH my substance I will honor
My Kedeeraer and my Lord

;

Were ten thousand worlds my manor,
All were nothing to his word

:

Hallelujah!
Now we offer to the Lord.

2 While the heralds of salvation

His abounding grace proclaim,
Let his saints of every station

Gladly join to spread his fame :

Hallelujah 1

Gifts we offer to his name.

3 May his kingdom be promoted

;

May the world the Saviour know

;

Be to him these gifts devoted,
For to him mv all I owe

:

Hallelujah!
Kun, ye heralds, to and fro.

4 Praise the Saviour, all ye nations

;

Praise him, all ye hosts above

;

Shout with joyful acclamations
His divine, victorious love :

Hallelujah!
By this gift our love we '11 prove.

972 That he loho loveth Ood, etc. Hs. & lOs.
1 John. 4: 21.

O HE whom Jeans loved has truly apoken !

The holier worship which God deigns to bless,
Restores tlie lost, and heals the spirit broken,
And feeds the widow and the fatherless.

2 Then, brother man, fold to thy heart thy brother !

For where love dwells, the peace of God is there:
To worship rightly is to love each other

;

Each smile a hyin'-,, each kindly deed a prayer
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5 Follow, with reverent steps, the great example
Of him whose noly work wbs doing good

;

So shall the wide earth seem our^'athers temple-
Each loving life a psalm of gratitade.

I Thns shall all shaokles fall ; the stormy clangor
Of wild war music o'er the earth shall ceasa

;

Love shall tread out the baleful fires of anger,
And in its ashes plant the tree of peace

973 /, the Lori, will hasten it, etc. Hs & 10t\
Isaiah IGO : 22

DOWN the dark future, through long generations,
The sounds of war grow fainter, and then cease

;

And like a bell with solemn, sweet vibrations,
I hear once more the voice of Christ say, " Peace 1"

2 Peace I and no longer, from its brazen portals.
The blast of war's great organ shakes the nkies ;

But beautiful ns songs of the immortals,
The holy melodies of love arise.

974 Peace on earth. Hs & lOs.

PEACE, peace on earth ! the heart of man for ever,
Througli all these weary strifes, foretells the day ;

Blessfed be God, the hope forsakes him never,
That war shall end, and swords be sheathed for aye.

B Peace, peace on earth I for men shall love each other

;

Hosts shall go forth to bless, and not destroy ;

For man shall see in every man a brother.
And peace on earth fulfill the angels' joy.

y ( 5 Reatore tueh a one in the spirit, etc. lOS.
Gal. 6: 1.

BREATHE thoughts of pity o'er a brother's fall,

But dwell not with stern anger on his fault

;

The grace of God alone holds thee, holds all

;

[b%it.

Were that withdrawn, thou too wouldst swerre UfcJ

:

Bend back the wanderer to the Saviour's fold

—

That were an action worthy of a saint

;

But not in malice let the crime be told.

Nor publish to the world the evil taint.

3 The Saviour sufi'ers when his children slide

;

Then is his holy name by men blasphemed I

And he afresh is mocked and crucified.

Even by those his bitter death rcdeemecL
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4 Rebuke tbo sin, and yet in Idve rebuke;
Feel us one uienibor in ftuothor's pain ;

Win baok the ooul that Imh fair path forsook,
And mighty and eternal is thy gain.

976 Work on, hope on. 8s & 5ft

EVERY day hath toil and trouble,
Eveiy heart hath care

:

Meekly bear thine own full measure.
And thy brother's share.

Fear not/shrink not, though the burden
Heavy to thee prove

:

God shall fill thy mouth with gladness,
And thy heart with love.

2 Patiently enduring, ever
Let thy spirit be

Bound, % links that can not sevw,
To humanitj'.

Labor, wait ! thy master labored
Till his task was done

;

Count not lost thy fleeting moments

—

Life hath but begun.

3 Labor, wait! though midnight shadows
Gather round thee here,

And the storm above thee lowering
Fill thv 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.
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PRIVATE DEVOTIONS.

Jf i i Farfrom my thought*, vain world, hegoue. i-i- M.

FAR from my thouorhts, vain world ! begone,
Let ni}' religious hours alone

:

Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see

;

1 wait a visit, Lord'l from thee.

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire.

And' kindles with a pure desire

;

C-ome, my dear Jesus ! from above,
A.nd feed my soul with heavenlj' love.

3 Blest Saviour, what delicious fare

—

How sweet thine entertainments are

!

Never did angels taste above
Redeeming grace and dying love.

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all-divine

!

In thee thy Father's glories shine

:

Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest One,
That eyes have seen, or angels kno^vn

!

9 < O Abide with us; for it is toward evening. Ij. M-.

Luke 24 : 29.

SUN of my soul ! thou Saviour dear,
It is not night if thou be near

:

O, may no earth-born cloud arise

To hide thee from thy servant's eyes 1

2 \VIien soft the dews of kindly sleep
My wearied eyelids gently steep,

Be my last thought—how sweet to rest

For ever on my Saviour's breast I

3 Abide with me from mom till eve,
For without thee I can not live

;

Abide with me when night is nigh,
For without thee I dare not die.
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4 Be near to bless me when I wake,
Ere through the wo4-ld my way I take

;

Abide with me till in thy love
1 lose myself in heaven above.

979 The fullness of God. L. M
Epli.3: 19.

Y God, my heart with love inflame,
Tliat I may in thy holy name

Aloud in songs of praise rejoice,
While I have breath to raise my voice.

2 No more let my nngratcful heart
One moment from thy praise depart

;

But live and sing in s\veet accord,
The glories of my sovereign Lord.

3 Jesus ! thou hope of glory, come,
And make my heart thv constant home

:

Through all the remnant of my days,
let me speak and live thy praise

!

9o0 In the night loatches. 8s & 4.
Psalm 63 : 6.

F^
silence of the voiceless night.

When chased by dreams, the slumbers flee,
Whom, in the darkness, do I seek,

O God, but thee ?

2 And if there weigh upon my breast,
Vague memories of the day* foregone,
Scarce knowing why, 1 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 't is thy will.

4 For, O ! in spite of constant care,
Or aught beside, how joyfully
I pass that solitary hour,

My God, with thee

!
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5 More tranquil than the still}' night,
More i)eaceful than the voiceless hour,
Supremely blest, raj^ 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,

O God, but thee?

0'

981 /» the world, but not of it. L. M,
|TI that I could for ever dwell
Delighted, at the Saviour's feet;

Behold the form I love so well,
And all his tender words repeat

!

2 The world shut out from all my soul,

And heaven brought in with all its bliss,

O ! 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 I my follies most despise.

And raise my highest thoughts above ?

4 When all I am I clearly see,

And freely own with cfeepest 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.

982 Retirement and meditation. li. M.
Psalm 4 : 4.

RETURN, my roving heart, return,
And chase these shadowy forms no moTC ;

Seek out some solitude to mourn.
And thy forsaken God implore.
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2 O thou, great God, whose pierciJg eye
Distinctly marks each deep recess

;

In these sequestered hours draw nigh,
And with thy presence fill the place.

9 Through all the windings of my heart.

My search let heavenly wisdom guide
And still its radiant beams impart

Till all be searched and purified.

4 Then with the visits of thy love,

Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer;
Till every ^ace shall join to prove
That God has fixed his dwelling there.

0'

983 The gate of heaven. L. M. D.

iUR Father God ! not face to face
May mortal sense commune with thee,

Nor lift the curtains of that place
Where dwells thy secret Majesty

;

Yet wheresoe'er our spirits bend
In reverent faith and humble prayer,

Thy promised blessing will descend,
And we shall find thy Spirit there.

2 Lord ! be the spot where now we meet
An open gateway into heaven

;

Here may we sit at Jesus' feet.

And feel our deepest sins forgiven.
Here may desponding care look up

;

And sorrow lay its burden down,
Or learn of him to drink the cup.
To bear the cross and win the crown.

3 Here may the sick and wandering soul,

Ta truth still blind, to sin a^lave,
Find better than Bethesda's pool,
Or than Siloam's healing wave •
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An may we learn, while here, apart
From the world's passion and its strife,

That thy true shrine 's a loving heart,

And thy best praise a holy life !

984 Joy unspeakable. ^. -M-*

I Pet. 1 : 8.

SWEET is the pra.yer whose holy 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, untrembling love inspires
The eloquence of praise.

3 But sweeter far the still, small voice.
Heard by the human ear,

When God hath made the heart rejoice,

And dried the bitter tear.

4 Xor accents flow, nor words ascend

;

All utterance faileth there

;

But listening spirits comprehend,
And God accepts the prayer.

i/bO Communion loith God in retirement. v-'. ^*-

FAR from the world, O 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,
AVith prayer and praise agree

;

And seem by thy sweet bounty made
For those who follow thee.

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul.

And grace her mean abode,
O, with Avhat peace, and joy, and love,

She then communes with God

!
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4 There, like the nightingale she pours
Her solitary lays

;

Nor asks a witness of her song,
Nor thirsts for human praise.

6 Author and Guardian of my life

!

Sweet Source of light divine,

And all harmonious names in one

—

My Saviour!—though art mine!

6 What thanks I owe tliee, and what love-'

A boundless, endless store

—

Shall echo tln-ou^li the realms above.
When time shall be no more.

y^O Secret prayer. O. JxL.

Matt. C: 6.

FATHER divine, thy piercing eye
Sees through the darkest night.

In deep retirement thou art nigh.
With heart-discerning sight.

2 There may that piercing eje survey,
My duteous homage paid,

With every morning's dawning ray
And every evening's shade.

3 O let thy own celestial fire

The incense still inflame

;

While mj' warm vows to thee aspire,

Through my Redeemers name.

i So shall the visits of thy love
My soul in secret bles'^s

;

. So shalt thou deign in worlds above,
Thy suppliant to confess.

9o7 Sanctify the Lord God in yrtcr hearts, ^' M
I Pet. 3: 15.

COULD I find, from day to day,
A nearness to my God,

Then would my hours glide sv^ eet away
While leaning on his word.
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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 love divine.

* Thus, till my last, expiring breath,
Thy goodness I '11 adore

:

And when my frame dissolves in death,
My soul shall love thee more.

988 / «»» »tiii »»»<^ tJ^ee. S. M.
PHalml39: 18.

[TILL with thee, O my God,
I would desire to be

;

By day, by night, at home, abroad,
I would be still with thee ;

—

S'

2 With thee, when dawn comes in.

And calls me back to care

;

Each day returning to begin
With thee, my God, in prayer ;—

3 With thee, amid the crowd
That throngs the busy mart,

To hear thy voice 'mid clamor loud,
Speak softly to my heart ;

—

4 With thee, when da}'^ is done,
And evening calms the mind

.

The setting as the rising sun.
With thee my heart would find.

5 With thee, when darkness brings
The signal, of repose,

Calm in the shadow of thy wings,
Mine eyelids I would close.
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6 With thee, in thee, by faith

Abiding I would be

;

By day, by night, in life, in death,
I would be still witli thee.

989 your life is hid with Christ in God. 7s.

Col. 3 : 3.

LET my life be hid in thee,

Life of life, and Light of light!

Love's illimitable Sea

!

Depth of peace, of power the Hight.

2 Let my life be hid in thee,

AVhen my foes are gathering round

;

Covered with thy panoply.
Safe within thy holy groimd.

3 Let my life be hid in thee.

From vexation and annoy

;

Calm in thy tranquillity.

All my mourning turned to joy.

4 Let my life be hid in thee

;

When my strength and health shall ftiiL

Let thine immortality
In my dying hour prevail.

990 That I may win Christ. 7s, doublc.
Phil. 3: 8.

JESUS, Saviour all divine.
Hast thou made me truly thine ?

Hast thou bought mo by thy blood ?

Reconciled my heart to God ?

Hearken to my tender prayer.
Let me thine own image bear;
Let me love thee more and more,
Till I reach heaven's blissful shore.

2 Thou canst fit me by thy grace
For the heavenly dwelling-place

;

All thy promises are sore.

Ever shall thy love endure;
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Then what more could I desire,
How to greater bliss aspire ?

All I need, in thee I see,

Thou art all in all to me.

991 Thou, Goa, seeat me. TS
Gen. 1C.:*13.

GOD, is in the lonliest spot
Present, though thou know it not;

Morning vows and evening prayer
Make a Bethel everywhere.

2 Go where duty guides thy feet

;

There good angels thou shalt meet;
Hosts of Grod thou canst not see.

Watch thy steps and wait on thee.

992 I make mention of you, etc. l-^S & llS.
Horn. 1 : 9.

TTTHEN far from the hearts where our fondest thou'ts cen-
yV Denied for a time tlieir loved presence to share ; [ter,

In spirit we meet, when the closet we enter,
And hold sweet communion together in prayer !

2 ! fondly I think, as night's curtains surround them,
The Shephei-d of Israel tenderly keeps,

The angels of light are encamping around them, [sleeps.

They are watched by the eye that ne'er slumbers nor

3 When the voice of the morning once more shall awak«
And summon them forth to the calls of the day, [them,

I will think of that God who will never forsake them.
The Friend ever near though all else be away.

4 Then why should one thought of anxiety seize zb.
Though distance divide us from those whom we love?

They rest in the covenant mercy of Jesus,
Their prayei's meet with ouis in tlie mansions above.

5 O ! sweet bond of fiiendsliip, whatever may betide us.

Though on life's stormy billows our barks may be driven,
Tliough distance, or trial, or deatli may divide us,

Eternal re-uuion awaits us in heaven.
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AFFLICTIONS.

\^\jO The thing* that are unseen are eternal, ij. M.
II Cor. 4 : 18.

THY will be done ! 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 arc shining on, [tears
;

Though these frail eyes are dimmed with
The hopes of earth indeed are gone,
But are not ours the immortal years ?

3 Father I forgive the 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 shadow^s 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.

994 Bleaeed are they that mourn. L. M.
Matt. 5: 4.

DEEM not that they are blest alone
Whose days a peaceful tenor keep

;

The God who loves our race has ^hown
A blessing for the eyes that weep.

2 The li^ht of smiles shall fill again
The lids that overflow -with tears,

And weary hours of wo-'- and pain
Are earnests of serener years.
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3 O, there are days of hope and rest
For every dark and troubled night

!

And grief may bide an evening ^uest,
But joy shall come with early light.

4 And thou who o'er thy friend's low bior
Dost shed the bitter drops like rain,

Hope that a brighter, Jiappier sphere
Will give him to thy arms again.

5 Nor let the good man's trust depart,
Though life its common gifts deny

;

Though with a pierced and broken heart.
And spurned of men he goes to die.

G For God hath marked each anguished day,
And numbered every secret tear

;

And heaven's lon^ age of bliss shall pay
For all his children suffer here.

j)J)5 Let not the water Jloocl overflow me. -L'> -M-

Psalm 69 : 15.

GOD*of my life, to thee I call

;

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 'He who has helped me hitherto,
Will help me all the journey through,
And give me daily cause to raise

New trophies to his endless praise.

4 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.
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996 God only ts my rock. li. M.
Psalm 62 : 2.

MY spirit looks to God alone

;

My rock and refuge is his throne

;

111 all my fears, in all my straits,

My soul for his salvation waits.

2 Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways
;

Pour out your hearts before his face;
When helpers fail, and foes invade,
God is our all-sufficient aid.

997 Heb, 4: 15 L.M. eiines.

AS oft, with worn and weary feet.

We tread earth's ruorged valley o'er,

The thought—how comforting and sweet

!

Christ took this very path before I

Our wants and weaknesses he knows,
From life's first dawning to its close.

i Do sickness, feebleness, or pain,
Or sorrow, in our path appear

!

The recollection will remain.
More deeply did he suffer here I

His life, how truly sad and brief,

Filled up with suffering and with grief!

i 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.

1 Just such as I, this earth he trod,
W^ith every human ill but sin ;

And, though indeed the Son of Grod,

As I am now, so he has been.
My Grod, my Saviour, look on me
With pity, love and sympathy.
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998 The refiner's fire. L. M.
Mai. a : 3.

SAVIOUR! though my rebellious will
Has been, by thy blest power, renewed

;

Yet in its secret workings still

How much remains to be subdued

!

2 Oft I recall with grief and shame,
How many years their course had run

E'er grace my murmuring lieart o'ercame,
Ere I could say, " Thy will be done !

"

3 At length thy patient, wondrous love,

Unchanging, tender, pitying, strong.
Availed that stony heart to move.
Which had rebelled, alas ! so long.

4 Then was I taught by thee to say,
"Do with me what to thee seems best,

Give—take, whatever thou wilt away,
Health, comfort, usefulness, or rest.

5 " Be my whole life in suffering spent,
But let me be in suffering thine

;

Still, O my Lord, 1 am content.
Thou now hast made thy pleasure mine."

999 Touclied with thefeeling of, etc. !». M. 6 lines

.

Heb. 4 : 15.

WHEN gathering clouds around I view,
And days are aark and friends are few

;

On him I lean, who, not in vain.
Experienced every human pain.
He sees my wants, allays my fears,

And counts and treasures up my tears.

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray
From heavenly wisdom's "^narrow way,
To fly the good I would pursue,
Or do the fil I would not do

;

Still he who felt temptation's power,
Will guai'd me in that dangerous hour.
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'6 When, sorrowing, o'er some stone I bend,
Which covers all that was a friend

;

And from his hand, his voice, his smile,
Divides me for a little while

—

My Saviour marks the tears I shed,
P'or " Jesus wept'' o'er Lazarus dead.

4 And, O I when I have safely passed
Through every conflict but the last,

Still, Lord, unchano^ing, watch beside
My dying bed, for thou hast died

;

Then point to realms of cloudless day,
Any wipe the latest tear away.

I 000 /trrt« brought loto, and he helloed me. L, M.
Psalm 116: 6.

I
WILL extol the Lord on high:
At thy command diseases fly

;

Who, but a God can speak and' save
Froui the dark borders of the grave?

2 Thine an^er but a moment stays,

Thy love is life and length of days

:

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

IQOl Lord, save me, and I shall be saved, y^- -M..

Jer. 17 : 14.

p REAT Source of boundless power and
It Attend my mournful cry

;
[grace

!

In hours of dark and deep distress,

To thee alone I fly.

2 Thou art my Strength, my Life, my Stay;
Assist my feeble trust

;

O, drive my gloomy fears away.
And raise me from the dust.

3 Fain would I call thy grace to mind.
And trust thy glorious name

:

Jehovah, powerful, wise, and kind,
For ever is the same.
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4 Thy presence, Lord, can cheer my heart,
When earthly comforts die

;

Thv voice can bid my pains depart,
And raise my pleasures high.

5 Here let me rest—on thee depend.
My God, my Hope, my All;

Be thou my everlasting Friend,
And I shall never fall.

IOOjJ l^hou ruleat the raging of the sea. v/. M,
realm 89 : D.

TO thee, my God, whose presence fills

The earth, and seas, and skies.

To thee, whose name, whose heart is Love,
With all my powers I rise.

2 Troubles in long succession roll •

Wave rushes upon wave

;

Pitv', O pit)' my distress

!

Thy child, thy suppliant save

!

3 O bid the roaring tempest cease

;

Or give me streng^h to bear
Whate'er thy holy will appoints,
And save me from despair I

4 To thee, my God, alone I look, .

On thee alone confide

;

Thou never hast deceived the soul

,

Tna4 on thy grace relied.

5 Though oft thy ways are wrapt in clouds
Mysterious and unknown.

Truth, righteousness, and mercy stand.
The pillars of thy throne.

1003 AcUU:22. CM.
CHRIST leads me through no darker rooms

Than he went through before

:

Be that into God's kingdom comes
Must enter by this door.
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2 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me meet
Thy blessed tace to see

;

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 witli those triumphant saints

That sing Jehovah's praise.

1 004 When the waves arUe, thou stilleat them, C.M
Psalm 89: 9.

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 When darkness, and when sorrows rose,

And pressed on every side.

The Lord hath still sustained our steps.

And still hath been our guide.

3 Perhaps, before the morning da^-n,
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 tne world

—

Our Health, our Life, our God.

1005 Souga in the night, CM.
Job 3o : 10.

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.

3 But thou wilt heal the broken heart,
Which, like the plants that tlirow

Their fragrance from the wounded pai*t,

Breathes sweetness out of woe.
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3 When joy no longer soothes or cheers,
And e'en the hope that threw

A moment's sparkle o'er our tears
Is dimmed and vanished too

;

4 O, who would bear life's stormy doom,
Did not thv wing of love

Come brightly wafting through the gloom,
Our peace branch from above?

6 Then sorrow, touched by thee, grows blight
With more than rapture's ray

;

The darkness shows us worlds of light
We never saw by day.

1006 God ia my portion for ever. CM.
Psalm 73 : 26.

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 shouldst take them all away,
Yet would I not repine

:

Before they were possessed by me,
They were entirely thine.

3 Xor would I drop a murmuring word,
Though all the world were gone.

But seek enduring happiness
In thee, and thee alone.

\{^^1 Godiatliettrengtli ofmy heart. C. M. 6 lineS.
Psalm 73 : 26.

HAPPY are they who learn in thee,
Though patient sutfering teach,

The secret of enduring strength,
And praise too deep for speech

;

Peace that no pleasure from without,
Nor strife within, can reach.
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2 Safe in thy sanctif3ing grace,
Almighty to i-estoie,

Borne onward—sin and death behind,
And love and life before

—

O let my soul abound in hope,
And praise thee evermore

!

1008 3^* Lord toill strengthen him, etc, C Mi
Psalm 41 : 3.

WHEN" languor and disease invade
This trembling house of clajr,

*Tis sweet to look beyond my pams.
And long to fly away

:

2 Sweet to look inward, and attend
The whispers of his love

;

Sweet to look upward to the place
Where Jesus pleads above

:

3 Sweet to look back and see my name
In life's fair book set down

;

Sweet to look forward, and behold
Eternal joys my own

:

4 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope,
That when my change shall come,

Angels shall hover round my bed,
And waft my spirit home

:

5 Sweet in his faithfulness to rest.

Whose love can never end

;

Sweet on his covenant of grace
For all things to depend.

6 If such the sweetness of the streams,
What must the fountain be,

Where saints and angels draw their b*li?8

Immediately from thee

!

7 O may the unction of these truths
For e\'er with me stay.

Till from her sin-worn cage dismissed.
My spirit flies away.
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lOOy The gorrotos of death compassed me. 'y. M.,
Psalm lie : 3.

*y God, thy service well demiinds
The remnant of my days

:

Why was this fleetino^ breath renewed,
But to renew tliy praise ?

2 Thine arms of everlasting love
Did this weak frame sustain,

When life was hovering o'er the grave,
And nature sunk svitli pain.

3 Tliou, when the pains of death were felt,

Didst chase the fears of liell,

And teach my pale and quivering lips

Thy matchless grace to tell.

4 Calmlv I bowed my fainting head
On thy dear, faithful breast

;

Pleased to obey my Father's call

To his eternal rest.

5 Into thy hands, my Saviour God,
Did I my soul resign,

In firm dependence on that truth
AVhich made salvation mine.

6 Back from the borders of the grave.
At thy command I come,

Nor will I urge a speedier llight

To my celestial home.

1010 Christ our refuge. 0. M.
Heb. 6: 18.

"N" every trouble, sharp and strong.
My soul to Jesus flies

;

My anchor-hold is firm in him.
When swelling billows rise.

r

2 His comforts bear my spirits up,
I trust a faithful God

;

The sure foundation of my hope
Is in a Saviour's blood.
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3 Loud hallelujahs sing, my soul,

To thy Redeemer's name;
In jo}' and sorrow, life and death,
His love is still the same

10 11 Entire, suhmixiion. CM.
AXD can mv heart aspire so high,

To say—"^ny Father God!"
Lord, at thy feet*^! long to lie,

And learn to kiss the rod.

2 1 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! O permit my heart
To plead her humble claim

;

And ask the bliss those words impart,
In my Redeemer's name.

1012 Out of the depths. C. M.
Psalm 13(.1: 1.

THOU ! who, in the olive shade,
When the dark hour came on.

Didst, Avith a breath of heavenly aid,

Sti-engthen thv suffering Son :

2 O, by the anguish of that night,
Send us now blest relief;

Or to the chastened, let thy might
Hallow this whelming grief.

3 And thou, that, when the starry sky,
Saw tho dread stnfe begun,

Didst teach adoring taith to cry,
Father! thv will be done;
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i By thy meek Spirit, thou, of all

That e'er have mourned the chief,

Blest Saviour! if the stroke must fall,

Hallow this whelming grief.

1013 One thiuff have I desired. C J*L.

Psalm 27: 4.

WITH earnest longings of tie mind,
My God, to thee I look

;

So pants the hunted hart to find
And taste the cooling brook.

2 When shall I see thy courts of grace,
And meet my Go^ again ?

So long an absence from thy face,

My heart endures with pain.

3 'T is with a mournful pleasure now,
I think on ancient days

;

Then to thy house did numbers go.
And all our work was praise.

4 But why, my soul, sunk down so far
Beneath this heavy load ?

Why do my thoughts indulge despair*
And sin against my God ?

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

;

For I shall j-et before him stand,
And sing restoring love.

J I T Thou hast loosed my bonds. C M.
Psalm 116: 16.

IVTOW to thy heavenly Father's praise,
IM My heart, thy tribute bring

;

That goodness which prolongs my days.
With grateful pleasure sing.

2 Whene'er he sends afflicting pains.
His mercy holds the rod

;

His powerful word the heart sustains,

And speaks a faithful God.
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3 A faithful God is ever nigh
When humble grief implores

;

His Ccar attends each plaintive sigh,
He pities and restores.

4 Lord, I am thine, for ever thine,

Nor shall my purpose move

;

Thy hand, that loosed my bonds of pahi,
Has bound me with thy love.

1015 Whom the Lord loveth he chasteneth. S. M,,
Heb. 12: 6.

HOW tender is thy hand,
O thou most gracious Lord

!

Afflictions come at thy command,
And leave us at thy word.

2 How gentle was the rod
That chastened us for sin

!

How soon we found a smiling God,
Where deep distress had been

!

3 A Father's hand we felt,

A Fathers heart we knew

;

'Mid tears of penitence we knelt,
And found his word was true.

4 Now we will bless the Lord,
And in his strength confide

;

For ever be his name adored,
; \

For there is none beside.

1016 Lead me to the Rock, etc. S. M:
Psalm Gl : 2.

'HEN overwhelmed with grief,

My heart witnhi me dies.

Helpless, and far from all relief.

To heaven I lift mine eyes.

2 O lead me to the Rock
That 's high above my head.

And make the covert of thy wings
My shelter and my shade.
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3 Within thy presence, Lord,
For ever I '11 abide

;

Thou art the tower of my defense,
The refusre where I hide.

0'

1017 The loio in the cloud. S. M.
iCT of the depths of woe,
To thee, O Lord ! I cry

;

Darkness surrounds thee, but I know
That thou art ever nigh.

2 Like them I watch and pray.
Who for the morning lon^;

Catch the first gleam of welcome day,
Then burst into a song.

3 Glory to God above

!

The waters soon will cease

;

For, lo ! the swift returning dove
Brings home the sign of peace

!

4, Though storms th}^ face obscure,
And dangers threaten loud.

Thy holy covenant is sure

:

Thy bow is in the cloud !

101 b God dealeth with you as leith son^i. O. M.
Heb. 12 : 7.

OW gracious and how wise
Is our chastising God

;

And, O I how rich the bless-ln^s are
Which blossom from his rod !

H'

He lifts it up on high
W^ith pity in his heart,

Tliat every stroke his children feel,

May grace and peace impart.

Instructed thus, they bow
And own his sovereign sway

;

They turn their erring footsteps back
To his forsaken way.
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4 His covenant love they seek,
And seek the happy bands

That closer still engage their hearts
To honor his commands.

5 Our Father, we consent
To discipline divine

;

And bless the pain that makes our souls
Still more completely thine.

6 Supported by thy love,

We tend to realms of peace,
Where every pain shall far remove,
And every frailty cease.

1019 The inward man ia renewed, etc. fe- -"l"

II Cor. 4: 16,

¥E love this outward world,
Its fair sky overhead,

Its morning's soft, gray mist unfurled,
Its sunsets rich and red.

2 But there's a world within.
That higher glory hath

;

A life the struggling soul must win

—

The life of joy and fiiith.

3 For this the Father's love
Doth shade the world of sense,

The bounding play of health remove,
And dim the sparkling glance

;

4 That, though the earth grows dull,

And earthly pleasures few,
The spirit gain its wisdom full

To suffer and to do.

5 Holy this world within.
Unknown to sound or sight

—

The world of victory over sin,

Of faith, and love, and light.
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1020 Perfect peace in Christ. S. M.
Isaiah 26 : 8.

I^HOU very present aid
. In suftering and distress,

The soul which still on thee is stayed,
Is kept in perfect peace.

2 The soul, by fiiith reclined
On the Redeemer's breast,

'Mid ragin<^ storms exults to find
An everlastino^ rest.

3 Sorrow and fear are gone
Whene'er thy face api)ears

:

It stills the slghino; orphan's moan,
And dries the widow's tears

:

4 It hallows every cross

;

It sweetly comforts me;
Makes me forget mv every loss,

And find my all in thee.

5 Jesus, to whom I fly.

Doth all m}^ wishes fill:

What though created streams are dry,
I have the fountain still.

6 Stripped of my earthly friends,

I find them all in One

;

And peace and joy thnt never ends,
And heaven in Christ begun.

|Q*il One for evermore with thee. »9,

PRTN'CE of Peace! control my will

:

Bid this struggling heart be still

;

Bid my fears and doubtings cease

—

Hush my spirit into peace.

2 Thou hast bought me with thy blood.
Opened wide the gate to God

;

Peace I ask—but peace must be.

Lord, in being one with thee,
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3 May thy will, not mine, be done

;

May thy will and mine be one :

Chase these doubtings from my heart

:

Now thy perfect peace impart.

4 Saviour, at thy feet 1 fall

;

Thou my Life, my God, my All,

Let thy 'happy servant be
One for evermore with thee.

J 022 Correct me, but with Judgment. « S,

Jer. 10:24.

/^ ENTLY, gently lay thy rodU On my sinful head, O God

!

Stay th}; wrath, in mercy stay,

Lest I sink beneath its sway.

2 Heal me, for my flesh is weak

;

Heal me, for thy grace I seek

;

This my only plea I make

—

Heal me for thy mercy's sake.

3 Who, within the silent grave.
Shall proclaim thy power to save?
Lord ! my sinking soul reprieve

;

Speak, and I shall rise and live.

4 Lo ! he comes—he heeds my plea

!

Lo ! he comes—the shadows flee
;

Glory round me dawns once more

!

llise, my spirit, and adore I

l()^{) Affliction Cometh not forth of the duet. i S

Job 5 : 6.

'HP IS my happiness below,
X Not to live without the cross.

But the Saviour's power to know.
Sanctifying every loss.

2 Trials must and will befall

;

But witli humble faith to see
Love inscribed upon them all

—

This is happiness to me.
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3 Did I meet no trials here,
No chastisement by the way

;

Might I not, with reason, fear

I should prove a castaway ?

4 Trials make the promise sweet

;

Trials g;i\e new life to prayer

;

Trials bring me to his feet

—

Lav me low, and keep me there.

::s:or

1024 -Aii ihy reaves and thy billows, etc. OS & 7s.
Psalra 42 : 7.

FULL of trembling expectation,
Feeling much and fearing more,

Mighty God of my salvation

!

I th\^ tmiely 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.

3 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,

Wrfte upon my heart the pardon,
Take my sins and fears away.
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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 pangs of crucifixion,
My weak, dyin^ soul befriend

;

Make me patient in affliction,

Keep me faithful to the end.

1025 Afterward. 8s & Th.
Heb. 12: 11.

WHY should I, in vain repining.
Mourn the clouds that cross my way

;

Since my Saviour's presence, shining,
Turns my darkness into day ?

2 Earthly honor, earthly treasure,
All the warmest passions win.

And the silken wings of pleasure
Only waft us on to sin.

3 But, within the vale of sorrow,
All with tempests overblown,

Purer light and joy we borrow
From the face of God alone.

4 Welcome, then, each darker token !

Mercy sent it from above

!

So the heart, subdued, not broken.
Bends in fear, and melts with love.

102() In the night his song shall, etc. 8s, 7s & 4.
Paalm 42: 8.

IX the floods of tribulation.
While the billows o'er me roll,

Jesus whispers consolation,
And supports my sinking soul;

Sweet affliction

!

Bringing Jesus to my soul.
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2 In the darkest dispensations
Doth my faithful Lord api)ear^

With his richest consolations,
To reanimate and cheer.

Sweet affliction I

Thus to bring my Saviour near.

3 All I meet shall still befriend me
In my path to heavenly joy,

Where, though trials now attend me,
Trials never more annoy.

Sweet affliction

!

Every promise gives me joy.

4 Wearing there a weight of glory,
Still the path I '11 ne'er forget

;

But, exulting, cry, It led me
To my blessed Saviour's seat.

Sweet affliction

!

Which has brought me to his feet.

1 0— i Thou wilt make all his bed in his aickneas. oS,
Psalm 41 : 3.

HOW vast is the tribute I owe.
Of gratitude, homage and praise,

To the o-iver of all I.}X)ssess,

The life and the length of my days

!

2 When the sorrows I boded were come,
I poured out my siglis and my tears

;

And to him, who alone can relieve,

My soul breathed her vows and her pray'r.a,

3 When my heart throbb'd with pain and alarm.
When paleness my cheek overspread.

When sickness pervaded my frame

—

Then my soul on my Maker was stayed

4 When death's awful image was nigh,
And no mortal was able to saveT

Thou didst brighten the valley of death,
And illume the gloom of the grave.
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6 In mercy thy presence dispels

The shades of adversity's night,
And turns the sad scene of despair
To a morning of joj^ and delight.

6 Great source of my comforts restored.
Thou healer and balm of my woes 1

Thou hope and desire of my soull
On thy mercy I 'U ever repose.

7 How boundless the gratitude due
To thee, O thou God of my praise

!

The fountain of all I possess,
The life and the light of my cl^ys I

1028 ^^en Jie ^n<^ tried me, etc. 8s

Job 23 : 10.

OWHY this disconsolate frame!
Though earthly enjoyments decay,

My Jesus is ever the same

—

My Sun in the gloomiest day.

2 Though molten awliile in the fire,

'T is only the gold to refine

;

And be this my simple desire,

Though suffering, not to repine,

3 O what are the pleasures to me
Which earth in its fullness can boast ?

Delusive, its vanities flee

—

A flash of enjoyment at most.

4 And if mj' Redeemer could part, '

For me, with his throne in th^ skies,
O why is so dear to my heart I

)

What he in his wisdom denies ?

5 Then let the rude tempest assail,

, Let blasts of adversity blow, *

The heavens, though distant, I hail.

Beyond this rough ocean of woe.
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6 When safe on that beautiful strand,
I 'd smile on the billows that foam

;

Kind angels to hail me to land,
And Jesus to welcome me home.

102

9

/ was sick, and ye visited me, V S & 08
Matt. 25: 3C.

'rp IS not a lonely night watch
X Which by the couch I spend :

Jesus is close beside us,

Our Saviour and our Friend.

2 Often I strive all vainly,
To ease the aching head,

Then, silently and gently.
Himself he maUes thy bed.

3 Do we not hear him saying,
" Your guilt on me w-as laid,"

"Ye are my blood-bought jewels;**
" Fear not, be not dismayed."

4 " I sit beside the furnace,"
" The gold will soon be pure,"

" And blessed are those servants
Who to the end endurs."

5 Amen I O blessed Saviour,
Dwell with us, in us, here,

And let us welcome trials.

Till we thine image bear.

lOoO I 'ought him whom my soul loveth. 1 IS «& ^'

Canticles 3 : 1,

OTHOU in whose presence my soul takes delij^Iit,

On whom in affliction I call

;

My comfort by day and my song: in the night,
My hope, my salvation, my all

!

2 Where dost thou at noontide resort with thy sh^pp
To feed on the pastures of love ?

Fer why in the valley of death should I wo<sp,

Or alone in the wilderness rove ?
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3 why aliould I wander an alien from thee,
And cry in the desert for bread ?

Thy foes will rejoice wlien my sorrows they see,

And sniilo at the tears I have shed.

4 You daughters of Zion, declare have you seen
The star that on Israel shone ?

Say if in your tents my bi^loved has been,
And where with his flock he is gone ?

5 This is my beloved ; his form is divine,

His vestments shed odors around,
The locks on his head are as grapes on the vine
When autumn with plenty is crowned.

6 The roses of Sharon, the lilies that grow
In the vales, on the banks of the streams.

On his cheeks in the beauty of excellence glow,
And his eyes are as quivers of beams.

7 His voice, as the sound of the dulcimer sweet,
Is heard through the shadows of death ;

The cedars of Lebanon bow at his feet.

The air is perfumed with his bieath.

8 His lips as a fountain of righteousness flow
That water the garden of grace

;

From which their salvation the Gentiles shall k
And bask in the smiles of his face.

9 Love sits on his eyelids, and scatters delight
Through all the bright mansions on high ;

Their faces the cherubim vail in his sight.
And tremble with fullness of joy.

10 He looks, and ten thousand of angels rejoice.

And myriads wait for his word
;

He speaks, and eternity, filled with his voice,

Be-echoes the praise of hor Lord.

now.

1031 Sorrojcful, yet ahoai/a rejoicing- lls & 1 (Js,

II Cor. 6 : 10.

WE will not weep, for God is standing by us,

And tears will blind na to the blessed sight

;

We will not doubt, if darkness still doth try us ;

Our souls have promise of jerenest light.

i We will not faint, if heavy burdens bends us ;

They press no harder than onr souls can bear ;

The thorniest way is lying still behind us
;

We shall be braver for the past despair.
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3 not in doubt shall be our journey's ending

;

Sin with its foars, shall leave us at the last

;

All its best hopes in glad fulfillment blending.
Life shall be with us more when death is past.

4 Help us, Father ! when the world is pressing
On our frail hearts, that faint witliout their Friend

Help us, Father I lot thy constant blessing
Strengthen our weakness, till the joyful end.

032 All my springs are in thee. -t . M.
Psalm 87 : 7.

AS down in the sonless retreats of the ocean.
Sweet flowers are springing 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.

2 As still to the star of its worship, though clouded,
The needle points faithfully o'er the dim sea,

So, dark as I roam thro' this wintery world shrouded.
The hope of my spirit turns trembling to thee

—

My God ! trembling to thee

—

True, fond, trembling to thoe.

1033 Canticles 4:16. 4s & Bs, OF C. M
THE spring-tide hour

Brings leaf and flower,
With songs of life and love;
And many a lay
Wears out the day

In many a leafy grove.
Bird, flower, and tree,

Seem to agi'ee

Their choicest gifts to bring;
But this poor heart
Bears not its part.

In it there is no spring.
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2 Dews fall apace,
The (lews of grace,

Upon this soul of sin

;

And love divine
Delit^hts to shine

Upon the waste within

:

Yet year by year.
Fruits, flowers, appear^

And birds their praises smg;
But this poor heart
Bears not its part.

Its winter has no spring.

3 Lord, let thy love,

Fresh from above.
Soft as the south-wind blow I

Call forth its bloom,
Wake its perfume,

And bid its spices flow

!

And when thy voice
Makes earth rejoice.

And the hills laugh and sing,
Lord, make this heart
To bear its part,

And join the praise of spring I

PRESENT AND FUTURE: LIFE AND
DEATH.

1034 Soon icill the storm of life he o'er, L. M.
n ENTLY, my Saviour, let me down,
VJ To slmnber in the arms of death

;

I rest my soul on thee alone.
E'en till my last, expiring breath.

2 Soon will the storm of life be o'er,

And I shall enter endless rest

;

There I shall liv^e to sin no more.
And bless thy name, for ever bl<?st.
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3 Bid me possess sweet peace within;
Let childlike patience keep my heart.

Then shall I feel my heaven bcj^in,

Before my spirit hence depart.

4 O, speed thy chariot, God of love.

And take me from this world of woe

;

I loner to reach those joys above,
And bid farewell to all below.

5 There shall my raptured spirit raise
Still louder notes than angels sino^,

llioh glories to Immanuel's grace,
My God, my Saviour, and my King!

1 035 y«« <7'o'"Z/ of man is as the Jlower, etc. -Li. M.
I Pet. 1 : 24.

rpuE morning flowers display their sweets,
_L And gay their silken leaves unfold,
As careless of the noon-day heats
And fearless of the evening cold.

2 N'ipt by the wind's untimely blast.

Parched by the sun's dire'cter ray,
The momentary glories waste.
The short-lived beauties die away.

3 So blooms the human face divine,
When youth its pride and beauty show;

,

Fairer than spring the colors shine.
And sweeter than the virgin rose.

\ Or Avom by slowly rolliijg years.
Or broke by sickness in a day,

The fading glory disappears.
The short-lived beauties die away.

5 Yet these, new-rising from the tomb.
With luster brighter far shall shine

;

Revive with ever-durin^ bloom.
Safe from diseases and decline.
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G Let sickness blast, and death devour,
If heaven must recompense our pains;

Perish the grass, and fade the flower,
If firm the word of God remains.

103() Death ofparents. L. M.

THE God of mercy will indulg:e
The flowing tear, the heaving sigh,

When Ijonored parents tall arouiKl,
When friends beloved and kindred die.

1 Yet not one anxious murmuring thought
Should with our mourning passion blend

;

Nor should our bleeding hearts foro-et

Their might}', ever-living Friend.

3 Parent, Protector, Guardian, Guide,
Thou art each tender name in one;

On thee we cast our every care,
And comfort seek from thee^ alone.

4 To thee, our Father, would we look,
Our Rock, our Portion, and our Friend,

And on thy covenant love and truth,
With humble, steadfast hope depend.

lOo i They are not lost, but gone be/ore. -L'- M.

DEAR is the spot where Christians sleep,
And sweet the strains their spirits pour

O, why should we in anguish weep ?

They are not lost, but gone before.

2 Secure from every mortal care.
By sin and sorrow vexed no more.

Eternal happiness they share
Who are not lost, but gone before.

3 To Zion^s peaceful courts above
In faith triumphant may we soar,

Embracing, in the arms of love,
The friends not lost, but gone before.
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4 To Jordan's bank whene'er we come,
And hear the swelling waters roar;

Jesus! convey us safely home,
To friends not lost, but gone before.

lOoO Them tohich sleep in Jesus. Jj» M,
I Thess. 4 : 14.

ASLEEP in Jesus! Blessed sleep
From which none ever wakes to weep

,

A calm and undisturbed repose,
Unbroken by the last of foes.

2. Asleep in Jesus ! O how sweet
To be for such a slumber meet

!

With holy confidence to sing.

That death has lost its venomed sting.

3 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest,

Whose waking is supremely blest

:

No fear, no woe, shall dim the hour
That manifests the Saviour's power.

4 Asleep in Jesus ! O for me
May such a blissful refuse be :

Securely shall my ashes lie,

And wait the summons from on high.

5 Asleep in Jesus ! time nor space
Affects this precious hiding-place:
On Indian plains, or Lapland snows,
Believers lind the same repose.

6 Asleep in Jesus ! far from thee
Thy kindred and their graves may be

:

But thine is still a blessed sleep.

From which none ever wake to ^^'Bep.

1039 Let me die the death of the righteous. L. M
Num. 23: 10.

HOW blest the righteous when he dies!

When sinks a weary soul to rest

!

How mildly beam the closing eyes

!

How gently heaves the expiring breiist!
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2 So fades a summer cloud away
;

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er

;

So gentl}'- shuts the eye of day

;

So dies a wave along the shore.

S A. holy quiet reikis around,
A calm which life nor death destroys;

And nought disturbs that i^eace profouiuT
Whicli his unfettered soul enjoys.

i Life's labor done, as sinks the clay,
Light from its load the spirit flies,

While heaven atid earth combine to sa^',
" How blest the righteous when he dies

!

'

1040 Death of an in/ant. L. M.

AS the sweet flower that scents the morn,
But withers in the rising day—

Thus lovely seemed the infant's dawn

;

Thus swiftly fled his life away !

2 Ere sin could blight or sorrow fade.

Death timely came with friendly caiie;

The opening bud to heaven conveyed.
And bade it bloom for ever there.

3 He died to sin, and all its woes,
But for a moment felt the rod

—

On love's triumphant wing he rose,

To rest for ever with his God

!

1041 Death of an ill/ant. L. M.

SO fades the lovely, blooming flower,
Frail, smiling solace of an hour

;

So soon our transient comforts flj-,

And pleasure only blooms to die. *

2 Is there no kind, no healing ait.

To soothe the anguish of the heart ?

Spirit of ocrace, be ever nigh
;

Thy comlorts are not made to die.
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3 Let gentle patience smile on pain,
Till dying hope revives again

;

Hope wipes the tear from sorrow's eye,
And faith points upward to the sky.

1042 The early dead. L. M.

HOW blest are they whose transient years
Pass like an evening meteor's flight

;

Xot dark with guilt, nor dim with tears :

Whose course is short, unclouded, bright.

2 O, 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.

3 O, stay thy tears ; the blest above
Have hailed a spirit's heavenly birth,

And sung a song ofjoy and love;
Then why should anguisli reign on earth ?

lQ-l-3 Death is the gate of endless joy. L. M.

WHY should we start and fear to die ?

What timorous worms we mortals are .

Death is the gate of endless joy.

And yet we dread to enter there.

2 The pains, the groans, and dying strife.

Fright our approachinoj souls away

;

Still we shrink back agam to life.

Fond of our prison and our clay.

J if my Lord would conje and meet,
My soul would stretch her wings in liastr

Fly fearless through death's iron gate,

^or feel the terrors as she passed

!

4 Jesus can make a dyinof bed
Feel soft as downy pillows are,

While on his breast I lean my head.

And breathe my life out sweetly tliere.
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1 4 -t The amall and great are there. J-'. M.
Job. 3: 19.

THE glories of our birth and state

Are shadows, not substantial things;
There is no armor against fate

;

Death lays his icy hand on kings.

2 Princes and magistrates mnst fall,

And in the dust be equal made;
The high and mighty with the small,

Scepter and crown with scythe and s])ade

3 The laurel withers on our brow
;

Then boast no more your mighty deeds

;

Upon death's purple altar now
See where the victor victim bleeds

!

1045 That I may know how frail lam. L
.
M.

Paalm 39: 4.

ALMIGHTY Maker of my frame,
Teach me the measure of my days

;

Teach me to know how frail I am,
And spend the remnant to thy praise.

2 My days are shorter than a span

;

A little point my life appears

;

How fi-ail at best is dying man 1

How vain are all his hopes and feais

!

3 Vain his ambition, noise, and show,
Vain are the cares which rack his mind

He heaps up treasures mixed with woe,
And dies, and leaves them all behind.

4 O be a nobler portion mine

;

My God, I bow before thy throne •

Earth's fleetino: treasures I resign.

And fix my nope on thee alone.
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1(}4(> Make me to know mine end. ^- -il

Psalm 39: 4.

OGOD, thy grace and blessin<? give
To us, who on thy name attend,

That we this mortal life may live

Regardful of our journey's end.

2 Teach us to know t^iat Jesus died,
And rose again, our souls to save

;

Teach us to take him as our Guide,
Our help from childhood to the grave.

3 Then shall not death with terror come,
But welcome as a bidden guest

—

The herald of a better home,
Tlie messenger of peace and rest.

i And, when the awful signs appear
Of judgment, and the throne above,

Our hearts still fixed, we shall not fear,

God is our trust ; and God is love.

1047 I willfear no evil. L . M
Psalm 23 : 4.

THOUGH i walk through the gloomy vale,

NVhere death and all its terrors are,

My heart and hope shall never fail,

t'or God my Shepherd 's with me there.

2 Amid the darkness and the deeps.
Thou art my comfort, thou my stay

;

Tliy staff supports my feeble steps,

Thy rod directs my doubtful way.

1048 On the death of an infant. L. M
MOURNER ! who with tender love,
Hast wept beside some infant grave,

Hast thou not sought a Friend above,
Who died thy little one to save ?
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2 Then lift thy weary, weeping eye
Above the waves that round nie dwell

;

Is not thy darling safe on high ?

Canst thou not whisper—It is well ?

3 Yes^ it is well—thoujgh never more
His infant form to earth be given

;

He rests where sin and grief are o'er,

And thou shalt meet thy child in heaven.

1Q49 Bloaaom of being; »een and gone. a • -1^1 •

NO bitter tears for thee be shed,
Blossom of being ! seen and gone

!

With flowers alone we strew thy bed,
O blest departed one

!

Whose all of life, a rosy ray,
Bluslied into dawn, and passed away.

2 Yas ! thou art fled, ere guilt had power
To stain thy cherub-soul and form,

Closed is the soft ephemeral flower
That never felt a storm

!

The sunbeam's smile, the zephyr's breath,
All that it knew from birth to death.

3 O I hadst thou still on earth remained,
Vision of beauty 1 fair as brief!

How soon thy brightness had been stained
With passion or with grief!

Now, not a sullying breath can rise

To dim thy gloiy in the skies.

1050 Unvail thy boaom, faithful tomb. L. M
UNVAIL thy bosom, faithful tomb;.

Take tliis new treasure to thy trusl..

And give these sacred relics room
To slumber in the silent dust.

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear,

Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here,
While angels watcii the soft repose.
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3 So Jesus slept ; God's dying Son [bed :

Passed through the ^rave, und blessed the
Kest here, blest saint, till from his throne
The morning break, and pierce the shade

4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn

;

Attend, O earth, his sovereign word

;

Restore thy trust ; a glorious form
Shall then arise to meet the Lord.

1051 lam ready to be offered, -Ij- J«-»

II Tim. 4: 6.

THE hour of my departure 's come

—

I hear the voice that calls me home

;

At last, O Lord ! let troubles cease.
And let thy servant die in peace.

2 The race appointed I have run,
The combat 's o'er, the prize is won

;

And now my witness is on high.
And now my record 's in the sky.

3 Not in mine innocence I trust

;

I bow before thee in the dust

;

And through my Saviour's blood alone
I look for mercy at thy throne.

4 I come, I come at thy command;
I give my spirit to thy hand

;

Stretch forth thine everlasting arms,
And shield me in the last alarms.

1052 Aa a tale that is told. C. M.
Psalm 9(J. 9.

OW short and hasty is our life

:

How vast our soul's affairs

!

Yet foolish mortals vainly strive

To lavish out their years.

r^

H'

2 Our days run thoughtlessly along.
Without a moment's stay

;

We, like a story, or a song,
Do pass our lives away.
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S God from on high invites us home

;

But we march heedless on,
And, ever hastening to the tomb,
Stoop downward as we run.

4 Draw us, O God, with thy rich gtace,
And lift our thoughts on high.

That we may end this mortal race,
And see salvation nigh.

1053 -^ desire to depart. CM,
Phil. 1 : 23.

YE golden lamps of heaven, farewell,

With all your feeble lio^ht

:

Farewell, thou ever-changing moon.
Pale empress of the night.

2 And thou, refulgent orb of day,
In brighter flames arrayed

;

My soul, that springs beyond thy sphere,
No 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 mine eyes

;

Nor the meridian sun decline
Amid those brighter skies.

6 There all the millions of his saints
Shall in one song unite,

And each the bliss of all shall view
With infinite delight.
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lOo-l- -And Mo8€»W€ntuptoihetopofPisgaT\. O. M.
Beat. 34:1.

DEATH cannot make our souls afraid,

If God be with us there;
We uiay walk through its darkest shacle,

And never yield to fear.

•2 I could renounce my all below,
If my Redeemer bid

;

And run, if I were called to go,
And die as Moses did.

3 Mi>::lit I but climb to Pisgah's top.
And view the promised land,

My flesh itself would long to drop,
And welcome the command.

4 Clasped in my heavenly Father's arms,
I would foi-t^et my breath,

And lose mv Dfe among the charms
Of so divine a death.

1 055 ^h«i «» youv life t C. M.

LIFE is a span—a fleeting hour;
How soon the vapor flies!

Man is a tender, transient flower,
That, even in blooming, dies.

2 The once-loved form, now cold and dead,
Eacli mournful tiiought employs;

And nature weeps her comforts fled.

And withered all her joj-s.

; Hope looks beyond the bounds of time,
When what we now deplore

Shall lise in full, immortal prime,
And bloom to lade no more.

4 Cease, then, fond nature, c«ase thy tears.

Religion points on high

;

There everlasting spring appears.
And jovs that cannot die.

624



LIFE AND DEATH.

05 () WeepHoU CM.
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

;

O, who that saw thy parting hour,
Could wish thee here again

!

3 Gently the passing spirit fled,

Sustained by grace divine;
O, may such grace on us be shed,
And make our end like thine

!

W
1 (Jo ( Why do toe mourn departing friends, v^. Jj1«

IIY do we mourn departing friends,

Or shake at death's alarms ?

'T is but the voice that Jesus sends
To call them to his arms.

L' Are we not tending upward, too,

As fast as time can move?
Xor would we wish the time more slow
To keep us from our Love.

3 Why should we tremble to convey
Their bodies to the tomb ?

"T was there the flesh of Jesus lay,
Amid its silent gloom.

t The graves of all the saints he blest,
And softened every bed

;

Where should the dying members rest,

But Avith their dying Head ?

6 Thence he arose, ascending high,
And showed our feet the way

;

Up to tlie Lord our souls shall fly,

At the great rising day.
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:

6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound,
And bid our kindred rise

:

Awake, ye nations under ground

,

Ye saints, ascend the skies.

105 O I "K^i^l cause the »un to go down at noon. O. M.
Amos 8: 9.

¥HEN blooming youth is snatched away
By death's resistless hand,

Our hearts the mournful tribute paj',

Which pity must demand.
2 While pity prompts the rising sigh, *

O may this truth, impressed
With awful power, " I too mast die,"

Sink deep in every breast.

3 Let this vain world engage no more;
Behold the opening tomb

:

It bids us seize the present hour

:

To-morrow death may come.

4 O let us fl}'—to Jesus fly,

Whose powerful arm can save

;

Tlien shall our hopes ascend on high,
And triumph o'er the grave.

Great God, thy sovereign grace impart,
With cleansing, healing power

;

This only can prepare the heart
For death's approaching hour.

1059 Sorroxo not. C. M.
I Thess. 4 : 13.

IV"OT for the pious dead we we^jp

;

li 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.
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1060 JohnU. CM.
LET not your hearts with anxious thoughts

Be troubled or dismayed :

But trust in God your Father's care,

And trust my gracious aid.

2 1 to my Father's house return

;

There numerous mansions stand,
And glory manifold abounds
Through all the happy land.

3 I go your entrance to secure.
And your abode prepare

;

Regions unlcnown are safe to you,
When I, your Friend, am there.

4 Thence shall I come when ages close,

To take you home with me

;

There shall we meet to part no more,
Where sorrows ne'er shall be.

o I am the Way, the Truth, the Life

;

No son of human race,

But such as I conduct and guide,
Shall see my Father's face.

lOol They desire a better country. 0. Jr. M,
Heb. 11: 16.

HOW happy is the pilgrim's lot

!

How free from every anxious though s
From worldly hope and fear

!

Confined to neither court nor cell.

His soul disdains on earth to dw^ell—
He only sojourns here.

2 This happiness in part is mine.
Already saved from low design,
From eery creature-love

;

Blest with the scorn of finite good,
My soul is lightened of its load,
And seeks the things above.
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:

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 anoeis beclcon me away,
And Jesus bids me come.

4 1 come, thy servant, Lord, replies;

I come to meet thee in the skies,

And claim my heavenly rest

!

Soon Avill the pilgrim's journey end

;

Then, O my Saviour, Brother, Friend,
Keceive me to thy breast

!

S'

1062 J)eath of a child. CM.
[HE was the music of our home,
A day that knew no night.

The fragrance of our garden bower,
A thing all smiles and light.

2 Above the couch we bent and prayed
In the half-lighted room,

As the bright hues of infant life

Sank slowly into gloom.

3 The form remained ; but there was now
No soul our love to share

;

Farewell, with weeping hearts, we said,

Child of our love and care.

4 But years are moving quickly past,
And time will soon be o'er

;

Death shall be swallowed up of life

On the immortal shore.

1063 Victory over death. C. M.
I Cor. 16 : 65.

FOR an overcoming faith

To cheer my dying hours,
To triumph o'er the monster death,
And all his frightful powers.
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2 Joyful, with all the strength I have,
My quiverino; lips shall sing,

Where is tliy boasted victory, grave?
And where the monster's sting?

3 If sin be pardoned, I *m secure

—

Death has no sting beside

;

The law gives sin its damning power,
But Christ my ransom died.

4 Now to the God of victory
Immortal thanks be paid.

Who makes us conquerors while we die,

Through Christ our living Head.

IODtt Remember them, etc. C M.
Heb. 13 : 7.

WHAT though the arm of conquering
Does God's own house invade; [death

What though our Teacher and our friend
Is numbered with the dead ;

—

2 Though earthly shepherd's dwell in dust,

The aged and the young

;

The watchful eye in darkness closed.

And dumb the instructive tongue ?

3 The eternal Shepherd still survives,
His teachings to impart

:

Lord, be our Leader and our Guide,
And rule and keep our heart.

4 Yes, while the dear Redeemer lives,

We have a boundless store.

And shall be fed with what he gives,
Who lives for evermore.

1065 Sighing for rest. S. M.
WHERE shall rest be found—
Rest for the weary soul ?

'T were vain the ocean-depths to sound,
Or Dicrce to either pole.
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2 The world can never give
The bliss for which we sigh :

'Tis not the whole of life to live,

Nor all of death to die.

3 Be5'^ond 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

!

5 Lord God of truth and grace,
Teach us that death to shun.

Lest we be banished from thy face,

And evermore undone.

r

lOuU ^h.080 helieveth in me shall never die. O- M
Johu 11 : 26,

"T is not death to die

—

To leave this weary road.
And, 'mid the brotherhood on high,
To be at home with God.

It is not death to close

The eye long dimmed by tears,

And wake, in glorious repose,
To spend eternal years.

It is not death to bear
The wrench that sets us free

From dungeon chain—to breathe the air

Of boundless liberty.

It is not death to fling

Aside this sinful dust.

And rise, on strong, exulting wing,
To live among the just.
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5 Jesus, thou Prince of Life

!

Thy chosen cannot die

;

Like thee, they conquer in the strife,

To reign with thee on high.

10d7 Your fathers, where are they f b. jVj ,

Zech. 1: 5.

OUR fathers ! where iire they,
With all they called their own ?

Their Joys and griefs, their hopes and cares ..

Their wealth and honor, gone

!

2 But joy or grief succeeds,
Beyond our mortal thought,

While still the remnant of their dust
Lies in the grave, forgot.

3 God of our others, hear.
Thou everlasting Friend,

While we, as on life's utmost verge.
Our souls to thee commend.

lUOo Far from my heavenly home, O. JVl.

FAR from my heavenl}^ home,
Far from my Father's breast.

Fainting, 1 cry, Blest Saviour ! come.
And speed me to my rest. «

2 My spirit homeward turns,
And fain would thither flee;

My heart, O Zion ! droops and yearns,
When I remember thee.

3 To thee, to thee, I press,

A dark and toilsome road

;

When shall I pass the wilderness
And reach the saints' abode.

4 God of my ]'f>! be near;
On thee my hopes I cast;

O guide me through the desert here.
And bring me home at last

!
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10G9 Go to thy rest, fair child. S. M,
O to thy rest, fair child!
Go to thy dreamless bed,

While yet so gentle, mulefiled,
With blessings on thy head.

2 Fresh roses in thy hand,
Buds on th}^ pillow laid,

Haste from this dark and fearful land,
Where flowers so quickly fade.

3 Before thy heart had learned
In waywardness to stray

;

Before thy feet had ever turned
The dark and downward way

;

4 Ere sin had seared the breast,

Or sorrow woke the tear

;

Rise to thy throne of changeless rest,

In yon celestial sphere

!

5 Because thy smile was fair,

Thy lip and eye so bright,
Because thy loving cradle care
Was such a dear delight

;

G Shall love, with weak embrace,
Th}^ upward wing detain ?

Xo ! gentle angel, seek thy place
Amid the ciierub train.

10 < -^^ midnight there teas a cry made. fe. M
Matt. 25 : 6.

SERVANT of God, well done

!

Rest from thy loved employ

;

The battle fought, the victory won,
Enter thy Master's joy.

I The voice at midnight came;
He started up to hear;

A mortal arrow pierced his frame,
He fell, but felt no fear.
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3 Tranquil amid 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 lon^ warfore, closed at last,

His soul is found in peace.

1071 The valley of the shadow ofdeoth, 7 a, doublc.
Psalui 23 : i.

THOUGH I walk the downward shade,
Deepening tlirou^h the vail of death,

Yet I will not be afraid.

But, with my departing breath,
I will glor}' in my God,
In my Saviour I will trust,

Strengthened by his staff and rod,
While this body falls to dust.

2 Soon on wings, on wings of love,

My transported soul shall rise,

Like the home-retui-ning dove,
Vanishing through boundless skies

:

Then, where death shall be no more.
Sin nor suffering e'er molest,

All my days of mourning o'er,

In his presence I shall rest.
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1072 The spirit shall reiurn to, etc. Ts, double
Eccl. 12: 7.

DEATHLESS spirit, now arise !

Soar, thou native of the slvies I

Pearl of price, by Jesus bought,
To liis glorious lilveness wrought,
Go, to shine before his tnrone.
Deck liis mediatorial crown

;

Go, his triumph to adorn

;

Made for God, to God return.

2 Lo ! he beckons from on high !

Fearless to his presence fly

;

Thine the merit of his blood,
Thine the righteousness of God !

Angels, joyful to attend.
Hovering round.thy pillow bend,
Wait, to catch the signal given.
And escort thee quicK to heaven.

3 Is thj'^ earthlj^ house distressed.
Willing to retain its guest ?

'T is not thou, but it, must die

—

Fly, celestial tenant, fly

!

Burst thy shackles, drop thy clay,
Sweetly breathe thyself away

—

Singing, to thy crown remove,

[Q^3 A soldier of renown, CM.. D.

EALLE:N'—on Zion's battle-field,

A soldier of renown.
Armed in the panoply of God,

In conflict cloven down !

His helmet on, his armor bright,
His cheek unblanched with fear

While round his head there gleamed a light.

His dying hour to cheer.
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Fallen—while cheering with his voice
The sacramental host,

With banners floating on the air

—

Death found him at his post

;

In life's hi^h prime the warfare closed,
But not nigloriously

;

He fell beyond the outer wall,
And shouted, victor}^ I

Fallen—a holy man of God,
An Israelite indeed,

A standard-bearer of the cross.
Mighty in word and deed

—

A master spirit of the age,
A bright and burning light,

Whose beams across the firmament
Scattered the clouds of night.]

Fallen—-as sets the sun at eve,
To rise in splendor where

His kindred luminaries shine.
Their heaven of bliss to share;

Beyond the stormj^ battle-field

He reigns in triumph now,
Sweeping a harp of wondrous song.
With glory on his brow !

I 07 "T Suffer little children to come unto me. "s ct 7s
Matt. 19 : 14.

THEY are ^oing—only going-
Jesus called them long ago

;

All the wintry time they 're passing,
Softl}" as the falling snow.

When the violets in the spring-time
Catch the azure of the sky.

They are carried out to slumber
Sweetly where the violets lie.
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2 They are going—only going

—

When with summer earth is dressed,
In tlieir cold hands holding roses

Folded to each silent breast

;

When the autumn hangs red banners
Out above the harvest sheaves,

They are going—ever going

—

Thick and last, like falling leaves.

o All along the mighty ages,
All adown the solemn time,

They have taken up tlieir homeward
March to that serener clime,

Where the watching, waiting angels
Lead them from the shadow dim

To the brightness of his presence
Who has called them unto him.

4 They are going—only going

—

Out of pain and into bliss

—

Out of sad and sinful weakness
Into perfect holiness.

Snowy brows—no care sliall shade them

;

Briglit eyes—tears sliall never dim;
Rosy lips—no time shall fade them

:

Jesus called them unto him.

5 Little hearts for ever stainless

—

Little hands as pure as tliey

—

Little feet by angels guided,
Xever a forbidden way !

They are going—ever going

—

Leaving man)'' a lonelj^ spot

;

But 't is Jesus who has called them

—

Suffer and forbid them not,

1075 Homeward. Ss & 7s.

DROPPIXG down the troubled river
To the tranquil, tranquil shore,

Where the sweet light shineth ever,
And the sun goes' down no more.
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2 Dropping clown the winding river
To the wide and welcome sea,

Where no tempest wrecketh ever,
Where the sky is fair and free.

3 Dropping down the rapid river,

To the dear and deathless land,
Where the living live for ever
At the Fathers own right hand.

lOTb Sitter, thou wast mild and lovely. 8s & 7s

SISTER, thou wast mild and lovely,

Gentle as the summer breeze,
Pleasent as the air of evening,
When it floats among the trees.

2 Peaceful be tliy silent slumber

—

Peaceful in the grave so low

:

Thou no more wilt join our number;
Thou no more our songs shalt know.

3 Dearest sister, thou hast left us

;

Here thy loss we deepl}^ feel

:

But 't is God that hath bereft us

:

He 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 farewell tear is shed.

1 077 Blested are the dead, etc, 8s & 7s
Rev. 14 : 13.

HAPPY soul ! thy days are ended,
All thy mourning days below

;

Go, by an^el guards attended,
To the sight of Jesus go

!

Waiting to receive thy spirit,

Lo I the Saviour stands above

;

Shows the purchase of his merit.
Reaches out the crown of love.
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2 Strugo^lin^ tliron^'li thy latest passion
To tliy dear Redeemer's breast,

To his uttermost salvation,

To his everlasting rest

;

For the joy he sets before thee,
Bear thy transitory pain

;

Die, to live a life of glory
;

Suffer, with thy Lord to reign.

¥'
10/8 ^^«< M yotir life ? It is even a vapor. "

•
M>

James 4 : 14.

"HAT is life ? 't is but a vapor,
Soon it vanishes away

:

Life is but a dying taper

—

O, my soul, wli}' Avish to stay

!

Why not spread tlij' wings and fly

Straight to yonder world of joy I

2 See tliat glory, how resplendent!
Brighter far than fancy paints;

There in majesty transcendent,
Jesus reigns, the King of saints,

Why not spread thy wings and fly-

Straight to yonder'world of joy I

3 Jovful crowds his throne surrounding,
Sing with rapture of his love

;

Through the heavens his praise resounding,
Filling all the courts above.

Why not spread thy wings and fly

Straight to yonder world of joy

!

I Go, and share his people^'s glory,
'Midst the ransomed crowd appear

;

Thine a joyful, wondrous story.

One that angels love to hear.
Whj' not spread thy wings and fly

Straight to yonder world of joy

!
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1079 Death of an aged pilgrim. 8s, 7s & 4.

TOSSED no more on life's roiic^h billow,
All the storms of sorrow fled,

Death hath found a quiet pillow
For the ag6d Christian's head,

Peaceful slumbers
Guarding now his lowly bed.

2 O, may we be reunited
To the spirits of the just,

Leaving all that sin has blighted
With corruption, in the dust

;

Hear us Jesus,
Thou, our Lord, our Life, our Trust

1080 Prayer for support in death. 7s & 4.

¥HEN the vale of death appears,
Faint and cold this mortal clay

Blest Kedeemor, soothe my fears.

Light me through the gloomy way

;

Break the shadows.
Usher in eternal da3^

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 ^vlll join the immortal choir.

lOol Time is winging us away. 7S & OS

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 charms;
All that's mortal soon shall be
Inclosed in death's cold arms.
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2 Time is wingino: us away
To oiii- eternal home

:

Life is but a winter's day

—

A journej'^ to the tomb

!

But the Christian shall enjoy
Health and beauty soon above,

Far beyond the world's alloy,

Secure in Jesus' love.

1 082 -fft* «y« v>a8 not dim, etc. lOs,
Deot. 34 : 7.

GO to the grave in all thy glorious prime,
In full activity of zeal and power ;

A Christian cannot die before his time ;

The Lord's appointment is the servant's hour.

S Go to the grave : at noon from labor cease

;

Rest on thy sheaves ; the harvest-task is done ;

Come from the heat of battle, and in peace,
Soldier, go home ; with thee the fight is won.

3 Go to the grave : for thee thy Saviour lay
In death's embrace, ere he arose on high ;

And all tlio ransomed, by that narrow way,
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky.

4 Go to the grave—no ; take thy seat above;
Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord,

Where thou for faith and hope hast perfect love.

And open vision for the written word.

1083 Death of a missionary. oS & 9.S

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
With the garland to martyrdom given,

O 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-

Wlio sigh when they muse on the land
Of their home, far awav o'er the wave.
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4 An*l weep for the nations that dwell
AVhoie the light of the truth never shone,

Wliere anthems of praise never swell,

And the love of the Lamb is unknown.
5 Weep not for the saint that ascends

To partaive of the joj'S of the sky;
Weep not for tlie seraph that bends
With the worshiping- chorus on high :

6 But weep for the mourners who stand
By the grave of their brother, in tears,

And weep for the people wliose land
Still must wait till the day-spring appears.

108-1- All 18 well. 8s&3s.

WHAT 'S this that steals upon mv frame ?

Is it deatli ?

Tliat soon Avill quench this vital flame?
Is it death?

If this be death, I soon shall be
From every pain and sorrow free,

I shall mv'Lord in glory see

—

All is well

!

2 Weep not, mv 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 my Saviour from my eyes

;

I soon shall mount the upper skies

—

All is well.

3 Tune, tune your harps, ye saints in glory
All is well;

I will rehearse the pleasing story,
All is well.

Bright angels have from glory come,
They're round my bed, they 'fe in my room,
They wait to waft my spirit home

—

All is well.
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4 Hark, hark, my Lord and Master calls mo,

All is well

;

I soon shall see his face in glory,
AllisAvell.

Farewell, dear friends, adieu, adieu,
I can no longer stay with you

—

My glittering 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 glory how are mine;
O, hallelujah to the Lamb

!

All is well.

1085 Present xoith the Lord. P- M.
II Cor. 5: 8.

THINK that, while you 're weeping here
His hand a golden harp is stringing ; -

And with a voice serene and clear.

His ransomed soul, without a tear,

His Saviour's praise is singing

!

2 And think that all his pains are fled.

His toils and sorrows closed for ever;
While he, whose blood for man was shed,
Has placed upon his servant's head
A crown that fadeth never I

3 For thus, while round your lowly bier
Surviving friends are sadly bending,

Your souls, like his, to Jesus dear,
Shall wing their flight to yonder sphere,
Faith lightest pinions lending.
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4 And thus, when to the silent tomb,
Your lifeless dust like his is given,

Like faith sliall whisper, 'midst the gloom,
That yet again in faitliful bloom.
That dust shall smile in heaven

!

1086 There remaineth a rest. 8s & 4.
Heb. 4: 9.

THERE is a calm for those Avho weep,
A rest for weary pilgrims found

;

They softly lie, and sweetly sleep,

Low in the ground.

2 The storm that racks the wintery sky
No more disturbs their deep 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.

i "VYhate'er thy lot—whate'er thou be

—

Confess thy follj''—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.

1 CRT Forsake me not, etc. 63 & 48.
Psalm 71 : 9.

LOAVLY and solemn be
Thy children's cry to thee,

Father divine;
A hymn of suppliant breath.
Owning that life and death
Alike are thine.

643



I'KESENT AND FUTURE :

2 O Father, in that hour,
When earthlj' lielp and power
Are all in vain,

When spears, and shield, and crown,
In faintness are cast down,
Do thou sustain.

3 By him who bowed to take
Tlie death cup for our sake,
The thorn, the rod

—

From whom the last dismay
Was not to pass away

—

Aid us, O God.

4 Trembling beside the grave,
We call on thee to save.
Father divine

:

Hear, hear our suppliant breath;
Keep us, in life and death,
Thine, only thine.

A'

lUbb -All the rivers run into the eea. VS &
Eccl. 1: 7.

S 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.

As moons are ever waning.
As hastes tlie sun away.

As stormy winds, compfaining,
Bring on the wintery day

:

So fast the night comes o'eV us

—

The darkness of the grave

;

The death is just before us

;

God takes the life he gave.
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3 Say, hath tliy lioart its treasure
Laid up in' woiitls above?

And is it all tliy ^)loa>:ure

Thy (Jod to pVai^Jo and love?
Bo\van» U'st death's dark river

Its hiilows o'or thoe roll,

And thou lament forever
The ruin of thy soul.

lOot' •^' " dream, token one awnJceth. OS &49.
Psalm 73 : 20.

ALAS I how poor and little worth
Are all those <rHtterin«^ toys of earth
That lure us here!

Dreams of a sleep that death must break

:

AhisI before it bids us wake,
They disappear.

2 Where is the strengrth that spurned decay,
The step that rolled so li<rht 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 O, 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 steiUing on.
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:

1090 Friend after /rUnd departs. S. II. M
FRIEND after friend departs

;

Who hath not lost a friend ?

There is no union here of liearts,

That finds not here an end ?

Were this frail world our only i-est.

Living or dj'ing, none were blest.

2 Beyond the flight of time,
Beyond this vale of death,

Tliere surely is some blessed clime,
Where life is not a breath,

Nor life's aff'ections transient fire,

Whose sparks fly upward to expire,

3 There is a world above,
Where parting is unknown

;

A whole eternity of love.

Formed for the good alone

:

And faith beholds the dying here
Translated to that happier sphere.

4 Thus star by star declines.

Till all are passed away.
As morning high and higher shines
To pure and perfect day

;

Nor sink those stars in empty night;
They hide themselves in heaven's own light.

1 091 Weep not for me. 8s & 4S.

WHEN the spark of life is waning,
Weep not for me;

When the languid eye is streaming,
Weep not'for me

;

When the feeble pulse is ceasing,
Start not at its swift decreasing,

'T is the fettered soul's releasing,
Weep not for me.

646



LIFE AND DEATH.

When the pangs of death assail me,
Weep not for me

:

Christ is mine, he cannot fail me,
Weep not for me:

Yes, though sin and doubt endeavor
From his love my soul to sever,

Jesus is my strengtli for ever;
Weep not for me.

1092 Mortality aroallowed up of life. 7s & 6s
II Cor. 5: 4.

"IVfO, no, it is not dying
1\ To go unto our" God,
This gloomy earth forsaking.
Our journey homeward taking
Along the starrj^ road.

2 1^0, no, it is not dying
Heaven's citizen' to be,

A crown immortal wearing,
And rest unbroken sharing.
From care and conflict free.

3 No, no, it is not dying
The Shepherd's' voice to know;

His sheep he ever leadeth.
His peaceful flock he feedeth.
Where living pastures grow.

4 N"o, no, it is not dying
To wear a heavenly crown.

Among God's people dwelling,
The glorious triumph swelling,
Of him whose sway we own.

5 O no, this is not dying,
Thou Saviour of mankind

;

There, streams of love are flowing,
No hindrance ever knowing;
Here, only drops Ave And.
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1093 The burial of the dead. lOs, 6s k 4s

THOU God of love ! beneath thy sheltering wing*
We leave our holy dead,

To rest in hope ! From this world's sufferings
Their souls have fled !

2 ! when our souls are burdened with the weight
Of life, and all its woes,

Let us remember them, and calmly wait
For our life'sc'ose !

I09-I- Go to thy rest in 'peace. 6s & Oi

p O to thy rest in peace,
\X And soft be tin' repose;
Thy toils are o'er, thy troubles cease;
From earthly cares, in sweet release,

Thine ej^elids gently close.

2 Go to th}' peaceful i-est

;

For thee we need not weep,
Since thou art now among the blest

—

Xo more by sin and sorrow pressed,
But hushed in quiet sleep.

3 Go to thy rest ; and while
Thy absence we deplore,

One thought our sorrow shall beguile

;

For soon, with a celestial smile,
We meet to part no more.

1095 He died at his post. llS.

AWAY from his home and the friends of his youth,
He hasted, the herald of mercy and truth,

For the love of his Lord, and to seek for the lost

:

Soon, alas ! was his fall—but he died at his post.

2 The stranger's eye wept, that, in life's brightest bloom,
One gifted so higlily should sink to the tomb

;

For in ardor he led in tlie van of the host,
And he fill like a soldier—he died at his post.

S He wept not himself that his warfare was done

—

The battle was fouglit, and the victory won ; [nM)st,

But he whispered of ttiose whom his heart clung to
" Tell my brethren, for me, that 1 died at my post."
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LIFE AND DEATH.

1 He asked not a stone to be sculptured with verse ;

He asked not that fame should his merits rehearse
;

But he asked as a boon, when he gave up the ghost,
That his brethren might know that he died at liis post.

5 Victorious his fall—for he rose as he fell,

With Jesus, his Master, in glory to dwell : [bright coast,
He has passed o'er the stream, and has reached the
Fcr he fel' like a martyr—he died at his post.

5 And can we the words of his exit forget?

! no ; they are fresh in our memory yet

;

An example so worthy shall never be lost.

We wiJl fall in the work—we will die at our post.

109G Farewell to a friend departed. 12s&lls.

THOU art gone to the grave ; but we will not deplore thee,
Though sorrows and darkness encompass the tomb

;

The Sariour has passed through its portals belore 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 world by thy side

;

But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold thee,
And sinuers may hope, siuce the Saviour has died.

3 Tliou art goue to the grave ; and its mansion forsaking,
Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lingered long ;

But the sunshine of heaven beamed bright on thy waking.
And the sound thou didst hear was the seraphim's song.

4 Thou art gone to the grave ; but we will not deplore thee;

Since God was thy Kansom, thy Guardian, thy Guide
;

Ho gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore thee ;

And death has no sting, since the Saviour has died.

1097 ffeavenhj prospect. lls, peculiar

CHRISTIAN, the vision before thee is glorious,
The earth shall allure thy tried spirit no more :

Thou wast in the day of thy trial victorious,
Secure now at last, thy temptations are o'er.

2 Hard was the strife, but the strong one in battle.

Has been thy defender, and van<iuished thy foes ;

And heaven stood by thee to help thee in trouble.
And joyed when the sound of thy triumph arose.

3 High was the anthem those raptures revealing.
Ten thousand celestials the ciiorus prolong

;

But louder -the strains of the ransomed are pealing,

And glory is swelling the conqueror's song.
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PRESENT AND FUTURE;

1098 Vanity of vanities. Hs & 12s.
Eccl. 12 : 8.

FAR, far o'er hill and dale, on the winds steiiling,

List to tlie tolling bell, mournluUy pealing,
Ilaik, hark, it seenia to say, as melt those sounds away,

So earthly joys decay, while new their feeling !

2 Now through the charmed air, on the winds stealing,
List to the mourner's prayer, solemnly bending:
Hark, hark, it seems to 'say, turn from those joys aw^ay.

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 angel's lay,

To our Creator pay homage for ever.

SECON^D ADVENT.

lOyy Looking /or the coming of the day, etc. O. Jyl,

II Peter 3 : 12.

OPE of our hearts, O Lord, appear,
Thou glorious star of day

!

Shine forth, and chase the dreary night,
With all our tears, away.

H'

2 Strangers on earth, we wait for thee;
leave the Father's throne ;

'

Come with a shout of victory. Lord,
And claim us as thine own.

8 O hid the bright archangel now
The trump of God prepare.

To call thy saints—the quick, the dead.
To meet thee in the air.

4 No resting place we seek on earth,
No loveliness we see;

Our eye is on the royal crown,
Prepared for us and thee.
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SECOND ADVENT.

6 But, dearest Lord, however bright
Tliat crown of joy above,

What is it to tlie brighter liope

Of dwelling in tliy love ?

6 What to the joy, the deeper joy,
Unmingled, pure and free.

Of union with our living Head,
Of fellowsliip with thee ?

7 This joy e'en now on earth is ours

;

But only, Lord, above
Our heart without a pang shall know
The fullness of thy love.

8 There, near thy heart, upon the throne,
Thy ransomed Bi-ide shall see

What grace was in the bleeding Lamb,
Who died to make her free.

1100 Come, Lord Jeaus. S. M. D,
Eev. 22 : 20.

THE Church has waited long
Her absent Lord to see

;

And still in loneliness she waits,
A friendless stranger she.

Age after age lias gone,
Sun after sun has set,

And still in weeds of widowhood
She weeps, a mourner yet.

Come, then. Lord Jesus, come

!

2 Saint after saint on earth
Has lived, and loved, and died;

And as they left us, one by one,
AVe laid them side by side

;

We laid them down to^ sleep.

But not in hope forlorn
;

We laid them but to ripen there,

Till the last glorious morn.
Come, then, Lord Jesus, come \
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PRESENT AND FUTURE :

The whole creation groans.
And waits to hear that voice

That shall restore her comeliness,
And make her wastes rejoice.

Come, Lord, and wipe away
The curse, the sin, the stain,^

And make this blio^hted world of ours
Thine own fair world again.
Come, then, Lord, Jesus, come I

¥'
1 10 I When the King of kings cornea. ir. JVl,

HEX the King of kings comes,
^^'hen the Lord of lords comes;

We shall have a joyful da}^,

When the King of king's comes

:

To see the nations broken down,
And kingdoms once of great renown,
And saints now suftei-ini^ wear the crown,

When the King of kings comes.

2 When the trump of God calls.

When the last of foes falls

;

We shall have a jo.^ful day.
When tiie King of kings comes:

To see the saints raised from the dead,
And all together gathered.
And made like to tlieir glorious Hea d,

When the King of kings comes.

3 When the foe's distress comes,
When tlie church's rest comes

;

We sliall have a joyful day,
AVhen the King of kings comes

:

To see the Kew Jerusalem,
Its fullness and its matchless frame,
Surpassing all report and fame.

When the King of kings comes.
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SECOND ADVENT.

i When the world's course is run,
When tlie jiulo:ment is heg-iin !

We sliall have a joyful day,
Wlien tlie Kin^^ of kinofs comes:

To see the sons of God well known,
All spotless to their Father shown,
And Jesu.- all his brethren own,

When the King of kings conies.

5 When our Lord in clouds comes.
When lie with great power comes;
We shall have a joyful day,

AVhen the King of kings comes:
To see all things by him restored,

And God himself alone adored.
By all the saints with one accord.

When the ICing of kings comes.

1 102 0, come quickly. 8s, 7s & 4.

SAVIOUR, haste : our souls are waiting
For the long expected day.

When, new heavens and earth creating,
Thou shalt banish grief away

;

All the sorrow
Caused by sin and Satan's sway.

2 Haste, O hasten thine appearing.
Take thy mourning people home

;

'Tis this liope our spn*its cheering,
While we in the desert roam.

Makes thy people
Strangers here till thou dost come.

3 Lord, how long shall the creation
Groan and travail sore in pain,

Waiting for its sure salvation
When thou shalt in glory reign,

And like Eden
This sad earth shall bloom again ?
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PRESENT AXD FUTURE

:

4 Rei^n, O reign, almighty Saviour,
Heaven and earth in one unite:

Make it Known, that in thy favor.
There alone is life and lioht •

When we see thee ° '

We shall liave supreme delight.

1103 The Lord cometh, etc. 8s, 7s & 4
Jude 14.

Ti^.Jr^ cometh-countless trumpets
,T^. w^^'^ ^^ ^^^^ ^^^ slumbering dead

:

MkI ten thousand saints and ano-els,
feee their great exalted Head ;

°

Hallelujah !—
Welcome, welcome. Son of God

!

2 Full ofjoyful expectation,
Saints behold the Judge appear;

Truth and justice go before him—
Now the joyful sentence hear;

Hallelujah!— '

Welcome, Avelcome, Judge divine

!

3 " Come, ye blessed of my Father I

Enter into life and joy

:

Banish all your fears aiid sorrows •

Endless praise be your employ •"

Hallelujah !— "^ '

Welcome, welcome, to the skies.

1104 Behold he cometh with clouds. 8s, 7s & 4
Rev. 1 : 7.

LO !
he comes, with clouds descendino-.

Once for favored sinners slain, "
Thousand thousand saints attendino-.
Swell the triumph of his train '

**

Hallelujah

!

Jesus now shall ever reiffn
'
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SECOND ADVENT.

2 Every eye sliall now beliold him,
Robed ill dreadful majesty;

Those who set at nautrht ai'id sold him,
Pierced and nailed him to the tree,

Deeply wailino-,

Shall the true Messiah see.

3 Every island, sea, and mountain,
Heaven and earth, shall flee away

;

All who hate him, must, confounded,
Hear the trump proclaim the day,

Come to j udgment

!

Come to judgment ! come away !

4 Now redemption, long expected.
See in solemn pomp appear

!

All his saints by man rejected.

Now shall meet him in the air,

Hallelujah

!

See the day of God appear !

5 Lord, thy Bride saj'S by thy Spirit,

Hasten thou the general doom

!

Promised glory to inherit.

Take thy weary pilgrims home

!

All creation
Travails, groans, and bids thee come.

6 Yes—Amen ! Let all adore thee.

High on thy exalted throne

;

Saviour, take'the power and glory,
.

Claim the kingdoms for thy own '

O I come quickly

!

Hallelujah, come. Lord, come!

1105 That blessed hope. P. M
Titus 2: 13.

E wait for thee, all-glorious One

;

. We look for thine appearing;
AYe bear thy name, and on the throne,
We see thy presence cheering.
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PRESENT AND FUTURE :

Faith even now
Uplifts its bro\v,

And sees tlie Lord descending,
And with him bliss unending.

2 We \vait for thee, througli days forlorn,
Inpatient self-denial;

We know tliat thou our grief hast borne
Upon tin' cross of trial.

And well may we
Submit with thee

To bear the cross and love it.

Until thy hand remove it.

3 We wait for thee ; already thou
Hast all our heart's submission

;

And though the spirit sees thee now,
We long for open vision

;

When ours shall be
Sweet rest witli thee.

And pure, unfading pleasure,
And life in endless measure.

4 We wait for thee in certain hope

—

The time will soon be over

;

With child-like longing we look up,
The glory to discover.

O, bliss ! to share
Thy triumph there.

When home with joy and singing.
The Lord his saints is brinoinii:

!

THE RESUREECTIOX.

1 OG The day of the Lord will come. L M.
II Pet. 3: 10.

THE Lord will come, the earth shall quake,
The hills their fixed seat forsake;

.

And withering, from the vault of night,

The stars withdraw their feeble light.
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THE RESUKRECTION.

2 The Lord will come, but not the same
As once in lowlj' form he came

;

A silent Lamb to slaughter led,

The bruised, the suflering, and the dead.

3 The Lord will come—a dreadful form,
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm,
On cherub wings, and wings of wind,
Anointed Judge of human kind.

4 While sinners in despair shall call,

" Rocks, hide us ! mountains, on us fail
! "'

The saints, ascending from the tomb.
Shall joj'ful sing—"• The Lord is come I

"

1107 The great day of his wrath. L. M
Eev. 6:17.

THAT day of wrath ! that dreadful day,
When heaven and earth shall pass away 1

What power shall be the sinner's stay?
How sliall he meet that dreadful day ?

2 W^hen shriveling like a parched scroll.

The flaming heavens together roll

;

When, louder yet, and yet more dread,
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead

;

3 O, on that day, that dreadful day,
AVhen man to judgment wakes from clay,

Be thou, O God, tlie sinner's stay,

Though heaven and earth shall pass away.

1 J 08 Because I live, you shall, live aho. v>. M.
John 14: 19.

¥nEX, downward, to the darksome tomb,
I thoughtful turn my eyes,

Frail nature tren^bles at the gloom,
And anxious fears arise.

2 AMiy shrinks my soul ? in death's embrace
Once Jesus captive slept

;

And angels hovering o'er the place,
His lowly pillow kept.
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PRESENT AND FUTURE ;

3 Thus shall they guard my sleeping dust,
And, as the Saviour rose,

The grave again shall yield her trust,

And end my deep repose.

4 My Lord, before to glory gone,
Shall bid me come away

;

And calm and bright shall break the dawn
Of heaven's eternal day.

5 Then let my faith each fear dispel,

And gild with light the grave;
To him my loftiest praises swell,
Who died from death to save.

r

llOt/ -^"^ '<^ wait for his Son from heaven, o. JVl.

I TbesH, 1 : 10.

'N expectation sweet.
We wait, and sing, and pray.

Till Christ's triumphal car we meet,
And see an endless day.

2 He comes ! the Conqueror comes

!

Death falls beneath his sword;
The joyful prisoners burst their tombs.
And rise to meet their Lord.

3 The trumpet sounds—Awake

!

Ye dead, to judgment come!
The pillars of creation shake,

AVhile hell receives her doom.

4 Thrice happy morn for those
Who love the ways of peace

;

No night of sorrow e'er shall close

Upon its perfect bliss.

1110 Awake and ting, you that dwellin dust. S. M
laaiah 2C : 19.

REST for the toiling hand.
Rest for the anxious brow,

Kest for tlie weary, way-worn feet,

Rest from all labor liow •
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THE RESURRECTION.

2 Soon shall the trump of God
Give out the welcome sound

That shakes thy silent chamber-walls,
'

And breaks the turf-sealed ground.

3 Ye dwellers in the dust,
Au'ake! come forth and sing;

Sharp has your frost of winter been,
But bright shall be your spring.

4 'T was soAvn in weakness here

;

'T will then be raised in power

:

55 That which was sown an earthly seed,
Shall rise a heavenly flower.

till At the last trump. lls.
I Cor. 15 : 52.

THE chariot I the chariot ! its wheels roll in fire,

As the Lord cometh down in the pomp of liis ire',

Lo ! self-moving, it drives on its pathway of cloud

;

And the heavens with the burden of Godhead are bowed.

2 The glory ! the glory ! around him are poured
Mighty hosts of the angels that wait on the Lord

;

And the glorified saints, and the martyrs are there,

And there, all who the palm- wreaths of victory wear !

S The trumpet I the trumpet ! the dead have all heard
;

Lo ! the depths of the stone-covered charnel are stirred !

From the sea, from the earth, from the sontli, from the
All the vast generations of men are come forth, [north.

4 The judgment ! the judgment ! the thrones are all set,

Where the lamb and the bright-crowned elders are nmt !

There all flesh is at once in the siglit of the Lord,
And the doom of eternity hangs on his word.

1112 He will swallow up death in victory.

Isaiah 23 : 8.

P.M.

LO ! the seal of death is breaking

;

Those who slept its sleep are waking

;

Heaven opes its portals fair I

Hark! the harps of God are ringing;
Hark! the serajjh's hymn is Hinging
Music on immortal air.
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PRESENT AND FUTURE.

2 The?e, 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 wellcth

;

Hearts will bleed or break no more;
Past is all the cold world's scorning.
Gone the night, and broke the morniijg,
Over all the golden shore.

1113 For the trumpet shall sound. 68 & 5s.

^ I Cor. 15 : 52.

THE last lovely morning.
All blooming and fair,

Is fast onward fleeting,

And soon will api^ear.

CHORUS.

While the mighty, mighty, mighty trump .

Sounds, Come, come away,
O, let us be ready to hail the glad day.

2 And when that bright morning
In splendor shall dawn,

Our tears shall be ended.
Our sorrows all gone.

3 The Bridegroom from glory
To earth shall descend,

Ten thousand bright angels
Around him attend.

4 The grave shall be opened,
The dead shall arise,

And with the Redeemer
Mount up to the skies.



FINAL JUDGMENT.

The saints then immortal
In glory shall reign,

The Bride with the Bridegroom
For ever remain.

FINAL JUDGMENT.

1 114 That he may find mercy, etc. 0. P. M,
II Tim. 1 : 18.

¥HEN thou, my righteous Judge, shall
To take thy ransomed people home, [com*

Shall I among them stand ?

Shall such a worthless worm as I,

Who sometimes am afraid to die,
Be found at thy right hand?

2 I love to meet thy people now.
Before thy feet with them to bow,
Though vilest of them all

;

But—can I bear the piercing thought

—

What if my name should be left out
When thou for them shalt call ?

3 O Lord, prevent it by thy grace

:

Be thou my only hiding-place.
In this, the accepted day

;

Thy pardoning voice, O, let me hear,
To still my unbelieving fear,

2^ or let me fall, I pray.

4 And when the final trump shall sound.
Among thy saints let me be found,
To bow before thy face

;

Then in triumphant strains I '11 sing.
While heaven's resounding mansions ring
With praise of sovereign grace.

661



PRESENT AND FUTURE :

1115 Behold the day is come. ^- ^^

T)EHOLD the day is come

;

J3 Tlie ri*?hteous Judge is near

;

And sinners, trembling at tlieir doom,

Sliall soon tlieir sentence hear.

2 Angels, in bright attire,

Conduct him, through the skies;

Darkness and tempest, smoke and lire,

Attend him as he flies.

3 How awful is the sight

!

How loud the thunders roar I

The sun forbears to give his light,

And stars are seen no more.

4 The whole creation groans

;

But saints arise and sing

:

They are the ransomed of the Lord,

And he their God and King.

1 116 The voice of the archangel, etc. 8s, 7s & 4.
^*^

IThess. 4: 16.

HARK, ye mortals, hear the trumpet

Sounding loud, the mighty roar !
^

Hark! the archangel's voice proclaiming, .

Thou, old Time, shalt be no more.
Rolling ages,

i^ow your solemn close appeai-s.

n 1 7 Every eye shall see him. 8s, < S & -k
*^^^*

Rev. 1: 7.

DAY of judgment, day of wonders!

Hark 1 the trumpet's awful sound,

Louder than a thousand thunders,

Shakes the vast creation round

;

How the summons
Will the sinner's heart confound !
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FINAL JUDGMENT.

2 See the Judge our nature wearing,
Clothed in majesty divine

!

You who long lor his appearing,
Then shall say, " This Lord is mine !

^

Gracious Saviour,
Own me in that day for thine

!

c 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 w ill then become of thee ?

4 Horrors past imagination
Will surprise your trembling heart.

When 3'ou hear your condemnation,
" Hence, accursed wretch, depart

!

Hence, with Satan
And his angels have your part."

5 But to those who have confessed.
Loved and served the Lord below,

He will say, " Come near, you blessed,
See the kingdom I bestow

:

You for ever
Shall my love and glory know."

6 Under sorrows and reproaches.
May this thought our courage raise

!

Swiftly God's great day approaches.
Sighs shall then be changed to praise

:

May we triumph.
When the world is in a blaze

!

1118 TTAere shall the ungodly, etc. 1 Is & 5.

I Peter 4 : 18.

All, guilty sinner, ruined by transgression,
What shaU thy doom be, when, arrayed in terror,

God shall couiOiand thee, covered with pollution,
Up to the judgment?



PRESENT AND FUTURE

:

5 Stop, thoughtless sinner, stop awhile and pon ler,

Eie death arrest thee, and the Judge, in vengeance
Hurl from his presence thy affrighted spirit,

Swift to perdition.

3 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 unfolded,

Waits to embrace thee.

4 Come, fhen, poor sinner, come away this moment,
Just as you are, come, filthy and polluted,
Come to the fountain open for the guilty;

Jesus invites you.

5 But, if you trifle with his gracious message,
Cltave to the world and love its guilty pleasures,
Mercy, grown weary, shall, in righteous judgment,

Leave you for ever.

C- ! guilty sinner, hear the voice of warning ;

Fly to the Saviour, and embrace his pardon
;

So shall your spirit meet with joy triumphant.
Death and the Judgment.

HEAVEN.
lliy The former things are paaaed aioay. "• -M..

Eev. 21: 4.

THERE is a land mine eye hath seen,
In visions of enraptured thought,

So bright that all which spreads between
Is with its radiant glory fraught

;

2 A land upon whose blissful shore
There rests no shadow, falls no stain

;

There those who meet shall part no more.
And those long parted, meet again.

'i Its skies are not like earthly skies.

With varying hues of shade and light;
It hath no need of suns to rise

To dissipate the gloom of night.

i There sweeps no desolating wind
Across that calm, serene abode;

The wanderer there a home may find,

Within the paradise of God.
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HEAVEN.

1120 Rev.U: 1-3. C. M.

ON Zion's glorious summit stood
A numerous host redeemed by blood

;

Tiiey hymned their King in sti-alns divine

;

I heard tlie song, and strove to join.

2 Here nil who suffered sword or flame
For truth, or Jesus' lovely name,
Shout victory now, and hail the Lamb,
And bow before the great I AM.

3 AVhile everlasting ages roll,

Eternal love shall feast their soul.

And scenes of bliss for ever new
Kise in succession to their view.

4 O sweet employ, to sing and trace
Tfie amazing bights and depths of grace;
And spend from sin and sorrow free,

A blissful, vast eternity !

5 O what a sweet, exalted song,
When every tribe and every tongue,
Redeemed hy blood, with Christ appear,
And join in one full chorus there !

6 My soul anticipates the day

—

Would stretch her wind's and soar away,
To aid the song, the palm to bear.
And praise my great Redeemer there.

1121 Jiev.22:4, L. M.

LO ! round the throne, a glorious band.
The saints in countless myriads stand

;

Of every tongue redeemed to God,
Arrayed in garments washed in blood.

2 Through tribulation great they came

;

They bore the cross, despised the shame

;

But now from all their labors rest,

In God's eternal glorv blest.



PRESENT AND FUTURE:

3 They see tlie Saviour face to face

;

They sing the triumph of liis grace

;

And day and night, Avith ceaseless praise,
To him tlieir loud hosannas raise.

4 O, may we tread the sacred road
That holy saints and martyrs trod

;

Wa^e to the end>the glorious strife,

And win, like them, a crown of life.

\l2i*2i ' Return unto thy real, my soul. i-'< M.
Psalm 116: 7.

"P ETURN, my soul, and sweetly rest,

JX On thy almighty Father's breast

;

The bounties of his grace adore.
And count his wondrous mercies o'er.

2 Thy mercy, Lord, preserved my breatli,

And snatched my fainting soul' from death;
Removed my sorrows, dried my tears,

And saved me from surrounding snares.

3 What shall I render to thee, Lord ?

Or how his wondrous grace record?
To him my grateful voice I '11 raise.

With just thanksgiving to his praise.

4 O Zion I in thy sacred courts.

Where glory dwells, and joy resorts,

To notes divine 1 '11 tune the song,
And praise shall flow from every tongue.

1123 -^w *"y Father's house, etc. lu. M..
John 14 : 2.

THY Father's house ! thine own bright home^
And thou hast there a place for me !

Though yet an exile here 1 roam,
That distant home by faith I see.

2 I see its domes resplendent glow.
Where beams of God's own glory fail;

And trees of life immortal grow,
Whose fruits o'erhang the sapphire wall,
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HEAVEN.

3 T know tliat thou, who on the tree
Didst deign our mortal guilt to bear,

Wilt l)ring thine own to dwell with thee,

And waitest to receive me there

!

4 Thy love will there array my soul
In thine own robe of spotless hue

;

And I shall gaze while ages roll.

On thee, with raptures ever new

!

t C welcome day ! when thou my feet

Shalt bring the shining threshold o'er;

A Father's warm embrace to meet,
And dwell at home for evermore

!

1 1^4- The heavenly manaiou. Ju. M

MY heavenly home is bright and fair.

We '11 be gathered home

;

Xor death nor sighing visit there,
We '11 be gathered home

:

CHORUS.

We '11 w\ait till Jesus comes,
We '11 wait till Jesus comes.
We'll wait till Jesus comes,
And we '11 be gathered home.

2 Its glittering towers the sun outshine.
We '11 be gathered home

;

That heavenly mansion shall be mine,
We '11 be gathered home.

3 My Father's house is built on high.
We '11 be gathered home

;

Above the arched and starry sky.
We '11 be gathered home.

4 When from this earthly prison free.

We '11 be gatliered home

;

That heavenly mansion mine shall be,

We '11 be gathered home.
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PRESENT AND FUTURE:

5 While here, a stranger far from home^
^Ve '11 be gathered home :

Affliction's waves may i-ound me foam,
We '11 be gathered home.

Let others seek a home below,
We '11 be gathered home.

Which flames devour or waves o'erthrow,
We '11 be gathered home.

7 Be mine the happier lot to own,
We '11 be gathered home

;

A heavenly mansion near the throne,
We '11 be gathered home.

8 Then, fail this earth, let stars decline, .

We '11 be gathered home

;

And sun and moon refuse to shine.
We '11 be gathered home.

3 All nature sink and cease to be,
We '11 be gatliered home

;

That heavenly mansion stands for me.
We '11 be gathered home.

1125 I Pet. 1:4. L. M,

THERE is a region lovelier far

Than sages tell or poets sing

—

Brighter than summer's beauties are.

And softer than the tints of spring.

I 'm going home, I 'm going home
I 'm going home to die no more.
To die no more, to die no more,
I'm going home to die no more.

2 It is all holy and serene.

The land of glory and repose

:

No cloud obscures the radiant scene

;

There not a tear of sorrow flows.
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112b 'J^ey that sow in tears, shall reap in joy. O. J\l.

Psalm 12b ; 5.

THERE is an hour of hallowed peace
For those with care oppressed,

When si^hs and sorrowing teai's shall cease,

And aU be hushed to rest.

2 'T is then the soul is freed from fears

And doubts which here annoy

;

Then tney that oft had sown in tears
Shall reap again in joy.

3 There is a home of sweet repose.
Where storms assail no more

;

The stream of endless pleasure flows,
On that celestial shore.

4 There purity with love appears.
And bliss without alloy

;

There they that oft had sown in tears
Shall reap again in joy.

112^ There 's music in the upper heaven. ^' -M.. 1).

THERE 'S music in the upper heaven

—

The clioral notes that swell,
Are sweeter, fuller, richer far,

Than human lips can tell

;

When rings the ^ush of golden harps,
And heavenl}' lutes are swept,

To tell the quenchless love of him
Who o'er a lost world wept.

2 The gliding rush of countless wings,
Borne on the swelling breeze.

That wafts the rustling music by,
Amid embowered trees

;

The echo of the myriad feet,

That fall on pavements fair,

Of glittering, dazzling gold that gleams
In untold brightness there.
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:

3 The music of the pearly ^ates,
When back by ano^els flung,

Admitting there a ransomed soul,

Their sinless bands among

;

The silver}' sound that 's swelling up,
When flows the stream of life

;

The rustle of the emerald leaf,

With healing virtues rife

:

4 And then the tide of melody
That swells and bursts, when rings

The new son^ in that far-ofl" world,
That thrilling rapture brings

:

But, awed, we may not note its power.
Its depths Ave may not sound

;

Unfathomed, fathomless it roLU
In glorious might around.

1 128 Em-neatly desiring. CM,
II Cor. 5: 2.

COULD our thoughts and wishes fly

Above these gloomy shades.
To those bright worlds beyond the sky
Which sorrow ne'er invades

!

2 There joys, unseen by mortal eyes,
Or reason's feeble fay,

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 - [spring,

To those bright scenes where pleasure
Immortal to the skies.
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11— y There is a land, a happy land. v>. AL.

THERE is a land, a happy land
Where tears are wiped away

From every eye, by God's own hand,
And night is turned to day.

2 There is a home, a happy home,
Where way-worn travelers rest,

W^here toil and languor never come.
And every mourner 's blest.

3 There is a port, a peaceful port,

A safe and quiet shore,
Where weary mariners resort
And fear the storms no more.

4 There is a crown, a dazzling crown,
Bedecked Avitli jewels fair

;

And priests and kings of high renown,
Tliat crown of glory wear.

5 That land be mine, that calm retreat.

That crown of glory bright

;

Then I '11 esteem each bitter sweet.
And every burden light.

lloU The hope—laid up for you in heaven. o9 oC OS.

Col. 1: 5.

THERE is an hour of peaceful rest.

To mourning wanderers given

;

There is a tear for souls distressed,

A balm for every wounded breast

—

'T is found above—in heaven.

2 There is a home for Aveary souls,

By sins and sorrows driven
;

When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals.
Where storms arise and ocean rolls.

And all is drear—but hea\ en.
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3 There faith lifts up tlie tearless eye,
The heart with anguish riven

;

It views the tempest passing by,
Sees evening shadows quickly fly,

And all serene—in heaven.*

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom,
And joys supreme are given

;

There rays divine disperse the gloom

;

Beyond the dark and narrow tomb
Appears the dawn—of heaven.

1131 J?er. 15:2,3. CM.
HARK ! hark I the voice of ceaseless praise.

Around Jehovah's throne;
Songs of celestial joy they raise.

To mortal lips unknown.

2 Upon the sea of glass they stand
In shining robes of light;

The harps of God are in their hand,
They rest not day or nigiit.

3 O ! for an angel's perfect love,

A sernph's soaring wino-,

To sing with thousand saints above,
The triumphs of our King.

4 On earth our feeble voice we try.

In weakness and in shame,
"W^e bless, we laud, we magnify^
We conquer in his name.

r> But, O ! with pure and sinless heart,
His mercies to adore,

^Jy God, to know thee as thou art,

"Xor grieve thy Spirit more

!

G O ! blessed hope ! a " little while,"
And we, amidst that throng,

SluiU live in our Redeemer's smile,
And swell the immortal song.
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1 1 O^ -f'^'* "j" '^« everlasting hilh. '^« *1.

THERE is a fold where none can stray,

And pastures ever green,
VVliere siiltrj^ sun, or stormy day,

Or night, is never seen.

2 Far up the everlasting hills.

In God's own fight it lies
;

His smile its vast dominion fills

With joy that never dies.

3 One narrow vale, one darksome wave.
Divides that land from this

;

I have a Shepherd pledged to save,
And bear me home to bliss.

< Soon at his feet my sonl shall lie,

In life's last struggling breath

;

But I shall only seem to die,

I shall not taste of death.

5 Far from this guilty world to be
Exempt from toil and strife

;

To spend eternity with thee

—

My Saviour, this is life

!

1 1 .)0 Inheritance of the saints in light. fe- -M.
Col. 1 : 12.

AXD is there. Lord, a rest
For weary souls desio:ned,

^Vhere not a care shall stir the breast,
Or sorrow entrance find ?

2 Is there a blissful home.
Where kindred minds shall meet,

And live, and love, nor ever roam
From that serena retreat ?

3 Are their bright, happy fields,

Where nought that blooms shall die

;

Where each new scene fresh pleasure yields.
And healthful breezes sigh ?
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4 Are there celestial streams,
Where living waters glide,

With murmurs sweet as angel dreams,
And flowery banks beside ?

5 For ever blessed they
Whose joyful feet'^shall stand,

While endless nges waste away,
Amid that glorious land

!

6 My soul would thither tend
While toilsome years are given

;

Then let me, gracious Lord, ascend
To sweet repose in heaven

!

I

1134- I iove to think of heaven. fe« -M->

LOVE to think of heaven,
Where white-robed angels are.

Where many a friend is gathered safe,

From fear, and toil, and care.

CHORUS.

There will be no more parting there.
There will be no more parting there.
In heaven above, where all is love,

There will be no more parting there

2 I love to think of heaven.
Where my Redeemer reigns,

Where rapturous songs of triumph rise.

In endless, joyous strains.

3 I love to think of heaven,
The saints' eternal home, fade,

Where palms, and robes, and crowns ne'er

And all our joys are one.

4 I love to think of heaven.
The greetings there we '11 meet.

The harps—the songs for ever oui-s

—

The walks—the golden streets.
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5 I love to think of heaven,
That promised land so fair

;

O how my raptured spirit longs
To be for ever there.

1 \o^ Come, aing to me of heaven. ^' M.

COME, sinof to me of heaven, •

When I 'm about to die

;

Sing songs of holy ecstasj^,

To wait my soul on hig'h.

CHORUS.

There '11 be no sorrow there,
There '11 be no sorrow there,

In heaven above, where all is love.
There '11 be no sorrow there.

2 When the last moment comes,
O, watch my dying face,

To catch the bright seraphic glow,
Which on each feature plays.

3 Then to my raptured ear
Let one sweet song be given

;

Let music charm me last on earth,
And greet me first in heaven

!

1136 HehrewsW-.n. 6s & 4s.

KN'OW ye that better land,
Where care 's unknown ?

Know ye that blessed band
Around the throne ?

There, there is happiness.
There, streams of purest bliss

;

There, there are rest and peace

—

There, there alone.

2 Yes, yes, we know that place,
We know it well

;

• Eye hath not seen his face,

Tongue cannot tell;
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There are the angels briglit,

There saints enrolled in white,
All, all are clothed in light

—

There, there they dwell,

3 O ! we are weary here,
. A little band,

Yet soon in glory there
We hope to stand

;

Then let us haste away.
Speed o'er this world's dark way,
Unto that land of day

—

That better land.

4 Come ! hasten that sweet day,
Let time begone.

Come ! Lord, make no delay.
On thy white throne

;

Thy face we wish to see.

To dwell and reign with fliee,.

And thine for ever be—
Thine, thine alone.

1137 ^0 are these—and whence, etc. Ts, double
ReT. 7 : 13.

WHO are these in bright array,
This exulting, happy throng,

Kound the altar night and day.
Hymning one triumpliant song?

" Worthy is the Lamb once slain.

Blessing, honor, glorjr, power.
Wisdom, riches, to obtain,

New dominion every hour."

2 Tliese through fiery trials trod

,

These from great affliction came

;

Now, befofe the throne of God,
Sealed with his almighty name.
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Clad in raiment pure and white,
Victor-palms in every liand,

Througli tiieir great Redeemer's might,
More than conquerors tliey stand.

Hunger, thirst, disease unknown,
On immortal fruits the}^ feed

;

Them the Lamb, amidst the throne,
Shall to living fountains lead

;

Joy and gladness banish sighs

;

Perfect love dispels all fears

;

And for ever from their eyes
God shall wipe away their tears.

1138 They reatfrom their labors. 7s, doublc.
Kev. 14 : 13.

HIGH in yonder realms of light,

Dwell the raptured saints above

;

Far beyond our feeble si^ht,

Happy in Immanuers love

:

Once they knew, like us below.
Pilgrims in this vale of tears.

Torturing pain and heavy woe.
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears.

2 'Mid the chorus of the skies,

'Mid the angelic lyres above.
Hark, their songs nielodious 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.

3 All is tranquil and serene,
Calm and undisturbed repose;

Thfire no cloud can intervene.
There no angry tempest blows

;

677



PRESENT AND FUTURE :

Every tear is wiped away^
Sighs no more shall heave the breast,

Night is lost in endless da/,
Sorrow—in eternal rest. ^

1139 Good night till then. 7s, 6s & 4.

I
JOURNEY forth rejoicing,

From this dai'k vale of tears,

To heavenly joy and freedom.
From earthly bonds and fears

;

Where Christ our Lord shail gather
All his redeemed again.

His kingdom to inherit ;

—

Good night till t'aea. I

2 Go to thy quiet resting.

Poor tenement of clay

!

From all thy pain and weakness
I gladly haste away

;

But still m faith contiaing
To find thee yet again.

All glorious and immortal ;—
Good night till then

!

3 Why thus so sadly weeping,
Beloved one of my heart ?

The Lord is good and gracious,
Though now he bids us part.

Oft have we met in gladness,
And we shall meet again.

All sorrows left behind us ;—
Good night till then I

i 1 ^0 to see his glory.
Whom we have loved below

;

I go, the blessed angels.

The holy saints, to know

;

Our lovel}" ones departed,
I ^0 to find again,

And wait for you to join us;—
Good night till then 1
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I hear the Saviour callhig

;

The joyful hour has come

:

The angel-guards are ready
To guide me to our home

;

Where Christ our Lord shall gather
All his redeemed again,

His kingdom to inherit ;

—

Good night till then

!

1140 Rev, 7: 13-17. 7s.

PALMS of glory, raiment bright,
Crowns that never fade away,

Gird and deck the saints in light

;

Priest, and kings, and conquerors they.

2 Yet the conquerors bring their palms
To the Lamb amidst the throne,

And proclaim in jovful psalms
Victory through his cross alone.

3 Kings for harps their crowns resign,
Crying, as they strike the chords,

" Take tlie kingdom, it is thine,
King of kings, and Lord of lords !

•'

4 Round the altar saints confess.
If their robes are white as snow,

'T was the Saviour's wondrous grace.
And his blood, that made them so.

5 Who were 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, must die.

May our souls, translated thus,
Triumph, reign and shine on high

!
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i I-T 1 ^e hath prepared for them a city. 7s ^ '.i

Heb. 11: 16,¥E are on our journev home,
Where Christ our Lord is gone

:

We shall meet around his throne,
When he makes his people one
In the new Jerusalem.

2 We can see that distant home,
Though clouds rise dark between

;

Faith views the radiant dome,
And a luster flashes keen
From the new Jerusalem.

3 O glory shining far
From the never-setting Sun I

O trembling morning star!
Our journey 's almost done
To the new Jerusalem.

4 O holy I heavenly home I

O, rest eternal there

!

When shall the exiles come,
Where they cease from earthly care,
In the new Jerusalem.

5 Our hearts are breaking now
Those mansions fair to see

:

O Lord ! thy heavens bow,
And raise us up with thee
To the new Jerusalem.

I ' 4-Z ArUe and depart, etc. 8s & 7s
Micah 2: 16.

THIS is not my place of resting,
Mine, a city yef to come

;

Onward to it I am hasting—
On to my eternal home.
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2 111 it, all is light and glory,
O'er it sliiiies a iiightless clay :

Every trace of sin's sad story,

All the curse has passed away.

3 There the Lamb, our Shepherd, leads us,

By the streams of life along

;

On the freshest pastures feeds us,

Turns our sighing into song.

i Soon we pass this desert dreary,
Soon we bid farewell to pain

;

Never more be sad or A\eary,

Never, never sin again.

1143 Rev. 21 -.25. S. M.D.

THERE is no night in heaven

;

In that blest world above
Work never can bring weariness
For work itself is love.

There is no night in heaven

:

Yet nigiitly round the bed
Of every Christian wanderer
Faith has an angel tread.

2 There is no grief in heaven

:

For life is one glad daj^,

And tears are of those former things
Which all have passed away.

There is no grief in heaven :

"

Yet angels from on high,
On golden pinions earthward glide,

The Christian's tears to dry.

3 There is no want in heaven :

The Lamb of God supplies
Life's tree of twelvefold fruitage still,

Life's spring which never dries.
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There is no want in heaven

:

Yet in a desert land
The fainting prophet was sustained
And fed by angel's hand.

There is no sin in heaven !

Behold that blessed throng

;

All holy is their spotless robes,
All holy is their song.

There is no sin in heaven

:

Here who from sin is free?
yet angels aid us in our strife

For Christ's true liberty.

There is no death in heaven

:

For they who ^ain that shore
Have won their immortality,
And they can die no more.

There is no death in heaven

;

But, when the Cliristian dies,

The angels wait his parting soul.

And waft it to the skies.

1144 Reunion in heaven. ,
7s & OS.

IVrO seas again shall sever,
1\ No desert intervene,
Mo deep sad-flowing river

Shall roll its tide between.

2 Love and unsevered union
Of soul with those we love,

Nearness and glad communion,
Shall be our joy above.

3 Xo dread of wasting sickness,
Xo thought of ache or pain.

No fretting hours of weakness,
Shall mar our peace again.
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4 No death our homes o'ershading
Shall e'er our harps unstring,

For all islifeunfadinof
In presence of our King.

1145 'rhe beautiful of lands. 7s & Gs.

THERE is a land immortal,
The beautiful of lands

;

Beside its ancient portal
A silent sentrj' stands

;

He onl)' can undo it,

And open wide the door

;

And mortals who pass through it,

Are mortals nevermore.

2 Though dark and drear the passao-*^.
That leadeth to the gate,

Yet grace comes with the message,
To souls that watch and wait

;

And at the time appointed
A messenger comes down,

And leads the Lord's anointed
From cross to glory's crown.

3 Their sighs are lost in singing,
They 're blessed in their""tears

;

Their journey heavenward winging.
They leave on earth their fears

:

Death like an angel seemeth

;

"We welcome thee," they cry:
Their foce with glory bcameth—

'Tislifefor them todie!

Il4b Heaven is mi/ home. Os & 4s

I'M but a stranger here

;

Heaven is my home;
Earth is a desert drear;

Heaven is my home.
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:

Danger and sorrow stand
Round me on eveiy hand,
Heaven is ui}' fatherland

—

Heaven is my home.

2 What though the tempests rage,
Heaven is my home

;

Short is my pilgnmage

;

Heaven is my home.
And time's wild wintery blast
Soon will be overpast,
I shall reach home at last

;

Heaven is my home.

3 There at my Saviour's side,

Heaven is my home

;

I shall be glorified

;

Heaven is my home.
There with the good and blest,

Those 1 loved most and best,

I shall for ever rest

:

Heaven is my home.

k Therefore 1 11 murmur not
;

Heaven is my home

;

AVhate'ei- my earthly lot.

Heaven is my home.
For I shall surely stand,
There at my Lord's right hand.
Heaven is my fatherland

—

Heaven is my home.

147 The region above. 6s & 7s

THERE 'S a region above.
Free from sin and temptation,

And a mansion of love.

For each heir of salvation.
Then dismiss all thy fears,

Weary pilgrim of sorrow;
Though' thy sun set in tears,

'Twill rise brighter to-morrow.
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2 There our toils will be done,
And free o:race be our story,

God himselt be our Sun,
And our unsettinof fflory.

In that world of deli^lit

Spring shall never be ended,
Nor shall shadows nor nio-ht,

With its brightness be blended.

3 There shall friends no more part,

Nor shall farewells be spoken.
There '11 be balm for the heart
That with anguish was broken.

From affliction set free.

And from God ne'er to sever,
We his glory shall see.

And enjoy him for ever.

N
1148 Rev. 22: 5. 5s &4&

'O shadows yonder?
All light and song!

Each day I wonder,
And say how long
Shall time mc sunder
From that dear throng ?

2 No weeping yonder

—

All fled away

!

While here I wander
Each weary day.
And sigh as I ponder
My long, long stay.

3 No partings yonder-
Time and space never
Again shall sunder

—

Hearts cannot sever-
Dearer and fonder
Hands clasped for ever.
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4 None wanting yonder

—

Bought by the Lamb,
All gathered under
The evergreen palm

—

Loud as night's thunder
Ascends the glad psalm.

1149 Re%tfor the weary. 8s & Ts

I

e weary.

N the Christian's home in glory,
There remains a land of rest,

There my Saviour's gone before me
To fulfill my soul's request.

CHORUS.

There is rest for the weary,
There is rest for you

—

On the other side of Jordan,
In the sweet fields of Eden,
Where the tree of life is blooming,
There is rest for you.

2 lie is fitting up mj^ mansion,
Which eternally shall stand,

For my stay shall not be transient,
In that holy happy land.

3 Pain nor sickness ne'er shall enter,
Grief nor woe my lot shall share,

But in that celestial center,
I a crown of life shall wear.

4 Death itself shall then be vanquished.
And his sting shall be withdrawn

;

Shout for gladness, O ye ransomed

!

Hail witli joy the rising morn.

6 Sin^, O sing, ye heirs of glory •

Shout your triumph as you go

;

Zion's gates will open for'you,
You shall find an entrance through
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1150 ^a< must it he to be there f 8s.¥E speak of the realms of the blest,

That country so brio;ht and so foil,

And oft are its glories confessed,
But what must it be to be there ?

2 We speak of its pathways of gold,
Of it walls decked with jewels so 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 there ?

4 We speak of its service of love,
The robes which the glorified wear,

The Church of the First-born above,
But what must it be to be there ?

5 O Lord, in this valley of woe,
Our spirits for heaven prepare

;

Then shortly we also shall know
And feel what it is to be there. •

1151 Shall toe know each other there t Ss & 7s.

¥HEX we hear the music ringing
In the bright celestial dome.

When sweet angel voices, singing.
Gladly bid us welcome home

To the land of ancient story.
Where the spirit knows no care,

la that land of light and glory.
Shall we know each other there ?

2 When the holy angels meet us,
As we go to join their band,

Shall we know the friends that greet us
In the glorious spirit land ?
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:

Shall we see the same eyes shining
On us as in days of yore ?

Shall we feel their dear arms twining
Fondly round us as before ?

3 Yes, my earth-worn soul rejoices,

And my weary heart grows light,

For the sweet and cheerful voices,

And the forms so pure and bright,
That shall welcome us in heaven,
Are the loved of long a^o

;

And to them 'tis kindly given, .

Thus their mortal friends to know.

4 O, ye weary, sad, and tossed ones,
Droop not, faint not hy the Avay

;

Ye shall ioin the loved and just ones
In the land of perfect day.

Harp-strings, touched by angel fingers,

Murmured in my raptured ear

—

Evermore their sweet song lingers

—

We shall know each other there.

Ill52 fff^PPy J^ome. 8s & 78.

I
IS" that world of ancient story.

Where no storms can ever come.
Where the Saviour dwells in glory,
There remains for us home.

CHORUS.

Happy home, happy home,
Jesus bids his followers come.
To that land of bliss and glory,
Our happy, happy home.

2 There within the heavenly mansions,
^Yhere life's river flows so clear.

We shall see our blessed Saviour,
If wo love and serve him here.
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•J There with holy an<^el3 dwellinor,

AVhei-e the ransomed wander Free,

Jesus' praises ever telling,

Sing we through eternity.

4 There amid the shining numbers,
All our toils and labors o'er,

Where the Guardian never slumbers,
We shall dwell for evermore.

r
1153 Almost home. 6s & 4ek

"S it a long way off?

O, no ! a few more years,

A few more bitter tears

—

We shall be there.

Sometimes the way seems long,
Our comforters all go,
Woe follows after woe,
Care after care.

2 O! brethren dear, how weak,
How faint and weak we are ! ^ >

'"'

Yet Jesus leads us far

Through tangled ways
Into the very heart

Of this dark wilderness
Where dangers thickest press,
And Satan strays.

3 But he is strong anc. wise,
And we, his children blind,
Must trust his thoughtful mind
And tender care. x ,:

So gentle is his love,
We may be sure that sight
Would show us all is right,
And answered pra^•er.
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'T is no uncertain way
We tread, for Jesus still

Leads with unerring slvill

Where'er we roam

;

And from the desert wild
Soon shall our path emerge,
And land us on the verge
Of our dear home.

1 154 I'm going home. 6a & 4.

I
AM a stranger here

;

No home, no rest I see

;

Not all earth counts most dear
Can win a si^h from me.

1 "m going home.

2 Jesus, thy home is mine,
And I thy Father's child

;

With hopes and joys divine,
The world's a dmiry wild.

I 'm going home.

3 Home ! O ! how soft and sweet,
It thi'ills upon the heart

!

Home ! Avhere the brethren meet,
And never, never part.

I 'm going home.

4 Home ! where the Bridegroom takes
The purchase of his love :

Home ! where the Father waits
To welcome saints above.

I 'm going home.

5 Yes I when the world looks cold,

Which did my Lord revile,

A lamb within the fold,

I can look up and smile.

i 'm going home.
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6 Wlien earth's delusive charms
Would snare mj' pilgrim feet,

I fly to Jesus' arms,
And yet again rei^eat,

I'm going home.

7 Wlien breaks each mortal tie

That holds me from the goal,
This, this can satisfy
The cravings of my soul

—

I'm going home.

t Ah ! gently, gently lead,
Along the painful way,

Bid every word and deecl,

And every look to say,
I'm going home.

I 155 Strangers and pilgrimn. Ts & 68.
Heb. 11: 13.

¥E have no home but heaven

;

A pilgrim's garb we wear;
Our path is marked by changes,
And strewed with many a care

;

Surrounded with temptation;
By varied ills oppressed

;

Each day's experience warns us
That this is not our rest.

2 We have no homo but heaven

;

Then, wherefore seek one here?
Why murmur at privation,
Or grieve when trouble 's near ?

It is but for a season
That we as strangers roam,

And strangers must not look for
The comforts of a home.

3 We have no home but heaven

;

We want no home beside

;

O God, our Friend and Father,
Our footsteps thither guide,
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:

Unfold to us its glorj^,

Prepare us for its jv.v,

Its pure and perfect friendship,
Its angel-like employ.

We have a home in hea^ en :

—

How cheering is the thought I

How bright the expectations
Which God's own word has taught

With eager hearts wc hasten
The promised bliss to share

;

We have no home but heaven

;

O, would that we were there

!

1 156 _ Shall we e'erforget the atory f S» & Ts,

WHEN we reach a quiet dwelling,
On the strong eternal hills.

And our praise to him is swelling,
Who the vast creation fillo

;

When the paths of prayer and duty.
And affliction all are trod,

And we wake to see the beauty
Of our Saviour and our God

:

2 With the light of resurrection,
When our changed bodies glow.

And we gain the full perfection
Of the bliss begun below;

When the life that flesh obscureth
In each radiant fonn shall shine.

And the joy that aye endureth,
Flashes forth in beams divine

:

3 While we wave the palms of glory-

Through the long eternal yeai*s.

Shall we e'er foi-get the story
Of our mortal griefs and fears?
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Shall we e'er forget the' sadness,

And the clouds that lujng so dim,
When our hearts are filled with gladness,

And our tears are dried by him ?

4 Shall the memory be banished
Of his kindness and his care.

When the wants and Avoes are vanished
Which he loved to soothe and share ?

All the way by which he led us,

All the grievings which he bore,
All the patient love he taught us,

Shall we think of them no more ?

6 Yes ! we surely shall remember
How he quickened us from death

—

How he fanned the dying ember
With his Spirit's glowing breath.

We shalLread the tender meaning
Of the sorrows and alarms,

As we trod the desert, leaning
On his everlasting arms.

And his rest will be the dearer
'When we think of weary ways.
And his light will seem the clearer
As we muse on cloudy days.

O 't will be a glorious morrow
To a dark and stormy day

!

We shall recollect our sorrow
As the sti-eams that pass away.

1157 Beautiful Zion. 8s, 6 Hnes.
Psalm 50 : 2.

BEAUTIFUL Zion, built above-
Beautiful city, that I love;

Beautiful gates of pearly white

;

Beautiful temple—God its light I ;:,

He who was slain on Calvary ^"''

Opens those pearly gates to me.
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2 Beautiful heaven, \\iiere all is light;

Beautiful angels, clothed in Avliite;

Beautiful strains that never tire,

Beautiful harps througli all the choir

:

There shall I join the chorus sweet.
Worshiping at the Saviour's feet.

3 Beautiful crowns on every brow,
Beautiful palms the conquerors show,
Beautiful robes the ransomed wear.
Beautiful all who enter tliere

!

Thither I press with eager feet

;

There shall my rest be long and sweet.

4 Beautiful throne for Christ our King,
Beautiful songs the angels sing,

Beautiful rest—all wanderings cease

—

Beautiful home of perfect peace

;

There shall my eyes the Saviour see

:

Haste to this heavenly home with me 1

1158 The better land. P.M.

I
HEAR thee speak of the better land,
Thou callest its children a iiappy band;

Mother! O where is that radiant shore,
Shall we not seek it, and weep no more ?

Is it where the flower of the orange blows.
And the fire-flies dance in the myrtle boughs ?

Not there ! not there !

2 Is it where the feathery palm-trees rise,

And the date grows ripe under surny skies.

Or, 'midst the green islands of glitte ring seas.

Where fragrant forests perfume the breeze.
And strange bright birds on their starry wings
Bear the rich hues of all glorious things?

Not there ! not there

;
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3 Is it far away in some reo;ion old,

Where the rivers wander o'er sands of gold,
And the hurnino: rays of the rubies shine.

And the diamond lights up the secret mine?
And the pearl glows forth from the coral strand,

Is it there, sweet mother, that better land?
Not there I not there I

4 Eye hath not seen it, my gentle boy,
Ear'hath not heard its sweet song of joy

!

Dreams cannot picture a world so fair,

Sorrow and death may not enter there,

Time may not breathe on its fadeless bloom,
Far beyond the clouds and beyond the tomb

!

'T is there ! 't is there

!

1159 The Father-land. 9s & 8s.

THEllE is a place where my hopes are stayed,
My heart and my treasure are there

;

Where verdure and blossoms never fade,

And fields are eternallj- fair.

CHORUS.
That blissful place is xny father-land;
By faith its delio^lits I explore;

Come, favor my flight, angelic band,
And waft me in peace to the shore.

2 There is a place wliere the angels dsvell,

A pure and peaceful abode

;

The joys of that place no tongue can tell

;

For there is the palace of God !

3 There is a place where my friends are gone
Who suffered and worshiped with me!

Exalted with Christ, high on his throne,
The King in his beauty they see.

4 There is a place where I hope to live
Wlien rife and its labors are o'er,

A phi<^e which tlie Lord to me will give,

And then I shaH sorrow no more.
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I luO The former things are paased away. 4 & lOs.
Eev. 21 : 4.

V[0 sickness there,

x\ No weary wasting of the frame away,
No fearful shrinking from the midnight air,

No dread of summer's bright and fervid ray.

8 No hidden grief.

No wild and cheerless vision of despair,
No vain petition for a gwift relief,

No tearful eye, no broken hearts are there.

3 Care has no home
Within tliat realm of ceaseless praise and song :

Its tossing billows break und melt in foam,
Far from the mansions of the spirit-throng.

1 No parted friends
O'er mournful recollections have to weep !

No bed of death enduring love attends.
To watch the coming of a pulseless sleep.

5 No blasted flower
Or withered bud celestial gardens grow !

No scorching blast or fierce descending shower
Scatters destruction like a ruthless foe !

8 No battle-word
Startles the sacred host with fear and dread !

The song of peace Creation's morning heard,
Is sung wherever angel'minstrtl's tread I

7 ' Let us depart
If scenes like these await the weary sou.
Look up, thou stricken one ! Thy wounded heart

Sliall bleed no more at sorrow's stern control

!

9 With faith our guide,

White-robed and innocent, to lead the way,
Why, fear to plunge in Jordan's rolling tide,

And find the ocean of eternal day !

1161 That beautiful world. P.M,

WE 'RE going liome, we 've had visions bright
Of that holy land, that world of light.

Where the long, dark night of time is past,

A)id the morn of eternity dawns at last

;

Where the weary saint no more shall roam.
But dwell in a happy, peaceful home

:

Where the brow with sparkling gems is crowned.
And the waves of bliss are flowing round,

0, that beautiful world ! O, that beautiful world!
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8 We 're going ]iome, we soon shall be,

Where the sky is clear, and all are free :

Where the victor's song floats o'er the plains.
And the seraph's anthems blend with its strains;
Where the sun rolls down its brilliant flood,

And beams on a world that is fair and good ;

Where stars, once dimmed at nature's doom,
Will ever shine o'er the new earth's bloom.
0, that beautiful world 1 0, that beautiful world !

3 'Mid the ransomed throng, 'mid the seas of bliss,

'Mid the holy city's gorgeousness ;

'31id the verdant plains, 'mid angels' cheer,
'Mid the saints that round tiie throne appear

;

Where the conqueror's song, as it sounds afar,

Is wafted on the ambi osial air ;

Through endless years we then shall prove
The worth of a Saviour's matchless love.

0, that beautiful world 1 0, that beautiful world.

1162 The aun-hriglit dine. a . M .

HAVE you heard, have you heard of that sun-bright clime
Undimmed by sorrow, unliurt by time;

Where age hath no power o'er the fadeless frame

—

Where the ej'e is fire, and the heart is flame

—

Have you heard of that sun -bright clime ?

2 A river of water gushes there,
'Mid flowers of beauty strangely fair,

And a thousand wings are hovering o'er

The dazzling wave and the golden shore
That are seen in that suu-bright clime.

:i Millions of forms, all clothed in white.
In garments of beauty, clear and bright.
There dwell in their own immortal bowers,
'Mid fadeless hues of countless flowers
That bloom in that suu-bright clime.

4 Ear hath not heard, and eye hath not seen,
Their swelling songs, and their changeless sheen;
Their ensigns are waving, their banners unfurl,
O'er jasper walls and gates of pearl.
That aro fixed in that sun-bright clime.

5 But far, far away is that sinless clime,
Undimmed by sorrow, unlmrt by time

;

Where, amid all things bright and fair, ia given
The home of the just, and its name is heaven

—

The name of ^that eun*briglit clime.
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11 63 W'e '11^ be there in a little while. P. M.

WE have heard of that bright, that holy land,
We have lieard, and our hearts are glad.

For we are a lonely pilgrim band ;

We are, weary, and worn, and sad.

They tell us that pilgrims are dwelling there,

No more are they called homeless ones,
And they say that the goodly land is fair,

Where the fountain of life ever runs.

CHORUS.

We '11 be there, we '11 be there in a little while.
And we '11 join with tlie pure and blest,

We '11 all have the palms, the robes, the crowns,
And we '11 be for ever at rest.

2 We have heard of the palms, the robes, the
Of that silvery band in wliite, [crowns,

Of the city fiiir witli its golden gates
All radiant with heavenly light.

We have heard of the angels there, and saints:

With their golden harps, liow they sing.

And the mount, with the fruitful tree of life.

And the leaves that healing bring.

3 There are beautiful birds in the bowers green,
Their sono:s are blythe and sweet,

Their warbhng gushing ever new,
The angel harpers greet.

We '11 be there, we '11 be there in a little wliih;,

And we '11 join with the pure and blest

:

We '11 all have the palms, the robes, the c^o^vns,
And we '11 be for ever at rest.

I 1 1)4- Shall we sing in heaven f -t • -M-.

SHALL we sin^ in lieaven for ever,
Shall we snig?

SJiall we sing in heaven for ever,

Jii that happv land ?

698



HEAVEN.

Yes ! O, yes I in that land, that happy land,
They that meet shall sino: for ever,
Farbevond the rollino: river,

Meet to sin^r, and love for ever,
In that happy land.

2 Shall we know each other ever
In that land ?

Shall we know each other ever
In that happy land ?

Yes ! O, yes ! in that land, that happy land,
They that meet shall know each other,
Far"beyond the rolling river, etc.

3 Shall we sing with holy angels
In that land?

Shall we sing with holy angels
In that happ}' land ?

Yes! O, yes ! in thatJand, that happy land,
Saints and angels sing for ever,
Far beyond the rolling river, etc.

4 Shall we rest from care and sori-ow
In that land ?

Shall we rest trom care and sorrow
In til at happy land ?

Yesl O, yes I in that'land, that happy land.
They that meet shall rest for ever,

"

Far beyond the rolling river, etc.

6 Shall we meet our dear lost children
In that land?

Shall we meet our dear lost cUHdren
In that happy land ?

Y"esl O, yesl in that'land, that happy land.
Children meet and sing for ever,
Far beyond the rolling river, etc.

6 Shall we meet our Christian parents
In that land?

: Shall we meet our Christian parents
In that happy land ?
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iTes I O, yes ! in that land, that happy land,
Parents and children meet together,
Far beyond the rolUng- river, etc.

7 Shall we meet our faithful teachers
In that land ?

Shall we meet our faithful teachers
In tliat happy land ?

Yes ! O, yes ! in that land, that happy land,
Teachers and scholars meet to^fether.

Far beyond the rolling river, etc.

8 Shall we know our blessed Saviour
In that land?

Shall we know our blessed Saviour
In that happy land ?

Yes ! O, yes I in that land, that happy land,
AVe shall know our blessed Saviour
Far beyond the rolling river.

Love and serve him there for ever.
In that happy land.

1 1 65 Behold I make aU th iugs new. P- M
Rev. 21 : 6.

'HAT clime is not like this dull clirae of ours ;

All, all is brightness there ;

A sweeter influence breathes around its flowers,
And a benigner air.

No calm below is like that calm above,
No region here is like tliat realm of love ;

Earth's softest spring ne'er shed so soft a light,

Earth's brightest summer never shone so bright.

2 That sky is not like this sad sky of ours,
Tinged with earth's change and care;

No sliadow dims it, and no rain-cloud lowers

;

No broken sunshine there :

One everlasting stretch of azure pours
Its stainless splendor o'er those sinless shores :

For there Jehovah shines with heavenly ray.
And Jesus reigns, dispensing endless day.

3 The dwellers there are not like those of earth.
No mortal stain they bear;

And yet they seem of kindred blood and birth ;

Whence and how came they there ?

700

T'



HEAVEN/
Earth was their niitive soil, from sin and shame,
Through tribulation they to glory cnnie ;

Bond-slaves delivered from sin's crushing load,

Brands plucked from burning by the hand of God.

# Ton robes of theirs are not like those below ;

No angel 's half so bright

;

Whence came that beanty, whence that living glci»

And wiience that radiant white?
Washed in the blood of tlie atoning Lamb,
Fair as the light these robes of theirs became;
And now, all tears wiped off from every eye,
They wander where tlie freshest pastures lie.

1166 The home of the soul. llS & 5.

OH where can the soul find relief from its fees?
A shelter of safety, a home of repose?

Can earth's highest summit, or deepest hid vale,

Give a refuge, nor sorrow, nor sin can assail ?

No, no ! there 's no home I

There 's no home on earth—the soul has no home.

2 Shall it leave the low earth, and soar to the sky,
And seek for a home in the mansions on high !

In the bright realms of bliss will a dwelling bo given,
And the soul find a home in tlie glory of heaven ?

Yes, yes ! there 's a home !

There 's a home in high heaven—the soul has a home.

3 ! 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 I

Home, home 1 home of the soul

!

Jhe bosom of God is the home of the soul I

116 i Ever-green tnountaitiB. P.M.

THERE 'S a land far away 'mid the stars, we are told,

Whore thoy know not the sorrows of time.
Where the pure waters wander through valleys of gold,

And where life is a treasure sublime ;

'T is the land of our God—'t is the home of the soul,
Where the ages of splendor eternally roll

;

Where the wny-weary traveler reaches his goal.
On the ever-green mountains of life.
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2 Here our gaze cannot soar to tliat beautiful land.

But our visions liave told of its bliss,
And our souls by the gale from its gardens are fanned.When we faint in the deserts of this ;And we sometimes hiive longed for its holy repose,
When our spirits were torn with temptation and woe*.And we ve drank from the tide of the river that flowsFrom the ever-green mountains of life.

3 the stars never tread the blue heavens by night,
But wfi think where the ransomed have trod.

And the day never smiles from his palace of light.
But we feel the bright smiles of our God.

V\e are traveling homeward thro' changes and gloora,
To a kingdom where pleasures unchangingly bloom';And our guide is the glory that shines through the tombi
i rom the ever-green mountains of life.

1168 Within the vail. P.M.
Heb. C: 19.

UPON the frontier of this shadowy land
We, piljrrims of eternal sorrow, stand :

What realm lies forward, with its happier store
Of forests green and deep.
Of valleys hushed in sleep.

And lakes most peaceful ? 'T is the land of
Evermore.

2 Very far off its marble cities seem-
Very far off—beyond our sensual dream-

Its woods, unruffled by the wild winds roar:
Yet does the turbulent surge
Howl on its very verge.

One moment—and we breathe within the
Evermore,

3 They whom we loved and lost so long ago,
Dwell in those cities far from mortal woe-
Haunt those fresh woodlands, whence sweet .arol'line*

Eternal peace have they : fsoar
God wipes tlieir tears away :

They drink that river of life which flows for
Evermore.

i Thitlier we hasten through these regions dim,
But, lo ! the wide wiugs of the seraphim
Shine in the sunset ! On that joyous shore

Our lightened hearts shall know
The life of long ago

:

Tho sorrow-burdened path shall fade for
Evermore.
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1. 1G9 ^Vo night in heaven. lOs,

"VTO night shall be in heaven I no gathering gloom
ll Shall o'er that glorious landscape ever come

;

No tears shall fall in sadness o'er those flowers
That breathe their fragrance through celestial bowers.

2 No night shall be in heaven ! no dreadful hour
Of mental darkness, of tlie tempter's power-
Across these skies no envious clouds shall roll,

To dim the sunlight of the raptured soul.

i No night shall be in heaven. Forbid to sleep.

These eyes no more their mourntul vigils keep ;

Their fountains dried—their tears all wiped away

—

They gaze undazzled on eternal day.

4 No night shall bo in heaven—no sorrow's reign ;

No secret anguish, no corporeal pain ;

No shivering limbs, no burning fever there
;

No soul's eclipse, no winter of despair.

Ci No night shall be in heaven, but endless no»n—
No fast declining sun, no waning moon

:

>

But there the Lamb sliall yield perpetual light,; 7/
'Mid pastures green, and waters ever bright.

HOME—THE FAMILY.

1 |70 ^ ''"'^ make there ati altar uv to God. -Li. JxL.

Gen. 35 : 3.

THOU sovereio:n Lord of earth and skies,

Supremely good, supremely wise
;

Fix thou the place of our abode:
But may we still live near to God.

2 Where'er our dwelling shall be found,
We will thy throne ot grace surround

;

An altar to thy name will raise.

With sacrifice of prayer and praise.

3 With faith and with devotion. Lord I

Teach us each day to hear thy word

:

Grant us thy light to learn thy will,

And strength our duties to fulfill.

703



HOME :

4 Our circles with thy presence bless

;

Keep out each root of bitterness

;

And may, to each, the last remove
Be to the mansions of thy love.

1171 The happy home. C. M.

HAPPY the home, when God is there,
And love fills every breast

;

Where one their wish, and one their prayer,
And one their heavenly rest.

2 Happy the home, where Jesus' name
Is sweet to every ear

;

Where children early lisp his fame
And parents hold him dear.

3 Happy the home wliere prayer is heard,
And praise is wont to rise

;

Where parents love the sacred word,
And live but for the skies.

4 Lord ! let us in our homes agree,
This blessed peace to gain

;

Unite our hearts in love to thee,

And love to all will reign.

1 172 My mother'$ Bible. C. M. B.

THIS book is all that 's left me now.
Tears will unbidden start,

With faltering heart and throbbing brow
I press it to my heart.

For many generations past,
Here is our family tree

;

My mother's hand this Bible clasped

;

She dying gave it me.

2 Ah ! well do I remember those
Whose name these records bear

;

Who i-ound the hearth-stone used to close,

After the evening prayer.
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And t,dl of M'hat those padres said,

In terms my heart would thrill

!

Thoiij^h they are with the silent dead,
Here hic tlicy living still.

3 My father read this holy book
I'o brothers, sisters dear;

How caloa was my poor mother's look,
Who leaned God's word to hear.

Her angel face—I see it yet

!

What thronging memories come

!

Again that little ^roiip is met.
Within the walls of home.

4 Thou truest fi-iend man ever knew,
Thy constancy I 'vc tried

;

Where all Avere false, I found thee true-

My counselor and guide.
The^nines of earth no treasures give,
That could this volume buy

;

In teaching me the way to live,

It taught me how to die.

1 I i O Ab for me and my house, etc. fe- -M..

Josh. 24: 15.

IN"
all my ways, O 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 Avill 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 alore,
A nursery for thee.
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1174 A birthday hynm. H. M
GOD of my life, to thee

My cheerful soul I raise,

Thy goodness bade me be,

And still prolongs my days

:

I see ray natal hour return,
And bless the day that I was born.

2 Though but a child of earth,
I glorify thy name,

From whom alone my birth,

And all my blessing came

;

Creating and preservmg grace
Let all that is within me praise.

3 My soul and all its powers,
Thine, wholly tliine shall be

;

All, all my happy hours
I consecrate to thee

;

Whate'er I have, whate'er I am.
Shall magnify my Maker's name.

4 Long as I live beneath.
To thee, O let me live,

To thee my every breath
In thanks and blessings give

;

Me to thine image. Lord, restore,

And I shall praise thee evermore.

1X75 For thy name*a Bake, lead me, etc. oS & 7s.

Psalm 31 : 3.

&ENTLY, Lord, O gently lead us
Through this gloomy vale of tears.

Through the changes thou 'st decreed us.

Till our last great change appears.
O I refresh us with thy blessing,

O ! refresh us with thy grace.
May thy mercies, never ceasing.
Fit us for thv dwelling place.
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2 When temptation's darts assail us,

When in devious paths we stray,

Let thy goodness never fail us,

Lead us in thy perfect way.
O ! refresh us with thy blessing, etc.

3 In the hour of pain and an^iish,
In the hour when death draws near,

Suffer not our hearts to languish,
Suffer not our souls to fear.

O ! refresh us with thy blessing, etc.

i When this mortal life is ended,
Bid us in thine arms to rest,

If Till by an^el bands attended,

f
We awake among the blest.

! refresh us with thy blessing, etc.

5 Then, O ! crown us with thy blessing,
Through the triumphs of thy grace

;

Then shall praises never ceasing.
Echo through thy dwelling place.

O ! refresh us with thy blessing, etc.

moiini:n^o hymns.

11 ^O They are new every morning. JLi. M.
Lam. 3: 23.

lyrEW every morning is the love
J 1 Our wakening and uprising prove

;

Through sleep and darkness safel}^ brought,
Restored to life and power, and thought

2 Ngw mercies, each returning day.
Hover around us while we pray

:

Xew perils past, new sins forgiven,
New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven.
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3 Old friends, old scenes will lovelier be
As more of lieaven in each we see

;

Some softening gleam of love and prayer
Shall dawn on every cross and care.

4 Only, O Lord, in thy dear love,
Fit us for perfect rest above.
And keep us this, and every day,
To live more nearly as we pray.

1 1 4 / Be thou their arm every morning. -Li. -M.
Isuiali 33 : 2.

LORD of eternal truth and might!
Ruler of nature's changing scheme

!

Who dost bring forth the morning light,

And temper noon's effulgent beam

:

2 Quench thon in us the flames of strife,

And bid the heat of passion cease

;

From perils guard our feeble life.

And keep our souls in perfect peace.

11 ^ ^5 -^ have set the Lord always before me, L. JM«
Psalm 10: 8.

FORTH in thy name, O Lord ! I go,
My daily labors to pursue

;

Thee, onlj' thee, resolved to know
In all I think, or Sf>eak, or do.

2 Thee will I set at my right hand,
Whose eyes mine inmost substance see.

And labor on at thy command.
And ofler all my works to thee.

3 For thee delightfully employ
Whate'er thy bounteous grace hath given.

And run ni}^ course Mith constant joy.
And closely walk with thee to heaven.
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1179 Be thou in the fear of the Lord, etc. L. M.
Prov. 23: 17.

n OD of the morning, at whose voice

Vj The cheerful sun makes haste to rise,

And, like a giant, doth rejoice

To run his journey through the skies

!

2 O, like the sun, may I fulfill

The appointed duties of the day

;

With ready mind, and active will,

March on and keep my heavenly way.

1180 Burn thereon atoeetincenae, etc. Li. M.
Exodus 30 : 7.

I
PRAISE thy name, O God of Light,
For rest and safety through the night

;

Beneath thy wing securely kept,
I closed my eyes and sweetly slept.

2 Redeemed from weariness, I rise

To greet the light with cheerful eyes

;

And with the birds on joyful wino;.

My soul would rise, and sweetly sing.

3 I thank thee, Lord, for all th}' care,

For all the blessings that I share

—

Life, reason, health, and home, and friends,

And every gift thy goodness sends.

4 O let me never, never cease
To cherish trust and thankfulness

:

From thee, thou Maker of ray frame.
Each undeserved blessing came.

5 As numberless as stars of heaven,
A re tlie rich bounties thou hast given

;

And fi-esh as dews, and sweet as liowei-s*

The love that smiles on all my hours.

6 O let me to thy altar bring
A pure and grateful ottering

;

And let my thanks, as incense, rise

In Christ, a pleasing sacrifice.
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llol A morning invocation. J-j. M.

AWAKE, my soul ! and with the sun
Thy daily course of duty run

;

Shake off dull sloth, and jo3'ful rise

To pay thy morning sacrifice.

2 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart

!

And with the angels* bear th j^ part,
Who, all night long, unwearied sing
Glory to the eternal King.

3 Grlory 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.

i 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.

J ioJi He giveth his "beloved sleep. \^- M,
Psalm 127 : 2.

LORD of mj'^ life ! O may thy praise
Employ my noblest powers.

Whose goodness lengthens out my days
And tills the circling hours.

2 While many spent the night in sighs,
And restless pains and woes,

In gentle sleep I closed my eyes,
And undisturbed repose.

3 O let the same almighty care
My waking hours attend

;

From everj'^ danger, every snare.
My heedless steps defend.

4 Smile on my minutes as they roll.

And guide my future days

;

And let thy goodness fill my soul
With gratitude and praise.
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IXOO -^'* '^* monnng, etc. O. Al.

Pealin 5: 3.

TO thee let my first offerings rise,

AVhose sun creates the day

;

Swift as liis gladdening influence flies,

And spotless as his ray.

2 This day thy favoring hand be nigh,
So oft vouchsafed before

:

Still may it lead, protect, supply.
And Tthat hand adoi'e.

3 If bliss thy providence impart,
For which, resigned, 1 pray

;

Give me to feel the grateful heart,

And thus thy love repay.

4 Afflictions should thy love intend.

As vice or folly's cure.

Patient to gain that glorious end,
May I the means endure I

5 Be this and every future day
Still wiser than the past,

And when I all my life survey,
May grace sustain at last.

llo4 A morning without clouds. o. M.
II Sam. 23 : 4.

I EE how the rising sun
Pursues his shining way

;

And wide proclaims his Maker's praise.

With every brightening ray.

2 Thus would my rising soul
Its heavenly-parent sing;

And to its ^reat Original
An humWe tribute bring.

3 O may 1 grateful use
The blessings I receive

;

And ne'er in thought, in word, or deed.
His holv Spirit grieve.
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4 May all my clays and powei-s
Be sacred, Lord, to thee

:

And in thy presence may I spend
A blest eternity

!

1 1 85 I wi7Z sing of thy mercy in the morning. ^- M.
Psalm 59 : 16.

THE morning light returns,
Tlie sun begins to shine

;

iSTow let our souls in haste arise,

To run the race divine.

2 We praise the Father's love.

Who kept us through the night

;

O may his kindness be our song,
His pleasure our delight.

3 While passing through this day,
Lord, we implore thy care.

To guide us on the heavenly way,
And guard from every snare.

4 And when our life shall close,

O may it be in peace

;

May we lie down in sweet repose,
And wake in endless bliss.

lloO ^f^y voice shall thou hear in the morning. 7s.

Psalm 6: 3.

"IVrOW the shades of nif^ht are gone

;

li Now the morning light is come

;

Lord, may I be thine to-day

—

Drive the shades of sin away.

2 Fill my soul with heavenly light,

Banish doubt, and cleanse my sight;
In thy service. Lord, to-day.
Help me labor, help me pray.

3 Keep my haughty passions bound

—

Save me from my foes around

;

Going out and coming in.

Keep me safe from every sin.
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When my work of life is past.

O I receive me tlien at last I

AVhen I reach the heavenly shore,
Nioht of sill will be no more.

187 Psalm Z: 5. 7s

THOU that dost my life prolong,
Kindly aid my morning song;

Thanlvfiil let my offerings rise

To the God that rules the skies.

2 GentlN', with the dawning ray,
On my soul thy beams displaj^

;

Sweeter than the smiling morn.
Let thy cheering light return.

1 188 The Lord God is a Sun. 7S & 3.

Psalm 84 : 11.

JESUS, Sun of Eighteousness,
Brightest beam of love divine,

Witli the early morning rays
Do thou on our darkness shine,

And dispel with purest light
All our night

!

2 Like the sun's reviving ray,
May thy love, with tender glow,

All our coldness melt away.
Warm and cheer us forth to go,

Gladly serve thee and obey
All the day I

3 Thou, our only Life and Guide I

Never leave us nor forsake :

In thy light may we abide
Till the eternal morning break

—

Moving on to Zion's hill,

Homeward still I
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EVENING HYMNS.

1 lo" Hide me under the shadow ^ etc. Li. M.
Psalm 17 : 8.

GLORY to thee, my God, this night,
For all the blessings of the light

:

Keep me, O keep me, King of kings,
Beneath thine own almighty wings.

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son,
The ill which I this day have done

;

That with the world, myself, and thee,

I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

3 Teach mo to live, that I may dread
The grave as little as my bed

;

Teach me to die, that so I may
Else glorious at thy Judgment-day.

•I O let my soul on thee repose,
And may sweet sleep mine ej-elids clase;

Sleep, which shall me more vigorous make,
To seiTe my God when I awake.

5 Be thou my ffuardian while I sleep,

Thy watchful station near me keep

;

M}' heart with love celestial fill,

And guard me from the approach of ill.

G Lord, let mv soul for ever share
The bliss of thy paternal care

:

"T is heaven on earth, 't is heaven above,
Ta see thy face and sing thy love I

190 / xttiU lay me doton in peace. L. JVl,

Psalm 4 : 8.

THUS far the Lord has led me on

;

Thus far his poAver prolongs my days

;

And every evening shall make known
Some fresh memorial of his grace.
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2 Much of my time has run to waste,
And I, perhaps, am near my home

;

But he foroives my follies past

;

He gives me strength for days to come.

3 I lay my body down to sleep

;

Peace is the pillow for my head

;

While well-appointed angels keep
Their watchful stations round my bed.

4 Thus, when the night of death shall come,
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground.

And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb,
With sweet salvation in the sound.

1191 The angel of the Lord, etc. C. M.
Psalm 34 : 7.

AND now another day is gone,
I '11 sing my Maker's praise

;

My comforts every hour make known
His providence and grace.

2 I lay my body down to sleep

;

Let angels guard my head

;

And through the hours of darkness keep
Their watch around my bed.

3 With cheerful heart I close my eyes.
Since thou wilt not remove

;

And in the mornincr let me rise,

Rejoicing in thy love.

111)2 Let my prayer come before thee, etc. ^y. 31,

Psalm 141 : 2.

BLEST Sovereign, let mj'^ evening sonj.'

Like holy incense rise.

Assist the offerings of my tongue
To reach the lofty skies.

2 Through all the dano;ers of the day.
Thy hand was still my guard

;

And still, to drive my wants aw.ay,
Thy mercy stood prepared.
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3 Perpetual blessings from above
Encompass me around

;

But, O how few returns of love
Hath my Creator found

!

4 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine,
To thj^ dear cross I flee

;

And to thy griice my soul resign,
To be renewed by*^thee.

1 193 The day goeih away. CM.HJer. 6 : 4,

AIL, tranquil hour of closing day !

Begone, disturbing cai-e

;

And look, my soul, from earth away,
To him who heareth prajer.

2 How sweet the tear of penitence,
Before his throne of grace.

While, to tlie contrite spirit's sense.
He shows his smiling face.

3 How sweet, through long remembered \ ear*,
His mercies to recall

;

And, pressed with wants, and griefs, and
To trust his love for ail. [fear?^,

4 How sweet to look, in thoughtful hope,
Bej^ond this fading sky,

And hear him call his children up
To his fiiir home on high.

D Calmly the day forsakes our heaven.
To dawn beyond the west;

So let my soul, in life's last even,
Retire to glorious rest.

1194 The shadows of the evening, etc. C. M. D.
Jer. 6 : 4.

T^HE shadows of tlie evening hours
J. Fall from the darlcening skv

;

Upon the fragrance of the flowoi-s
The dews of evening lie

:

716



EVENING HYMNS.

Before thj^ throne, O Lord of heaven.
We kneel at close of day

;

Look on thy children from on high,
And hear us while we pray.

2 The sorrows of thj'- servants, Lord,
O, do not thou despise

;

But let the incense of our prayers
Before thy mercy rise

;

The brightness of the coming night
Upon the darkness rolls

:

With hopes of future glory chase
The shadows on our souls.

3 Slowly the rays of daylight fade

;

So fade within our heart
The hopes in earthly love and joy,
That one by one depart

;

Slowly the briglit stars, one by one,
Within the ireavens shine

;

Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heaven
And trust in things divine.

4 Let peace, O Lord, thy peace, O God,
Upon our souls descend

;

From midniglit fears and perils, thou
Our trembling hearts defend

;

Give us a respite from our toil,

Calm and subdue our woes

;

Through the long day we suffer, Lord,
O, give us now r'^pose

!

11»70 iSToio t« our salvation nearer, etc. b. M
Rom. l.i: 11.

A SWEETLY solemn thought,
Comes to me o'er and o'er

;

To-day I 'm nearer to my home
Than e'er I 've been before.
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2 Xearef my Father's house,
Whei'e many mansions be,

And nearer to the grent white throne,
Xearer the crystal sea

;

3 Nearer the bound of life.

Where falls my burden down

;

Nearer to where I leave my cross,

And where I gain my crown.

4 Saviour, confirm my trust,

Complete my faith in thee

;

And let me feel as if I stood
Close on eternity

;

5 Feel as if now my feet

Were slipping o'er the brink

;

For I may now be nearer home,
Much nearer than I think.

1196 Be that heepest Israel, shall not sleep. S. M.
Psalm 121 : 4.

ANOTHER day is past,

The hours for ever fled

;

And time is bearing me away,
To mingle with the dead.

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 I

Nor shall they be in life alarmed,
Nor be in death dismayed.

1 197 The day iapa$t and gone, S. M.

THE day is past and gone.
The evening shades appear

,

O may we all remember well
The night of death draws near.

718



EVENING HYMNS.

2 We lay our g-arments by,
Upon our beds to rest

;

So death will soon disrobe us all
Of what we now possess.

3 Lord, keep us safe this night,
Secure from every fear,

Beneath the pinions of thy love.
Till morning light appear.

4 And when we early rise,
To view the unwearied sun.

May Ave set out to win the prize
And after glory run.

5 And when our days are past.
And we from time remove,

O may we in thy bosom rest—
The bosom of thy love.

1 1*70 The evening aacrijlce. 7s, 6 llneS.
Psalm 141 : 2.

'OW from labor and from care
Evening shades have set me free,

In the work of praise and prayer,
Lord, I would converse with tuee

:

O, behold me from above,
Fill me with a Saviour's love.

2 For the blessinors of this day,
For the mercies of this hour,

j

For the gospel's cheering ray,
'^ ' r.

-^o^i^e Spirit's quickening power.
Grateful notes to thee I raise

;

Lord
! accept my song of praise.

1 ly

y

Softly, now, the light of day 7s.

SOFTLY, now, the light of day
h ades upon my sight away

;

Free from care, from labor free,
Lord

!
I would commune with thee.
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2 Soon, for me, the light of day
. Shall for ever pass awa)'

;

Then, from sin and sorrow free.

Take me, Lord ! to dwell with thee.

1200 Tioilight. 7S&6S.

THE mellow eve is gliding
Serenely dawn the west;

So every care subsiding.

My soul would sink to rest.

2 The woodland hum is ringing
The daylight's gentle close

,

May aiigels 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 golden splendor dawning.
The morrow's light shall break

;

O, on the last bright morning
May I in glory wake

!

1201 Evening aspiration. x . M.

n OD that madest earth and heaven,
VT Darkness and light

!

AVho the day for toil hast given,

For rest the night!
May thine angel guards defend us,

Slumber sweet thy mercy send us,

Holy dreams and hopes attend us,

This livelong night

!

1 202 Saviour! breathe an evening bhsaing. OS & ^ S.

SAVIOUR ! breathe an evening blessing.

Ere repose our eyelids seal

;

Sin and Avant we come confessing:

Thou canst save, and thou canst heal.
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2 Though destruction walk around us,
Thoug-h the arrows past us flv,

An^el-guards from thee surround us—
Vve are safe if thou art nigh.

3 Though the night be dark and drearv,
Darkness cannot liide from thee :

"

Thou art he who, never weary.
Watcheth where thy people be.

4 Should swift death this night o*ertake us,
And our couch become bur tomb,

May the morn in heaven awake us,
Clad in bright and deathless bloom.

1203 Ahide with U8. 8s & 7s.

TARRY with me, O my Saviour,
For the day is passing by

:

See the shades of evening gjither,
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 deatli advances;
Shall it be the night of rest ?

4 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying,
Lord, I cast mvself on thee

;

Tarry with me through the darkness I

While I sleep, still watch by me.

5 Tarry with me, O my Saviour

!

Lay my head upon thy breast
Till the morning; then awake me—
Morning of eternal rest!
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1204 While I was muaiug, oS & 7s.
Psalm 39 : 3.

ILEXTLY the shades of evening
Gather round my lowly door

;

Silently they bring before^ue
Faces I shall see no more.

2 O ! the lost, the nn forgotten,
Though the world be oft forgot

,

O ! the shrouded and the lonely

—

In our hearts they perish not.

3 Living in the silent hours,.

Where our spirits only blend,
They, unlinked with earthly trouble,
We, still hoping for its end.

4 How such holy memories cluster,

Like the stars when storms are past

;

Pointing up to that fa-i- heaven
We may hoj)e to gain at last.

F
1205 Fleetlvg moments. 8s&7s.

ATXTLY flow, thou tailing river,

Like a dream that dies away

;

Down to ocean gliding ever.

Keep thy calm, unruffled way : .

Time with such a silent motion.
Floats along on wings of air.

To eternity's dark ocean,
Burjing all its treasure there.

Roses bloom and then they wither
Cheeks are bright, then fade and die

Shapes of light are wafted hither,
Then, like visions, hurry by

:

Quick as clouds at evening driven
O'er the many-colored west.

Years are bearing us to heaven-
Home of happiness and rest.
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120() Sweet it is to trust in thee. 8s, 7s & 7s.

THROUGH the day thy loveluith spared us,

Wetiried we lie down to rest;

Through the silent watches guard us,
~ Let no foe our peace molest.

Father ! thou our guardian be
Sweet it is to trust in thee.

2 "Wandering in the land of strangers,
Dwelling in the midst of foes,

Us and ours preserve from dangers

:

In thy love we all repose.
Father I thou our guardian be

;

Sweet it is to trust in thee.

1207 A child'B prayer. 8s & 7s.

JESUS, tender Shepherd, hear me

;

Bless thy little lamb to-night:
Through the darkness be thou near me;
Keep me safe till morning light.

2 All this day thy hand has led me,
And I thank thee for thy care;

Thou hast clothed me, warmed me, fed me,
Listen to my evening prayer

!

3 May my sins be all forgiven

;

Bless the friends I love so well

;

Take me, when I die, to heaven,
Happy there with thee to dwell.

1208 At peace with all the world, etc. lOs & 6

THE day is ended. Ere I sink to slepp,

]My weary spirit seeks repose in thine ;

Father i forgive my trespasses, and keep
This little life of mine.

2 With loving kindness curtain thou my bea,
And cool in rest my burning pilgrim feet

;

Thy pardon be the pillow for my head

—

"•

So shall my sleep be sweet.
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3 At peace with all the world, dear Lord, and thee,

No fears my eoul's unwavering faith can shake
;

All 's well, whicliever sido the grave for me
The morning light may break

!

1 209 I will aing of the mercies, etc. lOs & 4s.

FATHER supreme 1 thou high and holy One

!

To thee we bow

;

>^ow when the burden of the day is gone,

Devoutly now.

2 From age to age unchanging, still the same,

Alfgood thou art

;

Hallowed for ever be thy reverend name
In every heart

!

3 When the glad morn upon the hills was
Thy smile was there

;

[spread,

ISTow as the darkness gathers overhead,

We feel thy care. .

4 Kight spreads her shade upon another day
'^
For ever past

:

So, o'er our faults, thy love, we humbly pray,

A vail may cast.

5 Silence and calm, o'er hearts by earth dis-

XoAV sweetly steal

;

[trest,

So everv fear that"^struggles in the breast

Shall faith conceal.

6 Thou, through the dark, wilt watch above

With eve of love

;

[our sleep

And thou Avilt wake us, when the sunbeams

The hills above. [leap

7 O, may each heart its gratitude express

As life expands.
And find the triumph of its happiness

In thy commands!
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1210 Fading, atill fading. P.M.
FADING, still fading ; the last beam is shining

;

•i-ather la heaven ! the day is declining;
bafety and innocence flee witli the light,
Tempta,tion and danger walk forth with the night:
S rom the fall of the shade till the morning bells chime,
Shield us flora danger and keep us from crime !Father

! have mercy, thro' Jesus Christ our Lord I Amen I

2 Fatiier in heaven ! O, hear when we call ;Hear tor Christ's sake, who is Saviour of all I

i-eeble and fainting, we trust in thy might

;

In doubting and darkness, thv love be our light

'

wi-i'.! t?
''" ^^^ ^r^'* ''''"" ^''° "ig'^t taper burns,» .ike in thy arms when morning returns,

j

* uthftr! have mercy, thro' Jesus Christ our Lord I Amen I

YOUTH AIS^D AGE.
J ^ II Bj cool Siloam'a shady rill. C. M.
BY cool Siloam's shady rill

How fail- the lily grows'
How sweet the breath, beneath the hill,
Ut bharon's dewy rose

!

2 Lo
!
such the chilcl, whose early feet

The paths of peajce Jiave trod,
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet.
Is 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.

4 And soon, too soon, the wintery hour
Of man's maturer age,

Will shake the soul with sorrow's power.And stormy passions rage.

5 O thou who givcst life and breath.We seek thy grace alone,
In childhood, manhood, age and death.
To k^eep us still thine own.
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1212 A child's prayer. 0. M.

DEAR Jesus ! ever at my side,

How loving must tlioti be,

To leave tliy home in heaven, to guard
A little child like me.

2 Thy beautiful and shining face
I see not, thouo-h so near

;

The sweetness of thy soft low voice,
I am too deaf to hear.

3 I cannot feel thee touch my hand
With pressure light and mild,

To check me as my mother did
When I was but a child.

4 But I have felt thee in my thoughts,
Fighting with sin for niie

;

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.

1213 Out of the mouth of babes. CM
Psalm 8 : 2.

COME, let us join the hosts above,
Now in our youngest days,

Remember our Creator's love.

And lisp our Father's praise.

2 His majesty will not despise
The day o' feeble things

;

Grateful the songs of children rise,

And please the King of kings.
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3 He loves to be remembered thus,
And honored for his grace;

Out of the month of babes like us,

His wisdom perfects praise.

4 Glory to God, and praise, and power,
Honor and thanks be given !

Children and cherubim adore
The Lord of earth and heaven.

1214: Lead tis not into temptation. O. jM
Matt. 6: 13.

WHILE in the slipperv paths of youth,
I run secure and free !

O let thy blessed word of truth,

My guide and counsel be.

2 If near the tempter's wily snare
In heedlessness I tread

;

O be thy kind protecting care.

To save me overspread.

3 Thus o'er my life let mercy move,
And guide my feet the Avay

That leads me to thy throne above

—

To everlasting day.

1215 Remember thy Creator, etc. CM. D-
Eccl. 12 : 1.

YE joj'ous ones, upon whose brow
The light of youth is shed.

O'er whose glad paths life's earlj'^ flowers
In glowing beauty spread

;

Forget not hnu wliose love hath poured
Around that golden light,

And tinged those opening buds of hope
With hues so softly bright.

2 Thou tempted one, just entering
Upon enchanted ground,

Ten thousand snares are spread for thee,

Ten thousand foes surround :
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A dark aijd a deceitful band,
Upon thy path they lower

;

Trust not thine own unaided strength
To save thee from their power.

3 Thou whose yet bright and joj'ous eye
May soon be dimmed with tears,

To whom the hours of bitterness
Must come in coming years

;

Teach early thj^ contiding eye
To pierce the cloudy screen,

To look above the storms, where all

Is holy and serene.

iJi lb ^^^ppy ** '^« man that findeth wisdom, v^. M,
Prov. 3: 13.

HAPPY is the man who hears
Instruction's warning voice;

And wlio celestial wisdom makes
His early, only choice.

2 For she has treasure greater fiir

Than east or west unfold,
And her reward is more secure
Than all the gain of gold.

3 In her right hand she holds to view
A length of happj^ years;

And ill her left the prize of fame
And honor bright appears.

4 She guides our youth with innocence
In pleasure's path to tread

;

A crown of glory she bestows
Upon the hoary head.

5 According as lier labors rise,

So her rewards increase

;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,
And all her paths are peace.
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1217 The childJesus. S.M
Luke 2 : 27.

HAIL, o^racious, heavenly Prince!
To thee let children fly :

And on thj'^ kindest providence,
O may we all rely. .

2 Jesus will take the young
Beneath his special care

;

And he will keep their youthful days
From every woe and snare.

3 He knows their tender frame,
Nov will their joufh contemn;

For he a little child became,
To love and pity them.

4 Nor does he now foro^et

His youthful days on earth :

Nor would we ever cease our praise
For the Kedeemer's birth.

1218 From my yontlt up. ^^ <x » S

Matt. 19 : 20,

LORD, a little band, and lowly.
We are come to sing to thee

;

Thou art great, and higli, and holy,

O how solemn should we be 1

Fill our hearts witli thouglits of Jesu^
And of heaven, where he is gone

;

And let nothing ever please us
He would grieve to look upon.

For we know the Lord of glory
Always sees what children do,

And is writing now tlie story
Of our thoughts and actions too.

Let our sins be all forgiven ;

Make us fear whate'er is wrong;
Lead us on our way to heaven.
There tc» sing a nobler song.
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1219 Give me thy heart. 8s & 7s

TAKE my heart, O Father ! mold it
In obedience to thy will

;

And as ripening years unfold it,

Keep it true and childlike still.

2 Father, keep it pure and lowly,
Strong and brave, vet free from strife,

Turning from the paths unholy
Of a vain or sinful life.

3 Ever let thy might surround it

;

Strengthen it with power divhie

;

Till thy cords of love have bound it,

Father, wholly unto thine.

\ll\j I think when I read that, etc. Hs & 8&

I
THINK when I read that sweet story of old,
U hen Jesus was here among men,

How he called little children as lambs to liis fold,
I should like to have been with them then.

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 come unto me."

i Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go.
And ask for a share in his love

;

And if I thus earnestly seek him below,
I shall see him and hear him above-

In that beautiful place he is gone to prepare
For all who are washed and forgiven

;And many dear children are gathering there

—

" For of such is the kingdom of heaven."

3 But thousands and thousands who wander and fall.
Never heard of tliat heavenly home

;

I should like them to know there is room for them all,
And that Jesus has bid them to come

;

I long for the joy of that glorious time,
Tlie sweetest, and brightest, and best,

^^ hen the dear little children of every clime
Shall crowd to his arms and be blessed,
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1221 Thy sun shall no more, etc. L. M. 6 lineS.

Isaiah 60 : 2C.

AT evenino: time, when day is clone,

Life's little (iay is near its close,

And all the glare and heat are gone.
And gentle dews foretell repose

—

To crown my faith before the night,
At evening time let there be light.

2 At evening time when labor 's past.

Though storms and toils have marred my
Mercy has tempered every blast, [tl'^y?

And love and hope have cheered the way :

Now let the parting hour be bright

;

At evening time let there be light.

3 God doth send light at evening time,
And bid the fears, the doubtings, flee

;

I trust his promises sublime;
His glory now is risen on me

;

His full salvation is in sight

;

At evening time there now is light.

1222 -A-t evening there shall be light. C. M. D.
Zech. 14: 7.

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

:

O pilgrim ! lift in hope thy head

—

At eve it shall be light

!

2 Though earth-born shadows nowmay shroud
Our toilsome path awhile,

Grod's blers6d word can part each cloud,
And bid the sunshine smile.
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If we but trust in livino- faith,

His love and power divine,
Then, thouo;h our sun ma}' set in death,
His lio^Iit shall round us*^ shine.

3 When tempest-clouds are dark on high,
His bow of love and peaee

Shines beauteous in the vaulted sky

—

A pledge thiit storms shall ceased
Then keep we on with hope unchilled,
By faitli and not by sight.

And we shall own his w ord fulfilled

—

At eve it shall be light.

l^Jo When I am old—foraalce me not. \j M.
Psalm 71 : 18.

GOD of my childhood and my youth,
'jLhe Guide of all my days,

I have declared thy heavenly truth,

And told thy wondrous ways.

2 Wilt thou forsake my hoar}' hairs,

And leave my fainting heart?
Who shall sustain my sinking years,
If God, my strength, depart ?

3 Let me thy power and truth proclaim
To the surviving age,

And leave a savoi- of thy name
When I shall quit the'stage.

4 The land of silence and of death
Attends my next remove

;

O, may these poor i-emains of breath
Teach the wide world thy love.

1224 Watch and pray. C. H . M

.

&0 AN'atch and pray : thou canst not tell

How near thine hour may be

;

Thou canst not know liow soon the bell

May toll its notes for thee

:
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Death'Ji coiintloss snares beset thy Avay

;

Frail child of dust, go watch aiuf pray.

2 Fond youth, while free from hlightino- care,
Does tliy tirm pulse beat hig-h ?

Do liope\s"^glad visions, bright and fiiir,

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 th,Y vernal bloom;

Witli trembling limbs, and wasting form.
Thou 'rt bending o'er thy tomb

;

And can vain hope lead thee astray ?

Go, wear}' pilgrim, Avatch and pray.

4 Ambition, stop thy panting breath :

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 pra5^

122f5 2%ou art my trustfrom my youth. 0. x. JM.

Psalm 71 : 5.

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

:

O ! yet this bosom feels the fire,

This trembling hand and drooping lyre
Have yet a strain for thee I
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3 Yes! broken, tuneless, still, O 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.

I 2 2

G

Only waiting. Ss & 78

OXLY waiting' till the shadows
Are a little longer grown;

Only waiting till the glimmer
Of the day's last beam is flown

^

Till the night of earth is taded
From the heart once full of day

;

Till the stars of heaven are breaking
Through the twilight soft and gray.

2 Only waiting till the reapers
Have the last sheaf o:athered home;

For the summer time is faded,

And the autumn winds have come.
Quickly, reapers, gather quickly
The last ripe hours of my heart,

For the bloom of life is withered.
And I hasten to depart.

3 Only waiting till the shadows
Are a little longer grown

;

Only waitino: till the glimmer
Of the day s last beam is flown;

Then, from out the gathered darkness,
Holy, deathless stars shall rise,

By whose light my soul shall gladly
'Tread its pathway to the skies.

1227 Abide loith me. lOs.

ABIDE with me ! fast falls the eventide
;

The darkness thickens ; Lord I with me abide I

Wlieu other helpers fail, and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless ! O abide with nie I
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2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ;

Earth's joys grow dim. its glories pass away ;

Chiinge and decay in all around I see

;

thou who ci^augest Dot 1 abide with me.

3 I need thy presence every passing hour ;

Wliiit but thy grace can foil the tempter's power?
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be ?

Through cloud and sunshine, abide with me

!

4 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes ;

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies ;

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee
;

In life, in death, Lord 1 abide with me.

1228 Come unto me. Hs &• lOs.

COME unto me, when shadows darkly gather,
When the sad heart is weary and distrest,

Seeking for comfort from your heavenly Father,
Come unto me, and I will give you rest

!

2 Ye who have mourned when the spring flowers were
When the ripe fruit fell richly to the ground, [taken ;

When the loved slept, in brigliter homes to waken,
Where their pale brows with spirit-wreaths are crowned.

3 Large are the mansions in thy Father's dwelling.
Glad are the homes that sorrows never dim

;

Sweet are the harps in holy music swelling,
Soft are the tones which raise the heavenly hymn.

4 There, like an Eden, blossoming in gladness.
Bloom the fair flowers the earth too rudely pressed

;

Come unto me, all ye who droop in sadness.
Come unto me, and I will give you rest.

1229 For old age. 8s & 7fl

n RACIOUS Source of every blessing

!

IX Guard our breast from anxious feai's;

Let us, each thy care possessing.
Sink into the vale of years.

2 All our hopes on thee reclining,
Peace companion of our way,

May our sun, in smiles declining,
Rise in everlasting day.
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TIMES AND SEASONS

TIMES AND SEASONS— SE:ED-TIME
AND HARVEST.

l^oO Seed-time and harvest. -Li- 31

.

ETERNAL Source of every py,
Well may tln^ praise our lips employ,

^Vhile in thy temple we appear,
^Vhose goodness crowns the circling year

2 The flowery spring at thy command
Embalms the air and paints the land

;

The summer rays with vigor shine,
To raise the corn and cheer the vine.

3 Thy hand in autumn richly pours
Through all our course redundant stores,

And winters, softened by thy care,

No more a face of horror wear.

4 Seasons and months, and weeks and days,
Demand successive songs of praise

;

Still be the cheerful homage paid
With opening light and evening shade

!

5 O ! may our more harmonious tongues
In worlds unknown pursue the songs

;

And in those brighter courts adore,
Where days and years revolve no more

!

1231 Psalm 147. C. M.

WI,TH songs and honors sounding loud,
Address the Lord on high

;

Over the heavens he spreads his cloud,
And waters Vail the sky.

2 He sends his showers of blessings down
To cheer the plains below

;

He makes the grass the mountains crown,
And corn in valleys grow.
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3 Hh stead}' counsels change the face
Of tlie cleclining year;

He bids tlie sun out sliort his race,
And wintery days appear.

4 His hoary frost, Ins fleecy snow,
Descend and clothe the ground

;

The liquid streams forbear to flow
In icj' fetters bound.

6 He sends his word, and melts the snow,
The fields no longer moui-n

;

He calls the warmer gales to blow,
And bids the spring return.

6 The changing wind, the flying cloud,
Obey his mighty word

;

'

With songs and honors sounding loud,
Praise ye the sovereign Lord.

l2b2 Thou crownest the year tcith thy, etc. CM.
Psalm Co: 3.

F0I:NTAIX of life, and God of love!
How rich thy bounties are

!

The rolling seasons, as they move,
Proclaim thy constant care.

2 When in the bosom of the earth
The sower hid the o^rain.

Thy goodness marked its secret birth,

And sent the earl}^ rain.

3 The spring's sweet influence. Lord, was
Its mild, refreshing showers

;

[thine,

Thou gavest the ripening suns to shine.
And summer's golden hours.

4 Thy quickening life, for ever near.
Matured the swelling grain

;

The Viounteous harvest crowns the yea'

,

And plenty fills the plain.
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5 With thankful hearts we trace thy way
Through all our smiling; vales

;

Thou, by whose love, nor night nor day,
Seed-time nor harvest fails

!

1233 P«a/ml26:6. S.M.

THE harvest dawn is near,
The year delays not long

;

And he who sows witli 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.

1234 The God of harvest praise. 6s & 4s,

THE God of harvest praise

;

In loud thanksgiving raise
Hand, heart and voice";

The valleys- smile and sing,

Forests and mountains ring.
The plains their tribute bring,
The streams rejoice.

2 Yea, bless his holy name.
And purest thanks proclaim
Through all the earth

;

To glory in j-our lot

Is duty— but be not
God's benefits forgot,

Amidst your mirth.

3 The God of harvest praise

;

Hands, hearts, and voices raise,

With sweet accord

:

From field to garner throng,
Bearing your sheaves along.
And in your harvest song,
Bless ye the Lord.



SEED-TIME AND HARVEST.

1235 ^^t« ^*<'^« ^*^^* rejoice on every aide. « S, O linGS.

Psalm 65 : 12.

PRAISE, and thanks, and cheerful love,

Rise from everything below,
To the mighty One above,
Who his wondrous love doth show

:

Praise him, each created thin^

!

God, your Maker ; God of spring

2 Praise him, trees so lately bare

;

Praise him, fresh and new-born flowers

;

All ye creatures of the air.

All ye soft descending showers.
Praise, with each awakening thim
God, your Maker ; God of spring 1

3 Praise him, man !—thy fitful heart
Let this balmy season move

To employ its noblest part.

Gentlest mercy, sweetest love

;

Blessing, with each living thing,
God, your Father ; God of sprmg I

1236 Harvest- Home. 7s, doublft ,

COME, ye thankful people, come,
Raise the song of Harvest-home

!

All is safel}' gatliered in,

Ere the winter-storms beo-in

;

God our Maker doth provide
For our wants to be supplied

;

Come to God's own temple, come,
Raise the song of Harvest-home

!

2 We ourselves are God's own field,

Fruit unto his praise to yield
;

Wheat and tares together sown,
Unto joy our sorrow grown

:
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First the blade, and then the ear,

Then the full corn shall appear

:

Lord of harvest, grant that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be I

3 For the Lord our God shall come,
And shall take his hanest home

!

From his field shall purge away
All that doth oflend, that day

:

Give his angels charge at last

In the fires tlie tares to cast.

But the truitful ears to store
In his garner evermore.

4 Then, thou Church triumphant, come,
Raise the song of Harvest-home I

All are safely gathered in,

Free from sorrow, free from sin

;

There for ever, purified.

In God's garner to abide

;

Come, ten thousand angels, come,
Raise the glorious Harvest-home

!

1237 Thy paths drop fatness. 8s & 4S,
Psalm 65 : 11,

LORD of the han'^est ! thee we hail

;

Thine ancient promise dotli not fail

;

The varying seasons haste their round,
With goodness all our years are crowned

;

Our thanks we pay
This holy day

;

O let our hearts in tune be found

!

2 If spring doth wake the song of mirth

;

If summer warms the fruitful earth

;

AVhen winter sweeps the naked plain,

Or autumn yields its ripened grain

;

Still do we sin^
To thee, our Kmg

;

Through all their changes thou dost reign.
740



SEED-TIME AND HARVEST.

3 But chiefly when thy liberal hand
Scatters new plenty o'er the land,
AVhen sounds of music fill the air,

As homeward all their treasures bear
;

AV^e too will raise

Our hymn of praise,

For we thy common bounties share.

i Lord of the harvest! all is thine

!

The rains that fall, the suns that shine,
The seed once hidden in the ground,
The skill that makes our fruits abound

!

New, everj^ year,
The gifts appear

;

New praises from our lips shall sound

!

1238 All thy works praise thee. 13s & 14s.
Psalm 145: 10.

WHE^ spring unlocks the flowers to paint the laugh-
ing soil,

When summer's balmj showers refresh the mower's toil

;

When winter binds ks frosty chains the ftillow and the
flood, [good.

In God the ejurtb rejoiceth still, and owns his Maker

2 The birds that wake the morning, and those that lore
the shade

;

[glade

;

The winds that sweep the mountain, or lull the drowsy
The sun that from his amber-bower rejoiceth on his way,
The moon and stars 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 sPHSons cease

to be, [thee.

Thee, Father, must we always love—Creator! honor

4 The flowers of spring may wither, the hope of summer
fade.

The autumn droop In winter, the bird forsake the shade;
The winds be lulled—the sun and moon forget their old

decree

;

[thee

!

But we, in nature's latest hour, Lord, will cling to
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OLD AND NEW YEAR.

l^O*? Tlie opening year. Jj. 31,

GREAT God, we sing that miorhty hand
By which supported still we stand

:

Tlie opening year thy mercy shows

;

Thy mercy crown it till it close!

2 By day, by night, at liome, al)road.

Still we are guarded by our God :

By his incessant bounty fed,

By his unerring counsel led.

3 With grateful hearts the past we own

;

The future, all to us unlvuown,
We to thy guardian care commit,
And peaceful leaA^e before thy feet.

4 In scenes exalted or depressed,
Be thou our joy, and thou our rest:

Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise,

Adored through all our changing days.

1240 Psa?m 90: 12. CM.
AND now, my soul, another j^ear

Of thy short life is past;

I cannot long continue here,

And this may be my last.

2 Much of my hasty life is gone,
Nor will return again :

And swift mj'^ passing moments run,
The few that yet remain.

3 Awake, my soul ; with utmost care
Thy true condition learn;

What are thy hopes ? how sure ? how fair S

What is thy great concern ?

4 Behold, another year begins

;

Set out afresh for heaven

;

Seek pardon for thy former sins,

In Christ so freely given.
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5 Devoutly yiekl thyself to God,
And on his o-race depend;

With zeal pursue the heavenly read,
Xor doubt a happy end.

Iii4 1 Thou hast made mi/ days, etc. ^« -l^A.

Psalm 39 : 5.

MY few 1-evolving years,
How s'wift they glide awaj'

!

How short the term of life appears,
When past—but as a day.

2 Lord, through another year.
If thou jjermit my stiij'.

With watchful cai-e'may I pursue
The true and living way.

1242 Come let m a„ew. 5s & 12s.

COME let us anew
Our journey i:)ursue

—

Boll round with the year,
And never stand still till the Master appear;

His adorable will

Let us gladly fulfill,

And our talents improve
By the patience of hope, and the labor of love.

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
Rushes on to our view, and eternity's near

3 O that each in the day
Of his coming, may say,
" [ have fought my way through

;
[do;"

I have finished the work thou didst give me to
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O that each from his Lord,
May receive tlie glad word,
" Well and taithfully done

;

Enter into myjoy and sit down on mj' throne.''

1J4o •^^^ beloto is but a dream. 7s.

WHILE with ceaseless course the sun
Hasted throu't^h the former year,

Manj^ souls their race liave run,
jSTevermore 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 As the winged arrow flies

Speedily tlie mark to find
;

As the lightning from tlie skies
Darts, and leaves no trace behind

—

Swiftly thus our fleeting days
Bear us down life's rapid stream;

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise.

All below is but a dream.

3 Thanks for mercies past receive,
Pardon of our sins renew

;

Teach us henceforth how to live.

With eternity in view

;

Bless thy word to old and young.
Fill us with a Saviour's "love

;

When our life's short race is run.
May we dwell witli thee above.

1^44: Th^ way of man is not in himself. iS-

Jer. 10 : 23.

FOR th}" mercy and thy grace.
Faithful through another j^ear,

Hear our song of thankfulness.
Father, and Redeemer, hear

!
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2 In our weakness and distress,

Eock of strength ! be thou our stay

!

In the pathless wilcterness

Be our true and living way

!

3 Who of us death's awful road
In the coming year shall tread ?

With thy rod and staff, O God

!

Comfort thou his dying head

!

4 Keep us faithful, keep us pure,
Keep us evermore thine own

!

Help, help us to endure

!

Fit us for the promised crown

!

5 So, within thj^ palace gate.

We shall praise, on golden strings,

Thee, the only Potentate,
Lord of lords, and King of kings.

THANKSGIVING.

1245 Praise for national blessings. L. iU.

ALMIGHTY Sovereign of tlie skies.

To thee let songs of gladness rise.

Each gra-^.eful heart its tribute bring.

And every voice thy goodness sing.

2 From thee our choicest blessings flow.

Life, Health and strength, thy hands bestow
The daily good thy creatures share,

• Springs from thy providential care.

3 The rich profusion nature yields,

The harvest waving o'er the fiekls.

The cheering light, refreshing shower,.
Are gifts from thy exhaustless store.

4 At thy command the vernal bloom
Revives the world from winter's gloom

;

The summer's heat the fruit matures,
And autumn all her treasures pours.
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6 From thee proceed domestic ties,

Connubial bliss, parental joys
;

On thj^ support the nations stand.
Obedient to thy high command.

6 Let every power of heart and tongue
Unite to swell the grateful song

;

While a^e and youth in chorus join,

And praise the majesty divine.

124(5 Offer unto God thaiihir/iving. L. M,
Psalui 50: U.

THANKS be to him who built the hills;

Thanks be to him the streams who fills

;

Thanks be to him who lights each star

Tliat sparkles in the blue afar.

2 Thanks be to him who makes the morn,
And bids it glow with beams new-born*
Wlio draws the sliadows of the night,
Like curtains, o'er our wearied sight.

3 Thanks be to him who sheds abroad,
"W^ithin our hearts, the love of God

—

The spirit of all trutli and peace.
Fountain of joy and holiness.

l^-f-f Praise for deliverance a)id j)eace. 7t

PEACE! the welcome sound proclaim,
Dwell with rapture on the theme

;

Loud, still louder swell the strain

;

Peace on earth, good-will to men I

2 Breezes, whispering soft and low.
Gently murmur as ye blow,
^Tow, when war and discord cease,
Praises to the God of peace.

3 Ocean's billows, fiir and wide.
Rolling in majestic pride

!

Loud, still louder swell the strain;
Peace on earth ! good-will to men.
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4 Vocal songsters of the gTove,
Sweetly chant in notes of love,

Now, wlien war and discord cease,

Praises to the God of Peace.

5 Mortals, who these blessings feel

!

Christians, wlio before him kneel

!

Loud, still louder swell the strain

;

Peace on earth, good-will to men I

1248 Magnify him with thanksgiving. -t • 31
Psalm 69 : 30.

LET every heart rejoice and sing;
Let choral anthems rise

;

Ye reverend men, and children bring
To God your sacrifice

;

For he is good—the Lord is good,
And kind are all his ways

;

With songs and honors sounding loud.
The Lord Jehovah praise

;

While the rocks and the rills

While the vales and the hills,

A glorious anthem raise,

Let each prolong the grateful son^,
And the God of our Father's praise.

2 He bids the sun to rise and set

;

In heaven his power is known

;

And earth, subdued to him, shall yet
Bow low before his throne

;

For he is good—the Lord is good,
And kind are all his ways, etc.

1^4-t/ 27ie memory of thy great goodness 7S,

Psalm 145 : 7.

PRAISE to God, immortal praise.
For the love that crowns our days I

Bounteous source of every joy.
Let thy praise our tongues employ.
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2 For the blessings of the field.
^or the stores tlie gardens yield :For the vine's exalted juice,
h or the ofeueroiis olive's use

:

3 Flocks that whiten all the plain •

Yellow sheaves of ripened ^rain ;Clouds that drop their fattefiinir dews-buns that temperate warmth diffuse

:

4 All that Spring with bounteous hand
Scatters o'er the smilintr land •

AH that liberal autumn pours'
From her rich o'erflowing stores

:

5 These to thee, my God, we owe.
Source whence all our bles.^ino-s flowAnd for these my soul shall raise '

Grateful vows and solemn praise.

U50 ffe shall bless thee in the land, 6s & 4s.
Deut. 28: 8.

POD bless our native land !U Firm may slie ever stand
Through storm and niglit :

When the wild tempests rave,
Ruler of wind and wave.
Do thou our country save
^y fcliy gi'eat might.

2 For her our prayer shall rise-
To God above the skies

;

On him we wait ;

Thou who art ever nigh,
Guarding with watchful eye
To thee aloud we cry,
God save the State

!

1^01 National hymn. 6s & 4s.

MY country! 'tis of thee,
Sweet land of liberty,
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Of thee I sing

;

Land where my fathers died

;

Land of the pilgrim's pride

;

From everj- mountain-side
Let Freedom ring.

2 M}^ native country ! thee,

Land of the noble free,

Thy name I love

;

I love thy rocks and rills,

Thy woods and templed hills.

My heart 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 breathes partake.
Let rocks tlieir silence break,
The sound prolong.

4 Our fathers God ! to thee,
Author of liberty

!

To thee we sing
;

Long may our land be bright
With freedom's holy^ light

;

Protect us hj thy might.

1252 Psalm US. 8s&7s.

PRAISE the Lord ! ye heavens, adore him

;

Praise him, angefs in the hi^ht

;

Sun and moon, rejoice before him;
Praise him all ye stars of light

!

2 Praise the Lord—for he hath spoken
;

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed
;

Laws vvliich never shall be broken.
For their guidance he hath made.
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8 Praise the Lord—for he is glorious

;

Xever shall his promise tail

;

God hath made his saints victorious,
Sm 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.

i^OO A)mivei-%ary hymn. 8s & 7s^

rj.OD of merc}-, do thou never
vX From our offering turn awaj^
But command a blessing ever
On the memory of this day.

2 Light and peace do thou ordain it

;

O'er it be no shadow flung;
Let no deadly darkness stain it.
And no clouds be o'er it hung.

3 May the song this people raises,
And its vows to thee addressed,

Mingle with the prayers and praises
That thou hearest from the blest.

4 When the lips are cold that sino- thee
And the hearts that love thee" dust'

Father, then our souls shall brino- thee
Holier love and firmer trust.

°

FASTS.

l-O-t^ ^f^tional judgments deprecated. L. M.
¥HILE o'er our guilty land, O Lord,

>\ e view the terrors of thy sword •

O
! M-hither shall the helpless fly

;

To whom but thee direct their cry?
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2 The helpless sinner's cries and tears
Are grown familiar to thy ears;
Oft lias tliy mercy sent relief,

^Vllen all was feaV and hopeless grief.

3 On thee, our guardian God, we call

;

Before thy throne of grace we fall;

And is there no deliverance there,
And must we perish in despair ?

( See, we repent, we weep, Ave mourn, i

To our forsaken God we turn

;

O spare our guilty country, spare
The church which thou hast planted here.

5 We plead thy grace, indulgent God

;

We plead thy ^on's atoning blood
;

We plead thy gracious promises

;

And are they unavailing pleas ?

9 These pleas, presented at thy throne.
Have brought ten thousand blessings down
On guilty lands in helpless woe

;

Let them prevail to save us too.

1255 PuhlichinniUatiou. L. M.

GREAT Maker of unnumbered worlds,
And whom unnumbered woihls adore,

Whose goodness all tli}- creatures share.
While nature trembles at thy power,

2 Thine is the hand that moves the spheres,
That wakes the wind, and lifts the sea;

And man who moves, the lord of earth.
Acts but the part assigned by thee.

3 Wliile suppliant crowds implore thy aid,
To thee we raise the humble cry

;

Thy altar is the contrite heart,
Thy incense the repentant sigh.
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4 O may our land, in this her hour,
Confess thy hand and bless the rod,

By penitence make thee her Friend,
And find in thee a guardian God.

1^5u Confession and prayer. i-** 1^1

OMAY the power which melts the rock,
Be felt bj' all assembled here

!

Or else our service will but mock
The God whom we profess to fear.

2 Lord, while thy juogments shake the land,
Thy people's eyes are fixed on thee

!

We own thy just, uplifted hand.
Which thousands cannot, Avill not see.

3 How long hast thou bestowed thy care
' On tills indulged, ungrateful spot;
While other nations, far and near,
Have envied and admired our lot.

4 Here peace and liberty have dwelt.
The glorious gospel brightly shone;

And oft our enemies have felt

That God has made our cause his own.

5 But, ah ! both heaven and earth have heard
Oar vile requital of his love

!

We, whom like children he has reared,
Against his goodness rebels prove.

6 His grace despised, his power defied.

And legions of the blackest crimes,
Profaneness, riot, lust- an J pride,

Are signs that mark the present times.

7 The Lord, displeased, hath raised his rod;
Ah, where are now the fiiithful few,

Who tremble for the ark of God,
And know what Israel ought to do ?
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8 Lord, hear thy people every-where,
AVho meet to mourn, confess and pr.wy

;

The nation and thy churches spare,

And let thy wrath be turned away.

1257 For all that are in authority. L
.
P. ]\L

I Tim. 2: 2.

LOKD ! thou hast bid thy people pray
For all who bear the sovereign sway,

And as thy servants rule and reign

;

Ordained by thee, these ruling powers

;

Behold I in 'faith we pray for ours

;

Nor let us for them pray in vain.

2 Our rulers with thy favor bless

;

'Stablish their seats in righteousness,

Let wisdom ever hold the helm

;

The counsels of our senates ^uide

;

Let justice in our courts preside
;

[realm.

Rule thou! and guard our widespread

125b ^^ maketh toara to cease. L. M.
Psalm 46 : 9.

OGOD of love! O King of peace!
Make wars throughout the world to cease

;

The wrath of sinful man restrain

;

Give peace, O God ! give peace again.

2 Remember, Lord ! thy works of old,

The wonders that our father's told.

Remember not our sins' dark stain :

Give peace, O God ! give peace again.

3 Whom shall we trust but thee, O Lord?
Where rest but on thy faithful word ?

None ever called on thee in vain

;

Give peace, O God I give peace again.

4 Wliere saints and angels dwell above.
All hearts are knit in holy love

;

O bind us in that heavenly chain

;

Give peace, O God ! give peace again-,
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125.) Be instructed, ye Judges of the earth. L. x . M
I'salni 2 : 10.

JUDGES, who rule the world by laws,
Will ye despise the righteouri cause,
When the oppressed before you stands?

Dare ye condemn the righteous poor,
AntI let rich sinners go secure.
While gold and greatness bribe your han«]s!

2 Have ye forofot, or never knew,
Tiiat God will judge the judges, too?
High in the heavens his justice reigns;

Yet you invade the rights of God,
And send your bold decrees abroad.
To bind the conscience in your chains

!

3 The Almighty thunders from the sky—
Their grandeur melts, their titles die

—

They perish like dissolving frost;

As empt}^ chalf, 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 aftbrd;

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 repny."

12G0 -^c< the wickedness of the, etc. L.M. 6 Hnea.
Psidm 7 : 9.

OUR earth we now lament to see

With floods of wickedness o'erflowed,
AVith violence, wrong, and cruelty,

One wide-extended fleld of blood,
Where men like lieuds each other tear

In all the hellish rage of war.
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2 O mi^ht the universal Friend
This havoc of his creatures see

;

Bid our unnatural discord end,
Declare us reconciled in thee

;

Write kindness on our inward parts.
And chase the murderer from our hearts I

1 — Ol During a pestilence. CM.
LET the land mourn throug^h all its coasts

;

And humble all its state

:

Princes and rulers, at their posts,
Awhile sit desolate.

2 Let all the people, high and low.
Rich, poor, and great and small.

Invoke, in fellowship of woe.
The Maker of them all.

3 For God hath summoned from his place.
Death, in a direr form.

To waken, warn, and scourge- our race.
Than earthquakes, fire, or storm.

4 Let churches weep within their pale,
And families apart;

Let each in secresy bewail
The plague of his own heart.

5 So while the land bemoans its sin,
The pestilence may cease.

And mercy, tempei-ing wrath, brino- in
God's blessed health and peace.

1262 ffeiaa God that judgeth in the enrth. C. M
Psalm 68 : 11.

LORD, Lord, defend the desolate,
And rescue from the hands

Of wicked men the low estate,
Of him that help demands.
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2 Visit the weak and fatherless,

Defend the poor raiin's cause.
And raise the man in deep distress

By just and equal laws.

.3 Yea, Lord, judge thou the world in might,
The wrongs of earth redress

;

For tiiou art he who shall by right,

The nations alL possess.

12()3 Turn U8 again, Ood nf hosts. CM.
Psi'.lm 80 : 7.

SEE, gracious God, before thy throne
Thy mourning i>eople bend •

'T is on thy sovereign grace alone
Our humble hopes dejiend.

2 Dark, frowning judgments from thy hand,
Thy dreadful ix)wers displaj^;

Yet mercy spares this guilty land,
And still we live to pray.

3 O, turn us, turn us, mighty Lord,
By thy convincing grace

;

Then shall our hearts obey thy word,
And humbly seek thy fiice.

U(>4 The Lordreigneth, let the people , etc. v. M.
Peulni 99 : 1.

HIGH as the heavens above the ground^ g
Reigns the Creator, God

:

Wide as the whole creation's bound,
Extends his awful rod.

2 Let princes of exalted state,

To him ascribe their crown.
Render their homage at his feet,

And cast their glories down.

3 Know that his kingdom is supreme.
Your lofty thougiits are vain

;

He calls you gotls, that awful name,
But ye must die like men.
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4 Then let the sovereigns of the globe
Xot dare to vex the Just

;

He puts on vengeance like a robe,
And treads the worms to dust.

5 Ye judges of the earth, be wise,

And think of heaven with fear;

The meanest saint that you despise
Has an avenger there.

1265 Our land. C.U
LORD, Avhile for all mankind we pray,

Of every clime and coast,

O hear us for our native land

—

The land we love the most.

2 O guard our shores from every foe,

With peace our borders bless.

With prosperous times our cities crown.
Our fields with plenteousness.

3 Unite us in the sacred love
Of knowledge, truth, and thee

;

And let our hills and valleys shout
The songs of liberty.

4 Lord of the nations, thus to thee
Our country we commend

;

Be thou her refuge and her trust,

Her everlasting friend.

1266 (?eu.l8:23. CM
THUS Abrah'm, full of sacred awe.

Before Jehovah stood,
And with a humble fervent prayer,
For guilty Sodom sued.

2 And could a single holy soul
So rich a boon obtain ?

Great God I and shall a nation pray,
And plead with thee in vain ?

757



TIxMES AND SEASONS :

3 Still we are thine ; we bear thy name

;

Here yet is thine abode

;

Long has thy presence blessed our land

;

Forsake us not, O God

!

MISSIONARY ASSEMBLIES.

1267 ^11 the ends of the loorld. L. M.
Psalm 22 : 27.

COME from the east, with gifts, ye kings,
With gold, and frankincense, and myrrh

;

Where'er the morning spreads her wings.
Let man to God his vows prefer.

2 Come from the west I the bond, the free ;

His easy service make your choice

;

Ye isles oj the Pacific sea,

Like halcyon nests, in God rejoice.

3 Come from the south! through the desert
A highway for the Lord prepare

; [ sands,
Let Ethiopia stretch her hands,
And Libya pour her soul in prayer.

4 Come from the north ! let Europe raise

In all her languages one song

;

Give God the glory, power, and praise,
That to his holy name belong.

1208 Isaiah bli 9. L.M.

ARM of the Lord, awake I awake

!

Put on thy strength, the nations shake.
And let the world, adoring, see

'J'riumphs of mercy wrought by thee.

2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne,
" 1 am Jehovah—God alone !

"

Th}^ voice their idols shall confound,
And cast their altars to the groiind-
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MISSIONARY ASSEMBLIES.

3 Xo more let human blood be spilt—
Vain sacrifice for human ^uilt I

But to each conscience be applied
The blood that flowed from Jesus' side.

4 Let Zion's time of favor come

;

O bring the tribes of Israel home!
And let our wonderino; eyes behold
Gentiles and Jews in Jesus' fold.

5 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim
In every land, of every name!
Let adverse powers before thee fall,

And crown the Saviour Lord of all.

1269 i2et,.ll:15. L. M,

SOON may the last ^lad son^ arise

Through all the millions of the skies;
That song of triumph, Avhich records
That all the earth is now the Lord's.

2 Let thrones and powers and kingdoms be
Obedient, mighty God ! to thee;
And over land, and stream, and main,
Xow wave the scepter of thy reign.

3 O let that glorious anthem swell
;

Let host to host the triumph tell.

That not one rebel heart remains,
But over all the Saviour reigns.

1270 Go unto all the world. C M
Mark 16 : 15.

p O, and the Saviour's grace proclaim,
vJ Ye messengers of God

;

G(. publish through Immanuel's name.
Salvation bought with blood.

2 What though your arduous task may lie
Through regions dark as death

;

What though your fjiith and zeal to tiy,
Perils beset your path !
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3 Yet, with determined courage, go

;

And armed with power divine,
Your God will needful aid bestow,
And on your labors shine.

4 He who has called j^ou to the war
Will recompense"your pains

;

Before Messiah's conquering car
Mountains shall sink to plains.

5 Shrink not, though earth and hell oppose,
But plead your Master's cause

;

IN'or doubt that e'en your mighty foes
Shall bow before his cross.

\2 { L The morning cometh. 0. M.
isaiah 21 ; 12,

LIGHT of the lonely pilgrim's heart;
Star of the coming day

!

Arise, and with thy morning beams
Chase all our griefs away

!

2 Come, blessed Lord ! let every shore
And answering island sing

The praises of thy royal name,
And own thee as their King.

,3 Bid the whole earth responsive now,
To tlie bright world above,

Break forth in sweetest strains of joy
In memory of thy love.

4 Jesus ! thy fair creation groans,
The air, the earth, the sea.

In unison with all our hearts.
And calls aloud for thee.

5 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits

Of cri-ace and peace divine

;

Be thme the crown of glory now,
The IAim of victory tl>inel
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1272 Matt.VS'.S. S. M.

n OD of the prophet's power

!

\J God of the gospeFs sound!
Move glorious on—send out thy voice
To all the nations round.

2 With hearts and lips unfeigned,
We bless thee for th}' word

;

We praise thee for the joyful news,
Which our glad ears have heard.

3 O may we treasure well
The counsels that we hear,

Till righteousness and holy joy
In all our hearts appear.

4 Water the sacred seed,

And give it large increase,
May neither fowls, nor rocks, nor thorns,

• Prevent the fruits of peace.

5 And though we sow in tears.

Our souls at last shall come.
And gather in our sheaves with joy,
At heaven^s great hai'vest-home.

1273 Rise, gracious Ood, and shine. o. M.

RISE, gracious God, and shine
In all thy saving might

;

Now prosper every good design,
To spread thy glorious light.

2 O bring the nations near
That they may sin^ thy praise

;

Thy word let all the heathen hear,
And learn thy holy ways.

3 Send forth thy glorious power

;

All nations then shall see,

And earth present her grateful store,

In converts born to thee.
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1274 Love of God, all love excelling. 8s, Ts «& 4.

LOVE of God, all love excelling!
How can I its wonders tell

!

i^ow, my troubled spirit quelling,
Now, it breaks the powers of hell

:

O what mercies
Start beneath its magic spell I

2 Love of God, all love embracing
In its wide-extended arms

;

All our doubts and fears displacing,
Saves our souls from deatli's alarms

:

O what sweetness
Dwells within its blissful charms

!

3 Love of God, all love possessing!
Filling all our souls with J03'

;

Pouring on each heart a blessing.
Which no time can e'er destroy

:

Now may praises
All our hearts and tongues employ.

4 Love of God, all love extending
Far o'er sea and ocean strands

;

Thou art on the breezes sending
Joyful news to distant lands

:

May thy triumphs
Bind the world within thy bands.

1275 Omoardl Ss & Ts

ONWARD, onward, men of heaven

!

Bear the gospel banner high

;

Eest not till its light is given

—

Star of every pagan sky

;

Send it where the pilgrim stranger
Faints beneath the torrid ra}^;

Bid the heartj^ forest ranger
Hail it ere he fades away.
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2 Where the Arctic ocean thunder.?,
VVliere the tropics fiercely glow,

Broadly spread its paoe of wonders.
Brightly bid its radiance flow

;

India marks its luster stealing;
Shivering Greenhmd loves its rays,

Afric, 'mid her deserts kneeling,
Lifts the untaught strain of praise.

3 liude in speech, or wild in feature.
Dark in spirit, though 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.

1.Z ^ U Shout the tidings of salvation. oS <K i 8.

SHOUT the tidings of salvation,
To the a^^d and the young

;

Till the precious invitation
Waken every heart and tongue.

CHORUS.

Send the sound
The earth around.

From the rising to the setting of the snn,
Till each gathering crowd
Shall proclaim aloud,

The glorious work is done.

2 Shout the tidings of salvation,
er the prairies on the west

;

Till each gathering cono^regation,
With the gospel sound is blest.

3 Shout the tidings of salvation,
Mingling with the ocean's roar

;

Till the ships of every nation.
Bear the news from Fhore to shore,
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4 Shout the tidings of salvation
O'er the islands of the sea

;

Till, in hnmble adoration,
All to Christ shall bow the knee.

\ 2 i i Quit you liJee men ; he strong. OS & < S

I Cor. 16 : 13.¥E are livino:, we are dwelling
In a grand and awful time,

In an age on ao;es telling;

To be living is sublime.

2 Hark ! the onset! will ye fold 3'our
Faith-clad arms in lazy lock ?

Up ! O, up! thou drowsy soldier;
Worlds are charging to the shock.

3 Worlds are cliargino-, heaven beholding

;

Thou hast but an hour to fight;
Now, the blazoned cross unfolding,
On ! right onward for the right.

4 On 1 let all the soul within you
For the truth's sake go abroad

:

Strike ! let eveiy nerve and sinew
Tell on ages—tell for God

!

1278 Ood speed the right! -T. -«i

IVrOW to heaven our prayer ascending,
li God speed the right

!

In a noble cause extending,
God speed the right

!

Be their zeal in heaven i-ecorded,

With success on earth rewarded,
God speed the right

!

2 Be that prayer again repeated,
God speed tlie right

!

Ne'er despairino;, though defeated,
God speed the right

!
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Like the good and great in stoi'V*

If tliey foil, tliey fail with glory

;

God speed the right

!

3 Patient, firm, and persevering,
God speed the riglit

!

Ne'er the event or danger fearing,

God speed the right

!

Pains, nor toil, nor trials heeding,
And in heaven's own time succeeding.^

God speed the right

!

^4 Still their onward course pursuing,
God speed the right

!

Every foe at length subduing,
God speed the riglit

!

Truth thy cause, whate'er delay it,

There -s no power on earth can stay it,

God speed the right

!

1279 Blessed is the people that know, etc. O. JM.

Psalm 89 : 16.

HOW sweet the gospel trumpet sounds

!

Its notes are grace and love
;

Its echo through- the world resounds,
From Jesus' throne above.

CHORUS.

It is the sound, the joyful sound,
Of mercy rich and free

;

Pardon it offers, peace proclaims,
Sinner ! it speaks to thee.

2 It tells the weary soul of rest,

The poor of heavenly wealth,
Of joy to heal the mourning breast

;

It brings the sin-sick health.

3 Its words announce a heavenly feast,

Of water, milk, and wine,
And manna in the wilderness,
Provisions all divine.
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4 It s^x^aks of boundless grace, by which
The vilest are foro:iven

;

To Christians it proclaims a rich
Inheritance in heaven.

5 To men of high and low degree,
Its message is addressed

;

The Jew and Gentile, bond and fi-ee,

Are with its blessings blessed.

1280 All the kindreds of the nations. 8s, 7s & 4
' Psalm 22 : 27.

O'ER the gloomy hills of darkness,
Look, my soul, be still and gaze

;

All the promises do travail
With a glorious day of grace

:

Blessed jubilee,

Let thy glorious morning da^vn.

2 Let the Indian, let the negro.
Let the rude barbarian see.

That divine and glorious conquest
Once obtained on Calvary

:

Let the gospel
Loud resound from pole to pole.

Grant them. Lord, the glorious light;

And from eastei'n coast to western.
May the morning chase the night

!

And redemption,
Freely purchased, win the day.

4 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel

!

Win and conquer ! never cease

!

May thy lasting -wide dominion
Multiply and still increase

!

Sway thy scepter.

Saviour, .v^ the world around.
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128 I Tlie nmsionary'8 farewell. 8s, 7s & 4

YES, my native land, I love thee

;

And all thy scenes, I love them well

;

Home and friends, and happv country,
Can I bid you all farewell?

Can I leave you,
Far in heathen lands to dwell ?

2 Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure,
Holy days and Sabbath bell,

Eichest, bri^litest, sweetest treasure,
Can I—can I say, farewell ?

Can I leave'you,
Far in heathen lands to dwell ?

3 Yes, I hasten from you gladly

;

To the strant^ers let me tell

How he died—the blessed Saviour—
To redeem a world from hell

:

Let me hasten,
Far in heathen lands to dwell.

4 Bear me on, thou restless ocean,
From the scenes I love so well

:

Heaves my heart with warm emotion.
While I go far hence to dwell

:

Glad I bid thee,

Native land, farewell, farewell

!

1282 My name shall be great, etc. 8s, 7s & 4,

Mai. 1 : 11.

LIGHT of them that sit in darkness.
Rise and shine ! thy blessings brinig

Light to lighten all the Gentiles!
Rise Avith healing on thy wing

;

To thy brightness
Let all kings and nations come.
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2 Ma}- ti.e lieatben now adoring
Idol-gotls of wood and stone,

Come, and, worshiping before him,
Serve the living God alone

!

Let tliy gloiy
Fill tlie earth as "flpods the sea.

3 Thou to whom all power is given,
Speak the word ; at tliy command

Let thy truth and taithful heralds
Spread thy name from land to land

Lord,*be with them
Alwaj's to the end of time.

l^OD Farewell hymn/or mienotiaries. OS, 78 &'

IT^TERXAL Lord ! whose poAver
J Can calm the heaving ocean,

Exalted thou
Yet gracious bow

;

Accept our warm devotion.

2 For thee, our all we leave,
Xor drop a tear of sadness

;

As on we glide,

Be thou our guide,
And fill our hearts with gladness.

3 We go 'mid pagan gloom
To spread the truth victorious

;

Thy blessing send,
Thy word attend,

And make its triumph glorious.

4 And when our toils are done,
Smooth thou the dying pillow

:

O, bi-hig us blest

To endless rest,

Safe o'er death's troubled billow !
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1284 The day of jo>/. 1 1 S & 1 Ob.

WAKE thee, Zion ! thy mourning is ended ;

God—thine own God—liath rcgiinltd tiiy prayer;
Wake thee, and hail liim in glory descended.
Thy darkness to scatter—thy wastes to repair.

2 Wake thee, Zion ! his spirit of power
To newness of life is awaking tlie dead ;

Array thee in beauty, and greet the glad hour
That brings tiiee salvation, through Jesus wh-- D- d

3 Saviour, we gladly, with Toices resounding
Loud as the thunder, our chorus would swell : [iiig

Till from rock, wood and mountain, its echoes rebound-
To all the wide world of salvation shall tell.

Uo5 Missionary hymn. 7s & OS.

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 deliver
Their land from error's chain.

2 What though the spicy breezes
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle

—

Thoufch every prospect pleases,

And only man is vile ;

In vain with lavish kindness
The ^ifts of God are strewn

;

The heathen, in their blindness,
Bow down to wood and stone.

3 Shall wo whose souls are lighted
By wisdom from on higli

—

Shall we, to mail benighted,
Tlie lamp of life deny ?

Salvation I O salvation

!

The joyful sound proclaim.
Till earth's remotest nation
Has Iciirncd Messiah's name
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4 Waft—waft, j'Oii winds, his story^
And j'oii, 5'ou waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of ^loiy,
It spreads from pole to pole;

Till, o'er our ransomed nature,
Tlie Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, Kin<^, Creator,
In bliss retunis to reign.

1286 liev. 14: 6. 7s & 5s

INWARD speed thy conquering flight
Angel, onward speed

!

Cast abroad thy radiant light,

Bid the shades recede

;

Tread the idols in the dust,
Heathen fanes destroy

;

Spread the gospel's love and trust,

Spread the gospel's joy.

2 Onward speed thj- conquering flight.

Angel, onward haste;
Quickl\' on each mountain hight
Be thy standard placed;

Let th}'" blissful tidings tioat

Far o'er vale and hill.

Till the sweetl3'-echoing note
Every bosoni thrill.

3 Onward speed thy conquering flight

Angel, onward fly

!

Lontr has been the reign of night;
Bring the morning nigli:

Untotliee earth's sullerers lift

Their imploring wail

;

Bear them heaven's holy gift,

Ere their courage fail.

4 Onward speed thy conquering flight

An^el, onward speed

!

Morning bursts upon our sight,

Lo ! the time decreed

:
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THE SEA.

Now the Lord liis kingclOTll takes,
Thrones and empires fall

;

Now the jovous sons: awakes,
" God is All in xVll

!

"

I iO ^ Jioll on, thou mighty ocean. 7S & OS

KOLL on, tliou miohty oeean;
And, as thy billows flow,

Bear messen;^-«!Vs of mcrey
To every land below.

2 Arise, ye gales, and waft them
Safe to the destined shore,

That man may sit in darkness
And death's deep shade no more.

3 O thou eternal Ttiilor,

Who boldest in thine arm
The tempests of the ocean,
Protect them from all harm.

4 O be thy presence with them.
Wherever tliey may be;

Though far from us who love them,
O be they still with thee

!

THE SEA.

1288 They that go down, etc. L. M. 6 lineS.

Psalm 107 : 23.

ETERNAL Father ! strong to save.
Whose arm hath bound the restless wa v**^

Who biddest the mi<>:lity ocean deep
Its own appointed limits keep

;

O hear us when Ave cry to thee
For those in peril on the sea

!

2 O Christ ! whose voice the waters heard.
And hushed their raging at thy word,
Who walk(!;dst on the foaming' deep.
And calm amidst its rage did sleep

;
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TIMES AND seasons:

O )»e<ar iis ^v}^<?^l we cry to thee
For those in peril on the sea !

3 O God of l»oiin(lless love and power I

Our brethren sliiekl hi dani^er's lionr;

From rock ;ind tempest, fire and foe,

Protect them whcresoe'er they go,
Thus evermore sliall rise to tlice

Ghid hymns of praise from land and 3ek

1^0i7 Ue raiseth the stormy witid, J*. ^^
Psalm 107: 25,

p LORY to thee, wiiose powerful word
vT Bids tlie tempestuous wind arise;
Glory to tliee, the sovereign Lord
Of air and earth, and seas and skies.

2 Let air and earth and skies obey.
And seas thy awful will perform

;

From them we learn to own thy sway,
And shout to meet tJie gathering stornv

3 What though the floods lift up tlieir voice
Thou hearcst, Lord, our silent cry

;

They cannot damp thy children's joys,
Or shake the soul, while God is nigh.

4 Roar on, ye waves I our souls defy
Your roaring to disturb their rest;

[n vain to impair tlie calm ye try

—

The calm in a believer's breast.

1 290 The Lord t» mightier, etc. -L. ^
Psalm 93 : 4.

THE floods, O Lord, lift up their voice,
The mighty floods lift up their roar ;

The floods in tumult loud rejoice,

And climb 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 tliee.

And see their furv break and die.
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3 Thy -word is true, thy promise sure,
That ancient promise sealed in love;

Here be thy temple ever pure,
As thy pure mansions shine above.

1 -^y L Rocked in the cradle of the deep. L. M.
T) OCKED in the cradle of the deep,
-Lt I lay me down in peace to sleep;
Secure 1 rest upon the Avave,
For thou, O Lord ! hast power to save.

2 I know thou wilt not sli<jht my call

!

For thou dost mark the sparrow's fall

!

And calm and peaceful is mv sleep.
Rocked in the cradle of the deep.

3 And such the trust that still were mine,
Though stormy winds swept o'er the brine.
Or though tlie tempest's fiery breath
Roused me from sleep to wreck and death

!

4 In ocean caves still safe with thee.
The germs of immortality

;

And calm and peaceful is mv sleep.
Rocked in the cradle of the deep.

12"J Let not the deep sicalloio me up. CM.
I'salm 69 : 15.

HOW are thy servants blest, O Lord IHow sure is their defense I

Eternal wisdom is their guide,.
Their help, Omnipotence.

In foreign realms, and lards remote.
Supported hy 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.
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TIMES AND seasons:

4 The storm is laid, the winds retirC;

Obedient to tli j- will

;

The sea, that roars at tliy command,
At thy command is still.

5 In midst of dan<i:ers, fears and deaths.
Thy o'oodness 1 '11 adore

;

I'll praise thee for thy mercies past,
And humbly hope lor more.

293 Thy path in the great reciters. C ML
rsaliu 77 : 19.

THY way is in the deep, O Lord

!

E'en there we'll go with thee
;

We '11 meet the tempest at thy word,
And walk upon the sea

!

2 Poor tremblers at his rouocher wind,
Why do we doubt him so?

WTio 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.

1294 Far,/arat8ea. 8s7s&'
TAR of peace to wanderers weary,
Bright the beams that smile on me;

Cheer the pilot's vision dreary,
Far, far at sea.

2 Star of Ilope, <^leam on the billow,

Bless the soiu that sighs for thee;
Bless the sailor's lonely pillow.

Far, far at sea.

3 Star of Hiith, when winds are mocking
All his toil, he flies to thee

;

Save him, on the billows rocking.
Far, far at sea.
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THE SEA.

4 Star Divine! O, safely <^aide him

—

Brin^: tiie wanderer liome to tiiee,

Sore temptations long have tried liim,

Far, far at sea.

1 Mt70 Thou rulest the raging of the sea. 7>.
Pmilm 89: 9.

LORD ! whom winds and seas obey,
Guide us throu^i»ii the water}' way;

In the hollow of thy liand
Hide, and bring us safe to land.

2 Jesus! let our faithful mind
Rest, on thee alone reclined;
Every anxious thougiit repress;
Keep oui* souls in perfect peace.

3 Keep the souls whom now we leave
Bid them to each other cleave :

Bid them walk on life's rough sea;
Bid them come by faith to thee.

4 Save, till all these tempests end,
All who on thy love depend

;

Waft our happy spirits o'er.

Land us on the heavenly shore.

l2t)o Lord, save, or we perish. 1 JS.

WHEN thro' the torn sail the wild tempest is streaming,
When o'er tlie dark wave tlie rt-il lightning is gleamit^R.

Kor hope lends a ray, the poor seaman to chLiish,

we fly to our Maker—Save, Lord, or we peiish !

O Jcsns, once rocked on the brejist of the billow,
roused Ly the shriek of despair from thy pillow,

Kow seated in glory, the mariner cherish !

Who cries in his anguish—Save, Lord, or we perish !

3 And, 0, when the whirlwind of passion is raging,
When sin in our hearts its sad warfare is waging,
Then send down thy grace, tbv redeemed to cherish
Rebuke the destroyer—Save, Lord, or we periwU
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TIMES AND SEASONS :

MARRIAGE HYMNS.

1297 John 2 -.2. CM
fINCE Jesus freely did appear
S To grace a marriage feast

;

O Lord, Ave ask'tliy presence here
To make a wedding guest.

2 Upon the bridal pair look dov/n,
W'^ho now have plighted hands

;

Their union with tliy favor crown,
And bless the nuptial bands.

3 With gifts of grace their hearts endow,
Of all rich dowries best

;

Their substance bless and peace bestow
To sweeten all the rest.

4 In purest love their souls unite,
That they, with Christian care,

Maj^ make domestic burdens light

By taking mutual share.

W
\.A\jO Not good for man to be alone. ^. M..

Gen. 2 : 18.

'OT for the summer hour alone.
When skies resplendent shine.

And youth and pleasure lill the throne,
Our hearts and hands we join.

But for those stern and wintery days
Of sorrow, pain, and fear,

When heaven's wise discipline doth make
Our earthlj^ journey drear.

Not for this span of life alone.
Which like a blast doth tly

;

And, as the transient flowers of grass.

Just blossom, droop, and die.
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DEDICATORY.

4 But for a being without end,
Tliis vow of love we take

;

Grant us, O Lord, one liome at last,

For thy great mercy's sake.

J2«)9 They tioain shall he one. »S

Matt. 19 : 5.

FATHER of the human race.

Sanction with thy heavenly grace
What on earth hath now been done,
That these twain be truly one

;

2 One in sickness and in health.

One in poverty and wealth,
And as year rolls after year,

Each to'othcr still more dear.

3 One in purpose, one in heart,

Till the mortal stroke shall part

;

One ill cheerful piety,

One for ever. Lord, with thee.

DEDICATORY.

loOO ^ow> wiMC^ Usa this house. Li* •''-'

I Kings 8 : 27.

THE perfect world by Adam trod,

Was the first tomple built to God

;

His fiat laid the corner-stone.
And heaved its pillars one by one.

2 He hung its starry roof on high

—

The broad illimitiible sky
;

fie 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 few praises rang,
The " morning stars together sang."
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TIMES AND SEASONS :

i Lord, 't is not ours to make tlie sea,
And earth, and sk}^, a lioiise for thee

;

But in thy si<2:ht our oftering stands—
An humbler temple, "made with hands,"

5 We cannot bid the mornino^star
To sinjr how bri<^ht th}- o-iories are;
But, Lcrd, if thou wilt meet us here,
Thy praise shall be the Christian's tear.

I 30 I Peace be within thy xcalla. H. }k

Psiilm 122 : 7.

IN"
sweet, exalted strains.

The King of o:lory praise

:

O'er heaven and earth he reigns,

Tlirough everlasting days;
Beneath this roof, O deign to show
How God can dwell with men below.

2 Here may thine ears attend
Our intercedln*^ cries;

And grateful praise ascend,
All fragrant, to the skies

;

Here may thy word melodious sound,
And spread the joys of heaven around.

•S Here may the attentive throng
Imbibe thy truth and love;

And converts join the song
Of seraphim above;

And willing crowds surround thy board,
With sacred joy and sweet accord.

i Here may our unborn sons
And dauo^hters sound tlu^ praise,

And shine Tike polished stones
Through long-succeeding days

:

Here, Lord ! display thy saving power,
While temples stand, and men adore.
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DEDICATORY.

I302^e called the name of tint place Bethel. L. M.
Gen. 28: 19.

OBONV thine ear, Eternal One,
On thee our heart adoring calls;

To thee the followers of thy Son
Have raised and now devote these walls.

I Here lot thy holv days be kept;
And be this place to worship given,

f .ike 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.

Else on the still and holy air.

4 Here be thy praise devoutly sung

;

Here let tliy truth beam forth to save,

As when, of old, thy Spirit hung,
On wings of light, o'er Jordan's wave.

5 And when the lips, that with thy name
Are vocal now, to dust shall turn,

On others may devotion's flame
Be kindled here, and purely burn

!

1 tJvO -^^ '*** t^inple we apeak of his glory. V^. -M,

Psalm 29 : 9.

OTHOU whose own vast temple stands
Built over earth and sea.

Accept the walls that human hands
Have raised to worship thee.

i Lord, from thine inmost glory send.
Within these courts to bide.

The peace that dwelleth, without end,
Serenely by thy side.

3 May erring minds that worship here.
Be taught the better way

;

And they who mourn, and they who fear,

Be strengthened as they pray.
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TIMES AND SEASONS :

I May faith grow lirm, and love grow warm,
And pure devotion rise,

vvhile round tliese hallowed walls the storni

Of earth-born passion dies.

LoOt" Make them joyful in my house ofprayer, i^.

Isaiah 56 : 7.

LORD of hosts, to thee we raise

Here a house of prayer and praise
Thou thy people's hearts prepare
Here to meet for praise and prayer.

2 Let tlie living here be fed
With thy word, the lieavenly bread

»

Here in hope of oflory blest,

May the dead be laid to rest.

3 Here to thee a temple stand.
While the sea shall gird the land

;

Here reveal thy mercy sure.

While the sun and moon endure.

4 Hallelujah!—earth and sky
To the joyful sound reply

;

Hallelujah!—hence ascend
Prayer and praise till time shall end,
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MISCELLANEOUS.

Lo05 Here have toe no continuing city. L. M.,

Heb. 13: 14.

" WE 'VE no abidino: city liere
;

"

VV Sad truth, were this to be our hoiiKi

But let this thou^-ht our spirits clieer,
" We seek a city yet to come."

2 " We've no abiding city here

;

We seek a city out of siglit

:

Zion its name—the Lord is there,

It shines witli everhisting liglit.

3 O sweet abode of peace and love.
Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest !

Had I the pinions of the dove,
I 'd ^Y to thee, and be at rest.

4 But, hush ! my soul, nor dare repine

;

The time my God appoints is best

;

\\'Tiile here, to do his will be mine.
And his to fix my time of rest.

1306 The mercies of God. L. M.
Rom. 12 : 2.

Y God, how endless is thy love

!

Thy gifts are every evening new

;

And morn In f^ mercies, from above.
Gently distill like early dew.

2 Ttou spreadest the curtains of the night,

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours

;

Thy. sovereign word restores the light.

And quickens all my drowsj-^ 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.
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MISCELLANEOUS.

loO i Lord, let thy goodness lead our land. Li. bx

LOJaD, let thy goodness lead our land,
Still saved by thine almigJity hand.

The tribute of its love to bi-ing

To thee, our Saviour and ourKing.
2 Let every public temple raise
Triumpliant son^s of hol}^ praise

;

Let every peaceful, private lioiue,

A temple, Lord, to thee become.

3 Still be it our supreme delight
To Avallv as in thy glorious sight;
Still in thy precepts and tliy fear,

Till life's last hour to persevere.

1 308 Suhmtssion. C. M,

TEACH us, in time of deep distress,

To own tl)y haild, O God,
And in submissive silence learn
The lessons of thy rod.

2 In everj^ changing scene of life,

AVhate'er that scene may be,

Give^is a meek and 1 nimble mind,
A mind at peace witli thee.

3 Do thou direct our steps aright;
Help us thy name to fear;

And give us grace to Avatch and pray,
And strength to persevere.

4 Then may we close our ej^es in deatli.

Without a fear or care
;

For deatli is life, and labor- rest.

If thou art with us there.

1309 Psalm U5: 18. C 31

DEAR Father, to thy mercy-seat
My soul for shelter Hies;

'T is here I find a safe retreat

When storms and tempests rise. ,
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MISCELLANEOUS.

2 My clieerfal hope can never die,

If thou my God art near

;

Thy j^race can raise mj' comforts high
And banisli every fear.

3 My great Protector, and my Lord

!

Thy constant aid impart;
let thy Ivind, th}- gracious word,
Sustain my trembling heart.

4 O I never let my soul remove
From this divine retreat;

Still let me trust thy power and love,

And dwell beneath thy feet.

13 1 ^he hour ofjyrat/er. C. M,

THOU Lord of life! whose tender care
Hath led us on till now,

We in this quiet liour of prayer
Before thy presence bow.

^

2 Tliou, blesse'd God ! liast been our Guide;
Througii life, our Guard and Friend;

O, still, on life's uncertain tide,

Preserve us to the end

!

3 To thee our grateful praise we bring,
For mercies day by day :

Lord, teacli our hearts tiiy love to sing,

Lord, teach us how to pray

!

toll Love of God, C M.

TIIOU Grace divine, encircling all,

A soundless, shoreless sea

!

Wherein, at last, our souls shall fall,

O love of God most free !

2 When over dizzy steeps we go.
One soft hand blinds our eves,

Tlic otlier leads us safe and slow,
O Love of God most wise I
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MISCELLANEOUS.

3 And though we turn us from thy face.

And wander wide and long,
Tliou holdest us still in thine embrace,
O love of God most strong!

4 The saddened heart, the restless soul,

The toil-worn frame and mind,
Alike confess thy sweet control,

O Love of God most kind

!

T) But not alone thy care we claim,
Our wayward steps to win

:

We know thee by a dearer name,
O Love of God within

!

6 And filled and quickened by thy breath,
Our souls are strong and free

To rise o'er sin, and fear, and death,
O Love of God, to thee

!

lol^ They that seek me early shall Jind me. ^« -M-

Prov. 8: 17.

HAPPY the child whose tender years
Receive instruction well,

Who hates the sinner's path, and fears

The road that leads to hell.

2 'T will save us from a thousand snares
To mind religion young,

Grace will preserve our following years.
And make our virtues strong.

T > thee. Almighty God, to thee
Our childhood we resign

;

'T will please us to look back and see
That our whole lives were thine.

4 O let the work of prayer and praise
Employ my youngest breath ;

Thus I 'm prepared for longer days,
Qr fit for early death.
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MISCELLANEOUS.

1313 Vespers. C. M. 6 liuOS

SHADOW in a sultry land,
We gather to thj- breast,

Whose love, unfolding like the night,
Brings quietude and rest,

Glimpse of the fairer life to be,

In foretaste here possessed

;

2 From aimless wanderings we come,
From drifting to and fro

;

The wave of being mingles deep
Amid its ebb and flow

;

The grander sweep of tides serene
Our spirits yearn to know

!

3 That which the garish day had lostj

The twilight vigil brings,
While softlier the vesper bell

Its silver cadence rings,

—

The sense of an immortal trust,

The brush of angel wings !

4 Drop down behind the solemn hillSj

O Day, with golden skies I

Serene above its fading glow,
Night, starry-crowned, arise 1

So beautiful may heaven be,

When life's last sunbeam dies I

W
1314 Christ the Day-Star. S M

E lift our hearts to thee,

Tliou Day-star from on high
The sun itself is but thy shade.
Yet cheers both earth and sky.

O, let thy rising beams
Dispel the shades of night;

And let the glories of thy love
Come ?.ike the morning light!
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MISCELLANEOUb.

3 How beauteous nature now !

How dai-k and sad before!—
With joy we view the pleasing change,
And nature's God adore.

4 May we this life improve,
To mourn for errors past;

And live this short, revolving day,
As if it wereour last.

1315 Evening. CM,
LORD ! anotlier day is flown.
And we, a feeble band,

Are met once more before thy tlirone,

To bless thy fostering hand.

2 Thy heaven 1}' grace to each impart

;

AH evil far remove

;

And slied abroad in every heart
Thine everlasting love.

3 Our souls, obedient to thy sway,
In Christian bonds unite;

Let peace and love conclude the day,
And hall the morning ligiit.

4 Thus, cleansed from sin, and whollj' thine,

A flock by Jesus led.

The Sun of iiighteousness shall shine
In glory on our head.

5 O still restore our wandering feet.

And still direct our wa.v,

Till worlds shall fail, and" faith shall greet

Tlie dawn of endless day.

131 G Flee as a bird. P. M
FLEE as a bird to your mountain,

Thou wlio art weary of sin
;

Go to the clear flowing* fountain.
Where you may wash and be clean 1
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MISCELLANEOUS.

Fly, for the aven.i^er is near tliee

;

Call, and the Saviour will hear thee;
He on his bosom will bear tliee,

Thou wlio art weary of sin,

O thou who art weaiy of sin.

2 He will protect thee for ever,
Wipe every fulling tear

;

He will forsalce thee, O never,
Sheltered so tenderly there

;

Haste, then, the liours\are llyino^,

Spend not tlie moments in sighing,
Cease from your sorrow and er3ing,

Tlie Saviour Avill wipe every tear,

The Saviour will wipe every tear.

131 I Evening prayer. ir. M.

r COME to thee to-night,
JL In my lone closet, where no eye can see,

And dare to crave an interview with thee,
Father of love and light.

2 Softly the moonbeams shine
On the still branches of the sliadowy trees,

While all sweet sounds ofevening on the breeze
Steal through tlie slumbering vine.

3 Thou gavest the calm repose
That rests on all ; the air, the birds, the flower,
The human spirit in its weary hour.

Now at the bright day's close.

4 Father i my soul would be
Pui*e as the drops of eve's unsullied dew

—

And as the stars whose night' v course is true,

So would I be to thee.

5 ISbt for m5'self alone
Would I the blessings of th^ love implore;
But for each penitent the wide earth o'er,

Whom thou hast called thine own.
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MISCELLANEOUS.

6 And for my heart's best friends,

Whose steadfast kindness o'er my painful years
Has watched, to soothe affliction's griefs and

My warmest prayer ascends. [tears,

7 And now, O Father, take
The heart I cast with Inimble fiiitli on thee,

And cleanse its deptlis from each impurity,
For my Redeemer's sake.

1318 Calvary. 6s & 4S

¥HE:>^E'ER I think of thee,

O ! sacred Calvary,
Love tills my breast.

Flow, then, the joyous tears;
Flee, all my guiity fears

;

Saviour ! thy cross appears,
And I find rest.

2 When from thy bleeding side
I see the crimson tide

Streaming for me

;

Faith in thy Sowing blood,
O I spotless Lamb of God,
Points me from earth's dark clod,

Upward to thee.

3 "When death's unsparing dart
Pierces my fainting heart,

Sweetly I '11 sing

:

Grave ! thou no terror hast

;

All fearful gloom is past

;

Victor through Christ at last.

Death has no sting I

1319 Invitation. 8s & 7s.

COIVtE to Calvary's holy mountiiin
Sinners, ruinecl by the full

!

Here a pure and healing fountain.
Flows to cleanse the guilty soul

;
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MISCELLANEOUS.

In a full, perpetual tide,

Opened when the Saviour died.

2 Come in sorrow and contrition,
Wounded, impotent, and blind;

Here the guilty lind remission,
Here the lost a refuge find

;

Health this fountain will restore;
He that drinks shall thirst no more.

3 Come, ye dying, live for ever,
'Tis a soul-reviving flood

;

God is faithful—he will never
Break the covenant sealed in blood

;

Signed, when our Redeemer died,

Sealed when he was crucified.

1320 Ctlory to our King. 7s, 6 lineS-

GLORY, glory to our Kin^!
Crowns unfading wreathe his head ;

Jesus is the name we sing

—

Jesus risen from the dead

;

Jesus, Victor of the grave

;

Jesus, mighty now to save.

2 Now behold him high enthroned

;

Glory beanaing from his face,

By adoring angels ow^ned
God of holiness and grace

:

O for hearts and tongues to sing,

Glory, glory to our King.

5 Jesus, on thy people shine

;

\V'arm our hearts and tune our tongues,
That with angels we may join

—

Share their bliss, and swell their songs-
Glory, honor, praise, and power.
Lord, be thine for evermore.



MISCELLANEOUS.

1321 Night. 8s&7s

HEAR my prayer, O heavenly Father,
Ere I hiy me down to sleep

:

Bid thy angels pure and holy,
Hound my bed their vi«^il keep.

2 Great my sins arc, but thy mercy
Far outwei<^hs them every one

;

Down before thy cross I cast them,
Trusting in tliy help alone.

3 Keep me through this night of peril,

Underneath its boundless shade;
Take me to thy rest, I pray thee,

When my pilgi-image is'made

!

4 None shall measure out thy patience
By the span of human thought;

None shall bound the tender mercies
Which thy holy Son hath wrought.

5 Pardon all my past transgressions

;

Give me strength for days to come;
Guide and guard me with thy blessing,

Till thine angels bid mc home

!

1322 Our Mediator. 8s & 7s.

TESTIS, hail ! enthroned in glory,
u There for ever to abide

;

All the heavenly host adore thee,

Seated at thy Father's side.

2 There for sinners thou art pleading;
There thou dost our place prepare

;

Ever for us interceding,
Till in glory we appear.

3 Worship, honor, power, and blessing,
Thou art worthy to receive;

Loudest praises, Avithout ceasing,
Meet it is for us, to give.

790



MISCELLANEOUS.

4 Help, j'e briorht, angelic spirits;

tiring your sweetest, noblest lays

;

Help to sin^ our Saviour's merits,
Help to chant Immanuel's praise.

1323 Adoration. 8s, 7s & 4.

1ET us sing the King Messiah,
J King of liighteousuess and Peace

;

Hail him all his happ}' subjects,
Xever let his praises cease I

Ever hail him,
Let his honors still increase I

2 How transcendent are thy glories!
Fairer than the sons of men,

While thy blessed mediation
Brings\is back to God again

!

Blessed Redeemer,
How we triumph in tliy reign

!

3 Gird thy sword on, Miglity Plero,

Make thy word of truth' thy car,

Prosper in'^thy course triumphant,
All success attend thy war

!

Gracious Victor,'
Let mankind before thee bow

!

4 Blessed are all that touch thy scepter,
Blessed are all that own thy reign

!

Freed from sin, that worst ot' tyrants,
Rescued from his galling chain

!

Saints and angels.
All who know thee bless thy name

J324 Excellency of Chriat. H. M.

OYOU immortal throng
Of angels round the throne,

Join witli our feeble song
To make the Saviour khoAvn

:

On earth you knew his wondrous grace:
In heaven yow view his beauteous fac-^

791



MISCELLANEOUS.

2 Yoii saw the heavenh^ child
111 human flesh arrjij-ed,

All innocent and mild!|

AVhlle in a manger laid

;

And praise to God, and peace on earth,
Proclaimed aloud for such a birth.

3 You in the wilderness
Beheld the tempter spoiled,

Well known in every dress.
In every combat foiled :

And joyed to crown the Victor's head,
Before his frown when Satan fled.

4 Around the bloody tree
You pressed with strong desire.

That wondrous sight to see

—

The Lord of life expire!
And could your eyes have known a tear
In sad surprise had dropped it there.

5 Around his sacred tomb
A willing watch you keep,

Till the blest moment come
To rouse him from his sleep

:

Then rolled the stone, and all adored
With joy unknown, our rising Lord.

6 When, all arrayed in light.

The shinino^ Conqueror rode.
You hailed his rapturous flight

Up to the throne of God

:

Your golden wings you waved around,
And struck your strings of sweetest sound

7 The warbling notes pursue,
And louder anthems raise,

\V hile mortals sing with you
Tlieir own Redeemer's praise.

And you, my heart, with equal flame,
Perform your part with jov the same.
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No. of
Vn Hymns

J TPIE HOLY SCRIPTURES. 1-2C

n. GOD.
Being and Perfections; in

Creation ; in Providence

;

in Redemption, - - 24-116

TIL CHRIST.
The Nativity ; Life and Min-

istry; Suflerings; Cruci-

fixion ; Burial and Resur-

rection ; Ascension ; Coro-

nation; Mediatorial Reign, 117-265

rV. THE GOSPEL.
Proclamation ; Invitations

;

Faith and Repentance

;

Baptism ; Remission of

Sins; Spint of Adoption;

Hope of Eternal Life, - 266-44C

V. THE CHURCH.
Divine Constitution, Offi-

cers; Love, Unity and
Fellowship; Lord's Sup-

per; Prayer and Social

Meetings ; Growth and

Future Triumphs, - 441 -^I;^.'-
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VI. PUBLIC WORSHIP.
The Lord's Day ; Gratitude

and Praise ; Opening

;

Closing, 611-759

VU, THE NEW LIFE.

Trust and Joy; Aspira-

tions; Temptations and
Conflicts ; Submission and

Deliverance ; Sympathies

and Activities ; Private

Devotions; Afflictions, 760-1032

VIII. THE PRESENT AND THE FUTURE.
Life and Death ; Second Ad-
vent; Resurrection; Fi-

nal Judgment; Heaven, 1033-1139

IX. HOME.
The Family ; Morning
Hymns ; Evening Hj'mns

;

Youth and Age, - - -1170-1^29

X. TIMES AND SEASONS.

Seed-time and Harvest ; Old

and New Year ; Thanks-

giving; Fasts; Mission-

ary Assemblies ; The
Sea; Marriage; Dedica-

tions, - - - - 1230-130J

XI. MISCELLANEOUS. - 1305-I3.n
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

(The Figures indicate the Numbers of the Hymnw

Absence from the assembly of the saints, 1013.

Activities of Christian life, 951-976.
Adoption—see Spirit of Adoption.
Advent, first, of Christ—see Christ.

Advent, second, 1099-1105.

Affliction, sympathy with, 1029.

Afflictions, 993-1032.
Blessings, 910, 1031.

Comfort in, 154, 156, 439, 509, 802, 914, 1028,

1228.

Age—see Youth and Age.
Aged, Hyms for, 1203, 1229

Death of, 1079.

Angels—Attendants of Christ, 255, 259.

Song of, 119-121, 123, 126, 132, 134, 135, 137
140.

Anniversary Hymn, 1253.

Ascension—see Christ.

Ashamed of Jesus, 355, 373, 381.

Aspirations, 806, 844.

After fellowship with God, 612, 683, 688, 697,

704, 716, 764, 823, 834, 839, 853, 856, 859,

862, 887, 899, 928, 943, 979, 980, 987-989,
1032.

After Lovo to Christ, 605, 804, 807, 811, 813

814, 891.

After Heaven, 806, 810, 812, 817, 819-S22
824-833, 836, 841, 843, 844, 873, 888, 917

930-933, 1068, 1099, 1121.

After progress in Christian experience, 816, 818,

835, 864, 881, 896, 915, 990.

After joys of worship, 858, 924, 1013, 1122.

Atonement—see Christ.
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Uacksliders—see Relapse and Recovery.
Gentleness toward, 490, 975.
Invitation to. 288, 296.
Returning, 868.

Baptism—Believers, 373, 394.
Christ's, 142, 377, 382, 384-387, 389.

Benediction, 750, 752.
Benevolence—see Si/mjyathiea and Jctivitiee.
Dible—see Holi/ ScrijHurea.
Birth-Day Hymn, 1174.
Brotherly Love—see Love.
Burial and Resurrection of Christ, 180-197.
Burial Hymn, 1093.
Business Meeting, 549,
Canaan, Heavenly, 428, 429, 431.
Child's Prayer, 1207, 1212, 1218, 1219.
Christ—Advent, first, 117-140.

Advent, second, 1099-1105.
AU-Sufilciency, 222-225, 237, 247, 257, 409.

791, 891, 918.

Ascension, 195-202.
Atonement, 212, 215, 216, 238, 239, 240, 241.

242, 252, 253, 258, 261, 263, 363, 390-392,
512, 533, 536, 538, 543, 546, 563, 564, 946.'

Baptism, 142, 377, 382, 384-387, 389.
Compassion, 153, 154, 156, 225, 0^9.
Condescension, 155, 638.
Coronation, 203-207.
Crucifixion, 168-179.
Divinity, 215, 217, 236, 239, 246 659, 661-663.
Example, 143, 144, 146, 149, 150 157, 160, 162.
164,165,376,555,961.

Intercession, 219, 940, 999.
King, 208-211, 213-215, 217, 218 ?30, 243, 216

246, 255, 256.
Life and Ministry, 141-156.
Mediatorial Reign, 208-265.
Miracles, 145, 151
Mission, 124, 125, 129, 136, 639.
Poverty, 148.
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INDEX OP SUBJECTS.

Preciousness, 227, 244, 249-251, 262, 406, 412,

416, 440, 513, 518, 542, 634, 659, 778, 779,

787, 798, 1030.

Priest, 228, 233, 235, 242, 997, 999.

Prophet, Priest, and King, 226, 232.

Refuge, 261, 262, 264, 363, 400, 439, 543, 559,

678, 912, 938.

Resurrection, 180-194.

Sufferings, 157-167.

Way, 223, 248, 797.

Worthiness, 152, 656, 668, 670, 672, 927.

Church—441-610.
Aflaictions, 446, 459.

Church—Constitution, 441-463.

Delight in, 447, 452, 454, 458, 460, 463, 491,

508, 585, 595, 680, 686, 714.

Deliverance of, 448.

Fellowship, 477-511.

Growth and Triumphs, 462, 591-610.

God's dwelling, 684, 687, 690, 691.

Joining, 478, 482, 516, 522.

Ministry, 465-476.

Ordinances—see Lord's Day, and Lord** Supper.

Organization of one, 483, 487.

Permanency, 455, 464.

Closing Hymns, 715-759.

Communion—see Love, Unity and Fellowship.

In Christ, 515, 585.

With Christ, 544, 685, 710, 978, 981.

With God, 561, 562, 566, 671, 765, 766, 855,

979, 983, 985, 1032.

Completeness in Christ, 408, 409, 412, 413, 425.

Confession—of sin, 864, 868, 871, 882, 926, 945.

Of unbelief, 869,

Of weakness, 872.

Conflicts—see Temptations and Conflicts.

Consecration to Christ, 371, 374-376, 378, 380-3&3.

387-391, 394, 398-401, 489.

Contentment, 67, 658, 779, 785, 787.
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Contrition, 588, 864, 868, 871, 882-8ec, also. Re
lapse and liecovery.

Coronation—see Christ.
Creation—God in, 43-61.
Cro.-Glo.,ing^io,^3», 373, 374, 381. 39*^92,

Crucifixion—see Christ,
Dangers, 847, 872.
Day of Judgment, 1114-1118.
Deacons, 468, 475
Death—of the aged, 1079.

Of Infants, 1040-1042, 1048, 1049, 1062, 1074.Of Ministers, 1070, 1073, 1064.
Of a Missionary, 1083, 1095.
Of persons in the prime of life, 1073. 1082
Sudden, 1070.
Of the young, 1058.

Dedication, 1300-1304.
Deliverances, 114, 692, 1000, 1009, 1014-see, also

Submission and Deliverance.
Despondency, 890, 1033.
Dying—Hymns for the, 1034,1043, 1045-1047 1051

1053, 1054, 1061, 1063, 1071, 1078, 1080.' lOSl'
1084,1087,1139, 1226.

o", -iwoi,

Elders—Ordination of, 468, 469.
Evening Hymns, 1189, 1210.
Exhortation to faithfulness, 486, 496, 861.866. 877

879,895,896,934.
,o"u, om,

To Forbearance and Gentleness, 490, 972. 975To look to Jesus, 790.
To Mourners, 1048.
To Perseverance, 883, 894.
To Pray.
To Trust, 880, 890.
To Watch and Pray, 870, 872.

Faith and Repentance, 336-370.
Faithfulness, 876, 894-896,

Fellowship—see CommunioH.
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Final Judgment—seo Day of Judgment.
Foretastes, 532, 544, 572, 613, 616, 617, 679, 719.

Forgiveness—see liemiaaion of Sint.

Friends—Absent; Z^2.

Funeral Hymns~seo Li/e and Death.

Future—seo Present.

Gentleness, 975.

flethsemano, 157, 159, 160, 162-167.

Glory of God—see God.
VSlorying in the Cross—sce Cross.

God—Being and Perfections, 24-42.

Compassion, 93-95, 1005.

Dominion, 28, 56, 57.

Eternity, 25, 44, 75.

Glory and Majesty, 36, 49, 55, 60, 00, 91, 102
675.

Goodness, 34, 48, 52, 83, 96, 583, 609, 669.

Greatness, 24, 31, 38, 41, 45, 46, 49, 54, 59,

62, 71.

Holiness, 36, 56.

Immutability, 853.

Invisibility, 84, 983.

Justice, 85.

Love, 30, 42, 46, 49, 52, 61, 66, 86, 104, 107, 110,

113, 116, 147.

Mercy, 106-116.

Omnipotence, 43, 53, 82, 89.

Omnipresence, 27, 33, 50, 52, 67, 573, 636.
Omniscience, 32, 35, 40, 89.

Providence, 62-104, 763.

Unsearchableness, 79, 84, 90.

Wisdom, 26, 37, 69, 105, 112.

Word of—seo Jloly Scriptures.

Works, 43-61.

Ooepel-- Conditions, 336-394.
Invitations, 273, 276-335.
Power of, 268, 271.

Proclamation, 206-275.
Promises—see Jieminsion of Sina, Spirit of Adoptiooi

and Ilope of Eternal Life.
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Grace, 403, 405.

Gratitude, 634-673.

Harvest—see Seed-time.

Heart-Searchings, 1114.

Heaven, 1119-1169.

Holy Scriptures, 1-23.

Hdly Spirit—see Spirit of Adoption,
Homo, 1170-1229.

Hope of Eternal Life, 426-440.
Humiliation—see Fast*.

Humility, 588.
Immanuel—see Chriat's Divinity.

Infants—Death of, 1040, 1042, 1048, 1049, 1062,

1069, 1074.

Invitations—see Gospel.

Jesus—see Christ.

Joy—In Consecration, 398-400.

In Divine Support, 770, 792, 794, 916.

In fellowship with Christians, 608.

In fellowship with God, 765, 766.

In Hope, 793.

In Pardon, 402, 404, 407, 408.

In Submission, 777, 781, 802, 1023, 1026, 1027.

In Tribulation, 838, 1028.

Joys of earth—Transitory, 1035.

Kindness—see Sympathiea and Activities, and Love^
Unity and Feilowshij)

Kingdom of Christ—see Mediatorial Reign.
Liberality in giving, 971.

Life and Death, 1034-1098.

Life—Brevity of, 1045, 1052, 1055, 1078, 1081.

Looking to Jesus, 790.

Longing for the courts of tho Lord, 688, 688.

Lord's Day, 611-694, 699.

Evening of, 615.

Morning, early, 623.

Lord's Prayer, 580.

Lord's Supper, 512-546.

Lore—For Christ—see Aspirations.

For Christians, 477-511.
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For God—see AHpirations.

For Man, 972.

Of Christ—see Christ.

Of Christians, 477-511.

Of God—see God.
Love, Unity and Fellowship, 477-511.
Majesty of God—see God.
Man—Dignity of, redeemed, 109, 413.

Frailty and Mortality, 1035, 1045, 1052, !05f.

1089, 1098.

Marriage, 1297-1299.
Mediatorial Reign, 208-265.
Meditation, 562.

Mercy-Seat, 547, 551, 564.

Ministers—Death of, 1064, 1073.
Ministry—see Church.
Missionaries—see Church.

Death of, 1083, 1095.

Farewell of, 1281, 1283.

Missionary Assemblies, 1267-1287—see, also, C%ur<4
and Goapel.

Morning Hymns, 1176-1188.
National Hymns—see Thanksgiving, and Fasts.

Nativity—see Christ, Advent of.

Nature—God seen in, 43-59.

And Revelation—see Iloly Scriptures.

New Life, 760-1033.

New Year, 1239-1244.
Night—see Evening Hymns.
Obedience, 380, 393, 784.

Officers of the Church, 465-478.

Old Age, 1203, 1226, 1227, 1229.

Old and New Year, 1239-1244
Omnipotence—see God.
Omnipresence—see God.
Omniscience—see God,
Opening Hymns, 674-714.
Oppression deprecated, 972, 1259, 1262.
Or.linances— see Baptism, Lord's Day, and Lord'r

Supper.
Ordination, 468, 469.
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Orphans, 962, 963, 968.

Pardon—see Remission of Sins.

Parting, 430, 484, 485, 500, 502, 507
At close of Service, 720, 721, 724, 732, 730,

754-756.

After Lord's Supper, 530.

With Missionaries, 465, 466, 470, 471.
Parly spirit deprecated, 497, 501, 511.

Passover—Christ the true, 546.

Pastors—see Church Ministry.

Patience, 901, 931.

Peace and Wa/, 951, 965, 973, 974, 1247, 1258, 1260.

Peace—among Christians, 497, 499.

In trouhle, 414, 423, 1020.

Of God, 760.

Salutation of, 750.

Perseverance, 883-885, 894-896.

Pestilence, 1261.

Philanthropy, 972—see, also, Sympathies and Activ-

ities.

Pity for the erring, 975,

Poor—see Sympathies and Activities,

Praise—see Gratitude, and Thanksgiving.
Calls to, 24, 29, 58, 101, 102, 650, 654, 673, 674,

681, 682, 700-702, 74-3, 927.

Due from Man, 47, 48.

From his works, 51-55.

For benefits, 644, 650-652, 692, 736, 893, 922,

1225, 1230-1239, 1243.

For Deliverances, 912, 1014, 1020, 1292.

For Redemption, 643, 646, 648, 649, 9127.

Prayer—at night, 1209, 1210.

Prayer—a child's, 1207, 1212, 1218, 1219.

For Contentment, 558, 775.

For Deliverance, 857, 1001, 1C16, 1017, 1022,

1024.

For entire conformity to the will of God, 896,

915 952 990,

For Guidance, 115, 572, 575, 587, 590, 730, 744,

773, 805, 809, 842, 876, 1175, 1244.
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For God's remembrance, 862, 1024.

For Laborers, 473.

For Strength, 584, 589, 872, 877.

For Submissiveness, 913, 918, 920, 921-

For support in Death, 1080, 1087.

For Teachableness, 683, 780.

Prayer—Hour of, 550, 561, 581, 679, 712.

In anguish, 925, 1002, 1012, 1087.

In Old Age, 1229.

Invitation to, 569, 570, 574, 586.

Lord's, paraphrased, 580.

Secret—see Private Devotions.

Prayer and Social Meetings, 547-590.

Opening of, 568, 576.

Preaching—see Proclamation.
Present and Future, 1034-1169.
Private Devotions, 977, 992.

Proclamation of the Gospel, 266-275.

Procrastination deprecated, 276, 277, 279, 280, 282,
2S4, 297, 298, 302, 306, 311, 322, 323, 334,
970.

Prodigals returning, 364, 367, 368, 868.

Providence—see God.
Public Worship, 611-759.

Punishment of Wicked—see Final Judgment.
Reception of Members—see Lotyi, Unity and Fel-

lowship.

Recovery from Sickness, 1009, 1014, 1027.

Redemption—God in, 105-116—see Christ.

Relapse and Recovery, 939-950.
Remission of Sins, 395-408.
Repentance—see Faith.

Resurrection—of Christ, 180-197.
Of the Just and Unjust, 1109, 1113—see, also,

Second Advent.
Resignation—see Submission.

Retirement, 562, 577—see, also, Private Devotions.

Retrospection, 871, 882, 903, 943, 944, 1156, 1203,

1204.

Reunion, 705.
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Scriptures—seo Holy Scriptures.

Sea, 42S8-1296.
Seasons—seo Times and Season*.

Seed-time and Harvest, 1230-1238.
Self- dedication—see Consecration.

Self-examination, 9S1.

Sickness, 1000, 1008, 1009, 1014, 1027 1029.
Sin—see Remi>inion.

Sons of God—see Spirit of Adoption.
Spirit of Adoption, 409-425.
Spiritual Blessing, 492.

Spiritual Life, 486.

Stewardship, 876.

Storm, 82, 87, 1289,1292.
Strangers and Pilgrims, 498.

Strife deprecated, 499.

Submission, 68, 81, 560, 771, 777, 799, 803, 980, 998
1011, 1023.

Submission and Deliverance, 898-938.

Supplication, 578, 1012, 1017, 1024.

Surrender to Christ, 359, 360, 364, 365, 368.

Sympathies and Activities, 951-976.

Temptations and Conflicts, 845-897.

Thanksgiving, 1245-1253.

Times and Seasons, 1230-1304.

Trials—see AJ/iiction«.

Trust, 65, 66, 70, 74, 87-89, 100, 103, 104, 414, 582
Trust and Joy, 706-805.

Unbelief deplored, 869.

Unity of Christians, 707,723—see, also, Zore, Unitt

and Fellowship.

Vanity of earthly Ambitions, 874, 893, 950, 1044
1098.

Vigilance, 848, 860, 861, 863, 866, 875, 884.

Waiting on God, 508, 566, 567, 708, 765.

Waiting to go home, 931, 1226.

War—see Peace.

Warfare—Christian, 427, 557, 845-897.

Warnings—see Gospel Invitatiom,
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WaUhmg with the sick, 1029.

WaL?hi'ulness—see Vigilauce.

Wia'.er of the Soul, 1033.

Wisdom of God—see God.
Word of God—Abused, 8.

Precious, 20, 22, 23.

Source of Knowledge, 5, 8, 9, 11, 15, 16, 18.

Source of Strength and Comfort, 2, 4, 6, 10, 12,

14, 17, 21.

Spread of, 6.

Superior to Nature, 1-3, 19.

World Ronounced,447, 791, 808, 813, 893, 923.
Worship—Family, 1170-1210.
Worship—Private, 977-992.

Public, 611-759.

Social, 547-590.

Wrath of God—see Final Judgment.
Year—Old and New, 1239-1244.
Touth and Age, 1211-1229.
Youth—Death of, 1058.

In-fitod, 325.

Wiurned, 1215.

805



INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

(The Figuref i&dicate the Numheri of the Hymnb.)

Abide with me, fast falls the even' tide, Lyte, 1227

A broken heart, my God, my King, Watu. 34

A charge to keep I have, - - C. Wesley, 876

Acquaint thee, mortal, - - Knox. 789

A few more years shall roll, - Bonar. 828
Affliction is a stormy deep, - - Cotton. 1004

After the toil, when the morning breaks, • 933
Again our earthly cares we leave, - - 696

Again the Lord of light and life, Mrs. Barhauld. 694
Ah, guilty sinner, rained by transgression, 1118

Ah, what avails my strife, - G. Wedey. 364
Ah, wretched, vile, ungrateful heart,ilfr«. Steele. 341
Alas, and did my Saviour bleed, - Watts. 240

Alaa, how poor and little •vioTi\i,Longfelloto{ Tr.) 1087
Alas, what hourly daagers rise, Afr*. Steele. 872

A little longer still, - Christian Register. 931

All around us fair with flowers, - - 970

All as God wills, who wisely heeds, Whittier. 904
All hail the power of Jesus' name, Perronet, 203
All ye nations praise the Lord, Montgomery, 743

All you that are weary and sad, come, - 321
All you that have confessed, - - - 496
Almighty Father, gracious Lord, Mrs. Steele. 644
Almighty Father of mankind, - Logan. 87

Almighty God, thy word is oast, - - 733
Almighty Maker of my frame, Mr: Steele. 1045

Almighty Sovereign of the skies, - - 1245
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound, Newton. 403
Am I a soldier of the cross, - - Watts, 863
Among the mountain trees, T. J. Edmunson, 166

A mother may forgetful be, - Mrs, Steele, 446
And are we yet alive, - - C. Wesley. 705

And can I yet delay, - - C. Wesley. 365
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And can my heart aspire so high, Mrg. Steele. 1011

And did the holy and the just, Mrs. Steele. 173

And is the gospel peace and love, Mrs. Steele. 143

And is there, Lord, a rest, - Palmer, 1133

And let our bodies part, - C. Wesley. 739

And must I part with all I have, Beddome. 360

And now another day is gone, - - 1191

And now, my soul, another year, - - 1240

And will the judge descend, - Doddridye. 300

Angels from the realms of glory, Montgomerj/. 137

Angels, roll the rock away, - Gibbons. 189

Another day is past, - - - - 1196

Another six days' work is done, Stennett. 616

A parting hymn we sing, - - A. R. W. 630

A pilgrim through this lonely world, Bonar. 160

Approach, my soul, the mercy seat, Neioton. 664

Arise, ye people, and adore, - - Lyte. 199
Arise, ye saints, arise, - - - _ 877

Arm of the Lord, awake, awake, Shrubsole. 1268

Around Bethesda's healing wave. Barton. 349

As down in the sunless retreats, Moore. 1032

As flows the rapid river, - S. F. Smith. 1087
Ashamed of Christ, our souls disdain, - 381

Asleep in Jesus, blessed sleep 1 Mrs. McKay. 1038

As much have I of worldly good, - - 148

As o'er the past my memory strays, - 871

As oft with worn and weary feet, Wilberforce. 907

As on the cross the Saviour hung, Stennett. 176

As the hart, with eager looks, Montgomery. 823
As the sweet flower that scents, Cunningham. 1040

A sweetly solemn thought, - Alice Carey. 1195

At evening time when day is done, Montgomery. 1221

Awake, and sing the song, - Hammond. 648

Awake from sin's delusive sleep, - Moore. 342
Awake, my soul, and with the sun, - Kenn. 1181
Awake, my soul, to joyful lays, - Medley. 634
Awake, my 80ul,lift up thine eyes, Mr«.Z?ar6aH/c?. 847
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve, Doddridge. 866

Awake, my tongue thy tribute bring, Netdham. 105
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Awake, our souls, away our fears, - Watts. 856

Awake, ye saints, awake, - Coi^errill. 630
Awake, you saints, and raise your, Doddridge. 815
Away from earth my spirit turns, Palmer. 518

Away from his home, - - W. Uunter. 1095

A weak and weary dove, with drooping wing, 950

Beautiful Zion, built above, - - . 1157
Before Jehovah's awful throne, - Watte. 674
Before thy throne, with tearful eyes, Palmer. 941
Begin, my soul, the lofty strain, Mrs. Jiotoe. 53

Behold the blind their sight receive. Watts. 145
Behold the bright morning appears, - 194
Behold the day is come, - - Beddome. 1116
Behold the glories of the Lamb, - Watts. 236
Behold the lofty sky, - - Watta. 19
Behold the man 1 how glorious he, - - 171
Behold the morning sun, - - Watta. 271
Behold the mountain of the Lord, M. Bruce. 597
Behold the Saviour of mankind, S. Wealet/, sen. 175
Behold the sure foundation stone, - Watts. 444
Behold the Woman's promised seed. Watts. 118
Behold, where in a mortal form, - Enfield. 149
Beneatla the shadow of the cross, S. Lonyj'ellow. 956
Benignant God of love and power, - - 549
Be still, be still, for all around, - - 684
Be still, my heart, these anxious cares,iVew^ow. 898
Be thou exalted, my God, - - Watta. 675
Beyond, beyond that boundless sea, Conder. 84
Beyond the smiling and the weeping, Bonar. 840
Beyond the starry skies, - Turner, varied. 259

Beyond where Cedron's waters flow, S.F.Smith, 164

Bleeding hearts, defiled by sin, - - 307
Blessed are the humble souls that see, Watts. 411
Blest are the pure in heart, - - Kehle. 741

Bless'd are the sons of God, - Humphreys. 42G

Bless'd be the dear uniting love, C. Wesley. 488
Bless'd be the everlasting God, - Watta. ^S2

Bless'd be the tie that binds, - Fawcett. 495

Bless'd be thy love, dear Lord, John Austin. 916
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Bless'd day of God, most calm, most bright, 699
Dless'd feast of love divine, _ - _ 532
Bless'd hour when mortal man retires, Raffles. 679
Bless'd is the hour when cares AQ\i?LXi,S.F.Smith 712
Bless'd is the man whose, Mrs. Barhduld. 953
Bless'd is the man who shuns the place, Wntts. 772
Bless'd morning whose young dawning, Watta. 183

Bless'd Saviour, Friend divine, W. T. Moore. 406
3less'd Sovereign, let my evening song, Watts. 1192
Blow ye the trumpet, blow, Altered by Topladij. 273

Book of grace and book of glory, - - - 21

Bread of heaven, on thee we feed, Conder. 534

Breast the wave, Christian, when it, Stanghton. 895
Breathe thoughts of pity o'er a, Edmeaton. 975
Bright and joyful was the morn, - - 127
Brightness of the Father's glory, - - 661
Bright source of everlasting love, - Boden. 954
Bright the vision that delighted, ^Hcien< Hymns. 662
Bright was the guiding star, Spirit 0/ the Psalms. 229
Broad is the road that leads to death, Watts. 283
Brother, hast thou wandered far, - - 948
Burdened with guilt, wouldst thou be blest, 318
Buried beneath the yielding wave, - - 382
Burst, ye emerald gates and bring, - 202
By cool Siloam's shady rill, - Heber. 1211

By faith in Christ I walk with God, Newton. 855

Call Jehovah thy salvation, Montgomery. 421
Calm on the listening ear of night, Sears. 123

Child amid the flowers at play, Mrs. Hemans. 574

Children of the heavenly King, - Cennick. 498

Child of sin and sorrow, - ' T. Uastinys 322
Christian 1 see the orient morning, - - 602

Christians, keep your armor bright, - 861

Christian, the morn breaks sweetly o'er thee, 934

Christian, the vision before tbce.A. S. Ilayden. 1097

Christ leads me through no darker, R. Baxter. 1003
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, G. Wesley. 190

Cling to the crucified, . . - - 372

Cling to the Mighty One, - - - - 265
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Come, all ye saints of God, - - - 92!

Come, and behold the place, - - 386
Come, Christian brethren, ere we, H. K. "^hite. 720
Come, come, come to the Saviour, A.D.Fxllmore. 324
Come, dear friends, we are all brethrec, - 501
Come every pious heart, - - Siennett, 670
Come from the East with gifts, ye Kinjjs, 1267
Come, happy souls, adore the Lamb, - 377
Come, humble sinner, in whose breast, Jonea. 291
Come in, thou blessed of our God, Kelly. 478
Come in, thou blessed of the Lord, Montgomery. 522
Come, let us anew - - C. Wesley, 1242
Come, let us join in songs of praise, - - 233
Come, let us join our cheerful songs, VTam. 206
Come, lot us join our friends above, G- Waley. 494
Come, let us join with hosts above, C. Wesley 1213
Come, let us join with one accord, 0. Wesley 618
Come, let us pray ; 'tis sweet to feel, - 569
Come, let us to the Lord our God, Morrison. 357
Come, Lord, and warm each, Mrs. Steele. 697
Come, my Christian brethren, come, - - 824
Come on, my partners in distress, - - 509
Come, thou King of all thy %di\nis, Mrs. Steele. 693
Come, thou mighty Saviour, - Palmer, 598-

Come, saints, let us join in the praise,i)e Fleury. 666
Come, sing to me of heaven, - - . 1135
Come, sinners, to the gospel feast, - - 285
Come, sound his praise abroad, - Watts. 702
Come to Calvary's holy mountain, Montgomery. 1319
Come to the Ark, oome to the Ark, - - 292
Come to the house of prayer, - E. Taylor. 570
Come unto me, when shadows darkly gather, 122S
Come, weary souls, with sin, - Mrs. Steele. 281
Come, we that love the Lord, - Watts. 701

Come, ye thankful people, come, Henry Alford. 1236
Come, ye that know and fear the Lord, G. Burder. 113

Come, ye disconsolate, where'er, 2'. Moore. 586
Come, you sinners, poor and needy, Hart. 312
Come, you that love the Lord indeed, • 481
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Come, you that love the Saviour's, Mrs. Steele. 230

Crown his head with endless blessing, - 205

Dark and thorny is the desert, - - - 888
Dark was the night, and cold the ground, 160
Daughter of Zion, awake from thy sadness, 605
Day of judgment, day of wonders, Newton. 1117

Dear as thou wast, and justly dear, Bale. 1056
Dear Fatter, to thy mercy-seat, - - 1309
Dear is the spot where Christians sleep, - 1037
Dear Jesus, ever at thy side, - Faher. 1212
Death can not make our souls afraid. Waits. 1054
Deathless Spirit, now arise, - Topladij. 1072
Deem not that they are blest alone, W. C.Brijant. 994

Delay not, delay not, sinner, T. Hastings. 330
Desponding soul, cease thy woe, T. U. Walters. 363
Did Christ o'er sinners weep, - Beddome. 161

Didst thou, Lord Jesus, suffer shame,^iriAam. 355
Dismiss us with thy blessing. Lord, Hart. 721

Does the gospel word proclaim, - Newton. 369
Do not I trust in thee, Lord, - - - 766
Down the dark future, through \ong,Longfellow. 973
Draw near, ye weary, Mrs. St. Leon Loud. 154

Dropping down the troubled river, Bonar, 1075

Early, my God, without delay, - Watts. 698
Earth has a joy unknown in heaven, - - 396
Earth, with her ten thousand flowers, - 61

Ere mountains reared their forms snhlime,Lyte. 25
Ere to the world again we go, - - - 717
Eternal Father,?trong to 8a,ye,Hyvins^anc.d;}nod.l2S8

Eternal Lord, from land to land, - - 592
Eternal Lord, whose power - Ray Palmer. 1283
Eternal Source of every joy, - Doddridge. 1230
Eternal Source of life and light, - 730
Eternal Wisdom, thee we praise - Watts. 112
Every day hath toil and trouble, Bailey. 976
Exalted Prince of life, we own, Doddridge. 210

Fading, still fading, the last beam is shining, 1210

Faintly flow, thou falling river . - - 1205
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Fair shines the morning star, Montyomery. 326
Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss, Watts. 352
Fallen on Zion's battle-field, J. N, ilojitt. 1073
Fai as thy name is known, - - \Vatt«. 468
Far down the ages now, - - Bonar. 459
Farewell, my friends, time rolls along, - 507
Far, far o'er hill and dale, - - - 1098
Far from mortal cares retreating, J. Taylor. 709
Far from my heavenly"home, //y»jH«,rtnc.<fc»iorf. 1068
Far from my thoughts, vain world. Watts. 977
Far from these narrow scenes, Mrs. Steele. 429
Far from the world, Lord, I flee, Cowper. 985
Father divine, thy piercing eye, Doddridge. 986
Father, glory be to thee, - - Gaskell. 749
Father hear our humble claim, - - 707
Father, how wide thy glory shines. Watts. Ill

Father, I l^now that all my Life, A. L. Waring, lib
Father, I know thy ways are just, - - 908
Father, in thy mysterious presence,<S'../b7»i8o?i. 584
Father, I wait before thy throne. Watts. 415
Father of love, our Guide and Friend, - 773
Father, hear me now, - Anna W. Hall. 925
Father of mercies, bow thine ear, Beddome. 467
Father of mercies, God of love, - Eoi/hs. 81

Father of Mercies, in thy word, Mrs. Steele. 10-

Father of spirits, humbly bent, Bovoring. 671
Father of spirits, nature's God, - - - 27
Father of the human race, - Collyer. 1299
Father supreme, thou high and holy One, 1209
Father, to us thy children, humbly,J.F.C/arfce. 589
Father, whate'er of earthly bliss, Mrs. Steele. 558

Father, whene'er our trembling, Buljinch. 869
Flee as a bird to your mountain, - - 1316

Fling out the banner, let it float, Doane. 267

For a season called to part, - Kewton. 748

Forever with the Lord, - Montgomery. 873

Forgiveness 'tis a joyful sound, Gibbons. 395

Forth from the dark and stormy sky, Jlcber. 678

Forth in thy name, Lord, I go, C. Wesley. lllS

For thy mercy and 0\j grace, Henry Dotonton. 1?44
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For Zion ^ sake I will not rest, J. Quarles. 595

Fountain of ligbt and living breath, - - 764
Fountain of life and God of love, - - 1232
Friend after friend departs, - Montgomery. 109C
From all that dwell below the skies, Watts. 718
From Calvary a cry was heard, Montgomery, 168
From every stormy wind that blows, Stowell. 647
From Grceiland's icy mountains, Heher. 1285

li'rom the cross uplifted high, - IltoceU. 303
From the recesses of a lowly spirit, Boxoring. 588
From the regions of love, lo 1 an angel, - 139

From the table now retiring, - - - 535
Full of trembling expectation, - C. Wesley. 1024

Gently, gently lay thy rod, - - Lyte. 1022
Gently, Lord, gently lead us, - Hastings. 1175
Gently, my Saviour, let me down, - Ilill. 1034
Gird on thy conquering sword, Doddridge. 609
Give me the wings of faith to rise, - Watts. 817
Give to our God immortal praise. Watts. 107
Give to the Lord tbine heart, - - 299
Give to the winds thy fears, - Gerhardt. 880
Glorious in thy saints appear, - Newton. 747
Glorious things of thee are spoken, - - 460
Glory, glory everlasting, - - _ 664
Glory, glory to our King, - - Kelly. 1320
Glory to God on high, 668
Glory to God who deigns to bless, - - 734

Glory to thee, my God, this night, Kenn. 1189
Glory to thee, whose powerful word , C. Wesley. 1 289

Go, and the Saviour's grace proclaim, MoreU. 1270
God bless our native land, - - Dioighi. 1250

God calling yet; shall I, From the German. 339

God doth notleare his own, . - . 802
God eternal. Lord of all, - J. E. Millard. 60

God in the Gospel of his Son, - Beddnme. 2(;a

God is in his holy temple, . - - - 71]

God is in the loneliest spot, - - Conder. 991

God is love ; his mercy brightens, Bnwring. 116

God is the fountain whence, - - - - 96
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God is the ref/ge of hia saints, - Watts. 442
God moves in a mysterious way, - Ooteper. 79

God! my supporter and my hope, Watts. 114

God of mercy, do thou never, - Pierpovt. 1258

God of mercy, God of love, - J. Taylor. 882
God of my childhood and my youth, Watts. 1223
God of my life, thy boundless grace, - - 412
God of my life, to thee, ... - 1174
God of my life, to thee I call, - Coioper. 995
God of our salvation, - - - . 897
God of our salvation, hear us, - Kelly. 758
God of the morning, at whose voice, - 1179
God of the prophet's power, . - - 1272
God's law demands one living faith, Briggs. 7

God, that madest earth and heaven, Heber. 1201
>God with us I glorious name, - - 130
Go, messenger of peace and love, Bal/our. 466
Go on, you pilgrims, while below, - - 486
Go to dark Gethsemane, - Montgomery. 162
Go to the grave, in all thy, - Montgomery, 1082
Go to thy rest, fair child, - - - - 1069

Go to thy rest in peace, - - - - 1094
Go up, go up, my heart, - - Bonar. 833
Go watch and pray j thou canst not tell, 1224
Go when the morning shineth, - - 579
Go with thy servant, Lord, _ _ _ 47i~
Grace ! 't is a charming sound, Doddridge. 405
Gracious Saviour, we adore thee, - Cutting. 394
Gracious Source of every blessing, - 1229
Greatest of beings. Source of life. Watts. 46
Great God, attend while Zion sings. Watts. 680
Great God ! how infinite art thou, - Watts, 3 9

Great God ! the followers of thy, H. Ware, jr. 677
Great God I thy penetrating eye, E. Scott. 40
Great God ! we sing that mighty, Doddridge. 1239
Great God I whose universal sway, - Watts. 213
Great is the Lord, our God, - - Wujls. 452
Great Maker of unnumbered worlds, - 1265
Great Ruler of all nature's frame, Doddridge. 83

Great Source of boundless power, Mrs, Steele. iOOJ
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vlreat Source of life and light, - - - 418
Great was the day, the joy was great, Watts. 269
Guide me, thou great Jehovah, - Oliver. 115
Guide us, Lord, while hand in hand, - - 745

Had I ten thousand gifts beside, Chatham. 257
Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, Watts. 4S0
Happy are they who learn in thee, - - 1007
Happy soul, thy days are ended, C. Wesley. 1077
Happy the child whose tesder years, Watt«. 1312
Happy the Church, thou sacred place. Watts. 441
Happy the home when God is there, - - 1171
Happy the saints whose lot is cast, - - 719
Happy the souls to Jesus joined, C. Wesley. 491
Hail, gracious, heavenly Prince, - - 1217
Hail, morning known among the, Wardlaio. 614
Hail, ransomed world, awake to glory, - - 328
Hail, sacred truth, whose piercing rays, - 13
Hail, sweetest, dearest tie that binds, button. 430
Hail the blest morn, when the great Mediator, 138
Hail the day that saw him rise, C. Wesley. 628
Hail, thou long expected Jesus, C. Wevley. 136
Hail to the brightness of Zion's, T. Hastinys. 608
Hail to the Prince of life and, Doddridge. 218
Hail, tranquil hour of closing day, L. Bacon. 1193
Hallelujah ! best and sweetest. Breviary. 924
Hark, from the world on high, W. T. Moore. 140
Hark, hark the notes of joy, - - - 132
Hark, hark the voice of ceaseless praise, - 1131
Hark how the gospel trumpet sounds, Medley. 272
Hark how the watchmen cry - G. Wesley. 878
Hark, sinner, while God from, J. B. Hague. 334
Hark, ten thousand harps and voices, Kelly. 663
Hark the glad sound ! the Saviour, Doddridge. 124
Fark, the herald angels sing, C. Wesley. 128
Hark, the song of jubilee, - Montgomery. 600
Hark, the voice of love and mercy, Evans. 178
Hark, what joyful notes are, W.T. Moore. 134
Hark, what mean those holy voices, Cawood. 135
Hark, ye mortals, hear the trumpet, - - 1118
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Hasten, Lord, the glorious time, - Lyte. 599
Haste, sinner, to be wise, - T. Scott. 306
Haste, tr.aveler, haste, the night, Collyer. 276
Have you heard, have you heard of that, • 1162
Have vre no tears to shed for him, Lyra Cath. 170
Head of the Church triumphant, C. Wesley. 742
Hear, Father, hear our prayer, - - - 587
Hear, gracious God, a sinner's cry, - 344
Hear my prayer, heavenly, Thoa. Park. 1321

Hear, sinner, mercy hails you, - Heed. 313
Hear the Royal proclamation, ... 274
Hear what God the Lord hath spoken, Coxoper. 601

Heavenly Father, to whose eye, - Conder. 572
He bids us come, his voice we know, - 795
He came not with his heavenly crown, Donne. 155
He dies I the friend of sinners dies. Wafts. 172
He has come, the Christ of God, - Boaar. 129
He knelt 1 the Saviour knelt, Mrs. Hemans. 165

He leadeth me, blessed thought, - - 768
He lives, the great Redeemer lives, Mrs. Steele. 212
Help us, Lord, thy yoke to wear, - - 964
Here behold me as I cast, Joachim Neander. 891

Here I sink before thee lowly, - - - 539

Here is my heart, I give it thee, - - 348
Here, my Lord, I see thee face to face, - 544

,

Here, Saviour, we would come, - - 388

Here we are but straying, /. N. Carman. 829

He sendeth sun, he sendeth, Sarah F. Adams. 68

He that goeth forth with weeping, UastinrjH. 969

He who on earth as man was known, Newton. 246

High as the heavens above the ground, Wotts. 1264

High in yonder realms of light, Ragles. 1138

Holy Bible 1 book divine, - - - - 20

Boly Father, thou hast taught me, - - - 887

Boly Lord, our hearts prepare, - - - 576

Honor and happiness unite, - Cowper. 413
Hope of our hearts, Lord, appear, - - 1099
Ho, reapers of life's harvest, - - - 476
Hosanna, raise the pealing hymn, - - 234
Hosanna to our conquering King, Watts. 243
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Hosanna to the Prince of light, - Watit. 185

How arc thy servants blest, Lord, Addison. 1292

How beauteous are their feet, - Watta.. 270

How beauteous were the marks, A. G. Coxc. 144

How blest are they whose transient, Norton. 1042
How blest the righteous when, Mrs. Barhmdd. 10;^9

How blest the sacred tie that, Mrs. Barhauld. 479
How bright these glorious spirits shine, - 909

How calm and beautiful the morn, T. Hastings. 186

How charming is the place, - Stennett. 454

How did my heart rejoice to hear, Waits. 445

How firm a foundation, ye saints of, Kirkham. 793
How free and boundless is the grace, Beddome. 287
How gentle God's commands, - Doddridge. 92

How gracious and how wise, Doddridge. 1018
Eow happy are they who their, C. Wesley. 468
How happy every child of grace, G. Wesley. 404
How happy is the Christian's state, - - 402
How happy is the pilgrim's lot, G. Wesley. 1061
How honored, how dear is that sacred, Couder. 685
How honored is the place, - - Watts. 457
How long, Lord, our Saviour, - - 831
How oft, alas I this wretched heart, Mrs. Steele. 868
How painfully pleasing the fond recollection, 23
How pleased and blest was I, - - Watts. 627
How pleasing to behold and see, - Dobell. 515

How pleasant, how divinely fair, Watts. 686
How precious is the book divine, Fawcett. 9

How shall I my Saviour set forth. Maxwell. 659
How shall the young aecur© their hearts, Watts. 15

H<;w short and hasty is our life, - Watts. 1052
How sweet, how heavenly is the eight, Swain. 493
How sweetly flowed the gospel 30und,fiowrtn^. 141

How sweet the gospel trumpet sounds, - 1279
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds, Newion. 247

How sweet the praise, how high, B. Skene. 6;;8

How sweet to bo allowed to pray, - - 560
How sweet to leave the world awhile, Kelly. 548
How tender is thy hand, - T, Hastings. 1015
How vain is all beneath the skies, - - 426
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How various and how new, - - Stehuett. 652
How vast is the tribute I owe, - - - 1027
Humble souls, who seek salvation, Fawcett. ;^93

Hungry, and faint, and poor, ... 703

Hush the loud cannon's roar, - - Johns. 965

I am a stranger here, - - - - 1154
I am thy workmanship, Lord., - Conder. 816
I am weary of straying, fain, - - 83?
I can not always trace the way, C, Elliott. 86
"I come," the great Redeemer cries, - - 385
I come to thee, to-night, . . _ 1317

T did thee wrong, my God, - - Bonar. 926
If human kindness meets return, R. W. Noel. 520
If life's pleasures charm you, - F. S. Key. 439
[f 'tis sweet to mingle where, - - 671
[ have no resting place on earth, W. Baxter. 819
i hear thee speak of the better, Mrs. Hevuiua. 1168
I journey forth, Hymm from Land of Luther. 1139

I know not if or dark or bright, - - 803

I know that my Redeemer lives, - Medley. 219
I'll praise my Maker while I've, - Watts, 72

I look to thee in every need, - - ^912
I love the volume of thy word, - Watts. 8

I love thy kingdom, Lord, - - Jkcight. 463

I love to steal awhile away, - Mrs. Broion. 662

I love to think of heaven, - - - 1134

I'm but a stranger here, - T. R. Taylor. 1146
I'm not ashamed to own my Lord, - Watts. 865

In all my Lord's appointed ways, Ryland. 380

In all my ways, God, - - - - ]173

In every trouble, sharp and strong, - 1010

In expectation sweet, - - _ Kelly. 1109

Infinite excellence is thine, - Fawcett. 237

In heavenly love abiding, ... 785

In hymns of praise, eternal God, - - 119

In Jordan's tide the Baptist, Rippon's Coll. 142

In memory of the Saviour's love, - - 524

In seasons of grief to my God I '11, Hunter. 264

In silence of the voiceless night, - • 98(i
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In sweet, exalted strains, - - Francis. 1301

In that world of ancient, Mis$ H. M. Bolman. 1152

In the Christian's home in glory, - - 1149

In thee, Lord, I put my trust, W. 1. Moore. 846
In the floods of tribulation, - Pearce. 1026

In thy name, Lord, assembling, - Kelly. 713

In time of fear, when trouble 's near, Hastings. 788
In trouble and in grief, God, - - - 910

I praise thy name, God of light, - - 1180

I saw the cross of Jesus, - F. Whitfield. 543

I sing the almighty power of God, Watts. 5C

Is it a long way off, • - - - - 1153

Israel's Shepherd, guide me, feed, Btckerauth. 751
Israel the desert trod, - - . . 778
Is there a lone and dreary hour, Mrs. Gilman. 761

It came upon the midnight clear, E. H. Sears. 120
I think when I read that sweet story of old, 1220
It is finished, man of sorrows, T. U. Hedge. 533
It is not death to die, - - Bethune. 1066
It is the hour of prayer, . - - . 568
It is the Lord, enthroned in light, Green. 906
I will extol thee. Lord, on high, - - 1000
I will not let theo go, thou help, Desyler. 798
I would not live alway, I ask not, Muhlenberg, 836

Jehovah reigns, he dwells in light, Watts. 44
Jehovah reigns, his throne is high, Watts. 28
Jerusalem, my glorious home, - - - 821
Jerusalem, my happy home, - - - - 820
Jesus, and shall it ever be, - Gregg. 373
Jesus, cast a look on me, - - Berridge. 780
Jesus, guide our way, - Count Zingendorf. 805
Jesus, hau, enthroned in glory, Bakewell. 1323
Jesus has died for me, - W, T. Moore. 541
Jesus has died that I might live, C. Wesley. 814
Jesus, I love thy charming name, Doddridge. 251
Jesus, immortal King, arise, - Burder. 245
Jesus, I my cross have, - - - Lyte. 923
Jesus, in thee our eyes behold, - - Watts. 242
Jmus, in thy transporting name, Mrs. Steele- 238
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Jesus invites his saints, - - Watts. 528

Jesus, Lamb of God, for me, Jay Palmtr. 390

Jesus, Lord, we look to thee, - C. Wesley. 499

Jesus, lover of my aoul, - - C. Wesley. 262

Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone, Cennick. 375

Jesus, my love, my chief delight, Bcddome. 807

Jesus, my strength, my hope, - C. Wesley. 568

Jesus, our Lord, ascend thy throne, Walts. 204

Jesus, Saviour, all divine, - T. Hastings. 990

Jesus shall reign where'er the san, Watts. 209

Jesus, Sun of righteousness, - Jiosenmoth. 1188

Jesus, take me for thine owd, . . - 9i8
Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear. May L. Duncan. 1207

Jesus, the Friend of man, - - Watts. 526

Jesus, these eyes have never seen, Ray Palmer. 776

Jesus, the spring of joys divine, Mrs. Steele. 220

Jesus, the very thought is sweet, Bernard. 227

Jesus, thou art the sinner's Friend, Burnham. 241

Jesus, thou joy of loving hearts. Bernard. 513

Jesus, thou Shepherd ot the sheep, Collyer. 482

Jesus, thou Soufce of calm repose, - - 225

Jesus, thy blessings are not low, - Waits, 295

Jesus, to thy wounds I fly, - C. Wesley. 391

Jesus wept! those tears are over, - - 156

Jesus, where'er thy people meet, Cowper, 551

Joyfully, joyfully, odward I move, - - 793

Joy to the world, the Lord is come, Watu. 125

Judges, who rule the world by laws. Watts. 1259

Just as I am, without one plea, CAar^tte Elliott. 343

,

Keep us, Lord, keep tis ever, - - - 755

Kind Father, look with pity now, W. T. Moore. 864
Kindred in Christ, for his dear sake, Newton. 477
King Jesus, reign for evermore, Ward,loio's Col. 208

Know ye that better land, - - - 1136

Lamb of Ood, whose bleeding love, C. Wesley. 537

Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace, Barton. 16

Lead us, heavenly Father, le id us, Edmeston. 842

Let eurthly minds the world pursue, Newton. 647
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Let earrb, with every isle and sea, WattSf 255

Let everlasting glories crown, - Watts. 221

Let every heart and tongue, W. T. Moore, 651

Let everj' heart rejoice and sing, Washburue, 1248

Let every mortal ear attend, - Watts. 286
Let me be with thee, when, Charlotte Elliott. 810

Let me go, my soul is weary. W. Baxter. 825
Let my life bo hid in thee, - - - 989
Let not your hearts with, Wardhno's Coll. 1060

Let others boast their ancient line, Crutteuden. 425
Let party names no more, - Beddome. 497
Let the land mourn through all, Montgomery. 1261
Let the whole race of creatures lie. Watts. 89
Let thoughtless thousands choose, Ilopkins. 338
Let us awake our joys, - - Kingsbury. 667
Let us sing the King Messiah, - - 1323
Let us with a joyful mind, - - Milton. 97

Let Zion and her sons rejoice, - Watts. 594
Life is a span, a fleeting hour, Mrs. Steele. 1055
Life is the time to serve the Lord, Watts. 284
Lift up your heads, ye gates, Montgomery. 196
Lift up your stately heads, ye doors, - - 197
Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart, - 1271
Light of them that sit in darkness, - - 1282
Like morning, when her early breeze, Moore. 409
Like Noah's weary dove, - Muhlenberg. 456
Like sheep we went astray, - Watts, 258
Listen to the gospel telling, W. T. Moore. 315
Lo i he comes with clouds, - Olivers. 1104
Lo 1 he Cometh I countless trumpets, - - 1103
Long as I live I'll praise thy name. Watts. 645
Long did I toil, and knew no earthly rest, 791
Look from on high, Great God, liippon's Coll, 688
Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious, Kelly, 207
Lord, a little band and lowly, - - - 1218
Lord, all I am is known to thee, - - - 35
Lord, at this closing hour, - E. T. Fitch. 735
Lord, at thy table Ave behold, - Slenneit. 523
Lord, bless thy saints assembled here, - 483
Lord, cauce thy face on us to shine, - - 723
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Lard, dismiss us with thy blessing, Burder. 754
Lord, how delightful 'tis to see, - Watts. 722
Lord, I am thine, entirely thine, Davies. 397
Lord, I have foes without, within, Montgomery. 853
Lord, I have made thy word my choice, Watts. 12

Lord, in whose might the Saviour trod, Bu/jinch. 414
Lord, lead the way the Saviour went, Croaaxoell. 955

Lord, let thy goodness lead our land, - 1307
Lord, let thy Spirit penetrate, - Bonar, 417

Lord. Lord, defend the desolate, Milton. 1262
Lord, may the Spirit of this feast, Mrs. Sigournei/. 519
Lord, my weak thought in vain. Bat/ Palmer. 26

Lord, now we part in thy blest name, Heher. 724
Lord of all being, throned afar, 0. W. Holmes. 636
Lord of eternal truth and might, Breviary. 1177
Lord of hosts, to thee we raise, Montgomery. 1304
Lord of my life, may thy praise, Mrs. Steele. 1128
Lord of the harvest, hear, - C. Wesley. 473
Lord of the harvest, thee we hail, J.H.Gurney. 1237
Lord of the worlds above, - - Watts. 714

Lord, thou hast bid thy people pray. C. Wesley. 1257
Lord, thou hast formed mine every,^.^..S'co«. 33

Lord, thou hast searched and seen me. Watts. 32

Lord, we come before thee now, Hammond. 708

Lord, we expect a day, . - . - 822

Lord, what is man ? extremes how, Newton. 109
Lord, when my thoughts delighted, ilf?-«. Steele. 345

Lord, when together here we meet, - - 732
Lord, while for all mankind we pray, Wel/ord. 1265

Lord, whom winds and seas obey, C. Wesley. 1295

Lo 1 round the throne a glorious band, - 1121

Lo I the Seal of death is breaking, - - 1112
Love divine, all love excelling, C. Wesley. 710

Love for all ! and can it be, <S'. Longfelloxo. 367

Love of God, all love excelling, W. T. Moore. 1274

Lonely and solemn be, - Mrs. Uemans. 1087

Majestic Sweetness sits enthroned, Stennett. 250

Make channels for the streams of love, French. 958

Mary to the Saviour's tomb, - Newton, 192
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May the grace of Christ our Saviour, Netoion. 752
Meekly in Jordan's flowing stream, 5. F. Smith. 534
Meroy alone can meet my case, Moutgomery. 3P1

'Mid scen«s of confusion, and creature, i>en/ia»i. 510
Mistaken souls that dream of heaven, Watts. 354
Morning breaks upon the tomb, CoUi/er. 19]

Mortals, awake, with angels join, Medley. 121

Must Simon bear the cross alone, G. N. Allen. 889
My Christian friends, in bonds of love, - 4S5
My country, 'tis of thee, - S. F. Smith. 1251

My days are gliding swiftly by, - Nelson. 800
My dear Redeemer and my Lord, - Watts. 146
My faith looks up to thee, - Ray Palmer, 542
My feet are worn and weary with the march, 843
My few revolving years, - Beddome. 1241
My God, how endless is thy love, Watts. 1306
My God, how excellent thy grace, Watts. 106
My God, how wonderful thou art, - - 80
My God, in whom are all the springs, - 64
My God, is any hour so sweet, Charlotte Elliott. 581

My God, my Father, while I, Charlotte Elliott. 900
My God, my heart with love inflame, - 979
My God, my King, thy various praise. Watts. 635
My God, my strength, my hope, C. Wesley. 915
My God, permit my tongue, - Watts. 704
My God, the spring of all my joys. Watts. 769
My God, thy boundless love I praise, U. Moore. 42
My God, thy service well demands, Doddridye. 1009
My gracious Redeemer I love, Francis. 657
My heavenly home is bright and fair, - 1124
My Jesus, as thou wilt, - - B. Schmolk. 921

My only Saviour, when I feel, - - 557

My opening eyes with rapture see, - - 612
My precious Lord, for thy dear name, - 553

My Prophet thou, my heavenly guide, - 228
My rest is heaven, my homo is not here, Lyte. 838
My Saviour, my almighty Friend,, Watts. 249
My Shepherd's mighty aid, ..^ J. lioherts. 781

My spirit longs for thee, -"^ John Byrom. 8b4

My spirit looks to God alone, - Watts. 99*
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Mji sj)irit on thy care, - - - Lyte. 779

My soul, be on thy guard, - - Heath. 876

My soul, how lovely is the place, Watta. 691

My soul, it is thy God, - - - - 881

My suul, repeat his praise, - Watta. 95

My soul, triumphant in the Lord, Doddridge. 436
My times are in thy hand, . - - 914

My times of sorrow and of joy, Beddome. 1006

Nature with all her powers shall sing, Watt*. 45

Nay, tell us not of dangers dire, Lamar. 867
Nearer, my God, to thee, Mrs. S. F. Adams. 928
Near the cross our station taking, - - 536

New every morning is the love, - Keble. 1176
Night with ebon pinion, L. H. Jameson. 163
No bitter tears for thee be shed, Mrs. Uemana. 1049

No change of time shall ever, Tate & Brady. 65

No night shall be in heaven, . - - 1169
No, no, it is not dying, - - - Malan. 1092
No seas again shall sever, - - Bouar. 1144
No shadows yonder, . - - Bonar. 1148
No sickness there, - _ . Neal. 1160
Noi all the blood of beasts, - - Watts. 631

Not for the pious dead we weep, Mrs.Barhauld. 1059
Not for the summer hour alone, Mrs. Sigoumey. 1298
Not here, not here I not where the sparkling, 839
Not to condemn the sons of men, - Watta. 148
Not to the terrors of the Lord, - Watta. 449
Now as long as here I roam, - Gerhardt. 799
Now be my heart inspired to sing, - - 211

Now begin the heavenly theme, - Langford. 653

Now for a song of lofty praise, - Watts. 181

Now from labor and from care, T. Hastings. 1198
Now I have found a Friend, - Uyle. 440
Now I have found the ground, C. Wesley. 4l0
Now is the accepted time, - - JJobeil. 297
Now is the day of grace, - - - - 298
Now let each happy guest, - - - 527
Now let our cheerful eyes survey, Doddridge. 235

Now let our souls on wings sublime, Giboona. 806
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Now may he, who from the dead, Neioton. 746

Now may the Lord, our Shepherd, Montyomery. 715
Now the shades of night are gone, - - 1186
Now to heaven our prayer ascending, - 1278
Now to thy heavenly Father's prai3e,Mre,<S'<ec^e,1014

Now to the Lord who makes, - . - 340

be not faithless with the morn, B. Barton, 959
bless the Lord, my soul, let all, Watt8. 93

bless the Lord, my soul, his, Montgomery, 650

blest the souls, for ever blest, - - 685
bow thine ear, eternal One, - Pierpont. 1302
Christ, our King, Creator, Lord, liay Palmer. 215
come in life's gay morning, ... 325
come, loud anthems let us sing, Tate d: Brady, 682
could I find from day to day, - - 987
could I speak the matchless worth, Medley. 152
could our thoughts and wishes fly,il/r». Steele. 1128
day of rest and gladness, - Wordaworth. 633

do not let the word depart, - - 280
O'er the gloomy hills of darkness, Williams. 1280

0, eyes that are w^ary, and hearts that are sore, 790
Father, gladly we repose, G. Gashell. 763
Father, though the anxious fear, - - 620

U Father, with protecting care, - - 687
for a closer walk with God - Cowj)er. 943

for a faith that will not shrink, Bath (Joll. 353
for a heart to praise my God, C. Wesley. 811

for an overcoming faith, - - Watts. 1063
for the peace that floweth as a river, Bonar. 930

Of thy love, some gracious token, Kelley. 759
Oft in sorrow, oft in woe, - - - 883

God, by whom the seed is given, Heher. 731

God, my heart is fully bent, Tate & Brady. 38
God of Bethel, by whose hand, Doddridcje. 73

God of love! King of peace! - - 1258

God, thy grace and blessing give, - 1046

God, unseen, yet ever near, . _ - 52I

God, we praise thee and confess, Patrick, 36

gracious Lord, whose mercies rise, - 962
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happy children who follow Jesus, - 608
happy day that fixed my choice, Doddridge. 398
happy is the man who hears, - - 1216
happy they who know the Lord, - - 492

0, he whom Jesus loved has truly, Whittier. 972
holy Saviour, Friend unseen - - 371
how divine, how sweet the joy, Needham. 358
how I love thy holy law, - - Watts. 14
how kindly hast thou led me, Grinjield. 922
Israel, to thy tents repair, - Kelly. 650
Jesus, King most wonderful, Breviary. 244
Jesus, Saviour of the lost, Bickersteth. 559
let my trembling soul be still, Bowring, 902
Jesus, the giver of all we enjoy, - - 665
let the joyful tidings fill the wide, - 610
let your mingling voices rise, - - 639
Lord, and shall thy spirit rest, Mrs. Steele. 410
Lord, and will thy pardoning love, - 383
Lord, another day is flown, ff. K. White. 1315
Lord, how full of sweet, Madame Guyon. 67
Lord, how happy should we be, - - 582
Lord, I would delight in thee, - - 566

Lord, thy heavenly grace impart,/.!^. Oherlin. 765
Lord, thy perfect word, - Beddome. 18

Lord, thy precepts I survey, - Watts. 17

Lord, when faith, with fixed eyes, - - 169
Lord, thy counsel, - - - - 899
love beyond conception great, - - - 108
love divine, how sweet thou art, C. Wesley. 505

love divine, that stooped to, 0. W. Holmes. 66

love of God, how strong and true. Bonar. 110

may the power which melts the rock, - 1256
mourner, who with tender love, - 1048

my soul, what means this sadness, Fatocett. 890
Once the angel started b:ick, Blhop Willinms. 5l6

One baptism and one faith, - E. Robinson, oil

One there is above all others, - Newton. 263

On Jordan's stormy banks I stand, Stennett. 431

Only waiting till the shadows, - - 1226

O North, with all thy vales of, W. C. Bryant. 256
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0, not to fill the mouth of fame, - - 771
On the mountain's top appearing, Kelly. 604
Onward, Christian, though the, S. Johnson, 885
Onward,onward,men of he&ven,Mi a.Sigourney. 1275
Onward speed thy conquering, S. F. Smith. 1286
On Zion's glorious summit stood, - Kent. 1120

peace of God, sweet peace of God, - 760
praise our God to-day, - - - - 966
present still, though still unseen, W. Scott. 725
render thanks to God above, Tate & Brady. 637
sacred day of peace and joy, - - 613

sacred Head, now wounded, Gerhardt. 177
Saviour, lend a listening ear, T. Hastings. 945
Saviour, whose mercy, severe in its. Grant. 893
shadow in a sultry land, .

- - - 1313
source divine and life of all. Sterling. 30
strong to save and bless, - Bonar, 786
suffering Friend of human kind, Buljinch. 157
sweetly breathe the lyres above, Palmet

.

399
tell me no more of this world's, Gamhold. 841
that I could foreve^ dwell, - Reed. 981
that I had wings like a dove, W. T. Moore. 826
there 's a better world on high, - - 433
think that while you 're weeping, Dr. Huie. 1085
this is blessing, this is rest, Anna L. Waring. 762
thou Fount of every blessing, Robinson. 660

thou from whom all goodness flows, Hatces. 862
thou in whose presence my soul takes delight, 1030

thou my Light, my Life, my Joy, - 74

thou pure light of souls that love. Breviary. 554
thou that hearest prayer, _ . . 424
thou that hearest when sinners cry. Watts. 939

thou to whom in ancient times, - Ware. 676

thou to whose all searching sight, C. Wesley. 809
thou who driest the mourner's tear, Moore. 1005
thou who in the olive shade, Mrs. Hemans. 1012

thou whose own vast temple, W. G, Bryant. 1303
thou whose tender mercy hears, Mrs. Steele. 942
turn you, turn you, for why will you die, 329

Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed, - 422
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Our Christ hath reached his, Frothwr/ham. 45C
Our earth we now lament to see, C. Wesley. 1260
Our Father God, not face to face, E. H. Chopin. 983
Our Father in heaven, - - S. J. Hale. 530
Our fathers, -where are they, - . . 1067
Our God, our help in ages past, - Watte. 75

Our heavenly father calls, - Doddridge. 528
Oar Lord is risen from the dead, G. Wenley. ia6
Our pathway oft is wet with tears. Barton. 1222
Our Saviour bowed beneath the wave, - 376
Our souls are in the Saviour's hand, - - 907
Out of the depths of woe, - Monttjomery. 1017
what amazing Avords of grace. Medley. 290

G when shall I see Jesus, - _ - 830

where are kings and empires now, A. C. Coxe. 451

where can the soul find relief from, Dtitton. 1166
where is now that glowing love, Kelly. 858
where shall rest be found, Montgomery. 1065
why despond in life's dark vale, - - 77

why this disconsolate frame, - - 1028
worshipthe King all glorious above, (?ra»^ 102
you immortal throng, - - Doddridge. 1324

Psalms of glory, raiment bright, Montgomery. 1140
Peace be to this congregation, G. Wesley. 750

Peacefully, tenderly, . - - _ 506

Peace, peace on earth; the heart, Longfelloxo. 974

Peace ! the welcome sound proclaim, - - 1247

Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan, 350

People of the living God, - Montgomery. 368

Pity, Lord, this chil-d of clay, - - 947

Planted in Christ, the living Vine, <S'. F. Smitl. 487
Plunged in a gulf of dark despair, Watts. 252

praise and thanks and cheerful lore, - - 1235

Praise God, ye heavenly hosts, W. T. Moore. 728

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven, Lyte. 101

Praise on thee in Zion's gates, - Gander. 655

Praise the Lord, his glories show, Lyte. 58

Praise the Lord, ye heavens adore, Dnh. Coll. 1252

Praise the Lord, ye saints, adore him, B. Skene. 673
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Praise to God, immortal praise Epia. Coll, 1249
Praise ye the Lord, immortal choir, - - 51

Praise ye the Lord, 'tis good to raise. Watts. 24
Prayer is the soul's sincere desire, Montgomery. 665
Precious Bible I wJiat a treasure, Nexoton. 22

Prince of Peace! control my will, - - 1021

Purer yet and purer, . - - Mason. 835

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart, - Newton. 920

Raise your triumphant songs, - Watts. 649

Redeemed from guilt, redeemed from, Lyte. 401
Rejoice, believers in the Lord, Newton. 770
Rejoice, earth, the Lord is King, - - 640

Repent, the voice celestial cries, Doddridge. 356

Rest for the toiling hand, - - Bonar. 1110

Restless thy spirit, poor wandering,i4.i?roacZt/iM 333
Restore, Father, to our times restore, - 461
Rest, weary heart, 796
Return, my roving hear^ return, Doddridge. 982
Return, my soul, and sweetly rest, Latrobe, 1122
Return, wanderer, now return, Colli/er. 288
Return, wanderer, to thy home, T. Hastings. 296
Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise, - - 201

Rise, gracious God, and shine, Pratt's Coll. 1273
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy, Ji. Seagrave. 832
Rise, my soul, pursue the path, Needhum. 860

Rise, tune thy voice to sacred song, - 642
Rocked in the cradle of the deep, Mrs. Willard. 1291
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, - Toplady. 261

Roll on, thou mighty ocean, NoeVn Coll. 1287

Safely through another week, - Newton. 62f
Salvation, the joyful sound, - Watts. 254

Saviour,breathe an evening blessing,JEJtfmeston. 1202

Saviour, haste, our souls are waiting, - 1102
Saviour, I lift my trembling eyes, - - 216

Saviour, teach me day by day, - - 784
Saviour, through my rebellioas, CharVte Elliott. 998

Bbvioar, thy gentle Toice, - - 656
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Baviour, thy law we love, - - - 387
Saviour, when in duat, to thee, - Grants 578
Say, whence docs this union arise, Baldwin. 500
Say, who is she (hat looks abroad, - - 596
Scorn not the slightest word or deed, - 957
See 1 from Zion's sacred mountain, - Kelly. 462
Seel gracious God,bf "-re thy throne, Mra.Steele, 1263
See how the rising su^, - - £. Scott. 1184
See how the willing converts trace, Stennett. 379
See the shining dew-drops, - - - 669
Servant of God, well doae, - Montgomery. 1070
Shall we grow weary in our watch, Whittier. 896
Shall we sing in heaven for ever, - - 1164
Shed kindly light amid th' encircling,iV«wma». 590
She loved her Saviour j and to him, Cutter, 960
Shepherd of souls, refresh and bless, - 525
Shepherds,hail the wondrous stranger,P#a^m»«(. 133
Shepherd of thy little flock, - . - 575
She was the music of our home, Bonar. 1062
Shout the tidings of salvation, - - 1276
Show pity. Lord, Lord, forgive. Watts. 346
Silent, like men in solemn haste, Bonar. 848
Silently the shades of evening, - - 1204
Silent night, hallowed night, - - - 131
Since all the varying scenes of life, - 85
Since first thy word awaked my heart, Moore. 407
Since God is mine, then present, Beddome. 88
Since I can read my title clear, - Watts. 434
Since Jesus freely did appear, Berridge. 1297
Since o'er thy footstool hero hoioyrfMuhlenherg. 55

Sing of Jesus, sing for ever, - Kelly. 260
Sing to the Lord with cheerful yoice, - 47
Sinner, art thou still secure, • Newton. 308

Sinner, come, 'mid thy gloom, - - 319

Sinner, go ; will you go, - - - - 327

Sinners, come; no longer wander, B.Skene. 335

Sinners, seek the priceless, W. T. Moore. 311

Sinners, turn ; why will you die, C. Wedey. 304

Sinners, will you scorn the message, Allen. 314

Sister, thou waat mild and lovely, S. F. Smith. 1076
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Sleep not, soldier of the cross, Gaskell. 884
So fades tlie lonely,blooming floweT,ilf/'«.«S<ce^. 1041
Softly now the light of day, - Doane. 1199
Soft be the gently breathing notes, CoUyer. 514
Soldiers of Christ, arise, - - C Wesley. 879
Songs of immortal praise belong, Wattt, 37
Songs of praise awoke the morn, Montgomery. 654
eon of God, our glorioas head, G. B. Ide. 475
Soon and for ever the breaking day, - 844
Soon may the last glad song arise, - - 1269
Soon we shall meet again, - C. We&ley. 738
Source of being, source of light, C. Wesley. 59
Sound, sound the truth abroad, - Kelly. 275
Sovereign ruler of the skies, - Ryland. 919
Bow in the morn thy seed, Montgomery. 968
Stand up and bless the Lord, Montgomery. 700
Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears, Watts. 427
Star of the morn and even, F, T. Palgrave. 797
Star of peace 1 to wanderers weary, - - 1294
Stealing from the world flN^ay, Bay Palmer. 577
Still nigh me, my Saviour, stand, C. Wesley. 224
Still one in life, and one in death, Bonar, 484
Stillwetrust, though earth, W.H.Burleigh. 801
Still with thee, my God, - - 988
Stop, poor sinner, stop and think, Newton. 317
Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear, Kehle, 978
Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, 550
Sweet is the fading light of eve, S. F. Smith. 615
Sweet is the friendly voice, - Jervis. 366
Sweet is the morning of thy grace, Watts. 76

Sweet is the prayer whoso holy stream, - 984
Sweet is the task, Lord, - - Lyte. 625

Sweet is the work, my God, my King, Watts, fill

Sweet land of rest, for thee I sigh, - 812
Sweet the moment, rich in. Alteredfrom Batty. 538
Sweet was the time when first I felt, Newton. V>44

Take me, my Father, take me, • - 949
Take my heart, Father, mould it, - 1219
Tarry with me, my Saviour, - - 1203
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Teach MB in time of deep distress, - - 130f!

Thanks bo to him who built the hills, Bonar. 1246
Thank? for mercies past received, - - 744
That clime is not like this dull clime of oars, 1165
That day of wrath! that dreadful. Sir W. Svou. 1107
The Almighty reigns exalted high, Watta. 62
The angels that watched round the, Cottyer. 193
The billows swell, the winds are high, Cowper. 857
The captive's oar may pause upon the galley, 89
The chariot, the chariot, its wheels,/. WiltioniK. 1 1 li

The child leans on its -parent's, /. Williams. 794
The Christian banner, dread no loss,J. G.Lijoh8. 266
The Christian warrior, see him, Montf/omery. 846
The Church has waited long, - Bonar. 1100
The day is ended ; ere I sink to alee^,Kimball. 1208
The day is past and gone, - - Watts. 1197
The dove let loose in Eastern skies, Moore, 818
Thee we adore, gracious Lord, - - 217
The floods, Lord, lift up their, G. Burr/ess. 1290
The glories of our birth and state, Skeriey. 1044
The God of harvest praise, - Montgomery. 1234

The god of mercy will indulge, Fawcett. 1036
The great Redeemer we adore, - Steunett. 378
The harvest dawn is near, - G. Buryess. 1233
The heavenly spheres to thee, God, Bowring. 64

The heavens declare thy glory, Lord, Wutis. 1

The hour of my departure's come, Log<fft\. 1051

Their hearts shall not be moved, - - 936
The King of heaven his table, Poddridge. 294

The last lovely morning, - - - - 1113

The Lord descended from above, Sternhold. 90

The Lord is great; ye hosts of heaven adore, 41

The Lord is King, liftup thy voice, Conder. 214

The Lord is my Shepfiord, no, Montgomery. 103

The Lord is risen, indeed, - - Kelly. 187

The Lord Jehovah reigns, and royal, Watts. 57

The Lord Jehovah reigns, let all. Watts. 56

The Lord my pasture shall prepare, Addition. 70

The Lord my Shepherd is, - - Watts. 94

The Lord of glory is my light, - Watla. 447
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Tho Lord ^ill come, the earth shall, Hehtsr, 1100
The mellow eve is gliding, - Sac. Songs. 1200
The morning dawns upon the ^\&ce,Montgomery. 158

Tho morning flowers display their, C. Wesley. 1035
The m«rning light returns, A. S. Hnyden. 1185
The oflerings to thy throne which rise, Boior ing. 695
The perfect world by Adam trod, N. P. Wil/is. 1300
The Prince of salvation in triximTph,S.F.Smith. 606

There is a calm for those who, Montgomery. 1081

There is a fold where none can stray, East. 1122

There is a fountain filled with blood, Cowper. 253
There is a land,*a happy land, - - 1129
There is a land immortal, Barry Cornwall. 114'5

There is a land mine eye hath seen, - 1119
There is a land of pure delight, - Watts. 428
There is a little, lonely fold, - - - 448
There is a name I love to hear, - - 41B
There is an hour of hallowed, W. B. Tappan. 1126
There is an hour of peaceful, W. B. Tappan. 1130

There is a place where my irt)pes, W. Hunter. 1159
There is a region lovlier far, - Tuck. 1115
There is a stream whose gentle flow, Watts. 4
There is no night in heaven, - - 1143
There 's a region above, - - - - 1147
There 's a land far away, 'mid, J. F. Clarice. 1167
There seems a voice in every gale, Mrs. Opie. 48
There 's music in the upper heaven, - 1127
There's not a tint that paints the, Wallace. 52

There 's nothing bright above, below, Moore. 63

The Saviour bids us watch and pray, - 870
The Saviour calls ; let every ear, Mrs. Steele. 289
The Saviour, whatendless chAvm^, Mrs. Steele. 239
The Saviour, risen to-day, we praise, - 622
The shadows of the evening. Miss A. A.Procter, 1 I9i

The Son of man they did betray, - - i7t)

The spacious firmament on high, Addison. 43
The spring tide hour, - /. S. B. Monsell. 1033
The starry firmament on high, - Grant. 3

Tho tempter to my soul hath said, Montgomery. 851
The sun above us gleaming, A. Crithfield. 892
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The voice of free grace cries "escape, Thornby. 332
The winds were howling o'er the deep, Heber. 151

The world may change from, Sarah F. Adumg. 438

They are going, only going, _ . - 1U74

They who seek the throne of grace, - f 572

Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we, Doddridge. 617

Think gently of the erring one, Mita Fletcher. 490

This book is all that's left me now, Morris. 1172
This is not my place of resting, - Bonar. 11-li

This is the day the fir«t ripe sheaf, - 621

Q?his is the day the Lord hath made. Watts. 619

This is the glorious day, - - Watts. 624
This Lord is the Lord we adore, - Hart. 058

This world is poor from shore to shore, Nelson. 874
Thou art gone to the grave, but we will, Heber. 1096
Thou art my hiding place, Lord, Raffles. 563

Thou art my portion, my God, - Walts. 774

Thou art, God, the life and light, Moore. 49
Thou art, Lord, the boundless, W. T. Moore. 34

Thou art our Shepherd, glorious God, - 729

Thou art the way, and he who sighs, - - 223
Thou art the way, to thee alone, Doane. 248
Thou, dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, Cennich. 231
Though all the world my choice, G. Terstergan. 336
Though faint, yet pursuing, we go on our way, 583

Though I walk through the gloomy vale. Watts. 1047

Though I walk the downward shade, - 1071

Though troubles assail, and dangers, Newton. 100

Thou God of lovel beneath thy sheltering wings,1093
Thou grace divine,encircling all, ^/jza Scudder. 1311
Thou hidden love of God, whose, G. Terstergan. 859
Thou, Lord of life, whose tender care, - 1310

Thou only Sovereign of my heart, Mrs. Steele. 22i
Thou Saviour, from thy throne on,Ray Palmer, bbli

Thou Sovereign Lord of earth and skies, 1170
Thou sweet gliding Cedron, Marie De Fleury. 167

Thou that dost my life prolong, Enfield . 1187

Thou very present aid, - C. Wesley. 1020

Thou who didst stoop below, Martineau's Coll. 209

Through all the changing scenes, Tate & Brady. 911

834



INDEX.

Through all this life's eventful road, - 7J6
Through cross to crown I - Rosegarteh, '932

Through the day thy love has spared us, Kelly. 1206
Through the love of God our Saviour, - 787

Thus Abra'am, full of sacred awe, T. Scott. 1266
Thu.s far the Lord has led me on, Watts. 1190

Thy Father's house, thine own. Bay Palmer. 1123

Thy footstep, Lord, with joy we trace, - 951

Thy goodness, Lord, our souls confess. Gibbous. 83

Thy kingdom, gracious Lord, W. T. Moore. 456
Thy kingdom. Lord, forever stands, Watts. 443

Thy mercy heard my infant, Sir R. Grant. 1225

Thy name, Almighty Lord, - Watts. 740

Thy spirit shall unite, - - Doddridge. 419
Thy way is in the deep, Lord, - - 1293

Thy way is in the sea, - - Faxocett. 9i

Thy way, not mine, Lord, - Bonar. 913

Thy will be done ; I will not fear, Jane Boscoe. 993

Time is winging us away, - - Burton. 1081

'T is midnight; and on Olive's, W. B. Taj^pan. 159

*T is my happiness below, - Coxoper. 1023

T is not a lonely night watch, - - 1029

'T is religion that can give, - - - 782

To bless thy chosen race, Tate & Brady. 737

To-day if you will hear his voice. Miller. 279

To-day the Saviour calls, - - - 323

To God, the great, the ever blest. Watts. 727

To God, the only wise, - - Watts. 736

To heaven I lift mine eyes, John Bovodler. 937

To him that loved the sons of men, - 646

To him who did salvation bring, - - 672

To Jesus the crown of my hope, Coxoper. 827
To-morrow, Lord, is thine, - Doddridge. 30:^

To our Redeemer's glorious name, Mrs. Steele. 643

To spend one sacred day, - - Watts. 631

Tossed no more on life's i-ough billow, - 1079

Ic thee be praise for ever, - - - - 757

To thee let my first offerings rise, - - 1183

To thee, my God, whose presence fills, (?*66o»«. 1002

To thee—my heart, eternal ls.\ng, Exeter Coll. 2
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To thee, my Shepherd, aini my, Higginhottom. 641

To thee, God, to thee, - Wm. Wilson. 98
To thee our wants are known, - Newton. 758
To the hall of that feast came the sinful and fair, 1 53
To thy temple we repair, - Montgomery. 706
To us a child of hope is born, Montgomery. 122
To weary hearts, From the German by Whittier. 901
Triumphant, Christ ascends on, Mrs. Steele. 198
Triumphant Zion I lift thy head, JDoddridge. 591

T was on that night, when doomed to know, 517

Unchangeable, all-perfect Lord, - Lange. 31
Unvail thy bosom, faithful tomb. Watts. 1050
Upon the frontier of this, Dub, Uni. Mag. 1168
Upon the Gospel's sacred page, Bowring. 6

Up to the hills I lift mine eyes, - Watts. 726

Vainly through night's weary hours, Lyte. 783
Vouchsafe, Lord, thy presence now, G.B.Ide. 468

Wait, my soul, the Maker's will, Beddome. 69
Wake thee, Zion, thy mourning is. Palmer. 1284
Watchman, tell us of the night, Bowring. 128
We are living, we are dwelling, A. C. Coxe. 1277
We are on our journey home, C. Beecher. 1141
We are too far from thee, our Saviour, - 804

~

We are on the ocean sailing, - - 313
Weary souls that wander wide, C. Wesley. 392
Weary of wandering from my God, C. Wesley. 940
We ask for peace, Lord, Miss A. A.Procter. 428
We bless the prophet of the Lord, Watts. 232
Weeping sinners, dry your tears, - - 310
Weeping souls, no longer mourn, Toplady. 946
Weep not for the saint that ascends, L. Bacon. 10S3
We have heard of that bright, that holy land, 1163

We have no home but heaven—a pilgrim's, 1155

Welcome, delightful morn, - Hayward. 632

Welcome, Saviour, to my heart, Bourne's Coll. 369
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Wel3omo, sweet day of rest, - Watts. 626
Welcome, ye hopeful heirs of heaven, - - 516
We lift our hearts to thee, - J. Wesley. 1314
We love this outward world, - - - 1019
We love thy name, we love thy laws, - 374
We 're bound for the land of the, B. L. Collier. 331
We 're going home, we 've had visions bright, 1161
We 're traveling home to heaven above, - 320
We shall meet no more to part, - - - 503

We sing the Saviour's wondrous death, - 174

We speak of the realms of the blest, - 1150
We 've no abiding city here, - Kelly. 1305
We wait for thoe, From the German of Hiller. 1105
We wait in faith, in prayer we wait, - 905
We will not weep, for God, W. H. Hurlhut. 1031
What could your Redeemer do, G. Wesley. 305
Whate'er my God ordains is right, - - 935
What glory guides the sacred page, Cowper. 11

What grace, Lord, and beauty shone, - 961
What is life? 'tis but a vapor, - Kelly. 1078
What shall I render to my God, - Watts. 692
What sinners value I resign, - Watts. 808
What 's this that steals upon my, - 1084
What though earthly friends may frown, 968
What though the arm of conquering, DofWWcZ^re. 1064
What various hindrances we meet, Cowptr. 556
When adverse winds and waves, Mrs.Sigoumey. 903
When all thy mercies, my God, Addison. 78
When blooming youth is snatched, Mrs. Steele. 1058
When darkness long has vailed my, Cowper. 854
When downward to the darksome, Ray Palmer. 1108
When far from the hearts where our, Macduff. 992
When for eternal worlds we steer, - - 437
When gathering clouds around I, Roht. Gratt. 999
When human hopes and joys depart, Roscoe. 337
When I can trust my all with God, Conder. 777
When in the hour of lonely woe, - Conder. 852
Whene'er I think of thee, - W. Baxter 1318
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When I sink down in gloom or fear, - 362
When Israel, of the Lord beloved, Sir W. Scott. 849
When Israel through the desert, Beddome. 6

When I survey the wondrous cross, Wntta. 611
When Jordan hushed his waters, '1\ Campbell. 117
When languor and disease invade, Tophidy. 1008
When marshaled on the nightly, H. K. White. 351
When musing sorrow weeps the, B. W. Noel. 432
When our purest delights are nipt in the bud, 938
When overwhelmed with grief, - Wattn. 1018

W^hen reft of all, and hopeless care, Drunuuond. 435
When shall we all meet again, . _ _ 502
When shall we meet again, Select Hymus, 504
When spring unlocks the flowers to, Heber. 1238
When the King of kings comes, - - 1101

When the spark of life is waning. Dale. 1091
When the vale of death appears, Mrs. Gilbert. 1080
When the worn spirit wants repose, Edmeston. 623
When thou, my, - Countess of Huntiuyton. 1114
When through the torn sail the wild, Heber. 1296
When we can not see our way, - - 370
When we hear the music ringing, W. M. 1151

When we reach a quiet dwelling, - - 1156
When we the sacred grave survey, - 180

When shall the child of sorrow find, - - 963

Where two or three with sweet accord, Newton. 552 ,

While in sweet communion feeding, - - 540

While in the slippery paths of, A. S. Hayden. 1214
While life prolongs its precious light, DwU/ht. 277

While DOW thy throne of grace we, C. Bobbins. 683

While o'er our guilty land, God,Pies't Davit. 1254

While others pray for grace to die, - - 952

While thee 1 seek, - Miss II. M. Williams. 561

While thou, my God, art my help, W. Young. 929

While with ceaseless coarse the sun, Newton. 1243

Whither goest thou, pilgrim stranger, - 886

Whither, whither, should I fly, C. Wesley. 767

Who arc these in bright array, Montgomery. 113?
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Why do' we mourn departing frienda, Wnitg. 1051

Why should I, in vain repining, Ednitatou. 11)25

Why should we start and fear to die, Watts. '1043

Why will ye waste ou trifling cares, Doddridge. 282

With earnest longings of the mind, Wuttti. 1013

Within thy house, Lord, Con. Ev. Mag. 890

With Israel's God who can compare, Newton. 71

With joy we meditate the grace. Watts. 225i

With joy we own thy servant, Montgomery. 409

With ray substance I will honor. Frauds. 971

With one consent let all the earth, Doddridge. 29

With sacred joy we lift our eyes, - Watts. 689

With songs and honors sounding, Hugh White. 1231

With tearful eyes I look around, - - 278

With willing hearts we tread - - 389

Worship, honor, glory, blessing, - - 753

Ye Christian heralds - WincheU's Set. 465
Ye golden lamps of heaven, Doddridge. 1053

Ye humble souls that seek the, Doddridge. 184

Ye joyous ones, upon whose, R. H. Waterson. 1215

Yo men and angels, witness now, Beddome. 489
Ye nations round the earth, rejoice, Watts. 68]

Ye saints, your music bring, - Reed. 645

Ye servants of the Lord, - Doddridge. 472
Yes, for me, for me he careth, - Bonar. 99

Yes, my native land I love thee, S. F. Smith. 1281

Yes ! our Shepherd leads with, Kntmmacker. 104

Yes I the Redeemer rose, - Doddridge. 188

Yes, we trust the day is breaking, Kellt/. 603

Ye trembling captives, hear, Pratt's Coll. 301

Ye who in his courts are found. Hill's Coll. 309
Ye wretched, hungry, starving, Mrs. Steele. 293
You glittering toys of earth, adieu, Mrs. Steele. 813
You may sing of the beauty of, W. Hunter. 463
Vou messengers of Christ, - - Voke, 47*
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Tour harps, ye trembling saints, Topladj/. 917

You servants of God, - - C. Wesley. 474

Zion, awake; thy strength renew, Shrubsole, 593
Zion stands with hills surrounded, Kelly. 464
Zion, the marvelous story hi telling. - 007
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