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PREFACE.

The object of this volume is to furnish the Churches with

a complele Collection of Sacred Songs for pubHc wor-

ship.; and in presenting such a work, when so many, aiming

at the same end, are already in circulation, we seem to bo

called upon to state some reasons which have influenced us

in this undertaking, and which may have some weight with

others. The least offensive mode in which this can be done,

will be to give a brief exposition of the principles which have

been kept in view in its execution. An outline is all that

will be given—for more than this, however much it may be

demanded, or however rich in thought or replete with prac-

tical wisdom, would be hardly ever read. A Preface is

generally deemed a very dull and unattractive part of a Book,

80 much so, that if an author had some profound secrets

which he wished to record, and yet preserve in deep ob-

scurity, he might be advised, as it regards most readers, tc

commit them to the safe-keeping of these neglected pages.

And yet some persons read a Preface, and for the benefit of

such this one is written.

The subjects of Lyric Poetry and Psalmody are inti-

mately and inseparably connected, and it is in vain to ex-

pect one to exist in a high state of perfection without tho

other ; or for either to attain distinguished excellence with-

out cultivation. It must be acknowledged, that ministers

and churches have not studied this subject with that atten-

tion which it claims, nor even in relative proportion when
compared with other grave matters pertaining to the wor-

ship of God. Singing often falls far below every other part

of the services of the sanctuary, from the want of both sym-

pathy and knowledge, on the part of the ChOrch. Little is

known on the subject, and little is felt in relation to it. But

this is a state as unwise as it is criminal. It is a matter of

vast and vital importance that all who desire that tho public

institutions of religion may make the best impression and



secure their highest results, and especially that ministers of

the gospel should understand what Sacred Songs are adapted

to social worship, and what tunes will impart to them the

greatest power and efficiency. Both of these subjects should

form a part of christian instruction, and especially of theolo-

gical training. A brief course of Lectures on Lyric Poetry,

is hardly less necessary than a course on Sermonizing and

Pastoral Theology ; and a preacher of the gospel should read

and study the best Psalms and Hymns, as an every-day-buai-

ness, as he does his Bible, till he is acquainted with their

sentiments, familiar with their structure and imagery, and

deeply imbued with their spirit. The advantages of siich a

course are obvious and numberless
;
—some of them so plain

.hat they need not be specified, and when taken collectively,

and in all their intellectual and moral relations, too many to

be embraced in this rapid sketch. It is not saying too much
to affirm, that such a disciphne would enlarge a minister's

knowledge, improve his taste, increase his piety, refine his

imagination; invigorate his eloquence, and give him readi-

ness, appropriateness and power, in the public exercises of

his profession. His volume of sacred poetry should be a

Text-Book by the side of the Bible, and he should be equally

familiar with both. If this were the case, the sermon and

singing would more generally harmonize in their object and
impressions, than they now do ; the minister would have to

expend less time in consulting numerous indexes in order to

know what to select ; and in the very act of reading the

Psalm or Hymn, he would make an impression which would

instruct the hearers, and give the key-note of sentiment and
expression to the choir. How deficient the ministry may be

in these respects, is matter of opinion of which every person

will judge for himself

The character of Psalmody must always be affected by a

great variety of circumstances which need not be adverted to

in this place ; but nothing has a greater influence to elevate

or depress, to advance or retard its progress, than the L/ijric

Poetry which is employed in the service of God. The fol-

lowing defects may easily be detected in many of the Psalms

and Hymns now in use. Some are composed on subjects

unsuited to song—others are destitute of a lyrical spirit

—

another class lack simplicity of design and execution—and

not a few are of an unreasonable length for a single exercisa



of singing. To remedy these and other defects, and to se-

cure, if possible, certain excellencies which are attained as

yet only in part, are among the objects of this publication.

That Lyric Poetry has a character of its own—that ik

moves in a sphere peculiar to itself—and that its subjects are

limited, there is no room for doubt. On these points all

critics agree. This poetry is made to be sung ; and, when

combined with appropriate music, we have a vehicle, at once

natural and refined, for the expression of strong emotion.

A Psalm or Hymn should be devotional, rather than didactic,

because the warm inspirations of the heart, and not the cool

deductions of the intellect, are its province. Ascriptions of

thanksgiving and praise to God, the breathings of filial de-

sire and confidence, the cheering influence of hope, the

tremblings of self-distrust and religious fear, '-peace and joy

in the Holy Ghost," and all the strong feelings which are

called forth in a world of conflict and expectation, belong to

this department of poetry. Any thing and every thing which

pertains to devotion and christian experience, may furnish a

subject for spiritual song.

And yet, notwithstanding these well-defined limits, which

nature itself has fixed to Lyric Poetry, there are hundreds of

Hymns, in our language, which can never be sung to any

good effect, because their subject-matter is foreign to this

kind of writing. They can, from their very nature, neither

inspire religious emotion, nor become the channels of that

emotion already inspired. They contribute to extinguish,

rather than to kindle up, the holy flame. They are good ser-

mons, but poor songs. This fault in the choice of subjects,

IS much more rarely to be met with in secular tiian spiritual

odes ; and the same may be said in relation to the Uiusic by

which tiiey arc accompanied. The reasons of this may not,

perhaps, be easily detected. It cannot be for a moment .ad-

mitted, that revealed religion is unfruitful in themes. If na-

ture may be sung, why not nature's God 1 If creation can

inspire the lyric bard, why not redi-mption, with its brighter

glories, and its more enduring interests? If earth has its

raptures, why should heaven be poor, and powerless, and

vvitLout a sung 7 If great and good men who have lived and

acted and died, have, by their virtues or heroism, callcil forth

the finest and sweetest tones of the Lyre, why should the

praises of the only Great and Good, who lives in his own iin^
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mortality, and whose wondrous acts are recorded for the a«t

miration of all worlds, sleep in silence and be forgotten 1 It

may be worthy ot remark in this place, that few poets of the

first order have ever tried their pinions in this upper sky;

but when they have, and selected an appropriate theme, they

have showed that the waters of Zion can impart a purer in-

spiration than the fabled Castalian spring.

If the province of Lyric Poetry is to inspire and express

emotion, then no Psalm nor Hymn can answer the true pur-

pose of christian worship unless it breathes the appropriate

spirit. Its execution, as well as its subject, must be lyric. It

may be rhyme, and not poetry. It may be poetry, and yet

not be adapted to singing. Heroics can never, with any ad-

vantage, be Set to music. A Hymn, whether it respects God,

our fellow-beings, or ourselves, should be the effusion of the

heart, and that heart under proper influences—melted and

dissolved by just such emotions as suit the condition de-

scribed, or the occasion for which the song is intended. The
language should be simple ; che images striking, but not

gaudy ; the figures unincumbered ; the sentences uninvolved

and short ; the structure free from all ambiguity ; the whole

style and manner chaste, and not loaded with ornament or

epithet; and the stanzas, and oven lines, express, as far as

practicable, a complete idea. In one word, it must be poetry,

and lyric poetry, or it will chill the native inspirations of song,

and defeat the great end of this part of worship.

A Hymn should possess unity of design, and simplicity in

execution. One great object should be aimed at, and every

thought and expression should be rendered subservient to

this. The piece should be one, tending to a single end, and

terminating in one grand impression. One of the first poets

of the present age, and one who has written many excellent

Hymns too, has described this property so well, that we can-

not forbear transcribing his language, as more appropriate

than any thing that we can say. " The reader," he says,

" should know when the strain is complete, and be satisfied,

as at the close of an air in music ; while defects and super-

fluities should be felt by him as annoyances, in whatever

part they might occur. The practice of many good men, in

framing Hymns, has been quite the contrary. They have

begun apparently with the only idea in their mind at the

time ; another, with little relationship to the former, has been



forced upon them by a refractory rhyme ; a third became ne-

cessary to eke out a verse, a fourth to begin one ; and so on,

till having compiled a sufficient number of stanzas of so many
lines, and lines of so many syllables, the operation has been

suspended."

As every Sacred Song should have a subject of its own,

and form a regular production, having a beginning, a middle

and an end, so it should be adapted, in its length, to the pur-

pose of singing. Important as this thought is, it has been

greatly overlooked by the writers of Hymns, and the com-

pilers of Books for the use of the sanctuary. The very best

authors are not free from this fault. In one volume now be-

fore us of no mean pretensions, hymns may be found of eight,

icn and twelve stanzas ; and one occurs of eight stanzas of

eight lines each, Long Metre—making sixty- four lines; and

this Hymn, the author tells us in the preface, " is considera-

bly abridged from the original." Various expedients have

been resorted to both by authors and compilers, in order to

remedy this evil. Here and there a stanza is included in

brackets, and pauses are introduced into the middle, or other

parts of the production—thus marring the beauty of the

page, and often destroying the connection, and always im-

pairing the unity of the piece. The better way, no doubt, is

(o reduce every Psalm or Hymn, designed for public wor-

ship, to a convenient length for this purpose, by rejecting

those stanzas which are redundant, which are deficient in

lyric spirit, and which destroy the unity of design. There

are few long Hymns, in our language, which will not be suf-

ficiently shortened by the application of the above rule.

Some of a popular character, and, as it regards portions of

them, of standard merit, may be reduced to two or three

stanzas ; but this is not objectionable, as we often need short

Hymns of a striking character, for evening-meetings, and at

the close of sermons. And it should not be forgotten, that

much more is lost than gained, by singing what is neither

poetical ntjr appropriate, indeed it is far better to dispense

with some good stanzas, and thus bring the piece at once to

n suitable length for singing, than to continue these in books

intended for public use, when no choir can perform them

with ease and eflfect. 'I'he practice so extensively in use of

omitting certain stanzas, as it must be done for the most part

nn the spur of the occoaion, confuRcs the choir, while it often
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breaks the connection of thought and the unity of the sub.

ject. The author, or editor, is much more competent to do

this than the leader of public worship.

From four to six stanzas of the grave and ordinary metres,

may be considered a suitable length for a song of social praise.

In metres of a brisker movement, the addition of one or two
stanzas more, may not be improper. The same indulgence

may be conceded to some Hymns of a peculiar character, and
to those which are to be used only on special occasions. But
it is a great practical principle which every minister, and
every leader of a choir, should understand, that singing in

ORDER TO BE EFFECTIVE, MU.ST NOT BE TOO LONG.

Having given an exposition of the leading principles on
which this work has been constructed, it may be proper to

speak a little more explicitly of the materials from which it

has been formed.

It is intended that this volume shall contain a complete

collection of Psalms and Hymns for the Sanctuary, the Lec-

ture-room, and all other places of social worship. In the

arrangement of the Psalms, Dr. Watts is the leading author.

Many other versifications of high merit have been selected

from Doddridge, Steele, Kenn, Newton, Montgomery, Con-

der and others, which have been arranged, in their proper

places, with those of Watts, so that it is believed that this

part of the volume presents a greater number and a richer

variety of Psalms adapted to singing, than any Book yet

published in our language. Few alterations have been made
in arrangement or expression, and the thought of the poet,

for the most part, has been sacredly guarded. Most of the

changes, which have been adopted, are those which were ne-

cessary in order to conform the work to the principles already

stated. Whole Psalms of an inferior and prosaic character

have been omitted ; the same may be said of stanzas which

are redundant, interrupt the unity of design, or lack the spirit

ofholy song ; but it is believed, that those Psalms and stanzas,

though they incumber many Books now in use, are rarely

ever sung. In making this compilation, it has not been the

design to throw away a single stanza of superior merit, or

one which could contribute to the grand purpose of singing,

except when the production was of immoderate length : but

when this was the case, to dispense with some good stanzas

has been prefered to the common practice of using brackets
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or^avses, or what is still worse, ofimposing an oppressi\e bur-

lien upon the choir.

In relation to the Psalms, it may be said, in the language

of another, " That the harp of David yet hangs upon the wil-

low, disdaining the touch of any hand less skilful than his

own." The older versions of David's Psalms are generally

destitute of all poetic merit. Now and then a ray of the ge-^

nius and the inspiration of the Hebrew bard, breaks through

the dullness of their prosaic rhymes, but these are " like

angel-visits, few and far between." If it be alleged, as it

often is, that these versifiers entirely adhere to the original

—

it may be replied, that it is in letter, not in spirit. For the

most part, their productions are nothing more nor less than

the English translation of David, converted into common
rhymes, while the spirit of the original has fled. It is one of

the wonders of literature, that the productions of Sternhold

and Hopkins, of Tate and Brady, to say nothing of earlier,

and stiil poorer versifiers, should furnish the principal songs

of enlightened and cultivated christian congregations, in the

nineteenth century. It shows us how far the human mind
may advance in some things, and remain stationary in others

j

—how far taste may be refined, and the entire powers of im-

mortal man be enkindled and entranced by the productions

of genius, and yet, under the influence of certain associations,

be delighted with ancient dullness and barbarism.

The practical influence of all this upon the tone and vigor

of piety—upon the higher feelings of devotion—upon those

purer and holier emotions of the christian's heart, by which
he often comes near to heaven and enters into intimate con-

verse with his God and Saviour, is a problem of deep import

which every minister at the altar may well propose to him-

self, and endeavor, as far as practicable, to solve.

Dr. Watts struck out a path for himself, and has been imi-

tated by all the versifiers of David, and the composers of

hymns, since his day. He is not without his faults, but his

best productions arc now sung, in every land, and among
almost all denominations of christians, where the English

language is spoken, and j)robably will continue to be through

the milleniuin, and to the end of the world. His Psulms,

taken as a whole, are superior to his Hymns ; and in rela-

tion to the former it may be said, that Dr. Watts has drawn
sweeter tones from the harp of David, than it has ever given
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to the church of God, since the hand of the old Hebrew bar<i

swept across its strings, and enkindled the devotions of the

faithful: With regard to some of his Hymns, and a largo

number too, they are not inferior to his best versifications of

the Psalms.

The Hymns, contained in this collection, have been selected

ii-om the productions of the best writers of this species of

poetry, in our language ; and such alterations have been

made as bring them into a proper form to be used in the woi-

ship of the '• Sanctuary." In preparing this work, we have

used the most approved editions of Hymns, and no changes

have been made unless imperatively called for by the rules

already stated and defended. The names of authors, as

far as could be ascertained, are given in the Index, and it is

not necessary to refer to them here. We cannot, however,

forbear recording a sense of our deep indebtedness both to the

living and to the dead, for those excellent labors which have

furnished us with the materials for the formation of this

volume, which we now present to the christian public, in

the confident hope that it may increase the Knowledge and

Piety of the Church, and promote, among (he friends of

Zion, the love of holy song.

Neio YcrL 1843.



PSALMS.

FIRST PART, L. M.

•
• Tlie Righteous and the Wicked.

1 HAPPY" the man, whose cautious feet

Shun the broad way that sinners go

;

Who hates the place where atheists meet,
And fears to talk as scoffers do.

2 He loves t' employ his morning-light,
Among the statutes of the Lord,

And spends the wakeful hours of night,

With pleasure pondering o'er the word.

3 He, like a plant by gentle streams,
Shall flourish in immortal green

;

And heaven will shine, with kindest beams,
On every work his hands begin.

4 But sinners find their counsels crossed
;

As chaff before the tempest flies.

So shall their hopes be blown and lost,

When the last trumpet shakes the skies.

SECOND PART, L. M.

• 77ic Projects of the Saint and the Sinner.

1 THRICE happy ho, who shuns the way
That leads ungodly men astray

;

Who fears to stand where sinners meet^
Nor with the scornor takes his seat.

2 The law of God is his delight

;

That cloud by day, that fire by night.
Shall bo iiis comfort in distress,

And guide him through life's wilderness.

3 His works shall prosper ; he shall be
A fruitful, fair, uiiwithcring tree,

That, planted where the river flows.

Nor drought, nor frost, nor mildew knows.
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4 Not so the wicked ; they are cast
Like chaff upon the whirlwind's blast

;

In judgment they shall quake for dread,
Nor with the righteous lift their head.

'

c. M.

The End of the Righteous and the Wicked.

1 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 word,
And meditates by night.

8 He, like a plant of generous kind
By living waters set,

Safe from the storms and blasting wind.
Enjoys a peaceful state.

4 Green as the leaf, and ever fair,

Shall his profession shine

;

While fruits of holiness appear,
Like clusters on the vine.

5 Not so the impious and unjust

;

What vain designs they form

!

Their hopes are blown away like dust.

Or chaff, before the storm.

6 Sinners, in judgment, shall not stand
Among the sons of grace.

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

S. M.

The Saint happy, the Sinner miserable.

THE man is ever blest,

Who shuns the sinners' ways

;

Among their councils never stands.

Nor takes the scorner's place :

But makes the law of God
His study and delight,

Amid the labors of the day,

And watches of the night

1
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8 He like a tree shall thrive,

With waters near the root

;

Fresh as the leaf his name shall live

;

His works are heavenly fruit.

4 Not so th' ungodly race
;

They no such blessings find
;

Their hopes shall flee, like empty chaff
Before the driving wind.

5 How will they bear to stand
Before that judgment-seat.

Where all the saints, at Christ's right hand,
In full assembly meet 1

FIRST PART, C. M.

Christ exalted and his Enemies teamed,

1 WHY did the nations join to slay
The Lord's anointed Son 1

Why did they cast his laws away,
And tread his gospel down ]

2 The Lord, who sits above the skies,

Derides their rage below
;

He speaks with vengeance in his eyes,
And strikes their spirits through :—

3 "I call him my beloved Son,
And raise him from the dead ;

I make my holy hill his throne.

And wide his kingdom spread."

4 Be wise, ye rulers of the earth !

Obey th' anointed Lord
;

Adore the King of heavenly birth,

And tremble at his word.

5 With humble love address his throne,
For if he frown, ye die

;

Those are secure, and those alone,
Who on his grace rely.

^
SECOND PART, C. M.

' • Prayer/or the Kingdom of Christ.

1 FATHER ! is not thy promise pledged
To thine exalted Son,

That, through the nations of the earth,

Thy word of life shall run 7—
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2 "Ask, and I give the heathen lands
For thine inheritance,

And to the world's remotest shores,

Thine empire shall advance."

3 Hast thou not said, the blinded Jews
Shall their Redeemer own,

While Gentiles to his standard crowd,
And bow before his throne "?

4 Are not all kingdoms, tribes, and tongues
Beneath th' expanse of heaven,

To the dominion of thy Son,
With all their millions given 1

5 From east to west, from north to south,
Then be his name adored

;

The world, through all its nations, shout
Hosannas to the Lord.

2
FIRST PART, S, M.

• Christ dying and rising.

1 MAKER and sovereign Lord
Of heaven, and earth, and seas !

Thy providence confirms thy word,
And answers thy decrees.

2 The things, so long foretold

By David, are fulfilled,

When Jews and Gentiles join to slay
Jesus, thy holy child.

3 Why did the Gentiles rage,

And Jews, with one accord.
Bend all their counsels to destroy

Th' Anointea of the Lord ?

4 Rulers and kings agree
To form a vain design

;

Against the Lord their powers unite,

Against his Christ they join.

5 The Lord derides their rage.

And will support his throne
;

He, who hath raised him from the dead,
Hath owned him for his Son.
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SECOND PART, 8. M.

Christ ascending and reigning.

THE Lord ascends on high,

And asks to rule the earth
;

The merit of his blood he pleads,

And pleads his heavenly birth.

He asks—and God bestows
A large inheritance ;

Far as the world's remotest ends,
His kingdom shall advance.

The nations that rebel
Must feel his iron rod ;

He'll vindicate those honors well,

Which he received from God.

Be wise, ye rulers ! now.
And worship at his throne

;

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

If once his wrath arise,

Ye perish on the place :

Then blessed is the soul that flies

For refuge to his grace.

FIRST PART, L. M.

A Morning-Paalm.

1 O LORD ! how many are my foes,

In this weak state of flesh and blood!
My peace they daily discompose

;

But my defence and hope is God.

2 Tired with the burdens of the day,
To thee I raised an evening-cry

;

Thou hcard'st when I began to pray.
And thine almighty help was nigh.

3 Supported by thy heavenly aid,

I laid m(; down, and slept secure ;

Not death should make my heart afraid,

Though I should wake and rise no more.

4 But G(kI sustainf'd mo all the night

;

Salvation doth to God belong :

He raised my hciid to see the; light,

And make his praise my morning-song.
2*
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3
SECOND PART, L. M.

• God, our Defence.

1 THE tempter to my soul hath said,

—

" There is no help in God for thee :'*

Lord ! lift thou up thy servant's head
;

My glory, shield and solace be.

2 Thus to the Lord I raised my cry,

He heard me from his holy hill

;

At his command the waves rolled by ;

He beckoned,—and the winds were still.

3 I laid me down and slept ;—I woke ;

Thou, Lord ! my spirit didst sustain ;

Bright from the east the morning broke,—
Thy comforts rose on me again.

4 I will not fear, though armed throngs
Compass my steps in all their wrath

;

Salvation to the Lord belongs
;

His presence guards his people's path.

3
FIRST PART, C. M.

• Doubts and Fears suppressed.

1 MY God ! how many are my fears !

How fast my foes increase !

Conspiring my eternal death,

They break my present peace.

2 But thou, my glory and my strength,

Shalt on the tempter tread ;

Shalt silence all my threatening guilt,

And raise my drooping head.

3 I cried, and from his holy hill

He bowed a listening ear ;

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

4 He shed soft slumbers on mine eyes,

Li spite of all my foes
;

I woke, and wondered at the grace
That guarded my repose.

5 What though the host of death and hell

All armed against me stood 1

Terrors no more shall shake my soul

;

My refuge is my God.
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>
SECOND PART, C. M.

^» A Morning-Song.

1 LORD of my life \ Oh ! may thy praise

Employ my noblest powers,
Whose goodness lengthens out my days.

And fills the circling hours.

2 Preserved by thine almig^ity arm,
I passed the shades of night,

Secure and safe from every harm,
And see returning light.

3 While many spent the night in sighs,

And restless pains and woes,
In gentle sleep, I closed my eyes,

In undisturbed repose.

4 When sleep, death's image, o'er me spread.

And I unconscious lay.

Thy watchful care was round my bed,
To guard my feeble clay.

5 Oh ! let the same almighty care
My waking hours attend

;

From every danger, every snare,

My heedless steps defend.

6 Smile on my minutes as they roll,

And guide my future days

;

And let thy goodness fill my soul
With gratitude and praise.

4.
FIRST PART, L. M.

God, our Portion and Hope.

O GOD of grace and righteousness!
Hear and attend, when I complain

;

Thou hast enlarged me in distress.

Bow down a gracious ear again.

Know that the Lord divides his saints

From all the tribes of men beside :

He hears the cry of penitents.

For the dear sake of Christ who died.

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

We put our trust in God alone.

And glory in his pard'ning grace.
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4 Let the unthinking many say,

—

"Who will bestow some earthly good?"
But, Lord ! thy light and love we pray

;

Our souls desire this heavenly food.

SECOND PART, L. M.

Evening-Song.

1 GLORY to thee, my God ! this night,

For all the biessings of the light

;

Keep me, Oh ! keep me. King of kings !

Beneath the shadow of thy wings.

2 Forgive me. Lord ! for thy dear Son,
The ill that I this day have done

;

That with the world, myself and theev

My soul, this night, at peace may be.

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread
The grave as little as my bed

;

Teach me to die, that so I may
Rise glorious, at the judgment-day.

4 Oh ! may my faith on thee repose

;

May gentle sleep my eyelids close,

That shall my frame more vig'rous mako,
To serve my God when I awake.

5 Lord ! let my soul for ever share
The bliss of thy parental care

;

'Tis heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above,
To see thy face, and sing thy love.

FIRST PART, C. M.

Evening-Devotion

.

1 LORD ! thou wilt hear me when I pray

;

I am for ever thine

;

I fear before thee all the day,

Nor would I dare to sin.

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

*T is sweet conversing on my bed
With my own heart and thee.

3 I pay this evening-sacrifice
;

And when my work is done,
Great God ! my faith, my hope relies

Upon thy grace alone.'

4.
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4 Thus, with my thoughts composed to peace,

I '11 give mine eyes to sleep
;

Thy hand in safety keeps my days,

And will my slumbers keep.

SECOND PARI , C. M.

God, the chief Good.

1 IN vain the erring world inquire

For come substantial good
;

While earth confines their low desire,

They live on airy food.

2 Illusive dreams of happiness
Their eager thoughts employ

;

They wake, convinced their boasted bliss

Was visionary joy.

3 Not all the good which earth bestows
Can fill th' immortal mind

;

Its highest joys have mingled woes,
And leave a sting behind.

4 Begone, ye gilded vanities

!

I seek the only good
;

To real bliss my wishes rise

—

The favor of my God.

5 Immortal joy thy smiles impart

;

Heaven dawns in every ray

;

One glimpse of thee can cheer my heart,

And turn my night to day.

6 Grant, O my God ! this one request,

—

Oh ! be thy love alone
My ample portion !—here I rest,

For heaven is in the boon.

^ L.M.
<-'• A Morning-InvoccUton,

1 AWAKE, my soul ! and with the sun
Thy daily course of duty run ;

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise

To pay thy morning-sacrifice.

2 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart I

And with the angels bear thy part.

Who, all night long, unwearied sing
High praises to th' eternal King.
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3 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept,

And hast refreshed me while I slept

:

Grant, Lord ! when I from death shall wake,
I may of endless life partake.

4 Lord ! I my vows to thee renew

;

Scatter my sins as morning-dew
;

Guard my first springs of thought and will,

And with thyself my spirit fill.

5
FIRST PART, C. M.

• For the Lord's Day-Morning.

1 LORD ! in the morning thou shalt hear
My voice ascending high

;

To thee will I direct my prayer,
To thee lift up mine eye ;

—

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

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

3 Thou art a God, before whose sight

The wicked shall not stand

;

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight.

Nor dwell at thy right hand.

4 But to thy house will I resort,

To taste thy mercies there

;

I will frequent thy holy court,

And worship in thy fear.

5 Oh ! may thy Spirit guide my feet.

In ways of righteousness
;

Make every path of duty straight,

And plain before my face.

5
SECOND PART, C. M.

• Morning-Devotion.

1 SOON as the morning-rays appear,
I '11 lift mine eyes above

;

My voice shall reach thy listening ear.

And supplicate thy love.

2 Within thy house my voice shall rise,

Before thy mercy-seat

;

There will I fix my steadfast eyes,
And worship at thy feet.
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*3 Thy righteousness, thy strength display,

And my protection be
;

Teach me to know that only way,
Which leads to heaven and thee.

L. M.

• Temptation in Sickness overcome.

1 LORD ! I can suffer thy rebukes,
When thou with kindness dost chastise

;

But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear
',

Oh ! let it not against me rise.

3 Pity my languishing er\ute,

And ease the sorro ;v? that I feel

;

The wounds thy heavy hand hath made,
Oh ! let thy gentle touches heal.

3 See, how in sighs T pass my days.
And waste in groans the weary night

!

My bed is watered with my tears
;

My grief consumes, and dims my sight.

4 Look, how the powers of nature mourn .

How long, almighty God ! how long 1

When shall thine hour of grace return?
When shall I make thy grace my song T

c. M.

• Prayer under Rebukes

1 IN mercy, not in wrath, rebuke
Thy feeble worm, my God !

My spirit dreads thine angry look,

And trembles at thy rod.

2 Have mercy, Lord ! for I am weak ;

Regard my heavy groans

;

Oh ! let thy voice of comfort speak, •

And heal my broken bones.

3 Oh ! come, and show thy power to save,
And spare my fainting breath

;

For who can praise thee in the grave,
Or sing luy name in death ?

6. Prayer in Affliction.

GENTLY, gently, lav thy rod
On my sinful head, O God !

Stay thy wrath, in mercy stay,

Lest I sink beneath its sway.
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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

;

Rise, my spirit ! and adore.

7
c. M.

• God's Care ofhis People in Persecution,

1 MY trust is in my heavenly friend,

My hope in thee, my God !

Rise, and my helpless life defend
From those who seek my blood.

2 If I have e'er provoked them first.

Or once abused my foe ;

Then let them tread my life to dust,

And lay m.ine honor low.

3 If there were malice hid in me,
I know thy piercing eyes

;

I should not dare appeal to thee,

Nor ask my God to rise.

4 Ai'ise, my God ! lift up thy hand,
Their pride and power control

;

Awake to judgment, and command
Deliverance for my soul.

8
FIRST PART, L. M.

TVie Hosanna of the Children.

1 ALMIGHTY Ruler of the skies !

Through the wide earth thy name is spread,
And thine eternal glories rise

O'er all the heavens thy hands have made.

2 To thee the voices of the young
A monument of honor raise

;

And babes, with uninstructed tongue,

Declare the wonders of thy praise.
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3 Thy power assists their tender age
To bring proud rebels to the ground ;

To still the bold blasphemer's rage,

And all their policies confound.

4 Children amidst thy temple throng,
To see their great Redeemer's face

;

The son of David is their song,
And young hosannas till the place.

8
SECOND PART, L. M.

• Christ's Cundescerision and Glorification.

1 O LORD, our Lord ! in power divine,

How great is thy illustrious name !

Through all the earth thy glories shine.

Placed high above the heavenly frame.

2 Down from his throne thy Son descends,
A little time our form to wear

;

Beneath th' angelic hostsL he bends,

Our sutlerings and our sins to bear.

3 But, lo ! thy power exalts him high.

In glorious dignity enthroned:
He bears our nature to the sky,

O'er all thy works the ruler crownen.

4 Jesus, our Lord ! in power divine.

How great is thy illustrious name!
Through all the earth thy glories shine;

—

Let all the earth resound thy fame.

8
FIRST PART, C. M.

• Creation arul Redemption.

1 O LORD, our Lord ! how wondrous great,
Is thine exalted name !

The glories of thy heavenly state

Let men and babes proclaim.

2 When I behold thy works on high,
The moon that rules the night.

And stars that well adorn the sky.
Those moving worlds of light;

—

3 Lord ! what is man or all his race,

Who dwells so far below.
That thou shouldst visit him with grace,
And love his nature sol

3
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4 That thine eternal Son should bear
To take a mortal form,

Made lower than his angels are,

To save a dying worm ]

5 Yet, while he lived on earth unknown
And men would not adore,

Behold obedient nature own^
His Godhead and his power !

6 Let him be crowned with majesty,
Who bowed his head in death

;

And be his honors sounded high,

By all things that have breath.

8
SECOND PART, C. M.

God's Condescension.

1 O LORD, my King ! how excellent

Thy name on earth is known !

Thy glory in the firmament.
How wonderfully shown

!

2 When I behold the heavens on high,

The work of thy right hand

;

The moon and stars amid the sky,

Thy lights in every land ;

—

3 Lord ! what is man, that thou shouldst deign
On him to set thy love.

Give him awhile on earth to reign,

Then fill a throne above ]

4 O Lord I how excellent thy name.
How manifold thy ways !

Let time thy saving truth proclaim,

—

Eternity thy praise.

8.
S. M.

God's Grace to Men.

1 O LORD, our heavenly King

!

Thy name is all divine
;

Thy glories round the earth are spread,
And o'er the heavens they shine.

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

And see the moon complete in light

Adorn the darksome skies ;—
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3 When I survey the stars,

In all their shining forms,

Lord i what is man, that worthless thing,

Akin to dust and worms ?

4 Lord ! what is worthless man,
That thou shouldst love him so 1

Next to thine angels is he placed,
And lord of all below.

5 How rich thy bounties are !

And wondrous are thy ways
;

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

Tlie Praises of Children.

1 GLORY to the Father give ;—
God, in whom we move and live

:

Children's prayers he deigns to hear
;

Children's songs delight his ear.

2 Glory to the Son we bring,

—

Christ,our prophet, priest and king!
Children ! raise your sweetest strain

To the Lariib, for he was slain. ^

3 Glory to the Holy Ghost

;

Be this day a pentecost

:

Children's minds may he inspire

;

Touch their lips with holy lire.

4 Glory in the highest be
To the blessed Trinity,

For the gospel from above.
For the word, that " God is love."

»
FIRST PART, C. M.

• Wrath arul Mercyfrojii the Judgment-Seat.

1 WITH my whctle heart, I '11 raise my song,
Thy wonders I 'II proclaim

;

Thou sovnnign Judge of right and wrong
Wilt put my lues to shame.

2 I '11 sing thy mnjosty and grace ;

My (iod [)rr'pares his throne
To judge tlu? world in righteousness,
And make his vengeance known.
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3 Then shall the Lord a refuge prove
For all who are oppressed,

To save the people of his love,

And give the weary rest.

4 The men who know thy name will trust

In thine abundant grace
;

For thou didst ne'er forsake the just,

Who humbly sought thy face.

5 Sing praises to the righteous Lord,
Who dwells on Zion's hill

;

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

9
SECOND PART, C. M.

The Wisdom oTid Equity of Providence.

1 WHEN the great Judge, supreme and just.

Shall once inquire for blood,

The humble souls that mourn in dust

Shall find a faithful God.

2 He from the fearful gates of death
Does his own children raise

:

On Zion's hill, with tuneful breath,

They sing their Father's praise.

3 Though saints to sore distress are brought,
And wait, and long complain,

Their cries shall never be forgot.

Nor shall their hopes be vain.

4 Rise, great Redeemer ! from thy seat,

To judge and save the poor
;

Let nations tremble at thy feet.

And man prevail no more.

L. M.

Jehovah, the Avenger of tlie Oppressed.

JEHOVAH reigns—your tribute bring

;

Proclaim the Lord, th' eternal King

:

Crown him, ye saints ! with holy joy,

His arm shall all your foes destroy.

Thou, Lord ! ere yet the humble mind
Had formed to prayer the wish designed.

Hast heard the secret sigh arise.

While, swift to aid, thy mercy flies.

10
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3 Thy Spirit shall our hearts prepare

;

Thine ear shall listen to our prayer

:

Thou righteous Judge ! thou Power divine '.

On thee the fatherless recline.

4 The Lord shall save th' afllicted breast,

His arm shall vindicate th' oppressed,
Earth's mightiest tyrant feel his power,
Nor sin, nor Satan grieve them more.

FIRST PART, C. M.

Prayer heard, and Saints saved.

1 WHY does the Lord stand off so far!
And why conceal his face,

When great calamities appear,
And times of deep distress 1

2 Lord ! shall the wicked still deride
Thy justice and thy power 1

Shall they advance their heads in pride.

And still thy saints devour]

3 Arise, O Lord ! lift up thy hand

;

Attend our humble cry
;

No enemy shall dare to stand,

When God ascends on high.

4 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray,
And cause thine car to hear

:

Hearken to what thy children say,

And put the world in fear.

f r\ SECOND PART, C. M.

i.\J» The Gad of the Fatherless.

1 HEAR, Lord ! the song of praise and prayer,
In heaven, thy dwelling-place.

From children, made the public care.

And taught to seek thy face.

2 Thanks for thy word, and for thy day

;

And grant us, we implore,
Never to waste, in sinful play.
Thy holy Sabbaths more.

3 Thanks that we hear—but Oli ! impart.
To each, desires sincere.

That we may listen with our heart.
And learn as well as hear.

2*
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4 Wisdorn jiikI bliss thy word bestows—
A siiH which nn'cr drcliucH:

Oh ! b(! thy mercy Hhow(T('d on those
Who piiicod us when; it shines.

1 1 '' ''

I. J- • O'ofl, lh/:JiiJu/;(; (ij Ihf. SuintH,

1 MY refuse! is the (iod (jf love :

Why do my Toes insult, nnd ery

—

"J''ly, lik(; ;i. tim'rcms trembling dov(;,

To distant woods or mountains lly ?*'

2 The Lord in ht^aven luis tlxed liis throne
His (;y(! surv<!ys th(! worhl l)(dow ;

'J'o liirn all mortal thin^^s an; known
;

J lis eye-lids s(!arch our spirits through.

t3 If h(! adlicts his saints so far

To prove tluiir love and try thfMr p^raco,

What may the bold traris^rcissors fear'?

Jlis soul abhors timir wickcui ways.

4 The ri|j;lit(!ous Jiord loves ri^ht(!(jus souls,

Whoso thou/^dits and actions arc sincere i

And with a i^rac-ious (!y(! beholds
The men tliat his own imaj^e bear.

1 9 o. M.

A <^« J'lfii/r.r in Thnea of Wickediieaa.

1 III'iLI*, liord ! for men of virtue fail,

Jl(!liff;ion btses |j;round;

The sorjs <jf violence prevail,

And treacheries abound.

2 Their oaths and promises th(!y break,
Y(!t act the llattcMMir's part

:

With fair d(;ccitf'ul lips they speak.
And witli a (hjubhi heart.

8 Lord! whf^n iniquilies abound,
And impioiis mc.n j.(row bold,

When faith is rarely to bt; found,

And love is waxin/i; cold,

—

4 Is not thy chariot rollirij^^ on ?

Ilast tlioii not |^iv<!n the; sij^m ;

May we not rf!st and live u])on

A promise so divine]
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5 * Yc«," Hajth the LorrJ, " now will I rite,

And mako opprc-HJors fir*/;;

I wjiJ '.y\>\)CM.r to th<;ir Hurpriso,

And HC't rny y/trwaixU i'rufi.*'

6 Like wilvcr in the furrmcf; triwl.

Thy word Hhail »till endure ;

The rnen,that in thy truth cfjntlde.

Shall find the promise sure.

1 HOW lori;^, O l>jrd ! Hhall I complain,
iiike one that K^.-ekn his Gcxl in vain '/

iiow long my houI thine ahmucj: mourn.
And Ktill doHpair of thy return ]

2 Ifow long Hhall my pr>or troubled hrcafft

li't with theH^; anxious thoughts oppressed 1

Jf'thou withhold thy heavr.nly light,

I 8l^;*ip in evcrhisling night

3 Hear, I>jrd ! and grant me quick relief,

'i'hy mercy now snail end my grief;

For 1 have trust/;/] in thy grarx;,"

And »hall again b'ihold thy frice.

4 Whatr^'er my fears or f«r>/;s suggest,

'J'hou art my hor^;, my joy, rny r/;8t;

My heart shall feel thy love, and raise

i\y cheerful voice Xjd h<)1\'^h of itmim.

1 O ' M

1 ifOW long wilt thou conceal thy face.

My (/od 1 how long delay 1

Whe-n shall I ferrl lUt^t heavenly rays,

That chas<; my f<;ars away 1

2 How long shall my pfxir lab'ring soul •

Wre-itle- and toil in vain 1

Thv word can all my i'of.H control,

Aug ea.vj my raging pain.

3 Jit; thou my sun and thou my shield.

My Html in safely keep;
Make hasf/', h<f<irc mine eyes are sealed

In d'-ath's et'.'mal sleep.
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4 Thou wilt display that sovereign grace,
Whence all my comforts spring

;

I shall employ my lips in praise,

And thy salvation sing.

-• ^ • Pleading for Mercy.

1 LORD of mercy, just and kind !

Wilt thou ne'er my guilt forgive 1

Never shall my troubled mind
In thy kind remembrance live ]

2 Lord ! how long shall Satan's art

Tempt my harrassed soul to sin,

Triumph o'er my humbled heart,

Fears without and guilt within

!

3 Lord, my God ! thine ear incline,

Bending to the prayer of faith
;

Cheer my eyes with light divine.

Lest I sleep the sleep of death.

14.
C. M.

AR Men, Sinners.

1 FOOLS, in their hearts, believe and sav"

That all religion's vain
;

There is no Goa who reigns on high.

Or minds th' attairs of men.

2 The Lord, from his celestial throne.

Looked down on things below,
To find the man who sought his grace,

Or did his justice know.

3 By nature all are gone astray.

Their practice all the same
;

There's none that fears his Maker's hand.
There 's none that loves his name.

4 Their tongues are used to speak deceit.

Their slanders never cease :

How swift to misclnof are their feetl

Nor know the paths of peace.

5 Such seeds of sin—that bitter root

—

Tn every heart are found
;

Nor can they bear diviner fruit.

Till grace refine the ground.
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• TVie Salvation of Israel.

1 OH ! that the Lord's salvation
Were out of Zion come,

To heal his ancient nation,

To lead his outcasts home.
How long the holy city

Shall heathen fe(^t profane 1

Return, O Lord ! in pity :

Rebuild her walls again.

2 Let fall thy rod of terror,

Thy saving grace impart
; ^

Roll back the veil of error,

Release the fettered heart

;

Let Israel, home returning.

Their lost Messiah see
;

Give oil of joy for mourning.
And bind thy church to thee.

*-tJ» The Citizen of Zion.

1 WHO shall ascend thy heavenly place.

Great God ! and dwell before thy facel
The man that minds religion now,
And humbly walks with God below:

2 Whose hands are pure, whose heart is clean

;

Whose lips still speak the thing they mean
;

No slanders dwell upon his tongue;
He hates to do his neighbor wrong.

3 He loves his enemies, and prays
For those that curse him to his face

;

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

4 Yet, when his holiest works are done,
His soul depends on grace alone

:

This is the man thy face shall see.

And dwell for ever, Lord ! with thee.

A ty • 77je Ueir of TTmren.

1 WHO, O Lord ! when life is o'er.

Shall to heaven's blest mansions soar ?

Who, an ever-welcome guest.

In thy holy place shall rcsti
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2 He, whose heart thy love has warmed

;

He, whose will to thine conformed,
Bids his life unsullied run

;

He, whose words and thoughts are one ;

—

3 He, who shuns the sinner's road.

Loving those wfc o love their God ;

Who, with hope and faith unfeigned.
Treads the path by thee ordained :

—

4 He, who trusts in Christ alone,

Not in aught himself hath done :

—

He, great God ! shall be thy care.

And thy choicest blessings share.

JL V/ • Death and the Resurrection.

1 WHEN God is nigh, my faith is strong,

His arm is my almighty prop

;

Be glad, my heart ! rejoice, my tongue

!

My dying flesh shall rest in hope.

2 Though in the dust I lay my head,
Yet, gracious God ! thou wilt not leave

My soul for ever with the dead,
Nor lose thy children in the grave.

3 My flesh shall thy first call obey,
Shake off the dust and rise on high

;

Then shalt thou lead the wondrous way
Up to thy throne above the sky.

4 There streams of endless pleasure tiow

:

And full discoveries of thy grace,

Which v/e but tasted here below,
Spread heavenly joys through all *»€ plac^

16
FIRST PART, C. M.

Support and Counselfrom God.

LET heathens to their idols haste.
And worship wood or stone

;

But my delightful lot is cast
Where the true God is known.

His hand provides my constant food.

He fills my daily cup
;

AJuch am I pleased with present good,
But more rejoice in hope.
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3 God is my portion and my joy

;

His counsels are my light;

He gives me sweet advice by day,
And gentle hints by night.

4 My soul would all her thoughts approve
To his all-seeing eye

;

Not death, nor hell, my hope shall move^
While such a friend'is nigh.

•t p SECOND PART, C. M.

i U • T%c Death and Resurrection of Christ.

1 "I SET the Lord before my face,

He bears my courage up
;

My heart and tongue their joys express,

My flesh shall rest in hope.

2 " My spirit, Lord ! thou wilt not leave,

Where souls departed are

;

Nor quit my body in the grave,
To see corruption there.

3 " Thou wilt reveal the path of life,

And raise me to thy throne

;

Thy courts immortal pleasure give,

Thy presence joys unknown."

4 Thus in the name of Christ, the Lord,
The holy David sung,

And Providence fulfills the word
Of his prophetic tongue.

f) Jesus, whom every saint adores.
Was crucified and slain :

Behold ! the tomb its prey restores,

Behold ! he lives again.

6 When shall my feet arise and stand
On heaven's eternal hills]

There sits the Son at God's right hand,
And there the Father smiles.

17
L. M.

Prospect qftke Righteous.

1 WHAT sinners value I resign
;

Lord ! 't is enough that thou art mine ;

1 shall hcliold thy blissful fac(%

And stand complete in righteousnesSi
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2 This life 's a dream—an empty show ;

But the bright world, to which I go,
Hath joys substantial and sincere

;

When shall I wake, and tind me there 1

3 Oh ! glorious hour !—Oh ! blest abode !

I shall be near, and like my God

;

And flesh and sin no more control
The sacred pleasures of the soul.

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

:

Then burst the chains, with sweet surprise^
And in my Saviour's image rise.

17.
S. M.

Tlie Prospects of the Saint and Sinner.

1 ARISE, my gracious God !

And make the wicked flee
;

They are but thy chastising rod
To drive thy saints to thee.

2 Behold ! the sinner dies,

—

His haughty words are vain
;

Here, in this life, his pleasure lies.

And all beyond is pain.

3 Then let his pride advance,
And boast of all his store

;

The Lord is my inheritance.

My soul can wish no more.

4 I shall behold the face
Of my forgiving God

;

And stand complete in righteousness.
Washed in my Saviour's blood.

5 There 's a new heaven begun.
When I awake from death

—

Dressed in the likeness of thy Son,

—

And draw immortal breath.

1 Q FIRST PART, L. M.

L0» Deliverancefrom Despair.

1 THEE will I love, O Lord ! my strength,

My rock, my tower, my high defence

;

Thy mighty arm shall be my trust,

For 1 have found salvation thence.



PSALMS. 87

8 Death, and the terrors of the grave,

Stood round me with their dismal shade

;

While floods of high temptation rose,

And made my sinking soul afraid.

3 I saw the opening gates of hell,

With endless pains and sorrows there,

Which none, but they that feel, can tell,

While I was hurried to despair.

4 In my distress, I called my God,
When I could scarce believe him mine;

He bowed h'is ear to my complaint

;

Then did his grace appear divine.

5 My song for ever shall record
That terrible, that joyful hour

;

And give the glor}- to the Lord,

Due to his mercy and his power.

1 Q SECOND PART, L. M.

L 0» IVifi Reward of Sincerity.

1 LORD ! Ihou hast seen my soul sincere,

Hast made thy truth and love appear

;

x^ Before mine eyes I set thy laws.
And thou hast owned my righteous cause.

2 What sore temptations broke my rest

!

What wars and strugglings in my breast!
But, through thy grace that reigns within,

I guard against my darling sin.

3 The sin that close besets me still,

That works and strives against my will

—

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

4 With an impartial hand, the Lord
Deals out tu mortals tlioir reward

:

The kind and faithful soul shall find

A God as faithful and as kind.

1 Q THIRD PART, L. M.
LO • licjoicing in God.

1 JUST are tliy ways, and true thy word.
Great Rock of my secure abode !

Who is a God besittc the Lord ^

Or where 's a refuge like our Godi
4
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2 'T is he that girds me with his might,

Gives me his holy sword to wield

;

And, while with sin and hell I light,

Spreads his salvation for my shield.

3 He lives, and blessed be my Rock,
The God of my salvation lives:

18

The dark designs of hell are broke :

Sweet is the peace my Father gives.

FIRST PART, C. M.

Victory over tempoial Enemies.

1 WE love thee. Lord ! and we adore

:

Now is thine arm revealed

;

Thou art our strength, our heavenly tower,

Our bulwark and our shield.

2 We fly to our eternal Rock,
And find a sure defence

;

His holy name our lips invoke,
And draw salvation thence.

3 When God, our leader, shines in arms,
What mortal heart can bear

The thunder of his loud alarms,
The lightning of his spear ]

4 He rides upon the winged wind

;

And angels in array.
In millions, wait to know his mind,
And swift as flame? obey.

5 He speaks—and, at his fierce rebuke,
Whole armies are dismayed

;

His voice, his frown, his angry look.

Strike all their courage dead.

6 Oft has the Lord whole nations blessed
For his own children's sake

;

The powers, that give his people rest,

Shall of his care partake.

18
SECOND PART, C. M.

Jehovah coining to reign.

THE Lord descended from above,

And bowed the heavens most high,

And underneath his feet he cast

The darkness of the sky.
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2 On cherubim and seraphim

Full royally he rode,

And on the wings of mighty winds.
Came flying all abroad.

3 He sal serene upon the floods,

Their fury to restrain
;

And he, as sovereign Lord and King,
For evermore shall reign.

1 Q 8s and 7s.

JL 0« Christ triumphant.

1 LO ! the Lord Jehovah liveth
;

He 's my rock, I bless his name ;

He, my God, salvation giveth
;

AH ye lands ! exalt his fame.

2 God, Messiah's cause maintaining.
Shall his righteous throne extend

;

O'er the world the Saviour reigning.

Earth shall at his footstool bend.

3 O'er his enemies exalted,

Great Redeemer !—see him rise
;

Though by powers of hell assaulted,

God exalts him to the skies.

4 Jesus ! hail ! enthroned in glory,

There for ever to abide
;

All the heavenly host adore thee.

Seated at thy Father's side.

19.
FIRST PART, L. M.

Nature and Revelation.

1 THE heavens declare thy glory, Lord

!

In every star thy wisdom shines
;

But when our eyes behold thy word.
We read thy name in fairer lines.

2 The rolling sun, the changing light.

And nights and days thy power confe*
;

But the blest volume thou hast writ
Reveals thy justice and thy grace.

3 Sun, moon and stars convey thy praise.

Round th(5 whole earth, and never stami ;

So when tliy trulh began its race,

Jt touched and glanced ou every land.
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4 Nor 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 Righteousness ! arise
;

Bless the dark world with heavenly light ;

Thy gospel makes the simple wise,

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right

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

:

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

19.
SECOND PART, L. M.

IVie Language of the Heavens.

1 THE spacious firmament on high,

With all the blue ethereal sky,
And spangled heavens, a shining frame,
Their great Original proclaim.

2 Th' unwearied sun, from day to day,
Does his Creator's power display,

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

3 Soon as the evening-shades prevail,

The moon takes up the wondrous tale,

And nightly, to the listening earth.

Repeats the story of her birth :

—

4 While all the stars that round her burn
And all the planets in their turn,

Confirm the tidings, as they roll,

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

5 What though, in solemn silence, all

Move round this dark terrestrial ball ?

What though no real voice, nor sound.
Amid their radiant orbs is found 1

—

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice

;

For ever singing, as they shine,

—

"The hand that made us is divine."
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1 Q L. M. 6 Lines.

-i- t/» Starry Heavens.

1 THY glory, Lord ! the heavens declare,
The firmament displays thy skill

;

The changing clouds, the viewless air,

Tempest and calm, thy word fulfill

;

Day unto day doth utter speech,
And night to night thy knowledge teach.

2 Though voice nor sound inform the ear,

Well known the language of their song,
When one by one the stars appear,
Led by the silent moon along.

Till round the earth, from all the sky,
Thy beauty beams on every eye.

3 Waked by thy touch, the morning-sun
Comes like a bridegroom from his bower,

And, like a giant, glad to run
His bright career with speed and power,

—

Thy flaming messenger, to dart
Life through the depth of nature's heart.

4 While these transporting visions shine.

Along the path of Providence,
Glory eternal, joy divine.

Thy word reveals, transcending sense;
My soul thy goodness longs to see.

Thy love to man, thy love to me.

1 Q ^ ^'-

A «-' • Divirie Revelation.

1 THY law is perfect. Lord of light '.

Thy testimonies sure
;

The statutes of thy realm are right.

And thy commandments pure.

2 Holy, inviolate thy fear,

Enduring as thy throne
;

Thy judgments, chastening, or severe,
Justice and truth alone.

3 Let these, () God I my soul convert.
And make tliy sorvant wise

;

Let these be gladness to my heart,

The day-spring to mine eyes.

4 By these, may I be warncul betimes;
Who knows the guilts within?

3*
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Lord ! save me from presumptuous crimes.

Cleanse me from secret sin.

5 So ma)^ the words my lips express,

The thoughts that throng my mind,
O Lord ! my strength and righteousness,

With thee acceptance find.

19.
FIRST PA.RT, S. M.

Tlie Books of Nature and Scripture,

1 BEHOLD ! the lofty sky
Declares its maker, God

;

And all his starry worlds on high,

Proclaim his power abroad.

2 The darkness and the light

Still keep their course the same
;

While night to day, and day to night,

Divinely teach his name.

3 In every different land
Their general voice is known ;

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

4 Ye christian lands ! rejoice

;

Here he reveals his word
;

We are not left to nature's voice,

To bid us know the Lord.

5 His laws are just and pure.

His truth without deceit

;

His promises for ever sure.

And his rewards are great.

6 While of thy works I sing,

Thy 'glory to proclaim
;

Accept the praise, my God, my King

!

In my Redeemer's name.

19
SECOND PART, S. M.

llie Gospel ; for the Sabbath.

BEHOLD ! the morning-sun
Begins his glorious way

;

His beams through all the nations run,

And life and light convey.

But where the gospel comes.
It spreads diviner light;
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It calls dead sinners from their tombs,
And gives the blind their sight.

How pei'fect is thy word !

And all thy judgments just

!

For ever sure thy promise, Lord

!

And men securely trust.

My gracious God ! how plain

Are thy directions given !

Oh ! may I never read in vain,

But find the path to heaven.

THIRD PART, S. M.

Prayer and Praise.

1 I HEAR thy word with love,

And I would fain obey

;

Send ihy good Spirit from above
To guide me, lest I stray.

2 Oh ! who can ever find

The errors of his ways 1

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

3 Warn me of every sin.

Forgive my secret faults,

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

4 While, with my heart and tongue,
I spread thy praise abroad,

Accept the worship and the song,
My Saviour and my God !

1 q L p M
J. *y • Tlie Excellency of the Scriptures.

1 I LOVP] the volumes of thy word
;

What light and joy those leaves afford
To souls benighted and distressed '.

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

"Thy promise leads my heart to rest

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

These are my study and delight

;
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Not honey so invites the taste,

Nor gold, that has the furnace past,

Appears so pleasnig to the sight.

3 Thy threatenings wake my slumbering eyes,
And warn me where my danger lies

;

But 't is thy blessed gospel, Lord !

That makes my guilty conscience clean,
Converts my soul, subdues my sin,

And gives a free, but large reward.

4 Who knows the errors of his thoughts'?

My God ! forgive my secret faults,

And from presumptuous sins restrain

:

Accept my poor attempts of praise,

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

90 ^- '^-

^\J» God, our Defence.

1 NOW may the God of power and grace
Attend his people's humble cry !

Jehovah hears when Israel prays,

And brings deliverance from on higli,

2 Well he remembers all our sighs,

His love exceeds our best deserts

;

His love accepts the sacrifice

Of humble groans and broken hearts.

3 Now save us, Lord ! from, slavish fear,

Now let our hope be firm and strong,

Till thy salvation shall appear, *

And joy and triumph raise the song.

20
C. M.

Trust in God.

1 THE Lord unto thy prayer attend,

In trouble's darksome hour :

The name of Jacob's God defend,
And shield thee by his power.

2 Li thy salvation we '11 rejoice,

And triumph in the Lord
;

For, when in prayer he hears thy voice,

He will relief afford.

3 In chariots and on horses some
For aid and shelter iiee

;
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But in thy name, O Lord ! \vc come.
And will remember thee.

4 O Lord ! to us salvation bring
;

In thee alone we trust

;

Hear us, O God, our heavenly King

!

Thou refuge of the just

!

C. M.

God acknowledged in national Blessings.

1 IN thee, great God ! with songs of praise,

Our favored realms rejoice
;

And, blest with thy salvation, raise

To heaven their cheerful voice.

2 In deep distress, our injured land
Implored thy power to save

;

For life we prayed—thy bounteous hand
The timely blessing gave.

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

Our hearts alone rely
;

Our rights thy m.crcy will maintain,

And all our wants supply.

4 Thus, Lord ! thy wondrous power declare,

And still exalt thy fame
;

While we glad songs of praise prepare
For thine almighty name.

Q9 L M
(^/^ • Christ's Sufferings and Exaltation.

1 NOW let our mournful songs record
The dying sorrows of our Lord

;

When he complained, in tears and bloodt
As one forsaken of his God.

2 The Jews beheld him thus forlorn.

And shook their heads, and laughed m scorn ;
—

* He rescued others from the grave

;

Now let him try himself to save."

3 They wound his head, his hands, his feel,

Till streams of blood each other meet

;

By lot his garments they divide,

And mock the pangs in which he died.

4 Bui God, his Father, heard his cry
;

Raised from the dead, he reigns on high

;
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The nations learn his righteousness.

And humble sinners taste his grace.

22.
C. M.

Christ's Sufferings and Victories.

1 " NOW in the hour of deep distress,

My God ! support thy Son,
When horrors dark my soul oppress
Oh ! leave me not alone 1"

2 Thus did our suffering Saviour pray
With mighty cries and tears

;

God heard him, in that dreadful day,
And chased away his fears.

3 Great was the victory of his death,

His throne 's exalted high
;

And all the kindreds of the earth
Shall worship—or shall die.

4 The meek and humble soul shall see

His table richly spread ;

And all that seek the Lord shall be
With joys immortal fed.

5 The isles shall know the righteousness

Of our incarnate God
;

And nations, yet unborn, possess

Salvation in his blood.

23.
L. M.

God, ozir Shepherd.

1 MY shepherd is the living Lord

;

Now shall my wants be well suppliecj

;

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

2 Tn pastures where salvation grows,
He makes me feed, he makes me rest

;

There living water gently flows,

And all the food 's divinely blest.

3 My wandering feet his ways mistake ;

But he restores my soul to peace,

And leads me, for his mercy's sake,

In the fair paths of righteousness.

4 Though I walk through the gloomy vale,

Where death and all its terrors are

;
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My heart and hope shall never fail,

For God, my shepherd,'s with me there.

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

;

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

2Q L- M. 6 Lines.

O • JehovaJiy the Shepherd ofhia People.

1 THE Lord my pasture shall prepare,
And feed me with a shepherd's care

;

His presence shall my wants supply,
And guard me with a watchful eye

;

My noon-day-walks he will attend,

And all my midnight-hours defend.

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint,

Or on the thirsty mountain pant.

To fertile vales and dewy meads
My weary, wandermg steps he leads

;

Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow,
Amid the verdant landscape flow.

3 Though in a bare and rugged way,
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray,

Thy presence shall my pains beguile

;

The barren wilderness shall smile,

With sudden greens and herbage crowned,
And streams shall murmur all around.

4 Though in the paths of death I tread.

With gloomy horrors overspread,
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill,

For thou, O Lord ! art with me still

;

Thy friendly rod shall give me aid,

And guide me through the dreadful shade.

2Q FIRST PART, C. M.

O • 77/e xcatchfid Shej)herd.

1 MY shepherd will supply my need,
Jehovah is his name;

In pastures fresh he makes me feed,
Beside the living stream.

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

;
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And leads me, for his mercy's sake,
In paths of truth and grace.

3 When I walk through the shades of ieath,

Thy presence is my stay

;

A word of thy supporting breath
Drives all my fears away.

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

;

Oh ! may thy house be mine abode,
And all my work be praise.

5 There would I find a settled rest,

—

While others go and come
;

No more a stranger or a guest.

But like a child at home.

QQ SECOND PART, C. M.

^O • Gratitude and Hope.

1 MY soul ! triumphant in the Lord,
Proclaim thy joys abroad,

And march with holy vigor on,

Supported by thy God.

2 Through every winding maze of life

His hand has been my guide
;

And, in his long-experienced care.

My heart shall still confide.

3 His grace through all the desert flows.

An unexhausted stream

;

That grace, on Zion's sacred mount,
Shall be my endless theme.

4 Beyond the choicest joys of time
Thy courts on earth I love

;

But Oh ! I burn with strong desire

To view thy house above.

5 There, joined with all the shining bamL
My soul would thee adore ;

—

A pillar in thy temple lixed,

To be removed no more.

23
FIRST PART, S. M.

T/ie good Shepherd.

1 THE Lord my shepherd is,

I shall be well supplied

:
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Since he is mine, and I am his,

What can I want beside I

2 He leads me to the place,

Where heavenly pasture grows.
Where living waters gently pass.

And full salvation tiows.

3 If e'er I go astray.

He doth my soul reclaim
;

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

4 While he affords his aid,

I cannot yield to fear
;

Tho' I should walk thro' death's dark shade,
My shepherd 'a with me there.

5 Amid surrounding foes.

Thou dost my table spread

;

My cup with blessings overflows,

And joy exalts my head.

6 The bounties of thy love

Shall crown my foil' wing days
;

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

Q «3 SECOND PART, S. M.

-^O • 7Vie Presence of Christ.

1 WHILE my Redeemer 's near,

My shepherd, and my guide,

I bid farewell to every fear

;

My wants are all supplied.

2 To ever-fragrant meads.
Where rich abundance grows,

His gracious hand indulgent leads,

And guards my sweet repose.

3 Dear Shepherd ! if I stray,

My wandering feet restore
;

And guard me with thy watchful eye,
And let me rove no more.

II. M.

• TItefaillifitl Shepherd.

MY Shepherd's name is Love

—

Jehovah, God above

;

5
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Where tender herbage grows,
And peaceful water flows,

He gently leads, he kindly feeds,

And lulls me then to sweet repose

2 If e'er I heedless stray,

He shows my feet the way
;

Yea, though through dreary glades,

I walk in dismal shades,

No harm I fear, for thou art near,
Thy faithful staff my progress aids.

3 When raging foes surround.
My comf^orts still abound

;

I breathe a fragrant air,

And feed on sweetest fare :

Thus in thy fold, when worn and old,

I '11 dwell secure beneath thy care.

23.
lis.

Tlie Care of the good Shepherd.

1 THE Lord ismy shepherd, no want shall I know

;

I feed in green pastures, safe-folded I rest

;

He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow,

Restores me when wandering, redeems when
oppressed.

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 ;

Oh ! 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 which my forefathers trod.

Through the land of their sojourn—thy king-

dom of love.

7s.

77ic heavenly Shepherd.

1 TO thy pastures, fair and large.

Heavenly Shepherd ! lead thy charge

;

23.
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And my couch, with tenderest care,

Midst the springing grass prepare.

2 When I faint with summer's heat,

Thou shalt guide my weary feet

To the streams, that, still and slow.

Through the verdant meadows flow.

3 Safe the dreary vale I tread.

By the shades of dea^h o'erspread
;

With thy rod and staff supplied.

This my guard—and that my guide.

4 Constant, to my latest end,
Thou my footsteps shalt attend ;

And shalt bid thy hallowed dome
Yield me an eternal home.

^A FIRST PART, L. M.

^i^TP* Saints dicell in Heaven.

1 THIS spacious earth is all the Lord's,

And men and worms and beasts and birds

,

He raised the building on the seas.

And gave it for their dwelling-place.

2 But there 's a brighter world on high,

—

Thy palace, Lord ! above the sky

:

Who shall ascend that blest abode.
And dwell so near his Maker, God]

3 He who abhors and fears to sin,

Whose heart is pure, whose hands are clean
;

Him shall the Lord, the Saviour, bless,

And clothe his soul with righteousness.

4 These are the men, the pious race.

Who seek the God of Jacob's face

;

They shall enjoy the blissful sight,

And dwell in everlasting light.

r\ A SECOND PART, L. M.

'WTC* Christ's Ascension.

1 REJOICE, ye sliining worlds on high!
Behold the King of glory nigh !

Who can this King of glory be?

—

The mighty Lord, the Saviour, he.

2 Ye heavenly gates ! your leaves display.

To make the Lord, the Saviour, way

;

Laden with spoils from earth and hcil,

The Conqu(^ror comes with God to dwell.
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3 Raised from the dead, he goes before.

He opens heaven's eternal door,

To give his saints a blest abode,
Near their Redeemer and their God.

QA THIRD PART, L. M.

Ww'T^* Christ's Glorification.

1 OUR Lord is risen from the dead,

Our Jesus is gone up on high
;

The powers of hell are captive led,

Dragged to the portals of the sky.

2 There his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay :

—

"Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates!

Ye everlasting doors ! give way."

3 Loose all your bars of massy light,

And wide unfold the radiant scene

;

He claims those mansions as his right
;

Receive the King of glory in.

4 "Who is the King of glory, who"?"

—

The Lord that all our foes o'ercame

;

That sin, and death, and hell o'erthrew

;

And Jesus is the conqueror's name.

5 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay :

—

" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates

!

Ye everlasting doors ! give way."

6 "Who is the King of glory, whol"—
The Lord of boundless power possessed

;

The King of saints and angels too

;

God over all, for ever blessed.

9A "" ''

-4/^« The Abode of Saints.

1 THE earth for ever is the Lord's,

With Adam's numerous race
;

He raised its arches o'er the floods,

And built it on the seas.

2 But who amc>ng the sons of men
May visit thine abode 1

He that has hands from mischief clean,
Whose heart is right with God.

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

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

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

;

Lift up their everlasting doors,

The King of glory 's near.

5 The King of glory ! who can tell

The vvonders of his might 1

He rules the nations ; but to dwell
With saints is his delight.

24
H. M.

Christ exalted to tlie Throne.

GOD is gone up on high,

With a triumphant noise
;

The clarions of the sky
Proclaim th' angelic joys :

Join, all on earth ! rejoice and sing.

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

God seen in flesh below,
For us he reigns above

;

Let all the nations know
The Saviour's conquering love :

Join, all on earth ! rejoice and sing^

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

All power to our great Lord
Is by the Father given

;

By angel-hosts adored,
He reigns supreme in heaven

:

Join, all on earth ! rejoice and sing.

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

High on his holy seat,

He bears the righti^ous sway
;

His foes beneath his feet

Shall sink and die away :

Join, all on earth ! rejoice and sing,

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

Then all the earth, renewed
In righteousness divine,

With all the hosts of God,
In one gr« at chorus join :

Join, all oti earth ! rejoice and sing,

Glory ascribe to glory's King.
5*
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7s.

Christ and the Sai7its in Glory.

1 " WIDE, ye heavenly gates ! unfold,

Closed no more by death and sin

;

Lo ! the conquering Lord behold !

Let the King of glory in."

Hark ! th' angelic host inquire,

—

"Who is he, th' almighty Kingl"
Hark again ! the answering choir

Thus in strains of triumph sing :

—

2 " He, whose powerful arm alone

On his foes destruction hurled :

He, who hath the victory won,
He, who saved a ruined world :

He, who God's pure law fulfilled,

Jesus, the incarnate Word

;

He, whose truth with blood was sealed

;

He is heaven's all-glorious Lord."

3 "Who shall to this blest abode
Follow in the Saviour's train 1"

" They, who in his cleansing blood
Wash away each guilty stain

;

They, whose daily actions prove
Steadfast faith, and holy fear.

Fervent zeal, and grateful love ;—
They shall dwell for ever here."

Q^ FIRST PART, S. M.

<weJ • Waitingfor Pardon and Direction.

1 I LIFT my soul to God,
My trust is in his name ;

Let not my foes that seek my blood
Still triumph in my shame.

2 From the first dawning light

Till the dark evening rise,

For thy salvation, Lord ! I wait
With ever-longing eyes.

3 Remember all thy grace.

And lead me in thy truth

;

Forgive the sins of riper days,

And follies of my youth.

4 The Lord is just and kind,

The meek shall learn his ways

;
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And every humble sinner find

The methods of his grace.

5 For his own goodness' sake
He saves my soul from shame

;

He pardons, though my guilt be greats

Through my Redeemer's name.

SECOND PART, S. M.

Divine Teaddng.

1 WHERE shall the man be found
That fears t' offend his God,

That loves the gospel's joyful sound,
And trembles at the lod ?

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

The wonders of his covenant show,
And all his love impart.

3 The dealings of his hand
Are truth and mercy still.

With such as to his covenant stand,

And love to do his will.

4 Their souls shall dwell at ease
Before their Maker's face

;

Their seed shall taste the promises.
In their extensive grace.

THIRD PART, S. M,

Backsliding and Repentance. '

1 MINE eyes and my desire

Are ever to the Lord,
I love to plead his promises,
And rest upon his word.

2 Turn, turn thee to my soul,

Bring thy salvation near;
When will thy hand release my feet

Out of the deadly snare 7

3 When shall the; sovereign grace ,

Of my forgiving God
Restore; me from those dangerous ways,
My wandering feet havi/lrod]

4 With every morning's light.

My sorrow new begins;

25.
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Look on my anguish and my pain,
And pardon ail my sins.

5 Oh ! keep my soul from death,
Nor put my hope to shame

;

For I have placed my only trust

In my Redeemer's name.

£^ FOURTH PART, S. M.

tJ • Pleadingfor Mercy.

1 TO God in whom I trust,

I lift my heart and voice

;

Oh ! let me not be put to shame^,
Nor let my foes rejoice.

2 Thy mercies and thy love,

O Lord i recall to mind
;

And graciously continue still,

As thou wast ever, kind.

3 Let all my youthful crimes
Be blotted out by thee

;

And, Oh ! for thy great goodness' sake.
In mercy think on me.

4 His mercy and his truth

The righteous Lord displays:

In bringing wandering sinners home,
And teaching them his ways.

26
L. M

f Self-Exa77iinaiion.

1 JUDGE me, O Lord ! and prove my ways.
And try my reins, and try my heart

;

My faith upon thy promise stays,

Nor from thy law my feet depart

2 Among thy saints will I appear
With hands well-washed in innocence

,

But when I stand before thy bar,

The blood of Christ is my defence.

8 I love thy habitation, Lord !

The'tc'mple where thine honors dwell;
There shall I hear thy holy word.
And there thy works of wonder tell.

4 Let not my soul be joined at last

With men of treachery and blood

;
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Since I my days on earth have past
Among the saints, and near my God.

H. M.

Opening a Place of Worship.

1 IN sweet exalted strains

The King of glory praise
;

O'er heaven and earth he reigns,

Through everlasting days

;

He at his will, the world controls,

Sustains, or sinks, the distant poles.

2 To earth he bends his throne

—

His throne of grace divine

;

Wide is his bounty known,
And wide his glories shine

;

Fair Salem, still his chosen rest,

Is with his smiles and presence blest

3 Great King of glory ! come.
And with thy favor crown

This temple as thy dome

—

This people as thy own :

Beneath this roof. Oh ! deign to show,
How God can dwell with men below

4 Here may thine ears attend
Thy people's humble cries.

And grateful praise ascend.
All-fragrant, to the skies

:

Here may thy word melodious sound.
And spread celestial joys around.

5 Here may th' 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.

m The House of God.

I SEARCH my heart, my actions prove.
Try my thoughts, as thev arise

;

For thy kindness and thy love
Ever are before my eyes.
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2 I have loved the hallowed place,

Where thine honor doth abide
;

To the temple of thy grace,

Lord ! my erring footsteps guide.

3 Gather not my soul with those,

Who their deeds of blood pursue ',

Who, thy justice to oppose,
Hold the tempting bribe to view.

4 Keep my soul from all offence

;

All my supplications hear

;

As I walk in innocence.
Let me, Lord ! thy mercy share.

FIRST PART, C. M.

Tlie Churchi our Delight and Safety.

1 THE Lord of glory is my light,

And my salvation too
;

God is my strength—nor will I fear

What all my foes can do.

2 One privilege my heart desires

—

Oh ! grant me an abode
Among the churches of thy saints,

—

The temples of my God.

3 There shall I offer my requests,

And see thy beauty still

;

Shall hear thy messages of love,

And there inquire thy will.

* 4 When troubles rise, and storms appear^
There may his children hide

;

God has a strong pavilion, where
He makes my soul abide,

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

;

And songs of joy and victory

Within thy temple sound.

Qf-y SECOND PART, C. M.

^ I • Prayer and Hope.

1 SOON as I heard my Father say,

—

"Ye children ! seek my grace,"

My heart replied without delay,

—

" I '11 seek my Father's face."
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2 Let not thy face be hid from me,
Nor frown my soul away

;

God of my life ! I fly to thee,

In a distressing day.

3 Should friends and kindred, near and dear»

Leave me to want, or die
;

My God would make my life his care,

And all my need supply.

4 My fainting flesh had died with grief,

Had not my soul believed,

To see thy grace provide relief;

—

Nor was my hope deceived.

5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints !

V And keep your courage up ;

He '11 raise your spirit when it faints,

And far exceed your hope.

OO' THIRD PART, C. M.

^ I • God's Sanctuary, a Refuge.

1 GRANT me within thy courts a place,

Among thy saints a seat

;

For ever to behold thy face,

And worship at thy feet

:

2 In thy pavilion to abide.
When storms of trouble blow,

And in thy tabernacle hide,

Secure from every foe.

3 Then leave me not when griefs assail,

And earthly comforts flee
;

When father, mother, kindred fail.

My God ! remember me.

4 Wait on the Lord, with courage wait,
My soul ! disdain to f(3ar

;

The righteous Judge is at the gate,
And thy redemption near.

27 God, tlie Orphan's Hope.

1 WHEN my cries ascend to thcc.

Hear, Jehovah ! from afar
;

Let thy tender mercies be
Still propitious to my prayer.



) PSALMS.

When thou badcst me seek thy face,

Quickly did my heart reply,

Resting on thy word of grace,

—

" Thee I '11 seek, O Lord most high 1"

2 Should the world deceitful prove,
And no more its help I share

;

Though decayed a mother's love.

Though withdrawn a father's care ;

—

Then Jehovah's guardian eye
Shall my orphan state defend.

Shall a parent's place supply,

—

He, my guardian, father, friend.

27,
7s and 6s.

Confidence in God.

1 GOD is my strong salvation.

What foe have I to fear 1

In darkness and temptation.
My light, my help is near

:

Though hosts encamp around me,
Firm to the fight I stand

;

What terror can confound me,
With God at my right hand ?

2 Place on the Lord reliance,

My soul ! with courage wait

;

His truth be thine affiance.

When faint and desolate

:

His might thy heart shall strengthen,
His love thy joy increase

;

Mercy thy days shall lengthen,
The Lord will give thee peace.

OO L. M.

^w« Prayer and Deliverancefrom Temptation.

1 TO thee, O Lord ! I raise my cries,

My fervent prayer in mercy hear

;

For ruin waits my trembling soul,

If thou refuse a gracious ear.

2 While suppliant toward thy holy hill,

I lift my feeble hands to pray.
Afford thy grace, nor drive me still

With impious hypocrites away.
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3 For ever "blessed be the Lord,

Whose mercy hears my mournful voice

!

My heart, that trusted in his word,

In his salvation shall rejoice.

4 Let every saint in sore distress

By faith approach his Saviour-God

;

Then grant, O Lord ! thy pard'ning grace,

And feed thy church with heavenly food.

OQ c. M.

(WV_/« Deliverance from evil Companions.

1 THE giddy world, with flattering tongue,

Had charmed my soul astray

;

And lured my heedless feet to death,

Along the flowery way.

2 For me they dug the secret pit,

And formed the hidden snare

;

Thoughtless, I followed where they led,

Nor saw destruction near.

3 My heart with agonizing prayer.

Besought the Lord to save
;

Unseen, he seized my trembling hand,

And brought me from the grave.

4 He broke the charm which drew my feet

To darkness and the dead

;

From lips profane, and tongue impure,

With trembling steps I fled.

5 Homeward I flew to find my God,
And seek his face divine

;

Restored to peace, to hope, to life,

To Zion's friends and mine.

6 My lips thy wondrous works shall sing,

My heart adore thy grace
;

Thenceforth be love my sweet employ,
And all my pleasure praise.

QQ riRRT PART, L. M.

^^

•

-Storm and Thunder.

1 GIVE to the Lord, ye sons of fame I

Give to the J^ord renown and power;
Ascribe due honors to his name.
And his eternal might adore.

2 The Lord i)roclaims liis power aloud,

Over the ocean and the huid

;

6



29

I PSALMS.

His voice divides the watery cloud,

Ar.d lightnings blaze at his command.

3 He speaks,—and tempest, hail and wind.
J.ay the wide forest bare around

;

Tlie fearful hart, and frighted hind,

Leap at the terror of the sound.

4 To Lebanon he turns his voice,

- And lo ! the stately cedars break
;

The mountains tremble at the noise,

The vallies roar, the deserts quake.

5 The Lord sits sovereign on the flood
;

The Thunderer reigns for ever king

;

But makes his church his blest abode,
Where v/e his awful glories sing.

SECOND PART, L. M.

The ])oicer/ul God.

1 ETERNAL God, eternal King,
Ruler of heaven, and earth beneath

!

From thee our hopes, our comforts spring

;

In thee we live, and move, and breathe.

2 Thy word brought forth the flaming sun,"

The changeful moon, the starry host

;

In thine appointed course they run,

Till in the final ruin lost.

3 At thy command the storm is dumb :

And to the sea thy power hath said,

—

" No further shalt thou dare to come.
And here shall thy proud waves be stayed.'

4 Thy sway is known below, above,
And full of majesty thy voice

;

And as it speaks in wrath or love,

The nations tremble or rejoice.

5 The final, awful hour is near,

Time paces on with ceaseless tread,

When opening graves thy voice shall he?ir.

And render up the sleeping dead.

6 Oh ! in that great decisive day.
May we be found in Christ, and stand,

While flaming worlds shall melt away,
Owned and approved at thy right hand.
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f^tJ • Ascriptions of Glory to God.

1 GIVE glory to God in the highest
;
give praise,

Ye noble ! ye mighty ! with joyful accord;
All-wise are his counsels, all-periecthis ways

;

In the beauty of holiness worship the Lord.

2 The voice of the Lord on the ocean is known,
The God of eternity thunders abroad

;

The voice of the Lord, from the depth ofhis throne.
Is terror and power ;—all nature is awed.

3 At the voice of the Lord, the tall cedars are bowed,
And towers from their base into ruin are hurled

;

The voice of the Lord, from the dark-bosomed
cloud,

Dissevers the lightning in flames o'er the world-

4 The voice of the Lord, thro' the calm of the wood,
Awakens its echoes, strikes lightthro' its caves;

The Lord sitteth King on the turbulent flood

;

The winds are his servants,—his servants the
waves.

5 The Lord is the strength of his people ; tho Ix)rd

Gives health to his chosen, and peace cvcrmorei
Then throng to his temple, his glory record

;

But Oh ! when he speakcth—in silence adore.

OrV FIRST PART, L. M.

tJ\J» Divine Compassion achuncledged.

1 I WILL extol thee, Lord ! on high

;

At thy command diseases fly
;

Who, but a God, can speak, and save
From the dark borders of the gravel

2 Sing to the Lord, ye saints! and prove
How large his grace—how kind his love,
Let all your powers rejoice, and trace
The wondrous records of his grace.

3 Ills anger but a moment stays
;

His love; is life, and length of days;
Though grief and tears the night employ,
The morning-star restores the joy.

<ijr\ SECOND PART. L. M.

i-f\J» Ditinf: Comj>a.fsiun nikiunrktlgrd.

1 f^IRM was my health ; my day was bright;
And I presumed 't would ne'er be night

;
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Fondly I said within my heart,

—

" Pleasure and peace shall ne'er depart."

2 But I forgot thine arm was strong,

Which made my mountain stand so long;
Soon as thy face began to hide.

My health was gone, my comforts died.

3 I cried aloud to thee, my God !

—

" What canst thou profit by my blood ]

Deep m the dust can I declare
Thy truth, or sing thy goodness there 1

4 "Hear me, O God of grace !" I said,

" And bring me from among the dead
:"

Thy word rebuked the pains I felt.

Thy pard'ning love removed my guilt.

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

I throw my sackcloth on the ground.
And ease and gladness gird me round.

6 My tongue, the glory of my frame, ,

Shall ne'er be silent of thy name

;

Thy praise shall sound thro' earth and heaven
For sickness healed, and sins forgiven.

Q -1 FIRST PART, C. M.

O JL • Deliverance from Death.

1 INTO thy hand, O God of truth !

My spirit I commit

;

Thou hast redeemed my soul from death,
And saved me from the pit.

2 "My times are in thy hand," I cried,
" Though I draw near the dust ;"

Thou art the refuge where I hide.

The God in whom I trust.

3 Oh ! make thy reconciled face
Upon thy servant shine

;

And save me for thy mercy's sake,
For I 'm entirely thine.

4 Thy goodness, how divinely free

!

How wondrous is thy grace.
To those who fear thy majesty,
And a'ust thy promises I
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5 Oh! love the Lord, all ye his saints

!

And sing his praises loud

;

He '11 bend his ear to your complaints,
And recompense the proud.

qi -| SECOND PART, C. M.

C) J. • Delivermicefrom Slander and Reproach.

1 MY heart rejoices in thy name,
My God, my help, my trust

!

Thou hast preserved my face from shamoj
Mine honor from the dust.

2 How great deliverance thou hast wrought,
Before the sons of men !

The lying lips to silence brought,
And made their boasting vain

!

3 Thy children, from the strife of tongues.
Shall thy pavilion hide

;

Guard them from infamy and wrongs.
And crush the sons of pride.

4 Within thy secret presence, Lord

!

Let rne forever dwell

;

No fenced city, walled and barred.
Secures a saint so well.

81.
THIRD PART, C. M.

Trust in God as a Father

1 MY God ! my Father ! blissful name!
Oh ! may I call thee mine?

May I with sweet assurance claim
A portion so divine?

2 This only can my fears control,

And bid my sorrows fly :

What harm can ever reach my soul
Beneath my Father's eye 1

H Whate'cr thy providence denies,
I calmly would resign

;

For thou art good, nnd just, and wise;
Oh I bend my will to thine.

4 What^fcr thy sacred will ordains,
Oh ! give nie strength to bear

;

Let me but know my Fath(;r reigns,

And trust his tender care.

5 If pain and sickness rend this frame,
And life almost depart,

6*
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Is not thy mercy still the same,
To cheer my drooping heart '^

6 My God ! my Father ! be thy name
My solace and my stay ;

Oh ! wilt thou seal my humble claim.

And drive my fears away.

31
7s.

• God, a Rock and Fortress.

LORD ! I look for all to the^

.

Thou hast been a rock to me :

Still thy wonted aid afford
;

Still be near, my shield, my sword

:

I my soul commit to thee,

Lord ! thy blood has ransomed me.

Faint and sinking on my road,

Still I cling to thee, my God !

Bending 'neath a weight of woes,
Harassed by a thousand foes,

Hope still chides my rising fears

;

Joys still mingle with my tears.

On thy word I take my stand
;

All my times are in thy hand
;

Make thy face upon me shine
;

Take me 'neath thy wings divine

:

Lord ! thy grace is all my trust

;

Save, Oh ! save thy trembling dust.

Oh ! what mercies still attend
Those who make the Lord their friend I

Sweetly, safely shall they 'bide

'Neath his eye, and at his side

:

Lord ! may this my station be :

Seek it, all ye saints ! with me.

32
FIRST PART, L. M.

Pardon and Obedience.

1 BLEST is the man, for ever blest,
*

Whose guilt is pardoned by his God

;

Whose sins with sorrow are confessed,
And covered with his Saviour's blood.

2 From guile his heart and lips are free

;

His luunble joy, his holy fear,
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With deep repentance well agree,

And join to prove his faith sincere.

3 How glorious is that righteousness
That hides and cancels all his sins

!

While a bright evidence of grace,

Through his whole life, appears and shines*

OQ SECOND PART, L. M.

^/m^* Confession and Pardon.

1 WHILE I keep silence, and conceal
My heavy guilt within my heart,

What torments doth my conscience feel

!

What agonies of inward smart

!

2 I spread my sins before the Lord,
And all my secret faults confess

:

Thy gospel speaks a pard'ning word,
Thy Holy Spirit seals the grace.

3 For this shall every humble soul
Make swift addresses to thy seat

;

When floods of huge temptations roll,

There shall they find a blest retreat.

4 How safe beneath thy wings I lie,

When days grow dark and storms appear (

And when I walk, thy watchful eye
Shall guide me safe from every snare.

09 S M
t-'/W • Forgiveness of Sins.

1 OH ! blessed souls are they.

Whose sins arc covered o'er ;

—

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

2 They mourn their follies past.

And keep their hearts with care;
Their lips and lives, without deceit.

Shall prove their faith sincere.

3 While I concealed my guilt,

I felt the festering wound ;

Till I confessed my sins to thee.

And ready pardon found.

4 Let sinners learn to pray,
liCt saints keep near the throne;
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Our help, in times of deep distress,

Is found in God alone.

33.
FIRST PART, C. M.

Works of Creation and Providence.

1 REJOICE, ye righteous! in the Lord;
This work belongs to you

;

Sing of his name, his ways, his word
How holy, just, and true !

2 His mercy and his righteousness
Let heaven and earth proclaim ;

His works of nature and of grace
Reveal his wondrous name.

3 His wisdom and almighty word
The heavenly arches spread

;

And, by the Spirit of the Lord,

Their shining hosts were made.

4 He bade the liquid waters flow
To their appointed deep ;

The flowing seas their limits know
And their own station keep.

5 Ye tenants of the spacious earth !

With fear before him stand :

He spake—and nature took its birtii.

And rests on his command.

6 He scorns the angry nations' rage,

And breaks their vain designs

;

His counsel stands through every age,

And in full glory shines.

SECOND PART, C. M.

Creatures vain, and God all-sufficient.

BLEST is the nation, where the Lord
Has fixed his gracious throne

;

Where he reveals his heavenly vrord,

And calls the tribes his own.

His eye, with infinite survey,
Does the whole world behold

,

He formed us all of equal clay,

And knows our feeble mould.

God is our fear, and God our trust.

When plagues or famine spread;

33
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His watchful eye secures the just,

Among ten thousand dead.

i Lord ! let our hearts in thee rejoice,

And bless us from thy throne ;

For we have made thy word our choice,

And trust thy grace alone.

L. r. ]«.

Works of Creatia/i and Providence.

1 YE holy souls ! in God rejoice

;

Your Maker's praise becomes your voice
;

Great is your theme, your songs be new

;

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

;

How wise and holy, just and true !

2 Justice and truth he ever loves

;

And the whole earth his goodness proves

;

His word the heavenly arches spread

;

Hov/ wide they shine from north to south

!

And by the spirit of his mouth
Were all the starry armies made.

3 He gathers the wide-flowing seas,

—

Those watery treasures know their place,

—

In the vast store-house of the deep :

He spake—and gave all nature birth
;

And fires and seas, and heaven and earth,

His everlasting orders keep.

4 Let mortals tremble, and adore
A God of such resistless power.
Nor dare indulge their feeble rage

:

Vain are their thoughts, and weak their hands

;

But his eternal counsel stands.

And rules the world from age to age.

FIRST PART, L. M.

God's Care of Ida Sainta.

1 LORD ! I will bless thee all my days ;

Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue

;

My soul shall glory in thy grace,
While saints rejoice to hear the song.

2 Come, magnify the Lord with me
;

Come, let us all exalt his name ;

34
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I sought th' eternal God, and he
Has not exposed my hope to shame.

3 I told him all my secret grief,

My secret groanings reached his ears ,*

He gave my inward pains relief,

And calmed the tumult of my fears.

4 To him the poor lift up their eyes,

With heavenly joy their faces shine
;

A. beam of mercy from the skies

Fills them with light and joy divine.

5 His holy angels pitch their tents

Around the men that serve the Lord

:

Oh ! fear and love him, all his saints

!

Taste of his grace and trust his word.

Q A SECOND PART, L. M.

t/ril» Religious Education,

1 CHILDREN !—in years and knowledge ydung,
Your parents' hope, your parents' joy,

—

Attend the counsels of my tongue
;

Let pious thoughts your minds employ.

2 If you desire a length of days,

And peace to crown your mortal state,

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

3 The eyes of God regard his saints,

His ears are open to their cries

;

He sets his frowning face against
The sons of violence and lies.

4 To humble souls and broken hearts,

God with his grace is ever nigh
;

»

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

6 He tells their tears, he counts their groans.
His Son redeems their souls from death

;

His Spirit heals their broken bones,—
They in his praise employ their breath.

34
FIRST PART, C. M.

Praisefor eminent Deliverance.

1 1 'LL bless the Lord from day to day

;

How good are all his ways I
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Ye humble souls, who love to pray 5

Come, help my lips to praise.

2 Sing, to the honor of his name,
How a poor sinner cried

;

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

3 1 told the Lord my sore distress,

With heavy groans and tears

;

He gave my sharpest torments ease,

And silenced all my fears.

4 O sinners ! come and taste his love,

Come, learn his pleasant ways,
And let your own experience prove
The sweetness of his grace.

5 He bids his angels pitch their tents,

Round where his children dwell

;

What ills their heavenly care prevents.

No earthly tongue can tell.

6 Oh ! love the Lord, ye saints of his

!

His eye regards the just

;

How richly blest their portion is,

Who make the Lord their trust

!

Q >!
SECOND PART, C. M.

Ofrf» Praisefor Mercies received.

1 THEE will I bless, O Lord, my God

!

To thee my voice I '11 raise.

For ever spread thy name abroad,
And daily sing thy praise.

2 My soul shall glory in the Lord,
His wondrous acts proclaim

;

Oh ! let us now his love record.
And magnify his name.

3 Mine eyes beheld his heavenly light,

When I implored his grace
;

1 saw his glory with delight.

And joy beamed o'er my face.

4 Oh ! taste and see that God is good,
Ye, who on him rely !

He shall your souls, with heavenly food.
And grace and strength, supply.
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Q A THIRD PART, C M.

^^» Trusting and Praising God.

1 THROUGH all the changing scenes of Lfo,

In trouble, and in joy,

The praises of my God shall still

My heart and tongue employ.

2 Of his deliverance I will boast.

Till all, who are distressed.

From my example comfort take,

And charm their griefs to rest.

3 Oh ! magnify the Lord with me,
With me exalt his name

;

When in distress to him I called,

He to my rescue came.

4 The hosts of God encamp around
The dwellings of the just

;

Deliverance he affords to all,

Who on his succor trust.

5 Oh ! make but trial of his love

;

Experience will decide

—

How blest are they, and only they,

Who in his truth confide.

6 Fear him, ye saints ! and ye will then
Have nothing else to fear

;

Make ye his service your delight,

—

He '11 make your wants his care.

34
8s.

Eve7iing.

INSPIRER and hearer of prayer,

Thou Shepherd and Guardian of thine !

My all to thy covenant-care,
I, sleeping and waking, resign:

If thou art my shield and my sun,

The night is no darkness to me ;-

And fast as my moments roll on,

They bring me but nearer to thee.

Thy ministering spirits descend.
To watch while thy saints are asleep;

By day and by night they attend.

The heirs of salvation to keep i
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Bright seraphs, dispatched from the throno,
Repair to their stations assigned

;

And angels elect are sent down.
To guard the redeemed ol" mankind.

3 Thy worship no interval knows

:

Their fervor is still on tho wing
;

And, while they protect my repv)se,

They chant to the praise of my King.
I, too, at the season oi-dained,

Their chorus lor ever shall ji^in
;

And love and adore, without enl,

Their faithful Creator, and mine.

35
8s, 7s and 4s.

Christ exalted uvcr his Foes.

1 LO ! the Lord, the mighty Saviour,
Quits the grave the throne to claim

;

Object of his endless favor,

God o'er all e.xalts his name
;

Those who hate him

—

Clothed with everlasting shame.

2 Shout for joy—with songs of praises,

Ye, who in his name delight !

Shout—for God our Saviour raises

To his throne in endless might

;

'T is Jehovah-
Crowns our Lord, in realms of light.

3 God his servant lifts to glory,

Bids him all his honors share :

Now, Jehovah I we adore thee,

And thy righteousness declare:
Endless praises

Shall thy ransomed church prepare.

^r^ L M.

) v/ • Pcr/eclio7is ami Pruvidtnce of Gud.

1 HIGH in the heavens, eternal God !

Thy goodness in full glory shines.
Thy truth shall break through every cloud
That veils or darkens thy designs.

2 For ev<]r firm thy justice .stands.

As mountains their foundatiouf keep
7
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Wise are the wonders of thy hands,
Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

3 My God ! how excellent thy grace,

Whence all our hope, our comfort springs i

The sons of Adam, in distress.

Fly to the shadow of thy wings.

4 From the provisions of thy house,

We shall be fed with sweet repast

:

There mercy like a river flows.

And brings salvation to our taste.

5 Life, like a fountain, rich and free,

Springs from the presence ofmy Lord

;

And, in thy light, our souls shall see

The glories promised in thy word.

36.
C. M.

77ie Presence and Protection of God.

1 ABOVE these heavens' created rounds,
Thy mercies. Lord ! extend

;

Thy truth out-lives the narrow bounds.
Where time and nature end.

2 Thy justice shall maintain its throne.

Though mountains melt away

;

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

3 Though all created light decay,
And death close up our eyes

;

Thy presence makes eternal day.
Where clouds can never rise.

4 Safety to man thy goodness brings,

Nor overlooks the beast
;

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

S. M.

Man sinful, Godjtiat.

1 WHEN man grows bold in sin.

My heart within me cries,

—

" He hath no faith of God within,

Nor fear before his eyes."

2 He walks awhile concealed.

In a self-flattering dream

;

36



PSALMS. 75

Till his dark crimes, at once revealed,

Expose his hateful name.

3 His heart is false and foul,

His words are smooth and fair
;

Wisdom is banished from his soul,

And leaves no goodness there.

4 But there 's a dreadful God,
Though men renounce his fear

;

His justice, hid behind the cloud,

Shall one great day appear.

5 His truth transcends the sky.

In heaven his mercies dwell

;

Deep as the sea his judgments lie,

His anger burns to hell.

6 How excellent his love.

Whence all our safety sprmgs !

Oh ! never let my soul remove
From underneath his wings.

fVy FIRST PART, C. M.

O o God, t/ie Guardian of the Pious.

1 NOW let me make the Lord my trust,

And practice all that 's good
;

So shall I dwell among the just,

And he '11 provide me food.

2 I to my God my ways commit.
And cheerful wait his will

;

Thy hand, which guides my doubtful feet,

Shall my desires fulfill.

3 Mine mnocence shalt thou display.
And make thy judgments known,

Fair as the light of dawning day.
And glorious as the noon.

4 The meek at last the earth possess.

And are the heirs of heaven

;

True riches, with abundant peace,
To humble souls are given.

37
SECOND PART, C. M.

• Tfie Safety of the Righteous.

MY God ! the steps of pious men
Are ordered by thy will

;
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Though they should fall, thcj rise again;
Thy hand supports them siill.

2 The Lord delights to see their ways

;

Their virtue he approves
;

He '11 ne'er deprive them of his grace,

Nor leave the men he loves.

3 The heavenly heritage is theirs,

Their portion and their home ;

He feeds them now, and makes them heirs

Of blessings long to come.

37.
THIRD PART, C. M.

TVie Sinner and the Saint.

1 THE haughty sinner I have seen,

Not fearing man, nor God

;

Like a tall bay-tree, fair and green,

Spreading his arms abroad.

2 And, lo ! he vanished from the ground,
Destroyed by hands unseen

;

Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf, was found,
Where all that pride had been.

3 But mark the man of righteousness,

His several steps attend
;

True pleasure runs through all his waj «.

And peaceful is his end.

4 When sinners fall, the righteous stand,

Preserved from every snare
;

They shall possess the promised land,

And dwell for ever there.

38.
c. M.

Severe Chastisement deprecated.

1 AMIDST thy wrath, remember love,

Restore thy servant. Lord !

Nor let a father's chastening prove
Like an avenger's sword.

2 My sins a heavy load appear.
And o'er my head are gone

;

The burden. Lord ! I cannot bear,

Nor e'er the guilt atone.

3 All my desire to thee is known.
Thine eye counts every tear

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

4 But I '11 confess my guilt to thee,

And grieve for all my sin
;

I 'II moirn how weak my graces be,

And beg support divine.

5 My God ! forgive my follies past.

And be for ever nigh
;

Lord of my salvation ! haste.

Before thy servant die.

O i/ • Brevity ofhuman Life.

1 OH ! let me, gracious Lord ! extend
My view, to life's approaching end

:

What are my days 1—a span their line
,

And what my age, compared wiih thine 'i

2 Our life advancing to its close.

While scarce its earliest dawn it knows,
Swift, through an empty shade, we run,

And vanity and man are one.

3 God of my fathers ! here, as they,

1 walk, the pilgrim of a day
;

A transient guest, thy works admire.
And instant to my home retire.

4 Oh ! spare me, Lord ! in mercy, spare,
And nature's failing strength repair;
Ere, life's short circuit wandered o'er,

I perish, and am seen no more.

QQ FIRST PART, C. M.

OU, 27,g Vanity of Man.

1 TEACH me the measure of my days,
Thou Maker of my frame !

I would survey life's narrow space,
And learn how frail I am.

2 A span is all that we can boast,

An inch or two of time
;

Man is but vanity and dust,

In all his llower and prime.

3 Sec the vam race of mortals move,
Like shadows o'er the plain I

7*
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They rage and strive, desire and love,

But all the noise is vain.

4 Some walk in honor's gaudy show
;

Some dig for golden ore
;

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

5 What should I wish, or wait for, then,

From creatures, earth, and dust I

They make our expectations vain,

And disappoint our trust.

6 Now I forbid my carnal hope,
My fond desires recall

;

I give my mortal interest up,

And make my God my alL

39.
SECOND PART, C. M.

Sick-bed Devotion.

1 GOD of my life ! look gently down
Behold the pains I feel

!

But I am dumb before thy throne,

Nor dare dispute thy will.

2 Diseases are thy servants. Lord

!

They come at thy command

;

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

3 Yet I may pi^'^^d with humble cries,—

"Remo.e my sharp rebukes
;

My strength consumes, my spirit dies,

Through thy repeated strokes."

4 Crushed as a moth beneath thy hand.
We moulder to the dust

;

Our feeble powers can ne'er withstand.

And all our beauty 's lost.

5 I 'm but a stranger here below.
As all my fathers were

;

May I be well-prepared to go,

When I the summons hear.

6 But if my life be spared awhile,

Before my last remove,
Thy praise shall be my business still,

And I '11 declare thy love.
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S. M.

The Brevitij of Life.

1 LORD ! let me know mine end,—
My days, how brief their date

;

That I may timely comprehend,
How frail my best estate.

2 My life is but a span,
Mine age is naught with thee

;

What is the highest boast of man
But dust and vanity ]

3 Dumb at thy feet I lie,

For thou hast brought me low

;

Remove thy judgments, lest I die;
I faint beneath thy blow.

4 At thy rebuke, the bloom
Of man's vain beauty tlies

;

And grief shall, like a moth, consume
All that delights our eyes.

5 Have pity on my fears

;

Hearken to my request

;

Turn not in silence from my tears,

But give the mourner rest.

6 Oh ! spare me yet, I pray,
Awhile my strength restore.

Ere I am summoned hence away,
And seen on earth no more.

39
7s and 6s.

Human Frailty.

1 OH ! what is earthly pleasure,

Compared with thy rich grace ?

Lord ! teach us how" to measure
The remnant of our days,

—

How brief is our existence,

How frail a thing is man
;

And grant us thine assistance.

This feeble life to scan.

2 How soon the hours of gladness,
That cheer us on our way,

Are changed to gloom and sadness,

Or filled with deep dismay !
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Man, in his best condition^

Is vanity and dust

;

Soon past the fleeting vision;

He then gives up the ghost.

3 Earth's treasures quickly leave us,

Its honors ne'er endure

;

Its pleasures but deceive us,

Its hopes are insecure :

But, Lord ! while time so fleeting

Is filled with many a snare,

My soul on thee is waiting,

I '11 trust thy guardian care.

A r\ FIRST PART, C. M.

TPv/* Deliverancii from deep Distress.

1 I WAITED patient for the Lord,—
He bowed to hear my cry

;

He saw me resting on his word,

And brought salvation nigh.

2 He raised me from a horrid ph.

Where, mourning, long I lay ;

And from my bonds released my feet-
Deep bonds of miry clay.

3 Firm on a rock he made me stand,

And taught my cheerful tongue

To praise the wonders of his hand,

In a new thanklul song.

4 I 'II spread his works of grace abroad

;

The saints with joy shall hear
;

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

5 How many are thy thoughts of love

!

Thy mercies, Lord ! how great

!

We have not words, nor hours enougli.

Their numbers to repeat.

i r\ SECOND PA-RT, C. M.

Tciv/» Incarnation and Afunetnent of Chi'ist.

1 BEHOLD ! the blest Hedecmer comes,
Th' eternal Son appears,

And at th' appointed time assumes
The body God prepares.

2 Much he revealed his Father's grace.

And much his truth he showed.



40

41

PSALMS. 81

He preached the way of righteousness
Where great assemblies stood.

His Father's honor touched his heart.

He pitied sinners' cries
;

And to fulfill a Saviour's part

Was made a sacrifice.

No blood of beasts, on altars shed,

Could wash the conscience clean
But the rich sacrifice he paid
Atones for all our sin.

THIRD PART, C. M.

God's infinite Love.

O LORD ! how infinite thy love

!

How wondrous are thy ways !

Let earth beneath, and heaven above.
Combine to sing thy praise.

Man in immortal beauty shone,

Thy noblest work below

;

Too soon by sin made heir alone
To death and endless woe.

Then—"Lo! I come," the Saviour said;

Oh ! be his name adored,

Who, with his blood, our ransom paid,

And life and bliss restored.

L. M.

• Bleatedmas of the Merciful.

1 BLEST is the man, whose heart doth move.
And melt with pity to the poor

;

Whose soul, by sympathising love.

Feels what his fellow-saints endure.

2 His heart contrives, for their relief,

More good than his own hands can do

;

He, in the time of general grief.

Shall find the Lord has pity too.

3 His soul shall live secure on earth.

With secret blessings on his head,
When drought, and pestilence, and dearth,
Around him multiply their dead.

4 Or, if he languish on his couch,
God will pronounce his sins forgiven;

Will save him with a healing touch,

Or take his willing soul to heaven.
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42

L. M.

Trusting in God in Times of Despo)tdency.

1 MY spirit sinks within me, Lord !

But I will call thy name to mind ;

And times of past distress record.

When I have found that God was kind-

2 Yet will the Lord command his love,

When I address his throne by day

;

Nor in the night his grace remove ,

—

The night shall hear me sing and pray.

3 I 'U cast myself before his feet,

And say—" My God, my heavenly Rock

!

Why doth thy love so long forget

The soul that groans beneath thy stroke?'"*

4 I '11 chide my heart that sinks so low :

Why should my soul indulge her grief?

Hope in the Lord and praise him too

;

He is my rest, my sure relief.

5 Thy light and truth shall guide me still

;

Thy word shall my best thoughts employ.
And lead me to thy heavenly hill,

My God, my most exceeding joy 1

FIRST PART, C. M.

Desertion and Hope.

1 WITH earnest longings of the mind.

My God ! to thee I look ;

So pants the hunted hart to find

And taste the cooling brook.

2 When skall I see thy courts of grace.

And meet my God again 1

So long an absence from thy face

My heart endures with pain.

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

;

Then to thy house did numbers go,

And all our v/ork was praise.

I 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 rcn^ve,
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For [ shall yet before him stand,

And sing restoring love.

d Q SECOND PART, C. M.
4l/^» Thirsting after God.

1 AS pants the hart for cooling streams,

When heated in the chase,

So longs my soul, O God ! for thee,

And thy refreshing grace.

2 For thee, my God, the living God !

My thirsty soul doth pine

;

Oh ! when shall I behold thy face.

Thou Majesty divine

!

3 I sigh to think of happier days.
When thou, O Lordi wast nign;

When every heart was tuned to praise,

And none more blessed than I.

4 Why restless, why cast down, my soul "^

Trust God, and thou shalt sing
His praise again, and lind him still

Thy health's eternal spring.

TP/W • Prayer and Hope w* AJUiction.

1 HEARKEN, Lord f to my complaints,
For my soul within me faints

;

Thee, far off I call to mind,
In the land I left behind,
Where the streams of Jordan flow.

Where the heights of Hermon glow.

2 Tempest-tossed my failing bark
Founders on the ocean dark

;

Deep to deep around mo calls.

With the rush of water-falls
;

While I plunge to lower caves.
Overwhelmed by all thy waves.

8 Once the morning's earliest light

Brought thy mercy to my sight,

And my wakeful song was heard
Lnter than the evening-bird

;

Hast thou all my jiniyers forgot'.'

Dost thou scorn, or hear them notl

4 Why, my soul ! art tliou perplexed ?

Why with faithless troubles vexed?
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Hope in God, whose saving name
Thou shi. It joyfully proclaim,
When his countenance shall shine
Through the clouds that darken thine.

c. M.

Prayer in Affliction.43.
1 JUDGE me, O God ! and plead my cause

Against a sinful race ;

From vile oppression and deceit

Secure me by thy grace.

2 On thee my steadfast hope depends ;

And am I left to mourn 1

To sink in sorrows, and in vain
Implore thy kind return ]

3 Oh ! send thy light to guide my feet*

And bid thy truth appear

;

Conduct me to thy holy hill,

To taste thy mercies there.

4 Then to thine altar, O my God !

My joyful feet shall rise,

And my triumphant songs shall praise

The God who rules the skies.

AO H. M.

Tpd« Commencement ofpublic Worship.

1 NOW, to thy sacred house
I turn my willing feet.

Where saints, with morning-vows.
In full assemlly meet:

Thy power divine

Shall there be shown,
And from thy throne

Thy mercy shine.

2 Oh I send thy light abroad

;

Thy truth with heavenly ray
Shall lead my soul to God,
And guide my doubtful way 'y

I Ml hear thy word
With faith sincere.

And learn to fear

And pi*aise the Lord.
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Here reach thy gracious hand,
And all my sorrows heal,

Here health and strength divine.

Oh ! make my bosom feel

;

Like balmy dew.
Shall Jesus' voice

My heart rejoice

And strength renew.

Now in thy holy hill,

Before thine altar, Lord !

My harp and song shall sound
The glories of thy word

:

O God of grace !

Henceforth to thee
My life shall be

A hymn of praise.

43 Prayer in Distress.

1 JUDGE me, Lord ! in righteousness
j

Plead for me in my distress

;

Good and merciful thou art

;

Bind this bleeding, broken heart

;

Cast me not despairing hence
;

Be thy love my confidence.

2 Send thy light and truth, to guide
Me, too prone to turn aside,

On thy holy hill to rest,

In thy courts for ever blest

;

There to God, my hope, my joy,

Praise shall all my powers employ.

3 Why, my soul ! art thou dismayed 1

Why of earth or hell afraid ]

Trust in God ; disdain to yield.

While o'er thee he casts his shield

;

While his countenance divine
Sheds the light of heaven on thine.

44
C. M.

Complaint in Declension.

LORD ! we have hoard thy works of old,

Thy works of power ani grace,
Whfui to our cars our fathers told

The wonders of th(Mr days :

8



80 PSALMS.

2 How thou didst build thy churches herei

And make thy gospel known :

Amcng them did thine arm appear,
Tny light and glory shone.

3 la God they boasted all the day
;

And in a cheerful throng,

Did thousands meet to praise and pray

;

And grace was all their song.

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

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

5 Redeem us from perpetual shame,
Our Saviour and our God !

We plead the honors of thy name, .

The merits of thy blood.

45
FIRST PART, L. M.

The Glonj of Christ.

1 NOW be my heart inspired to sing
The glories of my Saviour-King

;

Jesus, the Lord,—how heavenly fair

His form ! how bright his beauties are !

2 O'er all the sons of human race

He shines with a superior grace

;

Love from his lips divinely flows,

And blessings all his state compose.

3 Dress thee in arms, most mighty Lord !

Gird on the terror of thy sword

;

In majesty and glory ride,

With truth and meekness at thy side.

4 Thy throne, O God ! for ever stands
;

Grace is the sceptre in thy hands

;

Thy laws and works are just and right

Justice and grace are thy delight.

5 God, thine own God, has richly shed
His oil of gladness on thy head ;

And with his sacred Spirit blest

His first-born Son above the rest.
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SECOND PART, L. M.

Christ and his Church.

1 THE King of saints,—how fair his face '.

Adorned with majesty and grace,

He comes, with blessings from above,
And wins the nations to his love.

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

;

The world admires her heavenly dress,

Her robe of joy and righteousness.

3 Oh ! happy hour, when thou shalt rise

To his fair palace in the skies

;

And all thy sons, a numerous train,

Each like a prince in glory reign.

4 Let endless honors crown his head

;

Let every age his praises spread
;

Wnile we, with cheerful songs, approve
The condescensions of his love.

45
C. M.

Christ and hia glorious Reign.

1 I *LL speak the honors of my King,

—

His form divinely fair

;

None of the sons of mortal race
May with the Lord compare.

2 Sweet is thy speech, and heavenly grace
Upon thy lips is shed

;

Thy God, with blessings infinite,

Hath crowned thy sacred head.

3 Gird on thy sword, victorious Prince

!

Ride with nuijestic sway
;

Thy terror shall strike through thy foes»

And make the world obey.

4 Thy throne, O God ! for over stands

;

Thy word of grace shall prove
A peaceful sceptre in thv hands,
To rule the saints by love.

5 Justice and truth attend thee still,

But mercv is lliy choice

;

And God, tliy God, thy soul shall fill

With most peculiar joys.
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Af- . S.M.
**t/ • The Glory of ChriaL

1 MY Saviour and my King !

Thy beauties are divine

;

Thy lips with blessings overflow.
And every grace is thine.

2 Now make thy glory known

;

Gird on thy dreadful sword,
And ride, in majesty, to spread
The conquests of thy word.

3 Strike through thy stubborn foes,

Or melt their hearts t' obey
;

While justice, meekness, grace, and trutlii

Attend thy glorious way.

4 Thy laws, O God ! are right

;

Thy throne shall ever stand,

And thy victorious gospel, prove
A sceptre in thy hand.

45
H. M.

Christ, the triumphant King.

1 GIRD on thy conquering sword,
Ascend thy shining car

;

And march, Almighty Lord

!

To wage thy holy war

:

Before his wheels.
In glad surprise.

Ye vallies ! rise.

And sink, ye hills !

2 Before thine awful face

Millions of foes shall fall.

The captives of thy grace,

—

That grace which conquers all

The world shall know,
Great King of kings !

What wondrous things
Thine arm can do.

3 Here to my waiting soul.

Bend thy triumphant way
;

Here every fear control,

And all thy power display

:
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My heart, thy throne,

Blest Jesus ! see,

Submits to thee,

—

To thee alone.

FIRST PART, L. M.

Church's Safety amidst Desolations.

1 GOD is the refuge of his saints,

When storms of sharp distress invade ;

Ere we can offer our complaints,
Behold him present with his aid.

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled,

Down to the deep and buried there

;

Convulsions shake the solid world ;—
Our faith shall never yield to fear.

3 There is a stream, whose gentle flow

Supplies the city of our God
;

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

4 That sacred stream,—thy holy word,

—

Our grief allays, our fear controls

:

Sweet peace thy promises afford,

And give new strength to fainting soula.

5 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.

SECOND PART, L. M.

God reigns in Zion.

1 LET Zion in her King rejoice.

Though tyrants rage, and kingdoms rise,

He utters his ahiiighty voice,

—

The nations melt,—the tumult dies.

2 From sea to sea, through all the shores.

He makes the noise of battle cease
;

When from on high his thunder roars.

He awes the trembling world to peace.

3 "Be still—and learn that I am God ;

I'll be exalted o'er the lands;

I will be known and feared abroad.
But still my throne in Zion stands."

8*
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4 O Lord of hosts, almighty King

!

While we so near thy presence dwell,

Our faith shall sit secure, and sing

Defiance to the gates of hell.

THIRD PART. L. M.

77te Refuge and Defence of the Saints.

1 GOD is our refuge and defence,

In trouble our unfailing aid
;

Secure in his omnipotence,
What foe can make our souls afraid ]

2 Yea, though the earth's foundations rock,

And mountains down the gulf be hurled,

His people smile amid the shock

;

They look beyond this transient world.

3 There is a river pure and bright,

Whose streams make glad the heavenly
Where, in eternity of light, [plains,

The city of our God remains.

4 Built by the word of his command.
With his unclouded presence blest.

Firm as his throne the bulwarks stand

;

There is our home, our hope, our rest.

5 Thither let fervent faith aspire
;

Our treasure and our heart be there ;

Oh ! for a seraph's wing of lire !

No ;—for the mightier wings of prayer.

6 We reach at once that last retreat.

And ranged among the ransomed throng,

Fall with the elders at his feet.

Whose name alone inspires their song;.

46
CM.

God an unfailing Refuge.

GOD is our refuge, tried and proved.

Amid a stormy world
;

We will not foar though earth be moved,
And hills in ocean hurled.

The waves may roar, the mountains shake,

Our comforts shall not cease
;

The Lord his saints will not forsake ,

The Lord will give us peace.
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3 A gentle stream of hope and love

To us shall ever flow
;

It issues from his throne above
;

It cheers his church below.

4 When earth and hell against us came.
He spake and quelled their powers

:

The Lord of hosts is still the same

;

The God of grace is ours.

A f* 7s and 6s. Irregular.

T^ • 7%e River and the City of God.

1 FROM the throne of God there springs
A pure, a crystal stream

;

Life and peace and joy it brings
To his Jerusalem

:

Rivers of refreshing grace
Through the sacred city flow,

Watering all the hallowed place,

Where God resides below.

2 God, most merciful, most high,

Doth in his Zion dwell

:

Kept by him, her towers defy
The strength of earth and hell

:

Guardian of the chosen race,

Jesus doth his church defend ;

Saves them by his kindly grace,

And saves them to the end.

AIJ L.M.
** I • Praite to Christ, the King.

1 JESUS, the Lord, ascends on high
;

He reigns in glory o'er the sky :

Let all the earth its offerings bring.

Exalt his name, proclaim iiim King.

2 Wide, through the world, he spreads his sway,
And bids the heathen lands obey

;

His church, with willing oflcriiigs, greet,

And bend siibnii.ssive al her feet.

3 His reign the heathen lands sliall own
;

His holiness secures hi.s tlironc
;

And earthly princes gather round.
Where (.!hri.st, the mighty God, is found*

4 Princes i)y him their power extend,

Earth's mightiest kings to Jesus bend;
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He bids them rule, he bids them die,

—

Himself o'er all exalted high.

FIRST PART, C. M.

77te Ascensio7i and Reign of Christ.

1 OH ! for a shout of sacred joy
To God, the sovereign King

;

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

2 Jesus, our God, ascends on high
;

His heavenly guards around
Attend him rising through the sky,
With trumpets' joyful sound.

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

;

Let all the earth his honor sing ;

—

O'er all the earth he reigns.

4 Rehearse his praise with awe profound

;

Let knowledge lead the song
;

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

5 In Israel stood his ancient throne :

—

He loved that chosen race
;

But now he calls the world his own

;

The heathen taste his grace.

SECOND PART, C. M.

Christ, the King.

1 EXTOL the Lord, the Lord most high,

King over all the earth
;

Exalt his triumph to the sky,

In songs of sacred mirth.

2 God is gone up with loud acclaim,
And trumpets' tuneful voice

;

Sing praise, sing praises to his name,
Sing praises, and rejoice.

3 Sing praises to oui God : sing praise

To every creature's King :

His wondrous works, his glorious ways,
All tongues ! all kindred ! sing.

4 God sits upon his holy throne,

God o'er the heathen reigns;

47
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His truth through all the world is known,-
That truth his throne sustains.

5 Princes around his footstool throng,

Kings in the dust adore
;

Earth and her shields to God belong ;

—

Sing praises evermore.

4ry THIRD PART, C. M.

I • Christ triuviphtmt.

1 ARISE, ye people ! and adore,

—

Exulting sirike the chord
;

Let all the earth, from shore to shore,

Confess th' almighty Lord.

2 Glad shouts aloud, wide echoing round,
Th' ascending God proclaim

;

Th' 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 Oh ! shout, ye people ! and adore,

—

Exulting strike the chord :

Let all the earth, from shore to shore,

Confess th' almiglity Lord.

A Q FIRST PART, S M.

^KJ» Safely of tfie Church.

1 GREAT is the Lord our God,
And let his praise be great

;

He makes his churches his abode.
His most delightful scat.

2 In Zion God is known,

—

A n-fuge in distress
;

IIow bright has his salvation shone,

Through all her palaces !

3 When kings against her Joined,

And saw the Lord was there
;

In wild confusion of the mind,
They lied with hasty fear.

4 on havf; our fathers told,

t)ur eyes have often seen.
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How well our God secures the fold,

Where his own sheep have been.

5 In every new distress

We '11 to his house repair
;

We '11 think upon his wondrous grace.
And seek deliverance there.

48
SECOND PART, S. M.

Gospel- Worship and Order.

1 FAR as thy name is known,
The world declares thy praise ;

Thy saints, O Lord ! before thy throne,
Their songs of honor raise.

2 With joy let Judah 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 The order of thy house,
The worship of thy court.

The cheerful songs, the solemn vowS;
And make a fair report.

5 How decent and how wise !

How glorious to behold !

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes»
And rites adorned with gold.

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

;

Will be our God while here below,
And ours above the sky.

Us and 8s.

The Beauty and Strength of Zion.

1 OH ! great is Jehovah, and great be his praise,
In the city of God he is King ;

Proclaim ye his triumphs in jubilant lays ;

On the mount of his holiness sing.

2 The joy of the earth, from her beautiful height.
Is Zion's impregnable hill

;

48
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The Lord in her temple still taketh delight,

God reigns in her palaces still.

3 Let the daughters of Judah be glad for thy love,

The mountain of Zion rejoice
;

For thou wilt establish her seat from above,

Wilt make her the throne of thy choice.

4 Go, walk about Zion, and measure the length,

Her walks and her bulwarks, mark well

;

Contemplate her palaces, glorious in strength,

Her towers and her pinnacles tell.

6 Then say to your children—" Our refuge is tried,

This God is our God to the end
;

His people for ever his counsels shall guide,

His arm shall for ever defend.

C. M.

Death and the Resurrection.

1 YE sons of pride ! that hate the just.

And trample on the poor,

When death has brought you down to dust

Your pomp shall rise no more.

2 The last great day shall change ilie scene

;

When will that hour appear J

When shall the just revive and reign

O'er all that scorned them here }

3 God will my naked soul receive,

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

To raise my mouldering clay.

4 Heaven is my everlasting home;
Th' hiheritance is sure

;

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

AjO ^ ^
t/' /• Thtlast Judgment.

1 THE Lord, the judge, before his throne
Bids the whole earth draw nigh:

The nations near the rising sun,
And near the western sky.

2 No more shall bold bhisphemers say,

—

"Judgment will ne'er be^in;"
No more abuse his long delay.
To impudence and sin.



50

96 PSALMS.

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

;

Thunder and darkness, fire and storm,

Lead on the dreadful day.

4 Heaven from above his call shall hear,

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

His justice and their doom.

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

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

And sealed it with his blood.

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

Shall make the world confess,

My sentence of reward is right

;

And heaven adore my grace."

8s , 7s and 4.

God, thefinal Judge.

1 LO ! the mighty God appearing.
From on high Jehovah speaks !

Eastern lands the summons hearing?

O'er the west his thunder breaks :

Earth beholds him :

Universal nature shakes.

2 Zion, all its light unfolding,

God in glory shall display

:

Lo ! he comes, —nor silence holding,

Fire and clouds prepare his way.
Tempests round him
Hasten on the dreadful day.

3 To the heavens his voice ascending.
To the earth beneath he cries :

—

"Souls immortal now descending.
Let the sleeping dust arise !

Rise to judgment

;

Let my throne adorn the skies.

4 " Gather first my saints around me,
Those who to my covenant stood ;

Those who humbly sought and found me.
Through the dying Saviour's blood :

Blest Redeemer

!

Dearest sacrifice to God !"
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5 Now the heavens on high adore him,
And his righteousness deckire :

Sinners perish from before him,
But his saints his mercies share:

Just his JudgnnMit !

God, himself the judge, is there.

FIR8T PART. L. M.

A Penilent pleadingfor Pardon.

1 SHOW pity, L(jrd! O Lord! forgive;

Let a n'peniing vahvA live
;

Are not thy mercies large and free 1

May not a sinner trust in thee ?

2 Oh ! wash my soul from every sin.

And make my guilty conscience clean

;

Here on my heart the burden lies.

And past otlences pain mine eyes-

3 My lips with shame my sins confess.

Against thy law, against thy grace

:

Lord ! should thy judgment grow severe,

I ana condemned, but thou art clear.

4 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.

5 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord !

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

Some sure support against despair.

SKCUM) PART. L. M.

J^atioc and Total Depraoity.

1 LORD! I am vile, conceived in sin,

And horn unholy and unclean
;

S|)runi|; from the man whose guilty full

Corrupts the race, and taints us all.

2 Soon as we draw our infant breuili.

The seeds of sin fjrow up for death
;

l^hy hiw (Ifinands a perfect heart.

But we 're deHled in every part.

3 No blooding binl, nor bleeding beast.

Nor hyssop-branch, nor s|)rinknng priest.

Nor ruiiiriii!^ brook, niir llood, nor so i,

Can wash the dismal stain away.
I)
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4 Jesus, my God ! thy blood alone

H atli power sufficient to atone
;

Thy blood can make me white as snow

;

No Jewish types could cleanse me so.

5 While guilt disturbs and breaks my peace,

Nor flesh, nor soul, hath rest or ease :

Lord! let me hear thy pard'ning voice,

And make my broken heart rejoice.

THIRD PART, L. M.

77te Backslider's Supplication.

1 O THOU, that hcarest when sinners cry I

Though all my crimes before thee lie,

Behold them not with angry look,

But blot their mem'ry from thy book.

2 Create my nature pure within,

And form my soul averse to sin
;

Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart,

Nor hide thy presence from my heart.

3 I cannot live v/ithout thy light,

Cast out and banished from thy sight

:

Thy holy joys, my God ! restore,

And guard me, that I fall no more.

4 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord

!

His help and comfort stilf afford;

And let a wretch come near thy throne.
To plead the merits of thy Son.

FOURTH PART, L. M.

Returning to God.

1 A BROKEN heart, my God ! my King

!

Is all the sacrifice I bring
;

The God of grace will ne'er despise
A broken heart for sacrifice.

2 My soul lies humbled in the dust,

And owns thy dreadful sentence just

;

Look down, O Lord ! with pitying eye,
And save the soul condemned to die.

3 Then will I teach the world thy ways

;

Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace

,

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

And they shall praise the pard'ning God

51
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4 Oh ! may thy love inspire my tongue
;

SalvTttion shall be all my song
;

And all my ])o\vers shall join to bless

The Lord, my strength and righteousness.

FIRST PART, C. M.

• Shi confessed and Pardoned.

LORD ! I would spread my sore distress,

And guilt, before thine eyes

;

Against thy laws, against thy grace,
How high my crimes arise !

Cleanse me, O Lord ! and cheer my soul

With thy forgiving love
;

Oh ! make my broken spirit whole,
And bid my pains remove.

Let not thy Spirit quite depart,

Nor drive me from thy face;

Create anew my vicious heart.

And fill it with thy grace.

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

;

Backsliders shall address thy throne,

And turn to God again.

SCCOND PART, C. M.

• Repentance and Faith in Christ.

1 O GOD of mercy ! hear my call,

My load of guilt remove
;

Break down this separating wall.

That bars me from thy love.

2 Give me the presence of thy grace ; -^
Then my rejoicing tongue TL

Shall speak aloud thy righteousness, ^^
And make thy pnii.se my song.

"'*^

3 No blood of goats, nor heifer slain, ^
For sin ccjuld e'er atone :

^"^

The death of Ciu'ist shall still remain
Suflicienl and ulone.

4 A soul, oppressed with sin's desert,

My God will ne'er despi.se
;

An humbh; gnxin, a broken heart.

Is our best sacrifice.

51
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51
S. M

The acceptable Sacrifice.

1 NO offering God requires,

Nor victims please his eye

;

Else should his altars blaze with fires,

And flocks and herds should die.

2 The humble, contrite breast,

The spirit's broken sighs.

Are gifts on which his love can rest,

Nor will the Lord despise.

3 Thy mercies from above.
To Zion, Lord ! extend

;

Built by thy power, and watched by love.

Now let her walls ascend.

4 Well pleased, thou then shalt see
Her prayers and praise arise

;

Presented at the throne to thee,

Through Christ, our sacrifice.

62.
C. M.

The Righteous and the Wicked.

1 WHY should the mighty make their boast,

And heavenly grace despise 1

In their own arm they put their trust,

And fill their mouth with lies.

2 Our God in vengeance shall destroy,

And drive them from his face

;

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

3 But like a cultured olive-grove,

Dressed in immortal green.

Thy children, blooming in thy love,

Amid thy courts are 'seen.

4 On thine eternal grace, O Lord !

Thy saints shall rest secure,

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

53
CM.

The Foes of Zion.

ARE all the foes of Zion fools.

Who thus devour her saints 1
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Do they not know her Saviour rules,

And pities her complaints ]

2 In vain the sons of Satan boast
Of armies in array

;

When God has first despised their host,

They fall an easy prey.

3 Oh ! for a word from Zion's King,
Her captives to restore :

Jacob with all his tribes shall sing,

And Judah weep no more.

^A ^- ^- ''•

< 'rri» Prayerfor Deliverance from Enemies.

1 MY God ! preserve my soul

;

Oh ! make my spirit whole
;

To save me, let thy strength appear

;

Strangers my path surround
;

Their pride and rage confound
;

And bring thy great salvation near.

2 Those who against me rise

Are aliens from the skies
;

They hate thy church and kingdom. Lord!
They mock thy fearful name

;

They glory in their shame ;

Nor heed the wonders of thy word.

3 But, O thou King divine !

My chosen friends are thine

;

The men that still my soul sustain:
Wilt thou my foes subdue

;

Create their hearts anew.
And snatch them from eternal pain 1

4 Escaped from every wo.
Oh ! grant me, here below,
To praise thy name with those I love;

And when, beyond the skies.

Our souls unbodied rise.

Unite us in the realms above.

55
CM.

Ood, our Rpfuge.

1 O GOD, my refuge ! hear my cries,

Behold my flowing tears ;

9*
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For earth and hell my hurt devise.

And triumph in my fears.

2 Oh ! were I like a feathered dove,

And innocence had wings,
I 'd fly, and make a long remove
From all these restless things.

3 Let me to some wild desert go,

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

4 By morning-light I '11 seek his face,

At noon repeat my cry
;

The night shall hear me ask his grace,
Nor will he long deny.

5 God shall preserve my soul from fear.

Or shield me when afraid
;

Ten thousand angels must appear
If he command their aid.

6 I cast my burdens on the Lord,

—

The Lord sustains them all

;

My courage rests upon his word,

—

That saints shall never fall.

^p- S.M.
tJtJ* Daily Devotion.

1 LET sinners take their course.

And choose the road to death

;

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

2 My thoughts address his throne,

When morning brings the light;

I seek his blessing qxqyj noon,
And pay my vows at night.

3 Thou wilt regard my cries,

O my eternal God !

While sinners perish in surprise.

Beneath thine angry rod.

4 Because they dwell at ease,

And no sad changes feel,

They neither fear, nor trust thy riame,

Nor learn to do thy will.
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5 But I, with all my cares,

Will lean upon the Lord

;

I '11 cast my burden on his arm,

And rest upon his word.

6 His arm shall well sustain

The children of his love :

The ground on which their safety stands

No earthly power can move.

55 Encouragementfor the Weak.

1 CAST thy burden on the Lord,

Only lean upon his word
;

Thou wilt soon have cause to bless

His unchanging faithfulness.

2 He sustains thee by his hand,
He enables thee to stand

;

Those, whom Jesus once hath loved,

From his grace are never moved.

3 Heaven and earth may pass away,
God's free grace shall not decay

;

He hath promised to fulfill

All the pleasure of his will.

4 Jesus ! guardian of thy flock.

Be thyself our constant rock :

Make us by thy powerful hand,
Firm as Zion's mountain stand.

rf- c M
^\J» Trusting God in the midst of Enemies.

1 O THOU ! whoso justice reigns on high,
And makes Ih' oppressor cease,

Behold how envious sinners try
To vex and break my p<3ace !

2 In God, most holy, just, and true,

I have reposed my trust;

Nor will I fear what flesh ca»i lio,

The offspring of the dust.

3 Thy solemn vows are on me, Lord !

Thou shalt receive mv praisf;

;

I 'II sing,—"How faithful is thy word!
How righteous all thy ways !"
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4 Thou hast secured my soul from death,
Oh ! set thy servant free,

That heart and hand and life and breath
May be employed for thee.

FIRST PART, L. M.

Praisefor Protection, Grace and Truth.

1 MY God ! in whom arc; all the springs
Of boundless love and grace unknown,

Hide me beneath thy spreading wings,

Till the dark cloud be over-blown.

2 Up to the heavens I send my cry,

The Lord will my desires perform

;

He sends his angels from the sky,

And saves me from the threatening storm,

3 My heart is fixed ; my song shall raise

Immortal honors to thy name
;

Awake, my tongue ! to sound his praise,

—

My tongue, the glory of ray frame.

4 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns,

And reaches to the utmost sky
;

His truth to endless years remains.
When lower worlds dissolve and die.

5 Be thou exalted, O my God

!

Above the heavens where angels dwell

,

Thy power on earth be known abroad,
And land to land thy wonders tell.

SECOND PART, L M.

Praise to the eternal King.

1 ETERNAL God, celestial King !

Exalted be thy glorious name;
Let hosts in heaven thy praises sing,

An^ saints on* earth thy love proclaim.

2 My ben.rt is fixecJ on thee, my God

!

I rest my hope on thee alone ',

I '11 spread thy sacred truths abroad.
To ail mankind thy I;)ve make knawn..

3 Awake, my tongue ! awake, my lyre I

With morning's earliest dawn arise;

To songs of joy my soul inspire.

And swell your music to the skies.

57
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4 With those, who in thy grace abound,
To thee I '11 raise my thankful voice

;

"While every land, the earth around,
Shall hear, and in thy name rejoice.

,^Q L. M. P.

tJCDu Warning to Magistrates.

1 JUDGES ! who rule the world by laws,
Will ye despise the righteous cause,

When one oppressed before you stands 1

Dare ye condemn the righteous poor.

And let rich sinners 'scape secure.

While gold and greatness bribe your hands t

2 Have ye forgot or never knew,
That God will judge the judges too 1

High in the heavens his justice reigns

:

Yet ye invade the rights of God,
And send your bold decrees abroad.
To bind' the conscience in your chains.

3 When once he thunders from the sky,

Your grandeur melts, your titles die,

Your power is crumbled to the dust

:

As empty chaff, when whirlwinds rise.

Before the sweeping tempest flies,

\ our hopes shall be for ever lest.

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

;

And all that hear shall join and say,

—

** Sure there 's a God that rules on high.

A God that hears his children cry.

And will their suftbrings well repay."

iy t/ • Miserable End of the Wicked.

1 WHEN God in wrath shall come
To tell the sinner's doom,
What anguish shall the wicked tear !

The men that slight his name,
That boast of sin and shame,
No more shall ask—" What God can heart"

2 Thou hearest, omniscient Lord !

Each curse and idle word
Of men who scoff with lips profane

j
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And when the hand of death
Shall stop their impious breath,

Their souls shall seek for peace in vain.

3 Oh ! how will sinners need
An advocate to plead,

Accepted at thine awful throne !

How, in that solemn hour.

Would faith's transcendent power
Outweigh all things beneath the sun !

4 Yet save their souls, O Lord !

Subdue them by thy word,
Though all their powers oppose thy reign

;

Now may thy foes submit.

And bow beneath thy feet.

Nor let them read thy wrath in vain.

60.
7s.

Judgments deprecated.

1 WHY, O God ! thy people spurn ?

Why permit thy wrath to burn ?

God of mercy ! turn once more,
All our broken hearts restore.

2 Thou hast made our land to quake,

Heal the breaches thou dost make

;

Bitter is the cup we drink,

—

Suffer not our souls to sink.

3 Be thy banner now unfurled,

Show thy truth to all the world

;

Save us. Lord ! we cry to thee,

Lift thine arm—thy chosen free.

4 Give us now relief from pain,

—

Human aid is all in vain :

We, through God, shall yet prevail.

He will help, when foes assail-

61
C. M.

God^ a Refuge in Trouble.

1 HAIL ! gracious source of every good,
Our Saviour and defence !

Thou art our glory, and our shield,

Our help and confidence.
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2 When anxious fears disturb the breast,

When threatening foes are nigh,

To thee we pour our deep complaint,

To thee for succor fly.

3 Jesus ! our Lord, our only hope,

Before thy throne we bow
;

Thou art our strength, and thou the roclt

Whence living waters flow.

61.
S. M.

Safety in God.

. WHEN overwhelmed with grief

My heart within me dies
;

Helpless, and far from all relief.

To heaven I lift mine eyes.

2 Oh ! lead me to the rock,

That 's high above my head ;

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

3 Within thy presence, Lord !

For ever I '11 abide
;

Thou art the tower of my defence.
The refuge where I hide.

4 Thou givest me the lot

Of those that fear thy name ;

If endless life be their reward,
I shall possess the same.

62.
L. M.

God alone tearthy of Confidentx.

1 MY spirit looks to God alone
;

My rock and refuge is his throne

;

In all my fears, in all my straits,

My soul on his salvation waits.

2 Trust him, ye saints ! in all your ways.
Pour out vour hearts before his face

}

When.helpers fail, and foes invade,
God is our all-suflicient aid.

3 False are the men of high degree,
The baser sort are vanity ;

Laid in the balance, both aj)pear
I ight as Q purt* of empty air.
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4 Make not increasing gold your trust,

Nor set your hearts on glittering dust

;

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

5 Once has his awful voice declared,

Once and again my ears have heard,—
" All power is his eternal due

;

He must be feared and trusted too."

6 For sovereign power reigns not alone

;

Grace is a partner of the throne :

Thy grace and justice, mighty Lord !

Shall well divide our last reward.

/:»Q FIRST PART, L. M.

VfO • Adoption.

1 GREAT God ! indulge my humble claim,

Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest

;

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

2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise !

Thou art my Father, and my God
;

And I am thine, by sacred ties,

—

Thy son, thy servant, bought with blood.

3 With early feet I love t' appear
Among thy saints, and seek thy face

;

Oft have I seen thy glory there,

And felt the power of sovereign grace.

4 I '11 lift my hands, I '11 raise my voice.

While I have breath to pray or praise

;

This work shall make my heart rejoice,

And spend the remnant of my days.

63.
SECOND PART, L. M.

Seeking God.

1 O GOD ! thou art my God alone ;

Early to thee my soul shall cry ;

—

A pilgrim in a land unknown,
A thirsty land whose springs are dry.

2 Oh ! that it were as it hath been.
When, praying in the holy place,

Thy power and glory I have seen.

And marked the footsteps of thy grace.
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3 Yet, through this rough and thorny maze,
I fellow hard on thee, my God !

Thy hand unseen upholds my ways,
I safely tread where thou hast trod.

4 Thee, in the watches of the night,

When I remember on my bed,

Thy presence makes the darkness light ,

Thy guardian wings are round my he^i.

5 Better than life itself thy love
;

Dearer than all beside to me
;

For whom have I in heaven above,
Or what on earth compared with thee "^

n<r\ FIRST PART, C. M.

V/O • The Morning of the Lord's Day.

1 Ex\RLY, my God ! without delay,
I haste to seek thy face

;

My thirsty spirit faints away.
Without thy cheering grace.

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand,
Beneath a burning sky.

Long for a cooling stream at hand,
And they must drink or die.

3 I 've seen thy glory and thy power
Through all thy temple shine

;

My God ! repeat that heavenly hour,
That vision so divine.

4 Not life itself, with all its joys.

Can my best passions move
;

Or raise so high my cheerful voice,

As thy forgiving love.

5 Thus, till my last expiring day,

I 'II bless my God and King ;

Thus will I lift my hands to pray,
And tune my lips to sing.

aO PKCOND PART, C. M.

'J • Mcdilutiunn by Sight.

I 'T WAS in the wntches of the night,

I tiiought upon thy power;
I kept thy '.ovcly face in sight,

Amid tnc darkest hour.

10
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2 My flesh lay resting on my bed,

My soul arose on high
;

" My God, my life, my hope," I said*
" Bring thy salvation nigh."

3 My spirit labors up thy hill.

And climbs the heavenly road
;

But thy right hand upholds me still,

While I pursue my God.

4 Thy mercy stretches o'er my head
The shadow of thy wings

;

My heart rejoices in thine aid
;

My tongue awakes and sings.

vyt-* Rejoicing in God.

1 MY God ! permit my tongue
This joy, to call thee mine

;

And let my early cries prevail

To taste thy love divine.

2 My thirsty fainting soul

Thy mercy doth implore

;

Not travellers, in desert lands,

Can pant for water more.

3 For life, without thy love,

No relish can afford
;

No joy can be compared with this,—

-

To serve and please the Lord.

4 In wakeful hours at night,

I call my God to mind

;

I think how wise thy counsels are.

And all thy dealings kind.

5 Since thou hast been my help,

To thee my spirit flies
;

And on thy watchful providence
My cheerful hope relies.

6 The shadow of thy wings
My soul in safety keeps ;

I follow where my Father leads,

And he supports my steps.

a A L. M.

v/T^» Protection against Enemies.

1 GREAT God ! attend to my complaint^
Nor let my drooping spirit faint

;
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When foes in secret spread the snare*
Let my salvation be thy care.

2 Thy justice and thy power display,
And scatter far thy foes away

;

While listening nations learn thy word.
And saints triumphant bless the Lord.

3 Then shall thy church exalt her voice,

And all that love thy name rejoice

;

By faith approach thine awful throne.
And plead the merits of thy Son.

65
FIRST PART, L. M.

Public Prayer and Praise.

THE praise of Zion waits for thee,

My God ! and praise becomes thy house ;

There shall thy saints thy glory see.

And there perform their public vows.

O Thou, whose mercy bends the skies.

To save when humble sinners pray

!

All lands to thee shall lift their eyes,

And every yielding heart obey.

Blest is the man whom thou shalt choose,
And give him kind access to thee

;

Give him a place within thy house.

To taste thy love divinely free.

With dreadful glory God fulfills

What his afflicted saints request

;

And with almighty wrath reveals
His love, to give his churches rest.

Then shall the flocking nations run
To Zion's hill, and own their Lord;

The rising and the sf'tting sun
Shall see the Saviour's name adored.

65.
SECOND PART, L. M.

7^ SeafOTu of the Year.

1 ON God the race of man depends,
Far as the earth's remotest ends

;

At his command the morning-ray
Smiles in the east, and leads thcday.

2 Seasons and times olx'y his voice;

The evening and the morn rejoice,
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To see the earth made soft with showers,
Laden with fruit, and dressed in flowers.

3 The desert grows a fruitful field,

Abundant food the vallies yield
;

The vallies shout with cheerful voice,

And neighb'ring hills repeat their joys.

4 Thy works pronounce thy power divine,

O'er every field thy glories shine
;

' Through every month thy gifts appear
;

Great God ! thy goodness crowns the year.

/^yjr FIRST PART, C. M.

wty* Worship of God in his Teinple.

1 PRAISE waits in Zion, Lord ! for thee

;

There shall our vows be paid

;

Thou hast an ear when sinners pray

;

All flesh shall seek thine aid.

2 O Lord ! our guilt and fears prevail.

But pard'ning grace is thine
;

And thou wilt grant us power and skill

To conquer every sin.

3 Blest are the men, whom thou wilt choose
To bring them near thy face

;

Give them a dwelling in thy house.
To feast upon thy grace.

4 In answering what thy church requests,
Thy truth and terror shine

;

And works of dreadful righteousness
Fulfill thy kind design.

5 Thus shall the wondering nations see,

The Lord is good and just

;

The distant isles shall fly to thee.

And make thy name Their trust.

Z*^ SECOND PART, C. M.

\)^J • A Psalmfor tlie Husbandman,

1 GOOD is the Lord, the heavenly Kmg,
Who makes the earth his care.

Visits the pastures every spring,

And bids the grass appear.

2 The clouds, like rivers raised on high,
Pour out, at his command,
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Their watery blessings from the sky,

To cheer the thirsty land.

3 The softened ridges of the field

Permit the corn to spring,

The vallies rich provision yield,

And cheerful lab'rers sing.

4 The little hills, on every side,

Rejoice at falling showers
;

The meadows, dressed in all their pride,

Perfume the air with flowers.

5 The barren clods, refreshed with rain.

Promise a joyful crop
;

The parching grounds look green again.
And raise the reaper's hope.

6 The various months thy goodness crowns;
How bounteous are thy ways !

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

pf:^ THIRD PART, C. M.

\JtJu Goodness of God in the Seasoiu.

1 'T IS by thy strength the mountains stand,

God of eternal power !

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

2 Thy morning-light and evening-shade
Successive comforts bring

;

Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad,

Thy flowers adorn the spring.

3 Seasons and times, and moons and hours,
Heaven, earth, and air are thine

;

When clouds distill in fruitful showers,
Thf; author is divine.

4 Those wandering cisterns in the sky,
Borni; by th«! winds around,

Wiih watiry trrasiu-es well supply
The furrows of the ground.

6 The thirsty ridges drink thcMr fill,

AfuI ranks of corn M[)pr':ir ;

Thy ways abound with hlcssings still,

Tiiy goodness crowns the year.
10*
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65. Praise to God in Zion.

1 PRAISE on thee, in Zion's gates,

Daily, O Jehovah ! waits :

Unto thee, wlio hearest prayer,
Shall the tribes of men repair.

2 Though with conscious guilt oppres;sed,

On thy mercy still we rest

:

Thy forgiving love display !

Take, O Lord ! our sins away.

3 Oh ! how blessed their reward,
Chosen servants of the Lord,
Who within thy courts abide,

With thy goodness satisfied.

4 But how dire thy judgments fell,

—

Saviour of thine Israel

!

When thy people's cry arose,

—

On their proud and impious foes

!

5 By thy boundless might set fast,

Rise the mountains firm and vast

:

Thou canst with a v/ord assuage
Ocean's wild and deafening rage.

6 When thy signs in heaven appear,
Earth's remotest regions fear

;

And the bounties of thy hand
Fill with gladness every land.

L. M.

Praises to Christ, the Saviour.

1 JESUS demands the voice of joy,

—

Loud through the land let triumph ring

;

His honors should your songs employ,—
Let grateful praises hail the King.

2 Shout to the Lord—adoring own,
Thy works thy wondrous might disclose,

Thine arm victorious power has shown

;

Thus did thy cross confound thy foes.

3 Low, at that cross, the world shall bow,
All nations shall its blessings prove

;

While grateful strains in concert flow,

To sing thy power, and praise thy love.

66
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4 Oh ! bless our God, ye nations round !

People and lands ! rehearse his name
;

Let shouts of joy through earth resound,
Let every tongue his praise proclaim.

/:^r* FIRST PART, C. M.
v^ vJ • T/ie God of Providence.

1 SING, all ye nations ! to the Lord,
Sing with a joyful noise

;

With mel(;dy of sound record
His honors and your joys.

2 Say to the Power that shakes the sky,

—

" How terrible art thou !

Sinners before thy presence fly,

Or at thy feet they bow."

3 He made the ebbing channel dry,

While Israel passed the flood
;

There did the church begin their joy,

And triumph in their God.

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

Led to possess the promised place.

By thine unerring hand.

5 Oh ! bless our God, and never cease;
Ye saints ! fulfill his praise:

He keeps our life, maintains our peace,
And guides our doubtful ways.

66
SECOND PART, C. M.

Praise to God fur hearing Prayer.

1 NOW shall my solenm vows be paid
To that almighty Power,

Who heard the long requests I made,
In my distressful hour.

2 My lips and cheerful heart prepare
To make his mercies known ;

Come, ye v ho fear my God 1 and hear
The wondt^.s he has done.

3 When on my head huge sorrows fell,

I sought his heavenly aid
;

He saved my sinking soul from hell,

And death's eternal shade.
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4 If sin lay covered in my heart,

While prayer employed my tongue,

The Lord had shown me no regard,

Nor I his praises sung.

5 But God—his name be ever blessed

—

Has set my spirit free

;

Nor turned from him my poor requesti

Nor turned his heart from me.

Q6.
THIRD PART, C. M.

Praises to God.

1 LIFT up to God the voice of praise,

Whose breath our souls inspired

;

Loud and more loud the anthem raise,

With grateful ardor fired.

2 Lift up to God the voice of praise,

Whose goodness, passing thought,

Loads every moment, as it flies,

With benefits unsought.

3 Lift up to God the voice of praise.

From whom salvation flows.

Who sent his Son our souls to save
From everlasting woes.

4 Lift up to God the voice of praise.

For hope's transporting ray,

Which lights through darkest shades of death,
To realms of endless day.

c. M.

Prayerfor the Enlargement of the Church.

1 SHINE on our land, Jehovah ! shine,
Vv'^ith beams of heavenly grace

;

Reveal thy power through all our courts,
And show thy smiling face.

2 When shall thy name, from shore to shore,
Sound all the earth abroad,

And distant nations know and ' jve
Their Saviour and their Gcdl

3 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands

!

Sing loud with solemn voice
;

Let every tongue exalt his praise,

And every heart rejoice.

67
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4 Earth shall obey her Maker's will,

And yield a full increase
;

Our God will crown his chosen land.

With fruitfulness and peace.

5 God, the Redeemer, scatters round
His choicest favors here,

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

err «• ^i-

yj t m Tlie Conquest of all Nations.

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 Oh ! let them shout and sing.

Dissolved in pious mirth
;

For thou, the righteous judge and king,
Shalt govern all the earth.

4 Let differing nations join
To celebrate thy fame

;

Let all the world, O Lord ! combine
To praise thy glorious name.

67.
IS.

Praisefrom all Nations.

1 GOD of mercy, God of grace !

Show the brightness of thy face;
Shine upon us, Saviour ! shine;
Fill thy church with light divine;
And thy saving health extend
Unto earth's remotest end.

2 Let the people praise thee, Lord

!

Be by all that live adored

;

Let the nations shout and sing,

Glory to their Saviour-King;
At thy feet their tribute pay,
And thy holy will obey.
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3 Let the people praise thee, Lord !

Earth shall then her fruits afford;

God to man his blessing give
;

Man to God devoted live
;

All below and all above,
One in joy, in light, in love.

pQ FIRST PART, L. M.

v-'O* The majesty of God.

1 KINGDOMS and thrones to God belong

;

Crown him, ye nations ! in your song
;

His wondrous names and powers rehearse \

His honors shall enrich your verse.

2 He rides, and thunders through the sky,

His name, Jehovah, sounds on high

;

Sing to his name, ye sons of grace

!

Ye saints ! rejoice' before his face.

3 He breaks the captives' heavy chain,

And pris'ners see the light again
;

But rebels, who dispute his will,

Shall dwell in chains and darkness still.

4 Proclaim him King, pronounce him blest;

He 's your delence, your joy, your rest :
•

When terrors rise, and nations faint,

God is the strength of every saint

/^Q SECOND PART, L. M.

v/0« Christ's Asceyision.

1 LORD ! when thou didst ascend on high,

Ten thousand angels filled the sky
;

Those heavenly guards around thee wait.

Like chariots that attend, thy state.

2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear
More glorious, when the Lord was there ,

While he pronounced his dreadful law.
And struck the chosen tribes with awe.

3 How bright the triumph none can tell.

When the rebellious powers of hell.

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

4 Raised by his Father to the throne,

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

The Sufferings of Christ.

1 DEEP in our hearts, let us record
The deeper sorrows of our Lord

;

Behold the rising billows roll,

To overwhelm his holy soul

!

2 Yet, gracious God ! thy power and love
Have made the curse a blessing prove

;

Those dreadful sufferings of thy Son
Atoned f(>r sins that we had done.

3 The pangs of our expiring Lord
1, The honors of thy law restored

;

His sorrows made thy justice known,
And paid for follies not his own.

4 Oh ! for his sake, our guilt forgive,

And let the mourning sinner live:

The Lord will hear us in his name.
Nor shall our hope be turned to shame.

vl«y» Stfferings of Christfur Sinne\-s.

1 FATHER ! I sing thy wondrous grace,

I bless my Saviour's name;
He brought salvation for the poor.

And bore the sinner's shame.

2 His deep distress hath raised us high

;

His duty and his zeal

Fullilled fhe law, which mortals broke,
And linished all thy will.

3 Zion is thine, most holy God !

Thy S(Mi siiall bless her gates;
And glory, purchased by his blood,

For thine own Israel waits.

4 Let heavon, and all that dwell on high,

To God their voices raise;

While lands and seas assist the sky,
And join t' advance his praise.

70
L. M.

PTnyerfor Christ's Presence.

1 OH! haste, with everv gift inspired,

With glory, truth, and grace attired,
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Thou star of heaven's eternal morn

!

Thou sun, whom beams divine adorn I

2 Assert the honor of thy name,
And fill thy foes with fear and shame

;

To help thy chosen sons appear,
And show thy power and glory here.

3 Let saints be glad before thy face.

And grow in love, and truth*^ and grace

;

Thy church shall blossom in thy sigh*
Yield fruits of peace and pure delight

4 Oh ! hither, then, thy footsteps bend

;

Swift as a roe, from hills descend
;

Shine like the Sabbath's cheerful ray.
Till life unfolds eternal day.

70 ''
f V/« Prayer in Darkness.

1 HASTEN, Lord ! to my release,

Haste to help me, O my God

!

Foes, like armed bands, increase;
Turn them back the way they trod.

2 Dark temptations round me press,

Evil thoughts my soul assail

;

Doubts and fears, in my distress.

Rise, till flesh and spirit fail.

3 Those that seek thee shall rejoice

;

I am bound with misery

;

Yet I make thy law my choice
;

Turn, my God ! and look on me,

4 Thou mine only helper art.

My redeemer fi"om the grave,
Strength of my desiring heart

;

Do not tarry, haste to save.

ry-| FIRST PART, C. M.
I J. t TVie aged i^amt's Rejection and Hope.

1 MY God ! my everlasting hope !

I live upon thy truth
;

Thy hands have"^held my childhood up,
And strengthened all my youth.

2 Still has my life new wonders seen,
Repeated every year

;
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Behold my days that yet remain,
I trust them to thy care.

3 Cast me not off when strength declines,

When hoary hairs arise
;

And round me let thy glory shine,

Whene'er thy servant dies.

4 Then in the hist'ry of my age,
When men review my days,

They '11 read thy love in every page.
In every line—thy praise.

•yi SECOND PART, C. M.

• -L • Praise to the Sariour.

1 MY Saviour! my almighty friend!
When I begin thy praise,

Where will the growing numbers end,

—

The numbers of thy grace]

2 Thou art my everlasting trust

;

Thy goodness I adore
;

And since I knew thy graces first,

I speak thy glories more.

3 My feet shall travel all the length
Of the celestial road

;

And march, with courage, in thy strength,
To see my Father-God.

4 When I am filled with sore distress

For some surprising sin,

I '11 plead thy perfect righteousness

;

And mention none but thine.

5 How will my lips rejoice to tell

The vict'iies of my King !

My soul, redeemed from sin and hell,
Shall thy salvation sing.

Awake, awake, my tuneful powers !

With this delightful song,
I 'II entertain the darkest hours.
Nor think the season long.

71
TIIIIID PART, C M.

Siislaining Grace implored.

1 GOD of mv chilhood aiui mv youth !

The guide of all my days,'

11
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I have declared thy heavenly truth,

And told thy wondrous ways.

2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs,

And leave my fainting heart 1

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 savor of thy name,
When I shall quit the stage.

4 The land of silence and of death
Attends my next remove

;

Oh ! may these poor remains of breath
Teach the wide world thy love.

S. M.

Early Instruction

1 THE praises of my tongue
I offer to the Lord,

That I was taught and learned so young.
To read his holy word.

2 Dear Lord ! this book of thine

Informs me where to go.

For grace to pardon all my sin,

And make me holy too

3 Oh ! may thy Spirit teach.

And make my heart receive
Those truths which all thy servants preach.
And all thy saints believe.

4 Then shall I praise the Lord,
In a more cheerful strain.

That I was taught to read his word.
And have not learned in vain.

71

72
FIRST PART, L. M.

The Kingdom of Christ.

1 GREAT God! whose universal sway
The known and unknown worlds obey

;

Now give the kingdom to thy Son
;

Extend his power, exalt his throne.

2 As rain on meadows newly mown,
So shall he send his influence down

;
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His grace, on fainting souls, distills

Like heavenly dew, on thirsty hills

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.

pyQ SECOND PART, L. M.

t /C» Christ's Kingdom among the Gent ilea.

1 JESUS shall reign where'er the sun
Does his successive journeys run

;

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,

Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

2 For him shall endless prayer be made,
And endless praises crown his head

;

His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise

With every morning-sajrilice.

3 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love, with sweetest song

,

And infant voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings on his name.

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ;

The pris'ner leaps to lose his chains

;

The weary find eternal rest.

And all the sons of want are blest

5 Let every creature rise and bring
Peculiar honors to our King

;

Angels descend with songs again,

And earth repeat the loud Amen.

PY^ 78 and 6e.

i /Ci» Tfie nittsinga of ChriaVa Kingdom.

1 HAIL to the L<jrd's anointed.

Great David's greater Son !

Hail, in th(.' time appointed.
His reign on earth begun !

He comes to break oppression,

To set the captive free.

To take away transgression,

And rule in equity.
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2 He comes, with succor speedy,

To those who suffer wrong

;

To help the poor and needy,
And bid the weak be strong

;

To give them songs for sighing,

Their darkness turn to light.

Whose souls, condemned and dying.
Were precious in his sight.

3 He shall come down, like showers
Upon the fruitful earth,

And love, and joy, like flowers,

Spring in his path to birth :

Before him on the mountains,
Shall peace, the herald, go ;

And righteousness, in fountains,

From hill to valley flow.

4 For him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows ascend

;

His kingdom still increasing,—
A kingdom without end

:

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove

;

His name shall stand for ever

;

That name to us is—Love.

7s.

The Reign of Christ.

1 HASTEN, Lord ! the glorious time,

When, beneath Messiah's sway
;

Every nation, every clime.

Shall the gospel-call obey.

2 Mightiest kings his power shall own,
Heathen tribes his name adore

;

Satan and his host, o'erthrown,
Bound in chains, shall hurt no more.

3 Then shall wars and tumults cease,

Then be banished grief and pain

;

Righteousness, and joy, and peace.
Undisturbed shall ever reign.

4 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord

:

Ever praise his glorious name

;

All his mighty acts record

;

All his wondrous love proclaim.

72
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L. M.

Awfid Result of the Sinners Prosperity.

1 LORD ! what a thoughtless wretch was I,

To mourn and murmur and repine

;

To see the wicked, placed on high,

In pride and robes of honor, shine

!

2 But, Oh ! their end, their dreadful end !

Thy sanctuary taught me so
;

On slippery rocks I sec them stand,

And iiery billows roll below.

3 Their fancied joys,—how fast they flee !

Just like a dream when man awakes ;

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

4 Now I esteem their mirth and wine
Too dear to purchase with my blood

;

Lord ! 't is enough that thou art mine,
My life, my portion, and my God.

FIRST PART, C. M.

God^ our Portion, here and hereafter.

1 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 non(! but thee.

4 What if the springs of lif(3 were broke,
And flesh and heart should faint]

God is my soul's eternal rock,

The strength of every saint.

5 But to draw near to thee, my God 1

Shall be my sweet employ
;

My tongue shall sound tliy 'works abroad,
And tell the world my joy.

11*

73
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73
SECOND PART, C. M.

The End of the Wicked.

1 NOW I 'm convinced, the Lord is kind
To men of hearts sincere

;

Yet once my foolish thoughts repined.
And bordered on despair.

2 I grieved to see the wicked thrive,

And spoke with angry breath,

—

" How pleasant and profane they live !

How peaceful is their death !"

3 Yet, while my tongue indulged complaints,
I felt my heart reprove ;

—

" Sure I shall thus oifend thy saints.

And grieve the men I love."

4 But still I found my doubts too hard,
The conflict too severe,

Till I retired to search thy word.
And learn thy secrets there.

5 There, as in some prophetic glass,

I saw the sinner sit,

High mounted on a slippery place.

Beside a fiery pit.

6 I heard the wretch profanely boast,

Till at thy frown he fell

;

His honors in a dream were lost,

And he awoke in hell.

73
S. M.

T7ie Mystery of Providence.

1 SURE there 's a righteous God,
Nor is religion vain

;

Though men of vice may boast aloud.
And men of grace complain.

2 I saw the wicked rise.

And felt my heart repine.

While haughty fools, with scornful eye>»

In robes of honor shine.

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

Till to thy house my feet were brought
To learn thy justice thence.
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4 Thy word with light and power,
Did my mistake amend

;

I viewed the sinners' life before,

But here I learned their end.

5 On what a slippery steep

The thoughtless wretches go !

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

6 Lord ! at thy feet I bow
;

My thoughts no more repine ;

I call my God my portion now,
And all my powers are thine.

CM.
The Church in AJJliction.

1 WILL God for ever cast us ofFI

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

—

His little chosen flock ]

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

;

Nor let thy Zion be forgot.

Where once thy glory stood.

3 Oh ! come to our relief in haste ;

Aloud our ruin calls
;

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

4 And still, to heighten our distress.

Thy presence is withdrawn
;

Thy wonted signs of power and grace—
Thy power and grace are gone.

5 No prophet speaks to calm our grief,

But all in silence mourn ;

Nor know the times of our relief,

—

The hour of thy return.

rv;- L.M.

i tJ* Putcer and Government from God.

1 TO thoe, must Holy and most High !

To thee w(; bring our thankful pniiso;

Thy works declare thy nann' is nigh,

—

Thy works of wonder and of grace.
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2 Let haughty sinners sink their pride;
Nor lift so high their scornful head;

But lay their foolish thoughts aside,

And own the powers that God hath made

3 Such honors never come by chance,
Nor do the winds promotion blow

;

'T is God, the judge, doth one advance

;

'T is God that lays another low.

4 Now shall the Lord exalt the just,

And while he tramples on the proud.
And lays their glory in the dust,

Our lips shall sing his praise aloud.

76
C. H.

God's Destruction of his ancient Foes.

1 IN Judah, God of old was known

;

His name in Israel great

;

In Salem stood his holy throne,

And Zion was his seat.

2 Among the praises of his saints,

His dwelling there he chose
;

There he received their just complaints
Against their haughty foes.

3 At thy rebuke, O Jacob's God 1

What haughty monarchs fell

;

Who knows the terrors of thy rod"?

Thy vengeance who can tell ]

4 What power can stand before thy sight,

When once thy wrath appears?
When heaven shines round with dreadful lighl,

The earth lies still and fears.

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

The wrath of man shall work his praise.

And he '11 restrain the rest.

fyry c. M.

I • • Despondency overcome.

1 TO God I cried with mournful voice,

I sought his gracious ear :

In the sad day wlicn troubles rose,

And tilled my heart with fear.
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2 Will he for ever cast me off?

His promise ever fail 1

Has he forgot his tender love 1

Shall anger still prevail ]

3 But I forbid this hopeless thought,

This dark, despairing frame,
Remembering what thy hand hath wrought

;

Thy hand is still the same.

4 I '11 think again of all thy ways,
And talk thy wonders o'er,

—

Thy wonders of recovering grace.

When flesh could help no more.

5 Grace dwells with justice on the throne

;

And men who love thy word
Have, in thy sanctuary, known
The counsels of the Lord.

fyjfy "^s and 6s.

i i • Seeking God in Affliction.

1 IN time of tribulation.

Hear, Lord ! my feeble cries

;

With humble supplication
To thee my spirit flies

;

My heart with grief is breaking,
Scarce can my voice complain

;

Mine eyes, with tears kept waking,
Still watch and weep in vain.

2 The days of old, in vision.

Bring banished bliss to view

;

The years of lost fruition

Their joys in pangs renew

;

Remembered songs of gladness.
Through night's lone silence brought,

Strike notes of deeper sadness.
And stir desponding thoughts.

3 Hath God cast off for ever?
Can time his truth impair 1

His tender mercy never
Shall I presume to share ?

Hath he his loving-kindness
Shut up in endless wrath 1

No; this is my own blindness,

That cannot see his nath.
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4 Thy way is m great waters,
Thy footsteps are not known;:

Let Adam's sons and daughters
Confide in thee alone :

Thy deeds, O Lord ! are wonder

,

Holy are all thy ways :

The secret place of thunder
Shall utter forth thy praise.

78
C. M.

TVie Works of God recounted to Posterity,

1 LET children hear the mighty deeds.
Which God performed of old

;

Which in our younger years we saw,
And which oui- fathers told.

2 He bids us make his glories known,

—

His works of power and grace
;

And we '11 convey his wonders down
Through every rising race.

3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons,
And they again to theirs,

That generations yet unborn
May teach them to their heirs.

4 Thus shall they learn, in God alone
Their hope securely stands

;

That they may ne'er forget his works
But practice his commands.

L M.

Prayerfor Israel.

1 ARISE, great God ! and let thy grace
Shed its glad beams on Israel's race f

Restore the long-lost, scattered band.
Recall them to their native land.

2 Their misery let thy mercy heal

;

Their tresspass hide, their pardon sealj
O God of Israel ! hear our prayer.
And grant them still thy love to share.

3 Thy quickening Spirit now impart.
And wake to joy each grateful heart j

While Israel's rescued tribes in thee
Their bliss and full salvation see.

79
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L. M.

Prayer in Declension.

1 GREAT Shepherd of thine Israel

!

Who didst between the cherubs dwell,

And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep,

Safe through the desert and the deep
;

2 Thy church is in the desert now

;

Shine from on high and guide us through

;

Turn us to thee, thy love restore
;

We shall be saved, and sigh no more.

^ Hast thou not planted, with thy hand,
A lovely vine in this our land ]

Did not thy power defend it round.
And heavenly dews enrich the ground 1

4 How did the' spreading branches shoot.

And bless the nations with the fruit 1

But now, O Lord ! look down and see

Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree.

5 Return, almighty God ! return.

Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn

;

Turn us to thee, thy love restors

;

We shall be saved, and sigh no more.

81
S. M.

Warning to God's People.

1 SING to the Lord aloud,

And make a cheerful noise
;

God is our strength, our Saviour-God

;

Let Israel hear his voice :

—

2 " From vile idolatry

Preserve my worship clean
;

I am the Lord who sot thee free

From slavery and from sin.

2 " Stretch thy desires abroad.
And I '11 supply them well

;

But if yc will refuse your God,
If Israel will rebel ;

—

4 " I '11 leave them," saith the Lord,
To their own lusts a prf*y,

And let thom run the dangerous road;—
*T is their own chosen way.
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5 "Yet, Oh ! that all my samts
Would hearken to my voice

;

Soon I would ease their sore complaints,
And bid their hearts rejoice.

6 " While I destroyed their foes,

I 'd richly feed my jfiock,

And they should taste the stream that flows
From their eternal rock."

L. M.

God, the Supreme Ruler.

1 AMONG th' assemblies of the great,

A greater ruler takes his seat

;

The God of heaven, as judge, surveys
Those gods on earth and all their ways.

2 Why will ye then frame wicked laws ]

Or why support th' unrighteous cause 1

When will ye once defend the poor,
That sinners vex the saints no more 1

3 They know not, Lord ! nor will they know
;

Dark are the ways in which they go;
Their name of earthly gods is vain.

For they shall fall and die like men.

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

And rule the nations with his rod

;

He is our judge, and he our God.

00» God arising to subdue Opposers.

1 AND will the God of grace
Perpetual silence keep 1

The God of justice hold his peace.
And l4t his vengeance sleep 1

2 Awake, almighty God

!

Assume thy sovereign sway

;

Before thy throne bid sinners bow,
And yield their hearts to thee.

3 Then shall the nations know
That glorious dreadful word

—

Jehovah—is thy name alone.

And thou the sovereign Lord.
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8 A FIRST PART, L. M.

^e TVie Pleasure ofx>ubUc Worship.

1 HOW pleasant, how divinely fair,

O Lord of hosts ! thy dwellings are !

With long desire my spirit faints,

To meet th' assemblies of thy saints.

2 My flesh would rest in thine abode.
My panting heart cries out for God

;

My God ! my King ! why should I be
So far from all my joys, and thee ]

3 Blest are the saints who sit on high.
Around thy throne of majesty

;

Thy brightest glories shine above,
And all their work is praise and love.

4 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.

5 Cheerful they walk with growing strength
Till all shall meet in heaven at length

;

,

Till all before thy face appear.
And join in nobler worship there.

84.
SECOND PART, L. M.

Public Worship ; or Grace and Glory.

1 GREAT God ! attend while Zion sings

The joy that from thy presence springs ;

To spend one day with thee on earth

Exceeds a thousand days of mirth.

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place
Within thy house, O God of grace

!

Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power,
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door.

3 God is our sun, he makes our day
;

God is our shield, he guards our way
From all th' assaults of hell and sin,

From foes without, and foes within.

4 All needful grace will God bestow.
And crown that grace with glory too

;

He gives us all things, and withholds
No real good from upright souls.
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84
FIRST PART, C. M.

TJie House of God.

1 MY soul ! how lovely is the place,

To which 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 light breaks in upon our eyes,

With kind and quickening rays.

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

;

While Christ reveals his wondrous love.

And sheds abroad his grace.

4 There, mighty God ! thy words declare
The secrets of thy will;

And still we seek thy mercy there.

And sing thy praises still.

r\A SECOND PART, C. M.

Otd* Absencefrom the Sanctuary.

1 O LORD ! my heart cries out for thee.

While far from thine abode
;

When shall I tread thy courts, and see
My Saviour and my God ?

2 To sit one day beneath thine eye,

And hear thy gracious voice,

Exceeds a whole eternity,

Employed in carnal joys.

3 Lord ! at thy threshold I would wait,
While Jesus is within.

Rather than fill a throne of state.

Or live in tents of sin.

4 Could I command the spacious land,
And the more boundless sea.

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

FIRST PART, H. M.

Longingfor the House of God.

1 LORD of the worlds above !

How pleasant, and how fair,

84
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The dwellings of thy love,

Thy earthly temples are

!

To thine abode
My heart aspires,

With warm desires

To see my God.

2 Oh ! happy souls who pray
Where God appoints to hear

;

Oh ! happy men who pay
Their constant service there ;

They praise thee still

;

And happy they
Who love the way

To Zion's hill.

3 They go from strength to strength,

Through this dark vale of tears,

Till each arrives at length.

Till each in heaven appears ",

Oh ! glorious seat,

When God, our King,
Shall thither bring

Our willing feet.

SECOND PART, H. M.

TVie Sabbath in the Houat oj God.

L TO spend one sacred day
Where God and saints abide,

Affords diviner joy,

Than thousand days k^side ;

Where God resorts,

I love it more
To keep the door.

Than shine in courts.

2 God is our sun and shield,

Our light and our defence ;

With gifts his hands arc filled,

We draw our blessings thenco;
He shall bestow,

On Jacob's race.

Peculiar grace
And glory too.

3 The Lord his people loves
;

84
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From those his heart approves,
From pure and pious souls

:

Thrice happy he,

O God of hosts !

Whose spirit trusts

Alone in thee.

84
THIRD PART, H. M.

Longing for God's House.

L HOW lovely and how fair,

O Lord of hosts ! to me
Thy tabernacles are

!

My flesh cries out for thee
;

My heart and soul, with heaven-ward fire,

To thee, the living God, aspire.

2 Lord God of hosts ! give ear,

A gracious answer yield

;

O God of Jacob ! hear

:

Behold ! O God, our shield

!

Look on thine own anointed One,
And save through thy beloved Son.

3 Lord ! I would rather stand
A keeper at thy gate,

Than at the king's right hand,
In tents of worldly state

;

One day within thy courts—one day
Is worth a thousand cast away.

4 God is a sun of light,

Glory and grace to shed
;

God is a shield of might.

To guard the faithful head

;

O Lord of hosts ! how happy he,

—

The man who puts his trust in thee,

5.S and 6s.

TJie Delights of God's Houae.

1 HOW honored, how dear,

That sacred abode,
Where Christians draw near

Their Father and God !

'Mid worldly commotion.
My wearied soul faints

For the house of devotion,

—

The house of thv saints.

84
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2 Oh ! happy the choirs

Who praise thee above

:

What joy tunes their lyres'!

Their worship is love :

Yet, safe in thy keeping,
And happy they be,

In this world of weeping.
Whose strength is in thee.

3 Though rugged their way.
They drink, as they go.

Of springs that convey
New life as they flow :

The God they rely on
Their strength shall renew,

Till each, brought to Zion,

His glory shall view.

4 Thou Hearer of prayer !

Still grant me a place,

W^here Christians repair

To the courts of thy grace :

More blest, beyond measure,
One day so employed,

Than years of vain pleasure

By worldlings enjoyed.

5 The Lord is a sun ;

The Lord is a shield :

What grace has begun,
With glory is sealed :

He hears the distressed.

He succors the just

;

And they shall be blessed.

Who make him their trust.

FIRST PART, L. M.

Df.liverance hegtm and completed.

I LORD ! thou hast called thy grace to mmdL
Thou hast reversed our heavy doom;

So God furgavo, when Israel sinned.

And brought his wandering captives home.

'J Thou hast begun to set us frer,

And made thy fiercest wrath abate

;

Now let our hearts bn turned to thee.

And thy salvation Ik; complete.
12*

85
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a Revive our dying graces, liOrd !

And let thy saints in thee rejoice

;

Make known thy truth, fulfill thy word :

We wait for praise to tune our voice.

4 We wait to hear what God will say

;

He '11 speak, and give his people peace ;

But let them run no more astray,

Lest his returning wrath increase.

85
SECOND PART, L. M.

Salvation by Christ.

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

;

And grace, descending from on high,

Fresh hopes of glory shall afford.

2 Mercy and truth on earth are met, [heaven
Since Christ, the Lord, came down fron

By his obedience, so complete.
Justice is pleased, and peace is given.

3 His righteousness is gone before,

To give us free access to God

;

Our wandering feet shall stray no more,
But mark his steps and keep the, road.

c. M.

A general Song of Praise to God.

1 AMONG the princes, earthly gods,
There 's none hath power divine

;

Nor is their nature, mighty Lord

!

Nor are their works, like thine.

2 The nations thou hast made shall bring
Their offerings round thy throne

;

For thou alone dost wondrous things

;

For thou art God alone.

3 Lord ! I would walk with holy feet

;

Teach me thy heavenly ways
;

And my poor scattered thoughts unite
In God my Father's praise.

SQ

87.
L. M.

The Birth-Place of the Saints

1 GOD, in his earthly temple, lays
Foundation for his heavenly praise

;
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He likes the tents of Jacob well

;

But still in Zion loves to dwell.

2 His mercy visits every house
That pay their night and morning-vows,
But makes a more delightful stay,

Where churches meet to praise and pray.

3 "WTiat glories were described of old

!

What wonders are of Zion told

!

Thou city of our God below

!

Thy fame shall Tyre and Egypt know.

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

;

Angels and men shall join to sing
The hill where living waters spring.

5 When God makes up his last account
Of natives in his holy mount,
'T will be an honor to appear,
As one new-born, or nourished there.

87
8s and 7s.

Glory of Uu Church.

GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken,
Zion, city of our God !

He, whose word cannot be broken.
Formed thee for his own abode

:

On the Rock of ages founded,
What can shake thy sure repose?

With salvation's walls surrounded.
Thou maycst smile at all thy foes.

See the streams of living waters.

Springing from eternal love,

To supply thy sons and daughters.
And all fear of want remove !

Who can faint, while such a river

Ever Hows his thirst t' assuage?

—

Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver,

Never fails from age to age.

Round each habitation, hovering.

See the cloud and tire appear.
For a glory and a covering,

Showing that the Lord is near !
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Glorious things of thee are spoken,
Zion, city of our God !

He, whose word cannot be broken,
Formed thee for his own abode.

88.
FIRST PART, L. M.

' Death, not the End of our Being.

1 SHALL man, O God of light and life

!

For ever moulder in the gravel
Canst thou forget thy glorious work,
Thy promise, and thy power to save !

2 In those dark silent realms of night,

Shall peace and hope no more arise 7

No future morning light the tomb.
Nor day-star gild the darksome skies ?•

3 Cease, cease, ye vain desponding fears

!

When Christ, our Lord, from darkness sprang,
Death, the last foe, was captive led.

And heaven with praise and wonder rang.

4 Faith sees the bright eternal doors
Unfold to make her children way;

They shall be clothed with endless life.

And shine in everlasting day.

5 The trump shall sound—the dead shall wake,
From the cold tomb the slumberers spring •

Through heaven, with joy, their myriads rise.

And hail their Saviour and their King.

SECOND PART, L. M.

The Day of Grace.

1 WHILE life prolongs its precious light,

Mercy is found and peace is given ;

But soon,—ah ! soon,—approaching night

Shall blot out every hope of heaven.

2 While God invites, how blest the day !

How sweet the gospel's charming sound

!

Come, sinners ! haste, Oh ! haste away,
While yet a pard'ning God he 's found.

3 Soon,borne on time's most rapid wing.

Shall death command you to the grave,

Before his bar your spiri'ts bring.

And none be'found to hear, or save.

88.
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4 In that lone land of deep despair,

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise ;

No God regard your bitter prayer,

Nor Saviour call you to the skies.

ww» The last Account.

1 I SAW, beyond the tomb.
The awful Judge appear.

Prepared to scan, with strict account.
The blessings wasted here.

2 His wrath, like flaming fire,

In hell for ever burns

;

And, from that hopeless world of wo,
No fugitive returns.

3 Ye sinners ! fear the Lord,
While yet 't is called to-day

;

Soon will the awful voice of death
Command your souls away.

4 Soon will the harvest close.

The summer soon be o'er
;

O sinners ! then your injured God
Will heed your cries no more.

QQ 7s and 68.

OO « Cont iniial Prayer.

1 LORD God of my salvation !

To thee, to thee 1 cry

:

Oh ! let my supplication

Arrest thine ear on high :

Distresses round me thicken
;

My life draws nigh the grave;
Descend, O Lord ! to quicken ;

Descend, my soul to save.

' Thy wrath lies hard upon me>
Thy billows o'er me roll

;

My friends all seem to shun mc,
And foes beset my soul

;

Where'er on earth I turn me,
No comforter is near

;

Wilt thou, too. Father ! spurn me ?

Wilt thou refuse to hoar ]
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3 No ;—banished and heart-broken.
My soul still clings to thee

;

The promise thou hast spoken
Shall still my refuge be :

To present ills and terrors

May future joy nicrease,

And scourge me from my errors

To duty, hope, and peace.

L. M.

Covenant with Christy the true David.

1 FOR ever shall my song lecord
The truth and mercy of the Lord

:

Mercy and truth for ever stand,

Like heaven, established by his hand.

2 Thus to his Son he sware, and said,—
" With thee my covenant first is mad© }

In thee shall dying sinners live
;

Glory and grace are thine to give.

3 " Be thou my prophet, thou my priest

;

Thy children shall be ever blest

:

Thou art my chosen King ; thy throne
Shall stand eternal, like my own.'"

4 Now let the church rejoice, and sing
Jesus, her Saviour, and her King

;

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

89
FIRST PART, C. M.

The Faithfulness of God.

1 MY never-ceasing songs shall show
The mercies of the Lord

;

And make succeeding ages know
How faithful is his word.

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

;

And if he speaks a promise once,
Th' eternal grace is sure.

3 How long the race of David held
The promised Jewish throne !

But there 's a nobler covenant sealed
To David's greater Son.

4 His seed for ever shall possess
A throne above the skies :
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The meanest subject of his grace
Shall to that glory rise.

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

;

And saints on earth their honors raise

To thine unchanging love.

SECOND PART, C. M.

A blessed Gospel.

1 BLEST are the souls that hear and Know
The gospel's joyful sound

;

Peace shall attend the path they go,

And light their steps surround.

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up,

Through their Redeemer's name;
His righteousness exalts their hope,
Nor Satan dares condemn.

3 The Lord, our glory and defence,

Strength and salvation gives
;

Israel ! thy King for ever reigns.

Thy God for ever lives.

THIRD PART, C. M.

Humble Worship.

1 WITH reverence let the saints appear,
And bow before the Lord

;

His high commands with reverence hear,

And tremble at his word.

2 How terrible thy glories be !

How bright thine armies shine !

Where is the power that vies with thee 1

Or truth, compared with thine ]

3 The northern polo, and southern, rest

On thy supporting hand
;

Darkness and day, trom cast to west.

Move round at thy command.

4 Thy words the raging winds control.

And rule the boisterous deep ;

Thou makcst the sleeping billows roll,

The rolling billows sleep.

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

And the dark world of hell

;

89.
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How did thine arm in vengeance shine,

When Egypt durst rebel

!

G Justice and judgment are thy throne,

Yet wondrous is thy grace
;

While truth and mercy, joined in one.
Invite us near thy face.

89.
FOURTH PART, C. M
The Mercies of God.

1 THE mercies of my God and King
My tongue shall still pursue

;

Oh ! happy they who, while they sing
Those mercies, share them too.

2 As bright and lasting as the sun,

As lofty as the sky,

From age to age thy word shall run,

And chance and change defy.

3 The covenant of the King of kings
Shall stand for ever sure

;

Beneath the shadow of thy wings
Thy saints repose secure.

4 Thine is the earth, and thine the skies,

Created at thy will

;

The waves at thy command arise.

At thy command are still.

5 In earth below, in heaven above.
Who—who is Lord like thee 1

Oh ! spread the gospel of thy love,

Till all thy glory see.

L. P. M.

Death and the Resurrection.

1 THINK, mighty God ! on feeble man,—
How few his hours ! how short his span !-

Short from the cradle to the grave

;

Who can secure his vital breath.

Against the bold demands of death.

With skill to fly, or power to save 1

2 Lord ! shall it be for ever said,

—

" The race of man was ever made
For sickness, sorrow, and the dustV

89.
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Are not thy servants, day by day,
Sent to their graves, and turned to clayl
Lord ! where 's thy kindness to the just ?

3 Hast thou not promised to thy Son,
And ail his seed, a heavenly erown 1

But flesh and sense indulge despair

:

For ever blessed be the Loid,

That faith can read his holy word,
And And a resurrection there.

4 For ever blessed be the Lord,

Who gives his saints a long reward.
For all their toil, reproach, and pain

:

Let all below, and all above.
Join to proclaim thy wondrous love,

And each repeat his loud—Amen.

on ^ ^-

nJKJm Man mortal, and God eternal.

i THROUGH every age, eternal God

!

Thou art our rest, our safe abode
;

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

2 Long hadst thou reigned, ere time began,
Or dust was fashioned to a man

;

And long thy kingdom shall endure.
When earth and time shall be no more.

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

Made up of guilt and vanity
;

Thy dreadful sentence, Lord ! was jast,

—

" Return, ye sinners ! to your dust."

4 Death, like an overflowing stream.
Sweeps us away ; our life 's a dream

;

An empty tale ; a morning-flower,
Cut down and withered in an hour.

90
FIRST PART, C M.

God, t/te Help of the Saintg.

1 O GOD ! our help in ages past.

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

And our eternal home,

—

2 Beneath the shadow of thy throne.

Thy saints have dwelt secure

;

13
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Sufficient is thine arm alone»

And our defence is sure.

3 Before the hills in order stood,

Or earth received her frame
;

From everlasting thou art God,

—

To endless years the same.

4 Thy word commands our flesh to dust-
" Return, ye sons of men !"

All nations rose from earth at first,

And turn to earth again.

5 O God ! our help in ages past.

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

And our eternal home.

90
SECOND PART, C. M.

Breathing ujier Heaven.

1 RETURN, O God of love ! return
;

Earth is a tiresome place

:

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

2 Let heaven succeed our painful years,
Let sin and sorrow cease

;

And in proportion to our tears.

So make our joys increase.

3 Thy wonders to thy servants show,
Make thine own work complete

;

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

4 Then shall we shine before thy throne.
In all thy beauty. Lord

!

And the poor service we have done
Meet a divine reward.

90
THIRD PART, C. M.

Preparationfor Death.

LORD ! if thine eyes survey our faults,

And justice grow severe,

Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts.

And burns beyond our fear.

Almighty God ! reveal thy love,

An'^ not thy wrath alone

;
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Oh ! let our sweet experience prove
The mercies of thy throne.

Our souls would learn the heavenly art

T' improve the hours we have,

That we may act the wiser part,

And live beyond the grave.

s. M.

Tlie Frailty and S/iortness of Life.

1 LORD ! what a feeble piece

Is this our mortal frame !

Our life—how poor a trifle 't is,

That scarce deserves the name i

2 Alas the brittle clay,

1'hat built our body first

!

And every month, and every day,

'T is mouldering back to dust.

3 Our moments fly apace.
Nor will our minutes stay

;

Just like a flood, our hasty days
Are sweeping us away.

4 Well, if our days must fly,

We '11 keep their end in sight

;

We '11 spend them all in wisdom's way,
And let them speed their flight.

I? They '11 waft us sooner o'er

This lile's tempestuous sea :

Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore

Of blest eternity.

on ^'

ijyjt New- Year'8 Day.

1 WHILE, with ceaseless course, the sun
Hasted through the former year.

Many souls their race have run,

Never more to meet us here :

Fixed in an eternal state,

They have done with all below i

We a litth; longer wait,

But how little,—none can know.

2 As the winged arrow flies

Speedily the mark to find ;
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As the lightning from the skies

Darts and leaves no trace behind,—
Swiftly thus our fleeting days
Bear us down life's rapid stream

;

Upward, Lord ! our spirits raise,

—

All below is but a dream.

3 Thanks for mercies past, receive ;

Pardon of our sins renew

:

From this moment may we live

With eternity in view :

Bless the word to young and old
;

Shed abroad a Saviour's love
;

And when life's short tale is told.

May we dwell with thee above.

FIRST PART, L. M.

Divine Protection amid Dangers.

1 HE that hath made his refuge, God,
Shall find a most secure abode

;

Shall walk all day beneath his shade,

And there, at night, shall rest his head.

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

;

I, who am formed of feeble dust,

Make thine almighty arm my trust."

3 Thrice happy man ! thy Maker's care
Shall keep thee from the fowler's snare ;-

Satan, the fowler, who betrays
Unguarded souls a thousand ways.

4 If burning beams of noon conspire
To dart a pestilential fire

;

God is thy life,—his wings are spread.
To shield thee with a healthful shade.

5 If vapors, with malignant breath,

Rise thick, and scatter midnight-death,
Israel is safe : the poisoned air

Grows pure, if Israel's God be there.

SECOND PART, L. M.

7%€ Security of the Saints.

1 WHAT though a thousand at thy side.

At thy right hand, ten thousand died %

91
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Thy God his chosen people saves.

Among the dead, amid the graves.

2 So when he sent his angel down
To make his wrath in Egypt known,
And slew their sons,—his careful eye
Passed all the doors of Jacob by.

3 But if the fire, or plague, or sword,
Receive commission from the Lord,
To strike his saints among the rest.

Their very pains and deaths are blest.

4 The sword, the pestilence, or fire,

Shall but fulfill their best desire
;

From sins and sorrows set them free,

And bring thy children, Lord ! to thee.

01 c ^»

*J ± • Exhortation to trust in God.

1 YE sons of men ! a feeble race,

Exposed to every snare.

Come, make the Lord your dwelling-plac
And try and trust his care.

2 He '11 give his angels charge to keep
Your feet in all your ways

;

To watch your pillow vv^hile you sleep.

And guard your happy days.

3 ** Because on me they set their love,

I '11 save them," saith the Lord
;

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

4 " My grace shall answer when they call,

In trouble I '11 be nigh :

My power shall help them when they fall.

And raise them when they die.

5 " Those who on earth my name have kno
I Ml honor them in heaven

;

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

Q-l FIRST PART, 8s and 7b.

^ -!•• The Dirirw. Protection.

1 CALL Jehovah thy salvation,

Rest beneath th' Almighty's shade ;

13*
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In his secret habitation,

Dwell, and never be dismayed :

There no tumult can alarm thee,

Thou shalt dread no liidden snare

,

Guile nor violence can harm thee,

In eternal safeguard there.

2 From the sword, at noonday wasting,

From the noisome pestilence,

In the depth of midnight, blasting,

God shall be thy sure defence :

Fear not thou the deadly quiver.

When a thousand feel the blow
;

Mercy shall thy soul deliver,

Though ten thousand be laid low.

3 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 doubb.
Crown with life beyond the grave.

91
SECOND PART, 8s and 7s.

An Evening-Psalm.

1 SAVIOUR ! breathe an evening-blessing.
Ere repose our spirits seal

;

Sin and want we come confessing
;

Thou canst save, and thou canst heal.

2 Though destruction walk around us,

Though the arrows past us fly.

Angel-guards from thee surround us

;

We are safe, if thou art nigh.

3 Though the night be dark and dreary,
Darkness cannot hide 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 our tomb,

May the morn in heaven awake us.

Clad in bright and deathless bjoom.
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QQ FIRST PART, I,. M.

*J/C/» A Psabn for the Lord s Day.

1 SWEET is the work, my God ! my Kin, ,

!

To praise thy name, give thanks and sii'...*;

To show thy love by morning-light,

And talk of all thy truth at night.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest.

No mortal care shall seize my breast;

Oh ! may my heart in tune be found,

Like David's harp of solemn sound.

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord,
And bless his works, and bless his word;
Thy works of grace,—how bright they shine

!

How deep thy counsels ! how diviiie !

4 Lord ! I shall share a glorious part.

When grace hath well refined my heart,

And fresh supplies of joy are sh(;d,

Like holy oil, to cheer my head.

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

And every power find sweet employ
In that eternal world of joy.

91
SECOND PART, L. M.

The Church, Ifie Garden of God.

1 LORD ! 't is a pleasant thing to stand
In gardens planted by thy hand

;

Let me within thy courts be seen.

Like a young cedar, fresh and green.

2 There grow thy saints in faith and love,

Blest with thine inlkience Innn above

;

Not Lebanon, with all its trees,

Yields such a comely sight as the^.

3 Laden with fruits of age, thoy show,
The Lord is holy, just and true :

None who att<Mid iiis gates shall find

A God unfaithful, or unkind.

92
S. M.

Public Worship.

1 SWEI-yr is the work, O Lord !

Thy glorious name to sing.
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To praise and pray, to hear thy word,
A. d grateful olibrings bring.

2 ^w( Hi—at the dawning light,

Thy boundless love to tell

;

And when approach the shades of Bight,

Still on the theme to dwell.

3 Sweet—on this day of rest.

To join, in heart and voice,

With those, who love and serve thee besS

And in thy name rejoice.

4 To songs of praise and joy
Be every Sabbath given,

That such may be our blest employ
Eternally in heaven.

92 Praise to God in the Sancluarr/.

1 THOU who art enthroned above,
Thou by whom we live and move T

Oh ! how sweet, with joyful tongue.
To resound thy praise in song I

When the morning paints the skies.

When the sparkling stars arise,

All thy favors to rehearse.

And give thanks in grateful verse.

2 Sweet the day of sacred rest.

When devotion fills the breast,

When we dwell within thy house.
Hear thy word, and pay our vows

;

Notes to heaven's high mansions rais€^

Fill its courts with joyful praise
;

With repeated hymns proclaim
Great Jehovah's awful name.

3 From thy works our joys arise,

O thou only good and wise \

Who thy wonders can declare ?

How profound tliy counsels are f

Warm our hearts with sacred fire;

Grateful fervors still inspire;

All our powers, with all their might,

Ever in thy praise unite.
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FIRST PART L M.

The eternal and sovereign God.

1 JEHOVAH reigns ; he dwells in light.

Girded with majesty and might

:

The world, created by his hands.
Still on its first foundation stands.

2 But ere this spacious world was made,
Or had its first foundations laid.

Thy throne eternal ages stood,

—

Thyself, the ever-living God.

3 Like floods, the angry nations rise,

And aim their rage against the skies :

Vain floods that aim their rage so high !—
At thy rebuke the billows die.

4 For ever shall thy throne endure,
Thy promise stands for ever sure

;

And everlasting holiness

Becomes the dwellings of thy grace.

SECOND PART, L. M.

Dominion and Power of God.

1 THE Lord, the God of glory, reigns,

In robes of majesty arrayed
;

His rule omnipotence sustains,

And guides the worlds his hands have made,

2 Ere rolling worlds began to move.
Or ere the heavens were stretched abroad,

Thine awful throne was lixed above

:

From everlasting thou art God.

3 The swelling floods tumultuous rise

—

Aloud the angry tempests roar.

Lift their proud billows to the skies,

And foam and lash the trembling shore.

4 The Lord, the mighty God on high,

Controls the fiercely raging seas;

He speaks I—and noise and tempest fly

;

The waves sink down in gentle peace.

5 Thy sovereign laws are ever sure
;

Eternal holiness is thine
;

And, Lord ! thy people should be pure,

And in thy blest resemblance shine.

93
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QQ S. P. M.

y0# The Majesty of God.

1 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 secui-cly stands,

And skies and stars obey thy word

;

Thy throne was fixed on high
Before the starry sky ;

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord !

3 Let floods and nations rage,

And all their power engage
;

Let swelling tides assault the sky

:

The terrors of thy frown
Shall beat their madness down ;

Thy throne for ever stands on high.

4 Thy promises are true.

Thy grace is ever new
;

There fixed, thy church shall ne'er remove:
Thy saints, with holy fear,

Shall in thy courts appear.
And sing thine everlasting love.

93.
5s and 6s.

God's Servants should praise Him,

YE servants of God !

Your Master proclaim.
And publish abroad

His wonderful name

;

The name, all-viciorious,

Of Jesus extol

;

His kingdom is glorious,
And rules over all.

God ruleth on high,

Almighty to save

;

And still he is nigh,

His presence we have

:

The great congregation
His triumph shall sing.
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Ascribing salvation

To Jesus, our King.

" Salvation to God
Who sits on the throne !"—

Let all cry aloud,

And honor the Son :

Immanuel's praises

The angels proclaim

;

Fall down on their faces,

And worship the Lamb

Then let us adore,

And give him his right

;

All glory and power,
And wisdom and might

;

All honor and blessing,

—

With angels above,

—

And thanks never ceasing,

And inlinite love.

c. M.

//e/p in Go4^

1 HAD not the Lord, my rock, my help,

Sustained my fainting head,

My life had now in silence dwelt,

My soul among the dead.

2 " Alas ! my sliding feet," I cried

;

Thy promise was my hope
;

Thy grace stood constant at my side,

Thy spirit bore me up.

3 While multitudes of mournful thoughts
Within my bosom roll.

Thy boundless love forgives my faults,

Thy comforts cheer my soul.

L.M.

Warning against Delay

COME, let our voices join to raise

A sacred song of solemn praise
;

God is a sovereign King ;—rehearse
His honors in exalted verse.

Come, let our souls address the Lord,

Who framed our natures with his word

;
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He is our Shepherd ;—we the sheep,
His mercy chose, his pastures keep.

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

The counsels of his love obey

;

Nor let our hardened hearts renew
The sins dnd plagues that Israel knew,

4 Look back, my soul ! with holy dread,

And view those ancient rebels dead

:

Attend the offered grace to-day,

Nor lose the blessing by delay.

5 Seize the kind promise, while it waits,

And march to Zion's heavenly gates

;

Believe,—and take the promised rest

,

Obey,—and be for ever blest.

c. M.

Preparationfar Prayer.

1 SING to the Lord Jehovah's name,
And in his strength rejoice

;

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

2 With thanks, approach his awful sight.

And psalms of honor sing
;

The Lord 's a God of boundless might.
The whole creation's King.

3 Come, and with humble souls, adore ;

Come, kneel before his face :

Oh ! may the creatures of his power
Be children of his grace.

4 Now is the time ;—he bends his ear.

And waits for your request

;

Come, lest he rouse his wrath, and swear,
"Ye shall not see my rest."

nJ^» Immediate Obedience.

1 COME, sound his praise abroad.
And hymns of glory sing

;

Jehovah is the sovereign God,
The universal King.

2 He formed the deeps unknown ;

He gave the seas their bound
;
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The watery worlds are all his own,
And all the solid ground.

3 Come, worship at his throne
;

Come, bow before the Lord

:

We are his works, and not our own

;

He formed us by his word.

4 To-day attend his voice,

Nor da^'e provoke his rod
;

Come, like the people of his choice,

And own your gracious God.

5 But if your ears refuse

The language of his grace,

And hearts grow hard, like stubborn Jews,
That unbelieving race ;—

6 The Lord, in vengeance dressed.

Will lift his hand and swear,

—

"You, that despise my promised rest.

Shall have no portion there."

Q5 H M.

^tJ

%

Seeking God today.

1 COME, let us gladly sing
To God, our Saviour-King

;

With thanks his presence seek,

In psalms his praises speak
;

He 's God most high ; let all draw nigh,

And crown him—Lord of earth and sky.

2 He gave the mountains birth.

He made this spacious earth
;

His arc the sea and land

—

They rose at his command :

With reverence all before him fall,

And on his name devoutly call.

3 Come, kneel before his throne,
For he is God alone

;

We are tho flock he leads

—

The sheep his bounty feeds:
To-day,—to-day,—his voice obey;—

•

Grieve not the Holy Ghost away.

U*J* Piifilir Wornfiip.

1 OH ! come, let us sing to the TiOrd,

In God, our salvation, rejoice ;

14
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In psalms of thanksgiving, record
His praise, with one spirit, one voice

:

Jehovah is King, and he reigns

—

The God of all gods, on his throne

;

The strength of the hills he maintains

;

The ends of the earth are his own.

2 The sea is Jehovah's—he made
The tide its dominion to knowii

The land is Jehovah's—he laid

Its solid foundation below :

Oh ! come, let us worship and kneel
Before our Creator, our God

;

The people who serve him with zeal,

The flock whom he guides with his rod.

Q /> C. M.

t/ "• Christ'sftrst and second Coming.

1 SING to the Lord, ye distant lands

!

Ye tribes of every tongue !

His new-discovered grace demands
A new and nobler song.

2 Say to the nations,—" Jesus reigns,

God's own almighty Son
;

His power the sinking world sustains,

And grace surrounds his throne."

3 Let heaven proclaim the joyful day,
Joy through the earth be seen

;

Let cities shine in bright array,

And fields in cheerful green.

4 Let an unusual joy surprise
The islands of the sea

;

Ye mountains ! sink, ye vallies ! rise.

Prepare the Lord his way.

6 Behold, he comes,—he comes to bless
The nations, as their God

;

To show the world his righteousness.
And send his truth abroad.

But when his voice shall raise the dead,
And bid the world draw near,

How will the guilty nations dread.
To see their Judge appear

!
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S. M.

Praise due to God alone-

1 NOW let our songs arise,

In new exalted strains
;

Let earth repeat it to the skies :

—

The Lord, the Saviour, reigns S

2 Sing to the Lord, our God,
And bless his sacred name ;

His great salvation, all abroad.
From day to day proclaim.

3 Mid heathen nations place
The glories of his throne

;

And let the wonders of his grace
Through all the earth be known,

4 Great is th' eternal Lord,
And great must be his praise

:

O'er all the gods, on high adored,

His mightier arm he '11 raise.

5 Through earth, let every tribe,

Let every nation, sing :

Glory, and grace, and might ascribe

To our eternal King.

Qfi
L P M

c7U • The God of the Gentiles.

1 LET all the earth their voices raise,

To sing the choicest psalm of praise

;

To sing and bless Jehovah's name :

His glory let the heathen know

;

His wonders to the nations show
;

And all his saving works proclaim.

2 He framed the globe, he built the sky,

He made the shining worlds on high.

And reigns complete in glory there

;

His beams arc majesty and light

;

His beauties,—how divinely bright!

His temple,—how divinely fair !

3 Come the great day, the glorious hour,

When earth shall feel his saving power.

And barb'rous nations fear his name !

Then shall thn race of man confess

The beauty of his holiness,

And, in his courts, his grace proclaim.
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97

97

FIRST PART, L. M.

Christ coming to Judgment.

HE reigns ! the Lord, the Saviour, reigns
;

Praise him in evangelic strains
;

Let the whole earth in songs rejoice,

And distant islands join their voice.

Deep are his counsels and unknown
;

But grace and truth support his throne :

Though gloomy clouds his way surround,
Justice is their eternal ground.'

In robes of judgment, lo ! he comes

;

Shakes the wide earth and cleaves the tombs
;

Before him burns devouring fire ;

—

The mountains melt, the seas retire.

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

Then lift your heads, ye saints ! on high,

And sing, for your redemption 's nigh.

SECOND PART, L. M.

Christ's Incarnation.

1 THE Lord is come ;—the heavens proclaim
His birth ; the nations learn his name :

An unknown star directs the road
Of eastern sages, to their God.

2 All ye bright armies of the skies

!

Go worship where the Saviour lies
;

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

3 Let idols totter to the ground.
And their own worshippers confound

;

But Judah shout, and Zion sing,

And earth confess her sovereign King.

THIRD PART, L. M.

Grace and Glory.

1 TH' Almighty reigns, exalted high
O'er all the earth, o'er all the sky :

Though clouds and darkness veil his feet,

His dwelling is the mercy-seat.

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

;

97
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Those glorious seeds shall spring and nsr
And the bright harvest bless our eyes.

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

;

None, but the soul that feels his grace,

Can triumph in his holiness.

Q7 ^- ^i-

t/ I • TTie Reign of Christ.

1 YE isles and shores of every sea I

Rejoice—the Saviour reigns :

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

2 His presence sinks the proudest hills.

And makes the vallies rise
;

The humble soul enjoys his smiles,

The haughty sinner dies.

3 Adoring angels, at his birth,

Make the 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 glory, sown
For saints in darkness lierc,

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

98
FIRST PART, C. M.

Pruiae/ar the Gospel.

1 TO our almighty Maker, God,
New honors be addressed

;

His great salvation shines abroad,
And makes the nations blessed.

2 He spake the word to Abraham first

;

His truth fulfills his grace :

The (Irntilcs make his name their trust,

And learn his righteousness,

'd Let the whole earth his love proclaim,
With all her differr-nt tongues;

14*
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And spread the honor of his name,
In melody and songs.

9Q tSECOND PART, C. M.

- 0» The joyful Reigyi of Christ.

1 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

;

Let men their songs employ

;

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains

Repeat the sounding joy.

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

;

He comes to make his blessings flow,

Far as the curse is found.

4 He rules the world with truth and grace.

And makes the nations prove
The glories of his righteousness,

And wonders of his love.

THIRD PART, C. M.

Christ'sfirst and second Coming.98.
1 TO God address the joyful psalm,

Who wondrous things hath done;
Whose own right hand, and holy arm,
The victory have won.

2 He, to the Gentile nations round,
Hath made his mercy known

;

And to the world's remotest bound
His justice shall be shown.

3 The promised Saviour meekly came,
And man's full ransom paid

;

Again he comes, his own to claim,
In awful pomp arrayed.

4 He comes with i)ower,—he quits the skies.

To punish and reward
;

Oh ! let one general chorus rise

To praise the sovereign Lord.

r\Q FIRST PART, S. M.

tJ *J • The Majrstif ami Grace of Jehovah.

1 THE Lord Jehovah reigns 1—

-

Let all the nations fear ;
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Let sinners tremble at his throne,

And saints be humble there.

2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns !

—

Let earth adore its Lord
;

Bright cherubs his attendants stand,

Swift tc furtill his word.

3 In Zion is his throne;
His honors are divine

;

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

4 How holy is his name !

How terrible his praise !

Justice and truth, and judgment join.

In all his works of grace.

QQ SECOND PART, S. M.

%J %J • A holy God icorshipped with Reverence.

1 EXALT the Lord, our God,
And worship at his feet;

His nature is all holiness.

And mercy is his seat.

^ When Israel was his church.

When Aaron was his priest.

When Moses cried, and Samuel prayed,

—

He gave his people rest.

3 Oft he forgave their sins,

Nor would destroy their race

;

And oft he made his vengeance known
When they abused his grace.

4 Exalt the Lord our God,
Whose grace is still the same

:

Still he 's a God of holiness.

And jealous for his name.

1 r\r\ FIRST PART, L. M.

JL \J\J

•

Praise to our Creator.

1 YE nations round the earth ! rejoice

Before the Lord, your sovereign King

:

Serve him with cli(3erful heart and voice;

With all your tongues his glory sing.

2 The Lord is God ; *t is he alone

Doth life and breath and bei'ig give

;
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We are his work, and not our own ;

The sheep that on his pastures live.

3 Enter his gates with songs ofjoy -,

With prai-ses 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 man shall find

His truth from age to age endure.

1 OO SECOND PART, L. M.

X \J\ /• Tlie sovereign Jehovah.

1 BEFORE Jehovali's awful throne,

Ye nations ! bow with sacred joy :

Know that the Lord is God alone

;

He can create, and he destroy.

2 His sovereign power, without our aid.

Made us of clay, and formed us .Tien

;

And when, like wandering sheep, we strayec'

He brought us to his fold again.

3 We are his people, we his care,

—

Our souls, and all our mortal frame

:

What lasting honors shall we rear.

Almighty Maker ! to thy name ]

4 We '11 crowd thy gates with thankful songs
;

High as the heavens our voices raise

;

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues,

Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.

5 Wide as the world is thy command.
Vast as eternity, thy love

;

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand,

When rolling years shall cease to move.

1 no "" ^
X \J\Jm The Creator adored.

1 SING all ye lands !—with raptjiire sing,

And bless Jehovah's name
;

With loud hosannas hail your King,

—

Bow down—your God proclaim.

2 Know that the Lord is God alone,

—

'T is he who made us all

;

His people—we his sceptre own,
His sheep—we hear his call.
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3 Enter his gates, with shouts of joy,

And in his courts bow down
;

Let heart-felt thanks your tongues employ,
And him your sovereign crown.

4 For he is good beyond all praise,

No bounds his mercy knows

;

His truth endures through endless days,

His grace for ever flows.

I no " ''

X \J\J» God's Goodness and Truth.

1 SING to the Lord most high

:

Let every land adore ;

With grateful voice make known
His goodness and his power

:

With cheerful songs
Declare his ways,
And let his praise

Inspire your tongues.

2 Enter his courts with joy

;

With fear address the Lord

;

He formed us with his hand,
And quickened by his word

;

With wide command,
He spreads his sway
O 'er every sea

And every land.

3 His hands provide our food.

And every blessing give
;

We feed upon his care.

And in his pastures live

:

With cheerful songs
Declare his ways.
And let his praise

Inspire your tongues.

4 Good is the Lord our God,
His truth and mercy sure

;

While earth and heaven shall last,

His promises endure
;

With wide command.
He spreads his sway
O'er every sea

And every land.



166 PSALMS.

100
7s.

Praisefrom all Lands.

1 OH ! be joyful in the Lord,
Every land beneath the sun !

In his praise with glad accord,
Let all tongues and hearts be one:

For our God is God alone,

Whose we are, and not our own

;

We his people are—the sheep
He will ever rule and keep.

2 Come, and join the joyous throng
Who Jehovah's praise pruclaim:

In his courts, with grateful song,
Speak the honors of his name :

Rich his bounty to our race ;

Inexhaustible his grace

;

Ready to forgive and bless
;

Ever sure his faithfulness.

-I r\r\ lis and 8s.

J- yjyJn Thanksgiving and Praise in the Sanctuary.

1 BE joyful in God, all ye lands of the earth!
Oh ! serve him with gladness and fear

,

Exult in his presence with music and mirth,
With love and devotion draw near.

2 Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone,

Creator and ruler o'er all

:

And we are his people, his sceptre we own ;

His sheep, and we follow his call.

3 Oh ! enter his gates with thanksgiving and song-,

Your vows in his temple proclaim

;

His praise in melodious accordance prolong,

And bless his adorable name.

4 For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good,
And we are the work of h is hand

;

His mercy and truth from eternity stood,

And shall to eternity stand.

im "^^^

X\J JL • TVie Magistrate's Song.

1 MERCY and judgment are my song;
And since they both to thee belong.

My gracious God ! my righteous King

!

To thee my songs and vows I bring.
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2 If I am raised to bear the sword,
I '11 take my counsels from thy word

;

Thy justice and thy heavenly grace
Shall be the pattern of my ways.

3 Let wisdom all my actions guide,

And let my God with me reside

:

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

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

To posts of honor, wealth, and trust

;

The men, that work thy holy will.

Shall be my friends and fav'rites still.

1 C\0 FIRST PART, L. M.

J- \J/Ci» Men mortal—tke Church safe.

1 IT is the Lord our Saviour's hand
Weakens our strength amidst the race;

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

2 Spare us, O Lord ! aloud we pray^
Nor let our sun go down at noon

;

Thy years are one eternal day.
And must thy children die so soon ^

3 Yet, in the midst of death and grief.

This thought our sorrow should assuage ;-

" Our Father and our Saviour live :

Christ is the same through every age."

4 The starry curtains of the sky.

Like garments, shall be laid aside
;

But still thy throne stands firm and high
»

Thy church for ever must abide.

5 Before thy foce, thy church shall live.

And on thy throne thy children reign

;

This dying world shall they survive,

And the dead saints be raised again.

1 r\Q BECOND PART, L. M.

L \J/^ • 7Vjc unchanging God.

1 GREAT Former of this various frame !

Our souls adore thine awful name.
And bow and trenihlo, while they praise

The Ancient of eternal days.
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2 Before thine infinite survey.
Creation rose as yesterday

;

And, as to-morrow, shall thine eye
See earth and stars in ruin lie.

3 Beyond the highest angel's sight.

Thou dwellest'in eternal light.

Which shines with undiminished ray,

While suns and systems waste away.

4 Our days a transient period run
And change with every circling sun

;

And while to lengthened years we trust

Before the moth we sink to dust.

5 But let the creatures fall around

;

Let death consign us to the ground

;

Let the last general flame arise,

And melt the arches of the skies ;

—

6 Calm as the summer's ocean, \.e

Can all the wreck of nature see

;

While grace secures us an abode
Unshaken as the throne of God.

102
FIRST PART, C. M.

Prayer heard, and Zion restored.

1 LET Zion and her sons rejoice

;

Behold the promised hour !

Her God hath heard her mourning voir

And comes t' exalt his power.

2 Her dust and ruins that remain
Are precious in our eyes :

Those ruins shall be built again.

And all that dust shall rise.

3 The Lord will raise .Jerusalem,

And stand in glory there ;

Nations shall bow before his name.
And kings attend with fear.

4 He sits a sovereign on his throne.
With pity in his eyes

;

He hears the dying pris'ners groan.
And sees their sighs arise.

5 He frees the souls condemned to death

;

And, when his saints complain.
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It shan't be said, that praying- bi-eath

Was ever spent in vain.

6 This shall be known, when we are dead,

And left on long record

;

That ages, yet unborn, may read,

And trust and praise the Lord.

1 ( iQ SECOND PART, C. M.

i V //W • A Prayerfor the Afflicted.

1 HEAR me, O God ! nor hide thy face

;

But answer, lest I die;

Hast thou not built a throne of grace,

To hear when sinners cry ]

2 As on some lonely building's top,

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

I sit and grieve alone.

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

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

4 Thou wilt arise and show thy face.

Nor will my Lord delay
Beyond th' appointed hour of grace,

That long-expected day.

5 He hears his saints, he knows their cry,

And, by mysterious ways,
Redeems the pris'ners doomed to die

;

And fills their tongues with praise.

IpvQ THIRD PART, C M.

-Vy/W* God unchangeable (unid Changes of Creation.

1 THROUGH endless years thou art the same,
O thou eternal God I

Ages to come shall know thy name.
And tell thy works abroad.

'2 The .'^.rong foundations of the earth,

Ot old by thee were laid
;

By thee, the beauteous arch of heaven,
With matchless skill, was made.

3 Soon shall this goodly fram(^ of things,

Formed by thy powerful hand,
15
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Be, like a vesture laid aside,

And changed at thy command.

4 But thy perfections all divine,

Eternal as thy days.

Through everlasting ages shine,

With undiminished rays.

1 1)9
'"

M.\JAff» Prat/er in Affliction.

1 HEAR my prayer, Jehovah ! hear;
Listen to my humble cries

;

See the day of trouble near

;

Heavy on my soul it lies.

2 Hide not, then, thy gracious face,

When the storm around me falls

;

Hear me, O thou God of grace

!

In the time thy servant caPs.

3 Earth and hell their censures pour,

Madly rage against my soul

:

When my God appears no more.
Who their fury can control 1

4 Hide not, then, thy gracious face, «

When the storm around me falls ;

Hear me, O thou God of grace !

Hear me when thy servant calls.

1 r^Q FIRST PART, L. M.

X V/O • TTie Goodness and Mercy of God celebrated.

1 BLESS, O my soul ! the living God,
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad

;

Let all the powers, within me, join

In work and worship so divine.

2 Bless, O my soul ! the God of grace

;

His favors claim thy highest praise :

Why should the wonders he hath wrought
Be lost in silence and forgot T

3 'T is he, my soul I who sent his Soi:

To die for crimes which thou hast done ^
He owns the ransom, and forgives
The hourly follies of our lives.

4 Let the whole earth his porver confess,

Let the whole earth adore his grace

:
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The Gentile with the Jew shall join,

In work and worship so divine.

1/\Q SECOND PART, L. M.

JL v/0» Forgiveness—gentle Chastisement.

1 THE Lord,—how wondrous are his ways !

How firm his truth, how large his grace I

He takes his mercy for his throne

;

And thence he makes his glories known.

2 Not half so high his power hath spread
The starry heavens, above our head

;

As his rich love exceeds our praise,

Exceeds the highest hopes we raise.

3 Not half so far hath nature placed,

The rising morning from the west.

As his forgiving grace removes
The daily guilt of those he loves.

4 How slowly doth his wrath arise

!

On swiftef wings salvation flies

;

And if he lets his anger burn,
How soon his frowns to pity turn !

5 But his eternal love is sure
;

To all the saints it shall endure :

From age to age, his truth shall reign

;

Nor children's children hope in vain.

1 rvQ FIRST PART, S. M.

IUO • The Mercies of God.

1 OH ! bless the Lord, my soul

!

Let all within me join.

And aid my tongue to bless his name,
Whose favors are divine.

2 Oh ! bless the Lord, my soul

!

Nor let his mercies lie

Forgotten in unthankfuincss
And without praises die.

3 'T is he forgives thy sins,

'T is he relieves thy pain,

*T is he who heals thy sicknesses,

And makes thee young again.

\ He crowns thy life with love,

When ransomed from the grave
;
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He, who redeemed my soul from hell,

Hath sovereign power to save.

5 He fills the poor with good

;

He gives the sufferers rest

;

The Lord hath judgments for the proud.
And justice for th' oppressed.

6 His wondrous works and ways
He made by Moses known

;

But sent the world his truth and grace.

By his beloved Son.

1 r\0 SECOND PART, S. M.

J- v/^ • Praiss to Godfor his Mercies.

1 OH ! bless the Lord, my soul

!

His grace to thee proclaim

:

And ail that is within me join

To bless his holy name.

2 Oh ! 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 wrath is ever slow to rise,

And ready to abate.

4 He pardons all thy sins,

Prolongs thy feeble breath
;

He healeth thy infirmities.

And ransoms thee from death.

5 Then bless his holy name.
Whose grace hath made thee whole

;

Whose loving-kindness crowns thy davs

:

Oh ! bless the Lord, my soul

!

]r\0 THIRD PART, S. M.
\J^o Mercy in the midst of Judgment.

1 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

;
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So far the riches 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 who 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 sweep o'er the fieldn

It withers in an hour.

6 But thy compassions, Lord !

To endless years endure
;

And children's children ever find

Thy words of promise sure.

1 OQ FOURTH PART, S. M.

X.\JtJ» GocTs Dominion ; or, angelic Praise.

1 THE Lord, the sovereign King,
Hath fixed his throne on high

;

O'er all the heavenly world he rules,

And all beneath the sky.

2 Ye angels ! great in might,
And swift to do his will,

Bless ye the Lord, whose voice ye hear,

Whose pleasure ye fulfill.

3 Let the bright hosts who wait
The orders of their King,

And guard his churches when they pray.
Join in the praise they sing.

4 While all his wondrous works,
Through his vast kingdom, show

Thoir Makor's glory, thou, my soul

!

Shalt sing his graces too.

1 O/L '
^^

X vyT^» God's Mdjrulij as the Crcntor and sovereign King.

1 MY soul 1 thy great Creator praise;

When clothed in his celestial ravs,
16*
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lie in full majesty appears,
And, like a robe, his glory wears.

2 The heavens are for his curtains spread
,

Th' unfathomed deep he makes his bed ;

Clouds are his chariot, when he flies,

On winged storms, across the skies.

3 Angels, whom his own breath inspires,

His ministers, are flaming fires

;

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

4 Vast are thy works, almighty Lord !

All nature rests upon thy word
;

And the whole race of creatures stand,

Waiting their portion from thy hand.

5 The earth stands trembling at thy stroke,

And at thy touch the mountains smoke

;

Yet humble souls may see thy face.

And. tell their wants to sovereign grace.

6 In thee, my hopes and wishes meet,
And make my meditations sweet

;

Thy praises shall my breath employ,
Till it expire in endless joy.

c. M.

Covenant with Abraham remembered.105,
1 GIVE thanks to God, invoke his name,

And tell the world his grace

;

Sound through the earth his deeds of fame,
That all may seek his face.

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

To numerous ages yet behind,
In equal force shall . ast-

3 He sware to Abraham and his seed,
And made the blessings sure

;

Gentiles the ancient promise read,
And find his truth endure.

4 Like pilgrims through the countries round
Securely they removed

;

And haughty kings, who on thera frowned,
Severely he reproved.
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5 Thus guarded by th' almighty hand.
The chosen tribes possessed

Canaan, the rich, the promised land,
And there enjoyed their rest.

6 Then let the world forbear its rage.
The church rc.'nounce her fear

;

Israel must live through every age.
And be th' Almighty's care.

-JL \JtJ * Encouragement to seek God.

1 OH ! give thariks unto the Lord
;

All his wondrous deeds proclaim:
Every tongue his praise record

;

Every lieart adore his name.

2 Seek the Lord, his grace implore,

On his love your trust repose

;

Seek his presence evermore
;

There lay down your cares and woes.

3 Ye, who make the Lord your choice,

Call to mind his works of love ;

Tell his wonders, and rejoice

In your King who reigns above.

4 Thou, O Lord ! art true and just

;

Thou wilt crown, with sure success,

All the waiting souls that trust

In thy love and faithfulness.

1r\p FIRST PART, L. M.

. v/U • God praisedfor his Goodness and Mercy.

1 OH ! render thanks to God above,

The fountain of eternal love
;

Whose mercy firm, tlirough ages past,

Has stood, and shull for ever last.

2 Who can his mighty deeds express,

Not only vast, hut numberless]
What mortal eloquence can raise

His tribute of immortal praise?

3 Extend to me that favor. Lord !

Thou to thy clw^sen doth afford
;

When thou rfturnest to set them free,

Lot thy salvation visit me.
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4 Oh ! render thanks to G^od above^
The 'buntain of eternariove

;Wh ./se mercy firm, through ages past.
Has stood, and shall for ever last.

-j f\iy SECOND PART, L. M.
-i \J\J» Praise to Gudfor his Greatness and Mercy.

1 TO God, the great, the ever-blessed,
Let songs of honor be addressed

;

His mercy firm for ever stands
;

Give him the thanks his love demands.

2 Who knows the wonders of thy ways'?
Who shall fulfill thy boundless praise T—
Blest are the souls that fear thee still,

And pay their duty to thy will.

3 Remember what thy mercy did

For Jacob's race, thy chosen seed ;

And, with the same salvation, bless

The meanest suppliant of thy grace.

4 Oh ! may I see thy tribes rejoice.

And aid their triumphs with my voice

;

This is my glory, Lord ! to be
Joined to thy saints, and near to thee.

s M.

Israelpunished andpardoned.

1 GOD of eternal love I

How fickle are our ways \

And yet, how oft did Israel prove
Thy constancy of grace !

2 They saw thy wonders wrought.
And then thy praise they sung :

But soon thy works of power forgot.

And murmured with their tongue.

3 Now they believe his word,
While rocks with rivers flow,

Now with their sins provoke the Jjord,

Till he reduced them low.

4 Yet when they mourned their faults.

He hearkened to their groans
;

Brought his own covenant to his thoughts.
And called them still his sons.

106
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5 Their names were in his book

;

He saved them from their foes;

Oft he chastised, but ne'er forsook,

The people whom he chose.

6 Let Israel bless the Lord,
Who loved their ancient race ;

And christians join the solemn word,

—

Amen,—to all the praise.

107.
FIRST PART, L. M.

Isr<iel led to Canacm. and Christians to Heaven.

1 GIVE thanks to God—he reigns above ;

Kind are his thoughts, his name is love

;

His mercy ages past have known.
And ages long to come shall own.

2 Let the redeemed of the Lord
The wonders of his grace record

;

Israel, the nation whom he chose.

And rescued from their mighty foes.

3 So when our first release we gain
From sin's own yoke, and Satan's chain,

We have this desert world to pass,

—

A dangerous and a tiresome place.

4 He feeds and clothes us all the way.
He guides our footsteps, lest we stray

;

He guards us with a powerful hand,
And brings us to the heavenly land.

5 Oh ! let us, then, with joy record
The truth and goodness of the Lord

;

How great his works—how kind his ways

!

Lot every tongue; pronounce his praise.

1 CY7 SECOND PART, L. M.

X\J i • 7%e Seaman's Song.

1 WOULD you behold the works of God,
His wonders in the world abroad?
Go with the mariners, and trace

The unknown regions of the seas.

2 They leave their native shores behi"-'

And seize; the favor of the wind

:

Till (Jod commands,—and tempests rise,

That heave the ocean to the skies.
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3 When land is far and death is nigh.

Lost to all hope, to God they cry ;

His mercy hears their loud address,

And sends salvation in distress.

4 Oh ! may the sons of men record
The wondrous goodness of the Lord.
Let them their private offerings bring.

And in the church his glory sing.

1 07 "^ ''

JL\J I • Servants of God safe.

1 HOW are thy servants blessed, O Lord \

How sure is their defence !

Eternal wisdom is their guide,

Their help, Omnipotence.

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote.
Supported by thy care.

Through burning climes they pass unhurt,
And breathe in tainted air.

3 When, by the dreadful tempest borne,
High on the broken wave.

They know thou art not slow to hear
Nor impotent to save.

4 The storm is laid—the winds retire,

Obedient to thy will

;

The sea, that roars at thy command.
At thy command is still.

5 In midst of dangers, fears and deaths.

Thy goodness we '11 adore
;

We '11 praise thee for thy mercies past

;

And humbly hope for more.

107.
FIRST PART, 7s.

Divine Guidance.

1 THANK and praise Jehovah's name.
For his mercies firm and sure,

From eternity, the same.
To eternity, endure.

2 Let tlie ransomed thus rejoice.

Gathered out of every land.

As the people of his choice,

Plucked from the destroyer's hand
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To a pleasant land he brings,

Where the vine and olive grow,
Where, from flowery lulls, the springs
Through luxuriant vallies flow.

Oh ! that men v/ould praise the Lord,
For his goodness to their race

;

For the wonders of his word.
And the riches of his grace.

SECOND PART, 7s.

The Dangers of the Ocean.

THEY who toil upon the deep,

And in vessels light and frail,

O'er the mighty waters sweep.
With the billow and the gale

Mark what wonders God performs,

—

When he speaks, and, unconflned,

Rush to battle all his storms,

In the chariots of the wind.

Up to heaven their bark is whirled,

On the mountain of the wave
;

Down as suddenly 't is hurled
To th' abysses of the grave ;

To and fro they reel—they roll,

As intoxicate with wine
;

Terrors paralize their soul.

Helm they quit, and hope resign.

Then unto the Lord they cry
;

He inclines a gracious ear.

Sends deliverance from on high.

Rescues them from all their fear:

Oh ! that men would praise the Lord,
For his goodness to their race

;

For the wonders of his word,
And the riches of his grace.

c. M.

Ci^« A Morning- Sont^.

AWAltE, my soul I to sound his praise,

Awake, my harp ! to sing;

Join, all my powers ! the song to raise,

And morning-incense bring.

Among tin* pcoplo of his can*.

And through the nations round.
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Glad songs of praise will I prepare.
And there his name resound.

3 Be thou exalted, O my God !

Above the starry frame
;

Diffuse thy heavenly grace abroad^
And teach the world thy name.

4 So shall thy chosen sons rejoice,

And throng thy courts above
;

While sinners hear thy pard'ning voice.

And taste redeeming love.

1 OQ "^ ^
JL \y*/• The Example ej Christ.

1 GOD of my mercy and my praise I

Thy glory is my song ;

Though sinners speak against thy grace^
With a blaspheming tongue.

2 When, in the form of mortal man,
Thy Son on earth was found.

With cruel slanders, false and vain.

They compassed him around.

3 Their miseries his compassion move^
Their peace he still pursued

;

They render hatred for his love,

And evil for his good.

4 Their malice raged without a cause

;

Yet, with his dying breath.

He prayed for murderers on his crosi^
And blessed his foes in death.

b Lord ! shall thy bright example shine
In vain before my eyes]

Give me a soul a-kin to thine.

To love mine enemies.

6 The Lord shall on my side engage.
And, in my Saviour's name,

I shall defeat their pride and rage,
Who slander and condemn.

no ^"^
JL X. \jt Christ exalted aa a King and Savumr.

1 THUS God, th' eternal Father, spake
To Christjthe Son— ** Ascend and sit
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At my right hand, till I shall make
Thy foes submissive at thy feet.

2 " From Zion shall thy word proceed

;

Thy word, the sceptre in thy hand,
Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed,

And bow their wills to thy command.

3 " That day shall show thy power is great.

When saints shall flock with willing minds
And sinners crowd thy temple-gate,
Where holiness, in beauty, shines."

4 Oh ! blessed power—Oh ! glorious day-
How large a vict'ry shall ensue ;

—

And converts, who thy grace obey.
Exceed the drops of morning-dew.

no ""'^

X -1- \J • ChriaVa Kingdom and Priesthood.

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 sovereign grace.

3 God hath pronounced a firm decree.

Nor changes what he swore ;

—

•Eternal shall thy priesthood be.

When Aaron is no more."

4 Jesus, our priest, for ever lives.

To plead for us above :

Jesus, our king, for ever gives

The blessings of his love.

5 God shall exalt his glorious head.

And his high throne tnaiiitain ;

Shall strike tlu: powers and princes dead,
Who dare opp(js<^ liis reign.

1 -| -I FIRST PART, r. M
111. The ^Visd^>m of God in hia Work*.

1 SONGS of immortal |)raisc belong
To my almighty (iod

;

10
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He has my 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 have sought
His wonders with delight.

3 How most exact is nature's frame !

How wise th' eternal mind !

His counsels never change the scheme,
That his first thoughts designed.

4 When he redeemed his chosen sons,

He fixed his covenant sure
;

The orders, that his lips pronounce,
To endless years endure.

5 Nature and time, and earth and skies,

Thy heavenly skill proclaim :

What shall we do to make us wise,

But learn to read thy name 1

6 To fear thy power, to trust thy grace,

Is our divinest skill

;

And he 's the wisest of our race,

Who best obeys thy will.

m SECOND PART, C. M.

o Perfections of God.

1 GREAT is the Lord ;—his works of might
Demand our noblest songs

;

Let his assembled saints unite
Their harmony of tongues.

2 Great is the mercy of the Lord,
He gives his children food

;

And, ever mindful of his word.
He makes his promise good.

3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came
To so;il his covenant sure ;

Holy and reverend is his name

,

His ways are just and pure.

4 Great is the Lord ;—his works of might
Demand our noblest songs

;

Oh ! let th' assembled saints unite

Their harmony of tongues.
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1 J. -^ • Blessings of the Charitable.

1 THRICE happy man who fears the Lord,
Loves his commands, and trusts his word

;

Honor and peace his days attend,

And blessings to his seed descend.

2 Compassion dwells upon his mind.
To works of mercy still inclined

;

He lends the poor some preseiit aid,

Or gives them, not to be repaid.

3 His soul, well-fixed upon the Lord,
Draws heavenly courage from his word

j

Amid the darkness, light shall rise,

To cheer his heart, and bless his eyes.

4 He hath dispersed his alms abroad

;

His works are still before his God
;

His name on earth shall long remain,

Nor shall his hope of heaven be vain.

119 CM
L JL/^m Liberality retcarded.

1 HAPPY is he who fears the Lord,

And follows his commands
;

Who lends the poor without reward.
Or gives with liberal hands.

2 As pity dwells within his breast.

To all the sons of need

;

80 God shall answer his request,

With blessings on his seed.

3 In times of danger and distress.

Some beams of liglit shall shine,

To show tiie world his righteousness
And give him peace divine.

4. His works of piety and love

Remain before the Lord;
Honor on earth, and joys above,

Shall be his sure reward.

1 1 9 » P ^
X JL /C/ • Btrnsi nga cf the liberal Man

1 THAT man is blest who stands in awe
Of God, and loves his sacred law;

His sc'd on earth shall be renowned ;
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His house the seat of wc^alth shall be,

An unexhausted treasury,

And with successive honors crowned.

2 His liberal favors he extends ;

To some he gives, to others lends

;

A generous pity fills his mind

:

Yet what his charity impairs.

He saves by prudence in affairs,

And thus he 's just to all mankind.

3 His hands, while they his alms bestowed,
His glory's future harvest sowed :

The sweet remembrance of the just

Like a green root revives, and bears
A train of blessings for his heirs,

When dying nature sleeps in dust.

4 Beset with threatening dangers round,
Unmoved shall lie maintain his ground

;

His conscience holds his courage up :

The soul, that *s filled with virtue's light,

Shines brightest in affliction's night,

And sees in darkness beams of hope.

113
FIRST PART, L. M.

God, sovertign and gracious.

1 YE servants of th' almighty King !

In every age his praises sing

;

Where'er the sun shall rise or set.

The nations shall his praise repeat

2 Above the earth, beyond the sky,

Stands his high throne of majesty;
^

Nor time nor place his power restrain,

Nor bound his universal reign.

3 Which of the sons of Adam dare,

Or angels, with their God compare;
His glories—how divinely bright,

Who dwells in uncreated light

!

4 Behold his love ! he stoops to view
What saints above and angels do;
And condescends, yet more, to know
The mean affairs of men below.
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5 From dust, and cottages obscure,

His grace exalts the humble poor

,

Gives them the honor of his sons,

And fits them for their heavenly thrones.

1-1 Q SECOND PART, L. M.

-M tJ» PraiseJor God's Condescension.

1 SERVANTS of God ! in joyful lays,

Sing ye the Lord J(;hovah's praise

;

His glorious name let all adore,

From age to age, for evermore.

2 Blest be that name, supremely blest,

From the sun's rising to its rest

:

Above the heavens his power is known

;

Through all the earth his goodness shown.

3 Who is like God 1—so great, so high,

He bows himself to view the sky;
And yet, with condescending grace,

Looks down upon the human race.

4 He hears the uncomplaining moan,
Of those who sit and weep alone

;

He lifts the mourner from the dust.

And saves the poor in him who trust

5 Servants of God ! in joyful lays.

Sing ye the Lord Jehovali's praise

;

His saving name let all adore.

From age to age, for evermore.

X X tJ» The Condesccjision of God.

1 HALLELU.TAH ! raise. Oh ! raise

To our God tiio ?.ong of praise:

All his servants .' join to sing

God, our Saviour, and our King

2 Blessed be for evermore
That dn'ad name which we adore!
Round lh(; world his praise be sung,
Througli all lands, in every tongue.

'^ O'er all nati<ins God alone,

—

Higher than the h".".vens his throne;
Who is liko our Gvd most high,

Infinite in majesty ?

16*
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4 Yet to view the heavens he bends ;

—

Yea, to earth he condescends
;

Passing by the rich and great,

For the low and desolate.

5 He the broken spirit cheers,

Turns to joy the mourner's tears :

Such the wonders of his ways

!

Praise his name,—for ever praise.

-| -1 Q L. p. M.

JL JL <l) • Majesty and Condescension of God.

1 YE who delight to serve the Lord

!

The honors of his name record.

His sacred name for ever bless

:

Where'er the circling sun displays

His rising beams or setting rays,

Let lands and seas his power confess.

2 Not time, nor nature's narrow rounds,

Can give his vast dominion bounds
;

The heavens are far below his height

;

Let no created greatness dare
With our eternal God compare.
Armed with his uncreated might.

3 He bows his glorious head to view
What the bright hosts of angels do.

And bends his care to mortal things

:

His sovereign hand exalts the poor

;

He takes the needy from the door,

And fits them for the thrones of kmgs.

11/1 ^ ""

A -L tH • Miracles aftending Isr,xeVs Journey.

1 WHEN Israel, freed froi Y Pharaoh's hand;
Left the proud tyrant and his land,
The tribes, with cheerful lomage, own
Their King,—and Judah was his throne.

2 Across the deep their journey lay
;

The deep divides to make them way

:

Jordan beheld then* march, and fled,

With backward current, to his head.

3 What power could make the deep divide-
Make Jordan backward roll his tide?

Why did ye leap, ye little hills 1
^

And whence the fright that Sinai feels ?
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4 Let every mountain, every flood,

Retire, and know th' approaching God

!

The King of Israel—see him here !

Tremble, thou earth ! adore, and fear.

Up- LM
V • 7%e true Qod ; our hope and trust.

1 NOT to ourselves, who are but dust,

Not to ourselves is glory due
;

Eternal God ! thou only just.

Thou only gracious, wise and true !

2 The God we serve maintains his throne,

Above the clouds, beyond the skies:

Through all the earth his will is done

;

He knows our groans, he hears our cries

3 O Israel ! make the Lord thy hope.
Thy help, thy refuge, and thy rest

;

The Lord shall build thy ruins up.

And bless the people and the priest.

4 The dead no more can speak thy praise,

They dwell in silence m the grave

;

But we shall live to sing thy grace.

And tell the world thy power to save.

FIRST PART, L M.

Grateful Recollectiotia.

1 I LOVE the Lord ;—his gracious ear
Was opened to my mournful prayer

;

He heard my supplicating voice,'

And bade my fainting heart rejoice.

2 Return, my soul ! and sweetly resl

On thy almighty Father's breast

;

The riches of his grace adore,

And tell his wondrous mercies o'er.

3 What shall I render to the I^ordl

Or how his matchless grace record?
To hirn my gral(;ful voire I'll raise.

And pour libations to his praise.

4 His crowded courts shall see me pay
Th(! vows of my distressful day ;

In lif • .iiul (li:alh, the saints shall find

Their guardian God for ever kind.

116,
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116.
SECOND PVRT, L. M,

The Saints Rest.

1 RETURN, my soul ! unto thy rest.

From vain pursuits and maddening cares,

From hourly woes that wring thy breast,

The world's allurements—Satan's snares.

2 Return unto thy rest, my soul

!

From all the wanderings of thy thought

;

From sickness unto death, made whole

—

Safe through a thousand perils brought

3 Then to thy rest, my soul ! return,

From passions every hour at strife
;

Sin's works, and ways, and wages spurn

—

Lay hold upon eternal life.

4 God is thy rest ;—with heart inclined
To keep his word, that word believe

;

Christ is thy rest;—with lowly mind,
His light and easy yoke receive.

Up FIRST PART, C. M.

\) o Thanksfor restoring Mcrq/.

1 I LOVE the Lord ;—he heard my cries.

And pitied every groan ;

Long as I live, when troubles rise,

I '11 hasten to his throne.

2 I love the Lord ;—he bowed his ear,

And chased my griefs away
;

Oh ! let my heart no more despair
While 1 have breath to pray.

3 RIy flesh declined, my spirits fell,

And I drew near the dead
;

While inward pangs and fears of hell

Perplexed my wakeful head.

4 " My God," I cried, " thy servant save.

Thou ever good and just

!

Thy power can rescue from the grave—
Thy power is all my trust."

5 The Lord beheld me sore distressed,

He bade my paii\s remove
;

Return, my soul ! to (iod thy rest

For thou hast known his love.
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6 My God hath saved my soul from death,

And dried my falling tears
;

Now to his praise I '11 spend my breath,

And iny remaining years.

i -| O SECOND PART, C. M.

J -I- vJ» Votes muda in Trouble, paid in the Church.

1 WHAT shall I render to my God,
For all his kindness shown ]

My feet shall visit thine abode,
My songs address thy throne.

2 Among the saints that fill thy house,
My offerings shall be paid

;

There shall my zeal perform the vows
My soul in anguish made.

3 How much is mercy tliy delight.

Thou ever-blessed God !

How dear thy servants in thy sight

—

How precious is their blood !

4 How happy all thy servants are

—

How great thy grace to me

!

My life, which thou hast made thy care.

Lord ! I devote to thee.

5 Now I am thine—for ever thine
;

Nor shall my pur])ose move
;

Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain,

And bound me with thy love.

6 Here, in thy courts, I leave my vow.
And thy rich grace record

;

Witness, ye saints ! who hear me now.
If 1 forsake the Lord.

Ill), //«!//>// om God in Time of Trouble.

1 O THOU (iod who hearest prayer,

Every hour and every where

!

Listen to inv feel)le breath,

Now I touch the gales of death
;

For his sak(! wh<)s<; blood I plead.

Hear me in the hour of ne(;il.

2 Hear and save me, gracious Lord 1

For my trust is in thy word

;
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Wash me from the stain of sin,

That thy peace may rule within

,

May I know myself thy child,

Ransomed, pardoned, reconciled.

3 Thou art merciful to save

—

Thou hast snatched me from the grave;
I would kiss the chastening rod,

O my Father and my God

!

Only hide not now thy face,

God of all-sufficient grace !

4 Leave me not, my strength, my trust?

Oh ! remember I am dust

:

Leave me not again to stray

;

Leave me not the tempter's prey

:

Fix my heart on things above
;

Make me happy in thy love.

117.
L. M.

Exhortation to Universal Pratst.

1 FROM all that dwell below the skiest

Let the Creator's praise arise

;

Let the Redeemer's name be sung,
Through every land, by every tongue,

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord

!

Eternal truth attends thy word
,

Thy praise shall sound "from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

117 "^ "^

JL A I 9 Praise to Godfrom aU Nations.

1 O ALL ye nations ! praise the Lord,
Each with a different tongue

;

In every language learn his word,
And let his name be sung.

2 His mercy reigns through every land,—
Proclaim his grace abroad

;

For ever firm his truth shall stand,

—

Praise ye the faithful God.mS. M
• Praise to Godfor his Truth and Grace.

1 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.mn. M.

Universal Praise.

I JEHOVAH'S praise sublime
Through the wide earth be sung

;

Ye realms of every clime !

Ye tribes of every tongue !

His intinite compassion bless

—

His ever-during faithfulness.

117 ^'

JL ± I • Praisefrom all Lands.

1 ALL 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.

3 Praise him, ye who know his love !

Praise him, from the depths beneath;
Praise him in the heights above

;

Praise your Maker,—all that breathe!

118
L. M

A new Sung of Salvation by Christ.

1 LO ! what a glorious corner-stone

The Jewish buiUlcrs did refuse !

But God hath built his church thereon.

In spite of envy, and the Jews.

2 Great God ! the work is all divine,

—

The joy and wonder of our eyes !

This is th(! day that proves it thine

—

The day that saw our Saviour rise.

3 Sinner?; ! rejoice, nnd,<:aints ! be glad ;

Hosiinna ! let his name be blest

:
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A thousand honors, on his head,

With peace, and light, and glory rest I

4 In God's own name, he comes to bring
Salvation to our dying race

;

Let the whole church address their King,
With hearts of joy, and songs of praise.

•n

-J Q FIRST PART, C. M.

i. X 0» Deliverajicefrom a Tumult.

1 THE Lord appears my helper now,
Nor is my faith afraid

What all the sons of earth can do,

Since heaven aftbrds its aid.

2 'T is safer. Lord ! to hope in thee,

And have m}'' God my friend,

Than trust in men of high degree,

And on their truth depend.
"

3 'T is through the Lord my heart is strong,

In him my lips rejoice
;

While his salvation is my song,

How cheerful is my voice !

4 Joy to the saints, and peace belongs

;

The Lord protects their days
;

Let Israel tune immortal songs
To his almighty grace.

1 -1 Q SECOND PART, C. M.

X J- 0» Public Praisefur Deliverance.

1 LORD ! thou hast heard thy servant cry,
And rescued from the grave ;

—

Now shall he live—for none can die.

Whom God resolves to save.

2 Thy praise, more constant than before,

Shall fill his daily breath ;

Thy hand, that hath chastised him sore,

Defends him still from death.

3 Open the gates of Zion now.
For we will worship there

;

The house where all the righteous go
Thy mercy to declare.

4 Among th' assemblies of thy saints,

Our thankful voice we raise

;
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Here we have told thee our complaints;
And here we speak thy praise.

1-1 Q THIRD PART, C. M.

i. 0» Christy the Fouiidutiuii of his Church.

1 BEHOLD tlio sure f'oundation-stonr'.

Which God, in Zion, lays
To build our heavenly hopes upo)i,

And has eternal .praise.

2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear^
And saints adore his name :

They trust their whole salvation here,

Nor shall they suifer 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.

4 What though the gates of hell withstood 1

Yet must the building rise:

'T is thine own work, almighty Godi
And wondrous in our eyes.

-I -I Q FOURTH PART, C. M.

J. 1 O. Ifie LoTCCe Day.

1 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 triumph spread.
And all his wonders tell.

8 Hosanna to th' anointed King,
To David's holy Son :

Help us, O Lord ! descend, and bring
Salvation from thy throne.

4 Blest be the Lord, who com"^ to men,
With messages (»f grace

;

Who comes, in God his Father's naina»

To save our sinful race.

5 Hosanna, in the highest strams.

The church on earth can raise

;

17
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The highest heavens, in which he reigns,

Shall give him nobler praise

118
S. M.

Scuvation by Christ. >

1 SEE, what a living stone
The builders did refuse !

Yet God hath built his church thereon,
In spite of envious Jews.

2 The scribe and angry priest

Reject thine only Son
;

Yet on this rock shall Zion rest.

As the chief corner-stone.

3 The work, O Lord ! is thine,

And wondrous in our eyes
;

This day declares it all divine
;

This day did Jesus rise.

4 This is the glorious day.
That our Redeemer made :

Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray ;

Let all fne church be glad.

5 Hosanna to the King
Of David's royal blood

;

Bless him, ye saints !—he comes to bring
Salvation from your God.

6 We bless thy holy word.
Which all this grace displays

;

And offer on thine altar, Lord I

Our sacrifice of praise.

1
-^ Q FIRST PART, L. M.

-*- J- «^ • Afflictions sanctified.

1 FATHER ! I bless thy gentle hand,^
How kind was thy chastising rod

That forced my conscience to a stand,

And brought my wandering soul to God.

2 *T is good for me to bear the yoke,
For pride is apt to rise and swell

;

*T is good to bear my Father's stroke,

That I might learn his statutes well.

3 The law, that issues from thy mouth,
Shall raise my cheerful passions more
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Than all the treasures of the south,

Or richest hills of golden ore.

4 Thy hands have made my mortal frame,
Thy Spirit formed my soul within

;

Teach me to know thy wondrous name,
And guard me safe from death and sin.

5 Then all, who love and fear the Lord,
In my salvation shall rejoice

;

For I have trusted in thy word,
And made thy grace my only choice.

1-1 Q SECOND PART, L. M.

JL «y» Afflictions smiclijied by the Word.

1 OH ! how I love thy holy word,
Thy gracious covenant, O Lord !

It guides me in the peaceful way
;

I think upon it all the day.

2 What are the mines of shining wealth,

The strength of youth, the bloom of health?
What are all joy?, compared with those,

Thine everlasting word bcslows 1

3 Long unafflicted, undismayed,
In pleasure's path secure I strayed :

Thou madest me feel thy chastening rod.

And straight I turned unto my God.

4 What though it pierced my fainting heart ?

I bless the hand that caused the smart

;

It taught my tears awhile to flow,

But saved me from eternal wo.

« -1 Q FIRST PART, C. M.

X -1 «->' • lilessr.dness of Saints.

1 BLEST are the undetiled in heart.

Whose ways aic right and clean;
Who never from thy law depart,

But fly from every sin.

2 Blest are the men who keep thy word,
And practice thy commands

;

With their whole 'heart they sock the Lord,
And serve thee with their hands.

3 Great is tlu-ir peace who love thy law,

How firm theii souls abide !
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Nor can a bold temptation draw
Their steady feet aside.

4 Then shall my heart have inward joy.

And keep my face from shame,
When all thy statutes I obey,

And honor all thy name.

1 -1 Q SECOND PART, C. M.

X X c/ • Constant Converse with God.

1 TO thee, before the dawning light.

My gracious God ! I pray
;

I meditate thy name by night.

And keep thy law by day.

2 My spirit faints to see thy grace ;

Thy promise bears me up

:

And, while salvation long delays.

Thy word supports my hope.

3 Seven times a day I lift my hands.

And pay my thanks to thee ;

Thy righteous providence demands
Repeated praise from me.

4 When midnight-darkness veils the skies,

I call thy works to mind ;

My thoughts in warm devotion rise,

And sweet acceptance find.

1 -I Q THIRD PART, C. M.

X X «7 • Sincerity and Obedience.

1 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

.
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Then turn my feet to thy commands,
And trust thy pard'ning grace.

5 Now I am thine,—for ever thine ;

—

Oh ! save thy servant, Lord !

Thou art my shield, my hiding-place,

My hope is in thy word.

1 -I Q FOURTH PART, C. M.

L X i/ • Instructionfrom the Scriptures.

1 HOW shall the young secure their hearts,

And guard their lives from sin ]

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

2 When once it enters to the mind,
It spreads such light abroad

;

The meanest souls instruction find.

And raise their thoughts to God.

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

That guides us all the day

;

And, through the dangers of the night,

A lamp to lead our way.

4 Thy precepts make me truly wise

;

I hate the sinner's road

;

I hate my own vain thoughts that rise,

But love thy law, my God

!

5 Thy word is everlasting truth
;

How pure is every page !

That holy book shall guide our youth,

And well support our age.

1-1 Q FIFTH PART, C. M.

J- «J» Delight in the Law.

1 OH ! how I love thy holy law !

'T is daily my delight

;

And thence my meditations draw
Divine advice by night.

2 My waking cyc^ prevent the day
To meditate thj word :

My soul with longing melts away
To heiir Uiy gospel, I^)rd !

3 How doth thy word my heart engage;
How well implov n«v tongue !

'17*
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And, in my tiresome pilgrimage,
Yields me a heavenly song.

4 Am I a stranger, or at home ]

'T is my perpetual feast

;

Not honey, dropping from the comb,
So much delights my taste.

5 No treasures so enrich the mind

;

Nor shall thy word be sold
For loads of silver well-refined,
Nor heaps of choicest gold.

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

Are pillars to support my hope,

—

And there I write thy praise.

1 -| Q SIXTH PART, C. M.
J- -i- *J o Conjlict wilft Sin, and Comfortfrom the Word.

1 LORD ! I esteem thy judgments right,

And all thy statutes just

:

Thence I maintain a constant fight

With every flattering lust.

2 Thy precepts often I survey
;

I keep thy law in sight,

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

3 My heart in midnight-silence cries,—
"How sweet thy comforts be !"

My thoughts in holy wonder rise,

And bring their thanks to thee.

4 And when my spirit drinks her fill

At some good word of thine,

Not mighty men that share the spoil,

Have joys compared with mine.

1-1 Q SEVENTH PART, C. M.

JL t/ « Excellency of the Scriptures.

1 LET all the heathen writers join
To form one perfect book

;

Great God ! if once compared with thine.

How mean their writings look !

2 Not the most perfect rules they gave
Could show one sin forgiven,
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Nor lead a step beyond the grave

;

But thine conduct to heaven.

3 I 've seen an end of what we call

Perfection here below

;

JIow short the powers of nature fall,

And can no further go !

4 Yet men would fain be just with God,
By works their hands have wrought

;

But thy commands, exceeding broad,
Extend to every thought.

5 Our foith, and love, and every grace.
Fall far below thy word

;

But perfect truth and righteousness
Dwell only with the Lord.

1-1 Q EIGHTH PART, C. M.

i- t/ • Comfortfrom the Bible.

1 LORD ! I have made thy word my choice.

My lasting heritage

;

There shall my noblest powers rejoict.

My warmest thoughts engage.

2 I '11 read the hist'ries of thy love,

And keep thy laws in sight,

WhiU:; through the promises I rove.

With ever-fresh delight.

? 'T is a broad land of wealth unknown,
Where springs of life arise ;

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

—

4 The best relief that mourners have
;

It makes our sorrows blest :

—

Our iUirest hope, beyond the grave,
And our eternal rest.

1-1 Q NINTJI PART C. M.

1 c/ • Tracking uf the Sjiiril trith the Word.

1 TIIV morci^'s (ill the earth, O Lord !

Ihnv good thy works apj)ear!

Open miite eyes to road thy word.
And see thy wonders there.

2 Since I 'm a stranirer here below.
Let not thy path be hid ;

But m;irk the road my feet shouUl go,

And be my constant guide.
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3 Whon I confessed my wanderiEtg ways>
Tlr)u heardest miy soul comiplain

;

Grant me the teachings of thy grace^
Or I shall stray again.

4 When I have learned my Fath®r's will,.

I '11 teach the world his ways :

My thankful lips, inspired with zeal,

S'hall loud pronounce his praise.

-t -1 Q TENTH PAsRT, C. M.

Jt J. t/ • Pleading leith God.

1 BEHOLD thy waiting servant, Lord r

Devoted to thy fear
;

Remember and confirm thy wordy
For all my hopes are there.

2 Hast thou not sent salvation down,
And promised quickening grace \

Does not my heart addi'ess thy throne ?

—

And yet thy love delays.

3 Mine eyes for thy salvation fail

;

Oh ! bear thy servant up ;

Nor let the scoffing lips prevail^

That dare rcproach my hope.

4 Didst thou not raise my faith, O Lord?
Then let thy truth appear :

Saints shall rejoice in my reward,
And trust, as well as fear.

EI.E\^NTH PART. C. M.

Breathing after Holiness.

1 OH ! that the Lord would guide my ways
To keep his stiitutes still

;

Oh ! that my God would grant me grace
To know and. do his wili;

2 Oh I send thy Spirit downto write
Thy lav/ upon ray heart;

Nor let my tongvic indulge deceit,

Or act the liar^s part.

5 From vanity turn off my eyes ^

Let no corrupt design.

Nor covetous desires, arise

Within this soul of m.iae.

119
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4 Order my footsteps by thy word,
And make my heart sincere

;

Let sin have no dominion, Lord !

But k'jep my conscience clear.

5 My soul hath gone too far astray,

My feet too often slip
;

Yet ^ince I 've not forgot thy way,
Restore thy wandering sheep.

6 Make me to walk in thy commands

—

'T is a delightful road ;

' Nor let my head, nor lieart, nor hands.
Offend against my God.

11 Q TWELFTH PART, C. M.

jL *J • Confession mid Prayer.

1 MY God ! consider my distress.

Let mercy plead my cause
;

Though I have sinned against thy grace,

I can 't forget thy laws.

2 Forbid,—forbid the sharp reproach,
Which I so justly fear

;

Uphold my life, uphold my hopes,

Nor let my shame appear.

3 Be thou a surety, Lord '. for me,
Nor let the proud oppress

;

But make thy waiting servant see

The shinings of thy face.

4 Look dfnvn upon my sorrows, Lord

!

And show thy grace the same

;

Thv tender mercies still afford

To those that love thy name.

1-1 Q TIimTEKNTII PART, C. M.

1. *y • JInly Ffar, ami Ti-ndm-nras of Corucienee.

1 WITH my whole heart I 'vc sought thy face
;

Oil 1 let me never stray

From thy commands, O God of grace !

Nor tread the sinnor's way.

2 Tliy word I've hid within my heart.

To kfM'p my conscience clean,

And be an everlasting guard
From <v«'ry rising sin.

3 I 'm a cnmpanion of the saints,

Who liar and love the Lord
;
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My sorrows rise, my nature faints,

When men trangress thy word.

4 My heart with sacred reverence hears
The threatenings of thy word;

My flesh, with holy trembling, fears

The judgments of the Lord.

5 My God ! I long, I hope, I wait
For thy salvation still

;

While thy whole law is my delight,

And I obey thy will.m FOURTEENTH PART, C. M.

• Benefit of Affliction.

1 CONSIDER all my sorrows, Lord

!

And thy deliverance send
;

My soul for thy salvation faints
;

When will my troubles end ?

2 Yet I have found 't is good for me
To hear my Father's rod

;

Afflictions make me learn thy law,
And live upon my God.

3 Had not thy word been my delight,

When earthly joys were fled.

My soul, oppressed with sorrow's weight,
Had sunk among the dead.

4 I know thy judgments. Lord ! are right.

Though they'may seem severe
;

The sharpest sufferings I endure
Flow from thy faithful care.

5 Before I knew thy chastening rod.

My feet were apt to stray
;

But now I learn to keep thy word,
Nor wander from thy way.

•«

1 Q FIFTEENTH PART, C. M.

X X. %J • Pious Resolutions.

1 OH ! that thy statutes every hour
Might dwell upon my mind :

Thence I derive a quickening power,
And daily peace I And.

2 To meditate thy precepts, Lord I

Shall be my sweet employ
;



PSALMS. 203

My soul shall ne'er forget thy word ;

—

Thy word is all my joy.

3 How would I run in thy commands,
If thou my heart discharge

From sin and Satan's hateful chains,

And set my feet at large !

4 My lips with courage shall declare
Thy statutes and thy name .

I *ll speak thy word, though kings should hear.

Nor yield to sinful shame.

1-j Q SIXTEENTH PART, C. M.

-L V • Prayerfor quickening Grace.

1 MY soul lies cleaving to the dust

;

Lord ! give me life divine
;

From vain desires and every lust,

Turn off these eyes of mine.

*A I need the influence of thy grace
To speed me in thy way,

Lest I should loiter in my race.

Or turn my feet astray.

3 Are not thy mercies sovereign still,

And thou a faithful God ]

Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal

To run the heavenly road 1

4 Does not my heart thy precepts love.

And long to see thy face 1

And yet how slow my spirits move,
Without enlivening grace !

5 Then shall I love thv gospel more,
And ne'er forget thy word

;

When I have felt its quickening power
To draw me near the Lord.

19
SEVENTEENTH PART, C. »I.

T^ie mt/le, our Light.

HOW precious is the book divine,

By inspiration given !

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine

To guide our souls to heavon.

It sweetly cheers our drooping hcart-s,

In this dark val*» of tears

;
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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 heaven's eternal day.

1 -| Q EIGHTEENTH PART, C. M.
JL JL C/. The Spirit and (he Word.

1 THE Spirit breathes upon the word,
And brings the truth to sight

;

Precepts and promises afford

A sanctifying light.

2 A glory gilds the sacred page.
Majestic, like the sun

;

It gives a light to every age ;

—

It gives, but borrows none.

3 The hand, that gave it, still supplies
The gracious light and heat

;

His truths upon the nations rise,

—

They rise, but never set.

4 Let everlasting thanks be thine.

For such a bright display,

As makes a world of darkness shine
With beams of heavenly day.

5 My soul rejoices to pursue
The steps of him I love.

Till glory breaks upon my view.
In brighter worlds above.

119
S. M.

The Bible, the Guide of the Young

WITH humble heart and tongue,
My God ! to thee I pray :

Oh ! bring me now, while I am young,
To thee, the living way.

Make an unguarded youth
•The object of thy care

;

Help me to choose the way of truth.

And flee from every snare.

My heart, to folly prone,

iRcnew by power divine ;
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Unite it to thyself alone,

And make me wholly thine.

4 Oh ! let thy word of grace
My warmest thoughts employ

;

Be this, through all my foU'wing days.
My treasure and my joy.

5 To what thy laws impart.

Be my whole soul inclined

;

Come, Saviour ! dwell within my heart,

And sanctify my mind.

1 OA c M
A Ak)\J» Complaint of Strife, arid Desirefor Peace

1 THOU God of love, thou ever-blest

!

Pity my suffering state
;

When wiit thou set my soul at rest,

From lips that love deceit ]

2 Oh ! might I fly to change my place,

How would 1 choose to dwell

In some wide lonesome wilderness,

And leave these gates of hell

!

3 Peace is the blessing that I seek

;

How lovely are its charms !

I am for peace,—but when I speak,
They all declare for arms.

4 Should burning arrows smite them through,
Strict justice would approve

;

But I would rather spare my foe,

And melt his heart with love.

1 01 '-"
JL /W JL • GotTt guardian Care.

1 HE lives—the everlasting God,
Who built the world, who spread the flood j

Th«j heavens, with all their host, he made,
And the dark regions of the dead.

2 He guides our feet, he guards our way
;

His morrung-smiles adorn the day ;

He spreads the evcning-vi'il, and keeps

The silent hours, while Israel sleeps.

8 Israel, a name divinely blest.

May rise secure, securely rest
j

18
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Thy holy guardian's wakeful eyes
Admit no slumber nor surprise.

4 No sun shall smite thy head by day,
Nor the pale moon, with sickly ray,
Shall blast thy couch ;—no baleful star

Dart his malignant fire so far.

5 Should earth and hell with malice burn,
Still thou shalt go, and still return,

Safe in the Lord ;—his heavenly care
Defends thy life from every snare.

6 On thee foul spirits have no power

:

And, in thy last departing hour,
Angels, who trace the airy road,

Shall bear thee homeward to thy God.

m FIRST PART, C. M.

o Confidence m God.

1 TO heaven I lift my waiting eyes.

There all my hopes are laid :

The Lord, who built the earth and skies,

Is my perpetual aid.

2 Their steadfast feet shall never fall,

Whom he designs to keep
;

His ear attends the softest call

;

His eyes can never sleep.

3 Israel ! rejoice, and rest secure
;

Thy keeper is the Lord
;

His wakeful eyes employ his power
For thine eternal guard.

4 No scorching sun, nor sickly moon,
Shall have his leave to smite

;

He shields thy head from burning noon,
From blasting damps at night.

5 He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath,
Where thickest dangers come

;

Go and return, secure from death,
Till God commands thee home.

I Ql SECOND PAR1», C. M.
,l/wi» Help in God.

1 ENCOMPASSED with ten thousand ills,

Pressed by pursuing foes,
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I lift mine eyes unto the hills,

From whence salvation flows.

2 My help is from the Lord, who made
And governs earth and sky

;

I look to his almighty aid,

And ever-watching eye.

3 He, who thy soul in safety keeps,
Shall drive destruction hence

;

The Lord, thy keeper, never sleeps,

The Lord is thy defence.

4 The sun, with his afflictive light.

Shall harm thee not by day ;

Nor thee the moon molest by nignt.

Along thy tranquil way.

' 5 Thee shall the Lord preserve from sin.

And comfort in distress
;

Thy going-out and coming-in
The Lord,thy God,shall bless.

121
H. M.

God, our Protector.

1 TO God I lift mine eyes.

From him is all my aid

;

The God who built the skies.

And earth and nature made:
God is the tower
To which 1 fly ;

His grace is nigh
In every hour.

2 My feet shall nov(^r slide

And fall in fatal snares
;

Since God, my guard and guide,

Defends mo from my fears;

Those wakeful eyes.

That nf'vcr sleep.

Shall Israel keep.

When dangers rise.

3 No burning heats by day,

Nor lilasts of evening-air,

Shall takf my health away,
If God be with me there :
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Thou art my sun,

And thou my shade,

To guard my head,
By night or noon.

4 Hast thou not given thy word,
To save my soul from deatii 't

And I can trust my Lord
To keep my mortal breath :

I '11 go and come,
Nor fear to die.

Till from on high
Thou call me home.m7s.
o IsraeVs Keeper.

1 INTERVAL of grateful shade !

Welcome to my wearied head

:

Welcome, slumber ! to mine eyes^

Tired with glaring vanities.

2 That kind eye, which cannot sleep,

These defenceless hours shall keep

.

By my heavenly Father blest.

Thus I give my powers to rest.

3 What if death my sleep invade,

Should I be of death afraid 1

While encircled by thine arm,
Death may strike, but cannot harm.

4 With thy heavenly presence blest.

Death is life, and labor rest

:

Welcome, sleep or death, to me,

—

Still secure, if still with thee.

l./^'/C'i

FIRST TART, C. M.

Goin/r to Church.

HOW did my heart rejoice to hear
My friends devoutly say,

—

"In Zion let us all appear.
And keep the solemn day."

I love her gates, I love the road

;

The church, adorned with grace,

Stands like a palace built for God,
To show his milder face.
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3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown,
The holy tribes repair

;

The Son of David holds his throne,

And sits in judgment there.

4 He hears our praises and complaints ;

And, while his awful voice

Divides the sinners from the saints,

We tremble and rejoice.

5 Peace be within this sacred place,

And joy a constant guest

!

With holy gifts and heavenly grace.

Be her attendants blest

!

6 My soul shall pray for Zion still,

While life or breath remains

;

Here my best friends, my kindred, dwel!,

Here God, my Saviour, reigns.

1 QQ SECOND PART, C. M.

1 /^/W* Public Worship on the Sahbath.

1 WITH jov we hail the sacred day.

Which God has called his own
;

With joy the summons we obey
To worship at his throne.

2 Thy chosen temple, Lord ! how fair !

When; willing votaries throng.

To broathc the liumble, fervent prayer.

And pour the choral song.

3 Spirit of grace ! Oh ! dfign to dwell
Within thy church below;

Make her in holiness excel

—

Wiih pure devotion glow.

4 Ia'\ peac(! within her walls be found;
l/'t all lur sons unite

To spread, with gratefid zeal, around
Her clear and shining light.

b Greai (iod ! we hail the sacred day.
Which thou hast called thine own ;

Witli Joy the summons we obey
To worship at thy throne.

18*
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C. p. M.

llie Sabbath and the Sanctuary.

1 THE festal morn, my God ! is come,
That calls me to thy sacred dome,
Thy presence to adore :

My feet the summons shall attend.

With willing steps thy courts ascend,
And tread the hallowed floor.

2 With holy joy I hail the day,
That warns my thirsting soul away

;

What transports fill my breast

!

For, lo ! my great Redeemer's power
Unfolds the everlasting door.

And leads me to his rest. ^

3 E'en now, to my expecting eyes.

The heaven-built towers of Salem rise

;

E'en now, with glad survey,
I view her mansions that contain
Th ' angelic forms,—an awful train,

—

And shine with cloudless day.

4 Hither, from earth's remotest end,
Lo ! the redeemed of God ascend,

Their tribute hither bring
;

Here, crowned with everlasting joy.

In hymns of praise their tongues employ,
And hail th' immortal King.

122
S. p. M.

Going to Church.

HOW pleased and blest was I,

To hear the people cry,

—

" Come, let us seek our God to-day i"

Yes, with a cheerful zeal,

We haste to Zion's hill,

And there our vows and honors pay.

Zion ! thrice happy place.

Adorned with wondrous grace.
And walls of strength embrace thee round

In thee our tribes appear
To pray, and praise, and hear
The sacred gospel's joyful sound.
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3 Here David's greater Son
Has fixed his royal throne

;

He sits for grace and judgment here
He bids the saint be glad,

He makes the sumer sad,

And humble souls rejoice with fear

4 May peace attend thy gate,

And joy within thee wait,

To bless the soul of every guest •

The man who seeks thy peace.
And wishes thine increase

—

A thousand blessings on him rest

!

5 My tongue repeats her vows ;

—

"Peace to this sacred house !"

For here my friends and kindred dwell:
And, since my glorious God
Makes thee his blest abode,

My soul shall ever love thee well.

TOO c ^i

J- /^tJt Pleading icilh Submission.

1 O THOU! whose grace and justice reJgn,

Enthroned above the skies,

To thee our hearts would tell their pain
;

To thee we lift our eyes.

2 As servants watch tlieir master's hand,
And fear the angry stroke

;

Or maids before their mistress stand.
And wait a peaceful look ;

—

3 So for our sins we justlv feel

Thy discipline, 6 God !

Yet wait the gracious moment still.

Till thou remove thy rod.

4 Our foes itisult us, but our hope
In thy compassion lies ;

This thought shall bear our spirits up,—
That God will not despise.

123
7».

ir</i'/««^ on God.

1 LORD I bf'fore thy throne we bend;
Now to thee our pmyers ascend :
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Servants, to our Master true,

Lo ! we yield thee homage due :,

Children, to thy throne we fly,

Abba—Father ! hear our cry.

2 Low before thee. Lord ! we bow^
We are weak—but mighty thou :

Sore distressed, yet suppliant still?

Here we wait thy holy will

,

Bound to earth and rooted here.

Till our Saviour-God appear.

3 Leave us not beneath the power
Of temptation's darkest hour

:

Swift to seal their captives' doom,
See our foes exulting come !

Jesus, Saviour ! yet be nigh.

Lord of life and victory.

1 9A ^- ^'

X /^^t\» Songfor Deliverance.

1 HAD not the Lord,—may Israel say,

—

Had not the Lord maintained our side,

When men to make our lives a prey.

Rose like the swelling of the tide ;

—

2 The swelling tide had stopped our breath i

So fiercely did the waters roll.

We had been swallowed deep in death,

—

Proud waters had o'erwhelmed our soul.

3 We leap for joy, we shout and sing.

Who just escaped the fatal stroke
;

So flies the bird, with cheerful wing.
When once the fowler's snare is broke.

4 Our help is in Jehovah's name,
Who formed the earth, and built the skies

He, who upholds that wondrous frame.
Guards his own church with watchful eyea

J Q/r FIRST PART, C. M.

X/CO* The SainVs Safety.

1 UNSHAKEN as the sacred hill,

And firm as mountains stand,

Firm as a rock, the soul shall rest,

That trusts th' almighty hand
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2 Not walls, nor hills, could guard so well

Old Salem's happy ground,
As those eternal arms of love,

That every saint surround.

3 Deal gently, Lord ! with souls sincere,

And lead them safely on
To the bright gates of paradise,

Where Christ, the Lord, is gone.

^ Q yr SECOND PART, C. M.

1 «wO • The Safety of the Saints.

1 WHO make the Lord of hosts their tower,

Shall like Mount Zion be.

Immoveable by mortal power,

—

Built on eternity.

2 As round about Jerusalem,
The guardian mountains stand.

So shall the Lord encompass them
Who hold by his right hand.

3 The rod of wickedness shall ne'er

Against the just prevail.

Lest innocence should find a snare.

And tempted virtue fail.

4 Do good, O Lord ! do good to those

Who cleave to thee in heart,

Who on thy truth alone repose.

Nor from thy law depart.

5 While rebel-souls, who turn aside,

Thine anger shall destroy,

Do thou in peace thy people guide
To thine eternal joy

±/^tJa The Saint's Safety in TrioL

1 FIRM and unmoved arc they,

Who rest thf;ir souls on (iod

;

Firm as tlio mount when; David dwelt,

Or where the ark abode.

2 As mountains stood to guard
The; city's sacrrd ground,

So God, and his almighty love,

Embrace his saints around.
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3 What though the Father's rod
Drop a chastising stroke ]

Yet, lest it wound their souls too deep,
Its fury shall be broke.

4 Deal gently, Lord ! with those
Whose faith and pious fear,

—

Whose hope and love, and every grace,
Proclaim their heart sincere.

1 Q^ 8s, 7s and 4.

l^^Oo The God of Zion.

1 ZION stands with hills surrounded,—
Zion, kept by power divine :

' All her foes shall be confounded.
Though the world in arms combine :—
Happy Zion

!

What a favored lot is thine.

2 Every human tie may perish.

Friend to friend unfaithful prove,
Mothers cease their own to cherish,

Heaven and earth at last remove
;

But no changes
Can attend Jehovah's love.

3 In the furnace God may prove thee,

Thence to bring thee forth more bright

;

But can never cease to love thee
;

Thou art precious in his sight

:

God is with thee :

—

God, thine everlasting light.

1 0(- L M
JL /O \J • Joyfid Change.

1 WHEN God, from sin's captivity,

Sets his afflicted people free,

—

Lost in amaze, their mercies seem
The transient raptures of a dream,

2 But soon their ransomed souls rejoice,

And mirth and music swell their voice,

Till foes confess, nor dare condemn,
" The Lord hath done great things for them.*'

3 They catch the strain and answer thus

—

" The Lord hath done great things for us,

Whence gladness fills our hearts, and songs
Sweet and spontaneous, wake our tongues."
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4 Who sow in tears shall reap in joy :

Nought shall the precious seed destroy
;

Not long the weeping exiles roam,
But bring their sheaves rejoicing home.

1 Qr* FIRST PART, C. M.

X /W • Tlie Change effected by Grace.

1 WHEN God revealed his gracious name,
And changed my mournful state,

My rapture seemed a pleasing dream,
The grace appeared so great.

2 The world beheld the glorious change,
And did thy hand confess

;

My tongue broke out in unknown strains,

And sung surprising grace.

3 "Great is the work I"—my neighbors cried,

And owned thy power divine
;

"Great is the work !"—my heart replied,

—

"And be the glory thine."

4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies,

Can give us day for night

;

Make drops of sacred sorrow rise

To rivers of delight

5 Let those, who sow in sadness, wait
Till the fair harvest come :

They shall confess their sheaves are great.

And shout the blessings home.

•\ Q)n SECOND PART, C M.

J- /WO • The mercy of God to his People.

1 YE servants of the living (Jod !

Let praise your hearts employ
;

And, as you tread the heavenly road.
Lift up the voice of joy.

2 Have they not reason to rejoice,

Whose sins have been forgiven
;

Called by a gracious Father's voice
To be the heirs of heaven ]

3 How do the captive's transports flow,

When rescued fVom his chains !

And how must sinners joy to know
Their great deliverer reigns !

4 Oh ! grant us. Lord ! to feel and own
The power of love divine

;
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The blood that doth for sin atone,

The grace which makes us thine.

5 The spirit of adoption give :

Teach us, with every breath,

To sing thy praises while we live,

And bless thy name in death.

197 L-M-
J- /w I • TTie Blessing of God neccessary to Success.

1 IF God succeed not, all the cost

And pains to build the house are lost
;

If God the city will not keep,

The watchful guards as well may sleep.

2 Wiiat if you rise before the sun,

And work and toil when day is done.

Careful and sparing eat your bread.

To shun that poverty you dread :

3 'T is all in vain, till God hath blessed

;

He can make rich, yet give us rest

:

Children and friends are blessings too,

If God our sovereign make them so.

4 Happy the man, to whom he sends
Obedient children, faithful friends

;

How sweet our daily comforts prove,

When they are seasoned with his love-

1 97 ^- ^^-

A <w i • Effort in vain without God.

1 IF God to build the house deny,
The builders work in vain

,

And towns, without his wakeful eye,

A useless watch maintain.

2 Before the morning-beams arise,

Your painful work renew.
And till the stars ascend the skies,

Your tiresome toil pursue.

3 Short be your sleep, and coarse your fare,

In vain, till God has blessed
;

But if his smiles attend your care,

You shall have food and rest.

4 Not children, relatives, nor friends,

Shall real blessings prove,

Nor all the earthly joys he sends.

If sent without his love.
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1 Q7' 8s and 7s.

L/i^ i 9 Protection aud Success arefrom God.

1 VAINLY through night's weary hours,
Keep we watch, lest foes ahirm ;

—

Vain our bulwarks, and our towers,
But for God's protecting arm.

2 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 ho«pe of heaven,
That on human strength relies;

But to him shall help be given.

Who in humble faith applies.

4 Seek we, then, the Lord's Anointed,
He will grant us peace and rest

;

Ne'er was suppliant disappointed.
Who through Christ his prayer addressed.

1 OO c. M.

A /W <s_/ • Happiness of the Pi ous.

1 OH ! happy man, whose soul is filled.

With zeal and reverend awe
;

His lips to God their honors yield,

His life adorns the law.

2 A careful providence shall stand,

And ever guard thy head
;

Shall on the labors of thy liand

Its kindly blessings shed.

3 The Lord shall thy best hopes fulfill

For months and years to come

:

The Lord, who dwells on Zion's hill,

Shall send thee blessings home.

4 This is the man, whose happy eyes
Shall see his houec increase;

Shall see the sinking church arise,

—

Then leave the world in peace.

1 90 ^ ^
A /W C/ • Peratmtora puni'ahed.

1 UP from my youth,—may Israel say»

Have I Ixen nursed in tears ;

My griefs were constant as the day.

And tedious as the years.
19
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2 Up from my youth, I bore the rage
Of all the sons of strife

;

Oft they assailed my riper age,
But not destroyed my life.

3 The Lord grew angry on his throne,

And, with impartial eye,

Measured the mischiefs they had done,
And let his arrows fly.

4 How was their insolence surprised
To hear his thunders roll

!

And all the foes of Zion seized
With horror to the soul.

5 Thus shall the men, who hate the saint3»

Be blasted from the sky
;

Their glory fades, their courage faints,

And all their prospects die.mL.M.
• Pardoning Giace.

1 FROM deep distress and troubled thoughts,

To thee, my God ! I raise my cries :

If thou severely mark our faults,

No flesh can stand before thine eyes.

2 But thou hast built thy throne of grace,
Free to dispense thy pardons there

;

That sinners may approach thy face,

And hope and love, as well as fear.

3 As the benighted pilgrims wait,

And long and wish for breaking day,
So waits my soul before thy gate ;

—

When will my God his face display 1

4 My trust is fixed upon thy word,
Nor shall I trust thy word in vain

;

Let mourning souls address the Lord,
And find relief from all their pain.

5 Great is his love, and large his grace.
Through the redemption of his Son

;

He turns our feet from sinful ways.
And pardons what our hands have done.

1 ^O ^ ^
X tJ\J% Trust in a pardoning God.

1 OUT of the deeps of long distress,

The borders of despair,
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I sent my cries to seek thy grace,

—

My groans to move thine ear.

2 Great God ! should thy severer eye,
And thine impartial hand,

Mark and revenge iniquity,

No mortal flesh could stand.

3 But there are pardons with my God,
For crimes of high degree

;

Thy Son has bought them with his blood,
To draw us near to thee.

4 I wait for thy salvation, Lord !

With strong desires I wait

;

My soul, invited by thy word,
Stands watching at thy gate.

5 Then in the Lord let Israel trust,

Let Israel seek his face ;

The Lord is good, as well as just.

And plenteous is his grace.

130
FIRST PART, S. M.

WailiTig oil a gracious God.

FROM lowest depths of wo,
To God I send my cry

;

Lord ! hear my supplicating voice.

And graciously reply.

Shouldst thou severely judge.
Who could the trial bearl

Forgive, Lord ! lest we despond
And quite renounce thy fear.

My soul with patience waits
For thee, the living Lord

;

My hopes are on thy promise built,

—

Thy never-failing word.

My longing eyes look out

"Tot tliiiie enlivening ray,

More dtilv than the morning-watch
To hail the dawning day

Let Israel trust in God,
No bounds his mercy knows

,

The pl(Mit('ons source and fountain whence
Eternal succor flows.
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130
SECOND PART, S. M.

Mourning in spiritual Darkness.

1 OUT of the depths of wo,
To thee, O Lord ! I cry :

Darkness surrounds me, but I know,
That thou art ever nigh.

2 Then hearken to my voice.

Give ear to my complaint

;

Thou bidst the mourning soul rejoice,

Thou comfortest the faint.

3 I cast my hope on thee
;

Thou canst, thou wilt forgive

:

Wert thou to mark iniquity,

Who in thy sight could live ]

4 Humbly on thee I wait.

Confessing all my sin
;

Lord ! I am knocking at thy gate,

Open and let me in.

5 Though storms thy face obscure,
And dangers threaten loud,

Jehovah's covenant is sure,

—

His bow is in the cloud.

130 The Child-like Temper.

1 QUIET, Lord ! my froward heart.
Make me teachable and mild,

Upright, simple, free from art

;

Make me as a weaned child
;

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 enough that thou wilt care

;

Why should I the burden bear

!

3 As a little child relies

On a care beyond his own.
Knows he 's neither strong nor wise

Fears to move one step alone ;

—

Let me thus with thee abide.

As my Father, guard, and guide.
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Thus preserved from Satan's wiles,

Safe from dangers, free from fears

;

May I live upon thy smiles,

Till the promised hour appears,
When the sons of God shall prove
All their Father's boundless love.

131
CM.

Humility and Submission.

1 IS there ambition in my heart 1

Search, gracious God ! and see
;

Or do I act a haughty part ]

Lord ! I appeal to thee.

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still.

And all my carriage mild
;

Content, my Father ! with thy will,

And quiet as a child.

3 The patient soul, the lowly mind,
Shall have a large reward

;

Let saints in sorrow lie resigned,

And trust a faithful Lord.

131
7s.

An acquiescent Temper.

1 LORD ! for ever at tliy side,

Let my place and portion be

;

Strip me of the robe of pride

;

Clothe me with humility.

2 Meekly may my soul receive
All thy Spirit hath revealed;

Thou bust spoken,— I believe.

Though the prophecy were sealed.

3 Quiet as a weaned child,

Weaned from the mother's breast,

By no subtlety beguiled,

'On thy faithful word I rest.

4 Saints ! rejoicing evermore.
In the Lord Jehovah trust:

Him in all his ways adore,

Wise, and wonderful, and just.

19*
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132
FIRST PART, L. M.

The Church, the Divelling-Place of God.

1 WHERE shall we go to seek and find

A habitation for our God 1

—

A dwelling for th' eternal mind,
Among the sons of flesh and blood 'J

2 The God of Jacob chose the hill

Of Zion for his ancient rest

;

And Zion is his dwelling still

;

His church is with his presence blest.

3 "Here will I fix my gracious throne,

And reign for ever," saith the Lord ;

"Here shall my power and love be known.
And blessings shall attend my word.

4 " Here will I meet the hungry poor,

And fill their souls with living bread

;

Sinners, who wait before my door.

With sweet provision shall be fed.

5 ^'The saints, unable to contain
Their inward joy, shall shout and sing

;

The Son of David here shall reign,

And Zion triumph in her King."

-I QQ SECOND PART, L. M.

JL O/W • Promise of tne Reign of Christ as the Son ofDavid.

1 LORD ! for thy servant David's sake,

Perform thine oath to David's Son

:

Thy truth thou never wilt forsake

;

Look on thine own anointed One.

2 The Lord in faithfulness hath sworn
His throne for ever to maintain

;

From realm to realm, the sceptre borne
Shall stretch, o'er earth, Messiah's reign.

3 Zion, my chosen hill of old.

My rest, my dwelling, my delight,

With loving-kindness I uphold
;

Her walls are ever in my sight.

4 There David's horn shall bud and bloom,
The branch of glory and renown

;

His foes my vengeance shall consume
;

Him with eternal years I crown.
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i <J/W« Prayerfor tlie Reign of Ourist.

1 ARISE, O King of grace ! arise,

And enter to thy rest

;

Lo ! thy church waits, with longing eyes,

Thus to be owned and blest.

2 Enter, with all thy glorious train,

—

Thy Spirit and thy word ;

All that the ark did once contain
Could no such grace aiibrd.

3 Here, mighty God ! accept our vows

;

Here let thy praise be spread :

Bless the provisions of thy house,

And fill thy poor with bread.

4 Here let the Son of David reign,

Let God's Anointed shine
;

Justice and truth his court maintain.

With love and power divine.

6 Here let him hold a lasting throne
;

And, as his kingdom grows.

Fresh honors shall adorn his crown,
And shame confound his foes.

13.3
FIRST PART, C. M.

Brotherly Love.

LO ! what an entertaining sight

Are brethren who agree ;

—

Brethren, whose cheerful hearts unite.

In bands of piety.

When streams of love, from Christ, the spring;,

Descend to every soul,

And lieavenly peiice, with balmy wing.
Shades and bedews the whole :

—

'T is like tho oil, divinely sweet,

(Jn Aaron's reverend hfad ;

Th<; trickling drops perfumed his feet.

And o'rT his garments spread.

'T is ploasntit as the morning-dews
That fall on Zion's hill.

Where iuA his mildest glory shows,

And makes his grace distill.
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1Q <J SECOND PART, C M.

OO a Excellence of Cliristian Unanhnity.

1 SPIRIT of peace, celestial Dove

!

How excellent thy praise !

No richer gift than Christian love

Thy gracious power displays.

2 Sweet as the dew on herb and flower.

That silently distills,

At evening's soft and balmy hour,

On Zion's fruitful hills :

—

3 So, with mild influence from above^
Sliall promised grace descend^

Till universal peace and love

O'er all the earth extend.

S. M.

Union and Peace.133.
1 BLEST are the sons of peace.

Whose hearts and hopes are one
;

Whose kind designs to serve and please^

Through all their actions run.

2 Blest IS the pious house,

Where zeal and friendship meet
;

Their songs of praise, their mingled vowsa,

Make their communion sweet.

3 Thus, when on Aaron^s head
They poinded the rich perfume.

The oil through all his raiment spread.
And pleasure filled the room.

4 Thus, on the heavenly hills.

The saints are blest above,
Where joy, like morn ing-dew, distil ls»

And all the air is love.

10 Q "• ^^•

^ >O o Christian Frierfriship.

1 HOW beautiful the sight

Of brethren who agree.

In friendship, to unite,

And bnnds of charity I

'T is like the precious ointment shed,

O'er all his robes, from Aaron's head.
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1 'T is like the dews that fill

The cups of Hermon's flowers

:

Or Zion's fruitful hill,

Bright with the drops of showers

:

When mingling odors breathe around,
And glory rests on all the ground.

3 For there the Lord commands
Blessings, a boundless store,

From his unsparing hands

—

E'en life for ever more :

Thrice happy they who meet above,
To spend eternity in love.

1 oq S. P. M.

•*- ^-^^ • TTie Blessings of Friendship.

1 HOW pleasant 't is to see

Kindred and friends agree !

Each in their proper station move

;

And each fulfill their part,

With sympathizing heart,

In all the cares of life and love !

2 'T is like the ointment, shed
On Aaron's sacred head,

Divinely rich, divinely sweet

!

The oil through all the room
Diffused a choice perfume,
Ran through his robes, and blest his feet

3 Like fruitful showers of rain,

That water all the plain,

Descending from the neighb'ring hills
;

Such streams of pleasure roll

Through every friendly soul,

Where love, like heavenly dew, distills.

133
6s and 4s.

Unity of Lot*.

BEITOTiD ! how good and sweet
For bnthron thus to meet,
With oiu; accord

!

Sweet as tho fragrance spread.
When, ovor Aaron's head,
The rich prrfiurK! was shed,

That pleased the Lord.
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2 As Hermon's dew distills,

Or that on Zion's hills,

To swell their store,

—

So God doth shed his grace
On every dwelling-place,
Where love illumes the face,

—

Life evermore.

-1
Q/l

FIRST PA.RT, C. M.

JL O'i'* Daily and nightly Devotion.

1 YE who obey th' immortal King !

Attend his holy place
;

Bow to the glories uf his power.
And bless his wondrous grace.

2 Lift up your hands by morning-light.
And send your souls on high

;

Raise your admiring thoughts by night.

Above the starry sky.

3 The God of Zion cheers our hearts.

With rays of quickenii>g grace
;

The God who spread the heavens abroad*
And rules the swelling seas.

1Q yj
SECOND PART, C. M.

t' ^»« Constant Devotion.

1 BLESS ye the Lord with solemn rite,

—

In hymns extol his name
;

Ye who, within his house, by night.

Watch round the altar's flame !

2 Lift up your hands amid the place.
Where burns the sacred sign.

And pray, that thus Jehovah's face
O'er all the earth may shine.

3 From Zion, from his holy hill.

The Lord, our Maker, send
The perfect knowledge of his will,

—

Salvation without end.

JutJtJ^ General Praise.

1 PRAISE ye the Lord,—exalt his name,
While in his earthly courts we wait,

Ye saints ! who to his house belong,
Or stand attending at his gate.
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2 Praise ye the Lord,—the Lord is good

;

To praise his name is sweet employ;
Israel he chose of old, and still

His church is his peculiar joy.

3 The Lord himself will judge his saints;

He treats his servants as his friends
;

And when he hears their sore complaints,
Repents the sorrows that he sends.

4 Bless him, all ye who taste his love !

People and priests ! exalt his name
;

Am(~»ng his saints he ever dwells
;

His church is his Jerusalem.

1 q;: c M
JL ^ ty • Praise due to God alone.

1 AWAKE, ye saints ! to praise your King,
Your sweetest passions raise

;

Your pious pleasure, whihi you sing,

Increasing with the praise.

2 Great is the Lord,—and works unknown
Are his divine employ :

But still his saints are near his throne,

His treasure and his joy.

3 Heaven, earth and sea confess his hand;
He bids the vapors rise ;

Lightning and storms, at his command,
Sweep through the sounding skies.

1 Ye saints ! adore the living God,
Serve him with faith and fear;

He makes the churches his abode.
And claims your honors there.

I- ^Vj* Tliankufijr Creation and Ridemptiun.

1 GIVE to our God imincjrtal j)raise ;

—

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 glory crown ;

His mercies ever shall endure.
When k)r(ls and kings are known no more.

3 He built th«' earth, he spread the sky,

And fixed the starry lights on high :
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Wonders of grace to God belong ;—
Repeat his mercies in your song.

4 He fills the sun with morning-light,

He bids the moon direct the night

:

His mercies ever shall endure,

When suns and moons shall shine no more.

5 He sent his Son, with power to save

From guilt, and darkness, and the grave

:

Wonders of grace to God belong;

—

Repeat his mercies in your song.

6 Through this vain world he guides our feet.

And leads us to his heavenly seat

;

His mercies ever shall endure,

When this vain world shall be no more.

1Q/^ CM.
O • Wondroics Works of God.

1 GIVE thanks to God, the sovereign Lord ;--

His mercies still endure

;

And be the King of kings adored ;

—

His truth is ever sure.

2 What wonders hath his wisdom done !

How mighty is his hand !

Heaven, earth and sea, he framed alone

;

How wide is his command

!

3 He saw the nations dead in sin

;

He felt his pity move
;

How sad the state the world was in !

How boundless was his love !

4 He sent to save us from our woe

—

H's goodness never fails

—

From death and hell, and every foe,

—

And still his grace prevails.

5 Give thanks to God, the heavenly King
;

His mercies still endure :

Let the whole earth his praises sing

;

His truth is ever sure.

1 ^fi " ""

J.^\J* Tlie Wonders of Craation and Grace.

1 GIVE thanks to God most high,—
The universal Lord,

—

The sovereign King of kings
;

And be his name adored :
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Thy mercy, Lord

!

Shall still endure

;

And ever sure,

Abides thy word.

2 How mighty is his hand 1

What wonders he hath done

!

He formed the earth and seas,

And spread the heavens alone;

His power and grace
Are still the same

;

And let his name
Have endless praise.

3 He saw the nations lie

All perishing in sin
;

And pitied the sad state

The ruined world was in

Thy mercy, Lord !

Shall still endure

;

And ever sure,

Abides thy word.

4 He sent his only Son
To save us from our woe,

From Satan, sin, and death.

And every hurtful foe;

His power and grace
Are still the same

;

And let his name
Have endless praise.

5 Give thanks aloud to God,
To God,the heavenly King;

And let the spacious earth

His works and u;lories sing:

Thy mercy, Lord !

Shall still endure;
And ever sun*.

Abides thy word.

1 Qp FIRST PART, 7».

J. OO • OotTa MirrieM sure.

1 LET us, with a joyful mind,
Praisr tl)e Lord, for lie is kind :

For his MK'rcies shall endure,

Ever faitiiful, ever sure.

20
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2 He, with all-commanding might,
Filled the new-made world with light

For his mercies shall endure.
Ever faithful, ever sure.

3 All things living he doth feed
;

His full hand supplies their need

:

For his mercies shall endure.
Ever faithful, ever sure.

4 He his chosen race did bless,

In the wasteful wilderness :

For his mercies shall endure.
Ever faithfid, ever sure.

5 He hath, with a piteous eye.
Looked upon our misery :

For his mercies shall endure.
Ever faithful, ever sure.

6 Let us then, with joyful mind,
Praise the Lord, for he is kind

:

For his mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

10 /:? SECOND PART, 7s.

tJxJu God's enduring Mercy.

1 TO our God loud praises give,

—

Source of good to all who live :

Praise his name, whose mercy sure
Shall eternally endure.

2 To the Lord your homage bring,—
God of gods—of kings the King :

For his mercy, free and sure.
Shall eternally endure.

3 Praise him for his deeds of might,
For his greatness infinite,

For his mercy, free and sure,
Which doth evermore endure.

4 He, by wisdom, built the skies,

And bade eartli from ocean rise
;

Filled the sun with glorious light.

Gave the moon to rule the night.

5 He beheld us when brought low,
And redeemed us from the foe ;



PSALMS. 231

He doth every blessing give

;

By his bounty all things live.

6 Oh ! give thanks—your voices raise

To the God of heaven, in praise

;

For his mercy, free and sure,

Shall eternally endure.

1 O^ FIRST PART, L. M.

4- ^ I • TTte Desolatioiis of Zion lamented.

1 vVHEN we, our wearied limbs to rest.

Sat down by proud Euphrates' stream,
We wept—with doleful thoughts oppressed
And Zion was our mournful theme.

2 Our harps, that, when with joy we sung,
Were wont their tuneful parts to bear,

With silent strings, neglected hung,
On willow-trees that withered there.

3 How shall we tune our voice to sing,

Or touch our harps with skilful hands?
Shall hymns of joy, to God our King,
Be sung by slaves in foreign lands]

4 O Salem, our once-happy seat

!

When 1 of thee forgetful prove,

Let then my trembling hand forget

The tuneful strings with art to move.

5 If I to mention thee forbear.

Eternal silence seize my tongue
;

Or if 1 sing one cheerful air,

Till thy deliverance is my song.

1 QT SECOND PART, L. M.

II.^ i • Tlie liemntihrunce tif Zion.

1 O ZION' when I think on then,

I wish for pinions lik<; the dove,

And mourn to think that I should be
So distant from the place I love.

2 A captive here, and far from home.
For Zion's sacred wails I sigh :

ThithiM- tin; ransomed nations come.
And see the Saviour eye to eye.

3 While here I walk on hostih^ ground.
The few, that I can call my friends,

Are like myself with fetters (tound,

And wearitiess our steps attends.
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4 But we shall yet behold the day
When Zion's children shall return :

Our sorrows then shall flee away,
And we shall never, never mourn.

5 The hope that such a day will come,
Makes e'en the captives' portion sweet

;

Though now we wander far from home,
In Zion soon we all shall meet.

Ieyry L. M. 6 Lines.

tJ i • Zion in Captivity.

1 WHERE Babylon's broad rivers roll.

In exile we sat down to weep,
For thoughts of Zion o'er our soul
Came, like departed joys, in sleep.

Whose forms to sad remembrance rise.

Though fled for ever from our eyes.

2 Our harps upon the willows hung,
Where, worn with toil, our limbs reclined ;

The chords, untuned, and trembling, rung
With mournful music, on the wind,

While foes, insulting o'er our wrongs,
Cried,—" Sing us one of Zion's songs."

3 How can we sing the songs we love.

Far from our own delightful land 1

—

If I prefer thee no-t above
My chiefest joy, may this right hand,

Jerusalem !—forget its skill,

My tongue be dumb, my pulse be still.

137.
S. M.

Love to the Church.

1 I LOVE thy kingdom, Lord

!

The house of thine abode.
The church our blest Redeemer saved
With his own precious blood.

2 I love thy church, O God !

Her walls before thee stand,

Dear as the apple of thine eye,
And graven on thy hand.

3 If e'er to bless thy sons

My voice or hands deny,
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These hands let useful skill forsake,

This voice in silence die.

4 For her my tears shall fall

;

For her my prayers ascend ;

To her my cares and toil be given,

Till toils and cares shall end.

5 Beyond my highest joy
I prize her heavenly ways,

Her sweet communion, solemn vows.
Her hymns of love and praise.

6 Sure as thy truth shall last,

To Zion siiall be given
The brightest glories earth can yield.

And brighter bliss of heaven.

-J
Qrv lOs.

-L O / • The captive Tribes.

1 ALONG the banks where Babel's current flows,

The captive bands in deep despondence strayed;
While Zion's fall m sad remembrance rose,

Her friends, her children, mingled with the dead.

2 The tuneful harp that once with joy they strung,

When praise employed and mirth inspired the lay,

Was now in silence on the willows hung,
While growing grief prolonged the tedious day.

3 'VhvW proud oppressors to increase their wo,
Wilh taunting smiles a song of Zion claim ;

Bid sacnid praise in strains melodious flow,

While they blaspheme the great Jehovah's name,

4 But how, in heathen chains, and lands unknown,
cSliall Israel's bands the sacred anthems raise !

" O hapb'ss Salem ! God's terrestial throne,

riion land of gh^ry, sacred mount of praise !

—

5 'If e'er my memory lose thy lovely name.
If my cold h»'art neglect my kindn^I race,

Let (lire deftrnction seize this guilty frame,

My hand shall perish and my voice shall cease."

1 qq I'M
-» OO. Piaise/or JJiviiw Protection.

1 WITH all my powers of heart and tongue,

I'll praise my Maker in my song;
20*
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Angels shall hear the notes I raise.

Approve the song, and join the praise.

2 To God I cried, when troubles rose

;

He heard me, and subdued my foes

;

He did my rising fears control,

And strength diffused through all my souL

3 Amid a thousand snares I stand,

Upheld and guarded by thy hand

;

Thy words my fainting soul revive,

And keep my dying faith alive.

4 I '11 sing thy truth and mercy. Lord

;

I '11 sing the wonders of thy word

;

Not all thy works and names below,
So much thy power and glory show.

10Q FIRST PART, L. M.

O t/ • TTie Omniscience of God.

1 LORD ! thou hast searched and seen me
through

;

Thine eye commands, with piercing view,

My rising and my resting hours,
My heart and flesh, with all their powers.

2 My thoughts, before they are my own,
Are to my God distinctly known

;

He knows the words I mean to speak.
Ere from 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 Oh ! may these thoughts possess my breast,

Where'er I rove, where'er I rest

;

Nor let my weaker passions dare
Consent to sin, for God is there.

IqiQ SECOND PART, L. M.

O «y • 77ie eve/'-present God.

1 COULD I so false, so faithless prove,

To quit thy service and thy love,

Where, Lord! could 1 thy presence shun,

Or from thy dreadful glory run '?

2 If up to heaven 1 take ray flight,

'T is there thou dwellest enthroned in light

;
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Or plunge to hell, there justice reigns,

And Satan groans beneath thy chains.

3 If, mounted on a morning ray,

1 fly beyond the western sea,

Thy swifter hand would first arrive,

Ani there arrest thy fugitive.

4 Or, should I try to shun thy sight.

Beneath the spreading veil' of night,

One glance of thine, one piercing ray.

Would kindle darkness into day.

5 Oh ! may these thoughts possess my breast.

Where'er I rove, where'er I rest

;

Nor let my weaker passions dare
Consent to sin, for God is there.

1 QQ THIRD PART, L. M.

i- O <_/ • 77ie wonderful Furviation of Man.

1 'T WAS from thy hand, my God ! I came,
A work of such a curious frame

;

In me thy fearful wonders shine.

And each proclaim thy skill divine.

2 Great God ! my feeble nature pays
Immortal tribute to thy praise

;

Thy thoughts of love to me surmount
The power of numbers to recount.

3 I could survey the ocean o'er,

And count each sand that makes the shore,

Before my swiftest thoughts could trace

The numerous wonders of thy grace.

4 These on my lieart are still impressed ;

With these I give my eyes to rest ;

And at mv waking hour 1 find

God and his love possess my mind.

139
I.. M. G Lines.

God., good and ^omniscient.

HOW precious are thy thoughts of peace,

O God 1 to me—how groat tlio sum !

New evory morn, they nev«^r cease :

They were, th(;y are, and yet shall come,
In number and in compass more
Than ocean's sand, or ocean's shore.
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2 Search me, O God ! and know my heart.
Try me, my secret soul survey :

And warn thy servant to depart
From every false and evil way

:

So shall thy truth my guidance be.

In life and immortality.

1 OQ FIRST PART, C. M.

1 tJ ^J God every-where.

1 IN all my vast concerns with.thee,

In vain my soul would try

To shun thy presence, Lord ! or flee

The notice of thine eye.

2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys
My rising and my rest.

My public walks, my private ways,
And secrets of my breast.

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord,
Before they 're formed within

;

And ere my lips pronounce the word,
He knows the sense I mean.

4 Oh ! wondrous knowledge, deep and high,

Where can a creature hide ]

Within thy circling arms I lie.

Enclosed on every side.

5 So let thy grace surround me still.

And like a bulwark prove.

To guard my soul from every ill,

Secured by sovereign love.

IfcJQ SECOND PART, C. M.

^*J » Omniscience of God.

1 LORD ! where shall guilty soul-s retire,

Forgotten and unknown ?

In hell they meet thy dreadful fire

—

In heaven thy glorious throne.

*Z Should I suppress my vital breath
To shun the wrath divine.

Thy voice would break the bars of death,
And make the grave resign.

3 If, wjged with beams of morning-light,
I flv beyond the west.
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Thy hand, which must support my flight,

Would soon betray my rest.

4 If o'er my sins I think to draw
The curtains of the night.

Those flaming eyes that guard thy law
Would turn the shades to light.

5 The beams of noon, the midnight-hour.
Are both alike to thee :

Oh ! may I ne'er provoke that power,
From which I cannot flee.

10Q THIRD PART, CM.
0*J, The Mercies of God.

1 LORD ! when I count thy mercies o'er,

They strike me with surprise
;

Not all the sands that spread the shore
To equal numbers rise.

2 My flesh, with fear and wonder, stands,

The product of thy skill

;

And hourly blessings from thy hands
Thy thoughts of love reveal.

3 These on my heart by night I keep
;

How kind, how dear to me

!

Oh ! may the hour that ends my sleep

Still find my thoughts with thee.

139
C. M. 6 Lines.

God spiritually present.

1 BEYOND, beyond that boundless sea,

Above that dome of sky.

Farther than thought itself can flee.

Thy dwelling is on high
;

Yet dear the awful thought to me,
That thou, my God ! art nigh ;

—

2 Art nigh, and yet my lab'ring mind
Feels after thee in vain,

—

Thee in these works of power to find.

Or to thy seat attain ;

—

Thy messenger—the stormy wind
;

Thy path—the trackless main.

3 These speak of thet^ with loud acclaim;
They thunder forth thy praise

—
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The glorious honor of thy name,
The wonders of thy ways :

But thou art not in tempest-flame,
Nor in the solar blaze.

4 We hear thy voice, when thunders roll

Through the wild fields of air :

The waves obey thy dread control

;

Yet still thou art not there :

Where shall I find him, O my soul

!

Who yet is every where ]

5 Oh ! not in circling depth or height,

But in the conscious breast,

Present to faith, though veiled from sight,

There does his spirit rest

:

Oh ! come, thou Presence infinite.

And make thy creature blest.

IzlO
^"^

JL sSxJt A Complaint against personal Enemies,

1 MY God ! while impious men.
With malice in their heart,

My peace destroy, my life defame.
Thy guardian grace impart.

2 Oh ! hear my humble cry
;

Their fondest hope destroy
;

Their arts confound, their plots disclos'i.

And blast their envious joy.

3 Thou wilt sustain the poor.

And bid th' afflicted sing

:

Before thee shall thy children dwell,

—

Their Father, and their King.mL.M.
• Christian Watchfulness.—A morning-Psalm.

1 MY God ! accept my early vows.
Like morning-incense in thy house

,

And let my nightly worsh^ip rise.

Sweet as the evening-sacrifice.

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord !

From every rash and heedless word

;

Nor let my feet incline to tread

The guilty path, where sinners lead.
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3 Oh ! may the righteous, when I stray,

Smite, and reprove my wandering way

;

Their gentle words, like ointment shed,

Shall never bruise, but cheer my head.

4 When I behold them pressed with grief,

I '11 cry to heaven for their relief;

And, by my warm petitions, prove.

How mucli I prize their faithful love.

c. M.

Looking to God in Trouble.

TO God I made my sorrows known.
From God I sought relief;

In long complaints, before his throne,
I poured out all my grief

On every side I cast mine eye,
And found my helpers gone

;

While friends and strangers passed me by,
Neglected and unknown.

Then did I raise a louder cry,

And called thy mercy near ;

—

"Thou art m}^ portion when I die
;

Be thou my refuge here."

Lord ! I am brought exceeding low,
Now let thine ear attend,

And make my foes, who vex me, know,
I 've an almighty Friend.

From my sad prison sot me free

;

Then shall I praise thy name,
And holy men shall join with me.
Thy kindness to proclaim.

FIRST PART, L M.

Prayer in Affliction.

MV righteous Judge ! my gracious God

!

Hear when I spread my hands abroad,
And cry for succor from thy throne

;

Oh ! make thy truth and mercy known.

Look down in pity, Lord! and see
The mighty woes that burden mw

,

Down to tho dust my life is brought.

Like one long- buried and forgot.

143
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3 My thoughts, in musing silence, trace
The ancient wonders ol" thy grace :

Thence I derive a glimpse of hope,
To bear my sinking spirits up.

4 For thee I thirst, I pray, I mourn
;

When will thy smiling face return 1

Shall all my joys on earth remove?

—

And God for ever hide his love ]

-1
>j «) SECOND PART, L. M.

X rrtO • Mental AJJlictions and Trials.

1 HEAR me, O Lord ! in my distress,

Hear me, in truth and righteousness

;

For at thy bar ofjudgment tried,

None living can be justified.

2 Lord ! I have foes—without, within,—
The world, the flesh, in-dwelling sin.

Life's daily ills, temptation's power.
And Satan, roaring to devour.

3 Oh ! let me not thus hopeless lie,

Like one condemned at morn to die ;

But, with the morning, may I see

Thy loving-kindness visit me.

4 Teach me thy will, subdue my own
;

Thou art my God, and thou alone

;

By thy good Spirit, guide me still,

Safe from all foes, to Zion's hill.

5 Release my soul from trouble. Lord

'

Quicken and keep me by thy word
;

May all its promises be mine
;

Be thou my portion,—I am thine.

L. M.

The Goodness of God.144.
1 THE Lord is gracious to forgive,

And slow to let his anger move

;

The Lord is good to all that live,

And all his tender njercy prove.

2 Glorious in majesty art thou

;

Thy throne for ever shall endure

;

And angels at thy footstool bow;

—

Yet dost thou not despise the poor
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3 The Lord upholdeth them that fall

;

He raiscth men of low degree :

O God, our health ! the eyes of all,

—

Of all the living, wait on thee.

4' Thou openest thine exhaustless store,

And rainest food on every hind
;

The dumb creation thee adore,

And eat their portion from thy hand.

6 Man, most indebted, most ingrate,

Man only, is a rebel here

:

Teach him to know thee, ere too late ;

—

Teach him to love thee, and to fear.

^ A A FIRST PART, C M.

L rrrr« The spiritual Victory.

1 FOR ever blessed be the Lord,

My Saviour and my shield :

He sends his Spirit, with his word,
To arm me for the field.

2 When sin and hell their force unite,

He makes my soul his care

;

Instructs me to the heavenly fight.

And guards me through the war.

3 A friend and helper so divine
Dotli my weak courage raise :

He makes the glorious vict'ry mine,
And his shall be the praise.

144 SECOND PART, C. M.

Th<i Frailty of Man.

1 LORD ! what is man—poor feeble man,
B(jrn of the earth at first]

His life a shadow, light and vain.

Still hastening to the dust

!

2 Oh ! what is feeble, dying man.
Or any of his race.

That G(nl should make it his concern
To visit him with grace 1

3 That God who darts his lightnings down,
Who shakes the worlds above.

And mountains tremble; at his frown

—

How wondrous is his love I

21
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•\ A^ FIRST PART, L. M.

J.4feOa The Greatness of God.

1 MY God ! my King 1 thy various praise

Shall fill the remnant of my days
;

Thy grace employ my humble tongue.
Till death and glory raise the song.

2 The wings of every hour shall bear
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ;

And every setting sun shall see

New works of duty, done for thee.

3 Thy works with sovereign glory shine.
And speak thy majesty divine

;

Let every realm, with joy, proclaim
The sound and honor of thy name.

4 Let distant times and nations raise

The long succession of thy praise
;

And unborn ages make my song
The joy and labor of their tongue.

5 But who can speak thy v/ondrous deeds?
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds

:

Vast and unsearchable thy ways,

—

Vast and immortal be thy praise.

145.
SECOND PART, L. M.

God's Goodness.

1 YE sons of men ! with joy, record
The various wonders of the Lord

;

And let his power and goodness sound,
Through all your tribes, the earth around.

2 Let the high heavens your songs invite,

—

Those spacious fields of brilliant light,

Where sun, and moon, and planets roll,

And stars, that glow from pole to pole.

3 Sing, earth ! in verdant robes arrayed,
With herbs and flowers, with fruits and shade

;

View the broad sea's majestic plains.

And think how wide thy Maker reigns.

4 But Oh ! that brighter world above,
Where lives and reigns mcarnate love :—
God's only Son, in flesh arrayed,

For man a bleeding victim made.
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5 Thither, my soul ! with rapture soar

;

There, in the land of praise, adore
;

The theme demands an angel's lay

—

Demands an everlasting day.

1 A ^ FIRST PART, C. M.

X 4IhO , The Greatness of God.

1 LONG as I live I '11 bless thy name,
My King ! my God of 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'll sing the honors of thy throne,

Thy works of grace repeat.

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue;
And, while my lips rejoice,

The men, who hear my sacred song,
Shall joiai their cheerful voice.

4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name,
And children learn thy ways

;

Ages to come thy truth proclaim,
And nations sound thy praise.

5 The world is managed by thy hands
;

Thy saints are ruled by love

;

And thine eternal kingdom stands.

Though rocks and hills remove.

145.
1 SWEET is the mem'ry of thy grace,

My God ! my heavenly King !

Let age to age thy righteousness,
In sounds of glory, sing.

2 God reigns on high,—but ne'er confines
His goodness to the skies

;

Through the whole earth his bounty shines,

And every want supplies.

8 With longing eyes, thy creatures wait
On thee for daily food :

Thy liberal hand provides their meat.
And filh their mouth with good.

SECOND TART, C. M.

Goodness of God.
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4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord !

How slow thine anger moves !

But soon he sends his pard'ning word
To cheer the souls he loves.

5 Creatures, with all their endless race,

Thy power and praise proclaim

;

But saints, who taste thy richer grace,

Delight to bless thy name.

1 yj
/r TIHRD PART, C. M.

JL ~bt/» Goodness of Providence.

1 LET every tongue thy goodness speak,
Thou sovereign Lord of all

!

Thy strengthening hands uphold the weak
And raise the poor who fall.

2 When sorrow bows the spirit down,
Or virtue lies distressed

Beneath some proud oppressor's frown,
Thou givest the mourners rest.

.S The Lord supports our tottering days,
And guides our giddy youth :

Holy and just are all his ways.
And all his words are truth.

4 He knows the pain his servants feel,

He hears his children cry ;

And, their best wishes to fulfill.

His grace is ever nigh.

5 His mercy never shall remove
From men of heart sincere

;

He saves the souls, whose humble love
Is joined with holy fear.

6 My lips shall dwell upon his praise.

And spread his fame abroad
;

Let all the sons of Adam raise

The honors of their God.

JL rrU* Praise for divine Goodness and Truth.

1 PRAISE ye the Lord !—my heart shall join,

In work so pleasant, so divine

:

My days of praise shall ne'er be past,

While life, and thought, and being last.
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Happy the man, whose hopes rely
On Israel's God ;—he made the sky,
And earth, and seas, with all their train

;

And none shall find his promise vain.

His truth for ever stands secure
;

He saves th' oppressed, he feeds the poor
;

He helps the stranger in distress.

The widow and the fatherless.

He loves his saints,—he knows them well,

But turns the wicked down to hell

:

Thy God, O Zion ! ever reigns

;

Praise him in everlasting strains.

L. p. M.

Praise to Godfor his Goodness and Truth.

1 I 'LL praise my Maker with my breath
;

And, when my voice is lost in death.

Praise shall employ my nobler powers

:

My days of praise shall ne'er be past.

While life, and thought, and being last,

Or immortality 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 siiall find his promise vain.

3 He loves his saints,—he knows them well,

But turns the wicked down to hell

:

Thy God, O Zion ! ever reigns

,

Let every tongue, let every age.

In this exalted work engage :

Praise him in everlasting strains.

4 I Ml praise him while he lends me breath,

And, when my voice is lost in death,

Praise shall employ my nobler powers

:

My days of praise shall ne'er be past.

While lif<', and thought, and being last,

Or immortality endures.

1 /L7 '
^

M-Hd t 9 Praiatfor divine Grace.

1 PRAISE yc the I^rd !—'t is good to raise

Our hearts and voices in his praise

;

21*
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His nature and his works invite

To make this duty our delight.

2 The Lord builds up Jerusalem,
And gathers nations to his name

;

His mercy melts the stubborn soul,

And makes the broken spirit whole.

3 He formed the stars—those heavenly flames,

He counts their numbers, calls their names

:

His wisdom 's vast, and knows no bound,

—

A deep, where all our thoughts are drowned ?

4 Great is our Lord, and great his might,
And all his glories infinite :

He crowns the meek, rewards the just,

And treads the wicked to the dust.

5 But saints are lovely in his sight

;

He views his children with delight

;

He sees their hope, he knows their feai*,

And looks, and loves his image there.

1/17 ^•^^•

JL f±l I • The Seasons.

1 WITH songs and honors, sounding loud,

Address the Lord on high
;

Over the heavens he spreads his cloud,
And waters veil the sky.

2 He sends his showers of blessings down
To cheer the plains below

;

He makes the grass the mountains crown,
And corn in vallies grow.

3 His steady counsels change the face
Of the declining year

;

He bids the sun cut short his race.

And wintry days appear.

4 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow,
Descend and clothe the ground

;

The liquid streams forbear to flow.

In icy fetters bound.

5 He sends his word, and melts the snow.
The fields no longer mourn

;

He calls the warmer gales to blow,
And bids the spring return.
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6 The changing wind, the flying cloud,

Obey his mighty word :

With songs and honors, sounding loud,

Praise ye the sovereign Lord.

1 AC) L. M.

JL rrtO* Universal Praise to GoJ.

1 LOUD hallelujahs to the Lord,
From distant worlds where creatures dwell

!

Let heaven begin the solemn word.
And sound it dreadful down to hell.

2 Wide as his vast dominion lies,

Make the Creator's name be known :

Loud as his thunder, shout his praise.

And sound it lofty, as his throne.

S Jehovah—'t is a glorious word
;

Oh ! may it dwell on every tongue
;

But saints, who best have known the Lord,
Are bound to raise the noblest song.

4 Speak of the wonders of that love.

Which Gabriel plays on every ( hord ;

From all below, and all above.
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord.

148.
8. M.

Exhortation to Praiae.

1 LET every creature join.

To praise th' eternal God

;

Ye heavenly hosts ! the song begin.
And sound his name abroad.

2 Thou sun with golden beams '.

And moon, with paler rays !

Ye starry lights! ye twinkling flames!
Shine to your Maker's praise.

8 He built those worlds above,
And fixed their wondrous frame

;

By iiis command they stand or move,
'And ever speak his name.

4 Yo vapors! when ye rise,

Or tall in slu)wers or snow,

—

Ye thupders ! murm'ring round the skics»

His power and glory show.
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5 Wind, hail, and flaming fire!

Agree to praise the Lord,
When ye in dreadful stornns conspire
To execute his word.

6 By all his works above,
His honors be expressed

;

But saints, who taste his saving love.

Should sing his praises best.

II M.

Praisefrom all Creatures.

1 YE tribes of Adam ! join

With heaven, and earth, and seasr,

And olfer notes divine
To your Creator's praise :

Ye holy throng
Of angels bright !

In worlds of light,

Begin the song.

2 Thou sun, with dazzling raysf
And moon that rules the^nightl

Shine to your Maker's praise,

With stars of twinkling light.

His power declare.

Ye floods on high !

And clouds that fly

In empty air !

3 The shining worlds above
In glorious order stand,

Or in swift courses move,
By his supreme command r

He spa Ice the word,
And all thciir frame.
From nothing came
To praise the Lord.

4 Let all the notions ft^ar

The God who rules above

;

He brings his people near,

And makes them taste his love

:

Whi!(! earth and sky
Attempt his praise.

His snints shall raise

His honors high.
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1 AQ C P. M.

J- Tt<0« Praisefrom all Creatures.

1 BEGIN, my soul ! th' exalted lay

;

Let each enraptured thought obey.
And praise th' Ahnighty's name ;

Lo ! heaven, and earth, and seas, and skies,

In one melodious concert rise.

To swell th' inspiring theme.

2 Thou heaven of heavens !—his vast abode,

Ye clouds ! proclaim your Maker, God,

—

Ye thunders ! speak his power

:

Lo ! on the lightning's fiery wing.
In triumph, walks th' eternal King ;

—

Th' astonished worlds adore.

3 Ye deeps ! with roaring billows rise.

To join the thunders of the skies ;

—

Praise him who bids you roll

;

His praise in softer notes declare.

Each whispering breeze of yielding air

!

And breathe it to the soul.

4 Wake, all ye soaring throngs ! and sing ;

—

Ye feathered warblers of the spring !

Harmonious anthems raise

To him, who shaped your finer mould.
Who tipped your glittering wings with gold.

And tuned your voice to praise.

5 Let man, by nobler passions swayed,

—

Let man, in God's own image made,
His breath, in praise, employ

;

Spread wide his Maker's name around.
Till heaven shall echo back the sound,

In songs of holy joy.

8s and 7b.

Praise to God.

1 PRAISE the Lord ;

—

yc heavens ! adore him
j

Praise him, angels in the height !

148

uigc

Sun and moon ! rejoice before liim
;

Praise him, all ye stars of light

:

Praise the Lord,—for he has spoken
;

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed;
Laws, which never can be broken,
For their guid- ncc he hath made.
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3 Praise the Lord,—for he is glorious

;

Never shall his promise fail

;

God hath made his saints victorious,

Sin and death shall not prevail.

4 Praise the God of our salvation
;

Hosts on high ! his power proclaim

;

Heaven and earth, and all creation !

Praise and magnify his name.

1 Aft
^'

J- rrO« Praise for the Works of Creation.

1 HERALDS of creation! cry—
" Praise the Lord—the Lord most high !'*

Heaven and earth ! obey the call.

Praise the Lord—the Lord of all

:

2 For he spake, and forth jQ-om night
Sprang the universe to light

:

He commanded—nature heard.
And stood fast, upon his word.

3 Praise him, all ye hosts above,

—

Spirits perfected in love !

Sun and moon ! your anthems raise.

Sing, ye stars ! your Maker's praise.

1 /LQ ^ ^
XHbU* Tlie Sainta judging Die World.

1 ALL ye who love the Lord ! rejoice,

And let your songs be new
;

Amid the church, with cheerful voice.
His later wonders show.

2 The Jews, the people of his grace,
Shall their Redeemer sing

;

And Gentile nations join the praise,
While Zion owns her King.

3 The Lord takes pleasure in the just.

Whom sinners treat with scorn
;

The meek, who lie despised in dust,

Salvation shall adorn.

4 Saints should be joyful in their King,
Ev'n on a dying bed

;

And, like the souls in glory, sing ;

—

For God shall raise the dead.

5 When Christ his judgment-seat ascends,
And bids the world appear,
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Thrones are prepared for all bis friends

Who humbly loved him here.

X t./v/

•

Public and universal Praise.

1 IN God's own house, pronounce his praise

;

His grace he there reveals

;

To heaven your joy and wonder raise,

For there his glory dwells.

2 Let all your sacred passions move.
While you rehearse his deeds

;

But the great work of saving love

Your highest praise exceeds.

3 All that have motion, life and breath

!

Proclaim your Maker blest

;

Yet when my voice expires in dealki.

My soul shall praise him best.

1 ^O " ''

±tJ\j9 Praise on Earth and in Heaven.

1 IN Zion's sacred gates,

Let hymns of praise begin,

Where acts of faith and love.

In ceaseless beauty shine :

In mercy there.

While God is known,
Before his throne,

With songs appear.

2 The trumpet's martial voice,

The timbrel's softer sound.
The organ's solemn peal.

His praises shall resound :

To swell the song,

With highest joy,

Let man employ
His tuneful tongue.

3 In heaven, his house on high,

Ye angels ! lift your voice;
Let heavenly harps resound.
And hjippy saints rejoice :

The glories sing.

That ever shine.

With j)omp divine,

Around your King.
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1 K() 7s.

-M-tJX/t Exhortation to Praise.

1 PRAISE the Lord—his power confess;
Praise him in his holiness

;

Praise him as the theme inspires ;

Praise him as his fame requires.

2 Let the trumpet's lofty sound
Spread its loudest notes around

;

Let the harp unite, in praise,
With the sacred minstrel's lays.

3 Let the organ join to bless
God—the Lord of righteousness

;

Tune your voice to spread the fame
Of the great Jehovah's name.

4 All who dwell beneath his light

!

In his praise, your hearts unite
;

While the stream of song is poured,

—

Praise and magnify the Lord.

1 p^r\ ^s and 6s. Peculiar.

X tjyju Praisefrom all living.

1 PRAISE the Lord who reigns above,
And keeps his courts below

;

Praise him for his boundless love,

And all his greatness show

;

Praise him for his noble deeds
;

Praise him for his matchless power

;

Him, from whom all good proceeds,
Let earth and heaven adore.

2 Publish, spread to all around,
The great Immanuel's name

;

Let the gospel-trumpet sound
;

Him the Prince of peace proclaim

:

Praise him, every tuneful string !

All the reach of heavenly art,

All the power of music bring

—

The music of the heart.

3 Him, in whom they move and live,

Let every creature sing

;

Glory to our Saviour give,

And homage to our King

;

Hallowed be his name beneath,

As in heaven, on earth adored

;
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Praise the Lord in every breath ;

—

Let all things praise the Lord.

] p^('\ "s,6s and 7s.

A *-/ vy

•

TVie universal Choiua.

1 HALLELUJAH '.—Praise the Lord,
In the heights of glory

;

Hosts of heaven ! with one accord,
Shout the joyful story

;

Praise him for his mighty deeds,

Praise ye him, whose grace exceeds
All that heaven in songs concedes

;

Worlds of bliss ! his praise record.

2 Praise him with the trumpet's tongue,
Far and wide resounding

;

Praise him with the harp well-strung,

While your hearts are bounding
;

Praise him with the sweet-toned lyre
;

Let his praise tho lute inspire
;

Praise him in a mighty choir;

—

Let his praise be loudly sung.

3 Praise him with the viol's strings,

Waking joyous feeling

;

While the vault of glory rings

With the organ's pealing :

Let the cymbals ring his praise,

Wake the clarion's grandest lays.

Praise the Lord through endless days :

—

Lo ! his praise creation sings.

6s and 4s.

Praiac in the Courts of God.150.
1 PRAISE ye Jehovah's name.
Praise tlirough his courts proclaim,

—

Ri.se and adore

:

High o'er the heavens above,
Sound his great acts of love.

While his ricli grace we prove

—

Vast as his power

2 Now let the trumpet raise

Sounds of triumphant praise.

Wide as his fame :

22
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There let the harp be found
;

Organs, with solemn sound !

Roll your deep notes around

—

Filled with his name.

3 While his high praise ye sing,

Shake every sounding string ;—
Sweet the accord

!

He vital breath bestows

;

Let every breath that flows
His noblest fame disclose ;—

Praise ye the Lord.
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HYMNS.

THE SCRIPTURES,

C. M.

TTie Bible suited to our Wants.

FATHER of mercies ! in thy word
What endless glory shines !

For ever be thy name adored,
For these celestial lines.

Here, the fair tree of k..-wledge growg.
And yields a free repast

;

Sublimer sweets than nature knows
Invite the longing taste.

Here, the Redeemer's welcome voice

Spreads heavenly peace around

;

And life, and everlasting joys
Attend the blissful sound.

Oh ! may these heavenly pages be
My ever dear delight

;

And still new beauties may I see,

And still increasing light.

Divine instructor, gracious Lord !

Be thou fur ever near

;

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

L. M.

PToj)hecy and Iiutpiration.

*T WAS by an order from the Lord,
The ancient prophets s|)okc his word;
His spirit did their tongues inspire,

And warmed their hearts with heavenly firet
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2 Great God ! mine eyes with pleasure look
On the dear volume of thy book

;

There my Redeemer's face I see,

And read his name who died for me.

3 Let the false raptures of the mind
Be lost, and vanish in the wind

;

Here I can fix my hope secure

;

This is thy word, and must endure.

3
c. M.

• 'Tlie Holy Scriptures.

1 LADEN with guilt, and full of fears,

I fly to thee, my Lord !

And not a glimpse of hope appears,
But in thy written word.

2 The volume of my Father's grace
Does all my grief assuage ; .

Here I behold my Saviour's face,

Almost in every page.

3 Here, consecrated "' .^er flows,

To quench my itiirst of sin

;

Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows >—
No danger dwells therein.

4 This is the judge that ends the strife.

Where wit and reason fail ;

—

My guide to everlasting life.

Through all this gloomy vale.

5 Oh ! may thy counsels, mighty God !

My roving feet command
;

Nor I forsake the happy road
That leads to thy right hand.

4
L. M.

A Saviour seen in the Scriptures.

1 NOW let my soul, eternal King !

To thee its grateful tribute bring

;

My knee, with humble homage, bow,
My tongue perform its solemn vow.

2 All nature sings thy boundless love,

In worlds below, and worlds above

;

But, in thy blessed word, I trace

Diviner wonders of thy grace.
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3 There, what delightful truths I read

!

There, I behold the Saviour bleed

:

His name salutes my listening ear,

Revives my heart, and checks my fear.

4 There Jesus bids my sorrows cease,

And gives my lab'ring conscience peace

;

Raises my grateful passions high,

And points to mansions in the sky.

5 For love like this, Oh ! let my song.

Through endless years, thy praise prolong

;

Let distant climes thy name adore,

Till time and nature are no more.

5.
CM.

Revelation welcomed.

1 HAIL, sacred truth ! whose piercing rayg
Dispel the shades of night

;

Diffusing, o'er the mental world.

The healing beams of light.

2 Jesus ! thy word, with friendly aid.

Restores our wandering feet

;

Converts the sorrows of the mind
To joys divinely sweet.

3 Oh ! send thy light and truth abroad,

In all their radiant blaze
;

And bid th* admiring world adore
The glories of thy grace.

6,
L. M.

77i« Blessings of the neio Covenant

GOD, in the gospel of his Son,

Makes his eternal counsels known;
Where love in all its glory shines.

And truth is drawn in fairest lines.

Here, sinners of an humble frame
May taste his grace, and learn his name ;

May read, in characters of blood,

The wisdom, power and grace of God.

Here, faith reveals, to mortal eyes,

A brighter world beyond the skies;

Here, shines the light whicli guides our way
From earth to realms of endless day.
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4 Oh ! grant us grace, almighty Lord !

To read and mark thy holy word,
Its truths with meekness to receive,

And by its holy precepts live.

5 May this blest volume ever lie

Close to my heart, and near mine eye-
Till life's last hour my soul engage.
And be my chosen heritage.

rv L. M.

f • A written Revelation,

1 LET everlasting glories crown
Thy head, my Saviour, and my Lord

!

Thy hands have brought salvation down.
And writ the blessings in thy word.

2 In vain the trembling conscience seeks
Some solid ground to rest upon

;

With long despair the spirit breaks,

Till we apply to Christ alone.

3 How well thy blessed truths agree !

How wise and holy thy commands !

Thy promises—how firm they be !

How firm our hope and comfort stands

!

4 Should all the forms that men devise
Assault my faith, with treacherous art,

I 'd call them vanity and lies.

And bind the gospel to my heart.

L. M.

The Power of Truth.

1 THIS is the word of truth and love,

Sent to the nations from above

;

Jehovah hero resolves to show
What his almighty grace can do.

2 This remedy did wisdom find.

To heal diseases of the mind ;

—

This sovereign balm, whose virtue's can
Restore the ruined creature, man.

3 The gospel bids the dead revive,

—

Sinners obey the voice, and live ;

Dry bones arc raised, and clothed afresh,

And hearts of stone are turned to flesh.

8
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4 May but this grace my soul renew,
Let sinners gaze, and hate me too

;

The word that saves me doth engage
A sure defence from all their rage.

9

GOD.

L. M.

Existence of God.

1 THERE IS a God !—all nature speaks,

Through earth, and air, and sea, and skies

;

See !—from the clouds his glory breaks,

When earliest beams of morning rise

!

2 The rising sun, serenely bright.

Throughout the world's extended frame,

Inscribes, in characters of light,

His mighty Maker's glorious name.

3 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad.

And trace creation's wonders o'er I

Confess the footsteps of your God
;

Bow down before him and adore.

I. V/« Creation and Providence.

1 LORD ! when my raptured thought surveya
Creation's beauties o'er,

All nature joins to teach thy praise,

And bid my soul adore.

2 Where'er I turn my gazing eyes.

Thy radiant footsteps shine
;

Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise,

And speak their source divine.

SJ On me thy providence hath shone
With gentle, smiling rays;

Oh ! let my lips and life make known
Thy goodness and thy praise.

4 All-bounteous I^ord ! ihy grace impart

;

Oh ! teach me to improve
Thy gifts with ever-grateful heart.

And crown them with thy love.
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H. M.

Perfections of God's Government

1 THE Lord Jehovah reigns

;

His throne is built on high
;

The garments he assumes
Are light and majesty :

His glories shine with beams so bright.

No mortal eye can bear the sight.

2 The thunders of his hand
Keep the wide world in awe

;

His wrath and justice stani
To guard his holy law

:

And where his love resolves to bless.

His truth confirms and seals the grace.

3 Through all his perfect work,
Surprising wisdom shines

;

Confounds the powers of hell,

And breaks their cursed designs

:

Strong is his arm—and shall fulfill

His great decrees—his sovereign will.

4 And can this mighty King
Of glory condescend,

—

And will he write his name.
My Father and my Friend 1

I love his name,—I love his word

:

Join, all my powers ! and praise the Lord<

1 O CM
X /4/» God, the Creator.

, 1 ETERNAL Wisdom ! thee we praise.

Thee the creation sings
;

With thy loved name, rocks, hills, and seas,

And heaven's high palace rings.

2 How wide thy hand hath spread the sky !

How glorious to behold !

Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye,
And starred with sparkling gold.

3 Thy glories blaze all nature round,
And strike the gazing sight.

Through skies, and seas, and solid groundf
With terror and delight.

4 Infinite strength, and equal skill,

Shine through the worlds abroad

;
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Our souls with vast amazement fill,

And speak the builder

—

God.

5 But still, the wonders of thy grace
Our softer passions move

;

Pity divine, in Jesus' face,

We see, adore, and love.

-iq CM
A.tJ» Gocfs eterncd Dominion.

1 GREAT God ! how infinite art thou »

What worthless worms are we !

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

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood,

Ere seas or stars were made

:

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

3 Eternity, with all its years.

Stands present in thy view

;

To thee there 's nothing old appears

—

Great God ! there 's nothing new.

4 Our lives through various scenes are drawn.
And vexed with trifling cares

;

While thine eternal thought moves on
Thine undisturbed affairs.

5 Great God ! how infinite art thou !

What Avorthless worms are we !

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

• Praisefront all Creation.

1 ANGELS I assist to sing
The honors of your God

;

Touch every tuneful string,

And sound his name abroad:
Come, pour the trembling notes along;
And swell the grand immortal song

2 And, ye of meaner birth !

Your joyful voices raise
;

Inhabitants of earth !

Your great Creator praise :

lAii your hosannas joyful rise.

And shake the earth and pierce the skies*
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3 Let day and dusky night.

In solemn order, join

His praises to recite,

And speak his power divine

:

Let every hill and every vale

Re-echo with the sacred tale.

4 Let every creature sing
The honors of our God

;

Touch every tuneful string,

And spread his praise abroad

:

Come, pour the trembling notes along ;

And swell the universal song.

1 ^ L. M.

JL^ • Majesty of God.

1 COME, O my soul ! in sacred lays,

Attempt thy great Creator's praise ;

But Oh ! what tongue can speak his fame ?

What mortal verse can reach the theme ]

2 Enthroned amidst the radiant spheres,

He glory, like a garment, wears
;

To form a robe of light divine

Ten thousand suns around him shine.

3 In all our Maker's grand designs.

Omnipotence with wisdom shines

;

His works, through all his wondrous fram^
Bear the great impress of his name.

4 Raised on devotion's lofty wing.

Do thou, my soul ! his glories sing
;

And let his praise employ thy tongue.

Till listening worlds repeat the song.

16 Praisefor temjwral Mercies.

1 PRAISE to God !—immortal praise.

For the love that crowns our days

:

Bounteous scourco of every joy !

Let thy praise our tongues employ.

2 All that spring, with bounteous hand.
Scatters o'er the smiling land ;

—

All that liberal autumn pours

From her rich, o'erilov/ing stores ;

—
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These to that dear source we owe.
Whence our sweetest comforts flow;

These, through all my happy days,

ClahTi my cheerful songs of praise.

Lord ! to thee my soul should raise

Grateful, never-ending praise ;

And, when every blessing 's flown,

Love thee for thyself alone.

s. M.

Praise to Vie Creator.

ALMIGHTY Maker, God

!

How wondrous is thy name

!

Thy glories, how diffused abroad,

Through all creation's frame

!

Nature, in every dress,

Her humble homage pay.s ;

And does, a thousand ways, express

Her undissembled praise.

My soul would rise and sing

Her great Creator too

;

Fain would my tongue adore my King,

And pay the homage due.

Let joy and worship spend
The remnant of my days,

And oft to God my soul ascend,

In grateful songs of praise.

II. M
Rejoicing in Gou.

1 TO your Creator, God,
Your groat preserver, raise,

Yc creatures of his hand !

Your highest notes of praise:
Let every voice

Proclaim his power,
His name adore,

And loud rejoice.

2 Lot every creature join

To celebrate his name,
And all thrir various powers

Assist th' exalted theme :

23
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Let nature raise,

From every tongue,
A general song
Of grateful praise.

3 But Oh ! from human tongues
Should nobler praises flow ;

And every thankful heart

With warm devotion glow

;

Your voices raise

Above the rest

;

Ye highly blest I

Declare his praise.

4 Assist me, gracious God !

My heart, my voice inspire ,

Then shall I grateful join

The universal choir

:

Thy grace can raise

My heart, my tongue,

And tune my song
To lively praise.

CM.
Wonders of God's Lorte.

1 YE humble souls ! approach your God
With songs of sacred praise

;

For he is good, supremely good

;

And kind are all his ways.

2 All nature owns his guardian care.

In him we live and move
;

But nobler benefits declare

The wonders of his love.

3 He gave his Son, his only Son
To ransom rebel-worms ;

'T is here he makes his goodness known,
In its diviner forms.

4 To this dear refuge. Lord ! we come,
'T is here our hope relies ;

—

A safe defence, a peaceful home,
When storms of trouble rise.

5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regard.

The souls that trust in thee

;

Their humble hope thou wilt reward,
With bliss divinely free.

19
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6 Great God ! to thine almighty love,

What honors shall we raise ]

Not ail th' angelic songs above
Can render equal praise.

20
C. M.

TTte glory of God in Creation.

1 THE God of nature and of grace
In all his works appears

;

His goodness through the earth we trace,

His grandeur in the spheres.

2 Behold this fair and fertile globe,

By him in wisdom planned !

'T was he who girded, like a robe,

The ocean round the land.

3 Lift to the arch of heaven your eye
;

Thither his path pursue
;

His glory, boundless as the sky,

O'erwiielms the wondering view.

4 How excellent, O Lord ! thy name.
In all creation's lines !

Spread through eternity, thy fame
With rising lustre shines.

5 These lower works that swell thy praise,

High as our thoughts can tower.

Are but a portion of thy ways,

—

The hiding of thy power.

6 Millions before thy presence stand,

Who feel, while they adore.

Fulness of joy, at thy right hand.
And pleasures evermore.

91
'"

«w J • TRc Mer'^j of God.

1 THY mercy my God ! is the theme ot my song,
The joy of my heart, an.l the boast of my tongue;
Free grace hath alone, from the first to the last,

Secured my allections, and bound my soul fast

2 Thy mercy, has vanquished my obdurate heart.
That wonders to feel its own hardness depart:
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Dissolved by thy goodness, I fall to the ground,

And weep to the praise of the mercy I 've found.

3 The door of thy mercy stands open all day,

To the poor and the needy, who knock by the way ;

No sinner shall ever a place be denied,

Who comes seeking mercy through Jesus that died.

4 Thy mercy in Jesus exempts me from hell

;

Its glories I '11 sing, and its wonders I '11 tell

:

'T was Jesus, my friend, when he hung on the tree,

Who opened the fountain of mercy for me.

22

23

S. M.

God, all and in all.

1 MY God, my life, my love !

To thee, to thee I call

;

I cannot live, if thou remove,
For thou art all in all.

2 To thee, and thee alone,

The angels owe their bliss

;

They sit around thy gracious throne,

And dwell where Jesus is.

3 Not all the harps above
Can malce a heavenly place,

If God his residence remove,
Or but conceal his face.

4 Nor earth, nor all the sky.

Can one delight aiibrd
;

No, not a drop of real joy.

Without thy presence. Lord !

5 Thou art the sea of love.

Where all my pleasures roll.

The circle, where my passions move.
And centre of my soul.

C. M.

Confiding in God.

1 TO thee, my God ! m}- heart shall bring
The lively, grateful song

;

Attending kings shall hear me sing.

With rapture on my tongue.

2 Amid the glories of thy name,
Thy truth exalted shines

;
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A faithful God thy words proclaim.

In everlasting lines.

When, in the day of deep distress,

To thee, my God ! I cried,

With strength divine, thy powerful grace

My fainting soul supplied.

Thou, Lord ! wilt all my hopes fulfill,

To thee the work belongs
;

Let endless mercy guide me still,

And tune my grateful songs.

O. M.

Tlie Mercy- Seat.

1 DEAR Father! to thy mercy-seat
My soul for shelter flies

:

'T is here I find a safe retreat,

When storms and tempests rise.

2 My cheerful hope can never die,

If thou, my God I art near
;

Thy grace can raise my comforts high,

And banish every fear.

3 My great Protector, and my Lord !

Thy constant aid impart;
Oh ! let thy kind, thy gracious word

Sustain my trembling heart.

4 Oh ! never let my soul remove
From this divine retreat

;

Still let me trust thy power and love,

And dwell beneath thy feet.

o;^ c M
^tJ

•

Prayf.rJot <juirkening Grace

1 PERMIT me. Lord ! to seek thy face,

Obedient to thy call

;

To seek the presence of thy grace,
My strength, my life, my all

!

2 All I can wish is thine to give

:

My God ! I ask thy love,

—

That greatest boon lean receive,

—

The bliss of heaven above.

3 To heaven my restless heart aspires;
Oh ! for a quickening ray,

23*
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To wake and warm my faint desires.

And cheer the tiresome way.

4 The path to thy divine abode
Through a wild desert lies-;

A thousand snares beset the road,

—

A thousand terrors rise.

5 Satan and sin unite their art

To keep me from my Lord

:

Dear Saviour ! guard my trembling heart.

And guide me by thy word.

6 My Guardian, my almighty Friend !

On thee my soul would rest

;

On thee alone my hopes depend
;

Be near, and I am blest.

O/^ H. M.

^yJu Perpetual Praise.

1 TO thee, great Source of light

!

My thankful voice I '11 raise
;

And all my powers unite

To celebrate thy praise
;

And, till my voice is lost in death,

May praise employ my every breath.

2 And when this feeble tongue
Lies silent in the dust,

My soul shall dwell among
The spirits of the just

;

Then, with the shining hosts above,
In nobler strains I '11 sing thy love.

97 c. M.

^ I • God^s Presence is Light in Darkness.

1 MY God ! the spring of all my joys,

The life of my delights
;

The glory of my brightest days,
And comfort of my nights.

2 In darkest shades, if he appear, .

My dawning is begun
;

He is my soul's sweet morning-star,
And he my rising sun.

3 The opening heavens around me shine,
With beams of sacred bliss,
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While Jesus shows his heart is mine.
And whispers I am his.

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay.
At that transporting word

;

Run up with joy the shining way,
T' embrace my dearest Lord.

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death,

I 'd break through every foe
;

The wings of love, and arms of faith.

Should bear me conqueror through.

pO S. M.

'Wk./* God, my Creator and Beru^ xctor.

1 MY Maker and my King !

To thee my all 1 owe

;

Thy sovereign bounty is the s-pring

Whence all my blessings fli w.

2 The creature of thy hand,

—

On thee alone I live

;

My God ! thy benefits demand
xMore praise than life can give.

3 Shall I withhold thy due ?

And shall my passiJns rove ?

Lord ! f(jrm this wretched heart mew.
And lill it with thy love.

4 Oh ! let thy grace inspire

My soul with strength divine;

Let all my powers to thee aspire
And all my days be thine.

29,
C. M.

'fJiarJca for P/ocidence and Grace.

1 ALMIGHTY Fath.-r, gracious Lord,
Kind guardian of my days !

Thy mercies let my heart record
In songs of grateful praise.

2 In life's first dawn, my tender frame
Was thine indulgiMit can;

;

Long ere I could pronounce thy name.
Or breathe the mfant prayer.

3 Yet I adore thee, gracious Lord '.

For favors more divine;

—
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That I have known thy sacred word.
Where all thy glories shine.

4 When blest with that transportmg view^
That Jesus died for me,

For this sweet hope, what praise is due,
O God of grace ! to thee ]

5 Now shall my joyful powers unite.

In more exalted lays,

Till I shall join the sons of light,

In everlasting praise.

L. M.

Imploring divine Influence

1 MY God ! whene'er my longing heart
Its grateful tribute would impart,
In vain my boldest thoughts arise,

—

I sink to earth, and lose the skies.

2 Thy name inspires the harps above.
With harmony, and praise, and love ;

•

That grace, which tunes th' immortal strings.

Looks kindly down on mortal things.

3 Oh ! let thy grace guide every, song,
And fill my heart and tune my tongue;
Then shall the strain harmonious flow,

And heaven's sweet work hc^in below

30.

31
C. M.

TVianksfor providential Pavors.

1 WHEN all thy mercies, O my God !

My rising soul surveys.
Transported with the view, I 'm lost

In wonder, love, and praise.

2 Unnumbered comforts, on my soul,

Thy tender care bestowed,
Before my infant heart coufceived

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 ;
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Nor is the least a cheerful heart.

That tastes 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 Oh ! eternity 's too short

To utter all thy praise.

tJ^» Song of Gratitude and Praise.

1 GOD of my life ! through all my days,

I '11 tune the grateful notes of praise
;

The song shall wake with opening light.

And warble to the silent night.

2 When anxious cares would break my rest.

And griefs would tear my throbbing breast.

The notes of praise, ascending high,

Shall check the murmur and the sigh.

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail.

And all the powers of language fail,

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break.
And mean the thanks 1 cannot speak.

4 But Oh ! when that last conflict 's o'er.

And I am chained to earth no more,

—

With what glad accents shall I rise

To join the music of the skies.

5 Then shall I learn th' exalted strains

That echo through the heavenly plains.

And emulate, with joy unknown.
The glowing seraphs round thy throne.

8« and Th.

Praise to Jefiovah.

1 SAINTS ! with pious zeal attending.
Now u gn!tcf\il tribute raise;

Joyful songs, to heaven ascending,
Join the universal praise.

2 Round Jehovah's footstool kneeling.

Lowly bend with contrite souls
;

33
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Here his milder grace revealing.

Here his wrath no thunder roils.

3 Every secret fault confessing,

Deed unholy—thought of sin,

—

Seize, Oh ! seize the proffered blessings

—

Grace from God, and peace within.

4 Heart and voice with rapture swellingt

Still the song of glory raise
;

On the theme immortal, dwelling,
Join the universal praise.

34.
L.M.

Retirement and Devotion.

1 MY God ! permit me not to be
A stranger to myself and thee

;

Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove,

Forgetful of my highest love.

2 Why should my passions mix with earth,

And thus debase my heavenly birth)

Why should I cleave to things below.
And let my God, my Saviour, go ]

3 Call me away from flesh and sense

;

One sovereign word can draw me thence ,•

I would obey the voice divine,

And all inferior joys resign.

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn ;

Let noise and vanity be gone

;

In secret silence of the mind.
My heaven—and there my God, I find.

Oyr c. M.

Ot/ • God, our Refuge.

1 DEAR refuge of my weary soul

!

On thee, when sorrows rise,

—

On thee, when waves of trouble roll,

My fainting hope relies.

2 To thee I tell each rising grief.

For thou alone canst heal

;

Thy word can bring a sweet relief.

For every pain I feel.

9. But Oh ! when gloomy doubts prevail,

1 fear to call thee mine ;
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The springs of comfort seem to fail,

And all my hopes decline.

4 Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ?

And shall I seek in vain ?

And can the ear of sovereign grace
Be deaf when I complain ?

5 No,—still the ear of sovereign grace
Attends the mourner's prayer :

Oh ! may I ever find access
To breathe my sorrows there

!

6 Thy mercy-seat is open still

:

Here let my soul retreat

;

With humble hope attend thy will.

And wait beneath thy feet

CM.
Thirsting after God.

WHEN fainting in the sultry waste.
And parched with thirst extreme,

The weary pilgrim longs to taste

The cool retreshing stream :

—

So longs the weary, fainting mind.
Oppressed with sins and wees.

Some soul-reviving spring to find,

Whence heavenly comfort flows.

Oh ! may I thirst for thee, my God

!

With ardent, strong desire
;

And still, through all this desert road.

To taste thy grace aspire.

Then shall my prayer to thee ascend,
A grateful sacrifice;

My mourning voice wilt thou attend,

And grant me full supplies.

c. M.

God, OB seen in Nature.

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

That spnad the flowing seas abroad.
And built the lofty skies.

2 I sing :hc wisdom that ordained
The sun to rule the day

;

37
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The moon shines full at his command,
And all the stars obey.

3 I sing the goodness c^f the Lord,
That filled the earth with food

;

He formed the creatures with his word.
And then pronounced them good.

4 Lord ! how thy wonders are displayed,.

Where'er I turn mine eye !

If I survey the ground I tread,

Or gaze upon the sky !

5 There 's not a plant nor flower beloWy
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 where we can flee.

But God is present there.

c. M.

Rejoicing in God, our Father.

1 COME, shout aloud the Father's grace.

And sing the Saviour's love

;

Soon shall you join the glorious theme.
In loftier strains above.

2 God, the eternal, mighty God,
To dearer names descends

;

Calls you his treasure and his joy.

His children and his friends.

2 My Father, God ! and may these lips

Pronounce a name so dear 1

Not thus could heaven''s sweet harmony
Delight my listening ear.

4 Thanks to my God for every gift

His bounteous hands bestow ;

And thanks eternal for that love

Whence all those comforts- flow.

38

39
L, M

Perfections of God in his Government.

1 JEHOVAH reigns—his throne is high,

His robes are light and majesty

;
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Plis glory shines, with beams so bright,

No mortal can sustain the sight.

2 His terrors keep the world in awe
;

His justice guards his holy law
;

His love reveals a smiling face
;

His truth and promise seal the grace.

3 Through all his works his wisdom shines.

And batfles Satan's deep designs
;

His power is sovereign to fulfill

The noblest counsels of his will.

4 And will this glorious Lord descend
To be my father and my friend ]

Then let my songs with angels join :

Heaven is secure, if God be mine.

40
C. M.

God, all in all.

1 MY God, my portion and my love,

My everlasting all !

I 've none but thee in heaven above.
Or on this earthly ball.

2 What empty things are all the skies,

And this inferior clod !

There }s nothing here deserves my joys
There 's nothing like my God.

3 In vain the bright, the burning sun
Scatters his teeble light

:

'T is thy sweet beams create my noon

;

If thou withdraw,—'tis night.

4 How vain a toy is glittering wealth,

If once compared with thee!

Or what 's my safety, or my health,

Or all my friends to me J

5 Were I possessor of the earth.

And called the stars my own,

—

Without thy graces and thyself,

*I were a wretch u idone.

6 Let others stretch their arms like seas.

And grasp in all the shore ;

Grant me tliu visits of thy face.

And I desire no more.
21
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41
L. M.

God'a Condescension.

1 UP to the Lord, who reigns on high,

And views the nations from afar,

Let everlasting praises fly,

And tell hoW large his bounties are.

2 He over-rules all mortal things.

And manages our mean affairs

:

On humble souls the King of kings
Bestows his counsels and his cares.

3 Our sorrows and our tears we pour
Into the bosom of our God

;

He hears us in the mournful hour,

And helps us bear the heavy load.

4 Oh ! could our thankful hearts devise

A tribute equal to thy grace

—

To the third heaven our songs should rise,

And teach the golden harps thy praise.

42,
S. M.

Exhortation to Praise.

1 STAND up, and bless the Lord,

Ye people of his choice !

Stand up, and bless the Lord your God,
With heart, and soul, and voice.

2 Though high above all praise.

Above all blessing high,

Who would not fear his holy name.
And laud, and magnify 1

3 Oh ! for the living flame
From his own altar brought,

To touch our lips, our souls inspire.

And wing to heaven our thought.

4 God is our strength and song.
And bis salvation ours

;

Then be his love in Christ proclaimed,
With all our ransomed powers.

5 Stand up, and bless the Lord,

—

The Lord, your God, adore,

Stand up, and bless his glorious name,
Henceforth, for evermore.
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40 L. M.

^ • Men not comparable with God.

1 SHALL the vile race of flesh and blood
Contend with their Creator, God ?

Shall mortal worms presume to be
More holy, wise, or just, than he]

2 Behold ! he puts his trust in none
Of all the spirits round his throne

;

Their natures, when compared with his.

Arc neither holy, just nor wise.

3 But how much meaner things are they,

Who spring from dust, and dwell in clay !

Touched by the finger of thy wrath,
We faint, and vanish like the moth.

4 Almighty Power ! to thee we bow
;

How frail are we—how glorious thou

!

No more the sons of earth shall dare,

With an eternal God, compare.

L. M.

Praise to God.u.
1 PRAISE, cverlastmg praise, be paid

To him, who earth's foundation laid :

Praise to the God, whose strong decrees
Sway the creation, as he please.

2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord,

Who rules his people by his word;
And there, as strong as his decrees,

He sets his kindest promises.

3 Whence, then, should doubts and fears arise ?

Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes 1

Slowly, alas!' our mind receives

The comforts that our Maker gives.

4 Oh ! for a strong, a lasting faith,

To credit what th' Almighty saith
;

T' embrace the message of his Son,
And call the joys of heaven our own.

5 Then, should the earth's old pillars shake,
And all the wheels of nature brt;ak.

Our steady souls would fear no more,
Than solid rocks when billows roar.
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45,
CM.

Goodness of God seen in his Works.

1 HAIL, great Creator, wise and good 1

To thee our songs we raise
;

Nature, through all her various scenes.

Invites us to thy praise.

2 At morning, noon, and evening mild,

Fresh wonders strike our view
;

And while we gaze, our hearts exult,

With transports ever-new.

3 Thy glory beams in every star

Which gilds the gloom of night

;

And decks the smiling face of morn,
With rays of cheerful light.

4 The lofty hill—the humble lawn,
With countless beauties shine

;

The silent grove—the awful shade,

Proclaim thy power divine.

5 And while, in all thy wondrous ways.
Thy varied love we see

;

Oh ! may our hearts, great God ! be led

Through all thy works to thee.

AC ^'^'

^ vJ • Wisdom and Knmcledge of God.

1 AWAKE, 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—how profound

!

A depth, where all our thoughts are drowned !

The stars he numbers ;—and their 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, Oh ! what grace !

—

Its wonders. Oh ! what thought can trace !

Here wisdom shines for ever' bright ;

—

Praise him, my soul ! with sweet delight.
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ity c M.

t I • Sovereignty and Doininiun of God.

1 KEEP silence, all created things !

And wait your Maker's nod
;

My soul stands trembling, while she sings
The honors of her God.

2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown.
Hang on his firm decree

;

JAe sits on no precarious throne,

Nor borrows leave to be.

3 Chained to his throne, a volume lies,

With all the fates of men,
With every angel's form and size,

Drawn by th' eternal pen.

4 His providence unfolds his book,
And makes his counsels shine

;

Each opening leaf, and every stroke.

Fulfills some deep design.

; My God I I would not long to see
My fate, with curious eyes,

—

W^hat gloomy lines are writ for me,
Or what bright scenes may rise.

G In thy fair book of life and grace.

Oh ! may I find my name,
Recorded in sorae humble place,

Beneath my Lord—the Larab.

11. M.

Faithfulness of God.

1 THE promises I sing,

Which sovereign hwe hath spoke ^

Nor will th' etcrniil King
His words of grace revoke :

They stand secure
And st(>adfast still

;

Not Z ion's hill

Abid(.'P so sure.

2 Thf mountains melt nway,
Wlicn Duce the Judgt^ appears;

And sun and M)0()n decay,
That measure mortal years;

24* '

48
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But still the same,
In radiant lines,

The promise shines
Through all the flame.

3 Their harmony shall sound
Through my attentive ears.

When thunders cleave the ground,
And dissipate the spheres

;

Mid all the shock
Of that dread scene,
I stand serene ;

—

Thy word, my rock.

AQ ^ ^^

T^*y • 7%e glories of Redemption.

1 FATHER ! how wide thy glory shines

!

How high thy wonders rise !

Known through the earth by thousand signs,-

By thousand through the skies.

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power,
Their motions speak thy skill

;

And on the wings of every hour.
We read thy patience still.

3 But when we view thy strange design
To save rebellious worms,

Where vengeance and compassion join,

In their divinest forms,

—

4 Here the whole Deity is known

;

Nor dares a creature guess,

—

Which of the glories brightest shone,
The justice, or the grace.

5 Now the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the heavenly plains

:

Bright seraphs learn Immanuel's name,
And try their choicest strains.

6 Oh ! may I bear some humble part.

In that immortal song :

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

^\J» The God of Mercy and Justice.

1 THE Lord on high proclaims
His Godhead from his throne ;

—
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" Mercy and justice are the names,
By which I will be known.

2 " Ye dying souls, that sit

In darkness and distress !

Look from the borders of the pit,

To my recovering grace."

5 Sinners shall hear the sound ;

Their thankful tongues shall own,

—

Our righteousness and strength is found
In thee, the Lord, alone.

4 In thee shall Israel trust.

And see their guilt forgiven
;

God will pronounce the sinners just,

And take the saints to heaven.

;^i c M
tJ J. m Almighty Power and Majesty of God.

1 THE Lord, our God, is full of might.
The winds obey his will

;

He speaks,—and, in his heavenly height,

The rolling sun stands still.

2 Rebel, yc waves ! and o'er the land
With threatening aspect roar

;

The Lord uplifts his awful hand.
And chains you to the shore.

3 Howl, winds of niji:ht ! your force combine

;

Without his hi<?h behest.

Ye shall not, in the mountain-pine,
Disturb the sparrow's nest.

4 His voice sublime is heard afar.

In distant peals it dies
;

He yokes the whirlwind to his car.

And sweeps the howling skies.

6 Ye nations ! bend—in reverence bend
,

Ye monarchs! wait his nod,

And bid the choral song ascend
To celebrate your God.

52.• God, /toly, just, arul aorereign.

now should the sons of Adam's race
Be pure before their God 1
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If he contend in rifijhteousness,

We fall beneath his rod.

2 Strong is his arm, his heart is wise ;

What vain presumers dare,

Against their Maker's hand to rise,

Or tempt th' unequal war ]

3 Mountains, by his almighty wrath,
From their old seats are torn

;

He shakes the earth, from south to north,

And all her pillars mourn.

4 He bids the sun forbear to rise

—

Th' obedient sun forbears :

His hand with sackcloth spreads the skies,

And seals up all -the stars.

5 He walks upon the stormy sea,

Flies on the stormy wind :

There 's none can trace his wondrous way>
Or his dark footsteps find.

53
C. M.

The divine Purpose and Providence.

1 GOD moves in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform

;

He plants his footsteps in the sea,

And rides upon the storm.

2 Deep, in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill,

He treasures up his bright designs,

And works his sovereign will.

3 Ye fearful saints ! fresh courage take

;

The clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break

In blessings on your head.

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trust him for his grace
;

Behind a frowning providence.
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.
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6 Blind unbelief is sure to err,

And scan his work in vain:

God is his own interpreter,

And he will make it plain.

c. M.

Love of God.

1 COME, ye that know and fear the Lord

!

And raise your soul above
;

Let every 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' atoning Lamb, appears.

To show that—God is love.

3 Behold his loving-kindness waits,

For those who from him rove,

And calls of mercy reach their hearts.

To teach them—God is love.

4 The work begun is carried on.

By power from heaven above
;

And every step, from first to last.

Proclaims that—God is love.

5 Oh ! may we all, while here below.

This best of blessings prove
;

Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds^

Shall shout that—God is love.

^b
C. M.

7%e Sovereignly of God.

1 THY way, O God ! is in the sea
;

Thy pjiths I cannot trace,

Nor compreluMid lh<; mystery
Of thine unbounded grace.

2 Here the dark veils of flesh and sense
My captive soul surround

;

Mysterious deeps of providence
My inward thoughts confound.

3 As, through a glass, I dimly see
The Wonders of thy love.

How little do I know of thee,

Or of the joys above !
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4 Though but in part I know thy will,

I bless thee for the sight

:

When will thy love the whole reveal
In glory's clearer light 1

5 In rapture shall I then survey
Thy providence and grace

;

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

66
78.

Universal Praise to God.

1 SONGS of praise the angels sang,
Heaven with hallelujahs rang,
When Jehovah's work begun,

—

When he spake, and it was done.

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn.
When the Prince of peace was born ;

Songs of praise arose, when he
Captive led captivity.

3 Heaven and earth must pass away,

—

Songs of praise shall crown that day :

God will make new heavens and earth,—-

Songs of praise shall hail their birth.

4 And shall man alone be dumb,
Till that glorious morning come 1

No !—the church delights to raise

Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise.

5 Saints below, with heart and voice,

Still in songs of praise rejoice.

Learning here, by faith and love.

Songs of praise to sing above.

6 Borne upon their latest breath,

Songs of praise shall conquer death :

Then, amid eternal joy,

Songs of praise their powers employ.

O i • A faithful God.

1 BEGIN, my tongue ! some heavenly theme,
And speak some boundless thing,

—

The mighty works, or mightier name
Of our eternal King.
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2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness,

And sound his power abroad
;

Sing the sweet promise of his grace,
And the performing God.

3 Proclaim— '• Salvation from the Lord,
For wretched, dying men ;"

His hand has writ the sacred word,
With an immortal pen.

4 Engraved as in eternal brass,

The mighty promise shines.

Nor can the powers of darkness raze,

Those everlasting lines.

5 His word of grace is sure and strong.

As that which built the skies :

The voice that rolls the stars along
Speaks all the promises.

6 Oh ! might I hear thy heavenly tongue
But whisper,—"Thou art mine ;"

Those gentle words should raise my song^
To notes almost divine.

vO» Tlianksgixing.

1 SWELL the anthem, raise the song
;

Praises to our God belong:
Saints and angels ! join to sing

Praises to the heavenly King.

2 Blessings from his liberal hand
Flow around this happy land :

Guarded by his watchful eye,

Peace and freedom we enjoy.

3 Here, beneath a virtuous sway,
May we cheerfully obey.
Never feel oppression's rod,

Ever own and worship God.

4 Hark ! the voice of nature smgs
Praises to the King of kings

;

Ix?t us join the choral song,

And the grateful notes prolong.

ACQ ^ M
t-/ %J • JOtulless Praise.

1 YES—I will bless thee, O my God ?

Through all my mortal days.
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And to eternity prolong
Thy vast, thy boundless praise.

2 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim
The honors of my God

;

My life, with all its active powers,
Shall spread thy praise abroad.

3 Not death itself shall stop my song,
Though death will close my eyes

:

My thoughts shall then to nobler heights
And sweeter raptures rise.

4 There shall my lips in endless praise
Their grateful tribute pay :

The theme demands an angel's tongue,
And an eternal day.

pr\ L. M.

v)Vy» God cxknoiuledged in national Blessings.

1 GREAT God of nations ! now to thee

Our hymn of gratitude we raise
;

With humble heart, and bending knee,
We oiler thee our song of praise.

2 Thy name we bless. Almighty God !

For all the kindness thou hast shown
To this fair land the pilgrims trod,

—

This land we fondly call our own.

3 Here, Freedom spreads her banner wide,
And casts her soft and hallowed ray ;

—

Here, thou our fathers' steps didst guide
In safety, through their dangerous way,

4 We praise thee, that the gospel's light,

Through all our land, its radiance sheds

;

Dispels the shades of error's night.

And heavenly blessings round us spreads.

5 Great God ! preserve us in thy fear
;

In dangers still our guardian be;
Oh ! spread thy truth's bright precepts here,-

Let all the people worship thee.

L. P. M.

National Praise and Prayer.

1 WITH grateful hearts, with joyful tongues,

To God we raise united songs

;

His power and mercy we proclaim :

61
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Through every age, Oh ! may we own,
Jehovah here has fixed his throne,

—

And triumph in his mighty name.

2 Long as the moon her course shall run,

Or men behold the circling sun,

Lord ! in our land, support thy reign ;

Crown her just counsels with success,

With truth and peace her borders bless.

And all thy sacred rights maintain.

CHRIST.

62
C. M.

Christ's Nativity.

1 MORTALS ! awake ; with angels join.

And chant the solemn lay:

Joy, love, and gratitude, combine
To hail th' auspicious day.

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

Through all the shining legions ran,

And strung and tuned the lyre.

3 Swift, through the vast expanse, it flew,

And loud the echo rolled
;

The theme, the song, the joy was new,
'T was more than heaven could hold.

I Down through the portals of the sky
Th' impetuous torrent ran

;

And angels flew, with eager joy,

To bear the news to man.

j Hark ! the cherubic armies shout,
And glory leads the song

;

Good will and peace are heard throughout
Th' harmonious heavenly throng.

5 With joy the chorus we repeat

—

"Glory to God on high !"

Good-will and peace are now complete

;

Jesus is born to die.

25
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63
8s and 7s.

^J» Christ, tlie Saviour, born.

1 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 all the saints, thou art

;

Long-desired of every nation,

Joy of every waiting heart.

3 Born, thy people to deliver,

—

Born a child, yet God our King,

—

Born to reign in us for ever,

—

Now 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.

f*A c. M
\J Jr* TVie Redeemer's Message.

1 HARK the glad sound ! the Saviour comesr
The Saviour, promised long

:

Let every heart prepare a throne,

And every voice a song.

2 On him the Spirit, largely poured,
Exerts his sacred hre

;

Wisdom, and might, and zeal, and love.

His holy breast inspire.

3 He comes,—the pris'ners to release,

In Satan's bondage held ;

The gates of brass before him burst

—

The iron fetters yield.

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

;

And, with the treasures of his grace,
T' enrich the humble poor.

5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace I

Thy welcome shall proclaim

;

And heaven's eternal arches ring
With thy beloved name.
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U t/ • The Nativity of Christ

1 BEHOLD the grace appear—
The blessing promised long !

Angels announce the Saviour near.

In their triumphant song :—

2 " Glory to God on high,

And heavenly peace on earth
;

Good-will to men—to angels joy,

At the Redeemer's birth.

3 In worship so divine

Let saints employ their tongues

;

With the celestial hosts we join,

And loud repeat their songs :

—

4 " Glory to God on high,

And heavenly peace on earth
;

Good-will to men—to angels joy,

At our Redeemer's birth."

66
7s.

Songs of llie Angela.

1 HARK ! the herald-angels sing,

—

"Glory to the new-born King
;

Peace on earth, and mercy mild,

—

God and sinners reconciled."

2 Joyful, all ye nations ! rise,

Join the triumph of the skies

;

With th' angelic host, proclaim,

—

"Christ is born in Bethlehem."

3 Mild he lays his glory by,

Born that man no more may die
;

Born to raise the sons of earth

;

Born to give them second birth.

4 Hail ! the heaven-born Prince of peace;
Hail ! the Sun of righteousness!
Light and life to all he brinp.
Risen with healing in his wings.

5 Let us then with angels sing,

—

"Glory to the new-born King ;

Peace on (>arth, and mercy mild,

—

God and sinners reconciled."
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67
H. M.

Joy at Immunuel's Birth.

1 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 sounds draw nigh,
The joyful hosts descend

;

Jesus forsakes the sky,
To earth his footsteps bend

;

He comes to bless our fallen race ;

He comes with messages of grace.

3 Bear, bear the tidings round

;

Let every mortal know
What love in God is found.
What pity he can show

;

Ye winds that blow ! ye waves that roll i

Bear the glad news from pole to pole.

4 Strike, strike the harps again.

To great 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 sing.

68.
8s and 7s.

TTie Songs of Angela.

1 HARK ! what mean those holy voices.

Sweetly sounding through the skies ?

Lo ! th' angelic host rejoices

—

Heavenly hallelujahs rise.

2 Listen to the wondrous story
Which they chant in hymins of joy ;

—

"Glory in the highest, glory

—

Glory be to God most high !

3 " Peace on earth, good-will from heaven,
Reaching far as man is found

;

Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven ;

—

Loud our golden harps shall sound.
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4 ** Christ is born, the great Anointed;
Heaven and earth ! his praises sing

:

Oh ! receive whom God appointed,

For your prophet, priest, ancJ king.

5 " Hasten, mortals ! to adore him ;

Learn his name, and taste his joy ;

Till in heaven ye sing before him,

—

Glory be to God most high !"

69,
II. M.

«

The Birth of Clinsl.

1 HARK ! what celestial notes,

What melody we hear !

Soft on the morn it floats,

And fills the ravished ear :

The tuneful shell.

The golden lyre,

And vocal choir

The concert swell.

2 Th' nngelic hosts descend,

With harmony divine
;

See how from heaven they bend.

And in full chorus join !

"Fear not," say they,
" Great joy we bring ;

—

Jesus, your King,
Is born to-day.

3 "He comes, from error's night,

Your wandering feet to save

;

To realms of bliss and light.

He lifts you from the grave

:

This glorious morn.
Let all attend ;

Your matchless friend.

Your Saviour 's born.

4 *' Glory to God on high !

Ye mortals ! spread the sound,

And let your raptures fly.

To earth's remotest bound:
For peace on earth.

From God in heaven,

To man is given.

At Jesus' birth."

25*
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70.
8s and 7s.

The Incarnation

1 SHEPHERDS ! hail the wondrous stranger

;

Now to Bethle'm speed your way
;

Lo ! in yonder humble manger,
Christ, the Lord, is born to-day :

—

2 Christ, by prophets long-predicted,
Joy of Israel's chosen race

;

Light to Gentiles long-afflicted,

Lost in error's*darkest maze.

3 Bright the star of your salvation.

Pointing to his rude abode !

Rapturous news for every nation :

—

Mortals ! now behold your God

!

4 Glad, we trace th' amazing story.

Angels leave their bliss to tell

;

Theme sublime, replete with glory

—

Sinners saved from death and hell.

5 Love eternal moved the Saviour,

Thus to lay his radiance by
;

Blessings on the Lamb for ever

—

Glory be to God on high !

71.
7s.

The Star in the East.

1 SONS of men ! behold from far,

Hail the long-expected star ;

—

Jacob's star, that gilds the night,

Guides bewildered nature right.

2 Never fear, that hence should flow
Wars or pestilence below :

Wars it bids, and tumults, cease,

Ushering in the Prince of peace.

3 Mild it shines on all beneath.
Piercing through the shades of death,-

Scattering error's wide-spread night.

Kindling darkness into light.

4 Nations all ! far off and near,

Haste to see your God appear
;

Haste, for him your hearts prepare.
Meet him manifested there.
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C. M.

Joy of Angels at the Saviour's Biith.

1 WHILE shepherds watched their flocks b7
night,

All seated on the ground,
The angel of the Lord came down,
And glory shone around.

2 " Fear not," said he, for mighty dread
Had seized their troubled mind,

" Glad tidings of great joy I bring,

To you and all mankind.

3 " To you, in David's town, ti\is day,

Is born of David's line.

The Saviour, who is Christ, t^e Lord,

And this shall be the sign ;

—

-4 "The heavenly babe you there shall find.

To human view displayed.

All meanly wrapped in swathing bands,

And in a manger laid."

5 Thus spake the seraph—and forthwith

Appeared a shining throng
Of angels, praising God, who thus
Addressed their joyful song :

—

6 '^ All glory be to God on high.

And 10 the earth be peace

;

Good-will henceforth from heaven to men,
Begin, and never cease !"

7.3
Bs, 78 and 4s.

• Good Tidings of great Joy.

ANGELS ! from the rcahns of glory.

Wing- your flight o'(t all the earth
;

Ve, who sang creation's story.

Now proclaim Messiah's birth :

Come and wcjrship

—

Worship Christ, the new-born King.

Shepherds! in the field abiding,

VVatching o'er your Hocks by night,-—

God with man is now residing,

Yonder shines the infant light

:

Come and worship

—

Wor.shi]) (Mirist, the new-born King.



296 HYMNS.

3 Sages ! leave your contemplations

—

Brighter visions beam afar
;

Seek tlie great Desire of nations

;

Ye have seen his natal star :

Come and worship

—

Worship Christ, tlie new-born King.

4 Saints ! before the allar 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.

5 Sinners ! wrung with true repentance,
Doomed for guilt to endless pains.

Justice now revokes the sentence,
Mercy calls you—break your chains:
Come and worship

—

Worship Christ, the new-born King.

ty 4 llsandlOs.

I 4^, Star of the East.

1 BRIGHTEST and best of the sons of the morn-
ing

!

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ,

Star of the East!—the horizon adorning

—

Guide where the infant Redeemer is laid.

2 Cold on his cradle, the dew-drops are shinmg ;

Low lies his head, with the beasts of the stall

;

Angels adore him, in slumber reclining

—

Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all.

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion,

Odors of Edom, and offerings divine

!

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean;.

Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine ?

4 Vainly we offer each ample 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.

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the mcrning !

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid

;

Star of the east !—the horizon adorning

—

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.
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C. M.

The Incarnation.

1 AWAKE, awake the sacred song
To our incarnate Lord !

Let every heart, and every tongue
Adoreth' eternal Word.

2 That awful Word, that sovereign Power,
By whom the worlds were made,

—

Oh f happy morn—illustrious hour!

—

Was once in flesh arrayed.

5 Then shone almighty power and love.

In all their glorious forms,

When Jesus left his throne above,
To dwell with sinful worms.

4 To dwell with misery here below.
The Saviour left the skies,

And sunk to wretchedness and wo.
That worthless man might rise.

6 Adoring angels tuned their songs,

To hail the joyful day
;

With rapture, then, let human tongues
Their grateful homage pay.

c. M.

The SoTig of Angela.76.
1 ANGELS rejoiced and sweetly sung.

At our Redeemer's birth :

Mortals ! awake ; let every tongue
Proclaim his matchless worth.

*? Glory to God who dwells on high,
And sent his only Son

To take a servant's form, and die.

For evils we had done !

8 Good-will to men :—ye fallen race !

Arise, and shout for joy
;

He comes with rich, abounding grace
To save, and not destroy.

4 Lord ! scMid iho. gracious tidings forth.

And (ill th»; world with light.

That Jew and Gentile, through the eartli.

May know thy saving might
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5 Ye poor ! who tremble at the word,
Distressed, and helpless too,

—

Oh ! come and welcome to the Lord,

For he was born for you.

»y/-v L. M.

f f • The Star of BethleJmn.

1 WHEN, marshalled on the nightly plain.

The glittering host bestud the sky
;

One star alone, of all the train,

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye-

2 Hark ! hark !—to God the chorus breaks,

From every host, from every gem
;

But one alone the Saviour speaks,

—

It is the Star of Bethlehem.

3 Once on the raging seas I rode,

The storm was loud, the night was dark,—

-

The ocean yawned—and rudely blowed
The wind that tossed my foundering bark,

4 Deep horror then my vitals froze.

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem ;

—

When suddenly a star arose,

—

It was the Star of Bethlehem.

5 It was my guide, my light, my all

;

It bade my dark forebodings cease ;

And through the storm, and danger's thrall.

It led me to the port of peace.

6 Now safely moored—my perils o'er,

I '11 sing, first in night's diadem.
For ever and for evermore,
The Star—the Star of Bethlehem

!

78.
C. M.

Christ's Commission.

1 COME, happy souls ! approach your God,
With new melodious songs

;

Come, render to almighty grace
The tributes of your tongues.

2 So strange, so boundless was the love.

That pitied dying men,
The Father sent his equal Son
To give them life again.
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3 Thy hands, dear Jesus ! were not armed
With a revenging rod

;

No hard commission to perform
The vengeance of a God.

4 But all was mercy, all was mild,

And wrath forsook the throne,

When Christ, on the kind errand, came,
And brought salvation down.

5 Here, sinners ! you may heal your wounds,
And wipe your sorrows dry

;

Trust in the mighty Saviour's name.
And you shall never die.

6 See, dearest Lord ! our willing souls
Accept thine offered grace

;

We bless the great Redeemer's love,

And give the Father praise.

C. M.

Christ's Companion to the Weak.

1 WITH joy we meditate the grace
Of our Iligh-Friest above;

His heart is made of tenderness,

His bowels melt 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 But spotless, innocent, and pure,
The great Redeemer stood ;

While Satan's fiery darts he bore,

And did resist lo blood.

4 He, in the davs of feeble flesh.

Poured out his cries and tears
,

And, in his measure, feels afresh
What every member bears.

5 Then let our humble faith address
His m<"rcv and his power;

We shall obtain d(rliv(,'ring grace,
In the ('/stressing hour.

C. M.

(Jod glorified in Ihti G^sjxl.

1 THFi Lord, descending from above,
Invites his children near

;

80
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While power, and truth, and boundless love,

Display their glories here.

2 Here, in thy gospel's wondrous frame.

Fresh wisdom we pursue
;

A thousand angels learn thy name,
Beyond whate'er they knew.

3 Thy name is writ in fairest lines,

—

Thy wonders here we trace
;

Wisdom through all the mystery shines,

—

And shines in Jesus' face.

4 The law its best obedience owes-

To our incarnate God
;

And thy revenging justice shows
Its honors in his blood.

5 But still the lustre of thy grace
Our warmer thoughts employs,

Gilds the whole scene with brighter raysj

And more exalts our joys.

L. M.

Peace and Hope through ClirisVs Intercession.

1 HE lives—the great Redeemer lives !

What joy the blest assurance gives !

And now, before his Father-God,
Pleads the full merits of his blood.

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears.

And justice, armed with frowns, appears
j

But, in the Saviouj-'s lovely face.

Sweet mercy smiles—and all is peace.

S 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 I

On thee our humble hopes depend :

Our cause can never, never fail.

For Jesus pleads, and must prevail

O/W • Praise to the Saviour.

1 OH ! for a thousand tongues to sing

My dear Redeemer's praise I

81
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The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of his grace !

2 My gracious Master and my God I

Assist me to proclaim,

To spread, through all the earth abroad,
The honors ofthy name.

3 Jesus—the name that calms my fears,

That bids my sorrows cease
;

'T is music to my ravished ears

;

'T IS life, and health, and peace.

4 He breaks the power of reigning sin,

He sets the pris'ner free
;

His blood can make the foulest clean ;

His blood availed for me.

5 Let us obey, we then shall know,
Shall feel our sins forgiven

;

Anticipate our heaven below,
And own, that love is heaven.

83.
L. M.

Hosannas to Christ.

1 WHAT are those soul-reviving strains

That echo thus from Salem's plains \

What anthems loud, and louder still.

Sweetly resound from Zion's hill 1

2 Lo ! 't is an infant chorus sings

Hosanna to the King of kings :

The Saviour comes, and bab^s proclaim
Salvation, sent in Jesus' num^.

8 Nor these alone their voice shall raise,

For we will join this song of praise:

Still Israel's children forward press
To hail the Lord, their righteou.>ncss.

4 Proclaim hosannas loud and clcur:

Sec David's son and Lord appear .'

Glory and praise on earth be given,

—

Hosanna in the highest heaven.

84
C. M.

Jttua^ my Trust.

1 JESUS ! I love thy charmiii^r name,
'T is music to mine ear

;

20
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Fain would I sound it out so loud,

That earth and heaven should hear.

2 Yes,—thou art precious to my soul,

My joy, my hope, my trust

;

Jewels, to thee, are gaudy toys,

And gold is sordid dust.

8 All my capacious powers can wish,
In thee most richly meet

;

Nor to mine eyes is light so dear.

Nor friendship half so sweet.

4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart,

And sheds its fragrance there ;

—

The healing balm of all its wounds,
The cordial of its care.

5 I '11 speak the honors of thy name.
With my last lab'ring breath

;

Then, speechless, clasp thee in mine arm&-
The antidote of death.

86,
C. M.

God reconciled in Christ.

1 DEAREST of all the names above,
My Jesus and my God !

Who can resist thy heavenly love.

Or trifle with thy blood ]

2 'T is by tlie merits of thy death.

The Father smiles again
;

'T is by thine interceding breath,
The Spirit dwells with men.

3 Till God in human flesh I see,

My thoughts no comfort find

;

The holy, just, and sacred Three,
Are terrors to my mind.

4 But,if Immanuel's face appear,
My hope, my joy begins

;

His name forbids my slavish fear.

His grace removes my sins.

5 While Jews on their own law rely
And Greeks of wisdom boast ;

—

I love th' incarnate mystery,
And there I lix my trust.
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OU • Tlie ExceLlencxj of Christ.

\ OH ! could I speak the matchless worth,

—

Oh ! could I sound the glories forth,

Which in my Saviour shine
;

I 'd soar and touch the heavenly strings,

And vie with Gabriel while he sings,

In notes almost divine.

2 I 'd sing the 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.

3 Soon 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.

c^ c. M.

CD i • Christ, the living Fountain.

1 THERE is a fountain filled with blood,

Drawn from Immanucl's veins;

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood.

Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see •

That fountain in his day
;

And there may 1, though vile as he,

Wash all my sins away.

3 Dear dying Lamb ! thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power.

Till all the ransomed church of God
Be saved, to sin no more.

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowiiig wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my Iheme,
And shall be, till I die.

6 Then in a nobler, sweeter song,

I 'II sing thy power to sav(%

When this poor lisping, sUunmcring tongue
Lies silent in the grave.
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88

89

90

C. M.

Sun of Righteousness.

1 RISE, glorious Sun ! supremely bright
Diffuse thy rays abroad

;

Scatter the shades of gloomy night,

And show the heavenly road.

2 With healing in thy wings, arise

On this dark soul of mine
;

Oh ! pour thy glories from the skies,

And give me life divine.

3 Though thorns and briers, pits and snares,
Beset the path I go.

One ray of thine dispels my fears.

And guides me safely through.

s. M.

Christ, suffering/or our Sins

1 LIKE sheep we went astray.

And broke the fold of God

;

Each wandering in a different way,
But all the downward road.

2 How dreadful was the hour.
When God our wanderings laid,

And did at once his vengeance pour
Upon the shepherd's head !

3 How glorious was the grace.
When Christ sustained the stroke !

His life and blood the shepherd pays,
A ransom for the flock.

4 But God shall raise his head.
O'er all the sons of men,

And make him see a numerous seed
To recompense his pain.

5 "I '11 give him," saith the Lord,
" A portion with the strong

;

He shall possess a large reward.
And hold his honors long."

L. M.

The Teaching ofJesus.

1 HOW sweetly flowed the gospel's sound
From lips of gentleness and grace,
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While listening thousands gathered round,

And jo)- and reverence filled the place !

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke.
To heaven he led his foU'wers' way ;

Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke,
Unveiling an immortal day.

3 Come, wanderers ! to my Father's home.
Come, all ye weary ones I and rest;

—

Yes, sacred Teacher ! we will come,
Obey, and be for ever blest.

4 Decay, then, tenements of dust

!

Pillars of earthly pride ! decay :

A nobler mansion waits the just.

And Jesus has prepared the way.

91
S. M.

• Preserving Grace.

TO God, the only-wise.

Our Saviour and our King,
Let all the saints, below the skies.

Their humble praises bring.

'T is his almighty love,

His counsel and his care.

Preserves us safe from sin and death.

And every hurtful snare.

He will present our souls,

Unblemished and complete.
Before the glory of his face,

With joys divinely great.

Then all the chosen seed
Shall meet around the throne

;

Shall bless the conduct of his grace.

And make his wonders known

To our Redeemer-God,
Wisdom, with power, belongs*

Immortal crowns of majesty,
And everlasting songs.

92.
L. M.

LfiXP of Christ.

1 I WAS a traitor doomed to die,

Bound to endure eternal painvS

26*
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When Jesus saw me from on high,

Was moved by love, and broke my chains.

2 Did melting pity stoop so low,
The Lord from heaven pour out his blood.

To save our rebel-race from wo.
And be our advocate with God ]

3 Infinite mercy ! boundless love !

Stand in amaze, ye rolling skies !

The Son of God, his grace to prove,

Hangs on a tree, and groans, and dies

'

qq SM
*JtJ% Tlie Light of the World.

1 HOW heavy is the night

That hangs upon our eyes.

Till Christ, with his reviving light,

Over our souls arise !

2 Our guilty spirits dread
To meet the wrath of heaven :

But in his righteousness arrayed,
We see our sins forgiven.

3 Unholy and impure
Are all our thoughts and ways

;

His hands infected nature cure,

With sanctifying grace.

4 The powers of hell agree
To hold our souls in vain :

He sets the sons of bondage free,

And breaks the cursed chain.

5 Lord ! we adore thy ways
To bring us near to God

;

Thy sovereign power, thy healing grace
And thine atoning blood.

94.
7s.

Sun of Righteousness.

CHRIST, whose glory fills the skieS:

Christ, the true, the only light,

—

Sun of Righteousness! arise.

Triumph o'er the shades of night :

Day-spring from on high ! be near,

Day-star ! in my heart appear.
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2 Dark and cheerless is the morn.
If thy light is hid from me ;

Joyless is the day's return,

rill thy mercy's beams I see
;

Till they' inward light impart,

—

Peace and gladness to my heart.

3 Visit, then, this soul of mine.
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief;

Fill me. Radiancy divine !

Scatter all my unbelief:

More and more thyself display,

Shining to the perfect day.

95.
C. M.

Praise to the Redeemer.

1 PLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair,

We wretched sinners lay,

Without one cheerful beam of hope^
Or spark of glimmering day.

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace
Beheld our helpless grief;

He saw, and—Oh ! amazing love !

—

He ran to our relief.

3 Down from the shining scats above.
With joyful haste he fled,

Entered tiie grave in mortal flesh.

And dwelt among the dead.

4 Oh ! for this love let rocks and hills

Their lasting silence break
;

And all harmonious human tongues
The Saviour's praises speak.

5 Angels ! assist our mighty joys
;

Strike all your harjjs of gold;

But when you raise your highest notes,

His love can ne'er be told.

96
C. M.

Petirl of great Price.

1 YE glittering toys of earth ! adieu ;

—

A nobler choice be mine
;

A real prize attracts my view,—
A treasure all divine.
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2 Begone, unworthy of my cares,

Ye flattering baits of sense •

Inestimable worth appears,

—

The pearl of price immense.

3 Should both the Indies, at my call,

Their boasted stores resign,

With joy I would renounce them all,

For leave to call thee mine.

4 Should earth's vain treasures all depart,

Of this dear gift possessed,

I 'd clasp it to my joyful heart,

And be for ever blessed.

5 Dear Sovereign of my soul's desires

!

Thy love is bliss divine

;

Accept the praise that grace inspires

Since I can call thee mine.

97

98

CM.
Christ, our Support in Death.

1 JESUS ! the vision of thy face

Hath overpowering charms :

Scarce shall I feel death's cold embrace,
While in the Saviour's arms.

2 And while ye hear my heart-strings break,
How sweet the minutes roll

!

A mortal paleness on my cheek.
And glory in my soul.

L. M.

Christ, our Wisdom and our Righteousness

1 BURIED in shadows of the night,
We lie, till Christ restores the light

;

Wisdom descends to heal the blind,
And chase the darkness of the mind.

2 Our guilty souls are drowned in tears,

Till his atoning blood appears
;

Then we awake from deep distress.

And sing the Lord, our righteousness.

3 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns.
Binding his slaves in heavy chains :

He sets the pris'ners free, and breaks
The iron bondage from our necks
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4 Poor helpless worms in thee possess
Grace, wisdom, power, and righteousness :

Thou art our mighty All—and we
Give our whole selves, O Lord ! to thee.

QQ «-^^

•JU» All Things in Christ.

1 THOU very-present Aid
In suffering and distress !

The mind, which still on thee is stayed,

Is kept in perfect peace.

2 The soul, by faith reclined

On the Redeemer's breast,

Mid raging storms, exults to find

An everlasting rest.

3 Sorrow and fear are gone,
Whene'er thy face appears

;

It stills the sighing orphan's moan,
And dries the widow's tears.

4 It hallows every cross,

It sweetly comforts me ;

It makes me now forget my loss,

And lose myself in thee.

5 Jesus, to whom I fly.

Will all my wishes fill;

What though created streams are dry?
I have the fountain still.

Stripped of my earthly friends,

I find them all in one

:

And peace, and joy which never ends,
And heaven, in Christ, begun.

1 fy) '
^

1 \J\Jt The M-rnj of God in Chriat.

1 NOT to condemn the suns of men.
Did Christ, th(^ Son of God,appear;

No weapons in his hands are seen,

No (laming sword, nor thunder there.

2 Such was lh(! pity of our God,
He loved the race of man so well.

He sent his Son, to bear our load

Of sins, and save our souls from hell.
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3 Sinners ! believe the Saviour's word.
Trust in his mighty name and live

;

A thousand joys his lips afford,

His hands a thousand blessings g^ive.

L. M.

Love of Christ in the Heart.

1 COME, dearest Lord ! descend and dwell,

By faith and love in every breast

;

Then shall we know, and taste, and feel,

The joys that cannot be expressed.

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength

;

Make our enlarged souls possess.

And learn the height, and breadth, and length.

Of thine eternal love and grace.

3 Now to the God whose power can do
More than our thoughts and wishes know,

Be everlasting honors done
By all the church, through Christ, the Son.

1 09 ^ ""

1 W/W. Vital Union to Christ.

1 DEAR Saviour ! we are thine

By everlasting bonds

;

Oun names, our hearts, we would resign ;

Our hearts are in thy hands.

2 To thee we still would cleave,

With ever-growing zeal

;

If millions tempt us Christ to leave,

Oh ! let them ne'er prevail.

3 Thy Spirit shall unite

Our souls to thee, our head

;

Shall form us to thine image brigh
That we thy paths may tread.

4 Death may our souls divide
From these abodes of clay

;

But love shall keep us near thy side

Through all the gloomy way.

5 Since Christ and we are one.

Why should we doubt and fear 1

If he in heaven hath fixed his throne,

He '11 fix his members there.



103

CHRIST. 311

C. M.

God's Love in Cliriat.

1 THE Savroar !—Oh ! 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 effusion flow,

For guilty rebels lost in sin,

And doomed to endless wo.

3 Oh ! the rich depths of love divine,

Of bliss a boundless store !

Dear Saviour ! let me call thee mine

;

I cannot wish for more.

4 On thee alone my hope relies,

Beneath thy cross I fall
;

My Lord, my life, my sacrifice,

'My Savio\",r, and my all

!

1 r\A H M.

L Vy^ • Mission of Christ.

1 COME, every pious heart,

That loves the Saviour's name I

Your noblest powers exert

To celebrate his fame
;

Tell all above, and all below,
The debt of love to him you owe.

2 He left his starry crown,
And laid his robes aside

;

On wincrs of love, came down,
And wept, and bled, and died :

What he endured no tonirue can tell,

To save our souls from death and hell

3 From the dark gravt; he rose,

—

Tho mansion of the dead
;

And thonce his mifrhty foes

In glorious triumph led
;

Up tlirough the sky the conqueror rodeb
And reigns on high, the Saviour-God.

4 From tlu-iicf' he 'II quickly come,

—

His chariot will not stay,

—
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And bear our spirits homo
To realms of endless day :

There shall we see his lovely facc^,

And ever be in his embrace.

1 O^ ""
''

J \Jt/ • King of Saints.

1 COME, ye that love the Saviour's namej
And joy to make it known !

The sovereign of your hearts proclaim.
And bow before the throne.

2 Behold your King, your Saviour, crowned
With glories all-divine

;

And tell the wondering nations round,
How bright these glories shine.

3 Infinite power and boundless grace,

In him unite their rays
;

Ye that have e'er beheld his face '.

Can ye forbear his praise 1

4 When in his 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 the strain,

And bid it reach the skies.

106
C. M.

A new Song to the Lamb.

1 BEHOLD the glories of the Lamb,
Amidst his Father's throne !

Prepare new honors for his name,
And songs, before unknown.

VJ Let elders worship at his feet,

The church adore around
;

With vials full of odors sweet,
And harps of sweeter sound.

3 Those are the prayers of all the saints.

And these the hymns they raise ;

Jesus is kind to our complaints,
He loves to hear our praise.
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4 Now to the Lamb, that once was slain,

Be endless blessings paid
;

Salvation, glory, joy, remain
For ever, on thy head.

5 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood,

Hast set the pris'ners free,

Hast made us kings and priests to God,
And we shall reign with thee.

107

108

C. M.

Asking^ the Presence of Christ.

COME, thou desire of all thy saints

!

Our humble strains attend.

While, with our praises and complaints,
Low at thy feet we bend.

How should our songs, like those above,
With warm devotion rise !

How should our souls, on wings of love.

Mount upward to the skies '

Come, Lord ! thy love alone can raise

In us the heavenly flame
;

Then shall our lips resound thy praise
Our hearts adore thy name.

Dear vSaviour ! let thy glory shine
And lill thy dwellings here.

Till life, and love, and joy divine

A heaven on earth appear.

Then shall our hearts enraptured say,

—

Comf.s great Redeemer ! come.
And bring the bright, the glorious day.
That calls thy children home.

L M.

Divinity nf Christ proved by his Miracles.

BEHOLD ! the blind their sight receiv^e ;

Behold 1 the dead awake and live
;

Th(! dumb spf-ak wonders—and the lame
Leap, like the hart, and bless his name.

Thus doth th' eternal Spirit own
And seal th(.' mission of the Son

;

The Father vindicates liis cause,

While he hangs bleeding on the cross.

27
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3 He dies—the heavens in mourning stood !-

He rises, and appears a God

;

Behold the Lord ascending high,

—

No more to bleed—no more to die !

4 Hence, and for ever from my heart
I bid my doubts and fears depart

;

And to those hands my soul resign.

Which bear credentials so divine.

109
L. M.

Christ, our Righteousness.

1 JESUS ! thy robe of righteousness
My beauty is,—my glorious dress :

Mid flaming worlds, in this arrayed,
With joy shall I lift up my head.

2 When, from the dust of death, I rise

To clann my mansion in the skies,

E'en then shall this be all my plea,

—

" Jesus hath lived and died for me."

3 This spotless robe the same appears.
When ruined nature sinks in years

;

No age can change its glorious hue ;

—

The robe of Christ is ever new.

4 Oh ! let the dead now hear thy voice

;

Now bid thy banished ones rejoice
;

Their beauty this—their glorious dress,

Jesus, the Lcid,our righteousness.

1 1
"^ ''

J- J- V7. The example of Christ.

1 MY dear Redeemer, and my Lord I

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 vict'ry too*
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4 Be thou my pattern ;—make me bear
More of thy gracious image here

;

Then God, the judge, shall own my nami3.

Among the foU'vvers of the Lamb.

]"j 1 6s and 4s.

J- 1 • Worthy the Lamb.

\ GLORY to God on high !

Let heaven and earth reply

—

" Praise ye his name !"

His love and grace adore,

Who all our sorrows bore

;

And sing for ever more

—

"Worthy the Lamb !"

2 Ye who surround the throne

!

Cheerfully join 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 wilh heart and voice

—

"Worthy the Lamb!"
4 Soon must we change our place.

Yet will wo never cease
Praising his name

:

To him our songs we '11 bring.

Hail him our gracious King,
And through all ages sing

—

" Worthy ^e Lamb !"

1 1 9 ^ >^

Ji- JL/W» Praisefnrm Saints and Angels.

1 COME, b't us join our cheerful songs,
With angels round the throne;

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues.
But all th»'ir joys are one.

2 "Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry.

"To be exalted thus I"
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"Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply,

"For he was slain for us !"

3 Jesus is worthy to receive

Honor and power divine
;

And blessings, more than we can give,

Be, Lord f for ever thine.

4 Let all who dwell above the sky,

And air, and earth, and seas,

Conspire to lift thy glories high,

And speak thine endless praise.

5 The whole creation join in one.

To bless the sacred name
Of him who sits upon the throne,

And to adore the Lamb.

1 1 Q ^ M
A. jL tJ* Blessing and Honor to the Lamb.

1 WHAT equal honors shall we bring
To thee, O Lord, our God, the Lamb !

When all the notes that angels sing
Are far inferior to thy name 1

2 Worthy is he who once was slain,

—

The Prince of peace, who groaned and dicd,-

Worthy to rise, and live, and reign,

At his almighty Father's side.

3 Honor immortal must be paid.

Instead of scandal and of scorn

;

While glory shines around his head,
And a bright crown without a thorn.

4 Blessings for ever on the Lamb,
Who bore the curse for wretched men ?

Let angels sound his sacred name,
And every creature say,—i^en.

IIA "^'^

JL ± rrl« Love to Christ desired.

1 THOU lovely source of true delight,

Whom I unseen adore

!

Unveil thy beauties to my sight.

That I may love thee more.

2 Thy glory o'er creation shines ;

—

But in thy sacred word,
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I read, in fairer, brighter lines.

My bleeding, dying Lord.

3 'T is here, whene'er my comforts droop,

And sin and sorrow rise.

Thy love, with cheering beams of hope,

My fainting heart supplies.

4 But ah ! too soon the pleasing scene

Is clouded o'er with pain
;

My gloomy fears rise dark between.
And I again complain.

5 Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light

!

Oh ! come with blissful ray
;

Break radiant through the shades of night,

And chase my fears away.

6 Then shall my soul with rapture trace

The wonders of thy love :

But the full glories of thy face

Are only known above.

1 1 p; ^ *^

L LtJ* Chnst, our High Priest and King.

1 NOW to the Lord,who makes us know
The wonders of his dying love.

Be humble honors paid below.

And strains of nobler praise above.

2 'T was he that cleansed our foulest sins,

And washed us in his richest blood
;

'T is he that makes us priests and kings.

And brings us rebels near to God.

3 To Jesus, our atoning priest.

To Jesus, our superior king.

Be everlasting power confessed,

And every tongue his glory sing.

4 Behold ! on iiylng clouds he comes.
And every eye shall see him move

:

Though with our sins wt; pierced him once,

Then he displays his pard'ning love.

5 The imbeli<!ving world shall wail.

While we rejoice to see the day :

Come, I^)rd ! nor let thy promise fail,

Nor let thy chariot long delay.
27*
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-j -j /> 8s and 7s. Peculiar.

i. .L vie Chrisl, the Lamb, enthruned and worshiped.

1 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 glory ! reign for ever

—

Thine an everlasting crown
;

Nothing, from thy love, shall sever
Those whom thou hast made thine own ;-

Happy objects of thy grace.

Destined to behold thy face.

4 Saviour ! hasten thine appearing

;

Bring—Oh ! bring the glorious day,
When the awful summons hearing,
Heaven and earth shall pass away ;

—

Then, with golden harps, we '11 sing,

—

" Glory, glory to our King."

1 -| hy 8s and 7s.

*• JL • • Praise to God, the Saviour.

1 MIGHTY God ! while angels bless thee,

May a mortal lisp thy name 1

Lord of men, as well as angels !

Thou art every creature's theme

:

Lord of every land and nation !

Ancient of eternal days !

Sounded through the wide creation,
Be thy just and lawful praise.

2 For the grandeur of thy nature,

—

Grand beyond a seraph's thought;

—

For the wonders of creation.

Works with skill and kindness wrought

;

For thy providence, that governs
Through thine empire's wide domain,
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Wings an angel, guides a sparrow ;

—

Blessed be thy gentle reign.

3 For thy rich, thy free redemption,
Bright, though veiled in darkness long;

—

Thought is poor, and poor expression.

Who can sing that wondrous song 1

Brightness of the Father's glory I*

Shall thy praise unuttered lie 1

Break, my tongue ! such guilty silence,

Sing the Lord who came to die :

—

4 From the highest throne of glory,

To the cross of deepest wo,
Came to ransom guilty captives !

—

Flow, my praise I for ever flow :

Re-ascend, immortal Saviour

!

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne j

Thence return and reign for ever ;

—

Be the kingdom all thine own

!

1
I
O S. M.

4 i- 0» Moses ami Cftrist.

1 THE law by Moses came :

But peace and truth and love
Were brought by Christ, a nobler name,
Descending from above.

2 Amidst the house of God,
Their dilfeient works were done;

Moses a faithful servant stood.

But Christ a faithful Son.

3 Then to his new commands
Be strict obedience paid ;

O'er all his Father's house he stands.

The sovereign and the head.

A Thn man, who durst despise

Tli<! law that Moses brought

—

Behold ! how terribly he dies

For his presumptuous fauii.

5 But sorer vengeance falls

On that relu'llious race.

Who hate to hear when Jesus calls.

And aarc resist his grace.
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1 1 Q c M
J- A. *J» Various Success of the Gospel.

1 CHRIST and his cross is all our theme j

Tlie mysteries that we speak
Are scandal in the Jews' esteem.
And folly to the Greek.

2 But souls, enlightened from above,
With joy receive the word

;

They see what wisdom, power, and love,.

Shine in their dying Lord.

3 The vital savor of his name
Restores their fainting breath

;

But unbelief perverts the same
To guilt, despair, and death.

4 Till God diffuse hi.s graces down^
Like shovvers of heavenly rain,

In vain Apollos sows the ground.
And Paul may plant in vain.

] OC\ 8sand7s.

1 /C\j» Tlie Light of the Wwld.

1 LIGHT of those whose dreary dwelling
Borders on the shades of death !

Come, and:, by thy love revealing,

Dissipate the clouds beneath :

The new heaven and earth's Creator,
In our deepest darkness rise,

—

Sca;.*ering- all the night of nature,

Pouring eye-sight on our eyes.

3 Still we wait for thine appearing
;

Life and joy thy beams impart,

Chasing all our fears, and cheering
Every poor benighted heart

:

Come, and manifcf^t thy favor
To the ran omcd, helpless race

;

Come, thou g orious God and Saviour *

Come, and U'ing the gospel-grace.

3 Save us, in tb r great compassion,
O thou mild pacific Prince !

Give the know.sdge of salvation,

Give the par, .on of our sins;

By thine all-suflicient merit.

Every burdened soul release ;
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Every weary, wandering spirit

Guide into thy perfect peace.

H. M.

Christy our King.

REJOICE ! the Lord is King !—
Your God and King adore

;

Mortals ! give thanks, and sing,

And triumph evermore :

Lift up the heart,—lift up the voice,

—

Rejoice aloud, ye saints ! rejoice.

His kingdom cannot fail

;

He rules o'er earth and heaven

;

The keys of death and hell

Are to our Jesus given :

Lift up the heart,—lift up the voice,

—

Rejoice aloud, ye saints ! rejoice.

He all his foes shall quell,

—

Shall all our sins destroy.

And every bosom swell
With pure seraphic joy :

Lift up the heart,—lift up the voice,

Rejoice aloud, ye saints I rejoice.

Rejoice in glorious hope
;

Jesus, the judge, shall come,
And take his servants up
To their eternal home

:

Wc soon shall hear th' archangel's voice ;

The trump of God shall sound,—Rejoice.

L. M.

OoJ, the Son, e.qitul xeith the Fatfier.

BRIGHT King of glory, dreadful God •

Our spirits bow bcfurci thy seat

;

To thee we lift an humble thought,
And worship at thine awful feet.

A thousand seraphs, strong and bright.

Stand nnuid the glorit)Us Deity
;

But who, among the sons of light.

Pretends comparison with tnec 1

Yet one there is, of human franv,

—

Jesus, arrayed in flesh and blood,

—
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Thinks it no robbery to claim
A full equality with God.

4 Their glory shines with equal beams,
Their essence is for ever one :

Though they are known by different names,
The Father-God, and God, the Son.

5 Then let the name of Christ, our king.

With equal honors be adored

;

His praise let every angel sing,

And all the nations own him—Lord.

1 9^ ^^

JL/w^» The Voice offree 'Jrace.

1 THE voice of free grace cries—" Escape to the

mountain !"

For Adam's lost race, Christ hath opened a fountain

;

For sin and uncleanness, and every transgression,

His blood flows most freely, in streams of salvation.

CHORUS.

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 ! Oh ! 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 flows from the fountain.

3 O 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.

While angels and saints raise the shout of salvation.

4 Withjoy shall we stand, when escaped to the shore :

With harps in our hands, we '11 praise him the more ;

We'll range the sweet plains on the bank ofthe river.

And sing of salvation for ever and ever !

124
C. M.

Christ precious.

HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer's car !

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds.
And drives away his fear.
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2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And cahTis the troubled breast

;

'T is manna to the hungry soul,

And, to the weary, rest.

3 Jesus !—my shepherd, husband, friend.

My prophet, priest, and king.

My Lord, my lile, my way, my end,—
Aceept the praise I bring.

4 Weak is the effort of my heart,

And cold my warmest thought

,

But, when I see thee as thou art,

I '11 praise thee as I ought.

5 Till then, I would thy love proclaim.
With every fleeting breath

;

And may the music of thy name
Refresh my soul in death.

L /<»'«>/• Life in Christ.

1 WHEN sins and fears prevailing rise,

And fainting hope abnost expires,

Jesus ! to thee I lift mine eyes,

—

To thee I breathe my soul's desires.

2 If my immortal Saviour lives.

Then my immortal life is sure

;

His word a lirm foundation gives
;

Here let me build, and rest secure.

3 Here let my faith unshaken dwell.

For ever firm the promise stands
;

Not all the powers of earth ami hell

Can e'er dissolve the sacred bands.

4 Here, O my soul ! thy trust repose
;

If Jesus IS fur ever mine.
Not death itself—that last offoes-

Shall break a union so divine.

126
I.. M.

Communion with Christ.

OH ! that I could for ever dwell,
Delighted at the Saviour's feet.

Behold the f(>rm I love so well,

And all I^ib lender words repeat
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2 The world shut out from all my soul,

And heaven brought in with all its bliss :

Oh ! is there aught, from pole to pole,

One moment, to compare with this 1

3 This is the hidden life I prize,

—

A life of penitential love
;

When most my follies I despise,

And raise my highest thoughts above

:

4 When all I am, I clearly see,

And freely own, with deepest shame

;

When the Redeemer's love to me
Kindles within a deathless flame.

5 Thus would I live, till nature fail,

And all my former sins forsake
;

Then rise to God, within the veil,

And of eternal joys partake.

1 97 ^ ^^-

JL/^ i 9 Christ, the supreme God and King.

1 AROUND the Saviour's lofty throne.
Ten thousand times ten thousand sing 5

They worship him as God alone,
And crown him—everlasting King.

2 Approach, ye saints ! this God is yours

;

'T is Jesus, fills the throne above :

Ye cannot want, while God endures

;

Ye cannot fail, while God is love.

3 Jesus, thou everlasting King!
To thee the praise of heaven belongs

;

Yet, smile on us who fain would bring
The tribute of our humble songs.

4 Though sin defile our worship here.

We hope erc-long thy face to view

;

And, when our souls in heaven appear.
We '11 praise thy name as angels do.

128
7s.

Jesus, the Refuge.

1 JESUS, lover of my soul

!

Let me to thy bosom fly,

While the billows near me roll,

While the tempest still is high

;
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Hide me, O my Saviour ! hide.

Till the storm of life be past

;

Safe into the haven guide
;

Oh ! receive my soul at last.

Other refuge have I none,

—

Hangs my helpless soul on thee

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone ;

Still support and comfort me :

All my trust on thee is stayed

;

All my help from thee I bring ;

Cover my defenceless head,

sVith the shadow of thy wing.

Plenteous grace with thee is found,—
Grace to pardon all my sin

;

Let the healing streams abound,
Make and keep me pure within

;

Thou of life the fountain art.

Freely let me take of thee
;

Spring thou up within my heart,

Rise to all eternity.

L. M.

Christ, the only Refuge.

THOU only Sovereign of my heart,

My refuge, my almighty friend !

And can my soul from thee depart,

On whom alone my hopes depend ?

Whither, ah ! whither shall I go,

A wretched wanderer from my Lord T

Can this dark world of sin and wo
One glimpse of happiness afford ?

Eternal life thy words impart,
• On these my fainting spirit lives;

Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart,

Than all the round of nature gives.

Let earth's allin*ing joys combine
;

While thou art near, in vain tliey call;

One smile—one blissful smile of ihine,

—

My dearest Lord ! outweighs them all.

Low at thy f<;et my soul would lie,

—

Here safety dwells and peace divin ^

;

28
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Still let me live beneath thine eye,

For life—eternal life—is thine.

1 ^o ^ ^
X tJ\J» Jesus, seen of Angels.

1 BEYOND the glittering, starry skies,

Far as th' eternal hills.

There, in the boundless worlds of light,

Our dear Redeemer dwells.

2 Legions of angels round his throne,

In countless armies sMne
;

And swell his praise with golden harps,

Attuned to songs divine.

3 "Hail, glorious Prince of peace !" they cry,
" Whose unexampled love

Moved thee to quit these glorious realms,

And royalties above."

4 Through all his travels here below,
They did his steps attend

;

Oft wondering how, or where, at last.

The mystic scene would end.

5 They saw his heart transfixed with wound.?.
And viewed the crimson gore

;

They saw him break the bars of death,
Which none e'er broke before.

6 They brought his chariot from above,
To bear him to his throne

;

Clapped their triumphant wings, and cried,—
" The glorious work is done !"

131
7s and 6s.

Praise to the Saviour.

TO thee, my God and Saviour
My heart exulting sings,

Rejoicing in thy favor,

Almighty King of kings !

;. 11 celebrate thy glory,

With all thy saints above,
And tell the joyful story

Of thy redeeming love.

Soon as the morn, with roses,

Bedecks the dewy cast,
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And when the sun reposes
Upon the ocean's breast

;

My voice, in supplication.

VVell-plcascd the Lord shall hear :

Oh ! grant me thy salvation,

And to my soul draw near.

3 By thee, through life supported,
I '11 pass the dangerous road, '

With heavenly hosts escorted,

Up to thy bright abode
;

Then cast my crown before thee,

And, all my conflicts o'er.

Unceasingly adore thee :

—

What could an angel more 1

TOO LM
1 t-'/W* Glory mid Grace m Christ.

1 NOW to the Lord a noble song

!

Awake, my soul ! awake, my tongue

!

Hosanna to th' eternal name.
And all his boundless love proclaim.

2 See where it shines in Jesus' face,

—

The brightest image of his grace !

God, in the person of his Son,
Has all his mightiest works outdone.

3 Grace !
—

't is a sweet, a charming theme

;

My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name

:

Ye angels ! dwell upon the sound
;

Ye heavens ! reflect it to the ground.

4 Oh ! may I reach that happy place
Where he unveils his lovely face ;

Where all his beauties you behold.

And sing his name to harps of gold.

1 QQ >^ ^'

LtJtJ, The Presence of the Saviour.

1 LOFll) ! what a heaven of saving grace
Shines through the beauties of thy face.

And lights our passions to a flame !

Lord ! how wc love thy charming name i

2 When I can say,—my God is mine,

—

When I can feel thy glories shine,
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I tread the world beneath my feet.

And all that earth calls good or great,

3 While such a scene of sacred joys
Our raptured eyes and souls employs,
Here we could sit and gaze away
A long, an everlasting day.

4 Well, we shall quickly pass the night,

To the fair coasts of perfect light

;

Then shall our joyful senses rove
O'er the dear object of our love.

5 Send comforts down from thy right hand,
While we pass through this barren land.

And in thy temple let us see

A glimpse of love, a glimpse of thee.

I ^/L '^- ^^-

jLtJ^» Christ, our Example.

1 BEHOLD ! where, in a mortal form,
Appears each grace divine

:

The virtues, all in Jesus met.
With mildest radiance shine.

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light,

To give the mourner joy,

To preach glad tidings to the poor.

Was his divine employ.

3 Mid keen repronch and cruel scorn,

He, meek a; ' atient, stood
;

His foes, ungrateful, sought his life,

Who labored for their good.

4 When, in the hour of deep distress,

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

;

Oh ! may we tread his holy steps,

—

His joy and glory share.

JLOOo The Glory of Christ in Heaven.

1 OH ! the delights, the heavenly joys,

The glories of the place,
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Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams
Of his o'erflowing grace !

2 Sweet majesty and awful love
Sit smiling on his brow

;

And all the glorious ranks above,
At humble distance bow.

3 Archangels sound his lofty praise,

Through every heavenly street;

And lay their heavenly honors down.
Submissive, at his feet.

4 This is the man, th' exalted man,
Whom we, unseen, adore

;

But when our eyes behold his face.

Our hearts shall love him more.

5 Lord ! how our souls are all on fire.

To see thy blest abode
;

Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praise

To our incarnate God.

1r\r* n. M.

OO • Prophet, Priest, and King.

1 JOIN all the glorious names
Of wisdom, love, and power,

That ever mortals knew.
That angels ever bore :

All arc too moan to speak his worth,
Too mean to set my Saviour forth.

2 Great Prophet of our God !

Our tongues would bless thy name

;

By Ihee the joyful news
Of our saivation came :

—

The joyful news of sins forgiven.

Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven.

B Jesus, our groat Iligh-Priest,

Hath shod his blood and died;
My guilty consri(;nee needs
No saorillco beside

:

His precious blood did once atone
,

And now it pleads before the throne.

4 O thou almighty Lord,
Our conqueror ami our King !

28*
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Thv sceptre and thy sword.
Thy reigning grace we sing

;

Thine is the power ; Oh ! make us sit.

In willing bonds, beneath thy feet.

t- O « • Loving-Kindness.

1 AWAKE, my soul ! in joyful lays,

And sing thy great Redeemer's praise

;

He justly claims a song from me ;

—

His loving-kindness,—Oh ! how free !

2 He saw me ruined by the fall,

Yet loved me notwithstanding all

;

He saved me from my lost estate ;

—

His loving-kindness,—Oh ! how great

!

8 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud.
Has gathered thick, and thundered loud,
He near my soul has always stood ;

—

His loving-kindness,—Oh ! how good !

4 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale

—

Soon all my mortal powers shall fail ;

Oh ! may my last expiring breath
His loving-kindness sing in death.

5 Then let me mount, and soar away
To the bright world of endless day

;

And sing, with rapture and surprise,

His loving-kindness in the skies.

J
6>o s. M.

A ^0« Christ, our Sacrifice.

1 NOT all the blood of beasts.

On Jewish altars slain.

Could give the guilty conscience peace,
Or wash away the stain.

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb,
Takes all our sins away ;

—

"

A sacrifice of nobler name.
And richer blood than they.

3 My faith would lay her hand
'On that dear head of thine,

While, like a penitent, I stand,
And there confess my sin.
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4 My soul looks back to see

The burdens thou didst bear,

When hanging on th' accursed tree,

—

And hopes her guilt was tliere.

5 Believing, we rejoice

To see the curse remove
;

We bless the Lamb, with cheerful voice,

And sing his bleeding love.

1 QQ ^'

XtJtJ* TVie Songs cf Heaven.

1 YE angels ! who stand round the throne,

And view my Immanuel's face,

—

In rapturous songs make him known.
Tune—tune your soft harps to his praise:

He formed you the spirits you are.

So happy, so noble, so good

;

When others sunk down in despair.

Confirmed by his power, ye stood.

2 Ye saints ! who stand nearer than they,

And cast your bright crowns at his feet,—

His grace and his glory display.

And all his rich mercies repeat

:

He snatched you from hell and the grave,

He ransomed from death and despair

:

For you he was mighty to save,

—

Almighty to bring you safe there.

3 Oh ! when will the moment appear.

When I shall unite in your songl
I 'm weary of lingering here.

And I to your Saviour belong:
I 'm fettered, and chained here in clay,

—

1 struggle and j)ant to be free

;

I long to be soaring away.
My God and my Saviour to see.

4 I long to nut on my attire,

—

Washed white in the blood of the Lamb

;

I long to be one of your choir,

And tune my sweet harp to his name;
1 long—Oh ! I long to be there,

Where sorrow and sin bid adieu,

—

Your joy and your fri(Mul.ship to share,

—

To wonder, and worship with you.
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IztO "''
Jt rr\Ju The Name of Christ a sweet Savor.

1 PRAISE to the Lord on high,

Who spreads his triumphs wide I

While Jesus' fragrant name
Is breathed on every side

;

Balmy and rich the odors rise,

And till the earth, and reach the skies.

2 Ten thousand dying souls

Its influence feel—and live
,

Sweeter than vital air

The incense they receive :

They breathe anew, and rise and sing-
Jesus, the Lord, their conquering King.

3 But they, who scorn the grace
That brings salvation nigh,

And turn away their face.

Must faint, and fall, and die

.

So sad a doom, ye saints ! deplore,

For Oh ! they fall to rise no more.

1/11
"-^

J. T* X • Christ present with his People.

1 HOW sweet to leave the world awhilu.

And seek the presence of our Lord !

Dear Saviour ! on thy people smile,

And come, according to thy word.

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 :

Oh ! speak, that we thy voice may hear,

^nd let thy presence fill this place.

1/19 ^ ^^

X fJb/^. Excellency of Christ.

1 INFINITE loveliness is thine,

Thou glorious Prince of grace !

Thine uncreated beauties shine.

With never-fading rays.

2 Sinners, from earth's remotest end,

Come bending at thy feet

;
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To thee their prayers and songs ascend,
In thee their wishes meet.

3 Millions of happy spirits live

On thine exhaustless store
;

From thee they all their bliss receive,

And heaven can give no more.

4 Thou art their triumph and their joy,

—

They find their life in thee
;

Thy glories will their tongues employ,
Through all eternity.

1 /L^ ^ ^-

XHbtJ^ Ivot ashamed of Christ.

1 JESUS ! and shall it ever be—
A mortal man ashamed of thee ]

Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise,

Whose glories shine through endless days ?

2 Ashamed of Jesus !—sooner far

Let evening blush to own a star
;

He sheds the beams of light divine,

O'er this benighted soul of mine.

3 Ashamed of Jesus—that dear friend

On whom my hopes of heaven depend 1

No !—when I blush, be this my shame,

—

That I no more revere his name.

4 Ashamed of Jesus?—yes, I may.
When I 've no guilt to wash away,

—

No tear to wipe,—no good to crave,

—

No fears to quell,—no soul to save.

5 Till then—nor is my boasting vain

—

"
'

sliiin !Till then, I boast a Saviour si

And Oh ! may this my glory be

—

That Christ is not ashamed of me.

144
s. M.

Christ's Mediation.

llAISFi your triumphant songs
To an immortal tune

;

Let the wide eartii resound the deeds
Celestial grace has dune.

Sing—how eternal love

Its chief beloved chose,
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And bade him raise our ruined race
From their abyss of woes.

3 His hand no thunder bears,

No terror clothes his brow,
No bolts to drive our guilty souls

To fiercer flames below.

4 'T was mercy filled the throne^

And wrath stood silent by,
When Christ was sent, with pardons, down
To rebels doomed to die.

5 Now, sinners ! dry your tears.

Let hopeless sorrows cease
;

Bow to the sceptre of his love.

And take the offered peace.

6 Lord ! we obey thy (^all

;

We lay an humble claim
To the salvation thou hast brought,
And love and praise thy name.

145
C. M.

tJ a Chkf among ten thousand.

MAJESTIC sweetness sits enthroned
Upon the Saviour's brow

;

His head with radiant glories crowned,
His lips with grace o'erflow.

No mortal c;\ ! ^ v,-:th him compare
Among the b -is of men ;

Fairer is he, than all the fair

Who fill the heavenly train.

He saw me plunged in deep distress,

And flew to my relief

;

For me he bore the shameful cross,

And carried all my grief

To him I owe my life and breath,

And all the joys I have :

He makes me triumph over death,

And saves me from the grave.

To heaven, the place of his abode,
He brings my weary feet

;

Shows mo the glories of my God,
And makes my joys complete.
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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.

i 4t • Love of Christ celebrated.

1 TO our Redeemer's glorious name
Awake the sacred song !

Oh ! may his love—immortal flame

—

Tune every heart and tongue.

2 His love, what mortal thought can reach ?

What mortal tongue display 7

Imagination's utmost stretch.

In wonder, dies away.

3 Dear Lord ! while we adoring pay
Our humble thanks to thee,

May every heart with rapture say,

—

"The Saviour died for me !"

4 Oh ! may the sweet, the blissful theme.
Fill every heart and tongue,

Till strangers love thy charming name,
And join the scicred song.

147
66 and 4s.

Christ, OUT Confidence.

1 MY faith looks up to thee.

Thou Liunb of Calvary !

—

Saviv-ur liivino !

Now hear mo, whih; I pray.
Take all my guilt away,
Oh ! let me, from this day.
Be wholly thine.

2 May thy rich grace impart
Strength to my fainting heart.

My zeal inspire
;

As thou hast died for me,
Oh ! may my love to thee.

Pure, warm, and changeless \>c,—
A living fire.

8 Whilo life's dark maze I tread.

And griefs around me spread,
Be thou my guide

;
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Bid darkness turn to day,
Wipe sorrow's tears away.
Nor let me ever stray

From thee aside.

4 When ends life's transient dreafli.

When death's cold sullen stream
Shall o'er me roll,

Blest Saviour ! then, in love,

Fear and distrust remove
;

Oh ! bear me safe above,

—

A ransomed soul.

1 Aft ^ ^^"

A T^O» ChrisVs Sufferings and Glory.

1 NOW for a tune of lofty praise

To great Jehovah's equal Son !

Awake, my voice ! in heavenly lays,

Tell the loud wonders he hath done.

2 Sing—how he left the worlds of light,

And the bright robes he wore above,—*
How swift and joyful was his flight,

On wings of everlasting love.

3 Deep in the shades of gloomy death,

Th' almighty captive pris'ner lay
;

Th' almighty captive left the earth.

And rose to everlasting day.

4 Among a thousand harps and songs,

Jesus, the God, exalted reigns

;

His sacred name fills all their tongues,
And echoes through the heavenly plains.

1 4J • IVie Rock of Ages.

1 ROCK of ages, cleft for me !

Let me hide myself in thee ; .

liCt the water and the blood.

From thy wounded side that flowed..

Be of sin the perfect cure
;

Save me, Lord ! and make me pure.

2 Should my tears for ever flow.

Should my zeal no languor know,
This for sin could not atone.

Thou must save, and thou alone

:
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In my hand no price I bring ;

Simply to thy cross I cling.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When mine eye-lids close in death,

When I rise to worlds unknown.
And behold thee on thy throne.

Rock of ages, cleft for me !

Let me hide myself in thea

CM.
Christ, 4he Way. the Truth, and the Life.

1 THOU art the Way ;—to thee alone
FrcMTi sin and death we flee

;

And he, who would the Father seek,

Must seek him. Lord t in thee.

2 Thou art the Truth ;—thy word alone
True wisdom can impart

;

Thou only canst instruct the mind.
And purify the heart.

3 Thou art the Life ;—the rending tomb
Pr(x:laims thy conquering arm

;

And those who put their trust in thee

Not death nor hell .shall harm.

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life ;—
Grant us to know that Way,

That Truth to keep, that Life to win.

Which lead to endless day,

L. M.

Christ, t/te Physician of tfte Soul.

1 DEFiP are the woimds which sin has made;
Where shall the siinn-r find a cure?

In vain, alas '. is nature's aid
;

The work exceeds her utmost power.

2 But can no sovereign balm be found!
Aiid is no kind ptiysiciati nigh

To ease the pai'i, and heal the wound,
Ere life and hope fur ever fly 1

3 There is a great physician near;
Look up, my fainting soul ! and live ;

See,

—

^in his heavenly smiles appear
Such help as nature cannot give.

29
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4 See,—in the Saviour's dying blood,

Life, health, and bliss abundant flow.

'T is only that dear sacred flood.

Can ease thy pain, and heal thy wo.

7s.

Christ, our Example in Suffering.

1 GO to dark Gethsemane,
Ye that feel the tempter's power!

Your Redeemer's conflict see.

Watch with him one bitter hour
j

Turn not from his griefs away,
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray.

2 Follow to the judgment-hall,
View the Lord of life arraigned

;

Oh ! the wormwood and the gall

;

Oh ! the pangs his soul sustained

:

Shun not suffering, shame, nor loss

;

Learn of him to bear the cross.

3 Calv'ry's mournful mountain climb ;

There—adoring at his feet,

Mark that miracle of Time

—

God's own sacrifice complete :

"It is finished"—hear him cry
;

Learn of Jesus Christ to die.

4 Early hasten to the tomb,
Where they laid his breathless clay :

All is solitude and gloom.
Who hath taken him awayl

—

Christ is risen—he meets our eyes i

Saviour ! teach us so to rise.

L. M.
Gethsemane.153.

1 'T IS midnight—and, on Olive's brow.
The star is dimmed tiiat lately shone ;•

'T is midnight—in the garden now
The suffering Saviour prays alone.

2 'T is midnight—and, from all removed,
Immanuel wrestles lone, with fears

;

E'en the disciple that he loved
Heeds not his Master's grief and tears.
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3 'T is midnight—and for others' guilt

Thojnan of sorrows weeps in blood

;

Yet he7who hath in anguish knelt,

Is not forsaken by his God.

4 'T is midnight—and, from ether-plams,
Is borne the song that angels know •,

Unheard by mortals are the strains

That sweetly soothe the Saviours wo.

"t ^A 8s and 6s.

X t-/TC» T/ie Gurden oj Agony.

1 BEHOLD, where Cedron's waters flow,-

Behold the suffering Saviour go,

To sad Gethsemane !

His countenance is all divine,

Yet gl-ief appears in every line.

2 He bows beneath the sins of men.
He cries to God, and cries again,

In sad Gethsemane

;

He lifts his mournful eyes above

—

"My Father! can this cup remove''"

3 With gentle resignation still.

He yielded to his Father's will,

In sad Gethsemane ;

—

"Behold me here, thine only Son,
And, Father ! let thy will be done."

4 The Father heard,—and angels there
Sustained the Son of God in prayer.

In sad Gethsemane
;

He drank the dreadful cup of pain,

Thea rose to life and joy again.

5 When storms of sorrow round us sweep,
And scenes of anguish make us weep,
To sad Gethsemane

We '11 look, and see the Saviour there,

Then humbly bow, like him, in prayer.

X-fJtJ % C'/inst, dying on the Cross.

1 BEHOLD the Saviour of mankind,
Nailed to the sham<.'ful tree !

How vast the love that him inclined
To bleed and die for me.
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2 Hark ! how he groans, while nature shakes,
And earth's strong pillars bend ! ^

The temple's veil asunder breaks,
The solid marbles rend.

3 'T is done ! the precious ransom 's paid,

"Receive my soul !" he cries :

See—how he bows his sacred head

!

He bows his head and dies

!

4 But soon he '11 break death's iron-chain,

And in full glory shine

;

O Lamb of God ! was ever pain

—

Was ever love like thine 1

1 ^(^ ^ ^^

A «-' V/ • Christ on the Cross.

1 'T IS finished !—so the Saviour cried,

And meekly bowed his head, and died

;

'T is finished !—yes, the race is run.

The battle fought, the vict'ry won.

2 'T is finished !—this his dying groan
Shall sins of every kind atone

;

Millions shall be redeemed from death,

By this his last expiring breath.

3 'T is finished !—Heaven is reconciled.

And all the powers of darkness spoiled

:

Peace, love, and happiness, again
Return, and dwell with sinful men.

4 'T is finished !—let the joyful sound
Be heard through all the nations round

:

'T is finished !—let the echo fly, . [sky.

Through heaven and hell, through earth and

1 ^7 L. M.

X^ I • Christ dyinff, rising, and reigning.

1 HE dies !—the friend of sinners dies

!

Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around

!

A solemn darkness veils the skies

—

A sudden trembling shakes the ground.

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.
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8 The rising God forsakes the tomb
;

Up to his Father's court he flies

;

Cherubic legions guard him home,
And shout him—welcome to the skies.

4 Break off your tears, ye saints ! and tell

How high our great Deliverer reigns;
Sing,—how he spoiled the hosts of hell,

And led the tyrant, death, in chains

5 Say,—"Live for ever, glorious King !

Born to redeem, and strong to save !"

Then ask,—" O death ! where is thy sting ?

And where thy vict'ry, boasting grave?"

I

;rO 8s, 7s and 4.

LtJ(D9 TTie expiring Saviour

1 HARK I the voice of love and mercy
Sounds aloud from Calvary

;

See !—it rends the rocks asunder

—

Shakes the earth—and veils the sky

:

" It is finished !"—
Hear the dying Saviour cry.

2 "It is finished!"—Oh! what pleasure
Do these charming words aflord !

Heavenly blessings, without measure,
Flow to us through Christ, the Lord

:

"It is finished '"—
Saints ! the dying words record.

3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs !

Join to sing the pleasing theme

:

All in earth and heaven, uniting,

Join to praise Irr manuel's name .

Hallelujah !—
Glory to the bleeding Lamb !

1 ^Q ' ^»

L tJ*Jt Salvation liy the Crota.

1 HERE at thy cross, incarnate God !

1 lay my soul b(!neath thy love,

—

Bcninith the droppings of thy l)lood,

Jesus !—nor shall it e'er remove.

2 Should worlds conspire to drive me hmce,
Moveless and firm this hi^art should lie;

29*
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Resolved,—for that 's my last defence,—
If I must perish, here to die.

3 But speak, my Lord ! and calm my fear

;

Am I not safe beneath thy shade !

Thy vengeance will not strike me here,

IsFor Satan dare my soul invade.

4 Yes, I 'm secure beneath thy blood.
And all my foes shall lose their aim

;

Hosanna to my Saviour-God,
And my best honors to his name !

1 f\o ^^^
JL VJv/» ChrisVs Passion.

1 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 forth to judgment, now he stands
Arraigned, condemned, at Pilate's bar

;

Here, spurned by fierce praetorian bands,
There, mocked by Herod's men of war

3 He bears their buffeting and scorn.

Mock-homage of the lip, the knee

—

The purple robe, the crown of thorn,

—

The scourge, the nail, th' accursed tree.

4 No guile within his mouth is found.
He neither threatens nor complains

;

Meek, as a lamb for slaughter bound,

—

Dumb, mid his murderers he remains.

5 But hark ! he prays ;
—

't is for his foes

;

He speaks ;

—
't is comfort to his friends

Answers,—and paradise bestows :

He bows his head ;—the conflict ends.

6 Truly this was the Son of God

—

Though in a servant's mean disguise : '

And, bruised beneath the Father's rod,

Not for himself,—for man he dies.

161
L. M.

A (lying Saviour.

1 STRETCHED on the cross, the Saviour dies

Hark ! his expiring groans arise

:
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See—from his hands, his feet, his side,

Fast flows the sacred crimson tide !

2 But life attends the deathful sound,
And flows from every bleeding wound

:

The vital stream,—how free it flows.

To save and cleanse his rebel-foes !

3 Can I survey this scene of wo,
'Vhere mingling grief and wonder flow,

And yet my heart unmoved remain,
Insensible to love or pain?

4 Come, dearest Lord ! thy grace impart
To warm this cold, this stupid heart

;

Till all its powers and passions move,
In melting grief and ardent love.

1 fi9 ^^
I. \J/^t Love inscribed on the Cross.

1 WE sing the praise of him who died

—

Of hii^i who died upon the cross
;

The sinner's hope let men deride,

For this we count the world but loss.

2 Inscribed upon the cross we see.

In shining letters,—"God is Love:"
He bears our sins upon the tree,

He brings us mercy from above.

3 The cross !—it takes our guilt away,
It holds the fainting spirit up ;

It cheers with hope the gloomy day,
And sweetens every bitter cup.

4 It makes the coward-spirit bravo.

And nerves the feeble arm for fight;

It takes its t(M'rors from the grave,

And gilds the bed of death with light.

5 Thn balm of life, the cure of wo,
The m-asure and the pledge of love;

'T is all that sinn«'rs want below,
*T is all thai angels know al)ove.

Iz-'O I.. M Dont)1e.

UO . Cmlrition at the Cross.

1 FAS'I' flow, my tears ! the cause is great;
This tribute? claims an injunrd friend ;

—
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One whom I long pursued with hate.

While he would love me to the end

:

When justice frowned above my head,
And death its terrors round me spread,
He interposed, the wounds he bore.

And bade me live to die no more.

2 Fast flow, my tears ! yet faster flow I

Streams copious as* yon purple tide!

Who was it gave the deadly blow 1

Who urged the hand that pierced hi& side

My soul ! thy victim here behold,

What pangs, what agonies untold,

While justice, armed with power divine,

Pours on his head what 's due to thine I

3 Fast and yet faster flow, my tears !

Now break this heart, and drown these eyes f—
His visage marred toward heaven he rears,

And, pleading for his murderers, dies I

My grief no measure knows, nor end.
Till he appears the sinner^s Friend,

And gives me, in some happy hour.
To feel the risen Saviour's power.

Jt Utpo Christ' crucified, the Wisdom and Power of Gcd.

1 NATURE with open volume stands,

To spread her Maker's praise abroad

;

And every labor of his hands
Shows something worthy of a God.

2 But, in t'hc grace that rescued man.
His brightest form of glory shines

;

Here, on the cross, 't is fairest drawn,
Id precious blood and crimson lines.

3 Oh ! the sweet wonders of that cross,

Where Christ, the Saviom\ loved and died.

Her noblest life my spirit draws.
From his dear wo^unds and bleeding side.

4 I would for ever speak his name,
In sounds to mortal ears unknown

;

With angels join to praise the Lamb,
And worship at his Father's throne.
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L. M.

Crucifixion to the ^^'orld.

1 WHEN I survey the wondrous cross,

On which the Prince of glory died,

My richest gain 1 count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.

2 Forbid it. Lord ! that I should boast,

Save in the death ol^ Christ, my God

;

All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to his blood.

3 See,—from his head, his hands, his feet,

Sorrow and love flow mingled down

:

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet.
Or thorns compose so rich a crown 1

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.

X UD • Tfie Hidings of the Father's Face.

1 FROM Calvary a cry was heard

—

A bitter and heart-rending cry !

My Saviour ! every mournful word
Bespeaks thy soul's deep agony.

2 A horror of great darkness full

On thee, thou spotless, holy One I

And all the swarming hosts of hell

Conspired to tempt God's only Son.

3 The scourge, the thorns, the deep disgrace,--
These thou could'st bear, nor once repine

But when Jehovah veiled his face,

Unutterable pangs were thine.

4 Let tlie dumb world its silence break

!

Let pealing anthems rend the sky !

Awake, my sluggish soul ! awake

!

He died, that we might never die.

5 Lord ! on thy cross I fix mine eye :

If e'er I lose its strong control.

Oh ! let that dying, piercing cry.

Melt and reclu m my wandering soul.
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167
S. M.

Redemption completed.

1 "THE Lord is risen indeed !"—
Then is his work performed

;

The mighty captive now is freed.

And death, our foe, disarmed.

2 " The Lord is risen indeed !"

—

He lives to die no more

;

He lives, the sinner's cause to plead.
Whose curse and shame he bore.

3 "The Lord is risen indeed !"

—

Then hell has lost his prey

:

With him is risen the ranisomed seed,

To reign in endless day.

4 "The Lord is risen indeed !"

—

Attending angels ! 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.

-I /i^Q 8s. 7s. and 4.

JL LlO» Christ triumphant.

1 COME, ye saints ! look here and wonder
See the place where Jesus lay

;

He has burst the bands asunder

—

He has borne our sins away :

Joyful tidings !

—

Yes, the Lord is risen to-day.

2 Jesus triumphs !—sing ye praises j

—

'T was by death he overcame :

Thus the Lord his glory raises;

—

Thus he fills his foes with shame :

Sing ye praises

—

Praises to the victor's name.

3 Jesus triumphs !—countless legions
Come from heaven, to meet their Kmg *

Soon, in yonder happy regions,

They shall join his praise to sing

:

Songs eternal

Shall through heaven's high arches ring.
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7s.

Christ's Ascension.

HAIL the day which sees him rise

Glorious to his native skies !

Christ, awhile to mortals given.

Enters now the gates of heaven.

There the glorious triumph waits :

—

Lift your heads, eternal gates !

Christ hath vanquished death and sin ;

Take the King of glory in.

See,—high heaven its Lord receives ;

—

Yet he loves the earth he leaves

:

Though returning to his throne,

Still he calls mankind his own.

Still for us he intercedes
;

His prevailing death he pleads;
Near himself prepares our place,

—

Great Forerunner of our race.

What though parted from our Sight,

Far above yon starry height ]

May our warm affections rise.

Foil'wing him beyond the skies.

L. M. 6 Lines.

Our risen Lord.

HOW calm and beautiful the morn
That gilds the .sacred tomb.

Where once the Crucified was borne,
And veiled in midnight-gloom!

Oh I weep no more the Saviour slain
;

The Lord is risen—he lives again.

Ye mourning saints ! dry every tear
For your departed Lord

;

" Behold the place;—he is not there,"
The tomb is all unbarred :

The gates of death were closed in vam j

The Lord is risen—he lives again.

Now chfjerful to the house of prayer
Your early footsteps bend.

The Saviour will himself be there,
Your advocate; and friend :

Once by the law your hopes were slain,

3ut now in Christ ye live again.
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4 How tranquil now the rising day I

'T is Jesus still appears,
A risen Lord, to chase away
Your unbelieving fears :

Oh ! weep no more your comforts slain.

The Lord is risen—he lives again.

5 And when the shades of evening fall,

When life's last hour draws nigh,
If Jesus shine upon the soul,

How blissful then to die

:

Since he has risen who once was slain^

Ye die in Christ to live again.

171
7s.

Resurrection and Ascension of ChrisL

1 ANGELS ! roll the rock away
;

Death ! yield up thy mighty prey
;

See ! the Saviour leaves the tomb,
Glowing with immortal bloom.

2 Hark ! the wondering angels raise

Louder notes of joyful 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 !

Hosts of angels, on the road.

Hail him—the incarnate God.

4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide.
See the Conqueror through them ride '

Khig of glory ! mount thy throne,

—

Boundless einpire is thine own.

5 Praise him. jq celestial choirs !

Tune, and sweep your golden lyres

;

Raise, O earth : your noblest songs,

From ten thousand thousand tongues.

172
L. M.

TI:e Resurrection of Christ.

" COME, see the place where Jesus lay !'

For he hnth loft his gloomy bed;

—

What angel rolled the stone away?
What spirit brought him from the dead ?
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2 By his omnipotence he rose,

By his own Spirit lived again
;

To crush for ever all his foes,

—

To raise for ever ruined men.

3 They, who his image here partake,

—

Though long in dust their flesh consume,

—

Shall sleep in Jesus, and awake
To life eternal, from the tomb.

173,
7s.

77tc Resurrection.

174

MORNING breaks upon the tomb,
Jesus scatters all its gloom

;

Day of triumph through the skies,

—

See the glorious Saviour rise

!

Ye who are of death afraid,

Triumph in the scattered shade;
Drive your anxious cares away

;

See the place where Jesus lay !

Christian ! dry your flowing tears.

Chase your unbelieving fears
;

Look on his deserted grave
;

Doubt no more his power to save.

II. M.

Jesus rising and reigning.

1 YES, the Redeemer ro.se
;

The Saviour left the dead

;

And o'er our hellish foes

High raised his conquering head:
In wild dismay,
The guards around
Fall to the ground,

And sink away.

2 Lo ! the angelic bands,
In full nsscml)ly meet.

To wait hi.s high commands,
And worship at his feet:

Joyful thf-y come.
And wing tlirir way,
From realms of day.

To Jesus' torn!).

m
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3 Then back to heaven they fly.

The joyful news to bear :

Hark ! as they soar on high,

What music fills the air !

Their anthems say,

—

"Jesus, who bled.

Hath left the dead ;

—

He rose to-day."

4 Ye mortals ! catch the sound,

—

Redeemed by him from hell

;

And send the echo round
The globe, on which you dwell I

Transported, cry,

—

"Jesus, who bled,

Hath left the dead,

No more to die."

5 All hail ! triumphant Lord !

Who sav'st us with thy blood :

Wide be thy name adored.

Thou rising, reigning God

!

With thee we rise.

With thee we reign,

And empires gain,

Beyond the skies.

1 jy^ 8s and 7s.

X I t/ • Love divine.

1 LOVE divine, all love excelling,

—

Joy of heaven, to earth come down ",

Fix in us thy humble dwelling

;

All thy faithful mercies crown
;

Jesus ! thou art all compassion.
Pure, unbounded love thou art

;

Visit us with thy salvation.

Enter every trembling heart.

2 Breathe,—Oh ! breathe thy loving Spirit

Into every troubled breast

;

Let us all thy grace 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.
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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.

176

177

H. M.

The Cross celebrated.

YE saints ! your music bring,

And swell the rapturous sound

;

Strike every trembling string.

Till earth and heaven resound :

The triumphs of the cross we sing,—
Awake, ye saints ! each joyful string.

The cross—the cross alone

—

Subdued the powers of hell

:

Like lightning from his throne,

The prince of darkness fell

:

The triumphs of the cross we smg,

—

Awake, ye saints ! each joyful string.

The hand of wrath is stayed,

In its pursuit of blood
;

The cross our debt has paid,

And made our peace with God

:

The triumphs of the cross we sing,

—

Awake, ye saints ! each joyful string.

The cross hath power to save,

From all the foes that rise

:

The cross hath made the grave
A passage to the skies

:

Angels and saints its power shall sing,

Till heaven's eternal arches ring.

L M.

77k liejturreclion of Christ.

WIIKX I th(.- holy grave survey.
Where once my Saviour deigned to lie,

I see fulfilled what prophets say,
And all the power of death defy.

This empty tomb shall now proclaim,
How weak the bands oi conquered death
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Sweet pledge that all who trust his nam3
Shall rise, and draw immortal breath.

3 Jesus, once numbered with the dead,

Unseals his eyes, to sleep no more :

And ever lives their cause to plead,

For whom the pains of death he bore.

4 Thy risen Lord, my soul ! behold ;

See the rich diadem he wears !

Thou too shalt bear a harp of gold,

—

A crown of joy, when he appears.

5 Though in the dust I lay my head.
Yet, gracious God ! thou wilt not leave

My flesh for ever with the dead,

Nor lose thy children in the grave.

8s, 7s and 4.

Coronation of the King of kings.178.
1 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 him—crown him !

—

Crowns become the victor's brow.

2 Crown the Saviour, angels ! crown him
Rich the trophies Jesus brings :

In the seat of pov/er enthrone him.

While the vault of heaven rings :

Crown him—crown him !

—

Crown the Saviour, King of kings.

»3 Sinners in derision crowned him,

—

Mocking thus the Saviour's claim:
Saints and angels ! crowd around him,
Own his title, praise his name:
Crown him—crown him !

—

Spread abroad the victor's fame.

4 Hark ! those bursts of acclamation !

Hark ! those loud triumphant chords I

Jesus takes tiie highest station ;

—

Oh ! what joy the sight affords !

Crown him—crown him,

—

King of kings, and Lord of lords !
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S. M.

Sojig of Moses and the Lamb.

1 AWAKE, 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 tiiose whose sins he bore.

3 Ye pilgrims ! on the road
To Zion's city, sing !

Rejoice ye in the Lamb of G )d,

—

In Christ, th' eternal king.

4 Soon shall we hear hirti say,

—

"Ye blessed children ! come;"
Soon will he call us hence away,
And take his wanderers home.

5 There shall each raptured tongue
His endless praise proclaim

;

And sweeter voices tune the song
Of Moses and the Lamb.

1 QO ^ ^
i OV7, Reigning with Christ.

1 THE head, that once was crowned with tnorns,

Is crowned with glory now
;

A royal diadem adorns
The mighty victor's brow.

2 The highest place that heaven affords

Is his, by sovereign right;

The King of kings, and Lord oi lords,

II(; nigns in glory bright:

—

3 The joy of all who dwell above,
Thc'joy of all below,

To whom h«' munifc.sts his lovo.

And grants his name to know.

4 To th«rn the; cross, with all its shame.
With all its grace, is given

;

Their name,—an ev(!rlasting name
;

Their joy,—the joy of heaven.
30*
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5 They suffer with their Lord below,

They reign with him above
;

Their profit and their joy—to know
The mystery of his love.

6 The cross he bore is lite and health»

—

Though shame and death to hjm
;

His people's hope, his people's vvealth,

Their everlasting theme.

s. M.

Christ unseen, yet beloved.

1 NOT with our mortal eyes
Have we beheld the Lord

;

Yet we rejoice to hear his name,
And love him in his word.

2 On earth we want'the sight

Of our Redeemer's face
;

Yet, Lord ! our inmost thoughts delight

To dwell upon thy grace.

3 And when we taste thy love,

Our joys divinely grow
Unspeakable, like those above,
And heaven begins below.

1 9.9 ^- ^"

X O/w, Access to God by Christ.

1 COME, let us lift our joyful eyes
Up to the courts above,

And smile to see our Fatlier there.

Upon a throne of love.

2 Rich were the drops of Jesus' blood,
That calmed his frowning face.

That sprinkled o'er the burning throne.

And turned the wrath to grace.

3 Now we may bow before his feet,

And venture near the Lord;
No fiery cherub guards his seat.

Nor doublc-llaming sword.

4 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss

Are opened by the Son :

High let us raise our notes of praise,

And reach th' almighty throne.
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5 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring.

Great Advocate on high 1

And glory to th' eternal King
Who lays his fury by.

L M.

77ic good Slieplierd.

1 THOU ! whom my soul admires above
All earthly joy, and earthly love,

—

Tell me, dear Shepherd 1 let me know

—

Where do thy sweetest pastures grow ]

2 Where is the shadow of that rock,

That from the sun defends thy flock ]

Fain would I feed among thy sheep,

—

Among them rest, among them sleep.

3 Why should thy bride appear like one
That turns aside to paths unknown ?

My constant feet would never rove,

—

Would never seek another love.

4 The footsteps of thy flock I see

;

Thy sweetest pastures here they be

;

A wondrous feast thy love prepares,

Bought with thy wounds, and groans, and tears.

5 His dearest flesh he makes my food,

And bids me drink his richest blood

:

Here to these hills my soul will come,
Till my beloved loads me home.

I 04<. Worthy the Lamb.

1 WORTHY the Lamb of boundless sway,—
In earth and heaven, the Lord of all

!

Let all the powers /jf earth obey,
And low before liis footstool fall.

2 Higher—still higher, swell the strain;
Creation's voicii the note prolong

!

Jesus, the lidmb, shall ever reign :

—

Ixt hallelujahs crown the song.

I
Q;r 6«iind.(«.

l-\DfJm Praur. to tin Redeemer.

1 COME, all ye saints of God !

Wide through the (;arth abroad,
Spread Jesus' name

;
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Tell what his love has done.
Trust in his grace alone

;

Shout to his lofty throne,

—

" Worthy the Lamb !"

2 Hence, gloomy doubts and fears !

Dry up your mournful tears
;

Swell the glad theme
;

Praise ye our gracious King,
Strike each melodious string.

Join heart and voice to sing,

—

" Worthy the Lamb !'

3 Hark ! how the choirs above,
Filled with the Saviour's love,

Dwell on his name !

There, too, may we be found,
With light and glory crowned,
While all the heavens resound,

—

" Worthy the Lamb !"

186
C. M.

Coronation of Christ.

1 ALL hail the power of Jesus' name !

Let angels prostrate fall

;

Bring forth the royal diadem.
And crown him—Lord of all.

2 Crown him,—ye morning-stars of light !-

Who formed this floating ball

;

Now hail the strength of Israel's might.
And crown him—Lord of all.

3 Ye chosen seed of Adam's race,

—

Ye ransomed from the fall

!

Hail him, who saves you by his grace.

And crown him—Lord of all.

4 Sinners ! whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall,

—

Come, spread your trophies at his feet.

And crown him—Lord of all.

5 Let every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestrial ball.

To him all majesty ascribe.

And crown him—Lord of all.
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J- O I • Our High-Priest in Heaven.

1 NOW let our cheerful eyes survey
Our great high-priesi above

;

And celebrate his constant care,

His sympathetic love.

2 Though raised to a superior throne.

Where angels bow around,
And high o'er all the shining train.

With matchless honors crowned ;—

3 The names of all his saints he bears
Deep graven on his heart

;

Nor shall the meanest Christian say,

That he hath lost his part.

4 Those characters shall fair abide,

—

Our everlasting trust,

—

When gems, and monuments, and crowns.
Are mouldered down to dust.

5 So, gracious Saviour ! on my breast.

May thy dear name be worn,
A sacred ornament and guard,

—

To endless ages borne.

•1 QQ I^- M- 6 Lines.

X \^\Dt Our compassionate High-Priest.

\ WHEN gathering clouds around I view.

And days arc dark, and friends are few.

On him I lean, who, not in vain.

Experienced every human pain
;

He sees my wants, allays my foars.

And counts and treasures up my tears.

2 If aught should tompt my soul to stray

From heavenly virtue's narrow way,

—

To fly the good I would pursue.

Or do the sin 1 would not do,—
Still ho, who felt temptation's power.
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour.

'^ When sorr'wing o'er some stone I bend,
Which covers all that was a friend

;

And from his voice, his hand, his smile,

Divides me, for a little while,

—



189

)8 HYMNS.

My Saviour sees the tears I shed,

For Jesus wept o'er Laz'rus dead.

4 And Oh ! when I have safely past
Through every conflict, but the last,

Still, still unchanging, watch beside

My painful bed,—for thou hast died
;

Then point to realms of cloudless day,
And wipe my latest tear away.

L. M. 6 Lines.

Hope of Heaven through Christ.

,1 AND art thou, gracious Master ! gone
A mansion to prepare for me 1

Shall I behold thee on thy throne,

And there for ever dwell with thee 1

Then, let the world approve or blame,
I '11 triumph in thy glorious name.

2 What transport, Lord ' shall fill my heart,

When thou my worthless name shall own !

When I shall see thee as thou art.

And know, as 1 myself am known

!

From sin, and fear, and sorrow flee,

My soul shall find its rest in thee.

1 QO '"

JL t/ v/» Chrtst, our Hope.

1 CHRIST, of all my hopes the ground,

—

Christ, the spring of all my joy I

Still in thee let me be found,

Still for thee my powers employ.

2 Let thy love my heart inflame
;

Keep thy fear before my sight;

Bo thy ])iaise my highest aim
;

Be thy smile my chief delight.

3 Fountain of o'erflowing grace !

Freely from thy fullness give:

Till 1 close my earthly race.

Be It ' Christ for me to live !"

4 Firmly trusting in thy blood,

Nothing shall my heart confound

;

Safely I shall pass the flood.

Safely reach Immanuel's ground.
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5 When f touch the blessed shore,

Back the closing waves shall roll

;

Death's dark stream shall never more
Part from thee my ravished soul.

6 Thus,—Oh ! thus an entrance give
To the land of cloudless sky

;

Having Known it, "Christ to live,"

I^t me know it, "gain to die.''

8s and 7.s.

Jesus, exalted to Uie Tlirone.

1 JESUS !- hail ! enthroned in glory.

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, without ceasing,

Meet it is for us to give.

. Help, ye bright angelic spirits!

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ^

Help to sing our Saviour's merits,

—

Help to chant Immanuel's praise.

1 Q9 ^ '''

JL ty/w. Christ, the Lord ('/ Angels.

1 GREAT God ! to what a glorious height
Hast thou advanced the Lord, thy Son}

Angels, in all their rohes of light.

Are made the servants of his throne.

2 Before his feet their armies wait,

And swift as tiames of fire they move,
To manage his aflairs of state,

In works of vengeance, or of love.

8 Now they are sent to guide our feel,

L'p to the gates of thine abode.
Through all the dangers that we meet.

In travelling o*cr the heavenly road-
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4 Lord ! when we leave this mortal ground,
And thou shalt bid us rise and come,

—

Send thy beloved angels down
Safe to conduct our spirits home.

1 QQ ^ ^'-

X U9.J, The Way to Heaven.

1 JESUS, my all, to heaven is gone,

—

He whom I fix my hopes upon
;

His track I see, and I '11 pursue
The narrow way, till him 1 view.

2 This is the way I long have sought,
And mourned because I found it not

;

Till late I heard my Saviour say,

—

"Come hither, soul ! I am the way."

3 Lo ! glad I come, and thou, blest Lamb I

Shalt take me to thee as I am ;

My sinful self to thee I give

—

Nothing but love shall I receive.

4 Then will I tell to sinners round.
What a dear Saviour I have found

;

I '11 point to thy redeeming blood,
And say,—"Behold the way to God!"

1 Q/L ^ ^
A i/TP. CkrisVs Intercession.

1 YES, the Redeemer 's gone,
T' appear before our God

;

To sprinkle o'er the flaming throne,
With his atoning blood.

2 No fiery vengeance now,

—

No burning wrath comes down;
If justice calls for sinners' blood.
The Saviour shows his own.

3 Before his Father's eye
Our humble suit he moves

;

The Father lays his thunder by,
And looks, and smiles, and loves.

4 Now may our joyful tongues
Our Maker's honors sing

;

Jesus, the priest, receives our songa.
And bears them to the King.
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5 We bow before his face,

And S04_inii his glories high '-

Hosiinna to the God of grace,

Who lays his thunder by.

6 On earth thy nier^^y reigns,

And triumphs all above :

But, Lord ! how weak our mortal strains.

To speak immortal love !

X «^^ • Tlie DnminiOH nf Christ.

1 HAIL to the Prince of life and peace,

Who holds the keys of death and hell t ^

The boundless world unseen is his,

And sovereign power becomes him welL

2 In shame and anguish once he died ;

—

But now he lives for evermore :

Bow down, ye saints ! around his seat.

And, all ye angel-banda ! adore.

3 Live—live for ever, glorious Lord !

To quell thy foes—and guard thy friends •,

While all thy chosen tribes rejoice,

That thy dominion never ends.

4 Worthy thy hand to hold the keys.

Guided by wisdom, and by love;

Worthy to rule o'er mortal life,

O'er worlds below, and worlds above.

5 For ever reign, victorious King!
Wide thnjugh the earth thy name be known !

And call my longing soul to sing
Sublimer anthems near thy throne.

1 or* " ^
y. *J\J» Our IJigliPriitt in Iffavert

1 TIP atoning work is (ion<N

—

Th(! vif'tim's blood is shed

;

And .Ifsus now is gone
His people's cause to plead :

He stands in heaven, their great .ugh-priest,

And bears their names upon his breast.

2 No temple mnde with hands
IJ is place of service is:

81
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In Iieaven itself he stands,

—

A heavenly priesthood his

:

In him the shadows of the law-

Are all fulfilled, and now withdraw.

3 And though awhile he be
Hid from the eyes of men,

His people look to see
Their great high-priest again :

In brightest glory he will come,
And take his waiting people home.

X t/ J • Our Great High-Priest.

!• COME, let us join our songs of praise
To our ascended Priest ;

He entered heaven, with all our names
Engraven on his breast.

2 Below he washed our guilt away.
By his atoning blood

;

Now he appears before the throne.

And pleads our cause with God.

3 Clothed with our nature still, he knows
The weakness of our frame.

And how to shield us from the foes

Whom he himself o'ercame.

4 Nor time, nor distance, e'er shall quench
The fervors of his love ;

For us he died in kindness here.

And intercedes above.

5 Oh ! may we ne'er forget his grace,

Nor blush to bear his name
;

Still may our hearts hold fast his faitl* -
Our lips his praise proclaim.

HOLY SPIRIT.

1 Q5^ ^ ^
J. «^0» Breathing after the Holy Spirit.

1 COME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove !

With all thy quickening powers,

—
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Kindle a flame of sacred love,

In these cold hearts of ours.

2 Look—how we grovel here below,
Fond of these trifling toys !

Our souls can neither lly nor go,

To reach eternal joys.

3 In vain we tune our formal songs,

In vain we strive to rise

;

Hosannas languish on our tongues,

And our devotiun dies.

4 Dear Lord ! and shall we ever live

At this poor dying rate 1

Our love so faint, so cold to thee,

And thine to us so great 1

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove

!

With all thy quickening powers
j

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love,

And that shall kindle ours.

199
S. M

Convicting and sanctifying Itifiuenet.

1 COME, Holy Spirit ! come,
I^et thy bright beams arise

;

Dispel the sorrow from our mindc,
The darkness from our eyes.

2 Convince us or our sin,

—

Then lead to Jesus' blood
;

And, to our wondering view, reveal
• The secret love of God.

3 'T is thine to cleanse the heart.

To sanctify the soul.

To pour fresh life in every part.

And new-creatc the whole.

4 Revive our drooping faith
;

Our doubts and Icars remove;
And kindle in our breast the flame
Of never-dying love.

^\J\y» Injlucncea of the Spirit.

1 GRAClOrs Spirit! Love divine*
Let thy light within me shine;
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All my guilty fears remove.
Fill me with thy heavenly love.

2 Speak thy pard'ning grace to me,
Set the burdened sinner free

;

Lead me to the Lamb of God,
Wash me in his precious blood.

3 Life and peace to me impart,

Seal salvation on my heart

;

Breathe thyself into' my breast,

—

Earnest of immortal rest.

4 Let me never from thee stray.

Keep me in the narrow way
;

Fill my soul with joy divine,

Keep me. Lord ! for ever thine.

901 "^ ""

-wVy ± • TJie Spirit grieved.

1 THE Spirit, like a peaceful dove,

Flies from the realms of noise and strife

;

Why should we vex and grieve his love,

Who seals our souls to heavenly life 1

2 Tender and kind be all our thoughts,

Through all our lives let mercy run

.

So God forgives our numerous faults,

For the dear sake of Christ, his Son.

202.
H. M.

Pleading the Promise of the Spirit.

O THOU that hearest prayer !

Attend our humble cry
;

And let thy servants share
Thy blessing from on high :

We plead the promise of thy word

;

Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord !

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.

Our Heavenly Father, thou ;

—

We, children of thy grace :



203

HOLY SPIRIT. 365

Oh ! let thy Spirit now
Descend, and fill the place

:

So shall we feel the heavenly flame,

And all unite to praise thy name.

Oh ! send thy Spirit down
On all the nations, Lord !

With great, success to crown
The preaching of thy word,

Till heathen lands shall own thy sway,
And cast their idol-gods away.

S M.

The indwelling hifluences of the Spirit.

1 'T IS God, the Spirit, leads

In paths before unknown
;

The work to be performed is ours,

The strength is all his own.

2 Supported by his grace.

We still pursue our way
;

And hope at last to reach the prize,

Secure in endless day.

3 'T is he that works to will,

'T is he that works to do

;

His is the power by which we act,

—

His be the glory too.

L. M.

Teachings of the Spirit.

1 COME, blessed Spirit ! source of light.

Whose power and grace are uncon fined,

Dispel the gloomy shades of night,

—

The thicker darkness of the mind.

2 To minr illnmin('d eyes display
The glorious truth thy word reveals,

Cause me to run the heavenly way,
Thy book unfold and loose the seals.

3 Thine inward ti'achings make me know
The mysteries of n.clecmiiig love,

The vanity of things below,

And excellence of things above.

4 While through this dubious maze I stray.

Spread, like the su i, thy beams abroad,
31*

204
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205

To show the dangers of the way,
And guide my feeble steps to God.

8s and 7s.

Prayerfor comforting Influences.

1 HOLY GHOST ! dispel our sadness,

Pierce the clouds of nature's night

;

Come, thou source of joy and gladness
Breathe thy life, and spread thy light.

2 Author of our new creation !

Bid us all thine influence prove

;

Make our souls thy habitation
;

Shed abroad the Saviour's love.

/WV/ V/ • Prayerfor spiritual Enjoyment.

1 COME, Holy Spirit ! cahii my mind,
And fit me to approach my God

;

Remove each vain, each worldly thought,
And lead me to thy blest abode.

2 Hast thou imparted to my soul

A living spark of holy fire 1

Oh ! kindle now the sacred flame,

Make me to burn with pure desire.

3 A brighter faith and hope impart.

And let me now my Saviour see

;

Oh ! soothe and cheer m.y burdened heart,

And bid my spirit rest in thee.

L. M.

77;c Sight of God and Christ in Heaven.

1 DESCEND from heaven, immortal Dove

!

Stoop down, and take us on thy wings,

And mount, and bear us far above
The reach of these inferior things ;

—

2 Beyojnd—beyond this lower sky,
Up where eternal ages roll,

Where solid pleasures never die,

And fruits immortal feast the soul.

3 Oh ! for a sight, a blissful sight

Of our almighty Father's throne !

There sits the Saviour, crowned with light,

Clothed in a body like our own.

207
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4 Adoring saints around him stand.

And thrones and powers before him fall;

The God shines gracious through the man.
And sheds sweet glories on them all.

5 Oh ! what amazing joys they feel,

While to their golden harps they sing.

And sit on every heavenly hill,

And spread the triumph of their King

!

208
78.

Prayer for Light and Sanctification.

1 HOLY GHOST! with light divine,

Shine upon this heart of mine ;

Chase the shades of night away,
Turn my darkness into day.

2 Holy Ghost! with power divine,

Cleanse this guilty heart of mine;
Long hath sin, without control.

Held dominion o'er my soul.

S Holy Ghost ! with joy divine,

Cheer this saddene<l heart of mine
;

Bid my many woes depart,

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart.

4 Holy Spirit ! all-divine,

Dwell within this h<'art of mine;
Cast down every idol-throne.

Reign supreme,—and reign alone.

w\7«-/» Vtirions Injlumcea deaired.

1 ETKRNAL Spirit !—God of truth I

Our contrite hrurts inspire
;

Kindle a flame of heavenly love.

And fr,v.d the pure desire.

2 'T is thine to soothe the sorr'wing mind,
With guilt and fear ojipresscd

;

'T is thiiKJ to bid the dying live,

And give the weary rest.

a Subdue the powiT of ev(!ry sin,

Whiite'er that sin may be;
Thnt wc, in singleness of heart,

Muy worship only thee.
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4 Then with our spirits witness bear,
That we are sons of God

;

Redeemed from sin, and death, and hell,

Throutifh Christ's atonint^ blood.

210
S. M.

Prayer for the Spiril.

1 BLEST Comforter divine !

Let rays of heavenly love
Amid our gloom and darkness shine,
To guide our souls above.

2 Draw, with thy still small voice,

From every sinful way
;

And bid the mourning saint rejoice.

Though earthly joys decay.

3 By thine inspiring breath,

Make every cloud of care.

And e'en the gloomy vale of death,
A smile of glory wear.

4 Oh ! fill thou every heart
With love to all our race

:

Great Comforter ! to us impart
These blessings of thy grace.

pi -I L M
^ -L -L • Prayerfor Light and Gnidaiice..

1 COME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove?
With light and comfort from above;
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide;
O'er every thought and step preside.

2 To us the light of truth display,

And make us know and choose thy w;vy

;

Plant \\o\y fear in every heart,

That we from God may ne'er depart

3 Lead us to holiness—the road
That we must take to dwell with Godr
Lead us to Christ, the living way,
Nor let us from his precepts stray.

4 Lead us to God, our final rest.

To be with him for over blessed;
Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share,

And drink our fill of pleasure there.
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'W 1 /C Tlie Sealing of the Spirit.

1 WHY should the children of a king
Go mourning all their days]

—

Gi'oat Comforter ! descend, and bring
Some tokens of thy grace.

2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints,

And seal the heirs of heaven

!

When wilt thou banish my com.plaints.

And show my sins forgiVen ]

3 Assure my conscience of her part
In the Redeemer's blood

;

And bear thy witness with my heart.

That I am born of God.

4 Thou art the earnest of his love.

The pledge ofjoys to come ;

And thy soft wings, celestial Dove

!

Will safe convey me home.

L. M.

Prayer against grieving the Spirit.

1 STAY, thou insulted Spirit ! stay,

Though I have done thee such despite,

Cast not a sinner quite away,
Nor take thine everlasting flight.

2 Though I have most unfaithful been
Of all who e'er thy grace received

,

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen,

Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved

3 Yet, Oh ! the chief of sinners spare,
In honor of my great High-Priest;

Nor, in thy righteous anger, swear
I shall not see thy people's rest

4 My weary soul, O God ! release.

Uphold me uith tliy gracious hand;
Guide me into tJiy perfect peace.
And bring me to the promised land.

91/1 ^^
^ ±^» The Comforter.

i SURK, the blest Comforter is nigh ;

'T is he sustains my fainting heart

;

213
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Else would my hope for ever die.

And every cheering ray depart.

2 Whene'er, to call the Saviour mine.
With ardent wish my heart aspires-,—

Can it be less than power divine.

That animates these strong desires?

3 And, when my cheerful hope can say,

—

I love my God and taste riis grace.

Lord ! is it not thy blissful ray.

That brings this dawn of sacred peace ?

4 Let thy good Spirit in my heart

For ever dwell, O God of love !

And light and heavenly peace impart

—

Sweet earnest of the joys above.

*W JL t^» The Necessity of renewing Grace.

1 HOW helpless guilty nature lies,

Unconscious of its load !

The heart, unchanged, can never rise

To happiness and God.

2 Can aught, beneath a power divine,

The stubborn v/ill subdue ?

^T is thine, eternal Spirit ! thine.

To form the heart anew.

3 'T is thine, the passions to recall.

And upward bid them rise
;

To make the scales of error fall.

From reason's darkened eyes ;

—

4 To chase the shades of death away.
And bid the sinner live

;

A beam of heaven—a vital ray,
'T is thine alone to give.

6 Oh ! change these wretched hearts of oars,
And give them life divine ;

Then shall our passions and our powers,
Almighty Lord ! be thine.

91 fi
"^^

^X\J» The Spirit disired.

1 GREAT Father of each perfect gift I

Behold thy servants wait

;
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With longing eyes, and lifted hands.
We flock around thy gate.

2 Oh ! shed abroad that choicest gi(U—
Thy Spirit from above.

To cheer our eyes with sacred light,

And fii'C our hearts with love.

3 Blest earnest of eternal joy !

Declare our sins forgiven :

And bear, with energy divine,

Our raptured thoughts to heaven.

4 Diffuse, O God ! thy copious showers.
That earth its fruit may yield,

And change the barren wilderness.

To Carmel's flowery fleld.

»rj -try c. m.

^X I « 77»e Outpouring of Ifie Spirit.

1 LET songs of praises fill the sky

!

Christ, our asceixied Loixi,

Sends down his Spirit, from on high,
Ac*.ordiiig to his word.

2 The Spi^i^ by his heavenly breath,
New life creates within :

He quickens sinners, from the death
Of trespasses aiid sin.

3 The things of Christ thf; Spirit takes.

And to our heart reveals

:

Our bodies he his tcmpie makes,
And our redemption .^seuls.

4 Come, Holy Spirit ! from above,
With thy colfstial fire;

Como, and, with tlain<?s of zeal and love.

Our hearts and tongues inspire.

im/ ±KJ, Ttie Optrationa tf Ott IToly Spirit.

1 ETERNAL Spirit! we confess.
And sing the wonders of thy grace;
Thy power coiivxiys our bk^ssings down,
From God, the Father, and the Son.

2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray,

Our shades and darkness turn to day :
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Thine inward teachings make us know
Our danger, and our refuge too.

3 Thy power and glory work within,

And break the chains of reigning sin;

Do our imperious lusts subdue.
And form our wretched hearts anew.

4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice

Thy cheering words awake our joys

;

Thy words allay the stormy wind,
And calm the surges of the mind.

91 Q ^ '*

t^ 1. fJ • Prayerfor the promised Spirit.

1 ENTHRONED on high, almighty Lord '

The Holy Ghost send down :

Fulfill in us thy faithful word.
And all thy mercies crown.

2 Though, on our heads, no tongues of fire

Their wondrous powers impart.

Grant, Saviour 1 what we nnrore desire.

Thy Spirit in our heart.

3 Spirit of life, and light, and love J

Th)^ heavenly influence give;

Quicken our souls—born from above

—

In Christ, that we may live.

4 To our benighted minds reveal

The glories of his grace.

And bring us, where no clouds conceal
The brightness of his face.

5 His love within us shed abroad,

—

Life's ever-springing well,

—

Till God in us, and we in God,
In love eternal dwell.

220
C. M.

Regeneration by the Spirit.

NOT all the outward forms on earth,

Nor rites that God has given

;

Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth

Can raise a soul to heaven.

The sovereign will of God alone
Creates us heirs of grace,
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Born in the image of his Son,
A new peculiar race.

3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind,
Breathes on the sons of flesh

;

Creates anew the carnal mind.
And forms the man afresh.

4 Our quickened souls awake, and rise,

From the long sleep of death :

On heavenly things we fix our eyes,

And praise employs our breath.

TRINITY.

^ip-1 C« and 4s.

^/^ X. • Invocation.

1 COME, thou almighty King !

Help us thy name to sing,

Help us to praise:

Father ! all-glorious,

O'er all victorious.

Come, and reign over us.

Ancient of days

!

2 Come, thou incarnate Word

!

Gird on thy mighty sword
;

Our prayer attend

:

Come, and thy people bless,

And give thy word success;
Spirit of holiness

!

On us descend.

3 Come, holy Comforter!
Thy sacred witness bear,

In this glad hour:
Thou, who almighty art,

iNow rule in every heart.

And neVr from us depart,
Spirit of power

!

4 To the great One in Three,
Th(; highest praises be,

Hence evermore

!

32
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His sovereign majesty-

May we in glory see,

And to eternity

Love and. adore.

CM.
Praise to t/ie GodJiead.

1 LET them neglect thy glory, Lord !

Who never knew thy grace
;

But our loud songs shall still record
The wonders of thy praise

2 We raise our shouts, O God ! to thee,

And send them to thy throne

;

All glory to th' united Three,

—

The undivided One.

3 'T was he—and we '11 adore his name

—

That formed us by a word

;

'T is he restores our ruined frame ;

—

Salvation to the Lord !

4 Hosanna ! let the earth and skies

Repeat the joyful sound
;

Rocks, hills, and vales reflect the voice.

In one eternal round.

OOQ c M
^/Wt-/» Praise to the Trinity.

1 FATHER of glory ! to thy name
Immortal praise we give,

Who dost an act of grace proclaim,
And bid us rebels live.

2 Immortal honor to the Son,
Who makes thine anger cease ;

—

Our lives he ransomed with his own,
And died to make our peace.

3 To thine almighty Spirit be
Immortal glory given

;

Whose influence brings us near to thee,

And trains us up for heaven.

4 Let men, with their united voice.

Adore th' eternal God,
And spread his honors and their joys,

Through nations far abroad.
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5 Let faith, and love, and duty join

One general song to raise
;

Let saints, in earth and heaven, combine,
In harmony and praise.

99

A

'
^^

•W/W^« Prayer to the Trinity.

1 FATHER of heaven ! whose love profound
A ransom for our souls hath found,

—

Before thy throne we sinners bend
;

To us thy pard'ning love extend.

2 Almighty Son—incarnate Word

—

Our prophet, priest, redeemer, Lord !

Before thy throne we sinners bend
;

To us thy saving grace extend.

3 Eternal Spirit ! by whose breath
Ths soul is raised from sin and death,

—

Before thy throne we sinners bend
;

To us thy quickening power extend.

4 Jehovah !—Father, Spirit, Son !

—

Mysterious Godhead—Three in One !

Before thy throne we sinners bend
;

Grace, pardon, life, to us extend.

99A Csand45.

^^tJ» Prayer to the Triurie Jehovah.

1 THOU ! wliose almighty word
Chaos and darkness heard,

And took tiicir llight,

—

Hear us, we humbly pray,

And where the gospel's day
Sheds not its glorious ray,

—

"Let there be light!"

2 Thou ! who didst come to bring,

On thy rf'decming wing.
Healing and sight,

—

Health to the sick in mind.
Sight to the inly blind,

—

Oh ! now to allmankind
"Let there be light!"

8 Spirit of truth and love,

Lif(Ngiving holy Dove!
Speed forth thy flight:

*
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Move on the waters' face,

Bearing the lamp of grace,

And in earth's darkest place
" Let there be light

!"

4 Holy, holy, holy,

Most glorious 'i'rinity,

—

Wisdom, Love, Might

!

Boundless as ocean's tide

Rolling in fullest pride.

O'er the earth, far and wide

—

" Let there be light
!"

99 fi ^ ^
/^/^\J» Praise to the Father, Son and Spirit.

1 BLEST be the Father and his love,

To which celestial source we owe
Rivers of endless joy above.

And rills of comfort here below.

2 Glory to thee, great Son of God

!

From whose dear wounded body rolls

A precious stream of vital blood

—

Pardon and life for dying souls.

3 We give thee, sacred Spirit ! praise,

Who in our hearts of sin and woe,
Mak'st living springs of grace arise,

And into boundless glory flow.

4 Thus God, the Father,—God, the Son,—
And God, the Spirit, we adore ;

—

That sea of life and love unknown,
Without a bottom, or a shore.

997 ^'-

•*//W I • Christiar.s praising the Trinity.

J GREAT the joy when Christians meet;
Christian fellowship, how sweet,

—

When, their theme of praise the same,
They exalt Jehovah's name !

2 Sing we then eternal love

;

Such as did the Father move :

—

He beheld the world undone
;

Loved the world, and gave his Son.

3 Sing the Son's unbounded love ;

—

How he left the realms above

;



TRINITY. an
Took our nature and our place,

—

Lived and died to save our race.

4 Sing we too the Spirit's love;

—

With our stubborn hearts he strove

;

Chased the mists of sin away,

—

Turned our night to glorious day.

5 Great the joy, the union sweet.

When the saints in glory meet

;

Where the theme is still the same

;

Where they praise Jehovah's name.

228.
7s.

Communion with the Triune God.

1 IN thy presence we appear
;

Lord I we love to worship here,

When, within the veil, we meet
Thee upon thy mercy-seat.

2 While thy glorious name iy sung,

Touch our lips, and loose our tongue;
Then our joyful souls shall bless

Thee, the lord, our righteousness.

3 While to thee our prayers ascend.

Let thine ear in love attend
;

Hear us, for thy Spirit pleads;

Hear, for Jesus intercedes.

4 While thy word is heard with awe,
And we tremble at thy law,

Let thy gospel's wondrous love

Every doubt and I'ear remove.

5 While thy ministers proclaim
Peace and pardon through thy name,
In their voices, let us own
Jesus, speaking from the throne.

6 From l^iy house when we return,

\j\ our liearts within ns burn
;

That, at evening, we m:iy say,

—

" We have walked with God to-day."

090 8«and7.v

^ 'C' ty • Prai$r to Piilher, Son and S]>int.

1 TO the source of (jvery blessing.

Grateful anthems let us raise ;
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Holy joy, our souls possessing,

Swells the tribute of our praise.

2 Glory to th' almighty Father,

Fountain of eternal love,

Who, his wandering sheep to gather,

Sent a Saviour from above.

3 To the Son all praise be given.

Who, with love unknown before,

Left the bright abode of heaven,
And our sins and sorrows bore.

4 Equal strains of warm devotion
Let the Spirit's praise employ

;

Author of each pure emotion,

—

Source of wisdom, peace, and joy.

5 Thus—our joyful hearts ascending,

—

Glorify Jehovah's name

;

Heavenly songs with ours are blending,-

There, the theme is still the same.

230
S. M.

The Father, Son and Holy Ghost.

1 WHILE all the angel-throng
Give thanks to God on high,

Let earth repeat the joyful song.

And echo to the sky.

2 Father ! in whom we live,

In whom we are and move,

—

The glory, power and praise receive

Of thine eternal lovt-.

3 Incarnate Deity !

Let all the ransomed race
Render in thanks their lives to thee.

For thy redeeming grace.

4 Spirit of holiness ! »

Let all thy saints adore
Thy sacred energy, and bless

Thy heart-renewing power.

5 Eternal, glorious Lord !

Let all the saints above,
Let all the sons of men, record,

And celebrate thy love.
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TRINITY. 37ft

8s and 6s Peculiar.

Hallelujah to the Triune God.

1 SING—Hallelujah ! praise the Lord

!

Sing with a cheerful voice
;

Exalt our God with one accord,

And in his name rejoice :

Ne'er cease to sing, thou ransomed host!

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Till in the realms of endless light.

Your praises shall unite.

2 There we to all eternity,

Shall join th' angelic lays,

And sing, in perfect harmony.
To God our Saviour's praise

;

He hath redeemed us by his blood,

And made us kings and priests to God:
For us—for us the Lamb was slain,

—

Praise ye the Lord !—Amen.

ALARMING.

232
7s and Gs. Peculiar.

The Alann.

1 SINNER! stop—Oh! stop and think.

Before you farther go :

Will you sport upon the brink
Of evcrla.sting wol

On thn verge of ruin stop ;

—

Now the friendly warning take
;

Stay your footsteps ere you drop
Into the burning lake.

2 Say—have you an arm like God,
That you'his will oppose 1

Fear you not that iron-rod

With which h(; break* his foes?

Can you stand in that dread day,
Wliich his justice shall proclaim.

When th(.' earth shall nidi «way,
Like wax before the llamcl
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3 Ghastly deatti will quickly come,
And drag you to his bar :

Then you '11 hear your awful doom,
And sink in deep despair

!

All your sins will round you crowd

;

You will mark their crimson die,

Each for vengeance crying loud,

And then—no refuge nigh

!

^tJtJ, The Sinner exhorted.

1 SINNER ! Oh ! why so thoughtless grown •

Why in such fearful haste to die ]

Why speed thy flight to worlds unknown,

—

Regardless of thy destiny ]

2 Wilt thou defy the wrath of God,
Led on by sin's delusive dreams'?

• Madly despise the Saviour's blood,
And force thy passage to the flames ?

3 Sinner ! Oh ! lift thy thoughts above,
And hear the Lord of life unfold

The glories of his dying love

—

For ever telling, yet untold !

7s.

TVie Sinner warned.

1 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 fen* the morrow's sun

;

Death may thy poor soul arrest,

Ere the morrow is begun.

234
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oq;: lis

^fJtJ Dange r of Delay.

1 DELAY not, delay not; O sinner! draw near,

The waters of life are now liowing for thee

;

No price is demanded, the Saviour is here,

Redemption is purchased, salvation is free.

2 Delay not, delay not ; why longer abuse
The love and compassion of Jesus, thy God"?

A fountain is opened,—how canst thou refuse

To wash, and be cleansed in his pard'ninor

blood ]

3 Delay not, delay not, O sinner ! to come.
For mercy siill lingers and calls thee to-day

;

Her voice is not heard in the vale of the tomb,—
Her message, unheeded, will soon pass away.

4 Delay not, delay not ; the Spirit of grace.

Long grieved and resisted, may take its sad
flight

;

And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race,

—

To sink in the gloom of eternity's night.

<i>tJ\J, One Thing needful.

1 WHY will ye wasto, on trifling cares.

That life which God's compassion spares,
While, in the various range of thought,
The one thing needful is forgot 1

2 Shall God invite you from above 1

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

;

Not so will hcav<n and hell appear,
When death's decisive hour is near.

4 Almighty God ! thy grace impart

;

Fix deep conviction on each heart:
Nor let us waste, on trifling cares.

That life which thy compassion spares.

^O I • Exhtrrtation to liepentancf..

1 REl'ENT ! the voice celestial cries
,

No longer dare delay :
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The soul that scorns the mandate dies,

And meets a fiery day.

2 No 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 I in his presence bow,
And all your guilt confess;

Accept the offered Saviour now,
Nor trifle with his grace.

4 Soon, will the awful trumpet sound,
• And call you to his bar

;

His mercy knows th' appointed bound,
And yields to justice there.

5 Amazing love—that yet will call,

And yet prolong our days !

Our hearts subdued by goodness fall,

And weep, and love', and praise.

7a.

The Sinner meeting God.

1 SINNER ! art thou still secure 1

Wilt thou still refuse to pray 1

Can thy heart or hand endure.
In the Lord's avenging day ]

2 See,—his mighty arm is bared

;

Awful terrors clothe his brow !

For his judgments stand prepared ;

—

Thou must either break or bow.

8 At his presence nature shakes,
Earth affrighted hastes to flee

;

Solid mountains melt like wax

:

What will then become of thee 1

4 Who his coming may abide 1

You that glory in your shame !

—

Can you find a place to hide,

When the world is wrapt in flame I

C%Of\ 8si 7s and 4.

f^O tJ\ Tlie Voice of Mercy.

1 HEAR, O sinner ! mercy hails you

;

Now with sweetest voice she calls ;

238
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Bids you haste to seek the Saviour,
Ere the hand of justice falls :

Hear, O sinner !

'T is the voice of mercy calls.

2 See ! the stornn of vengeance gathering
O'er the path you dare to tread

!

Hark ! the awful thunder rolling

Loud and louder o'er your head

!

Turn, O sinner !

Lest the lightning strike you dead.

3 Haste, O sinner ! to the Saviour

;

Seek his mercy while you may

;

Soon the day of grace is over ;

—

Soon your life will pass away

;

Haste, O sinner

!

You must perish if you stay.

9A0 "" ^- '*

<««'TbV/» Present andfuture Realitiea.

1 LO 1 on a narrow neck of land,

Between two boundless seas 1 stand,

—

Yet how insensible I

A point of time—a moment's space

—

Removes me to yon heavenly place,
Or—shuts me up in hell

!

2 O God ! my inmost soul convert.

And, deeply on my thoughtless heart.

Eternal things impress

;

Give me to feel their solemn weight.
And save me, ere it be too late ;

—

Wake me to righteousness.

3 Before me place, in bright array,
The pomp of that tremendous day.
When thou with clouds shah come,

To judge the nations at thy bar;

—

And tell me, Lord ! shall I be there,

To meet a joyful doom?

4 Bf this my ono groat business here,

With holy trembling, holy fear,

To mak(? my calling sure?
Thine utmost counsel to fulfill,

To suffer all thy right(^ous will,

And to the end endure !
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5 Then, Saviour ! then my soul receive,

Transported from the earth, to live

And reign with thee above :

Where faith is sweetly lost in sight,

And hope, in full supreme delight.

And everlasting love.

9zLl "^
^'

<^T? -*- • Zrf/e, the Day of Grace and Hope.

1 LIFE is the time to serve the Lord,
The time t' insure the great reward

;

And while the lamp holds out to burn,
The vilest sinner may return.

2 Life is the hour that God has given,
To 'scape from hell and fly to heaven

;

The day of grace,—and mortals may
Secure the blessings of the day.

3 The living know that they must die,

But all the dead forgotten lie
;

Their mem'ry and their sense are gone,
Alike unknowing and unknown.

4 Then, what my thoughts design to do,

My hands ! with all your might pursue

;

Since no device, nor work is found.
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground,

5 There are no acts of pardon past.

In the cold grave to which we haste

;

But darkness, death, and long despair.
Reign in eternal silence there.

C. M.

Expostulation tcith Sinners.

1 YE ! who despise the Saviour's grace,
And scorn his gospel, here,

—

How can you meet his angry face.

Or at his bar appear ]

2 When every earthly hope shall fail,

—

When storms of wrath are nigh.

How will your souls affrighted quail.

Beneath his burning eye !

3 Why will you madly rush on death,
And force your way to wo ]

242
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Why tempt the God, that holds your breatli.

To strike the fatal blow.

4 Turn, guilty sinners ! quickly turn
;

Oh ! come to Jesus now ;

—

Ere the fierce flames around you burn,
To your Redeemer bow.

243

244

L. M.

Advice to Youth.

NOW, in the heat of youthful blood,

Remember your Creator, God
;

Behold ! the months come hastening on,

When you shall say—•' My joys are gone.**

Behold ! the aged sinner goes,

Laden with guilt and heavy woes,
Down to the regions of the dead,
With endless curses on his head.

The dust returns to dust again

;

The soul, in agonies of pain.

Ascends to God—not there to dwell,

—

But hears her doom, and sinks to hell.

Eternal King ! I fear thy name

:

Teach me to know how frail I am

;

And when my soul must hence remove.
Give me a mansion in thy love.

8. M.

Grieving the Spirit.

AND canst thou, sinner ! slight

The call of love divine 1

Shall God, with tenderness invite,

And gain no thought of thine?

Wilt thou not cease to grieve
The Spirit from thy breast.

Till he thy wretched soul shall leave
With all thy sins oppressed]

To-day, a pard'ning (iod

Will hear the suppliant pray;
To-day, a Saviour's cleansing blood

Will wash thy giailt away.

But, grace so dearly bought
If yet thou wilt despise,
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Thy fearful doom, with vengeance fraught,
Will lill thee with surprise.

A^'-HtJ* Frailty and Sin.

1 HOW short and hasty is our life

!

How vast our soul's atfairs !

Yet senseless mortals vainly strive

To lavish out their years.

2 Our days run thoughtlessly along.
Without a moment's stay

;

Just like a story, or a song,
We pass our lives away

3 God from on high invites us homey
But we march heedless on,

And, ever hastening to the tomb,
Stoop downward as we run.

4 How we deserve the deepest hell,

Who slight the joys above

!

What chains of vengeance should we fedl
Who break such cords of love !

5 Draw us, O God ! with sovereign grace,
And lift our thoughts on high,

That we may end this mortal race,

And see salvation nigh.

/^4l o Brevity of Life.

1 LET others boast how strong they be,

Nor death nor danger fear
;

But we 'II confess, O^Lord ! to thee^
What feeble things we are.

2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand.
And flourish bright and gay

;

A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land,
And fades the grass away.

3 Our life contains a thousand springs,
And dies, if one be gone

;

Strange ! that a harp of thousand strings
Should keep in tune so long.

4 But 't is our God supports our frame,

—

The God who built us first

;
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Salvation to th' almighty Name
That reared us from the dust.

247
L. M.

Tim Road to Life and to Death.

1 BROAD is the road that leads to death,

And thousands walk together there
;

But wisdom shows a narrow path.

With here and there a traveller.

2 "Deny thyself and take thy cross,"

—

Is the Redeemer's great command :

Nature must count h^r 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 not all my hopes be vain

;

Create my heart entirely new,
Vv''hich hypocrites could ne'er attain ;

—

Which false a^oc^-'-.j never knew.

9AQ ^- ^
^T^O« Uncertainty of Life.

1 TO-MORROW, Lord ! is thine,—
Lodged in thy sovereign hand;

And if its sun arise and shine.

It shines by thy command.

2 The present moment flies,

And bears our life away;
Oh ! make thy servants truly wise.

That they may live to-day.

3 Since, on this fleeting hour,
Eternity is hung,

Awaken, by thy mighty power.
The aged and the young.

4 One thing demands our care ;

—

Be that one thing pursued
;

Lest, slighted once, the season fair

Should never be renewed.

6 To Jesus may wo fly.

Swift as the morning-light,
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Lest life's young golden beams should die,

In sudden, endless night.

CONVICTION.

9AQ ^ ^
.^^•y • TTte Sinner arrested.

1 MY former hopes are fled,

My terror now begins
;

My guilty soul, alasji! is "dead
In trespasses and sins."

2 Ah ! whither shall I fly?—
Where seek for mercy's door 1

The law proclaims destruction nigh,

And justice armed with power.

3 When I review my ways,
I dread th' impending doom

;

While yet some friendFy whisper says,-
" Flee from the wrath to come !"

4 Oh ! that I now might see

Some glimmering from afar,—
Some beam of hope to dawn on me,
And save me from despair.

OAO '' ^"** ^'-

w«^ v/ • The Sinner disquieted.

1 WHY sinks my soul desponding 1

Why fill my eyes with tears

)

While nature all-surrounding
The smile of beauty wears

:

Why, burdened now with sorrow,
Is every lab'ring thought]

Each vision that I borrow.
With gloom and sadness fraught ?

2 The pleasures that deceived me
My soul no more can charm

;

Of rest they oft bereaved me,
And filled me with alarm

;

The objects, I have cherished,
Are empty as the wind

;

My earthly joys have perished ;

—

What comfort shall I find ?
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CONVICTION. S

If inward, still inquiring,

I turn my searching eye,

Or upward, now aspiring,

I raise my feeble cry,

No heavenly light is beaming
To cheer my troubled breast,

No ray of comfort gleaming
To give my spirit rest.

My soul ! from this dread anguish
Is there no refuge nigh 1

'T is guilt that makes thee languish,

And leaves thee thus to die :

Renounce thy sin and folly

Before the throne of grace
;

And make the Lord, most holy,

Thy strength and righteousness.

c. M.

Conviction hij the Law.

1 LORD ! how secure my conscience was,

And felt no inward dread !

I was alive without the law,

And thought my sins were dead.

2 My hopes of heaven were firm and bright

;

But since the precept came,
With a convincing power and light,

I find how vile I am.

3 My guilt appeared but small before.

Till terribly 1 saw

—

How perfect, holy, just, and pure,

Is thine eternal law.

4 Then felt my soul the heavy load.

My sins revived again :

—

I have provoked a dreadful God,
And all my hopes are slain.

5 My God ! I cry with every breath
For some kind power to save,

—

To break the yoke of sin and death
And thus redeem the slave.

L M.

Tfic Strivinga of the Spirit.

1 SAY, sinner ! hath a voice within

Oft whispered to thy secret soul,

252
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Urged thee to leave the ways of sin,

And yield thy heart to God's control 1

2 Sinner ! it was a heavenly voice,

—

It was the Spirit's gracious call

;

It bade thee make the better choice,
And haste to seek in Christ thine all.

3 Spurn not the call to life and light

;

Regard, in time, the warning kind

;

That call thou may'st not always slight,

And yet the gate of mercy find.

4 God's Spirit will not always strive

With hardened, self-destroying man
;

Ye, who persist his love to grieve,

May never^hear his voice again.

5 Sinner ! perhaps, this very day,
Thy last accepted time may be

:

Oh ! shouM'st thou grieve him now away,
Then hope may never beam on thee.

/Wt/t-'* Man condemned before God.

1 AH ! how shall fallen man
Be just before his God

)

If he contend in righteousness,

We fall beneath his rod.

2 If he our ways should mark,
With strict inquiring eyes.

Could we, for one of thousand faults,

A just excuse devise ?

3 All-seeing, powerful God !

Who can with thee contend 1

Or who, that tries th' unequal strife,

Shall prosper in the end ?

4 The mountains, in thy wrath,
Their ancient seats forsake ;

The trembling earth deserts her place,

Her rooted pillars shake.

6 Ah ! how shall guilty man
Contend with such a God ?

None—none can meet him, and escape
But through the Saviour's blood.
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S. M.

The evil Heart.

ASTONISHED and distressed,

I turn mine eyes within ;

—

My heart with loads of guilt oppressedj
The seat of every sin.

What crowds of evil thoughts,

What vile affeciions there !

Distrust, presumption, artful guile.

Pride, envy, slavish fear !

Almighty King of saints !

These hateful sins subdue
;

Dispel the darkness from my mind.
And all my powers renew.

This done,—my cheerful voice
Shall loud hosannas raise;

My soul shall glow with gratitude,

—

My lips pronounce thy praise.

255,

INVITING.

CM.
The Saviour's Invitation.

1 THE Saviour calls—let every ear
Attend the heavenly sound;

Ye doubting souls ! dismiss your fear,

Hope smiles reviving round.

2 For every thirsty, longing heart.

Here streams of bounty flow.

And life, and heallli, and bliss impart,

To banish mortal wo.

;i Ye sinners! come ; *t is mercy's voice ;

The gracious call obey
;

Mercy invitrs to heavnjily joys,

—

And can you yet delay!

i Dear Saviour! draw reluctant hearts;
To Ihoe let sinners fly,

And take the bliss thy !ovo imparls,
And drink, and never die.
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/^tjyjt Restfor the teeanj Penitent

1 COME, weary souls ! with sin distr6ssedr

Come, and accept the promised rest

;

The Saviour's gracious call obey,
And cast your gloomy fears away.

2 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows,

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes;
Pardon and life, and endless peace,

—

How rich the gift, how free the grace

!

3 Lord ! we accept, Virith thankful heart,

The hope thy gracious words impart

;

We come, with trembling
;
yet rejoice,

And bless the kind inviting voice.

4 Dear Saviour ! let thy powerful love
Confirm our faith,—our fears remove ;

Oh ! sweetly reign in every breast,

And guide us to eternal rest.

0;C7 C.M..

t^tJ t • The Gospel- Trujnpet.

1 LET every mortal ear attend,

And every heart rejoice
;

The trumpet of the gospel soundsy
With an inviting voice.

2 Ho ! all ye hungry, starving souls,

That feed upon the wind,
And vainly strive with earthly toils-

To fill th' immortal mind !

—

3 Eternal wisdom has prepared
A soul-reviving feast.

And bids your longing appetites

The rich provision taste.

4 Ho ! ye that pant for living streams,

And pine away and die !

Here you may quench your raging thir^
With springs that never dry.

5 Rivera of love and mercy, here,

In a rich ocean join
;

Salvation in abundance flows,

Like floods of milk and winel
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6 The happy gates of gospel-grace
Stand open niglit and day ;

—

Lord ! we are come to seek supplies,

And drive our wants away.

258,
L. M.

Christ's Invitation to Shiner*.

1 " COME hither, all ye weary souls !

Ye heavy-laden sinners! come;
I '11 give you rest from all your toils,

And raise you to my heavenly home.

2 "They shall find rest, who learn of me,

—

I 'm of a meek and lowly mind;
But passion rages like the sea,

And pride is restless as the wind.

3 " Blessed is the man, whose shoulders lake
My yoke, and bear it with delight

;

My yoke is easy to his neck,

'My grace shall make the burden light."

4 Jesus I we come at thy command ;

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal.

Resign our spirits, to thy hand.
To mould and guide us at thy will.

L. M.

Living Waters.259.
1 HO ! every one that thirsts ! draw nigh ;

—

*T is God invites the fallen race
;

Mercy and free salvation buy.
Buy wine, and milk, and gospel-grace.

*2 Ye nothing in exchange can give,

—

Leave all ye have and are behind

;

Freely the gift of God receive,

—

Pardon and peace in Jesus find.

3 Come to the living waters, come
;

Sinners! obey your Maker's voice;
Return, ye weary wanderers ! home.
And in redeeming love rejoice.

;wUU« TheRttolve

1 COME, tromblmg sinner ! in whose breast,

A thouswid thoughts revolve
;
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Come, with your guilt and fear oppressctL
And make this last resolve :

—

2 •* I '11 go to Jesus, though my sin

Hath like a mountain rose
;

I '11 seek his courts, and enter in,

Whatever may oppose.

3 "Prostrate I '11 fall before his thrones
And there my guilt confess

;

1 '11 tell him, I 'm a wretch undone,
Without his sovereign grace.

4 " Perhaps he will admit my plea,

Perhaps will hear my prayer

;

But, if I perish, I will pray,

And perish only there.

5 "I can but perish if I go,

T am resolved to try

;

For if 1 stay av.^ay, I know
I must for ever die."

8s and 7s. Peculiar.

A Fountain set open

1 COME to Calv'ry's holy mountain.
Sinners, ruined by the fall

!

Here a pure and healing fountain
Flows to you,—to me,—to all,

—

In a full perpetual tide.

Opened when the Saviour died.

2 Come, in sorrow and contrition,

Wounded, impotent, and blind
;

Here the guilty, free remission,

—

Here the troubled, peace may find

;

Health this fountain will restore

;

He that drinks shall thirst no more :—

3 He that drinks shall live for ever,

—

'T is a soul-reviving flood :

God is faithful—God will never
Break his covenant in blood;

—

Signed, when our Redeemer died,

Sealed, when he was glorified.

8s and 7s.

False and true Pleasure.

TELL us, wanderer ! wildly roving
From the path that leads to peace.
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Pleasure's false enchantment loving,^
When will thy delusion cease 1

Once, like thee, by joys surrounded,

We could kneel at pleasure's shrine
;

Then our brightest hopes were bounded,
By delights as false as thine.

But those visions never blessed us,

—

Soon their fleeting day was o'er;

Then the v/orld, that had caressed us,

Charmed us with its smiles no more.

Such is pleasure's transient story
;

Lasting happiness is known
Only in the path to glory,

—

In the Saviour's love alone.

263.
L. M.

The happy Choice.

1 TO-DAY—if ye will hear his voice,

Now is the time to make your choice

;

Say—will you to Mount Zion go 1

Say—will you have this Christ, or no 1

2 Ye wandering souls, who find no rest

!

Say—will you be for ever blest?

Will you be saved from sin and hell?

Will you with Christ in glory dwell?

3 Come now, dear youth ! for ruin bound,
Obey the gospel's joyful sound

;

Come, go with us, and you shall prove
The joy of Christ's redeeming love.

4 Once more we ask you in his name,

—

For yet his love remains the same,

—

Say—will you to Mount Zion go?
Say—will you have this Christ or nol

-wU x** Pardon and Sandijication in C/irial.

1 now sad our state b^ nature is

!

Our sin—how deep it stains !

And Satan binds our captive minds,
Fast in his slavish chains.

2 But there 's a voice of sovereign grace,

Sounds from the sacrod word ;

—
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" Ho ! ye despairing sinners ! come.
And "trust upon tlie Lord."

3 My soul obeys th' almighty call,

And runs to this relief

;

I would believe thy promise, Lord

!

Oh ! help my unbelief.

4 To the dear fountain of thy blood,

Incarnate God ! I fly
;

Here let me wash my spotted soul,

From stains of deepest die.

t A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
On thy kind arms I fall

:

Be thou my strength and righteousness.

My Jesus, and my all.

9a^ CM.
/WU «^ • The Way to Zion.

1 INQUIRE, ye pilgrims ! for the way
That leads to Zion's hill,

And thither set your steady face.

With a determined will.

2 Oh ! come, and to his temple haste.

And seek his favor there
;

Before his footstool, humbly bow,
And pour your fervent prayer.

3 Oh ! come, and join your souls to God
In everlasting bands

;

Accept the blessings he bestows,
With thankful hearts and hands.

oaa ^^
^\J\J» Invitation to the Gospel-Feast.

1 YE wretched, hungry, starving poor

!

Behold a royal feast,

—

Where mercy spreads her bounteous store

For every humble guest.

2 Here Jesus stands with open arms;
He calls, he bids you, come

;

Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms

;

But see ! there yet is room :

—

3 Room in the Saviour's bleeding heart ;

—

There love and pity meet

;
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Nor will he bid the soul depart,

That trembles at his feet.

4 Oh ! come, and, with his children, taste

The blessings of his love;

While hope attends the sweet repast

Of nobler joys above.

5 There, with united heart and voice,

Before th' eternal throne,

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice,

In songs on earth unknown.

•WW I • The Fountain of living Waters.

1 OH ! what amazing words of grace
Are in the gospel found.

Suited to every sinner's case
Who hears the joyful sound !

2 Come, then, with all your wants and wounds,
Your every burden bring

;

Here love, unchanging love, abounds,

—

A deep celestial spring.

3 This spring with living water flows,

And heavenly joy imparts
;

Come, thirsty souls ! your wants disclose,

And drink, with thankful hearts.

4 Millions of sinners, vile as you.

Have here found life and peace;
Come, then, and prove its virtues too,

And drink, adore, and bless.

"^^vJO* Sinners wgal to accept the Invitation.

1 YE ! who in his courts are found,

Listening to the joyful sound.

Lost and helpless as ye are.

Sons of sorrow, sin, and care,—

—

Glorify the King of kings,

Take the peace the gospel brings.

2 Turn to Christ your longing eyes,

View this blcecfing sacrifice ;

See, in him, your sins forgiven,

Pardon, holiness, and heaven;
34
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Glorify the King of kings,

Take the peace the gospel brings.

7s.

Expostulation with Sinners.

1 SINNERS ! turn, why will ye die 7

God, your Maker, asks you—Why 1

God, who did your being give.

Made you with himself to live,

—

He the fatal cause demands.
Asks the work of his own hands,

—

Why, ye thankless creatures ! why,
Will ye cross his love, and die ]

2 Sinners ! turn, why will ye die?
God, your Saviour^ asks you—Wh> *

He, who did your souls retrieve,

Died himself that ye might live ;

—

Will ye let him die in vain 1

Crucify your Lord again 1

Why, ye ransomed sinners ! why
Will ye slight his grace, and die 1

3 Sinners! turn, why will ye diel
God, the Spirit, asks you—Why'<
Many a time with you he strove,

Wooed you to embrace his lovo
Will ye not his grace receive 1

Will ye still refuse to live ]

Oh ! ye guilty sinners ! why -

Why will ye for ever die 1

^ I vy* Expostulation wiih HinneTa.

1 SINNERS ! the voice of God regard

;

'T is Mercy speaks to-day
,

He calls you by his sovereign word,
From sin's dci^tr active way.

2 Like the rough sea that cannot rest,

You live devoid of peace :

A thousaiid stings withjn your breast,
Depii>e your souls of ease.

3 Your way is dark, and leads to hell

;

And will you onward go?
Can you in endless burnings dwell,
Or bear eternal wo ''
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4 Lo : he, who turns to God, shall live,

Through his abounding grace
;

His mercy will the guilt forgive

Of those who seek his face.

5 Bow to the sceptre of his word

—

Renouncing every sin :

Submit to him, your sovereign Lord,

And learn his will divine.

6 His love exceeds your highest thoughts ;

—

He pardons like a God

;

He will forgive your numerous faults.

Through Christ's atoning blood.

271
L. M.

Knocking at the Door.

1 BEHOLD a stranger at the door !

He gently knocks,—has knocked before
;

Has waited long—is waitmg still

;

You treat no other friend so ill.

2 Oh ! lovely attitude—he stands

With melting heart and loaded hands

:

Oh ! matchless kindncs:?—and he shows
This matchless kindness to his foes !

3 But will he prove a friend indeed?
He will—the very friend you need

;

The friend of sinners—yes, 'tis he,

With garments dyed on Calvary.

4 Rise—touch(>d with gratitude divine,

Turn out his en(>my and thine,

—

That soul-destroying monster, sin,

—

And lot the heavenly stranger in.

6 Admit him, ere his anger burn,

—

His feet departed ne'(^r return
;

Admit him,—or the hour 's at hand,
You '11 at his door rejected stand.

QrVQ P», 7iand4.

•^ I /C» luvilatinn to Sinner*.

1 COME, ye sinners! heavy-laden,
Iiosl and ruined by the full,

—
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If you wait till you are better,

You will never come at all

:

Sinners only,

Christ, the Saviour, came to call.

2 Let no sense of guilt prevent you,
Nor of fitness fondly dream;

All the fitness he requireth
Is to feel your need of him

:

This he gives you ;

—

'T is the Spirit's rising beam.

3 Agonizmg m the garden,
Lo ! your Saviour prostrate lies ;

On the bloody tree behold him,
There he groans, and bleeds, and dies

" It is finished"

—

Heaven accepts the sacrifice.

4 Lo ! th' incarnate God ascending
Pleads the merit of his blood

;

Venture on him,—venture wholly,
Let no other trust intrude

:

None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.

5 Saints and angels, joined in concert,

Sing the praises of the Lamb
;

While the blissful seats of heaven
Sweetly echo with his name

;

Hallelujah !—
Sinners here may sing the same.

070 L. M.

•w I tJ e llie Sinner entreated.

1 RETURN, O wanderer ! now return,

And seek thine injured Father's face ;

Those new desires that in thee burnj
Were kindled by reclaiming grace.

2 Return, O wanderer ! now return,

He hears thy deep repentant sigh

;

He hears thy softened spirit mourn,
When no intruding ear is nigh.

3 Return, O wanderer ! now return,

Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live

;

Go to his bleeding feet, and learn

How freely Jesus can forgive.
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4 Return, O wanderer ! now return,

And wipe away the falling tear

;

Thv Father calls—" No longer mourn !"

T IS mercy's voice invites thee near.

97/1 ^ ^^

-^ I ^« TVie heavenlij Guest.

1 AND will the Lord thus condescend
To visit sinful worms?

Thus at the door shall mercy stand.

In all her winning forms ]

2 Shall Jesus for admittance plead,

His charming voice unheard 1

And this vile heart, for which he bled.

Remain for ever barred ?

3 'T is sin. alas ! with tyrant-power,
The lodging has possessed ;

And crowds of traitors bar the door,
Against the heavenly guest.

4 Lord ! rise in thine all-conquering gi-ace,

Thy miglity power display ;

One beam of glory from thy face
Can drive my foes away.

5 Ye vile seducers ! hence depart;
Dear Saviour ! enter in ;

Oh ! guard the passage to my heart.

And keep out every sin.

275.
8s, 7s and 4.

Glad Tidings

SINNERS ! will you scorn the message
Coming from the courts above 1

Mercy speaks in everv passage;
Evr-ry lin<; is full of love

;

Oh ! believe it,

—

Every line is full of love.

Now, the heralds of salvation
Joyful news from heaven proclaim :

—

Sinners freed from coiulemnation,
Through the all-atoning Lamb !

Life reeeiving

—

Throut'h thr all-atoning Lamb.
34*
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3 Who hath their report believed

!

Who received the joyful word 1

Who embraced the news of pardon,

Freely offered by the Lord ]

Life immortal,

—

v
Freely offered by the Lord. ^

4 O ye angels ! hovering round us,

—

Waiting spirits ! speed your way,
Hasten to the court of heaven,

Tidings bear without delay,

—

Rebel-sinners

—

Glad the message will obey.

97/^ S.M.

.^ a 1J» The accepted Time.

1 NOW is th' accepted time.

Now is the day of grace ;

O sinners ! come, without delay,

And seek the Saviour's face.

2 Now is th' accepted time,

The Saviour calls to-day

;

To-morrow it may be too late ;

—

Then why should you delay ?

3 Now is th' accepted time.

The gospel bids you come

;

And every promise, in his word,
Declares there yet is room.

4 Lord ! draw reluctant souls,

And melt them by thy love
;

Then will the angels speed their way
To bear the news above.

.277
8s and 4.

The Gospel-Trumpet.

HARK—hark ! the gospel-trumpet sounds,-

Through the wide earth the echo bounds;
Pardon and peace by Jesus' blood

!

Sinners are reconciled to God,
By grace divine.

Come, sinners ! hoar the joyful news,
Nor longer dare the grace refuse

;
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Mercy and justice here combine,
Goodness and trutli harmonious join,

T' invite you near.

Ye saints in glory ! strike the lyre

;

Ye mortals ! catch the sacred fire

;

Let both the Saviour's love proclaim ;

—

Foi ever worthy is the Lamb
Of endless praise.

278
C. M.

7%« Youn^ exhorted.

1 YE hearts with youthful vigor warm

!

In smiling crowds draw near

;

And turn from every mortal charm,
A Saviour's voice to hear.

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high.

Stoops to converse with you
;

And lays his radiant glories by,

Your friendship to pursue. •

3 The soul, that longs to see his face.

Is sure his love to gain

;

And they, who early seek his grace,
Shall never seek in vain.

4 What object. Lord ! my soul should move,
If once compared with thee 1

What beauty should command my love,

Like what in Christ I sec ]

5 Away, ye false delusive toys !

Vain tempters of the mind
;

'T is here I fix my lasting choice.
For here, true bliss I find.

279
8*. 78 and 4.

Children exhorted.

1 CHILDREN ! hear the melting story
Of the Lamb that once was slain ;

'Tis th(^ Lord of lif«; and glory

;

Shall h<' plead with you in vainl
Oh ! rec('iv(! him,

And salvation now obtain.

2 Yield no more to ^in and folly.

So displeasing in his sight

;
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Jesus loves the pure and holy, '

They alone are his delight

;

Seek his favor,

And your hearts to him unite.

3 All your sins to him confessing
Who is ready to forgive

;

Seek the Saviour's richest blessing,

On his precious name believe
;

xle is waiting,

—

Will you not his grace receive '\

7s.

Children invited to Christ.

1 CHILDREN ! listen to the Lord,

And obey his gracious word

;

Seek his face with heart and mind

—

Early seek, and you shall find.

2 Sorrowful, your sins confess

;

Plead his perfect righteousness

;

See the Saviour's bleeding side ;

—

Come—you will not be denied.

3 For his worship now prepare
;

Kneel to him in fervent prayer

;

Serve him with a perfect heart

;

Never from his ways depart.

280

PENITENTIAL.

281
C. M.

Contrition.

1 O THOU ! whose tender mercy hears
Contrition's humble sigh

;

Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears

From sorrow's weeping eye ;

—

2 See, low before thy throne of grace,

A wretched wanderer mourn
;

Hast thou not bid me seek thy face!
Hast thou not said—" Return ]"

3 And shall my guilty fears prevail

To drive me from thy feet 1
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Oh! let not this dear refuge fail.

This only safe retreat.

4 Oh ! shine on this benighted heart,

With beams of mercy shine
;

And let thy healinej voice impart
A taste of joys divine.

^Kj/C • Repentance at the Cross of Christ.

1 HEARTS of stone ! relent, relent.

Break, by Jesus' cross subdued
;

See his body, mangled, rent,

Covered with a gore of blood !

Sinful soul ! what hast thou done?
Crucified God's only Son !

2 Yes, thy sins have done the deed.

Driven the nails that fixed him there,

Crowned with thorns his sacred head,
Pierced him with the bloody spear,

Made his soul a sacrifice,

—

While for sinful man he dies.

3 Wilt thou let him bleed in vain,

—

Still to death thy Lord pursue 1

Open all his wounds again,

—

And the shameful cross renew?
No ;—with all my sins I '11 part.

Break, Oh ! break, my bleeding heart!

283
L. M. G Lines.

Pleadirig in Jenia' Name.

FATHER of mercies, God of love

!

Oh ! hear an humble suppliant's cry
;

Bend froin thy lofty seat above,

—

Thy throne of glorious majesty;
Oh I dt'ign to hear my mournful voice,
And bid my drooping heart rejoice.

I urge no merit of my own,

—

No worth to claim thy gracious smile;
No,—when I come brfoVe thy throne,
Dare to converse with God awhile,

Thy name, blest Jesus ! is my plea,

—

Dearest and sweetest name to me.
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3 Father of mercies, God of love

!

Then hear thine humble suppliant's cry
Bend from thy lofty scat above,
Thy throne of glorious-majesty

;

One pard'ning word can make me whole,
And soothe the anguish of my soul.

98

A

^ ^^"

-^Orr* Godly Sonmc at the Cross.

1 ALAS ! and did my Saviour bleed?
And did my Sovereign die ]

Would he devote that sacred head,
For such a worm as I ]

2 Was it, for crimes that I had done,
He groaned upon the tree 1

Amazing pity !—grace unknown !

—

And love beyond degree !

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide,

A_nd shut his glories in,

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died,

For man the creature's sin.

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face,

While his dear cross appears

;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt mine eyes to tears.

5 But floods of tears can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe

;

Here, Lord ! I give myself away ;

—

'T is all that I can do.

QQ^ L. M. 6 Lines.

^(DtJ » Backslider's Return through Christ.

1 WEARY of wandering from my God,
And now made willing to return,

I hear, and bow beneath the rod

;

To him, with penitence, I mourn:
I have an advocate above,

—

A friend before the throne of love.

2 O Jesus ! full of truth and grace,

More full of grace than I of sin,

—

Yet once again I seek thy face,

Open thine arms and take me in

;

Oh ! freely my backslidings heal,

And love the dying sinner still.



PENITENTIAL. 401

Ah ! give me, Lord ! the tender heart,

That trembles at th' approach ot sin ;

A godly fear of sin impart,

Implant, and root it deep within;

That 1 may fear thy gracious power,
And never dare t' offend thee more.

286,
C. M.

Penitence and Hope.

1 DEAR Saviour ! when my thoughts recall

The wonders of thy grace,

Low at thy feet ashamed I fall,

And hide this wretched face.

2 Oh ! while I breathe to thee, my Lord !

The penitential sigh.

Confirm the kind forgiving word,.
With pity in thine eye.

3 Then shall the mourner, at thy feet.

Rejoice to seek thy face
;

And grateful own—how kind, how sweet.
Thy condescending grace.

287,
7s.

Confession and Entreaty,

1 SOVEREIGN Ruler, Lord of all

!

Prostrate at thy feet 1 fall

;

Hear, Oh ! hear my earnest cry,

Frown not, lest I faint and die.

2 Vilest of the sons of men,

—

Chief of sinners I have been
;

Oft abused thee to thy face,

Trampled on thy richest grace.

3 Justly might thy righteous dart

Pierce this l)lccdiFig, broken heart;
Justly might thine angry breath
Blast me in eternal death.

4 J3ut with thee there 's mercy found,

—

Ralm to heal my every wound :

Soothe, Oh ! soothe the troubled breast.

Give the weary wanderer rest.
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288
C. M

Penitence.

1 PROSTRATE, dear JesusJ^^t ihy feet,

A guilty rebel lies
;

And upwards, to thy mercy-seat,
Presumes to lift his eyes.

2 Let not thy justice frown me hence ;

Oh ! stay the vengeful storm

;

Forbid it, that Omnipotence
Should crush a feeble worm.

3 If tears of sorrow could suffice

To pay the debt I owe,
Tears should, from both my weeping eyes.

In ceaseless currents flow.

4 But no such sacrifice I plead
To expiate my guilt

;

No tears, but those which thou hast shed,

No blood, but thou hast spilt.

5 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord !

And all my sins forgive
;

Then justice will approve the word
That bids the sinner live.

OQQ • ^^
^(DnJ 9 Pleadingfor Mercy.

1 LORD ! at thy feet, we sinners lie.

And knock at mercy's door

;

With bleeding heart, and downcast eye.

Thy favor we implore.

2 Without thy grace, we sink oppressed,
Down to the gates of hell

;

Oh ! give our troubled spirits rest,

Our gloomy fears dispel.

3 'T is mercy—mercy now we plead ;

Let thy compassion move ;

—

Mercy, that led thee once to bleed.

In tenderness and love.

4 In mercy now, for .Tesus' sake,

O God ! our sins forgive;

Thy grace our stubborn hearts can break,

And, breaking, bid us live.
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PENITENTIAL. 409

lis and 10s.

To the Mercy- Seat.

1 COME, ye disconsolate ! where'er ye languish,

Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel

:

Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your
anguish

;

Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot heal.

2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying,

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure!
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying.

Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure.

S Here see th-e bread of life ; see waters flowing
Forth from the throne of God, pure from above :

Come to the feast of love ; come, ever-knowing,
Earth has no sorrow, but heaven can reraove.

291
C. M.

The Friejul of Sinners.

1 JESUS ! thou art the sinner's friend;

As such I look to thee ;

Now, in the fulness of thy love,

Lord ! remember me.

2 Remember thy pure word of grace,

—

Remember Calvary

;

Remember all thy dying groans,

And, then, remember me.

3 Thou wondrous Advocate with God!
1 yield myself to thee

;

While thou art sitting on thy throne,

Dear Lord 1 remem'ber me.

4 Lord ! I am guilty—I am vile.

But thy salvation 's free
;

Then, in thine ali-abonnding grace,

Dear Lord 1 remember me.

5 And, when 1 close my eyes in death,

When creature-helps all flee,

Then, () my dear Redeemer-God

!

I pray, remember me.

a. M.

Jif])entarice. in Vieir of Christ's Compassion.

1 DID Christ o'er shiners weep?

—

And shall our cheeks be dry 3

35
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Let floods of penitential grief
Burst forth from every eye.

2 The Son of God in tears^
The angels v/ondering see !

Be thou astonished, O my soul I

He shed those tears for thee.

S He wept—that we might weep ;

—

Each sin demands a tear ;

—

In heaven alone no sin is found,

—

There is no weeping there.

^ *y t^ The Soul casting itself on Christ.

1 APPROACH, my soul ! the mercy-sea^,
Where Jesus answers prayer

;

There humbly fall before his feet,

For none can perish there.

2 Thy promise is my only plea,-

With this I venture nigh :

Thou callest burdened souls to theev

And such, O Lord ! am L

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin^

By Satan sorely pressed,

By wars without and fears within,

I come to thee for rest.

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place.

That, sheltered near thy side,

I may my fierce accuser face,

And tell him—"Thou hast died."

5 Oh ! wondrous love,—to bleed and die.

To bear the cross and shame,
That guilty sinners, such as I,

Might plead thy gracious name I

294
C. M.

In-dwelling Sin lamented.

1 WITH tears of anguish, T lament^
Beforc thy feet, my God !

My passion, pride, and disconitent.

And vile ingratitude.

2 Sure, there was ne'er a heart so base,

So false as mine has been

;
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So faithless to its promises.

—

So prone to every sin.

3 How long, dear Saviour ! shall I feel

These struggles in my breast ]

When wilt thou bow my stubborn will,

And give my conscience rest ]

4 Break, sovereign grace ! Oh ! break the charm
And set the captive free :

Reveal, great God ! thy mighty arm,
And haste to rescue me.

9Q^ CM
^iJ^» Sin bewailed at the Cross.

1 OH ! if my soul was formed for wo,
How would I vent my sighs !

Repentance should, like rivers, flow
From both my streaming eyes.

2 'T was for my sins, my dearest Lord
Hung on the cursed tree,

—

And groaned away a dying life,

J

For thee, my soul 1—for thee.

3 Oh ! how I hfitc those sins of mine
That shed the Saviour's blood

;

That pierced and nailed his sacred flesh

Fast to the fatal wood !

4 Yes, my Redeemer ! they shall die

;

My heart hath so decreed
;

Nor will I spare the guilty things
That made my Saviour bleed.

5 While with a melting, broken heart,

My murd(,'rcd Lord I view,

I 'II raise revenge against my sins,

And slay the murderers too.

9Qfi "" ^
^*J\J» Mourning at the S^ulchre.

1 YE humble souls that seek the Lord !

Cast all yotir foars away
;

Draw n^ar, and, with delight, behold
The place where Jesus lay.

2 Thus low the Lord oflife was brought ;—

-

'T was love that brouicht him low;
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Thus low in death the Saviour lay,

Who lived and bled for you.

3 If ye have wept at yonder cross,

And still your sorrows rise,

Stoop down and view the vanquished grave,
And wipe your weeping eyes.

4 Your Saviour lives,—for ever lives !

—

Raise a triumphant strain
;

No powers of hell, nor bars of death,

The conqueror could detain.

5 O'er heaven and earth he now presides,

Though once among the dead

;

And to eternity shall reign
Creation's glorious Head.

6 Ye mourning souls ! rejoice, while you
His empty tomb survey

;

As Christ arose, so you shall rise

To realms of endless day.

c, M.

Returning to Christ.

1 HOW oft, alas ! this wretched heart
Has wandered from the Lord I

How oft my roving thoughts depart,

—

Forgetful of his word !

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls—"Return !"

Dear Lord ! and may I come 1

My vile ingratitude I mourn ;

Oh ! take the wanderer home.

3 And canst thou—wilt thou yet forgive,

And bid my crimes remove 1

And shall a pardoned rebel live

To speak thy wondrous love 7

4 Almighty grace ! thy healing power,
How glorious—how divine !

That can to life and bliss restore

A heart so vile as mine

!

5 Thy pard'ning love—so free, so sweet

—

Dear Saviour ! I adore
;

Oh ! keep me at thy sacred feet,

And let me rove no more.
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CONVERSION.

^C/O* Tlie New-Birlk.

1 AWAKED by Sinai's awful sound,
My soul in bonds of guilt I found,
And knew not where to go :

One solemn truth increased my pain,

—

The sinner "must be born again,"
Or sink to endless wo.

2 I heard the law its thunders roll,

While guilt lay heavy on my soul,

—

A vast oppressive load :

All creature-aid I saw was vain ;

—

The sinner " must be born again,'*

Or drink the wrath of God.

3 The saints I heard with rapture tell

—

How Jesus conquered death and hell

To bring salvation near :

Yet still I found this truth remain,

—

The sinner "must be born again,"
Or sink in deep despair.

4 But while I thus in anguish lay,

The bleeding Saviour passed that way.
My bondage to remove :

The sinner, once by justice slain,

Now by his grace is born again,
And sings redeeming love.

L. M.

God, (lie Portion of the Soul.299.
1 FAR from thy fold, O God ! my feet

Once moved in error's devious njaze

;

Nor fcjund religious duties sweet,
Nor sought thy face, nor loved thy ways.

2 With tendercst voice thou bad'st me flee

The paths which thou couldst ne'er approve
And gently drew my soul to thoc,

With curds of sweet eternal love.

35*
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3 Now to thy footstool, Lord ! I fly.

And low in self-abasement fall

;

A vile, a helpless worm, am I

And thou, my God ! art all in all.

4 Dearer—far dearer to my heart,

Than all the joys that earth can give
;

From fame, from wealth, from friends I 'd part,

Beneath thy countenance to live.

3(\f\ Ss and 7s.

\J\J» Taking up the Cross.

1 JESUS ! I my cross have taken,
All to leave, and follow thee

;

Naked, poor, despised, forsaken.
Thou, from hence, my all shalt be

;

Perish every fond ambition,

—

All I 've sought, or hoped, or known !

Yet how rich is my condition,

—

God and heaven are still my own !

*2 Let the world despise and leave me

;

They have left my Saviour, too

;

Human hearts and looks deceive me :

—

Thou art not, like them, untrue

;

Oh ! while thou dost smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love and might

!

Foes may hate, and friends disown me ;

—

Show thy face, and all is bright.

3 Perish, earthly fame and treasure !

Come, disaster, scorn, and pain !

In thy service, pain is pleasure
;

With thy favor, life is gain :

Oh ! 't is not in grief to harm me,
While thy love is left to me

;

Oh ! 't were not in joy to charm me

—

Were that joy unmixed with thee.

Or^l 8s, 7s and 4.

tJ\J 1 • The Surrender. '
, j^

1 WELCOME, welcome, dear Redeemer ! flH
Welcome to this heart of mine

;

'"

Lord ! I make a full surrender.
Every power and thought be tnme

;

Thine entirely,

—

Through eternal ages thine.
'
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Known to all to be thy mansion,
Earth and hell will disappear

;

Or in vain attempt possession.

When they find the Lord is near :—
Shout, O Zion

!

Shout, ye saints ! the Lord is here.

302.
7s.

Love to (lie Saints.

1 PEOPLE of the living God !

I have sought the world around,

Paths of sin and sorrow trod.

Peace and comfort no where found:
Now to you my spirit turns,

—

Turns, a fugitive unblest

;

Brethren ! where your ahar burns,

Oh ! receive me into rest.

2 Lonely, I no long<;r roam,
Jiike the cloud, the wind, the wave;

Where you dwell, shall bo my home.
Where you die, shall be my grave:

Mine the God whom you adore,

Your Redeemer shall be mine
;

Earth can fill my soul no more,

—

Every idol I resign.

€. M.

Subdued by thn Cross.

1 IN evil, long I took delight,

Unawed by shame or fear.

Till a new object struck my sight,

And stopped my wild career.

2 I saw one hanging on a tree.

In agoni(.'S and blood
;

He fwvd his languid eyes on me.
As near his cross I stood.

S Oh ! nover,till my latejft breath,

S»uill I forget that look;
It seemed to charge me with his death,

Th(Migh not a word he spoke.

4 My conscience felt and owned the guilt,

it plunged me in despair;

303
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I saw, my sins his blood had spilt.

And helped to nail hina there.

5 A second look he gave, that said,
" I freely all forgive

;

This blood is for thy ransom paid,

—

I die that thou raay'st live.""

6 Thus, while his death my sin displays.
In all its blackest hue,

—

Such is the mystery of grace,

—

It seals my pardon too*

3f\A '

8s and 7s.

V-/^» Redemption.

1 SWEET the moments, rich in blessing
Which before the cross I spend !

Life, and health, and peace possessing
From the sinner's dying friend.

2 Here I '11 sit, for ever viewing
Mercy streaming in his blood ;

—

Precious drops ! my soul bedewing,
Plead, and claim my peace with God

3 Here it is I find ray heaven.
While upon the cross I gaze

;

Love I much T—I Ve much forgiven,

—

1 '^m a miracle of grace.

4 Love and grief my heart dividing,

Gazing here I 'd spend my breathy
Constant still in faith abiding,

—

Life deriving from his death.

5- Lord ! in ceaseless contemplation,
Fix my heart and eyes on thine.

Till I taste thy whole' salvation.
Where,, unveiled,, thy glories shine*

^\J^

•

Parting with carnal Joys.

1 I SEND the joys of earth away,—
Away, ye tempters of the mind

!

False as the smooth, deceitful sea,

And empty as the whistling wind.

2 Your streams were floating mo along'

Down to the gulf of black despair

:
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And, while I listened to your song,

Your streams had e'en conveyed me there.

3 Lord ! 1 adore thy matchless grace,

That warned me of that dark abyss

;

That drew me from those treacherous seas,

And bade me seek superior bliss.

4 Now to the shining realms above,
I stretch my hands, and glance mine eyes

:

Oh ! for the pinions of a dove.
To bear me to the upper skies.

5 There, from the bosom of my God,
Oceans of endless pleasure roll

;

There would I tix my last abode,
And drown the sorrows of my soul.

* 'V/ \J • Rejoicing.

1 NOW let our voices join

Tu raise a sacred song

;

Ye pilgrims ! in Jehovah's ways,
With music pass along.

2 See—flowers of paradise,

In rick profusion, spring
;

The sun of glory gilds the path.

And dear companions sing.

3 See—Salem's golden spires,

In beauteous prospect, rise

;

And brighter crowns than mortals wear,
Which sparkle through the skies.

4 All honor to his name.
Who marks the shining way,

—

To him who leads the pilgrims on
To realms of endless day.

307
C. M.

Salradon wtlcomed.

SALVATION! Oh! the joyful sound

;

'T is pleasure to our ears ;

—

A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.

Buried in sorrow and in sin.

At hell's dark door we lay
;
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But we arise, by grace divine,

To see a heavenly day.

3 Salvation !—let the echo fly

The spacious earth around ;

While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound.

^v/0« Darkness turned to Light.

1 BOUNDLESS glory, Lord ! be thine >

Thou hast made the daikness shine j

Thou hast sent a cheering ray
;

Thou hast turned our night to day.

2 Darkness long involved us round.
Till we knew the joyful sound

;

Then our darkness fled away,

—

Chased by truth's effulgent ray.

3 They are blessed, and none beside,

—

They, who in the truth abide
;

Clear, the light that marks their way-
Leading to eternal day.

4 Guide us, Saviour ! through the road.
Till we reach the saints' abode

;

Till we see thee throned above,

As thou art,—the God of love.

q/^q C M
tJV/«y • Returning to Zion.

1 SING, all ye ransomed of the Lord !

Your great Deliverer sing :

Ye pilgrims ! now, for Zion bound,
Be joyful in your King.

2 See the fair way his hand hath made ;-

How peaceful and how plain !

The simplest traveler need not err.

Nor seek the path in vain.

3 A hand divine shall lead you on,

Through all the blissful road

;

Till to the sacred mount you rise,

And see your smiling God.

4 Bright garlands of immortal joy
Shall bloom on every head ;
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While sorrow, sighing, and distress,

Like shadows, all are fled.

5 March on, in your Redeemer's strength ;

Pursue his footsteps still

;

With joyful hope, still fix your eye
On Zion's heavenly hill.

qi
()

s M
^ J- Vy • Submission to Christ.

1 JESUS ! I come to thee,

A sinner doomed to die
;

My only refuge is thy cross,

—

Here at thy feet I lie.

2 Can mercy reach my case,

And all my sins remove]
Break, O my God ! this heart of stone.

And melt it by thy love.

3 Too long my soul has gone,
Far from my God, astray

;

I 've sported on the brink of hell,

In sin's delusive way.

4 But, Lord ! my heart is fixed,

—

I hope in thee alone

;

Break off the chains of sin and death,

And bind mc to thy throne.

5 Thy blood can cleanse my heart,

Thy hand can wipe my tears ;

—

Oh ! send thy blessed Spirit down,
To banish all my fears.

6 Then shall my soul arise.

From sin and Satan free;

Redeemed from h»'ll and every foe,

I '11 trust alone in thee.

Oil. Self- Dedication.

1 WELCOME, O Saviour! to my heart;
Possess thine humble; throne;

Bid everv rival hence depart,

And claim me for thine own.

2 The world and Satan I forsake,—
To thee, I all resign

;



420 HYMNS.

My longing heart, O Jesus ! take,

And till with love divine.

3 Oh ! may I never turn aside,

Nor from thy bosom flee
;

Let nothing here my heart divide,

—

I give it all to thee.

9J Jl/^» Prayerfor the Spirit of Adoption.

1 SPIRIT of holiness ! look down,
Our fainting hearts to cheer

;

And, when we tremble at thy frown,
Oh ! bring thy comforts near.

2 The terrors thy convictions wrought,
Oh ! let thy grace remove;

And may the souls, which thou hast taught
To weep, now learn to love.

3 Now let thy saving mercy heal
The wounds it made before

;

Now on our hearts impress thy seal,

That we may doubt no more.

4 Complete the work thou hast begun.
And make our darkness light,

—

That we a glorious race may run.
Till faith be lost in sight.

5 Then, as our wandering eyes discern
The Lord's unclouded face,

In fitter language, we shall learn
To sing triumphant grace.

313
C. M.

Old Things passed away.

1 LET earthly minds the world pursue,
It has no charms for me

;

Once I admired its trifles too.

But grace hath set me free.

2 Its joys can now no longer please,
NoV e'en content afl'ord

:

Far from my heart be joys like these,

For I have seen the Lord.

3 As by the light of opening day,
The stars are all concealed

;
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So earthly pleasures fade away,
When Jesus is revealed.

1 Creatures no more divide my choice,

I bid them all depart

;

^

His name, his love, his gracious voice,

Have fixed my roving heart.

5 But may I hope that thou wilt own
A worthless worm like me 1

Dear Lord ! I would be thine alone,

And wholly live to thee.

O^ A C M
'-JA.^0 T7iefull Purpose.

1 IN all my Lord's appointed ways,
My journey I '11 pursue ;

Hinder me not,—ye much-loved saints

!

For I must go with you.

2 Through floods and flames, if Jesus leads,

I '11 follow where he goes

;

Hinder me not !—shall be my cry,

I'hough earth and hell oppose.

3 Through duty, and through trials too,

I '11 go at his command
;

Hinder me not, for I am bound
To my Immanuel's land.

4 And when my Saviour calls me home,
Still this my cry shall be,

—

Hinder me not,—come, welcome, death

!

I '11 gladly go with thee.

315
8s and 7s.

Redeeming Lore.

1 COME, thou Fount of every blessing!
Tune my heart to grateful lays

;

Streams of mercy, never-ceasing.
Call for songs of loudest praise.

2 Teach me some nujloditnis measure,
Sung by raptured saints above

;

Fill mv soul with sacred pleasure,

WhiN; I sing redeeming love.

3 Jesus sought me when a stranger.

Wandering from the fold of God

;
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He to save my soul from danger,
Interposed his precious blood.

•1 Oh ! to grace how great a debtor,

Daily I 'm constrained to be !

Let thy grace, Lord ! like a fetter,

Bind my wandering heart to thee.

5 Prone to wander,—Lord ! I feel it

;

Prone to leave the God I love

;

Here 's my heart, Oh ! take and seal it,

—

Seal it from thy courts above.

qi /- C M
9J X\J» Joy over the Penitent.

1 OH ! how divine, how sweet the joy,

When but one sinner turns,

And with an humble, broken heart,

His sin and error mourns !

2 Pleased with the news, the saints below
In songs, their tongues employ

;

Beyond the skies the tidings go,

And heavea is filled with joy.

3 Well-pleased, the Father sees and heavs
The conscious sinner's moan

;

Jesus receives him in his arms.
And claims him for his own.

4 Nor angels can their joys contain.

But kindle with new fire

:

"The sinner lost is found !" they sing,

And strike the sounding lyre.

L. M.

Joy 171 Heavenfor a repenting Sinner.

WHO can describe the joys that rise,

Through all the courts of Paradise,
To see a prodigal return,

—

To see an heir of glory born f

With joy the Father doth approve
The fruit of his eternal love

;

The Son with joy looks down, and sees

The purchase of his agonies.

The Spirit takes delight to view
The holy soul he formed anew

;

317
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Ana saints and angels join to sing

The growing empire of tlieir king.

q-1 O S. M.

tJ ± <^?« The Song of the Saved on Earth.

1 FROM Egypt's bondage comCj
Where death and darkness reign,

We seek a new, a better home,
Where we our rest shall gain.

2 To Canaan's sacred bound,
We haste with songs of joy,

Where peace and liberty are found.
And sweets that never cloy.

3 There sin and sorrow cease,

And every conflict 's o'er:

There we shall dwell in endless peace,
Nor thirst nor hunger more.

4 There, in celestial strains.

Enraptured myriads sing

;

And love in every bosom reigns,

—

For God himself is king.

5 We hope to join the throng.

And soon their pleasures share:

—

To sing the everlasting song,

With all the ransomed there.

6 How sweet the prospect is

!

It cheers the pilgrim's breast;

We're journeying through the wilderness,
To our eternal rest.

qiQ IM
*J±iJ» A YouUi, seeking heavenly Wisdom.

1 1 ASK not wealth, nor pomp, nor power,
Nor fleeting pleasures of an hour :

My soul aspires to nobler things

Than all the priiic and state of kings.

2 One thing I ask ;—Lord ! wilt thou hear,

And grant my soul a gift so dear?

—

Wisdom, descending l^i'om above,
The sweetest token of thy love :

—

3 Wisdom, betimes to know the I^rd,

To fear liis name, and keep his word

;
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To lead my feet in paths of truth,

And guide and guard my wandering youth.

4 Then shouldst thou grant a length of days.

My life shall still proclaim thy praise;

Or early death my soul convey
To realms of everlasting day.

^90 ''''
lJ/^\J« Renouncing the World.

1 COME, my fond fluttering heart

!

Come, struggle to be free
;

Thou and the world must part,

However hard it be :

My trembling spirit owns it just.

But cleaves yet closer to the dust.

2 Ye tempting sweets! forbear;
Ye dearest idols ! fall

;

My love ye must not share,

Jesus shall have it all

:

'T is bitter pain,
—

't is cruel smartt

—

But, ah ! thou must consent, my heart

!

3 Ye fair enchanting throng !

Ye golden dreams ! farewell

!

Earth has prevailed too long.

And now I break the spell

:

Farewell, ye joys of early years !

—

Jesus ! forgive these parting tears.

4 In Gilead there is balm,
A kind Physician there.

My fevered mind to calm.
And bid me not despair :

Aid me, dear Saviour ! set me free ;

My all I would resign to thee.

5 Oh ! may I feel thy worth,
And let no idol dare,

—

No vanity of earth,

With thee, my Lord ! compare :

Now bid all worldly joys depart,

And reign supremely in my heart.
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CHRISTIAN.

321
IB.

Rejoicing in Jesus.

1 NOW begin the heavenly theme.
Sing aloud in Jesus' name

;

Ye, who his salvation prove,

Triumph in redeeming love.

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace
Beaming in the Saviour's face,

As to Canaan on ye move.
Praise, and bless redeeming love.

3 Mourning souls ! dry up your tears;

Banish all your sinful fears

;

See your guilt and curse remove,

—

Cancelled by redeeming love.

4 Welcome all, by sin oppressed,

—

Welcome to his sacred rest

!

Nothing brought him from above,

—

Nothing but redeeming love.

5 Hither, then, your music bring;
Strike aloud each joyful string;

Mortals! join the hosts above,

—

Join to praise redeeming love.

6 When his Spirit leads us home,
When we to his glory come.
We shall all the fulness prove
Of the Lord's redeeming love.

O/C/C • Joiifui Hope

1 KNOW, my soul ! thy full salvation;
Rise o'er sin, and fear and care,

Joy to fnid, in cvtMy station,

Something still to do or bear :

Think, what sjiirit dwells within thoe

;

Think, what Fathi-r's smiles are thine;

Think, what Jesus did to win thee ;

—

Child of heaven !

30*
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2 Haste thee on from grace to glory,

Armed with faith, and winged 'with prayer
Heaven's eternal day 's before thee,

God's own hand shall guide thee there

:

Soon shall close thine earthly mission,

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim-days

;

HDpe shall change to glad fruition,

—

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

323
S. M.

Salvation by Grace.

1 GRACE !
—

't is a charming sound,

—

Harmonious to the ear ;

Heaven with the echo sliall 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 my roving feet

To tread the heavenly road
;

And new supplies each hour I meet,

While pressing on to God.

4 Grace all the work shall crown,
Through everlasting days

;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone,

And well deserves the praise.

.

c. M.

F^ilial Obedience.

1 GRACE, like an uncorrupted seed,

Abides and reigns within
;

Immortal principles forbid
The sons of God to sin.

2 Not by the terrors of a slave.

Do they perform his will

;

But, with the noblest powers they havej
His sweet commands fulfill.

3 They find access, at every hour,
To God, within the veil

;

Hence they derive a quickening power,
And joys that never fail.

324
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4 Oh ! happy souls !—Oh ! glorious state

Of overflowing grace,

—

To dwell so near their Father's seat,

And see his lovely face.

5 Lord ! I address thy heavenly throne

;

Call me a child of thine
;

Send down the Spirit of thy Son
To form my heart divine.

6 There shed thy choicest love abroad,
And make my comforts strong

;

Then shall I say,—" My Father, God !"

With an unwavering tongue.

c. M.

Fsith encouraged by ancient Examples.

1 RISE, O my soul ! pursue the path,

By ancient worthies trod

;

Aspiring, view those holy men,
Who lived and walked with God.

2 Though dead, they speak in reason's ear,

And in example live
;

Their faith, and hope, and mighty aeeds,

Still fresh instruction give.

3 'T was through the Lamb's most precious blood,

They conquered every foe
;

And to his power and matchless grace,

Their crowns of life they owe.

4 Lord ! may I ever keep in view
The patterns thou hast given

;

And ne'er forsake the blessed road,

That led them safe to heaven.

tJ/^\J» Salvation through Christ.

1 NOW, to the power of God supreme
Be everlasting honors given

;

He saves from hill,—wc; bless his name,—
lie calls <jur wandering feet to heaven.

2 Not for our duties, or deserts.

But of his own abounding grace,

He works salvation in our h<arts.

And forms a people for his praise.
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3 'T was his own purpose that begun
To rescue rebels, doomed to die

;

Ho gave us grace in Christ, his Son,

Before hespread the starry sky.

4 Jesus, the Lord, appears at last,

And makes his Father's counsels knowu
Declares the great transaction pas-',

And brings immortal blessings down.

5 He dies,—and, in that dreadful night,

Did all the powers of hell destroy
;

Rising—he brought our heaven to light,

And took possession of the joy.

007 c.M.
O/W i • 77te Rope of Heaven.

1 WHEN I can read my title, clear,

To mansions in the skies,

I bid farewell to every fear,

And wipe my weeping eyes.

2 Should earth against my soul engage,
And hell's fierce darts be hurled :

Then I can smile at Satan's rage,

And face a frowning world.

.3 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come,
And storms of sorrow fall

;

May I but safely reach my home,
My God, my heaven, my all ;

—

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul,

In seas of heavenly rest

;

And not a wave of trouble roll,

Across my peaceful breast.

QQQ "^^ and 6s. Peculiar.

t-'/'wOo Pilgrim's Song.

1 RISE, my soul ! and stretch thy wings,
Thy better portion trace

;

Rise from transitory things.

Toward heaven, thy native place

:

Sun, and moon, and stars decay,
Time shall soon this earth remove

;

Rise, my soul ! and haste away,
To seats prepared above.
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2 Rivers to the ocean run.

Nor stay in all their course

;

Fire ascending seeks the sun,

—

Both speed tliem to their source

;

So a soul, that 's born of God,
Pants to view his glorious face

;

Upward tends to his abode.
To rest in his embrace.

3 Cease, ye pilgrims ! cease to mourn,
Press onward to the prize

;

Soon the Saviour will return,

Triumphant in the skies

:

Yet a season,—and you know,
Happy entrance will be given

;

All our sorrows left below.
And earth exchanged for heaven.

vDOQ CM
>'*<W «7 • Salvation by Grace.

1 LORD ' we confess our numerous fauita

;

How p;reat our guilt has been !

Foolish and vain were all our thoughts,

And all our lives were sin.

I But. C my soul ! for ever praise,

F'^i ever love his name.
Who turns thy feet from dangerous ways
Of folly, sin, and shame.

i 'T is not by works of righteousness
Whi'jh our own hands have done

;

But we are saved by sovereign grace,

Abounding through his Son

I 'T is from the mercy of our God,
That all our hopes begin

;

'T is by the water, and the blood,

Our souls are washed from sin.

5 *T is through the purchase of his death
Who hung upon the tree.

The Spirit is sent down, to breathe
On sucli dry bones as we.

6 Rais(Ml from the dead, we live anew
;

And, justified by grace.

We shall appear in glory too,

And see our Father's face.
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^tJ\J» Heavenly Joy on Earth

1 COME, ye who love the Lord

!

And let your joys he known:
Join in a song of sweet accord,
And thus surround the throne.

2 Let those refuse to sing,

Who never knew our God
;

But children of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.

3 The men of grace have found
Glory begun below

;

Celestial fruits on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow.

4 The hill of Zion yields

A thousand sacred sweets.

Before we reach the heavenly fields,

Or walk the golden streets.

5 Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry

;

We 're marching through Immanuel's ground.
To fairer worlds on high.

331
CM.

Redemption and Protection.

1 ARISE, my soul ! my joyful powers \

And triumph in my God

;

Awake, my voice ! and loud proclaim
His glorious grace abroad.

2 He raised me from the deeps of sin,

—

The opening gates of hell

;

And fixed my standing more secure,
That 't was before I fell.

3 The arms of everlasting love.

Beneath my soul he placed

;

And on the rock of ages set

My slippery footsteps fast.

4 The city of my blest abode
Is walled around with grace

;

Salvation for a bulwark stands,

To shield the sacred place.
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6 Arise, my soul ! awake, my voice

!

And tunes of pleasure sing

;

Loud hallelujahs shall address
My Saviour and my King.

CM.
Pkasitrcs unseen

1 OH ! could our thoughts and wishes fly.

Above these gloorny shades,

To those bright worlds, beyond the sky.

Which sorrow ne'er invades !

—

2 There, joys, unseen by mortal eyes.

Or reason's feeble ray,

In ever-blooming prospects 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 Oh ! then, on faith's sublimest wing,

Our ardent hope shall rise

To those blight scenes, where pleasures spring,

Immortal, in the skies.

QQtJ CM.
tjOtJ* 77te Kobe of Ri^htecunnesa.

1 AWAKE, my heart ! arise, my tongue i

Prepare a tuneful voice
;

In God, the life of all my joys,

Aloud will I rejoice.

2 'T is he adorned my naked soul,

And made salvation mine
;

Upon a poor polluted worm,
He makes his graces shine.

3 And, lest the shadow of a spot

Should on my soul be found,

He took the robe the Saviour wrought.
And cast it all around.

4 How far tlw heavenly robe exceeds
What earthly princes wear !

These ornanifnts—how bright they shine!

How white the garments are !
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5 Strangely, my soul ! art thou arrayed
By the great sacred Three !

In sweetest harmony of praise,

Let all thy powers agree.

334
L. M.

Tlie Christian Race.

J AWAKE, our souls ! away, our fears

!

Let every trembling thought be gone ;

Awake—and run the heavenly race.

And put a cheerful courage on.

2 True,—'t is a strait and thorny road,

And mortal spirits tire and faint

;

But they forget the mighty God,
Who feeds the strength of every saint ;-

3 The mighty God, whose matchless power
Is ever new, and ever young,

And firm endures while endless years
Their everlasting circles run.

4 From thee, the overflowing spring,

Our souls shall drink a full supply

;

While such as trust their native strength.

Shall melt away, and droop, and die,

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air,

We '11 mount aloft to thine abode
;

On wings of love, our souls shall fly.

Nor tire amid the heavenly road.

c. M.

TVte Christian Race.

1 AWAKE, my soul ! stretch every nerve,

And press with vigor on
;

A heavenly race demands thy zeal.

And an in(mortal crown.

2 'T is God's all-animating voice,

That calls thee from on high
;

'T is he, whose hand presents the prize

To thine aspiring eye.

3 A cloud of witnesses around
Hold thee in full survey

;

Forget the steps already trod,

Aud onward urge thy way.

335
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4 Blest Saviour ! introduced by thee,

Our race have we begun :

And, crowned with vict'ry, at thy feet,

We '11 lay our trophies down.

cyOft 78

tJtJKJu Rejoicing in Hope.

1 CHILDREN of the heavenly King 1

As ye journey, sweetly sing
;

Sing your Saviour's worthy praise.

Glorious in his works and ways.

2 Ye are travelling home to God,
In the way the fathers trod ;

They are happy now, and ye
Soon their happiness shall see.

8 Shout, ye Httle flock ! and blest;

You on Jesus' throne shall rest

;

There, your seat is now prepared,

—

There, your kingdom and reward.

k Fear not, brethren ! joyful stand
On the borders of your land

;

Jesus Christ, your Father's Son,

Bids you undismayed go on.

5 Lord ! submissive make us go.

Gladly leaving all below
;

Only thou our leader be.

And we still will follow thee.

837
L. M.

TTie Christian Warfart.

STAND up, my soul ! shake off thy fears,

And gird the gospel-armor on
;

March to the gates of endless joy,

Where Jesus, thy great Captain 's gone,

Hell and thy sins resist thy course,

—

But hell and sin are vanquished foes

;

Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross,

And sung the triumph, when ho rose.

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.

in
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4 There shall I wear a starry crown,
And triumph in almighty grace

;

While all the armies of the skies

Join in my glorious leader's praise.

qqo CM.
^00» Holy Love.

1 HAPPY the heart where graces reign,

Where love inspires the breast

;

Love is the brightest of the train,

And strengthens all the rest.

2 Knowledge,—alas ! 't is all in vain.

And all in vain our fear
;

Our stubborn sins will fight and reign,

If love be absent there.

3 This is the grace that lives and smgs,
When faith and hope shall cease

;

T is this shall strike our joyful strings,

In the sweet realms of bliss.

4 Before we quite forsake our clay,

Or leave this dark abode,
The wings of love bear us away
To see our smiling God.

339,
L. M.

Love to God and Man.

1 HAD 1 the tongues of Greeks and Jews,
And nobler speech than angels use,

—

If love be absent, I am found
Like tinkling brass—an empty sound.

2 Were I inspired to preach, and tell

All that is done in heaven and hell,

—

Or could my faith the world remove,
Still—I am nothing without love.

3 Should I distribute all my store
To feed the hungry—clothe the poor;
Or give my body to the flame,
To gain a martyr's glorious name ;

—
4 If love to God, and love to men,
Be absent, all my hopes are vain

:

Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal.

The work of love can e'er fulfill.
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t-/Tbvy« Who on earth are blessed.

1 BLEST are the humble souls, that see

Their emptiness and poverty
;

Treasures of grace to them are given,

And crowns of joy laid up in heaven.

2 Blest are the men of broken heart,

Who mourn for sin with inward smart;
The blood of Christ divinely flows

—

A healing balm for all their woes.

3 Blest are the meek, who stand afar

From rage and passion, noise and war

;

God will secure their happy state,

And plead their cause against the great.

4 Blest are the souls, that thirst for grace,

—

Hunger and long for righteousness
;

They shall be well-supplied, and fed,

With living streams and living bread.

L. M.

Wfio on earth are blessed.

1 BLEST are the men, whose hearts do move
And melt with sympathy and love;

From Christ, the Lord, shall they obtain
Like sympathy and love again.

2 Blest are the pure, whose hearts are clean
From the defiling power of sin

;

With endless pleasure, they shall see
A God of spotless purity.

3 Blest are the men of peaceful life,

Who quench the coals of growing strife

;

They shall be calh^d the heirs of bliss,

—

The sons of God, the God of peace.

4 Blest arc the sufferers, who partake
Of pain and shame, for Jesus' sake

;

Their souls shall triumph in the Lord,—
Glory and joy are their reward.

M^ O ^ M *

tJHt/^ • Brotherly Love.

1 HOW sweet and heavenly is the sight.

When those who love the Lord

341
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In one another's peace delight,

And so fulfill his word !

2 Oh ! may we feel each brother's sigh,

And with him bear a part

;

May sorrows flow from eye to eye,

And joy from heart to heart.

3 Let love, in one delightful stream,

Through every bosom flow

;

Let union sweet, and dear esteem.

In every action, glow.

4 Love is the golden chain that binds
The happy souls above

;

And he 's an heir of heaven who finds

His bosom glow with love.

7s.

Christian Union and Love.

1 JESUS, Lord ! we look to thee,

Let us in thy name agree

;

Show thyself the Prince of peace,
Bid all strife for ever cease.

2 Make us one in heart and mind,
Courteous, pitiful, and kind.

Lowly, meek, in thought and word.
Wholly like our blessed Lord.

3 Let us each for others care.

Each his brother's burden bear,

To thy church a pattern give,

Showing how believers live.

4 Let us, then, with joy, remove
To thy family above

;

On the wings of angels fly,

—

Showing how believers die.

q /t /£
s M.

t/~r^. Christian Union.

1 BLEST be the tie, that binds
Our hearts, in chrislian love;

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

2 Before our Father's throne.
We pour our ardent prayers

;
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Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,

—

Our comforts and our cares.

3 We share our mutual woes.
Our mutual burdens bear

;

And often, for each other, flows

The sympathizing tear.

4 When we asunder part,

It gives us inward pain
;

But we shall still be joined in heart.

And hope to meet again.

5 This glorious hope revives

Our courage, by the way

;

While each, in expectation, lives,

And long 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.

0^0» AU, one in Chriat.

1 LET party-names no more
The christian world o'erspread :

Gentile and Jew, and bond and free,

Are one, in Christ, their head.

2 Among the saints on earth.

Let mutual love abound ;

—

Heirs of the same inheritance.

With mutual blessings crowned.

3 Thus will the church below
Resemble that above

;

Where streams of endless pleasure flow,
And every heart is love.

t^T^ vl • Parting of Christians.

1 FOR a season called to part.

Let us now ourselves commend,
To the gracious eye and heart
Of our ever-present friend.

2 Jesus ! hear our humble prayer
;

Tender shepherd of thy sheep !

37*
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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 ;

Grant, that, if we live, ere-long

We may meet in peace again.

4 Then, if thou thy help afford.

Joyful songs to thee shall rise,

And our souls shall praise the Lord,

Who regards our humble cries.

OAiJ c. M.

OrJb I • Love to our Neighbor.

1 FATHER of mercies ! send thy grace,

All-powerful from above,

To form, in our obedient souls,

The image of thy love.

2 Oh ! may our sympathizing breasts

That generous pleasure know,
Kindly to share in others' joy,

And weep for others' wo.

3 When the most helpless sons of grief,

In low distress, are laid.

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, ^

And swift our hands to aid.

4 So Jesus looked on dying men,
When throned above the skies

;

And mid th' embraces of thy love.

He felt compassion rise.

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew,

To raise us fr.om the ground
;

And gave his own most precious blood,

A balm for every wound.

OAO c. M.

Orr)0« Compassion and Cfiarity.

1 BLEST is the man, whose softening heart
Feels all another's pain

;

To whom the supplicating eye
Is never raised in vain ;

—

2 Whose breast expands with generous warmth,
A brother's woes to feel,
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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 buuiity largely 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 foe.

b He, from the bosom of his God,
Shall present peace receive;

And, when he kneels before the throne,

His trembliner soul shall live.

CM.
For benevolent Soctettea.349.

1 BRIGHT Source of everlasting lovei
To thee our souls we raise

;

And to thy sovereign bounty rear
A monument of praise.

2 Thy mercy gilds the path of life,

\Vith every cheering ray :

Kindly restrains the rising tear.

Or wipes that tear away.

3 When sunk in guilt, our souls approached
The borders of despair,

Thy grace, through Jesus' blood, proclaimed
A free salvation near.

4 What shall we render, bounteous Lord !

For all the grace we seel
Alas ! th(j goodness, worms can yield,

Extendetli not to thee.

5 To tents of wo, to beds of paiii,

Our chccrAd f(H't n^pair;

And, with the gifts thy hand bestows.
Relieve the mourners there.

6 The widow's heart shall sing for joy,
The orphan shall be fed ;

The hungering soul, wo 'II gladly point

To Christ, the living bread.
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tJtJ\J» Clmritable Appropriations,

1 JESUS, our Lord ! how rich thy grace

!

Thy bounties—how complete !

Mow shall we count the wondrous sum,.

Or pay the mighty deb* 1

2 High on a throne of radiant light.

Dost thou exalted shine
;

What can our poverty bestow,
Since all the world is thine.

3 But thou hast brethren here below,
The children of thy grace,

Whose humble names thou wilt confessi,

Before thy Father's face.

4 In them may'st thou be clothed and fed.

Be visited and cheered
;

And, in their accents of distress,

The Saviour's voice be heard.

5 Whate'er our willing hands can give.

Lord ! at thy feet we lay
;

Grace will the humble gift receive.

And grace at length repay.

351
S. M.

Supports of Religion.

1 WHEN gloomy doubts and fears

The trembling heart invade,

And all the face of nature wears
A universal shade ;

—

2 Religion can assuage
The tempest of the soul

;

And every fear gives up its rage
At her divine control.

3 Through life's bewildered way^
Her hand unerring leads

;

And o'er the path^ her heavenly ray
iV cheering lustre sheds.

4 When reason, tired and blind,

Sinks helpless and afraid
;

Thou blest supporter of the mind I

How powerful is thine aid !
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5 Oh ! let me feel thy power
And find thy sweet relief,

To cneer my every gloomy hour,
And calm my every grief.

q/rp CM.
^^J/^» Contrition and Prayer.

1 OH ! for that tenderness of heart,

That bows before the Lord

;

That owns how just and good thou art.

And trembles at thy word.

2 Oh ! for those humble, contrite tears,

Which from re»pentance flow
;

That sense of guilt, which, trembling, fears

The long-suspended blow

!

3 Saviour ! to me, in pity give,

For sin, the deep distress

;

The pledge thou wilt, at last, receive,

And bid me die in peace.

4 Oh ! fill my soul with faith and love.

And strength to do thy will

;

Raise my desires and hopes above,

—

Thyself to me reveal.

Qy^Q 8s, 7b and 4.

^fJtJm Flojtt encouraged.

1 O MY soul ! what means this sadness?
Wherefore art thou thus cast downl

Let thy grief be turned to gladness.
Bid thy restless fear begone ;

Look to Jesus,

And rejoice in his dear name.

2 Though ten thousand ills beset thee,

Though thy heart is stained with sin,

Jesus lives, he '11 ne'er forget thee,

He will make thee pure within
;

He is faithful

To perfcjrm his gracious word.

3 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 ;

Thou shalt praise him,

—

Praise the great Redeemer's name.
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4 Oh ! that I could low adore him,
Like the heavenly host above,

Who for ever bow before him,
And unceasing sing his love

!

Happy spirits

!

When shall I your chorus join 1

Op: A c. M.

0«./4r« Strengthfrom Heaven.

1 WHENCE do our mournful thoughts arise ?

And where 's our courage fled 1

Have restless sin, and raging hell,

Struck all our comforts dead ]

2 Have we forgot th' almighty name,
That formed the earth and sea 1

And can an all-creating arm
Grow weary, or decay ?

3 Treasures of everlasting might
In our Jehovah dwell

;

He gives the conquest to the weak.
And treads their foes to hell.

4 Mere mortal powers shall fade and die,

And youthful vigor cease
;

But we, that wait upon the Lord,

Shall feel our strength increase.

5 The saints shall mount on eagles' wmgs,
And taste the promised bliss

,

Till their unwearied feet arrive,

Where perfect pleasure is.

0/r;r hm
tJtJtJt Spiritual Desertion.

1 WHERE is my Saviour now,
Whose smiles I once possessed?

Till he return, I bow,
By heaviest grief oppressed

:

My days of happiness have gone,
And I am left to weep alone.

2 Where can the mourner go.

And tell his tale of grief J

Ah ! who can soothe his wo,

And give him sweet relief J
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Earth cannot heal the wounded breast,

Nor give the troubled sinner rest, g

3 Jesus ! thy smiles impart

;

My dearest Loi-d ! return,

And ease my wounded heart.

And bid me cease to mourn

:

Then shall this night of sorrow flee,

And peace and heaven be found in thee.

K/tJXj* Asking di-pine Consolation.

1 SWEET peace of conscience, heavenly guest!
Come, fix thy mansion in my breast.

Dispel my doubts, my fears control,

And heal the anguish of my soul.

2 Come, smiling hope 1 and joy sincere !

Come, make your constant dwelling here

;

Still let your presence cheer my heart.

Nor sin compel you to depart.

3 Thou God of hope and peace divine

!

Oh ! make these sacred pleasures mine

;

Forgive my sins, my fears remove,
And send the tokens of thy love.

4 Then should mine eyes, without a tear,

See death with all its terrors near

;

My heart should then in death rejoice,

And raptures tune my faltering voice.

357.
c. M.

Beatific Vision of Chriat.

1 FROM thee, my God ! my joys shall rise.

And run eternal rounds.
Beyond the limits of the skies,

And all created bounds.

2 The holy triumphs of my soul
Shall (Ifath itself out-brave.

Leave dull mortality behind,
And tly beyond the grave.

3 There, where my blessed Jesus reigns,
In heaven's unmeasured space,

I '11 spend a long eternity

In pleasure, and in praise.
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4 Blest Jesus ! every smile of thine
Shall fresh endearments bring,

And thousand tastes of new delight

From all thy graces spring.

5 Haste, my Beloved ! fetch my soul

Up to thy blest abode
;

Fly—for my spirit longs to see

My Saviour, and my God.

tJtJOc Eeaveji on Earth.

1 WHILE through this changing world we roaiij,

From infancy to age,

Heaven is the christian pilgrim's home,
His rest at every stage.

2 Thither, his raptured thought ascends,

Eternal joys to share ;

'

There his adoring spirit bends,

While here, he kneels in prayer.

3 From earth his freed affections rise,

To fix on things above,
Where all his hope of glory lies,

—

Where all is perfect love.

4 There too may we our treasure place,

There let our hearts be found

;

That still, where sin abounded, grace
May more and more abound.

5 Henceforth, our conversation be,

With Christ before the throne ;

Ere long we, eye to eye, shall see,

And know as we are known.

q;rq CPM
^^J^ 9 Worldliness lamented.

1 THE mind was formed, to mount sublime
Beyond the narrow bounds of time.

To everlasting things

;

But earthly vapors dim her sight.

And hang, with cold oppressive weight,

Upon her drooping wings.

2 Bright scenes of bliss,—unclouded skies,

Invite my soul ;—Oh ! could I rise,

Nor leave a thought below,
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I 'd bid farewell to anxious care,

And say, to every tempting snare,

—

Heaven calls, and I must go :

—

Heaven calls,—and can I yet delay?
Can aught on earth engage my stay]
Ah ! wretched lingering heart !

Come, Lord ! with strength, and life, and light,

Assist and guide my upward flight,

And bid the world depart.

360.
8s.

Backsliders invited to return.

1 RETURN to the guide of thy youth,—
Thy Maker, thy Father, thy Friend

!

Behold him prepared to receive
The child who has dared to offend

:

Return—the Redeemer invites
;

Full oft he hath sought thee before
;

But, lo ! with unspeakable grace.

He deigns to entreat thee once more.

2 Return,—and enjoyments are thine.

Too vast for the heart to conceive ;

—

Enjoyments which only belong
To those who rcpciit and believe

;

A love which for ever expands
;

Unceasing composure of heart;
A crown of unfading delight

^

A kingdom which cannot depart.

iJ\J ± • God, Hie Aul/ior of Mrrcies and Afflictiona.

1 NAKED, as from the earth we cam6^
And rose to life at lirst,

We to the earth return again,
And mingle with the dust.

2 The dear delights we here enjoy,
And fondly call our own,

Are only I'avors borrowed now.
To be repaid anon.

3 'T is God, who lifts our comforts high,
Or sinks them in the grave

;

He gives, and—blessed be his name!—
He takes but what he gave.

38



446 HYMNS.

4 Peace, all our angry passions ! then

;

Let each rebellious sigh

Be silent, at his sovereign will,

And every murmur die.

5 If smiling mercy crown our lives,

Its praises shall be spread
;

And we '11 adore the justice too.

That strikes our comforts dead.

O0/W • Eternity.

1 IN this world of sin and sorrow,

Compassed round with every care,

From eternity we borrow
Hope that banishes despair.

2 Thee, triumphant Godand Saviour!

In the glass of faith we see,

Oh ! assist each faint endeavor,

Raise our earth-born souls to thee.

3 Bring that awful scene, before us,

Of the last tremendous day,

When to life thou wilt restore us ;

—

Lingering ages I haste away.

4 Then this vile and sinful nature
Incorruption shall put on

;

Life-renewing, glorious Saviour

!

Let thy gracious will be done.

363
S. M.

Trtist in God.

YOUl( harps, ye trembling saints'

Down from the willows take

:

Loud to the praise of love divine,

Bid every string awake.

Though in a foreign land,

We are not far from home
;

And nearer to our house above,
We every moment come.

His grace will, to the end,

Stronger and brighter shine
;

Nor present things—nor things to come
Shall quench this spark divine.
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4 When we in darkness walk,
Nor feel the heavenly flame

;

Then will we trust our gracious God,
And rest upon his name.

5 Soon shall our doubts and fears
Subside at his control

;

His loving-kindness shall break through
The midnight of the soul.

6 Blest is the man, O God !

That stays himself on thee :

—

Who waits for thy salvation, Lord

!

Shall thy salvation see.

364.
86, 7s and 4.

TVte Gladness of tlie Righteoiia.

1 FAR from us be grief and sadness;
Farther still unhallowed mirth :

Zion's sons may sing, with gladness,

Theirs are joys of heavenly birth :

Jesus owns them,

—

Jesus, Lord of heaven and earth.

2 All the worlding's mirth is madness,
All his labor fruitless toil

:

'T is the saints that taste of gladness,

Though the world their choice revile :

Sweet their portion :

—

Life is in the Saviour's smile.

3 Worlds would seem as nothing to us,

Balanced with a Saviours love:

Since the Lord in mercy drew us

—

Drew our souls to things above.
Earthly objects

Can no longer greatly move.

4 Once the world was all our treasure

;

Then the world our hearts possessed
;

Now we taste; sublimer pleasure.

Since the Lord has made us blest

;

We can witness,

—

Jesus gives his people rest.
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365,
8s and Ts.

Pilgrim.

1 GENTLY, Lord ! Oh ! gently lead us,

Through this lonely vale of tears
;

Through the changes thou 'st decreed us

Till our last great change appears :

When temptation's darts assail us,

When in devious paths we stray.

Let thy goodness never fail us,

Lead us in thy perfect way.

2 In the hour of pain and anguish,
In the hour when death draws near,

Suffer not our hearts to languish,

—

Suffer not our souls to fear :

And, when mortal life is ended,
Bid us on thy bosom rest,

Till, by angel-bands attended.

We awake among the blest.

* ) /^ /^ 76 and 6s. Peculiar.

OU \J • Pleading by the Cross.

1 LAMB of God ! whose bleeding love
We now recall to mind ;

—

Send the answer from above,
And let us mercy find

:

Think on us who think on thee;

Every burdened soul release

;

Oh ! remember Calvary,
And bid us go in peace.

2 Let thy blood, by faith applied,
The sinner's pardon seal

;

Speak us freely-justified.

And all our sickness heal

:

By thy passion on the tree,

Let our griefs and troubles cease ;

Oh ! remember Calvary,
And bid us go in peace.

3 Can we ever hence depart
Till thou our wants relieve ?

Write forgiveness on our heart, '

And all thine image give

:

Still our souls shall cry to thee,

Till renewed by holiness,

—

Oh ! remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace.
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^fi7 ""
"^

'jyj i • Asking Mercy in Affliction.

1 O THOU whose mercy guides my way

!

Though now it seems severe,

Forbid iny unbelief to say
There is no mercy here.

2 Oh ! grant me to desire the pain
That comes in kindness down,

More than the world's alluring gain
Succeeded by a frown.

3 Then, though thou bend my spirit low,
Love only shall I see

;

The very hand, that strikes the blow,
Was wounded once for me.

C. M.

(Confidence in God's Government.

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

Oh ! who so w ise to choose our lot,

Or to appoint our ways ]

2 Good, when he gives—supremely good;
Nor less, when he denies

;

E'en crosses, from bis sovereign hand, '

Are blessings in disguise.

3 Why should we doubt a Father's love,

So constant and so kind ]

To his unerring gracious will

Be every wish resigned.

4 In thy fair book of life divine.

My God ! inscribe my name;
There let it fill some humble place
Beneath my Lord, tiie Lamb

!

*-^" «y • lii lying on t/ie Pramuea.

1 now firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord •

Is laid for your faith in his excellent word

!

What more can he say, than to you he hath said?—
You, who unto Jesus for refuge have fled.

2 F(^ar not, I am with thee. Oh ! be not dismayed,
I—I am thy G(k1, and will still give thee aid

;

T '11 strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to
Upheld bv niv righteous, omnipotent hand, [stand,

38*
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3 When through the deep waters I cause thee to go,

The rivers of sorrow shall not thee o'erflow

;

For I will be with thee thy troubles to bless,

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

4 When thro' fiery trials thy path-way shall lie,

My grace all-sufficient shall be thy supply

;

The flame shall not hurt thee,—I only design
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.

5 E'en down to old age, all my people shall prove
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love;

And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn,
Like lambs they shall still, in my bosom, be borne,

6 The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,

I will not, I cannot, desert to his foes

;

That soul, tho' all hell should endeavor to shake,

I '11 never,—no, never,—no, never forsake.

^70 ^- ''•

ty f w» Complaining of spiritual Sloth.

1 MY drowsy powers ! why sleep ye so 1

Awake, my sluggish soul

!

Nothing has half thy work to do,

Yet nothing 's half so dull.

2 The little ants, for one poor grain,

Labor, and tug, and strive

;

Yet we, who have a heaven t' obtain,

—

How negligent we live !

—

3 We, for whose sake all nature stands,

And stars their courses move ;

—

We, for whose guard the angel-bands
Come flying from above ;

—

4 We, for whom God, the Son, came down,
And labored for our good ;

—

How careless to secure that crown
He purchased with his blood !

5 Lord ! shall we lie so sluggish still,

And never act our parts 1

Comx, holy Dove ! from th' heavenly hill,

And sit and warm our hearts.

Q Then shall our active spirits move,

—

Upward our souls shall rise

:

With hands of faith, and wings of love,

We '11 fly and take the prize. _^_
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QrV-| 78 and 6s.

tJ § J. 9 Desirefirr Heaven.

1 FROM every earthly pleasure,

From every transient joy,

From every mortal treasure

That soon will fade and die ;

—

No longer these desiring,

Upward our wishes tend,

To nobler bliss aspiring,

And joys that never end.

2 From every piercing sorrow
That heaves our breast to-day,

Or threatens us to-morrow,
Hope turns our eyes away

;

On wings of faith ascending.
We see the land of light.

And feel our sorrows ending.
In infinite delight.

3 'T is true we are but strangers
And pilgrims here below.

And countless snares and dangers
Surround the path we go:

Though painful and distressing,

Yet there 's a rest above;
And onward still we 're pressing,

To reach that land of love.

372
78.

In Darkneaa.

1 ONCE I thought my mountain strong,

Firmly fixed, no more to move
;

Then my Saviour was my song.

Then my soul was filled with love:
Those were happy, golden days.
Sweetly spent in prayer and praise.

2 Little, then, my.sclf 1 knew.
Little thought of Satan's power

;

Now I feel my sins renew.
Now I feel the stormy hour

;

Sin has put mv joys to (light,—
Sin has turned my day to night.

3 Saviour! shine, and cheer my soul.

Bid my dying hopes revive,
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Make my wounded spirit whole,
Far away, the tempter drive

;

Speak the word and set me free,-

Let me live alone to thee.

373.
L. M.

Inconstant Heart lamented.

1 AH ! wretched, vile, ungrateful heart ,

That can from Jesus thus depart

;

Thus, fond of trifles, vainly rove,

Forgetful of a Saviour's love.

2 In vain I charge my thoughts to stay,

And chide earth's vanities away;
There 's naught beneath a power divine.

That can this roving heart confine.

3 Jesus ! to thee I would return.

And, at thy feet repenting, mourn :

There let me view thy pard'ning love,

And never from thy sight remove.

4 Oh ! let thy love, with sweet control,

Bind all the passions of my soul

;

Bid every earthly charm depart.

And dwell for ever in my heart.

t-/ I ^^• Secret Self-Examination.

1 RETURN, my roving heart ! return.

And chase those shadowy forms no more

;

Now seek, in solitude, to mourn.
And thy forsaken God implore.

2 O thou great God ! whose piercing eye
Distinctly marks each deep recess ;

—

In these sequestered hours draw nigh,
And with thy presence fill the place.

3 Through all the windings of my heart.

My search let heavenly wisdom guide,

And still its radiant beams impart.
Till all be cleansed and purified.

4 Oh ! with the visits of thy love.
Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer

;

Till every grace shall join to prove,

That God has fixed his dwelling here. 1
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cvy^ CM.
^ t fj» The Pilgrimage of the Sai7Js.

1 LORD : what a wretched land is this,

That yields us no supply,

—

No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees,

Nor streams of living joy !

2 Long nights and darkness dwell below,
With scarce a twinkling ray :

But the bright world, to which we go,

Is everlasting day.

3 Our journey is a thorny maze,
But we march upward still,

—

Forget these troubles of the ways,
And reach at Zion's hill.

4 See the kind angels, at the gates,

Inviting us to come !

There Jesus, the forerunner, waits

To welcome travelers home.

5 There, on a green and flowery mount,
Our weary souls shall sit.

And, with transporting joys, recount
The labors of our feet.

6 Eternal glory to the King,
Who brought us safely through,

Our tongues shall never cease to sing,

And endless praise renew.

376.
C. M.

Pilial Submisaion.

1 AND can my heart aspire so high,

To say—"'xMy Father, Godi"
Lord ! at thy fcft I fain would lie.

And learn to kiss the rod.

2 I would submit to all tliy will,

For thou art good and wise

;

Let each rebellious thought be still,

Nor one faint murmur rise.

3 Thy love can cheer the darkest gloom,
And bid me wait serene

;

Till hopes and joys imm(jrtal bloom,
And brighten all the scene.
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4 "My Father, God !" permit my heart
To plead her humble claim,

And ask the bliss those words impart.
In my Redeemer's name.

Ojyr^ c. M.

^ i i • Unfruitfulness.

1 LONG have I sat beneath the sound
Of thy salvation, Lord !

But still, how weak my faith is found
And knowledge of thy word !

2 Oft I frequent thy holy place,

And hear almost in vain
;

How small a portion of thy grace
My mem'ry can retain

!

3 How cold and feeble is my love !

How negligent my fear !

How low my hope of joys above I

How few affections there !

4 Great God ! thy sovereign power impart
To give thy word success

;

Write thy salvation in my heart,

And make me learn thy grace.

5 Show my forgetful feet the way,
That leads to joys on high

;

There knowledge grows without decay,
And love shall never die.

O'yo s. M.

^ • ^» Ingratitiide to divine Goodness.

1 IS this the kind return?
Are these the thanks we owe ?

Thus to abuse eternal love.
Whence all our blessings flow

!

2 To what a stubborn frame
Hath sin reduced our mind !

What strange, rebellious wretches we,
And God as strangely kind !

3 Turn, turn us, mighty God

!

And mould our souls afresh
;

Break, sovereign grace ! these hearts of stone,
And give us hearts of flesh.
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4 Let past ingratitude

Provoke our weeping eyes
;

And hourly, as new mercies fall,

Let hourly thanks arise.

tJ § kJ 9 Repentance in View ofdivine Patience.

1 AND are we, wretches, yet alive !

And do we yet rebel ?

'T is boundless—'t is amazing love,

—

That bears us up from hell

!

2 The burden of our weighty guilt

Would sink us down to flames

;

And threatening vengeance rolls above
To crush our feeble framed.

3 Almighty goodness cries—"Forbear!"

—

And straight the thunder stays
;

And dare we now provoke his wrath,
And weary out his grace?

4 Lord ! we have long abused thy love,

—

Too long indulged our sm ;

Our aching hearts e'en bleed to see

What rebels we have been.

5 No more, ye lusts ! shall ye command;
No more will we obey

:

Stretch out, O God ! thy conquering hand,
And drive thy foes away.

380
C. M.

Backalidings ami Rptuma.

1 WHY is my heart so far from thee,

My God ! my chi^f delight 1

,Why arc my thoughts no more, by day,

—

With thee, no more by night 1

2 Why should my foolish passions rove'!

Where can such swnc^tness be.

As I have tastfd in thy love,

—

As I have found in thee 1

3 When my forgetful soul renews
The savor of thy grace.

My heart presumes, I cannot lose
The relish all my days.
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4 But ere one fleeting hour is past,

The flattering world employs
Some sensual bait, to seize my taste,

And to pollute my joys.

5 Wretch that I am, to wander thus,

In chase of false delight

!

Let me be fastened to thy cross,

Rather than lose thy sight.

6 Make haste, my days ! to reach the goal,

And bring my heart to rest

On the dear centre of my soul,

—

My God, my Saviour's breast.

3Q1 ^•^'•

O JL • Watchfulness and Prayer.

1 ALAS ! what hourly diangers rise.

What snares beset my way !

To heaven, Oh ! let me lift mine eyes,

And, hourly, watch and pray.

2 How oft my mournful thoughts complaia.
And melt in flowing tears !

I strive against my foes in vain,

—

I sink amid my fears.

3 O Lord ! increase my faith and hope.
When foes and fears prevail

;

And bear my fainting spirit up,

Or soon my strength will fail.

4 Oh ! keep me in thy heavenly way,
And bid the tempter flee

;

And never, never let me stray
From happiness and thee.

qOO L.M.
^ V.J^' • Hardness of Heart lamented.

1 OH ! for a glance of heavenly day,
To chase the shades of night away

;

To melt, with beams of love divine,

This unrelenting heart of mine.

2 The rocks can rend, the earth can quake,
The ocean roar, the mountain shake

;

All nature feels, and gives the sign ;

But not this stubborn heart of anine.
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3 Dear Lord ! the sorrows, thou hast felt,

Might cause a heart of stone to melt

;

Yet, I can read each sacred line.

And nothing melt this heart of mine.

4 But power supreme the soul can move.
And purify, and melt to love;

Come, Holy Spirit! Power divine!

Oh ! come, subdue this heart of mine,

^C^Om Dead to Sin by the Cross of Chru>t.

1 SHALL we go on to sin,

Because thy grace abounds 1

Or crucify the Lord again.

And open all his wounds?

2 Forbid it, mighty God !

Nor let it e'er be said.

That we, whose sins are crucified,

Should raise them from the dead.

3 We will be slaves no more.
Since Christ has made us free.

Has nailed our tyrants to the cross.

And bought our liberty.

OQ <4 L. M.

00^» Faith, our Guide.

1 'T IS by the faith of joys to come,
We walk through deserts dark as night;

Till we arrive at heaven, our home.
Faith is our guide, and faith our light.

2 The want of sight she well supplies;
She makes llic pearly gat(,'s appear

;

Far into distant worlds she pries.

And brings eternal glories near.

3 Cheerful w(> tread the desert through,
While faith inspires a heavenly ray;

Though lions ronr, and tempests blow.
And rocks and dangers lill the way.

4 So Abr'am, by divine command,
I>eft his own home to walk with God;

His faith beheld the promised land,

And lired his zeal along the road.

39 ^
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C. M.

Faith of Tilings unseen.385.
1 FAITH is the brightest evidence

Of things beyond our sight

;

Breaks through the clouds of flesh and sense,

And dwells in heavenly light.

2 It sets times pas-t, in present view,

Brings distant prospects home

—

Of things a thousand years ago,

Or thousand years to come.

3 By faith, we know the worlds were made
By God's almighty word :

Abr'am, to unknown countries led,

By faith, obeyed the Lord.

4 He sought a city fair and high.

Built by th' eternal hands

;

And faith assures us, though we die>

That heavenly building stands.

386
CM.

The Power of Faith.

1 FAITH adds new charms to earthly bliss.

And saves me from its snares

;

Its aid, in every duty, brings,

And softens all my 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 Wide it unveils celestial worlds,

Where deathless pleasures reign

;

And bjds me seek my portion there,

Nor bids me seek in vain.

4 It shows the precious promise, sealed
With the Redeemer*s blood

;

And helps ray feeble hope to rest

Upon a faithful God.

5 There—there unshaken would 1 rest.

Till this vile body dies

;

And then, on faith's triumphant wings,
To endless glory rise.
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qo.»y c. M
OO I • Justijication ; or, Law and Grace.

1 VAIN are the hopes, the sons of men
On their own works have built ;

—

Their hearts, by nature, all unclean,
And all their actions, guilt,

2 Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouths,
Without a murm'ring word

;

And the whole race of Adam stand
Guilty before the Lord.

'6 In vain we ask God's righteous law
To justify us now

;

Since to convince, and to condemn,
Is all the law can do.

4 Jesus ! how glorious is thy grace !

—

When in thy name we trust.

Our faith receives a righteousness
That »nakes the sinner just.

388. The Value of Christ aiul hia Righteousneas.

1 NO more,—my God ! I boast no more,
Of all the duties I have done;

I quit the hopes I held before,

To trust the merits of thy Son.

2 Now, for the love I bear his name,
What was my gain, 1 count my loss;

My former pride 1 call my shame.
And nail my glory to his cross.

3 Yes,—and I must, and will, esteem
All things but loss for Jesus' sake;

Oh ! may my soul be found in him,
And of his righteousness partake.

4 The best obedience of my hands
Dares not appear before thy throne

;

But faith can answer thy demands.
By pleading what my Lord has done.

OQQ c. M.

1 FAR from the world, O Lord ! I flee,—
From strife and tumult far

;
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From scenes, where Satan wages still

His most successful war.

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade,
With prayer and praise agree

;

And seem, by thy sweet bounty, made
For those who follow thee.

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul.

And grace her mean abode.
Oh ! with what peace, and joy, and love,

She then communes with God.

4 There, like the nightingale, she pours
Her solitary lays

;

Nor asks a witness of her song.

Nor thirsts for human praise.

5 Author and guardian of my life,

—

Sweet source of light divine,

—

And—all harmonious names in one

—

Blest Saviour !—thou art mine.

6 What thanks 1 owe thee, and what love !

And praise, an endless store.

Shall echo through the realms above,
When time shall be no more.

390
78.

Privileges of Adoption.

1 BLESSED 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 eternity.

2 They are justified by grace
;

They enjoy the Saviour's peace

;

All their sins are washed away
;

They shall stand in God's great day
With them numbered may we be.

Here, and in eternity.

3 They produce the fruits of grace.

In the works of righteousness

;

They are harmless, meek and mild,

iloly, blameless, undefiled:
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With them numbered may we be,

Here, and in eternity.

4 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,

OQ1 CM
tJtJ A. » Hope of Heaven through Christ.

1 BLEST 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 Sod,
And called him to the sky.

He gave our souls a lively hope.
That they should never die.

3 What though our inbred sins require
Our flesh to see the dust

;

Yet, as the Lord, our Saviour, rose.

So all his followers must.

4 There 's an inheritance divine.

Reserved against that day ;

'

'T is uncorrupted, undcfiled,

And cannot waste away.

5 Saints, by the power of God, are kept
Till the salvation come;

We walk bv faith, as strangers here.
Till Christ shall call us home.

tJ*J/^m Adoption.

1 BEHOLD ! what wondrous grace
The Father has bestowed.

On sinners of a mortal race.

To call them sons of God.

2 'T is no surprising thing.

That we should be unknown
;

The Jewish workl knew not their king,—
God's everlasting Son.

3 Nor doth it yet appear
How great we must be made

:

39*
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But when we see our Saviour here,

We shall be like our head.

4 A hope, so much divine,

May trials well endure

;

May purge our souls from sense and sin,

As Christ, the Lord, is pure.

5 If, in my Father's love,

I share a filial part.

Send down thy Spirit, like a dove,

To rest upon my heart.

6 We would no longer lie,

Like slaves, beneath the throne
;

Our faith shall—"Abba, Father !"—cry,
And thou the kindred own.

OQO CM
fJ *J tJ t TVte Fearful encouraged.

1 YE trembling souls ! dismiss your fearS;

Be mercy all your theme
;

Mercy—which, like a river, flows,

In one perpetual stream.

2 Fear not the powers of earth and hell ;—
Those powers will God restrain

;

His arm shall all their rage repel,

And make their eff'orts vain.

3 Fear not the want of outward good
i

For his he will provide,

Grant them supplies of daily food,

And all they need beside.

4 Fear not that he will e'er forsake,
Or leave his work undone

;

He 's faithful to his promises.
And faithful to his Son.

5 Fear not the terrors of the grave,
Nor death's tremendous sting;

He will, from endless wrath, preserve—^
To endless glory bring.

QQ/f c M.

O «y Ttl* Saints in iJie Hands of Christ.

1 FIRM as the earth, thy gospel stands.

My Lord, my hope, my trust I
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If I am found in Jesus' hands,
My soul can ne'er be lost.

His honor is engaged to save
The meanest of his sheep

;

All, whom his heavenly Father gave,

His hands securely keep.

Nor death, nor hell shall e'er remove
His fav'rites from his breast

;

In the dear bosom of his love,

They must for ever rest.

395
L. M.

Hope in the Covenant.

I HOW oft have sin and Satan strove
To rend my soul from thee, my God

!

But everlasting is thy love,

And Jesus seals it with his blood.

"2 The oath and promise of the Lord
Join to confu-m the wondrous grace;

Eternal power performs the word,
And fills all heaven with endless praise.

3 Amid temptations, sharp and long.

My soul to this dear refuge flies

;

Hope is my anchor, firm and strong,

While tempests blow, and billows rise.

4 The gospel bears my spirit up ;

A faithful and unchanging God
Lays the foundation for my hope,

Lq oaths, and promises, and blood.

•->' *J \f • Stcunlij of the SuitUs.

1 WHO shall the Lord's elect condemn ?

—

'Tis God. who justifies their souls;
And mercy, like a nn'ghty stream,
* O'er alTllieir sins divinely rolls.

3 Who shall adjudgt; \\\v. saints to hell ?

—

'T is Christ, who suffered in their stead,
And, the salvation to fultill,

Beh<jld hini, rising from the dead !

3 lie lives I—he lives, and reigns above,
For ever uiterceding there ;
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Who shall divide us from his love?

—

Or what shall tempt us to despair 1

4 Not all that men on earth can do.

Nor powers on high, nor powers belov/.

Shall cause his mercy to remove,
Or Vv^ean our hearts from Christ, our love,

QQ^ 8s, 7s and 4-.

O J/ I • God, the Pilgrim''a Guide

1 GUIDE me, O thou great Jehovah !

Pilgrim through this barren lan-d

;

I am weak, but thou art mighty
;

Hold me with thy powerful hand':
Bread of heaven !

Feed me till I want no more.

2 Open,. Lord-! the crystal fountain,
Whence the healing waters flow

;

Let the fiery cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through :

Strong deliverer

!

Be thou still ray strength and shield,.

3 When. I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxioms fears subside

;

Deatli of death,- and hell's destruction t

Land n:te safe on Canaan's side :

Songs of praises

—

I will, ever give to thee.

*-J*J*<~>* Joys departed.

1 SWEET was the time, when first I felt

The Saviour's pard'ning blood.
Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt,

And bring me home to God.

2 Soon as the morn the light revealed.
His praises tuned my "tongue

;

And, when the evening-shade prevailed^
His love was all my song.

^ In prayer, my soul drew near the Lord,
And saw his glory shine

;

And when I read his holy word,
I called each promise mine.

4 But now, when evening-shade prevails.
My soul in darkness mourns;
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And, when the morn the light reveals,

No 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.

qqq CM
OkJO % Seeking God.

1 OH ! that I knew the secret place,

Where I might find my God
;

I 'd spread my wants before his face,

And pour my woes abroad.

2 I 'd tell him how my sins arise,

—

What sorrows I sustain
;

How grace decays, and comfort dies,

And leave my heart in pain.

3 He knows what arguments I 'd take
To wrestle with my God

;

I 'd plead for his own mercy's sake,

And for my Saviour's blood.

4 My God will pity my complaints,
And heal my broken bones

;

He takes the meaning of his saints,

—

The language of their groans.

5 Arise, my soul ! from deep distress.

And banish every fear
;

He calls thee, to his throne of grace
To spread thy sorrows there.

Hd\J\J» Walkini^ vith God.

1 OH I for a closer walk with God,
A calm and heavenly frame,

—

A light to shine upon the road
TiuU leads me to the liamb !

2 Where is the blessedness I knew.
When first I saw the Lord ?

Where is the soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus, and his wordi

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed

!

How sweet their mem'ry still

!
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Bat they have left an aching void,

The world can never fill.

4 Return, O holy Dove ! return,

Sweet messenger of rest

!

I hate the sins that made thee mourn.
And drove thee from my breast.

o The dearest idol I have known,

—

Whate'er that idol be,

—

Help me to tear it from thy throne,

And worship only thee.

6 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame

;

So purer light shall mark the road
That leads me to the liamb.

7s.

Love to Christ.401.
1 HARK ! my soul ! it is the Lord ;

'T is thy Saviour—hear his word

;

Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee,

—

" Say, poor sinner ! lovest thou me 1

2 "I delivered thee, when bound.
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound

j

Sought thee wandering, set thee right,

Turned thy darkness into light.

3 " Can a woman's tender care
Cease towards the child she bare ]

Yes, she may forgetful be.

Yet will I remember thee.

4 "Mine is an unchanging love.

Higher than the heights above

;

Deeper than the deplhs beneath

—

Free and faithful—strong as death.

•5 "T,hou shalt see my glory soon,
When the work of grace is done

;

Partner of my throne shalt be ;

—

Say, poor sinner ! lovest thou me V^

6 Lord ! it is my chief complaint,
That my love is weak and faint

;

Yet I love thee, and adore,

—

Oh ! for grace to love thee more-
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An9 ^ ^*

rtyji^. Love to Oirist.

1 DO not I love thee, O my Lordi
Behoid my heart, and see

;

And turn each hateful idol out.

That dares to rival thee.

2 Do not I love thee, from my soul 1

Then let me nothing love :

Dead be my heart to every joy
Which thou dost not approve.

3 Is not thy name melodious still

To mine attentive ear 1

Doth not each pulse with pleasutij beat
My Saviour's voice to hear ]

4 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock,

I would disdain to feed ?

Hast thou a foe, before whose face,

I fear thy cause to plead ?

5 Would not my heart pour forth its blood
In honor ot' thy name,

And challenge tlie cold hand of death
To damp th' immortal flame 1

6 Thou knowest I love thee, dearest Lord

!

But Oh ! I long to soar,

Far from the sphere of mortal joys,

That I may love thee more.

*i^V70, Christ ia0i Watchfulness.

1 A CHARGE to keep I have,
A God to glorify

;

A never-dving soul to save,

And flt It for the sky :

—

2 To serve the present age,
My calling to fulfill,

—

Oh! may it all my powers engage
To do my Master's will.

3 Arm me witli jealous care,

As in thy sight to live;

And Oh ! thy servant. Lord ! prepare
A strict account to give.

4 Help me to watch and pray,
And on thyself rely,

—



408 HYMNS

Assured, if I my trust betray,

I shall for ever die.

4:lU4tl» Seeking a Rest.

1 WE seek a rest beyond the skies,

In everlasting day

;

Through floods and flames the passage lies>

But Jesus guards the way.

2 The swelling flood, and raging flame.

Hear and obey his word
;

Then let us triumph in his name,

—

Our Saviour is the Lord.

Ar\p: C. M. Double.

^\JtJ • Sinai and Zion.

1 NOT to the terrors of the Lord,

The tempest, fire, and smoke ;

—

Not to the thunder of that word,
Which God on Sinai spoke ;

—

But we are come to Zion's hill.

The city of our God,
Where milder words declare his will.

And spread his love abroad.

2 Behold th' innumerable host

Of angels clothed in light

!

Behold the spirits of the just,

Whose faith is turned to sight

!

Behold the blest assembly there,

Whose names are writ in heaven I

And God, the judge of all, declares

Their every sin forgiven.

3 The saints on earth, and all the dead.

But one communion make

;

All join in Christ, their living head.
And of his grace partake:

In such society as this

My weary soul would rest

:

The man who dwells where Jesus is,

Must be for ever blest.

4hV/0» TVjc vigilant SeiTant.

1 YE servants of the Lord !

Each in his oflice wait

;
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With joy obey his heavenly word,
And watch before his gate.

'Z Let all your lamps be bright,

And trim the golden tlame

;

Gird up your loins, as in his sight,

For awful is his name.

b Watch—'t is your Lord's command

;

And while we speak, he 's near

:

Mark the first signal of his hand,
And ready all appear.

4 Oh I happy servant he,

In such a posture found

!

He shall his Lord with rapture see,

And be with honor crowned,

s. M.

Waichinff and Praijing

1 MY soul ! be on thy guard,

Ten thousand foes arise
;

And hosts of sins are pressing hard,

To draw thee from the skies.

2 Oh ! watch, and fight, and pray ;

—

The battle ne'er give o'er

;

Renew it boldly every day,
And help divine implore.

3 Ne'er think the vict'ry won,
Nor lay thine armor down

;

Thine arduous work will not be done,
Till thou obtain thy crown.

irm "" ''

rrVyO* Dem'ring the Presence of God.

1 HEAR, gracious God ! my humble moan,
To thee I breathe my sighs:

When will the mournfiil night be gone.
And when my joys arise ]

2 My God ! Oh ! could I make Iho claim,

—

My Father and my frit-nd,

—

And call thee mine, by every name.
On which thy saints depend ;

—

3 By cverv name of power and Icve,

I would thy grace (Milreat;

Nor should my humble hopes remove,
Nor leave thy mercv-scaU

4b
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4 Yet, though my soul in darkness mourns,
Thy word is all my stay

;

Here I would rest till light returns ;

—

Thy presence makes my day.

5 Speak, Lord ! and bid celestial peace
Relieve my aching heart

;

Oh ! smile and bid my sorrows cease,

And all the gloom depart.

6 Then, shall my drooping spirit rise

And bless the healing rays
;

And change these deep, complaining sighs.

To songs of sacred praise.

c. M.

Siib77iiss2on.

1 O LORD ! my best desires fulfill.

And help me to resign

Life, health, and comfort to thy will.

And make thy pleasure mine.

2 Why should I shrink at thy command

.

Thy love forbids my fears
;

Why tremble at the gracious hand,
That wipes away my tears 1

3 No,—^let me rather freely yield

What most I prize, to thee
;

Thou never hast a good withheld,

Nor wilt withhold from me.

4 Thy favor, all my journey through,
• Shall be my rich supply ;

What more I want, or think I do.

Let wisdom siill deny.

Ai n ^ ^
"rrJLyJt Restoration to Health.

1 KINDLY the Lord appeared
In nature's trying hour;

His love my sinking spirit cheered;—
I felt his strengthening power.

2 He found me on the bed
Of languishing and pain

;

And bade me lean on him my Head,
Nor seek his aid in vain
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3 I saw his mighty arm
Stretched o'er the rolling wave

;

He snatched my life from threatening harm,
And showed his power to save.

4 How, then, can I refuse

The glad and grateful strain]

The Lord my wasted strength renews,
And makes me well again.

5 Oh ! may my future days
My gratitude display

;

Nor speak alone, but live thy praise.

Through each revolving day.

4^ 1
C. M.

ttI JL -L • Sickness and Recovery.

1 MY God ! thy service well demands
The remnant of my days ;

Why was this fleeting breath renewed,
But to renew thy praise]

2 Thine arms of everlasting love
Did this weak frame sustain,

When life was hovering o'er the grave,
And nature sunk with pain.

3 Calmly 1 bowed my fainting head.
On thy dear faithful breast

;

Pleased to obey my Father's call

To his eternal rest.

4 Into thy hands, my Saviour-God

!

Did 1 my soul resign.

In firm reliance on that truth

Which made salvation mine.

5 Back from the borders of the grave.
At thy command f come ;

Nor will I ask a speedier flight

To my celestial home.

6 Where thou appoint<.'st mine abode,
There would I choose to be

;

For, in thy ])res('nce d(.atji is life.

And earth is heaven with thee.

412
7i.

71f Mind (hat trtis in Chrisi.

1 FATIIKR of eternal grace 1

Glorify thyself in me

;
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Meekly beaming in my face,

May the world thine image see.

2 Happy only in thy love,

Poor, unfriended, or unknown

;

Fix my thoughts on things above,—
Stay my heart on thee alone.

3 Humble, holy, all-resigned

To thy will :—thy will be done !

Give me, Lord ! the perfect mind
Of thy well-beloved Son.

4 Counting gain and glory loss,

May I tread the path he trod
;

Die with Jesus on the cross,

—

Rise with him, to thee, my God !

L. M.

Holiness and Grace.

1 SO let our lips and lives express
The holy gospel, we profess

;

So let our works and virtues shine,

To prove the doctrine all-divine.

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad
The honors of our Saviour-God

;

When his salvation reigns within,

And grace subdues the power of sin.

3 Religion bears our spirits up,

While we expect that blessed hope,

—

The bright appearance of the Lord;

—

And faith stands leanins: on his word.

413

414
C. M.

Ho2->e in Affliction.

1 WHEN musing sorrow weeps the past,

And mourns the present pain,
How sweet to think of peace at last.

And feel that death is gain !

2 *T is not thtit murm'ring thoughts arise,

And dread a Father's will

;

'T is not that meek submission flies.

And would not suffer still ;

—

3 It is that heaven-taught faith surveys
The path to realms of light.

And longs her eagle-plumes to raise,

And lose herself in sight.
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4 It is that hope with ardor glows
To see him face to face,

Whose dying love no language knows
Sufficient art to trace.

5 It is that harrassed conscience feels

The pangs of struggling sin
;

Sees, though afar, the hand that heals
And end's her war within.

6 Oh ! let me wing my hallowed flight,

From earth-born wo and care.

And soar beyond these realms of night.

My Saviour's bliss to share.

A^p^ CLM
^t JL ^» Faith atrugglivg m Darkiieas.

1 OH ! let my trembling soul be still.

While darkness veils the sky ;

And wait thy wise, thy holy will,

Wrapt yet in mystery :

I cannot. Lord ! thy purpose see,

^ But all is well since ruled by thee.

2 Thus trusting in thy love, I tread
The path of duty on :

What though some cherished joys are fled.

Some flattering dreams are gone]
Yet purer, brighter joys remain

;

Why should my spirit then complain?

A^n CM.
T* X vJ • Prpsence of Gad in Afflictions.

1 THY gracious presence, O my God I

Can soothe my inward pains:
With this, beneath atlliction's load.

My heart no more complains.

2 This can my every care control.

And gild each scene with light;

This is the sunshine of the soul

;

Without it, all is night.

3 My Lord ! my Life ! Oh ! cheer my heart,
With thy reviving ray;

Oh! bid these mournful shades depart,
And hring the dawn of day.

4 Oh ! hapj)y scenes of pure delight.

Where thy full beams arise •

40*
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Unclouded beauty to the sight,

—

Sweet rapture and surprise !

5 Lord ! shall these breathings of my heart

Aspire, in vain, to thee ]

Confirm my hope, that, where thou art,

I sliall for ever be.

6 Then shall my cheerful spirit sing
The darkest hours away,

And rise, on faith's expanding wing,
To everlasting day.

L. M.

Submission to the Will of God.

1 WAIT, O my soul ! , thy Maker's will

;

Tumultuous passions ! all be still

!

Nor let a murm'ring 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 Wait Ihen, ray soul ! submissive wait,' •

Prostrate before his awful seat

:

Mid all the terrors of his rod.

Still trust a wise and gracious God.

c. M.

The christian Soldier.

1 AM I a soldier of the cross,

—

A foll'wer of the Lamb T

And shall I fear to own his cause,
Or blush to speak his name)

2 Are there no foes for me to faco ?

Must I not stem the flood?
Is this vile world a friend to grace
To help me on to God ?

3 Sure 1 must fight, if I would reign
;

incrciase my courage. Lord !

I Ml bear the toil—endure the pain,

—

Supported by thy word.

4 Thy saints, in all this glorious war,
Shall conquer, though they die

;

418,
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They see the triumph from afar,

And seize it with their eye.

5 When that illustrious day shall rise,

And all thine armies shine,

In robes of vict'ry, through the skies,

—

The glory shall be thine.

c. M.

Christian Assurance.

1 I 'M not ashamed to own my Lord,
Or to defend his cause

;

Maintain the honor of his word,

—

The glory of his cross.

2 Jesus, my God !—I know his name

,

His name is all my trust

;

Nor will he put my soul to shame.
Nor let my hope be lost.

3 Firm as his throne, his promise stands,

And he can well secure
What I 've committed to his hands.

Till the decisive hour.

4 Then will he own my worthless name.
Before his Father's' face,

And, in the New-Jerusalem,
Appoint my soul a place.

420.
7«.

The three Mount*.

1 WHEN on Sinai's top I see

God descend, in majesty,

To proclaim his holy law,

—

All my spirit sinks with awe.

2 When in ecstacy sublime,
Tabor's glorious steep I climb,
At the too-transporting light.

Darkness rushes o'er my sight

3 When on Calvary I rest,

God, in flesh made manifest.

Shines in my Reder-mer's face.

Full of beauty, truth, and grace.

4 Here, I would for ever stay,

Weep and gaze my soul away ^
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Thou art heaven on earth to me,

—

Lovely, mournful Calvary

!

A Ql 8s and 7s.

Jb/W -L • Hope in God encouraged.

1 WHY, when storms around you gather.

Should your trembling spirit sink''

Look to God, your heavenly Father,

And of his sweet promise think.

2 Fancy will be often painting
Scenes, in dark and fearful shade

:

Yet why should thy soul be fainting,

Of prospective woes afraid ]

3 Cease that dark artticipation !

Still let love and faith abound

;

For the day of tribulation,

Strength sufficient will be found.

4 God is love, and will not leave you.
When you most his kindness need;

God is true—nor can deceive you,

—

Though your faith be weak indeed.

422 The Promise of God sure.

1 HOW sweet on thy bosom to rest.

When nature's affliction is near !

The soul that can trust thee is blest,

—

Thy smiles bring deliverance from fear

The Lord has, in kindness, declared.

That those who will trust in his name.
Shall in the sharp conflict be spared,

His mercy and love to proclaim.

2 This promise shall be, to my soul,

A messenger sent from the skies,

—

An anchor when billows shall roll,

—

A refuge when tempests arise :

O Saviour ! the promise fulfill.

Its comfort impart to my mind.
Then calmly I '11 bow to thy will,

—

To the cup of affliction resigned.
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TT/W tJ • Resignation.

1 O LORD ! in sorro^v I resign,

And bow to that dear hand of thine.

—

While yet the rod appears ;

That hand can wipe these streaming eyes
Or, into smiles of glad surprise,

Transform these falling tears.

2 My sole possession is thy love
;

On earth beneath, in heaven above,

I have no other store :

And though, with fervor, now I pray,
And importune thee night and day

—

I cannot ask for more.

424.
C. L. M.

Suhmission in Trials.

1 WHEN I 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 Oh ! to be brought to Jesus* feet.

Though trials fix me there,

Is still a privilege most sweet;
For he will hear ivv prayer;

Though sighs and teais its language be.

The Lord is nigh to answer me.

3 Then, blessed be the hand that gave.
Still bh^ssed when it tak(!s;

Blessed be !.e who smites to save,

Wiio heals the heart he breaks:
Perfect and true are all his ways,
Whom heaven adores and death obeys.

425
c. M.

Dejmnding on Grace.

1 AMAZING grace !—how sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch like me

!

1 once was lost, but now am found,

—

Was blind, but now I see.
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2 'T was grace that taught my heart to fear.

And grace my fears relieved

;

How precious did that grace appear,
The hour I first believed !

3 Through many dangers, toils and snares,

I have already come
;

'T is grace hath brought me safe thus far,

And grace will lead me home.

4 Yea—when this flesh and heart shall fail,

And mortal life shall cease

;

I shall possess, within the vail,

A life of joy and peace.

5 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow,
The sun forbear to shine

;

But God, who called me here below,
Will be for ever mine.

A9f\
^'^^-

*~ii/^ \J « Submission in Trials.

1 MY times of sorrow and of joy.

Great God ! are in thy hand
;

My choicest comforts come from, thee,

And go at thy command.

2 If thou should'st take them all away,
Yet would 1 not repine

;

Before they were possessed by me.
They were entirely thine.

3 Nor would I drop a murm'ring word.
Though the whole world were gone,

But seek enduring happiness.
In thee, and thee alone.

PRAYER.

A97 "^ ^-

'x'l^ I • Habitual Devotion.

\ WHILE thee I seek, protecting Power

!

Be my vain wishes stilled
;

And may this consecrated hour
Witlj better hopes be tilled.
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2 Tliy love the power of thought bestowed
;

To thee my thoughts would soar

;

Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed,

—

That mercy I adore.

3 [n each event of life, how clear
Thy ruling hand I see !

Each blessing to my soul more dear.
Because conferred by thee.

4 In every joy that crowns my days.
In every pain I bear.

My heart shall find delight in praise,

Or seek relief in prayer.

5 When gladness wings my favored hour,
Thy love my breast shall fill;

Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower^
My soul shall meet thy will.

6 My lifted eye, without a tear.

The gathering storm shall see
;

My steadfast heart shall know no fear,

—

That heart shall rest on thee.

428
79.

A Blessing humbly requested.

1 LORD ! we come before thee now
;

At thy feet we humbly bow

;

Oh ! do not our 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.

3 In thine own appointed way.
Now we seek lh(>e, here we'stay

;

Lord ! W(; know not how to go.

Till a blessing thou bestow.

4 Send some message, from thy word,
That may joy and peace uttord

;

Let thy Spirit now impart
Full salvation to each heart.

f) Comfort those who weep and mourn ;

Let the time of joy return ;
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Those, who are cast down, lift up ;

Make them strong in faith and hope.

6 Grant, that all may seek and find

Thee, a God supremely kind :

Heal the sick, the captive free

—

Let us all rejoice in thee.

429,
L. M.

Forgiveness sought.

1 FORGIVE us. Lord I to thee we cry,

Forgive us through thy matchless grace
On thee alone our souls rely,

Be thou our strength and righteousness.

2 Forgive thou us, as we forgive

The ills we suffer from our foes ;

Restore us, Lord ! and bid us live

;

Oh ! let us in thine arms repose.

3 Forgive us, for our guilt is great,

Our wretched souls no merit claim
;

For sovereign mercy still we wait,

And ask but in the Saviour's name.

4 Forgive us,—O thou bleeding Lamb !

Thou risen—thou exalted Lord !

Thou great High-Priest ! our souls redeem.
And speak the pardon-sealing word.

430
C. M.

Trie God of Bethel.

1 O GOD of Bethel ! by whose hand
Thy people still are fed.

Who, through this weary pilgrimage,
Hast all our fathers led :

—

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present.
Before thy throne of grace

:

God of our fathers ! be the God
Of their succeeding race.

3 Through each perplexing path of life.

Our wandering footsteps guide
;

Give us each day our daily bread,

And raiment tit provide.
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4 Oh ! spread thy covering wings around,
Till all our wanderings cease,

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

5 Such blessings, from thy gracious hand,
Our humble prayers implore

;

And thou shalt be our chosen God,

—

Our portion evermore.

431
7s.

ChrisVs Presence invoked.

LIGHT of life !—seraphic fire !—
Love divine !—thyself impart

;

Every fainting soul inspire
;

Shine in every drooping heart

Every mourning sinner cheer;
Scatter all our guilty gloom :

Saviour—Son of God 1 appear
;

To thy living temples come.

Come, in this accepted hour.

Bring thy heavenly kingdom in
;

Fill us with thy glorious power

—

Rooting out the love of sin.

Nothing more can we require,

We will covet nothing less;

Be thou all our heart's desire,

—

All our joy and ali our peace.

432
C. M.

The Nature of Ptayer.

I PRAYER is the soul's sincere desire,

L'tered or ur»expressed
;

The motion of a hidd<jn fire

That trembles in the breast.

I Prayer is the burden of a sigh,

T he falling of a tear,

The upward glancing of an eye,

—

When none but God is near.

3 I'rayer is the simplest form of speech
'i hat infant lips can try ;

—

Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach
The Majfisty on high.

41
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4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath,

The Christian's native air
;

His watchword at the gates of deatli,-

He enters heaven with prayer.

5 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice,

Returning from his ways
;

While angels, in their songs, rejoice,

And cry,—" Behold he prays !"

6 O Thou ! by whom we come to God,
The life, the truth, the way,

—

The path of prayer thyself hast trod

Lord ! teach us how to pray.

4lOO 9 SiH bewailed.

1 COME, my soul ! thy suit prepare,

Jesus loves to answer prayer

;

He himself has bid thee pray
;

Rise, and ask without delay.

2 With my burden I begin ;

—

Lord ! remove this load of sin

;

Let thy blood, for sinners spilt,

Set my conscience free from guilt.

3 Lord ! I come to thee for rest.

Take possession of my breast

;

There, thy sovereign right maintain.

And, without a rival, reign.

4 While I am a pilgrim here,

Let thy love my spirit cheer
;

Be my guide, my guard, my friend ;-

Lead me to my journey's end.

5 Shew me what I have to do.

Every hour my strength renew ;

Let me live a life of faith,

Let me die thy people's death.

434
C. M.

Prayerfor needed Grace.

1 FATHER ! whate'er of earthly blis«3

Thy sovereign will denies,

Accepted, at thy throne of grace.

Let this petition rise :

—



PRAYER. 48.^

"Give us a calm, a thankful nearU
From every murmur free

;

The blessings of thy grace impart.

And make us live to thee.

" Let the sweet hope, that we are thine,

Our li^e and death attend
;

Thy presence through our journey shine.

And crown our journey's end."

435
c. M.

Seekitig God.

1 AUTHOR of good ! to thee we turn
;

Thine ever-wakeful eye
Alone can all our wants discern,

—

Thy hand alone supply.

2 Oh ! let thy love within us dwell.

Thy fear our footsteps guide
;

That love shall vainer loves expel,

—

That fear, all fears beside.

3 Not what we wish—but what we want,
Let mercy still supply

;

The good we ask not, Father ! grant

;

The ill we ask—deny.

A Of* ^ **

4lO0» Prayerfur Wisdom.

1 ALMIGHTY God ! in humble prayer,

To thee our souls we lift
;

Do thou our waiting minds prepare
For thy most needful gift.

2 We ask not golden streams of wealth,

Along our path to flow ;

We ask not undccaying health,

Nor length of years below:

—

3 We ask not honors, which an hour
May bring and take away

;

We ask not pleasure, ])omp, and power,
Lest we should go astray :

—

4 We ask for wisdom ;—Lord ! impart
The knowledge how to live:

A wis(; and und''rstanding h«.*ari.

To all thy servants give ;

—
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5 The young—remember thee in youth,
Before the evil days

!

The old—be guided by thy truth.

In wisdom's pleasant ways I

A '^7 ^- ^'

TTtJ fl • Prayerfor Sincerity.

1 LORD ! when we bend before thy throne,

And our confessions pour,

Oh ! may we feel the sins we own,
And hate what we deplore.

2 Our contrite spirits pitying see ;

—

True penitence impart

;

And let a healing ray, from thee,

Beam hope on every heart.

8 When we disclose our wants in prayer,
Oh ! let our wills resign

;

And not a thought our bosom share,

Which is not wholly thine.

4 Let faith each meek petition fill.

And waft it to the skies
;

And teach our hearts—'t is goodness still

That grants it, or denies.

4 qo s. M.
'^OO • Christ will hear Prayer.

1 JESUS, who knows full well
The heart of every saint.

Invites us, all our griefs to tell.

To pray, and never faint.

2 He bows his gracious ear,

—

We never plead in vain
;

Then let us wait till he appear.
And pray, and pray again.

3 Jesus, the Lord, will hear
His chosen when they cry

;

Yes, though he may a while forbear,
He '11 help them from on high.

4 Then let us earnest cry.

And never faint in prayer

,

He sees, he hears, and, from on high,

Will make our cause his care.
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A "^Q ^ ^^

HbtJ Z/ • The Presence of Christ implored.

1 WHERE two or three, with sweet accord,

Obedient to their sovereign Lord,

Meet to recount his acts of grace,

And otter solemn prayer and praise ;

—

2 There will the gracious Saviour be,

To bless the little company ;

—

There, to unveil his smiling face.

And bid his glories till the place.

3 We meet at thy command, O Lord

!

Relying on thy faithful word
;

Now send the Spirit from above.

And fill our hearts with heavenly love.

4l4U, The Lord's Prayer.

1 FATHER, adored in worlds above !

Thy glorious name be hallowed still

;

Thy kingdom come, with power and love

;

And earth, like heaven, obey thy will.

2 Lord ! make our daily wants thy care.

Forgive the sins that we forsake
;

Oh ! let us in thy kindness share.

As fellow-men of ours partake.

3 Evils beset us every hour ;

—

Thy kind protection we implore:
Thine is the kingdom, thine the power.

—

Be thine the glory evermore.

441
8. M.

Tfie Lord's Prayer.

OUR heavenly Father ! hear
The prayer we oflV-r now ;

—

" Thy name be hallowed far and near
To thee all nations bow !

Thy kingdom come :—Thy will

On eartii bt; done in love,

As saints and s<.;raphim fulfill

Thy perfect law above.

"Our daily bread supply,
While, by thy word, we live :

41*
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The guilt of our iniquity^

Forgive, as we forgive.

4 *' From dark temptation's power,

—

From Satan's wiles defend :

Deliver, in the evil hour.

And guide us to the end.

5 '' Thine, then, for ever be
Glory and power divine

:

The sceptre, throne, and majesty
Of heaven and earth are thine."

3 Thus humbly taught to pray.

By thy beloved Son,

Through him wc come to thee, and say,

"All for his sake- be done '."

AA9 ^'^-
^^/W • Coming boldly to the Tlirone of Grace

^

\ BEHOLD the throne of grace !

The promise calls us near
;

There Jesus shows a smiling face,

And waits to answer prayer.

^ That rich atoning blood.

Which sprinkled round we see,

Provides for those who come to God
An all-prevailing plea.

3 Thine image, Lord ! bestow.

Thy presence and thy love
;

We ask to serve thee here below
And reign with thee above.

4 Teach us to live by faith.

Conform our will to thine
;

Let us victorious be in death.

And, then, in glory shine.

5 If thou these blessings g'vc,

And wilt our portion he.

All worldly joys we '11 chee^fiU ^ea^c

And find oar heaven in tbee

443
7s.

Pleading icith God,

1 LORD ! I cannot let thee go,

Till a blessing thou bestow
;
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Do not turn away thy face,

Mine 's an urgent, pressing case-

2 Once, a sinner near despair
Sought thy morcy-seat by prayer

;

Mercy heard and set him tree,

—

Lord ! that mercy came to mc.

3 Many days have passed since then,

Many changes I have seen
;

Yet have been upheld till now ;

—

Who could hold me np but thou ?

4 Thou hast helped in every need

—

This emboldens me to plead ;

After so much mercy past,

Canst thou let me sink at last ?

5 No—I must maintain my hold
;

'T is thy goodness makes me bold

;

I can no denial take.

Since 1 plead for Jesus/ sake.

REVIVAL.

444
L M.

Tfie Sun of RightBoiianess.

1 O SUN of righteousness ! arise,

With gentle beams on Zion shine;

Dispel the darkness from our eyes,

And souls awake to life divine.

2 On all around, let grace descend,

Lik«j licavcnly dew, or copious showers
^

That we may call our God our fri-iiil,—
That we may hail salvation ours.

^il'*0 • prayerfor a Revival

1 O LORD ! thy work revive

In Ziou's gloomy hour
;

And l<t our dying grac(^s live.

By thy restoring power.

2 Oh ! let thy chosen few
Awake to earnest prayer;
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Their solemn vows again renew.
And walk in filial fear. ,

3 Thy Spirit then will speak,
Through lips of humble clay,

Till hearts of adamant shall break,

—

Till rebels shall obey.

4 Now lend thy gracious ear,

Now listen to our cry ;

Oh ! come, and bring salvation near;—
Our souls on thee rely.

frlTBvJ* Weepirig over Sinners.

1 ARISE, my tenderest thoughts ! arise

;

Dissolve in grief, my streaming eyes!
And thou, my heart ! with anguish feei

Those evils which thou canst not heaL

2 See human nature sunk in shame;
See scandal poured on Jesus' name;
The Father wounded, through the Son,
The world abused,—the soul undone J

3 See the short course of vain delight,

Closing in everlasting niglit,

In flames that no abatement know.
Though bitter tears for ever flow !

4 My God ! I feel the mourntul scene,

And yearn with grief o'er dying men;
While fain ray pity would reclaim
Souls that may perish in the flame.

5 But feeble my compassion proves.

And can but weep, where most it loves;
Thine own all-saving atm employ,
And turn these drops of grief to joy.

HHt^ • • The Jnbih:e prcdaimcd.

1 BLOW ye the trumpet r—blow,—
The gladly solemn sound !

Let all the nations know.
To earth's remotest bound,

—

The year of jubilee is come
;

Return, ye ransomed sinners', home.
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Exalt the Lamb of God,

—

The sin-atoning Lamb
;

Redemption by his blood,

Through all the world proclaim:
The year of jubilee is come ;

Return, ye ransomed sinners ! home.

Ye slaves of sin and hell

!

Your liberty receive

:

And safe in Jesus dwell.

And blest in Jesus live

:

The year of jubilee is come
;

Return, ye ransomed sinners ! home.

The gospel-trumpet hear,

The news of pard'ning grace :

Ye happy souls ! draw near,

Behold your Saviour's face :

The year of jubilee is come
;

Return, ye ransomed sinners ! home.

Jesus, our great High-Priest,

Has full atonement made :

Ye weary spirits ! rest.

Ye mournmg souls ! be glad:
The year of jubilee is come

;

Return, ye ransomed sinners ! home.

L M.

Hope in Times uf Darkness.

1 WHILE I to grief my soul gave way.
To see the work of God decline,

Methought I heard the Saviour say,

—

" Dismiss thy fears, the ark is mine.

2 "Though for a time I hid my face,

Rely upon my love and power;
Still wrestle at the throne of grace,
And wait for a reviving hour.

3 "Take down thy long-neglected harp,
I 've seen thy tears and heard thy prayer

;

The winter-seasfHi has been sharp.
But spring shall all its wastes repair."

i Lord! I obey,—ni}-^ hopes revive
;

Come, join with m(;, ye saints ! and sing :

Our iocs in vain against us strive,

For God will help and triumph bring.

448
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449
L. M.

The Vision of dry Bones.

1 LOOK down, O Lord ! with pitying eye,

See Adam's race in ruin lie
;

Sin spreads its trophies o'er the ground,
And scatters slaughtered heaps around.

2 And can these dead awake and live ?

And can these perished bones revive 'J

That, mighty God ! to thee is known ;

That wondrous work is all thine own.

3 Thy ministers are sent in vain,

To prophesy upon the slain.

In vain they call, in vain they cry,

—

Till thine almighty aid is nigh.

4 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe.

Life spreads through all the realms of death

,

Dry bones obey thy powerful voice,

—

• They move, they waken, they rejoice.

5 So when thy trumpet's awful sound
Shall shake the heavens and rend the ground,

Dead saints shall from their tombs arise,

And spring to life beyond the skies.

450.
II. M.

Rejoicing in a Revival.

O ZION ! tune thy voice.

And raise thy hands on high
;

Tell all the earth thy joys.

And boast salvation nigh
;

Cheerful in God
Arise and shine,

While rays divine

Stream all abroad.

He gilds thy mourning face

With beams that cannot fade
;

His all-resplendent grace
He pours around thy head

;

The nations round,
Thy form shall view,

With lustre new,
Divinely crowned.
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In honour to his nanne, ,

Reflect that sacred light

;

And loud that grace proclaim,
Which makes thy darkness bright

;

Pursue his praise,

Till sovereign love.

In worlds above,
The glory raise.

There, on his holy hill,

A brighter sun shall rise,

And, with his radiance, fill

Those fairer, purer skies;

While, round his throne,

Ten thousand stars,

In nobler spheres,

His influence own.

8s and 7s.

Prayerfor a Revival.

1 SAVIOUR! visit thy plantation
;

Grant us, Lord ! a gracious rain :

All will come to desolaiion,

Unless thou return again.

2 Keep no longer at a distance ;

—

Shine upon us from on high,

Lest, for want of thine assistance.

Every plant should droop and die.

3 Let our mutual love be fervent,

Make us prevalent in prayers;
Let each ono, esteemed thy servant.
Shun the world's enticing snares.

4 Break the tempter's fatal power

;

Turn the stony heart to flesh
;

'

And begin, from this good hour,
To revive thy w(jrk afresh.

AI^C) 8sand7«.
^tJ/^ • I-^tturr Pcaa and Glory of Zion.

1 HEAR what God, th«; Lord, hath spoken ;—
"() my people ! faint and few,

Comfortless afllictcd, broken,

—

Fair abodes I build for you :

Scenes of heart-felt tribulation

Shall no more perplex your ways

:
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You shall name your walls—Salvation,

—

And your gales shall all be praise."

2 There, like streams that feed the garden,

Pleasures, without end, shall flow

;

For the Lord, your faith rewarding.

All his bounty shall bestow :

Still, in undisturbed possession.

Peace and righteousness shall reign;

Never shall you feel oppression

—

Hear the voice of war again.

3 Ye, no more your suns declining,

Waning moons no more shall see

;

But, your griefs for ever ending.

Find eternal noon in me

:

God will rise, and, shining o'er you,

Change to day the gloom of night

;

He, the Lord, will be your glory,

—

God your everlasting light.

453,
7s.

Whining Souls.

1 WOULD you win a soul to God I

Tell him of a Saviour's blood.

Once for dying sinners spilt,

To atone for all their guilt.

2 Tell him how the streams did glide,

From his hands, his feet, his side,

—

How his head, with thorns, was crowned,
And his heart in sorrow drowned :

—

3 How he yielded up his breath.

How he agonized in death.

How he lives to intercede,

—

Christ, our advocate and head.

4 'Tell him,—it was sovereign grace
Led thcc first to seek his face ;

Made thcc choose the better part.

Wrought salvation in thy heart.

5 Tell him of that liberty

Wherewith Jesus makes us free
;

Sweetly speak of sins forgiven,

Earnest of the joys of heaven.
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8s, 7s and 4.

Pountain of Life

1 SEE, from Zion's sacred mountain.
Streams of living water flow !

God has opened there a fountain

That sujjplies the plains below :

They arc blessed.

Who its sovereign virtues know.

2 Through ten thousand channels, flowing,

Streams of mercy find their way:
Life, and health, and joy bestowing,
Making all around look gay :

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 :

Every object

Sings for joy where'er it flows-

4 Trees of life, the banks adorning,
Yield their fruit to all around

;

Those who eat are saved from mourning,
Pleasure comes, and hopes abound;

Fair their portion !

—

Endless life, with glory crowned.

ORDINANCES.

455
C. M.

C/irtat rrceiving Children.

SFiP] Israel's gentle Shephcrrd stand,
With all-engaging charms !

Hark I how Ik.' calls the tender lambs,
And folds them in his arms !

'Permit them to approach," he cries,

"Nor scorn their humble name;
P^or 't was to bless such souls as these,

The Lord of angels came."
42
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3 We bring them, Lord ! in thankful hands,

And yield them up to thee

;

Joyful that we ourselves are thine,

—

Thine let our offspring be.

4 Ye little flock ! with pleasure hear,

—

Ye children ! seek his face

;

And fly, with transports, to receive

The blessings of his grace.

5 If orphans they are left behind,

Thy guardian care we trust ;

—

That care shall heal our bleeding hearts

If weeping o'er their dust.

L. M.

Infant Baptism.

1 O LORD 1 encouraged by thy grace,

We bring our infant to thy throne
;

Give it within thy heart a place.

Let it be thine, and thine alone.

2 Wash it from every stain of guilt,

And let this child be sanctified

;

Lord ! thou canst cleanse it, if thou wilt,

And all its native evils hide.

3 We ask not, for it, earthly bliss.

Or earthly honors, wealth or fame

:

The sum of our request is this

—

That it may love and fear thy name.

4 This infant, we by faith commit
To thy kind love and guardian care ;

We lay it at the Saviour's feet,

He will not let it perish there.

457
C. M.

TVie promise to AbraJiam.

HOW large the promise—how divine,

To Abra'm and his seed !

"I '11 be a Gud to thee and thine.

Supplying all their need."

The words of his extensive love,

From age to age, endure

;

The angel of the covenant proves,

And seals the blessings sure.
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3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms,
To our forefathers given

;

He takes young children in his arms,
And calls them heirs of heaven.

4 Our God,—how faithful are his ways !

His love endures the same

;

Nor, from the promise of his grace,

Blots out the children's name. i

ii^R
S. M.

jPtyw* Christ blessing Children.

1 THE Saviour kindly calls

Our children to his breast

;

He holds them in his gracious arms ;—
Himself declares them blest

'Z " Let them approach," he cries,

"Nor scorn their humble claim
;

The heirs of heaven are such as these,—
For such as these I came."

3 With joy we bring them, Lord I

Devoting them to thee.

Imploring, that, as we are thine.

Thine may our offspring be.

C. M.

77*6 Saviour blessing Children.

WHEN Jesus left the throne of God,
He chose an huinbU; birth

;

A man of grief, like, us he trod

A lonely path on earth.

Like him, may we be found below.
In wisdom's paths of peace

;

Like him, in grace and knowledge, grow^,

As years and strength increase.

Sweet were his words, and kind his look,
When mothers round him pressed;

Their infants, in his arnt.<, he locjk.

And on his bosom biessi-d.

When Jesus into Salem rode.

The children sang around
;

For joy, Jicy plucked the j)alm and strewed
Their garments on the ground.

459
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5 " Hosanna !"—our glad voices raise

—

" Hosanna to our King !"

Could we forget our Saviour's praise,

The stones themselves would sing.

A ^n ^' ^^'

rilvJ v/o Infants, lining or dying, in the Arms of CIcriit.

1 THY life I read, my dearest Lord

!

With transport all-divine

;

Thine image trace, in every word,
Thy love, in every line.

2 With joy, I see a thousand charms,
Spread o'er thy lovely face

;

While infants in thy tender arms,
Receive the smiling grace.

3 " T take these little lambs," said he,
" And lay them on my breast

;

Protection they shall find in me

—

In me, be ever blest.

4 " Death may the bands of life unloose,

But can 't dissolve my love
;

Millions of infant souls compose
The family above.

5 " Their feeble frames my power shall raise,

And mould with heavenly skill

;

I '11 give them tongues to sing my praise,

And hands to do my will."

6 His words, ye happy parents ! hear,

And shout, with joys divine.

Dear Saviour ! all we have and are
Shall be for ever thine.

461
s. M.

Tlie Spirit :n Baptism.

1 GREAT God I now condescend
To bless our rising race

;

Soon may their willing spirits bend.
The subjects of thy grace.

2 Oh ! what a pure delight

Their happiness to see !

Our warmest wishes all unite,

To lead their souls to thee.
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3 Now bless, thou God of love!

This ordinance divine

;

Send thy good Spirit from above.

And make these children thine.

462

463,

L. M.

Baptism of the Holy Ghost.

1 COME, Holy Ghost ! come from on high I

Baptizer of our spirits thou !

The sacramental seal apply.
And witness with the water now.

2 Exert thy gracious power divine,

And sprinkle thou th' atoning blood;
May Father, Son, and Spirit, join

To seal this child, a child of God.

L M.

TVie Baptism of a Houachold.

1 UNITED prayers ascend to thee,

Eternal Parent of mankind!
Smile on this waiting family;
Thy blessing let thy servants find.

2 Let the dear pledges of their love.

Like tender plants, around them grow >

Thy present grace, and joys above,
Upon their little ones bestow.

3 Receive, at their believing hand,
The charge whii'h they devote as thine.

Obedient to their Lord's command;
And seal, with power, the rite divine.

4 To every member of their house.
Thy grace impart, thy love extend;

Grant every good that time allows.
With heavenly joys that never end-

h\J^* Prayerfur the Sanctificntion of Children.

1 O GOD of Abra'm! hear
The parents' humble cry;

In c(A-enant-mercy now appear.
While in the dust we lie.

2 These children of our love.

In mercy thou hast given,
42*
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Tliat we through grace may faithful prove,
In training them for heaven.

3 Oh ! grant thy Spirit, Lord !

Their hearts to sanctify
;

Remember now thy gracious word ;

—

Our hopes on thee rely.

4 Draw forth the melting tear,

The penitential sigh
;

Inspire their hearts with faith sincere,

And lix their hop^s on high.

5 These children now are thine,

—

We give them back to thee
;

Oh ! lead them by thy grace divine,

Along the heavenly way.

TD \J^ • The Condescension of Christ

1 BEHOLD what condescending love
Jesus on earth displays !

To babes and sucklings, he extends
The riches of his grace !

2 He still the ancient promise keeps,
To our forefathers given

;

Young children in his arms he takes,

And calls them heirs of heaven.

3 Forbid them not, whom Jesus calls,

Nor dare the claim resist,

Since his own lips to us declare

Of such will heaven consist.

4 With flowing tears, and thankful hearts,

We give them up to thee

;

Receive them. Lord ! into thine arms,

—

Thine may they ever be.

^ vJ v/ • Entering into Covenant.

1 OH ! happy day, that fixed my choice
On thee, my Saviour, and my God

!

Well may this glowing heart rejoice,

And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 Oh ! happy bond, that seals my vows
To him "who merits all my love • f
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Let cheerful anthems (ill the house,

While to his altur now I move.

—

3 'T is done—the great transaction '.s done ;

—

I am my Lord's, and he is mine
;

He drew me, and I followed on
Rejoiced to own the call divide.

4 Now rest, my long-divided heurt

!

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest

;

Here have I found a nobler part.

Here heavenly pleasures iiU my breast.

5 High Heaven, that hears 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.

Af\7 L. M.

*tU I • A Welcome to christian Felloicship.

1 COME in, thou blessed of the Lord

!

Oh ! come in Jesus' precious name
;

We welcome thee, with one accord,

And trust the Saviour does the same.

2 Those joys which earth cannot afford,

We '11 seek in fellowship to prove,
Joined in one spirit to our Lord,

Together bound by mutual love.

3 And, while we pass tlii« vale of tears,

We '11 make our joys and sornjws known;
We '11 share each oliier's hopes and fears,

And coant a brother's cares our own.

4 Once more, our welcome we repeat

;

Receive assurance of our love
;

Oh ! may we all together nn.^et,

Around the throne of God above.

468
L. M

Knlire Corurrraltim.

NOW I ros(jlve, wiih all my heart,

With all my pow(;rs, to serve ihe Lordi
Nor from his ways will I depart,

Whose service is a rich reward.

Oh ! be his service all my joy !

—

Around let my example shine,
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Till others love the blest employ,
And join in labors so divine.

3 Be this the purpose of my soul,

My solemn, my determined choice,

To yield to his supreme control,

And, in his kind commands, rejoice.

4 Oh ! may I never faint nor tire.

Nor wandering leave his sacred ways

;

Great God ! accept my soul's desire,

And give me strength to live thy praiae

469

470

L. M.

Self-Dedication to God.

LORD ! I am thine, entirely thine.

Purchased and saved by blood divine;
With full consent thine I would be,

And own thy sovereign right in me.

Grant me, in mercy, now a place,

Among the children of thy grace,

—

A wretched sinner, lost to God,
But ransomed by Immanuel's blood.

Thee, my new master, now I call,^

And consecrate lo thee my all

;

Lord ! let me live and die to thee,

—

Be thine through all eternity.

C. M.

The Young entering into Covenajit.

COME, let us join our souls to God,
In everlasting bands ;

And seize the blessings he bestows.

With eager hearts and hands.

Come, let us to his temple haste,

And seek his favor there ;

Before his footstool humbly bow.
And pour our fervent prayer.

Come, let us seal, without delay
The covenant of his grace

;

Nor shall the years of distant life

Its mem'ry e'er efface.

Thus may our young companions haste
To seek their fathers' God

;

J
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Nor e'er forsake the happy path
Their fathers' feet have trod.

471
C. xM.

Public Fro/ession.

YE men and angels ! witness now,
Before the Lord we speak

;

To hnn we make our solemn vow,
A vow we dare not break ;

—

That, long as life itself shall last,

Ourselves to Christ we yield
;

Nor, from his cause will we depart.

Nor ever quit the field.

We trust not in our native strength,

But on his grace rely ;

May he, with our returning wants,

A needful aid supply.

Oh ! guide our doubtful feet aright.

And keep us in thy ways
;

And, while we turn our vows to prayers.

Turn thou our prayers to praise.

L. M.

On receiving new Memoers.

\ KINDRED in Christ ! for his dear sake,

A hearty welcome here receive
;

May we together now partake
The joys which only he can give.

2 May he, by whose kind care, we meet,
Send his good Spirit from above;

Make our communications sweet.

And cause our hearts to burn with love.

3 Forgotten be each worldly theme,
When Christians see each other thus;

We only wish to speak of him,
Who lived, and died, and reigns, for us.

4 Wc '11 talk of all he did and said,

And sulllred for us, here below;

—

The path he marked lor us to tread.

And what he 's doing for us now.

5 Thus,—as the moments pass away,

—

We '11 love, and wor^.der, and adore
;

472
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And hasten on the glorious day,
When we shall meet to part no more.

^ t tJ» The Lord's Supper instituted.

1 'T WAS on that dark—that doleful night,

When powers of earth and hell arose

Against the Son of God's delight,

And friends betrayed him to his foes :

—

2 Before the mournful scene began,
He took the bread, and blessed and brake

What love through all his actions ran

!

What wondrous words of grace he spake ^

3 " This is my body, broke for sin :

Receive and eat the living food :"

—

Then took the cup and blessed the wine,

—

'• 'T is the new covenant in my blood."

4 " Do this," he cried, " till time shall end,

In mem'ry of your dying friend;

Meet, at my table, and record

The love of your departed Lord."

5 Jesus ! thy feast we celebrate
;

We show thy death, we sing thy name

—

Till thou return, and we shall eat

The marriage-supper of the Lamb.

C. M
The new Covenant staled.

1 THE promise of my Father's love

Shall stand for ever good :

He said—and gave his soul to death,

And sealed the grace with blood.

2 To this dear covenant of thy word
I set my worthless name

;

I seal th' engagement to my Lord,
And make my humble claim.

3 I call that legacy my own,
Which Jesus did bequaath

;

'T was purchased with a dying groan,
And ratified in death.

4 The light and strength, the pard'ning grace
And glory shall be mine;

474
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My life and soul—my heart and flesh,

—

And all my powers arc thine.

475. Sacramental Emblems.

1 BREAD of heaven ! on thee I feed,

For thy flesh is meat indeed
;

Ever may my soul be fed,

With the true and living bread
;

Day by day, with strength supplied.

Through the life of him that died.

2 Vine of heaven ! thy blood supplies
This blest cup of sacrifice

;

'T is thy wounds, my healing give
;

To thy cross I look and live :

Thou, my life ! Oh ! let me be
Rooted, grafted, built on thee

ATra ^ ^
rr I vJ» The Memorials of Grace.

1 JESUS is gone above the skies,

Where our weak senses reach him not;
And carnal objects court our eyes.

To thrust our Saviour from our thought.

2 He knows what wandering hearts we have,

Apt to forget his lovely face;

And, to refresh our minds, he gave
These kind memorials of his grace.

3 I^t sinful sweets be all forgot,

And earth grow less in our esteem
;

Christ and his love fill every thought,

And faith and hope be fixed on him.

4 While he is absent from our sight,

'T is to prepare our souls a place,

That we may dwell in heavenly light,

And live for ever near his face.

477
S. M.

Communion teith Chritt and tril/i Saints.

1 JESUS invites his saints

To meet around his board
;

Ilen^ pardoned rebels sit, and hold
Communion with their Lord.
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2 This holy bread and wine
Maintain our fainting breath,

By union with our living Lord,

And interest in his death.

3 Our heavenly Father calls

Christ and" his members one
;

We the young children of his love

And he the first-born Son.

4 Let all our powers be joined,

His glorious name to raise :

Pleasure and love fill every mirnc.

And every voice be praise.

L. M.

Not ashamed of Christ.

1 AT thy command, our dearest Lord .

Here we attend thy dying feast

;

Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board,
And thine own flesh feeds every guest.

2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love,

And trusts for life in one who died

;

We hope for heavenly crowns above.
From a Redeemer crucified.

3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame,
And cast their scandals on 1hy cause

;

We come to boast our Saviour's name,
And make our triumphs in his cross.

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age,

He that was dead has left his tomb
;

He lives above their utmost rage,

And we are waiting till he come.

/170 ^•^^•

'-jai V» The Lmie of Christ.

1 HOW condescending and how kind
Was God's eternal Son !

Our misery reached his heavenly mind,
And pity brought him down.

2 He sunk beneath our heavy woes,
To raise us to his throne

;

There 's ne'er a gift his hand bestows,
But cost his heart a groan.
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3 This was compassion, like a God,
That when the Saviour knew

—

The price of paidon was his blood,

His pity ne'er withdrew.

4 Now, though he reigns exalted high.

His love is still as great

;

Well he remembers Calvary,
Nor lets his saints forget.

5 Here let our hearts begin to melt,

While we his death record.

And, with our joy for pardoned guilt.

Mourn that we pierced the Lord.

A^^ ^ ^
'*OV/« Tfie Day of Espouscds.

1 JESUS, thou everlasting King !

Accept the tribute that we bring

;

Accept the well-deserved renown.
Anil wear our praises as thy crown.

2 I^et every act of worship be.

Like our espousals, Lord ! to thee ;

—

Like the dear hour, when, from above
We lirst received thy pledge of love.

3 The gladness of that happy day

—

Our hearts would wish it long to stay;

Nor let our faith forsake its hold,

Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold.

4 Each foil'wing minute as it flies.

Increase thy praise, improve our joys
;

Till we are raised to sing thy name,
At the great supper of the Liamb.

CM.
Humble CommuiUon tcith ChrUt.48L

1 LORD! at thy table, we behold
The wonders of thy grace

;

Rut most of all admire, that we
Should find a welcome-place.

1 We, who were all defiled with sin.

And rebels to our (Jod ;

—

We, who have crucified thy Son,
And trampled on his blood ;

—

43
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3 What strange, surprising grace is thiS;

That we, so lost, have room?
Jesus our weary souls invites,

And freely bids us come.

4 Ye saints below, and hosts above !

Join all your sacred powers
;

No theme is like redeeming love,

—

No Saviour is like ours.

482
C. M.

The triumphal Feast.

1 COME, let us lift our voices high,

—

High as our joys arise,

And join the songs above the sky,
Where pleasure never dies.

2 Jesus, our God, invites us here,

To this triumphal feast

:

And brings immortal blessings down
For each redeemed guest.

3 Victorious God ! what can we pay
For favors so divine ]

We would devote our hearts away,
To be for ever thine.

4 We give thee, Lord ! our highest praise—
The tribute of our tongues

;

But themes, so infinite as these,

Exceed our noblest songs.

CM.
The Gospel-Feast.

1 HOW sweet and awful is the place,
With Christ w ithin the doors

—

While everlasting love displays
The choicest of her stores !

2 While all our hearts, and all our songs,
Join to admire the feast

;

Each of us cry, with thankful tongues,

—

" Lord ! why was I a guest ]

3 "Why was I made to hear thy voice,

And enter while there 's room

—

When thousands make a wretched choice.
And rather starve than come ]"

483
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i 'T was the same love that spread the feast,

That sweetly forced us in
;

Else we had still refused to taste,

And perished in our sin.

5 Pity the nations, O our God !

Constrain the earth to come;
Send thy victorious word abroad,

And bring the stran<^ers home-

6 We long to see thy churches full,

That all the chosen race

May, with one voice, and heart, and soul,

Sing thy redeeming grace.

484
C. M.

Remembering Christ.

IF human kindness meets return,

And owns the grateful tic
;

If tender thoughts within us burn.

To feel a friend is nigh ;

—

Oh ! shall not warmer accents tell

The gratitude wc^ owe
To him, who died, our fears to quell

—

Our more than orphan's wo !

While yet his anguished soul surveyed
Those pangs he would not flee.

What love his latest W(jrds displayed,—
"Meet and remember me !"

Remember thee—thy death, thy shame,
Our sinful hearts to share !

—

O mem'ry ! leave no other name
But his recorded there.

485
L. M.

Thf. Presence of Christ desired.

1 FAR from mv thoughts, vain world ! he gone,
IjCI my reiigi'ous hours alone :

P\iin would mine eyes my Saviour see ;

—

I wait a visit. Lord ! from thee.

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire,

And kindles with a pure desire;
Come, my dear Jesus ! from above,
And feed my soul with heavenly love.
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3 Blest Saviour ! what delicious fare

—

How sweet thine entertainments are I

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 known I

tIOU» Remembering Christ.

1 ACCORDING to thy gracious word,—
In meek humility,

—

This will I do, my dying Lord !

I will remember thee.

2 Thy body, broken for my sake,

My bread from heaven shall be

;

Thy testamental cup I take.

And thus remember thee.

3 Gethsemane can I forget 1

Or there thy conflict see,

—

Thine agony and bloody sweat,

—

And not remember thee ]

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes,

And rest on Calvary,
'O Lamb of God, my sacrifice !

I must remember thee :

—

*o Remember thee, and all thy pains,

And all thy love to me !

—

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains,
Will I pemember thee.

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb,
And mind and mem'ry flee

;

When, in thy kingdom, thou shalt come—
Jesus ! remember me.
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SABBATH.

•ilO I • TJie Sabbath in the Sanctuary.

1 SAFELY through another week,
God has brought us on our way ;

—

Let us now a blessing seek,

Waitin,^ in his courts to-day :

Day of all the week the best,

Ennblem of eternal rest.

2 While we seek supplies of grace,

Through the dear Rcdeenner's name.
Show thy reconciled face,

Take away our sin and shanne

;

From our worldly cares 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 meei our eyes,

While we in thy house appear:
Here afford us, L<jrd ! a taste

Of our everlasting feast.

4 May the gospel's joyful sound
Conquer sinners—comfort saint?

,

Make the fruits of grace abound,
Bring relief from all complaints:

Thus let all our Sabhat.hs pn)ve
Till we join the church above.

•JbOvT^, The Lord'a Day and [mhlic Worship.

{ WELCOME—swrot day of rest,

That saw the Lord arise!

.Welcome to this reviving breast,

And these rejoicing eyes.

2 The king himself comes near.

And feasts his saints to-day
;

Here we may sit, and see him here,

And love, and praise, and pray

3 One day, amiilst the place
Where my dear (lod hath occn,

43*
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Is sweeter than ten thousand days,

Of pleasurable sin.

4 My willing soul would stay,

In such a frame as this,

—

And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss.

489
H. M.

Sabbath-Morning.

1 WELCOME—delightful morn,
Thou day of sacred rest 1

1 hail thy kind return ;

—

Lord! make these moments blest

;

From the low train of mortal toys,

I soar to reach immortal joys.

2 Now may the king descend,
And fill his throne of grace

;

Thy sceptre, Lord ! extend.

While saints address thy face :

Let sinners feel thy quickening word,
And learn to know and fear the Lord.

3 Descend, celestial Dove !

With all thy quickening powers

;

Disclose a Saviour's love,

And bless the sacred hours
;

Then shall my soul new life obtain,

Nor Sabbaths be bestowed in vain.

4tt/U. Dawn of the Sabbath.

1 AGAIN, the Lord of life and light

Awakes the kindling ray,

Dispels the darkness of tlie night.

And pours increasing day.

2 Oh ! what a night was that which wrapl
A sinful world in gloom !

Oh ! what a sun, which broke this day,
Triumphant from the tomb !

3 This day be grateful homage paid,

And loud hosannas sung

;

Let gladness dwell in every heart,

And praise on every tongue.
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4 Ten thousand thousand lips shall join
To hail this welcome morn,

Which scatters blessings, from its wmgs.
To nations yet unborn.

491
H. M

Morning of the Lord's Day.

1 AWAKE, ye saints ! awake,
And hail this sacred day

;

In loftiest songs of praise

Your joyful homage pay:
Come, bless the day that God hath blessed,

—

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;

And earth, in humbler strains,

Tliy praise rcspcjiisive sings ;

—

"Worthy the Lamb that once was slain,

Through endless years, to live and reign '"

4 Great King ! gird on thy sword,
Ascend thy conqu(M-ing car;

Whih- justice, power and love

Maintain the gUjrious war:
This day let sinners own thy sway,
And rebels cast their arms away.

^%J/C . The Morning of the Lord$ Day.

1 HAIL! morning known among the blest,

—

Mornirjg of hop*-, and joy, and love.

—

Of hi-aveidy jx-ace, and holy ri'st,

Pledge ot' the rndless rest above !

2 Blest be the Father of our Lord,
Who, from the dead, hath brouglit his Son

j

Hope to the l<jst was then restored.

And everlasting glory won.
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3 Scarce morning-twilight had begun
To chase the shades of night away.

When Christ arose—unsetting sun

—

The dawn of joy's eternal day.

4 Mercy looked down, with smiling eye,

When our Immanuel left the dead
;

Faith marked his bright ascent on high,

And hope, with gladness, raised her head.

5 Descend, O Spirit of the Lord !

Thy tire to every bosom bring

;

Then shall our ardent hearts accord.
And teach our lips God's praise to sing.

493.
C. M.

The Resurrection-Morn.

1 BLEST morning ! whose young dawning rays
Beheld our rishig God

;

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, th' appointed day.

3 Hell and the grave unite their force

To hold our God in vain

:

The sleeping Conqueror arose,

And burst their feeble chain.

4 To thy great name, almighty Lord

!

These sacred hours we pay
;

And loud hosannas shall proclaim
The triumph of the day.

5 Salvation, and immortal praise.

To our victorious King !

Let heaven and earth, and rocks and seas,

With glad hosannas ring.

L. M.

The Rest of the Sabbath.

1 ANOTHER six days' work is done,
Another Sabbath is begun

;

Return, my soul ! enjoy thy rest,

Improve the day thy God liath blessed.

494
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2 Oh ! that our thoughts and thanks may rise.

As grateful incense to the skies
;

And draw, from heaven, that sweet repose
Which none, but he that feels it, knows.

3 This heavenly calm, within the breast,

Is the dear pledge of glorious resi

—

Which for the church of God remains,

—

The end of cares, the end of pains.

4 In holy duties let the day,

—

In holy pleasures, puss away;
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend,
In hope of one that ne'er shall end

!

^*JtJ» The earthly and heavenly Sabbath.

1 THINE earthly Sabbaths, Lord! we love,

But there 's a nobler rest above
;

To that our longing souls aspire,

With cheerful hope and strong desire.

2 No more fatigue, no more distress.

Nor sin, nor death shall reach the place;
No groans shall mingle with the songs
That warble from immortal tongues.

3 No rude alarms of raging foes,

No cares to break the long repose,

No midnight-shade, no clouded sun,
But sacred, high, eternal noon.

4 Soon shall that glorious day begin,

Beyond this world of deatii and sin
;

Soon shall our voices join the song
Of the triumphant, holy throng.

496
7s.

Jlic lioty Day of Rett.

1 WELCOME—sacred day of rest I

Sweet repose from worldly care;

—

Day abov<' all days the best.

When our souls for heaven prepare :

—

Day when our Redeemer rose,

Victor o'er the hosts of hell :

Thus he vanquished all our foes ;

—

Let our lips his glory tell.
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2 Gracious Lord ! we love this day.
When we hear thy holy word ;

When we sing thy praise, and pray ;-

Earth can no such joys afford :

But a better rest remains,
Heavenly Sabbaths,—happier days

Rest from sin, and rest from pains,—
Endless joys, and endless praise.

AQ7 ^' ^-

TTt/ I • A Sabbath in the House of God.

1 HERE cares and angry passions cease.

For saints together meet
To spend an hour of prayer and peace,
At their Redeemer's feet

2 No sculptured wonders meet the sight,—
. Nor pictured saints appear,

Nor storied window*s gorgeous light.

For God himself is here.

3 And here are comrades in the war
With Satan and with sin,

Who now in God's own fovor share,

And soon their heaven will win.

4 Glory to God ! who deigns to bless

This consecrated day,
Unfolds his wondrous promises,

And makes it sweet to pray.

5 Glory to God ! who deigns to hear
The humblest sigh we raise,

And answers every heart-felt prayer>
And hears owe hymn of praise.

4yO • Thefirst Day of the Week.

1 AND now another week begins,
This day we call the Lord's

;

This day he rose, who bore oui sins,—

•

For so his word records.

2 Hark, how the angels sweetly sing !

—

Their voices fill the sky
;

They hail their great victorious king,
And welcome him or high.
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We '11 catch the note of lofty praise
;

May we their rapture feel

;

Our thankful song with theirs we 'II raise,

And emulate their zeal.

Come, then, ye saints ! and grateful sing
Of Christ, our risen Lord,

—

Of Christ, the everlasting king,

—

Of Christ, th' incarnate word.

Hail, mighty Saviour ! thee we hail

!

High on thy throne above
;

Till heart and flesh together fail.

We '11 sing thy matchless love.

C. M.

Tfiejrrst Sahbath.

HOW bright a day was that, which saw
Creation's work complete !

All nature owned her Maker's law,
And worshiped at his feet.

The world, arranged by power divine,

In perfect order stood
;

And, resting from his great design,
God saw that all was good.

Not such a Sabbath now appears,
For sin has ruined all

;

No longer man with pleasure hears
A gracious Father's call.

Yet, Lord I bring back the reign of peace.
Let brighter days begin ;

And teach vain creatures how to cease
From folly and from sin.

I^t sinners be again made thine.

Though once with vengeance cursed;
And let a second Sabbath shine,

As glorious as the first

V M
The Rcxtirrtction of Chriat.

THK Lord of Sabbath let us praise.
In concert with the blest:

And joyful, in harmonious lays,
Employ this day of rest.
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2 Lord ! may we still remember thee.

And more in knowledge grow
;

Oh ! may we more of glory see,

While waiting here below.

3 On this blest day» a brighter scene
Of glory was displayed,

By God, th' eternal word, than when
This universe was made.

4 He rises^ who our souls hath bought
With bloodr and grief, and pain :

'T was great—to speak the world from nought,-

'T was greater—to redeem.

L. M.

The Lord's Day.

1 THIS day the Lord hath called his own ;

—

Oh ! let us then his praise declare.

Fix our desires on hrm alone.

And seek his face, with fervent prayer.

2 Lord ! in thy love, would we rejoice,

That bids the burdened soul be free ;

And, with united heart and voice.

Devote these sacred hours to thee.

3 Now let the world's delusive things
No more our groveling thoughts employ.

But faith be taught to stretch her wings,
In search of heaven's unfailing joy.

4 Oh ! let these earthly Sabbaths, Lord !

Be to our lasting welfare blest

;

The purest comfort here afford.

And fit us for eternal rest.

^09 '"'

tJ\J.^„ The Sabbath, a holy Rest.

1 AGAIN the day returns of holy rest,

Which, Avhen he made the world, Jehovah blest ?

When, like his own, he bade our labours cease,
And all be piety, and all be peace.

2 Let us devote this consecrated day
To learn his will, and all we learn obey;
So shall he hear when fervently we raise

Our supplications, and our songs of praise.
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3 Father in heaven ! in whom our hopes confide.

Whose power defends us, and whoso precepts guide

;

In life our guardian, and in death our friend,

—

Glory supreme be thine, till time shall end.

503
C. M.

The Sacrifice of iJie Heart.

WHEN, as returns this solemn day,

Man comes to meet his God,
What rites—what honors shall he pay ?

How spread his praise abroad 1

From marble-domes and gilded spires

Shall clouds of incense rise]

And gems, and gold, and garlands deck
The costly sacrifice ]

Vain, sinful man !—creation's Lord
Thine offerings well may spare;

But give thy heart—and thou shalt find.

That God will hear thy prayer.

504
7s and 6s.

Sabhalh-Cunte.nptationa.

LORD of the vast creation.

Support of worlds unknown.
Desire of every nation !

—

Behcjld us at thy throne
;

We come for mercy crying.

Through thine atoning blood
;

And on thy grace relying.

We seek each promised good.

Wo bless the condescension
Tiiat brought thf^e down to earth ;

Of which the seers made mention,
Who prophesied thy birth :

We celt'braK? th<' glory,

That marked thy wondrous way
And own the joyful story,

That claims this hallowed day.

Oh '. wh(;n shall thy 5Milvati()n

Br known through every land,

And men, in every station,

Obey thy great command 1

44
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In God's own Son believing,

From sin may they be free ;

And gospel-grace receiving,

Find life and peace in thee.

OUO, The Close of the Sabbath.

1 ANOTHER day has passed along,

And we are nearer to the tomb,

—

Nearer to join the heavenly song,

Or hear the last eternal doom.

2 Sweet is the light of Sabbath-eve,
And soft the sunbeams lingering there:

For these blest hours, the world I leave,

Wafted on wings of faith and prayer.

3 The time how lovely and how still
;

Peace shines and smiles on all below,

—

The plain, the stream, the wood, the hill,-

AU fair with evening's setting glow.

4 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.

5 Nor will our days of toil be long,

Om' pilgrimage will soon be trod;

And we shall join the ceaseless song,

—

The endless Sabbath of our God.

t/UO • Evening of the Lord's Day.

1 FREQUENT the day of God returns.

To shed its quickening beams

;

And yet how slow devotion burns .'

How languid are its flames !

2 Accept our faint attempts to love.

Our ft-ailties. Lord ! forgive
;

We would be like thy saints above,
And praise thee while we live.

3 Increase, O Lord ! our faith and hope,
And fit us to ascend.

Where the assembly ne'er breaks up,
The Sabbath ne'er shall end :

—

i
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4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air,

With heavenly lustre shine,

Before the thione of God appear,
And feast on love divine :

—

5 Where we, in high scrapiiic strains,

Shall all our powers employ
;

Delighted range th' ethereal plains,

And take our fill of joy.

tJ\J I • Lord's Day-Evening.

1 WHEN, O dear Jesus ! when shall I

Behold thee all-serene

;

Blest in perpetual Sabbath-day,
Without a veil between ?

2 Assist me while I wander here
Amidst a world of cares ;

Incline my heart to pray with love,

And then accept my prayers.

3 Spare me, my God ! Oh ! spare the soul
That gives itself to thee

;

Take all that I possess below,
And give thyself to me.

4 Thy Spirit, O my Father ! give

To be my guide and friend,
• To light my path to ceaseless joys

—

Where Sabbaths never end.

SANCTUARY.

508
8. M.

TV MrrnjStat.

HOW charming is the phice,

Where my Redeemer-God
Unveils the glories of his face,

And sheds his love abroad !

Not the fair palaces,

To which the great resort.

Are once to be compared with this,

Where Jesus holds his court
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3 Here, on the mercy-seat,
With radiant glory crowned,

Our joyful eyes behold thee sit.

And smile on all around.

4 To thee, our prayers and cries

Each humble soul presents :

Oh ! listen to our broken sighs,

And grant us all our wants.

5 Give us, O Lord ! a place,

Within thy blest abode,
Among the children of thy grace,

—

The servants of our God.

0U«7. The Glory of Zimi.

1 HOW honorable is the place.

Where we adoring stand
;

Zion !—the glory of the earth.

And beauty of the land.

2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend
The city where we dwell

;

The walls, of strong salvation made,
Defy th' assaults of hell.

3 Lift up the everlasting gates.

The doors wide open fling

;

Enter, ye nations that obey
The statutes of our king !

4 Here shall you taste unmingled joys,

And live in perfect peace,

—

You that have known Jehovah's name,
And ventured on his grace

!

T^ Trust in the Lord, for ever trust.

And banish all your, fears:

Strength, in the Lord Jehovah, dwells,

Eternal as his vears.

510
T.. M.

IVie Chunfi, the Palace of God

1 HAPPY the church, thou sacred place,

The seat of thy Creator's grace !

Thy holy courts are his abode,
Thou earthly palace of our God

!



511.

SANCTUARY. 521

2 Thy walls are strength,—and at thy gates
A guard of heavenly warriors waits;
Nor shall thy deep foundation move,
Fixed on his counsels and his love.

3 Thy foes in vain designs engage

—

Against thy 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.

H. M.

77ie Hcnise of Prayer.

1 GREAT Father of mankind !

We bless that wondrous grace,
Which could for Gentiles find,

Within thy courts, a place;
How kind the care
Our God displays,

For us to raise

A house of prayer !

2 Though once estranged afar,

We now approach the throne,
For Jesus brings us near.

And makes our cause his own;
Strangers no more.
To thee we come

;

We find our home.
And rest secure.

3 To thf'c our souls we join.

And love thy sacred name:
No more our «nv!i, but thine.
We triumph in thy claiiii

;

Our Father-King!
Thy coviiiant-grace
Our souls embrace.

Thy titles sing.

4 Let all the nations throng
To worship in thy house;

And thou attend the song.
And smile upon their vows,

41*
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indulgent still,

Till earth conspire
To join the choir,

On Ziou's hill.

512
7s.

Th£ House of Prayer and Praise.

1 LORD of hosts ! to thee we raise,

Here, a house of prayer and praise

;

Thou thy people's heart prepare.

Here to meet for praise and prayer.

2 Let the living here be fed.

With thy word, the heavenly bread
;

Here, in hope of glory blest,

May the dead be laid to rest.

3 Here, to thee a temple stand,

While the sea shall girt 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.

^m ^^
^ J- ^ • On opening a House of Worship.

1 HERE, m thy name, eternal God

!

We build this earthly house for thee

;

Oh I make it now thy fixed abode,
And keep it, Lord ! from error free.

2 When here thy people seek thy face,

And dying sinners pray to live;

Hear thou, in heaven, thy dwelling-place,
And when .thou hearest, Lord ! forgive.

3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim,
The blessed gospel of thy Son

;

Still, by the power of his great name,
Be mighty signs and wonders done.

4 When children's voices raise the song,—
Hosanna to their heavenly King

;

Let heaven, with earth, the strain prolong-^
"Hosanna !" let the angels sing.
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5 But will, indeed, Jehovah deign,

Here to abide,—no transient guesti
Here, will our great Redeemer reign,

And here, the Holy Spirit rest?

—

6 Thy glory never hence depart

!

Yet choose not, Lord ! this house alone
;

Thy kingdom come, in every heart,

—

In every bosom, tix thy throne.

614
L. M.

Prayer on opening a Church-Edifice.

1 WITHIN thy house, O Lord our God

!

In glorious majesty appear

;

Make this a place of thine abode^
And shed thy choicest blessings here.

2 When we thy mercy-seat surround,
Thy Spirit, with thy word, impart;

And let thy gospel's joyful sound,
With power divine, reach every heart.

3 Here, let the blind their sight obtain,

Here, give the broken spirit rest

;

Let Jesus here triumphant reign,

—

Enthroned in every yielding breast.

4 Here, let the voice of sacred joy
And humble supplication rise,

Till higher strains our tongues employ,
In realms of bliss, beyond the skies.

A1 ;; c M.

^ XtJ % Dedication of a Church.

1 GOD of the universe ! to thcc
This sacred fane wc rear,

And now, with sungs and bended knee,
Invoke thy presence here.

2 Long may this echoing dome resound
The praises of ihv name,

—

These; hallowed walls tu all around
The Triune God proclaim.

3 Here, let thy love—thy presence dwell,

—

Thy glory here make known

;

Thy people's home. Oh ! come, and fill,

And seal it as thi'.ie own.
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4 When sad with care—by sin oppressed,-
Here may the burdened soul,

Beneath thy sheltering wing, find rest

;

Here, make the wounded whole.

5 And when the last long Sabbath-morn,
Upon the just, shall rise,

May all, who own thee here, be borne
To mansions in the skies.

MINISTRY.

516
S. M.

7'Iie Heralds of Christ.

1 HOW beauteous are their feet,

Who stand on Zion's hill

!

Who bring salvation on their tongucSj.

And words of peace reveal

!

2 How charming is their voice !

How sweet the tidings are !

—

"Zion ! behold thy Saviour-King,
He reigns and triumphs here !"

3 How happy are our ears

That hear this joyful sound !

Which kings and prophets waited for.

And sought, but never found

4 How blessed are our eyes,

That see this heavenly light!

Prophets and kings desired it long,

But died without the sight.

5 The watchmen join their voice.

And tuneful notes employ
;

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,
And deserts learn the joy.

6 The Lord makes bare his arm,
Through all the earth abroad

;

Let every nation now behold
Their Saviour and their God.

i

A
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L. M.

The great Commission.

1 "GO, preach my gospel !"—saith the Lord,

—

"Bid the whole earth my grace receive
;

He shall be saved who trusts my word

;

He shall be damned who don't believe.

2 "I '11 make your great commission known,
And ye shall prove my gospel true,

By all the works that 1 have done.
By all the wonders ye shall do.

3 " Teach all the nations my commands,

—

I 'm with you till the world shall end

;

All power is trusted in my hands,
I can destroy, and I defend."

4 He spake—and light shone round his head;
On a bright cloud, to heaven he rode

:

They to the farthest nations spread
The grace of their ascended God.

/r-i o c. M.

t^ J- '^ • Ministers xcatchjor BotUa.

'

1 LET Zion's watchmen all awake,
And take th' alarm they give

;

Now let them, from the mouth of God,
Their awful charge receive.

2 'T is not a cause of small import
The pastor's care demands,-

But what might till an angel's heart;

—

It lilled a JSaviour's hands.

3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord
Did heavenly bliss forego;

—

For souls, thai must for ever live,

In raptures, or in wo.

4 All to the great tribunal haste,
Th' account to render there

;

And shouldst thou strictly mark our faults,
Lord ! how should we 'aj)pear ?

5 May they that Jesus whom they preach.
Their own Redeemer see

;

And walch tliou daily o'er their souls.
That they may watch for thee.
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L. M.

Meeting of Ministers.

1 POUR out thy Spirit from on high

;

Lord ! thine assembled servants bless

;

Graces and gifts to each supply,

And clothe thy priests with righteousness.

2 Within thy temple where we stand.

To teach the truth as taught by thee,

Saviour ! like stars, in thy right hand,
The angels of the churches be !

3 Wisdom and zeal, and faith impart.

Firmness with meekness from above,

To bear thy people on our hearts,

And love the souls whom thou dost love :—

4 To watch and pray, and never faint

;

By day and night strict guard to keep

;

To warn the sinner, cheer the saint,

Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep.

5 Then, when our work is finished here,

In humble hope, our charge resign :

When the chief Shepherd shall appear,
O God ! may they and we be thine.

•//WV/« The Death of a Minister.

1 NOW let our drooping hearts revive,

And all our tears be dry :

Why should those eyes be drowned in grief

That view a Saviour nigh ]

2 Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust,

—

The aged and the young
;

The watchful eye, in darkness closed,

And mute th' instructive tongue ;

—

3 Th' eternal shepherd still survives.
New comfort to impart

:

His eye still guides us—and his voice
Still animates our heart.

4 " Lo ! I am with you," saith the Lord,
" My church shall safe abide ;"

The Lord will ne'er forsake his own
Who in his love confide.
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5 Through every scene of life and death,

His promise is our trust

;

And this shall be our children's song,

When we are cold in dust.

s. M.

The Pastor's Death.

1 REST from thy labor, rest ;—
Soul of the just, set free !

Blest be thy memory, and blest

Thy bright example be !

2 Faith, perseverance, zeal,

Language of light and power,
Love,—prompt to act, and quick to feel,

—

Marked thee, till life's last hour.

3 Now,—toil and conflict o'er,

—

Go, take v/ith saints thy place
But go—as each hath gone before,

—

A sinner saved by grace.

4 Lord Jesus ! to thy hands
Our pastor we resign

;

And now we wait thine own comnTiands ;

—

We were not his, but thine.

5 Thou art thy church's head
;

And when the members' die.

Thou raisest others in their stead:

—

To thee we lift our eye.

6 On thee our hopes depend
;

We gather round our Rock
;

Send whom thou wilt ; but condescend
Thyself to feed thy flock.

tZ/W/W • The Death ofan aged Minister.

1 "SERVANT of God! well done!
Rest from thy loved employ :

The battle fougiit,—the vict'ry won,

—

Enter thy Master's joy."

2 The voice at midnight came.
He started up to liear;

A mortal arrow pierced his frame,
He fell—but felt no fear.

3 Tranquil amid alarms.
It found him on the field,
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A veteran slumbering on his arms,
Beneath his red-cross shield.

4 The pains of death are past,

—

Labor and sorrow cease
;

And, life's long warfare closed at last,

His soul is found in peace.

5 Soldier of Christ ! well-done !

Praise be thy new employ

;

And while eternal ages run,

Rest in thy Saviour's joy !

CHRISTIAN MISSIONS.

523
7s.

Inquiring of a Watchman.

1 WATCHMAN ! tell us of the night.

What its signs of promise are 1

Traveler ! o'er yon mountain's height

!

See that glory-beaming star :

Watchman ! does its beauteous ray
Aught of hope or joy foretell ]

Traveler ! yes ;—it brings the day,

—

Promised day of Israel.

2 Watchman ! tell us of the night ;

—

Higher yet that star ascends
;

Traveler ! blessedness and light,

Peace and truth, its course portends

;

Watchman ! will its beams alone
Gild the spot that gave them birth ?

Traveler ! ages are its own,
See ! it bursts o'er all the earth.

3 Watchman ! tell us of the night,
For the morning seems to dawn ;

Traveler ! darkness takes its flight,

Doubt and terror are withdrawn :

Watchman ! let thy wanderings cease :

Hie thee to thy quiet home
;

Traveler ! lo ! the Prince of peace,

—

Lo ! the Son of God is come I
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t//W^. Chn^iian Effort.

1 RISE, gracious God ! and shine
In ail ihy saving miglit

:

And prosper each design,

To spread thy glorious light

:

Let healing streams of mercy flow
That all the earth thy truth may know.

2 Put forth thy glorious power !

The nations then will see,

And earth present her store,

In converts born of thee :

God, our own God, his church will bless,

And earth shall yield her full increase.

;C0P: 8s and 7s.

fJ/C/O • The Heathen cryivgfor Help.

1 HARK! what mean Ihose lamentations,
Rolling sadly through the sky ?

*T is the cry of heathen nations,

—

" Come and help us or we die !"

2 Hear the heathen's sad complaining,
Christians ! hear their dying cry

;

And, the love of Christ constraining.

Haste to help them, ere they die,

;rO^ 7sandG3.

t//wU , Ttie Goajitl- Banner.

1 NOW be the gospel-banner,
In every land, unfurled ;

And b<3 the shout,—"Hosanna!"

—

Re-echoed through the world
;

Till every isle and nation.

Till every tribe and tongue
Receive the great salvation,

And join the happy throng.

2 What, though th' embattled legions
Of earth and hell combine?

His arm, throughout ttir^ir regions,

Shall soon resplendent shine:
Ride on, O Lord ! victorious,

Immanuel, Prince of peace !

Thy triumph shall be glorious,

—

Thy empire still increase.

45
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3 Yes,—thou shalt reign for ever,

O Jesus, King of kings !

Thy light, thy love, thy favor»

Each ransomed captive sings

:

The isles for thee are waiting,

The deserts learn thy praise,

The hills and vallies greeting.

The song responsive raise.

/rp7 L. M.

^/W I • Missionary Meeting.

1 ASSEMBLED at thy great command,
Before thy face, dread King ! we stand

:

The voice, that marshalled every star,

Has called thy people from afar.

2 We meet, through distant lands, to spread
The truth for which the martyrs bled

;

Along the line, to either pole,

The thunder of thy praise to roll.

3 Our prayers avssist, accept our praise,

Our hopes revive, our courage raise,

Our counsels aid, to each impart
The single eye, the faithful heart.

4 Forth with thy chosen heralds come,
Recall the v/andering spirits home

;

From Zion's mount send forth the sound
To spread the spacious earth around-

/rpo L- M.

tJ/^KJt The Heralds pointing out the Way.

1 NOW let our faith with joy survey
The glories of the latter day :

Its dawn already seems begun,

—

Sure earnest of the rising sun.

2 The friends of truth assembled stand,

—

A chosen consecrated band.
The emblem of the cross display,

And cry aloud,—"Behold the way !"

3 Behold the way to Zion's hill,

Where Israel's God delights to dwell

:

He fixes there his lofty throne,

And calls the sacred place his own.

4 "Behold the way !" ye heralds ! cry;
Spare not, but lift your voices high:
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Convey the sound from shore to shore,

And bid the captive sigh no more.

5 Auspicious dawn ! thy rising ray,

With joy, we view, and hail the day :

Thou Sun I arise, supremely bright.

And fill the world with purest light.

0/^ «J . ThK Heralds of Christ.

1 CAPTAIN of thine exalted host

!

Display thy glorious banner high
;

The summons send, from coast to coast,

And call a numerous army nigh.

2 A solemn jubilee proclaim,

—

Proclaim the great sabbatic day ,•

Assert the glories of thy name
;

Spoil Satan of his wished-for prey.

3 Oh ! bid thy heralds publish loud
The peaceful blessings of thy reign;

And when they speak of sprinkled blood,
The mystery to the heart explain.

^^0 ^ ''

%Jf-J\Jm Missionaries encouraged.

1 YE messengers of Christ

!

His sovereign voice obey :

Arise, and follow where he leads.

And peace attend your way.

2 The Master, whom you serve.

Will needful strength bestow;
Depending on his promised aid,

With sacred courage go.

3 Go, spread the Saviour's name

;

Go, tell his matchless grace
;

Proclaim salvation, full and free,

To Adam's guilty race.

4 Mountains shall sink to plains.

And hell in vain oppose;
The cause is God's—and will prevail

In spite of all his foes.

prOl 8«, 7!.and4.

O^ L , Dfparture of Missionaries.

1 MEN of God ! go take your stations;
Darkness reigns o'er all the earth

;
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Go, proclaim among the nations^

Joyful news of heavenly birth;

Bear the tidings

—

Tidings of the Saviour's worth.

2 When exposed to fearful dangers,
Jesus will his own defend :

Borne afar midst foes and strangers,

Jesus will appear your friend,;

And his presence
Shall be with you to the end.

500 7s and 6s.

t)j^» Departure of Missionaries.

1 ROLL on, thou mighty ocean !

And, as thy billows flow,

Bear messengers of mercy,
To every vale of wo :

Arise, ye gales ! and waft them,
Safe to their destined shore

;

That men may sit in darkness
And death's black shade no more.

2 O thou eternal Ruler

!

Who boldest in thine arm
The tempests of the ocean,

—

Deliver them from harm

:

Thy presence still be with them
Wherever they may be

;

Though far from those who love them,
Let them be nigh to thee.

5QQ 8s, 7s and 4.

00» TTie Heralds of Salvation.

1 ON the mountain's top appearing,
Lo ! the sacred herald stands ;

Welcome news to Zion bearing,

—

Zion long in hostile lands :

Mourning captive

!

God himself will loose thy bands.

2 Has thy night been long and mournful,
All thy friends unfaithful proved 1

Have thy foes been proud and scornful,

By thy sighs and tears unmoved 1

Cease thy mourning ;

—

Zion still is well-beloved.



CHRISTIAN MISSIONS. 630.

3 God, thy Go(i, will now restore thee.

He himself appears thy friend
;

All thy foes shall flee before thee^

Here their boasts and triumphs end;
Great deliverance

—

Zion's king will quickly send.

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee.

All thy warfare now is past,

God, thy Saviour, shall defend thee,

Peace and joy are come at last;

All thy conflicts

End in everlasting rest.

OO^i, The Messengers of God.

1 GO—ye messengers of God !

Like the beams of morning, fly
;

Take the wonder-working rod,

Wave the Banner-Cross on high.

2 Where the towering minaret
Gleams along the morning-skiea,

,

Wave it till th(3 crescent set,

And the " Star of Jacob" rise.

3 Go to many a tropic isle,

In the bosom of the deep,

Where the skies for ever smile.

And th' oppressed for ever weep.

4 O'er the negro's night of care
Pour the living light of heaven;

Chase away the liend despair,

—

Bid him hope to be forgiven.

5 Where the golden gates of day
Open on the palmy east,

Wide the bleeding crosa display,

—

Spread the gospel's richest feast.

6 Circumnavigate the ball,

Visit every soil and sea

:

Preach the cross of Christ to all,

—

Christ, whose love is full and free.

P^op: CM
tJOfJ, Promised A id.

1 GO, and the Saviour's grace proclaiiTi,

Ye favored men of God !

45*
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Go, publish, through Immanuel's name,
Salvation bought with blood.

2 What though your arduous path-way lie

Through regions dark as death 1

What though, your faith and zeal to try,

Perils beset your path 1—
3 Yet, with determined courage, go,

And armed with power divine

:

Your God will needful strength bestow,

And. on your labors shine.

4 He, who has called you to the war.

Will recompense your pains :

Before Messiah's conquering car,

Shall mountains sink to plains.

5 Shrink not, though earth and hell oppose,

But plead your Master's cause
;

Assured that e'en your mightiest foes

Shall bow before his cross.

636
c. M.

Designation of a Missionary.

1 FATHER of mercies ! condescend
To hear our fervent prayer.

While this our brother we commend
To thy paternal care.

2 Before him set an open door

;

His various efforts bless ;

On him thy Holy Spirit pour,

And crown him with success.

3 Endow him. with a heavenly mind

;

Supply his every need
;

Make him in spirit meek, resigned,

B'Jit bold in word and deed.

4 In every tempting, trying hour,
Uphold him, by thy grace ;

And guard him, by thy mighty power
Till he shall end his race.

5 Then, followed by a numerous train,

Gathered from "heathen lands,

A crown of life may he obtain.

From his Redeemer's hands.
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A07 L. M.

*J*J I • Commisaion to the Gentiles.

\ GO—messenger of peace and love !

To nations plunged in shades of night;

Like angels sent from fields above,
Be thine to shed celestial light.

2 Go, to the hungry food impart

;

To paths of peace the wanderer guide,

And lead the thirsty, panting heart,

Where streams of living waters glide.

3 Go, bid the bright and morning-star.

From Bethlehem's plains resplendent shine,

And, piercing through the gloom afar.

Shed heavenly light andlove divine.

4 To India's various castes, proclaim
The gospel's soft, but powerful voice

;

And, at the blest Redeemer's name.
Let ocean's lonely isles rejoice.

5 From north to south, from east to west,

Messiah yet shall reign supreme;
His name, by every tongue, confessed,

—

His praise—the universal theme.

tJ^KJ, Prayerfor Israel.

1 LORD ! send thy servants forth

To call the Hebrews home

;

From east, and west, and south, and north.

Let all the wanderers come.

2 Where'er, in lands unknown.
The fugitives remain,

Bid every creature help them on,

Thy holy mount to gain.

3 An offering to the Lord,
There let them all 1x3 seen,

Sprinklrd with water and with blood,
In soul and body clean.

4 With Israt^l's myriads sealed,

I^jt all the na{ions meet

;

And show tlu; mystery fulfilled,

—

Thy family complete.
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539
8s, 7s and 4.

The Missionary's Farewell.

1 YES,—my native land ! I love thee

;

All thy scenes I love them v/ell ;

—

Friends, connexions, happy country.'

Can I bid you all farewell?

Can I leave you.
Far in heathen lands to dwell]

2 Home !—thy joys are passing lovely,—
Joys no stranger-heart can tell

;

Happy home !

—
't is sure I love thee !

Can I—can I say—Farewell 1

Can I leave thee,

Far in heathen lands to dwell?

3 Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure,

Hol^^ days and Sabbath-bell, *

Richest, brightest, sweetest treasure I

Can I say a last farewell?

Can 1 leave you.

Far in heathen lands to dwell?

4 Yes ! I hasten from you gladly.

From the scenes I love so well

;

Far away, ye billows ! bear me ; '

Lovely native land !—farewell!
Pleased I leave thee.

Far in heathen lands to dwell.

5 In the deserts let me labor,

On the mountains let me tell,

How he died—the blessed Saviour

—

To redeem a world from hell

!

Let me hasten.

Far in heathen lands to dwell.

6 Bear me on, thou restless ocean !

Let the winds my canvass swell

:

Heaves my lu^art with w<irm emotion,
While I'ffo far hence to dwell :

Glad I bid thee.

Native land !—Farewell !—Farewell ?

*J^\/» Missionaries remembered.

1 MARKED as the [lurpose of the skies,

This promise meets our anxious eyes,

—
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That heathen lands the Lord shall know.
And warm with faith each bosom glow.

2 E'en now the hallowed scenes appear
;

E'en now unfolds the promised year :

Lo ! distant shores thy heralds trace,

And bear the tidings of thy grace.

3 Mid burning climes and frozen plains,

Where pagan darkness brooding reigns.

Lord ! mark their steps, their fears subdue.
And nerve their arm, and clear their view.

4 When, worn by toil, their spirits fail,

Bid them the glorious future hail

;

Bid them the crown of life survey,
And onward urge their conquering way.

SPREAD OF THE GOSPEL.

^A 1 ^ ^'

tJ~b i. 9 Prayer for tfie Millennium.

1 JESUS ! we bow before thy throne,

We lift our eyes to seek thy face

;

To bleeding hearts thy love make known.
On contrite souls bestow tby grace.

2 See, spread beneath thy gracious eye,

A world o'crwhelinc'l in guilt and tears.

Where deathless souls in ruin lie,

And no kind voice dispels their fears

!

3 Lord ! arm thy truth with power divine,

Its conquests spread from shore to shore,

Till suns and stars forg(!t to shine,

And earth and skies shall be no more.

I Oh ! rise, ye ransomed captives ! rise.

Peal the loud anthem here below

;

Let earth reflect it to the skies.

And heaven with new-born rapture glow.

OHbl/C'. Returning to Zion.

1 DAUGHTER of Zion ! from the dust

Exult thy fallen head ;
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Again in thy Redeemer trust,

—

He calls Ihee from the dead.

2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength,

—

Thy beautiful array

;

The day of freedom dawns at length,

—

The Lord's appointed day.

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge,

And send thy heralds forth :

Say to the south,—" Give up thy charge,
And keep not back, O north !'*

4 They come, they come ;—tliine exiled bands,
Where'er they rest or roam,

Have heard thy voice in distant lands,

And hasten to their home.

5 Thus, though the universe shall burn,
And God his works destroy,

With songs, thy ransomed shall return.

And everlasting joy.

t/4tlO« Tlie Gospel-Trujnpet.

1 YE trembling captives ! hear;
^ The gospel-trumpet sounds

;

No music more can charm the ear.

Or heal ygur 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 bonds,
In glorious triumph, lead.

644, Prayer far Suntaa

O LORD, our God ! arise,

The cause of truth maintain;
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And wide o'er all the peopled world
Extend her blessed reign.

2 Thou Prince of life ! arise..

Nor let thy glory cease
;

Far spread the conquests of thy grace,

And bless the earth with peace.

3 Thou Holy Ghost ! arise.

Expand thy quickening wing,

And o'er a dark and ruined world
Let light and order spring.

4 All on the earth ! arise,

To God, the Saviour, sing,

From shore to shore, from earth to heaven.
Let echoing anthems ring.

^^^9 The Time tofavur Zioii.

1 SOVEREIGN of worlds I display thy power,
Be this thy Zion's favored hour;
Bid the bright morning-star arise,

And point the nations to the skies.

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns,

On Afric s shorn, on India's plains
;

Far let the gospel's sound be known,
And claim the nations for thy own.

3 Speak—and the world shall hear thy voice-

Speak,—and the desert shall rejoice
;

Scatter the gloom of heathen night

;

Bid every nation hail the light.

646
C. M.

Millennial Day*.

LORD ! send thy word,.and let it fly.

Armed with thy Spirit's power;
Ten thousands shall confess its sway.
And bless the saving hour.

Beneath thn influence of thy grace
The barren wastes shall rise,

With sudden green and fruits arrayed

—

A blooming paradise.

Peace, with h(T olive-crown shall stretch

Her wings from shore to shore
;
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The nations of the earth shall hear

The sound of war no more.

4 Lord ! for those days we wait ;—those days
Are in thy word foretold :

Fly swifter, sun and stars ! and bring

This promised age of gold.

5 Amen !—with joy divine, let earth's

Unnumbered myriads cry

;

Amen !—with joy divine, let heaven's
Unnumbered choirs reply.

547

548.

S. M.

Prayerfor all Lands.

O GOD of sovereign grace !

We bow before thy throne
;

And plead, for all the human race,

The merits of thy Son.

Spread through the earth, O Lord ?

The knowledge of thy ways
;

And let all lands, with joy, record
The great Redeemer's praise.

Jesus shall reign.

HARK r—the song of jubilee.

Loud as mighty thunders roar,

—

Or the fulness of the sea.

When it breaks upon the shore,

—

" Hallelujah ! for the Lord
God Omnipotent, shall reign !"

Hallelujah ! let the word
Echo round the earth and main.

ii

2 "Hallelujah!"—hark!—the sound,
From the centre to the skies,

Wakes, above, beneath, around,
All creation's harmonies

:

See Jehovah's banners furled.

Sheathed his sword ! he speaks—'t is doiiCi

And the kingdoms of this world
Are the kingdoms of his Son.

3 He shall reign from pole to pole

With illimitable sway :
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He shall reign, when, like a scroll,

Yonder heavens have passed away

;

Then the end ;—beneath his rod,

Man's last enemy shall fall

;

Hallelujah !—Christ in God,
God in Christ, is all in all.

p:a q l. m
tJ^*J 9 Prayer for Zion.

1 INDULGENT Sovereign of the skies !

And wilt thou bow thy gracious ear?
While feeble mortals raise their cries,

Wilt thou, the great Jehovah, hear 1

2 How shall thy servants give thee rest.

Till Zion's mouldering walls thou raise?

Till thine own power shall stand confessed,

And make Jerusalem a praise 1

3 Look down, O God ! with pitying eye,
And view the desolations round

;

See, what wide realms in darkness lie.

What scenes of wo and crime abound

!

4 Loud let the gospel-trumpet blo\»

And call the nations from afar

;

Let all the isles their Saviour know.
And eaith's remotest ends draw near

t/eyV/» Prayerfor the Reign of Christ.

1 JESUS, immortal King ! arise;

Rise and assert thy sway
;

Till earth, subdued, its tribute bring.

And distant lands obey.

2 Ride fortli, victorious Conqueror! ride.

Till all thy foes submit

;

And all th^' powers of hell resign
Their trophi<^s at thy feet.

3 Send forth thy word, and let it fly,

^This spacious earth around;
Till every soul beneath the sun

Shall hear the joyful sound.

4 From s(!a to sea, from shore to shore,

May Jesus be ndon^d
;

46
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And earth, with all her millions, shout,-

Hosannas to the Lord.

551
7s and 6^.

The State of the Heathen.

1 FROM Greenland's icy mountains.
From India's coral strand,

Where Afric's sunny fountains
Roll down their golden sand ;

From many an ancient river,

From many a palmy plain,

They call us to deliver

Their land from error's chain.

2 What though the "spicy breezes
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle,

—

Though every prospect pleases,

And only man is vile ]

—

'

In vain with lavish kindness
The gifts of God are strown

;

The heathen, in his blindness.

Bows down to wood and stone.

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high,

—

Shall we, to men benighted,

The lamp of life deny 1

Salvation ! O Salvation !

—

The joyful sound proclaim.

Till earth's remotest nation

Has learned Messiah's name.

4 Waft—waft, ye winds ! his story
And you, ye waters ! roll,

—

Till, like a sea of glory.

It spreads from pole to pole
;

Till, o'er our ransomed nature,

The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,
In bliss returns to reign.

L. M.

Zion encouraged.

1 ZION ! awake, thy strength renew,
Put on thy robes of beauteous hue ,

And let th' admiring world behold
The king's foir daughter clothed in gold.

662
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2 Church of our God ! arise and shine,

Bright with the beams of truth divine

:

Then shall thy radiance stream afar,

Wide as the heathen nations are.

3 Gentiles and kings thy light shall view

;

All shall admire and love thee too ;

—

Shall come, like clouds across the sky
Or doves that to their windows fly.

^;^Q CM
tJtJtJt Prayerfor Missionaries.

1 GREAT God ! the nations of the earth

Are by creation thine
;

And in thy works,from nature's birth.

Thy radiant glories shine.

2 But, Lord ! thy greater love hath sent

Thy gospel to our race
;

Unveiling thy divine intent

Of rich redeeming grace.

3 Soon may these gracious tidings roll

The spacious earth around.
Till every tribe and every soul

Shall hear the joyful sound.

4 Then, to her sable sons conveyed,
Shall Afric learn thy word,

And vassals, long-enslaved, become
The freemen of the Lord.

5 When shall the scattered wanderers meet,
That now in darkness rove,

And gathered round Immanuel's feet,

Sing of his saving lovel

6 O Lord ! each faithful effort own.
To spread the gospel-rays

;

And rear, on sin's demolished throne.

The temples of thy praise.

0D^» ProphecyfulfiUed.

1 ALL hail ! incarnate God !

The wondrous things foretold

Of thee, in sacred writ.

With joy our eyes behold ;
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Still doth thine arm new trophies wear,
And monuments of glory rear.

2 Oh ! haste, victorious Prince !

That glorious happy day.
When souls, like drops of dew.

Shall own thy gentle sway :

Oh ! may it bless our longing eyes,

And bear our shouts beyond the skies.

3 All hail ! triumphant Lord !

Eternal be thy reign
;

Behold the nations wait
To wear thy gentle chain :

When earth and time are known no more,
Thy throne shall stand for ever sure.

tJtJfJ m Triumph of the Gospel.

1 ARM of the Lord ! awake, awake !

Put on thy strength—the nations shake.
And let the world, adoring, see

Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee.

2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne,

—

" I am Jehovah—God alone !"

Thy voice their idols shall confound.
And cast their altars to the ground.

3 Almighty God ! thy grace proclaim.

In every land of every name

;

Let Zion's time of favor come
;

Oh ! bring the tribes of Israel home.

4 Arm of the Lord ! awake, awake

!

Put on thy strength—the nations shake,
Let liostile powers before thee fall,

And crown the Saviour—Lord of all.

556
8s, 7s and 4-

7V/e Day- Spring.

CHRISTIAN ! see—the orient morning
Breaks along the heathen sky;

Lo ! th' expected day is dawning

—

Glorious day-spring from on high :

Hallelujah !—
Hail the day-spring from on high !
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2 Heathen at the sight are singing

;

Morning wakes the tuneful lays
;

Precious offerings they are bringing

—

First-fruits of more perfect praise :

Hallelujah !—
Hail the day-spring from on high

!

3 Zion's Sun !—salvation beaming,

—

Gilding now the radiant hills,

—

Rise and shine, till brighter gleamings
All the world thy glory fills :

Hallelujah !~
Hail the day-spring from on high

!

4 Lord of every tribe and nation

!

Spread thy truth from pole to pole;
Spread the light of thy salvation,

Till it shine on every soul

:

Hallelujah !—

.

Hail the day-spring from on high !

L. M.

ChriiCa Coming to reign.557.
1 JESUS ! thy church with longing eyes

For thine expected coming waits :

When will the promised light arise,

And glory beam on Zlon's gates 1

2 E'en now, when tempests round us fall,

And wintry clouds o'ercast the sky,

Thy words with pleasure wc recall.

And deem that our redemption *s nigh.

3 Oh ! come and reign o'er every land ;

IjCt Satan from his throne be hurled,

—

All nations bow to thy command,
And grace revive a dying world.

4 Teach us in watchfulness and prayer,

To wait for thine appoi.itod hour;
And fit us, by thy graco to share
The triumphs of thy conquering power.

*J *~f ^ -J • Thf. criming Reign of CVinst.

1 ASCEND thy thron(\ almighty King!
And spread thy glories all al)roacl

;

46*
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Let thine own arm salvation bring,

And be thou known the gracious God.

2 Let millions bow before thy seat,

—

Let humble mourners seek thy face

;

Bring daring rebels to thy feet,

Subdued by thy victorious grace.

3 Oh ! let the kingdoms of the world
Become the kingdoms of the Lord ;

Let saints and angels praise thy name,

—

Be thou through heaven and earth adored.

559
7s and 6s.

Thefinal Victory of Christ.

WHEN shall the voice of singing

Flow joyfully along T

When hill and valley, ringing
With one triumphant song.

Proclaim the contest ended,
And him, who once was slain,

Again to earth descended.
In righteousness to reign 1

Then from the craggy mountains
The sacred shout shall fly

;

And shady vales and fountains

Shall echo the reply :

High tower and lowly dwelling
Shall send the chorus round.

All hallelujah swelling

In one eternal sound.

c. M.

The New-Creation.560.
1 SPIRIT of power and might ! behold

A world by sin destroyed

:

Creator-Spirit !—as of old.

Move on the formless void.

2 Give thou the word ;—that healing sound
Shall quell the deadly strife;

And earth again, like Eden crowned.
Produce the tree of life.

3 If sang the morning-stars for joy,

When nature rose to view
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What strains shall angel-harps employ,
When thou shalt all renew ]

4 And if the sons of God rejoice

To hear a Saviour's name,
How will the ransomed raise their voice.

To whom that Saviour came "?

5 So every kindred, tongue and tribe,

Assembling round the throne,

Thy new-creation shall ascribe

To sovereign love alone.

s. M.

• Rejoicing in Christ's Reign.

NOW living waters flow

To cheer the humble soul

;

From sea to sea the rivers go,

And spread from pole to pole.

Now righteousness shall spring,

And grow on earth again

:

Jesus, Jehovah, be our king.

And o'er the nations reign.

Jesus shall rule alone.

The world shall hear bis word ;

By one blest name shall he be known

—

The universal Lord.

561

662
L. M.

Prayerfor the World's Conversion.

O SPIRIT of the living God !

In all thy plenitude of grace.

Where'er the foot of man hath trod,

Descend on our apostate race.

Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love,

To preach the reconciling word;
Give power and unction from above.

Where'er the joyful sound is heard.

Be darkness, at thy coming, light.

Confusion—order, in thy path
;

Souls without strength, inspire with might;
Bid mercy triumph over wrath.

O Spirit of the Lord ! prepare
A sinful world their God to meet:
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Breathe thou abroad, like morning-air,

Till hearts of stone begin to beat.

5 Baptize the nations ; far and nigh
The triumphs of the cross record

:

The name of Jesus glorify,

Till every kindred call him—Lord.

563.
8s, 7s and 4.

Prayer for the Heathen.

664

O'ER the realms of pagan darkness,
Let the eye of pity gaze

;

See the kindreds of the peaple,
Lost in sins bewildering maze ;

—

Darkness brooding
On the face of all the earth !

Light of them who sit in error

!

Rise and shine—thy blessings bring
;

Light—to lighten all the Gentiles!

Rise with healing in thy wing

:

To thy brightness,

Let all kings and nations come.

Let the heathen, now adoring
Idol -gods of wood and stone,

Come and, worshiping before him,
Serve the living God alone :

Let thy glory
Fill the earth, as floods the sea.

Thou ! to whom all power is given,

Speak the word ; at thy command,
Let the company of heralds

Spread thy name from land to land :

Lord ! be with them,
Always till time's latest end.

I,. M '

Spread of Uic Gospel.

THY people, Lord ! who trust thy word,
And wait the smilings of thy face,

Assemble round thy mercy-seat.
And plead the promise of thy grace,

Hast thou not said—thine only Son
Shall be a light to Gentile lands,
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To open the benighted eyes,

And loose the wretched pris'ners' bands'?

—

3 From land to land, from sea to sea,

That his dominion shall extend !

—

That every tongue shall call him Lord,
And every knee before him bend 1

4 Now let the happy time appear

—

The time to favor Zion come
;

Send forth thy heralds far and near.

And call the wandering exiles home.

565
8s, 73 and 4.

Success of tlie Gospel among the Heathen.

1 O'ER the gloomy hills of darkness,
Cheered by no celestial ray,

Sun of righteousness ! arising,

Bring the bright, the glorious day
;

Send the gospel
To the earth's remotest bound.

2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness,

—

Grant them, Lord ! the glorious light.

And, from eastern coast to western.
May the morning chase the night

;

And redemption.
Freely purchased, win the day.

3 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel

!

Win and conquer, never cease

;

May thy lasting, wide dominions^
Multiply and still increase

;

Sway thy sceptre.

Saviour ! all the world around.

566 Triumplis of the Gosjyel.

1 WHO are these that come from far,

Led by Jacob's rising star ?

Strangers now to Zion come.
There to sock a peaceful home.

2 Lo ! they gather like a cloud,
Or as dovos their windows crowd:
Zion wonders at the sight,

—

Zion feels a strange delight.
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3 Zion now no more shall sigh,

God will raise her glovy high
;

He will send a large increase.—

»

He will give his people peace.

4 Sons of Zion ! sing aloud :

See her sun, without a cloud

!

God will make her joy complete

—

Zion's sun shall never set.

C M.

Kingdom of Christ among Men.

1 LO ! what a glorious sight appears,

To our believing eyes !

The earth and seas- are passed away.
And the old rolling skies.

2 From the third heaven, where God resides,—

»

That holy, happy place,

—

The New-Jerusalem comes down,
Adorned with shining grace.

3 Attending angels shout for joy.

And the bright armies sing,

—

" Mortals ! behold the sacred seat

Of your descending King.

4 " The God of glory, down to men,
Removes his blessed abode ;

—

Men, the dear objects of his grace.

And he their loving God.

5 "His own soft hand shall wipe the tears

From every weeping eye
;

And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears,

And death itself shall die."

G How long, dear Saviour ! Oh ! how long
Shall this bright hour delay ?

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time !

And bring the welcome day.

*_/UO • Zion encouraged.

1 DAUGHTER of Zion ! awake from thy sadness

;

Awake,—for thy foes shall oppress thee no
more

:

[ness

;

Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day-star of glad

Arise,—for the night of thy sorrow is o'er.
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B Strong were thy foes ; but the arm that suhdued
them,

And scattered their legions, was mightier far

;

They fled, like the chatl', from the scourge that

pursued them

;

Vain were their steeds and their chariots of wa

3 Daughter of Zion ! the power, that hath saved thee,

Extolled with the harp and the timbrel should
be>

Shout,—for the foe is destroyed that enslaved thee,

Th' oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is free.

^flQ ^ **

^\J*J • Universal Praise.

1 O CITY of the Lord ! begin
The universal song

:

And let the scattered villages

The joyful notes prolong.

'^ Let Kedar's wilderness afar

Lift up the lonely voice

;

And let the tenants of the rock
In accent rude rejoice.

3 Oh ! from the streams of distant lands
To our Jehovah sing

;

And joyful, from the mountain-tops,
Shout to the Lord, the king.

4 Let all combined, with one accord,
The Saviour's glories raise,

Till, in the earth's remotest bounds.
The nations sound his praise.

Xn'ri *-s, 7s and 4.

tJ I K/» Dauning of the Latter- Day.

1 LOOK, ye saints! the day is breaking;
Joyful times are near at hand

;

God, the mighty God, is speaking
By his word in every land

;

Day advances,

—

Darkness flics, at his command.
2 While the foe becomes more daring,

While he enters like a flood,

God, the Saviour, is preparing
Means to spread his truth abroad

:

Every language
Soon shall tell the love of God.
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3 God of Jacob, high and glorious '

Let thy people see thy power

;

Let the gospel be victorious,

Through the world for evermore ;

Then shall idols

Perish, while thy saints adore.

L. M.

Success anticipated.

1 BEHOLD th' expected time draw near,
The shades disperse, the dawn appear!
Behold the wilderness assume
The beauteous tints of Eden's bloom !

2 Events with prophecies conspire
To raise our faith, our zeal to fire :

The ripening fields, already white,

Present a harvest to the sight.

3 The untaught heathen waits to know
The joy the gospel will bestow

;

The exiled captive, to receive
The freedom Jesus has to give.

4 Come, let us, with a grateful heart,

In the blest labor share a part

;

Our prayers and offerings gladly bring
To aid the triumphs of our King.

^1/^0 Tlie Victories of Christ.

1 HOSANNA to our conquering King !

All hail ! incarnate love !

Ten thousand songs and glories wait
To crown thy head above.

2 Thy vict'ries and thy deathless fame.
Through the wide'world, shall run

;

And everlasting ages sing
The triumph thou hast won.

^7Q " ^^

^ I fJ* The general Jubilee.

1 FAIR shines the morning-star
;

The silver trumpets sound,
Their notes re-echoing far,

While dawns the day around

:

Joy to the earth—the earth is free

;

It is the year of jubilee.
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2 Pris'ners of hope, in gloom
And silence, left to die !

With Christ's luifolding 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 noi with gold 1

He gave himself for you :

The blood of Christ hath made you free;

It is the year of jubilee.

4 Captives of sin and shame !

O'er earth and ocean, hear
An angel's voice proclaim
The Lord's accepted year :

Let Jacob rise—be Israel free ;

It is the year of jubilee.

9J t ^» The Reign of Christ eslahlished.

1 SHOUT,—for the great Redeemer reigns,

Through distant lands his triumphs spread
;

Sinners, now freed from Satan's chains,

Own him their Saviour and their head.

2 Oh ! may his conquests still increase;
Let every foe his power subdue

;

While angels celebrate his praise,

Saints shall his rising glories show.

3 Loud hallelujahs to the Lamb,
From all below and allabove;

In lofty songs, exalt his name,

—

In songs as las-ting as his love.

7..

Thf Rrii;n oj Christ.

WAKE the song of jubilee,

Let it echo o^jr the sea!
Now hath come tin; promi.^^ed hour;
Jesus rcigBs with sovereign power.

All ye nations! join and sing.

—

•'Christ, of lords and kings, is King !"

Let it sound fr(jm shore to shore,

—

**Jesus reigns for evermore !"

47
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3' Now tHedfesert'lands rejoice,.

And the islands j(pin. their voic©^;

Yea, the ^vhole creation : sings,—

-

"'.fesos is the King,of kings!"

«jr fl ? IJF , Tfi^ triumphant: Reign of' CHtist
'

li SEE tb© ransomed millions stand,—

—

Palms of oonquest'in.their hands !

This before the throne their strain,-

—

" Hell is vanqviished—death is -slain I^—

"

2- *«'Blessing,' -honor, -glory, might,

Are th« Conqueror's native right

;

Thrones and powers before him fall,T-.

Lamb of God, and Lord of all
!"

3 'Hasten, Lord:! the promised hour ;-

Come in glory- and : in power
;

Still thy foes are unsul^dued-^

—

Nature sighs to be renewed

:

4>' Time bas nearly reached its sum
;

All things- with the bride, say, -" Gome !^'

Jesus ! : whom all wxDrlds adore,

Gome,—and ireign fon evermore. •

MiORNrNG,

mn •MdrrUng:

LIN this oaim impressive hour,-

Let my prayer ascend on high! ;-

God ofmercy ! God :of'power !

Hear' me, •when to thee I cry- :

Hear me ffom thy 16fty throne,-
For the sake of Christ, thy Son.

'2-' With the nrxDrning-'s^arly ray,-

While th^ shad^s>ofinigbt 'depart'.
Let 'thy* beams ofiligh't 'ooravey

Joy. aod igiiidiiess -tb -my. heart :

Now- o'erlull 'my. st^ -preside,

Atod- :f6r.'aU 'njy-. WBints^pjro.yide^.



^ Oh !' wliaf foy that word afford^,-—

'*Thou shalt rci'ofn o'er all the earth '/^

King of kings, and Lord of lords I

Send tliy gospel-heralds forth :

Now begin thy boundless sway,-

tJsher ill the glorious day.

ty I O

•

Praricr for spiritual Light.

1 WE lift our hearts to thee,

Thou Day--Star from on high r

The sun itself is but thy shade.

Yet,- cheers both earth and sky.

2 Oh ! let thy rising beams
Dispel the shades of night

;

And let the glories of thy love

Come, like the morning-light.

Z How beauteous nature now t

How dark 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 were our last.

7s.

Mrirning- TVianka.

1 THOU that dost my life prolong r

Kindly aid my morning-song;
Thankful, from my couch I rise,

To the God that rules the skies.

2 Thou didst hear my evening-^ry
;

Thy preserving hand was nigh
;

Peaceful slumbers thou hast shcd^
Grateful to my weary head.

5 Thou hast kept inie through the nigftt^^
'T was thy hand rcstoredthc Hght ^

Lord ! thy mcrci<,'s still are' new,
Plenteous,- as the rrtorning-dew.-

4 Still my feet arc prone lb stray,

—

Oh ! preserve ma through the day j

Dungers- every wher<e ahoimd,
Sins and si^^ires beset mc ro^md.

679
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5 Gently, with the dawning ray,

On my soul, thy beams display

;

Sweeter than the smiling morn,
Let thy cheering light return.

tJ\D\J Morning-Prayer-Meeting.

1 HOW sweet the melting lay
That breaks upon the ear,

When, at the hour of rising day,
Christians unite in prayer !

2 The breezes waft their cries,

Up to Jehovah's throne
;

He listens to their bursting sighs,

And sends his blessings down.

3 So Jesus rose to pray,

Before the morning-light

;

Once on the chilling mount did stay,

And wrestle all the night.

4 Glory to God on high.

Who sends his blessings down,
To rescue souls condemned to die.

And makes his people one.

^ftl ^- ^-

tyv_/X • Morning-Meditations.

1 AWAKE, my drowsy soul

!

These airy visions chase

;

Awake, my active powecs renewed!
To run the heavenly race.

2 See—how the rising sun
Pursues his shining way

;

And wide proclaims his Maker's praise,

With every brightening ray !

3 Thus would my rising soul

Her heavenly parent sing;

And to her great original

Her humble tribute bring.

4 Serene, I laid me down
Beneath his guardian care

;

I slept, and woke ; and still I founa
My kind preserver near.
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5 Dear Saviour ! to thy cross,

I bring my sacrifice
;

Tinged with thy blood, it shall ascend.
With fragrance to the skies.

/rop c. M.

tJKJi^* A Morning- Song.

1 ONCE more, my soul ! the rising day
Salutes thy waking eyes:

Once more, my voice ! thy tribute pay
To him who rules the skies.

2 Night unto night his name repeats,

The day renews the sound ;

Wide as the heaven, on which he sits

To turn the seasons round.

3 'T is he supports my mortal frame,

—

My tongue shall speak his praise

;

My sins would rouse his wrath to flame,

And yet his wrath delays.

4 A thousand wretched souls are fled,

Since the last setting sun
;

And yet he lengthens out my thread,

—

And yet my moments run.

5 Great God ! let all my hours be thine,

Whilst I enjoy the light;

Then .shall my sun in smiles decline.

And bring a peaceful night.

583
L. M.

Morning- Gratitude.

1 IN sleep's serene oblivion laid,

I safely passed the silent night;
Again I see the breaking shade,

—

I drink again the morning-light.

2 New-born, I bless the waking hour.
Once more, with awe, rejoice \q be

;

My conscious soul resumes her power,
And springs, my guardian God ! to thee.

3 Oh ! giiide me through the various maze.
My doubtful feet may this day tread;

And spread thy shield's ])rotecting blaze.

Where dangers press around my head.
47*
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4 A deeper shade will sooa impend,—

A deeper sleep mine eyes oppress;
Yet, then thy strength shall still defend,'—
Thy goodness still delight to bless.

S> That deeper shade shall break away,
That deeper sleep shall leave mine esjres;

Thy light shall give eternal day
;

Thy love—the rapture of the skies.

KOA i' M.

^OjJb* Praise to Uie Gud of tJie Moryiing.

1 GOD of the morning ! at thy voice
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise.

And like a giant doth rejoice,

To run his journey through the skies;

—

2 From the fair chambers of the Ccist,

r The circuit of his race begins.

And without weariness or rest,

Round the whole earth, he flies and shiiies,

3 Oh ! like the sun may I fulfill

Th' appointed duties of the day

;

With ready mind, and active will,

March on, and keep my heavenly way.

4 Lord ! thy commands are clean and pure,

Enlightening our beclouded eyes;
Thy threatenings just, thy promise sure.

Thy gospel makes the simple wise.

5 Give me thy counsel for my guide.

And then rex^eive me to thy bliss:

All my desires and hopes beside

Are faint, and cold, compared with thk.

EVENING.

V0<-/ • An EfocnmgSaaifioe.

1 GREAT God 1 to thee my evcniiag-song.
With humble gratitude I raise

,

Oh ! let; thy mercy tune my tongue,

Ajid fill my heart with lively praise. J
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'J2 'My idays unclouded, as:thoy;pQSS,

And every gently rolling hour,

Are monuments of wondrous grace,

And witness to thy love and power.

•'j3 Seal myforgivencifs in the. blood
Of Jesus ;—his dear name alone

.1 plead for pardon,.. gracious God !

And kind acccpLancc, at thy throne.

A Let this blest hope mine eyelids close;

With sleep refresh my feeble. frame.;

Safe in thy care may 1 repose,

And wake with praises to thy name.

.7s

Evening- Contemplation.

.1 SOFTLY, now, the light of day
Fades upon my sight away.;
Free from care, from labor free.

Lord ! 1 would commune with thee.

\2 Soon for me, the ligiit of day
Shall for ever pass away

;

Tiien, from sin and sorrow free,

TaJve me, Lord ! to dwell with thee.

'fJ\~} t • actnivg-Prayer and Praise.

1 INDULGENT Father ! by whose care,

I 've passed another day,

—

.Lei me, this night-, thy mercy share ;

—

Oh ! teach.me how to pray.

.2 Show me my sins, ar»d.how to i mourn
My guilt before thy face ;

Diri;ctanc, Lord I \n Christ alooe
And save mc; by thy grace.

'3 I^t each returning rvtght declare
The tokens of thy love

;

AnSd, eve»-\' hour, thy gract.' (irepart

'My soul- for joys above.

4 Antl when, on earth, I closo mine oyos,
To sleep in death's embrace,

'Let me, to hcavcMi and glor}', ri.sc,

To see thy smiliiig face.
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588
8s and 7s. Peculiar.

An Ertnijig- Offering.

1 THROUGH the day thy love has spared us;

N()V7 we lay us down to rest;

Through the silent watches guard us,

l.et no toe our peace rrwlest

;

Jesu^, 1 thou our guardian be,

Sweet it is to trust in thee.

2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers,

JJweiiiiig in the midst of Ibes,

—

Us and ours presc^rve from dangers,
In thine aims, let us repose,

And» when life's short day is pasty

Rest with thee, in heaven, at Ivist.

589,
7s.

Repose and Devotiun.

1 NOW from labor and from care^

Evening-shades have set me frecf

In the work of praise and prayer,

Lord ! I would converse with thee:^

Oh ! behold me from above.
Fill me with a Saviour's lave.

2 Sin and sorrow, guilt and wo»
Wither all my earthly joys;

Naught can charm me here below,-

But my Saviour's m.elting voi<:e

:

Lord ! forgive—thy grace restore.

Make me tiiine for evermore.

3 For the blessings of this day.

For the mercies of this hour,

For the gospel's cheering ray,

For the Spiiit's quickening power,

—

Grateful notes to thee I raise

;

Oh ! accept my song of praise.

Ann c M
%JiJ\J» An Evening- Song.^

1 DREAD Sovereign, let my evening-songt
l>ike holy incciisc rise;

Assist the offerings of my tongue,

To- reach the lofty skies.

2 Through all the dangers of the day,-

']'hy hand was still my guard >
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And still, to drive my wants away,
Thy mercy stood prepared.

3 Perpetual blessings from above
Encompass me around

;

But, Oh I how few returns of lov^.

Hath my Creator found I

4 What have I done for him who died
To savo my Wi'etched soul 1

How are my follies multiplied.

Fast as the minutes roll

!

5 Lord ! With this guilty heart of mine,
To thy dear cross 1 flee

;

And to thy grace my soul resign,

To be renewed by thee.

8 Sprinkled afresh with pardoning blood,
I lay me down to it)si,-—

As in th' embraces of my God,
Or on my Saviour's breast.

fiQI ^ ^
W «7 X • Et€HiHg--Ptn^r and /*«le^-.

1 INDULGENT God I whose bounteous eaj^
O'er all thy works is 8hown,=

Oh 1 let my grateful praise and praytef
Arise before thy throne.

2 What mercies has this day bestowed I

How largely hast thou blest I

My cup with plenty overflowed,
With cheerfulness-^my bi*east.

3 Now may soft slumber close my eyes,
From pain and sickness fTee

;

And let my wakinff thoughts arise
To meditate on tnee.

4 Thus bless each future day and night,

Till life's vain scone is o'er;

And then, to realms of endless light,

Oh ! let my spirit soar.

UC/^* »Kirt Ptyiifvr at TDiMgttt

1 I LOVE to steal awhile away,
From every cutn baring eare^
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And spend the hours of setting day
In humble, grateful prayer.

^ I love, in solitude, to shed
The penitential tear

;

And all his promises to plead.

When none but God is near.

3 I love to think on mercies past.

And future good implore
;

My cares andsorrows all to cast,

On him whom I adore.

4 I love, by faith, to take a view
Of brighter scenes in heaven ;

The prospect doth my strength renew

;

While here by tempests driven.

5 And, when life's toilsome day is o'er,

May its departing ray
Be calm, as this impressive hour,
And lead to endless day.

AQO c M
tJZ/tJt Evening- Worship in the Family.

1 O LORD ! another day is flown,

And we, a lonely band.
Are met once more before thy throne,

To bless thy fostering hand.

2 And wilt thou bend a listening ear
To praises low as ours '.'

Thou wilt !—for thou dost love to hear
The song which meekness pours.

3 And, Jesus ! thou thy smiles wilt deign,

As we before thee pray ;

For thou didst bless the infa nt train.

And we are less than they.

4 Thy heavenly grace to each impart

;

All evil far remove
;

And shed abroad m every heart
Thine everlasting love.

5 Thus cleansed from sin and wholly thine,

A flock by .Tesus led,

The Sun of righteousness shall shine

In glory on our head.

i|
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6 Oh ! sliU restore our wandering feet,

And still direct our way
;

Till worlds shall fade, and faith shall grecL
The dawn of endless day.

^t/""!** An Evening-Hymn.

1 THUS far the Lord has led me on,

Thus far his power prolont^s my days

;

And every evening shall make known
Some fresh memorial of his grace.

2 Much of my time has run to waste,

And I, perhap3,am near my home;
But he forgives my follies past,

He gives me strength for days to come.

3 I lay my body down to sleep,

—

Peace is the pillow for my head

;

While well-appointed angels keep
Their watchful stations round my bed.

4 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.

tJZ/tJ» For such as keep Saturday-Evening

1 SWEET is the last, the parting ray,

Which ushers placid evening in
;

When, with the still, expiring day,

The Sabbath's peaceful hours begin

:

How grateful to the anxious breast

The sacred hours of holy rest

!

2 Hushed is the tumult of the day.
And worldly cares and business cease,

—

While soft the vespor-brcezcs play,

To hymn the glad return of peace :

Delightful season ! kindly given

To turn the wandering thoughts to heaven.

3 Oft as this peaceful hour shall come,
Lord ! raise my thoughts from earthly things,

And bear them to my heavenly home,
On faith and hope's celestial wings;
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TiU the lust gleam of life deeayj

In QUO ©toxnal Sabbath-day.

1 THE hours of evening close

;

Its lengthened shadows, drawn
Q-er scenes of earth, invite repose,

And wait the Sabbath'dawn.

2 So let its calm prevail

O'er forms ot outward care

;

Nor thought for " many things" assail,

The still retreat of prayer,

1*^ Our guardian Shepherd near
His watchful eye will keep

;

And, safe from violence and fear,

Will fold his flock to sleep.

4 So may a holier flight,

Than earth *s, our spirits rouse,

And call us, strengthened by his might.
To pay the Lord our vows.

MORNING, OR EVENING.

ncrr ^ ^-

^CJf S <^ A S^Hg fmnr Morning and Evening,

1 MY God ! how endless is thy love !

Thy gifts are every evening new ;

And morning-mercies from above,
Gently distill,like early dew.

*2 Thou spread*st the curtains of the night,

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours !

Thy sovereign word restores the light,

And quickens all my drowsy powers,

3 I yield my powers to thy command

;

'To thee I consecrate my days

;

Perpetual blessings, from thy hand,
Demand perpetual songs of praise.
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9J%/KJt Morning or Evening- Worship.

I ON thee, each morning, O my God I

My waking thoughts attend

;

In thee are founded all my hopes,

In thee my wishes end.

*J My soul, in pleasing wonder lost,

Thy boundless love surveys
;

And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares
A sacrifice of praise.

3 When evening-slumbers press my eyes,

With his protection blest,

In peace and safety, I commit
My wearied linibs lo rest

1 My spirit in his hand, serene,

Fears no approaching ill

;

For, whether waking or asleep.

Thou, Lord I art with me still.

/rqq c M
^•J tJ • Morning and Evening- Offering.

1 HOSANNA, with a cheerful sound,
To God's upholding hand !

Ten thousand snares attend us round,
And yet secure we stand.

2 That was a most amazing power
That raised us with a word

;

And, every day, and every hour.
We lean upon the Lord.

3 The rising morn cannot assure,

—

That we shall end the day

;

For death stands ready at the door
To hurry us uway.

4 Our life is forfeited, by sin,

To God's avenging law
;

We own thy grace, immortal King

!

In every breath w(! draw.

5 God is our sun—whose daily light

Our joy and safely brings
;

Our feeble fram*; lies sari*, at night
Bcneoth his shadv wings.

'48
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(yf\f\ L. M. 6 Lines.

\J\J\J» Marjiing and Evening.

1 WHEN, streaming from the eastern skies,

The mornuTg-light salutes mine eyes,

O Sun of righteousness divine !

On me, with beams of mercy, shine
;

Chase the dark clouds of guilt away,
And turn my darkness into day.

2 When each day's scenes and labors close,

And wearied nature seeks repose,

With pard'ning mercy richly blest.

Guard me, my Saviour ! while I rest

;

And, as each morning-sun shall rise,

Oh ! lead me onward to the skies.

3 And, at my life's last setting sun.

My conflicts o'er, my labors done,

Jesus ! thy heavenly radiance shed,

To cheer and bless my dying-bed;
And from death's gloom my spirit raise,

To see thy face, and sing thy praise.

THE YEAR.

r*i \-| lis and 5s.

OUi • The Netc- Year.

1 COME let us anew
Our journey ])ursue.

Roll 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 millenial year
Rushes on to our view, and eternity 's here

!

^
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3 Oh ! that each in the day
Of his coming may say,

—

"I have fought my way through

—

I have finished the work which Ihou gav'st me to do !*'

Oh ! that each, from his Lord,
May receive the glad word,

—

'• Well and faithfully uone .

Enter into my joy, and sit down on my throne I"

v> V//W * The chtingivg Seasons.

1 GREAT God ! let all our tuneful powers
Awake, and sing thy mighty name

:

Thy hand revolves our circling hours,

—

Thy hand from which our being came.

2 Seasons and moons still rolling round,
In beauteous order speak thy praise

;

And years, with smiling mercy crowned,
To thee successive honors raise.

3 To thee we raise the annual song,

To thee the grateful tribute give
;

Our God doih still our years prolong.

And, midst unnumbered deaths, we live.

4 Our life, our heallh, our friends, we owe
All to thy vast, unbounded love

;

Ten thousand preciQUS gifts below,

And hope of nobler joys above.

5 Thus ^yill we sing, till nature cease,

Till sense and language are no more,
And, after death, thy boundless grace,

Through everlasting years, adore.

603,
c. M.

Netc- Yctir

:

—Providential Goodness.

1 GOD of our lives ! thy various praise

Our voices shall resound :

Thy hand directs our fl(;cting days.

And brings the seasons round.

2 To thee shall grateful songs arise.

Our Fath<'r and our Fri(!nd !

Whose constant mercies, fi>)m the skies.

In genial streams descend.
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3 In every scene of life, thy car©,

In every age, we see {

And, constant as thy favofs are,

So let our praises be.

4 Still may thy love, in every scene,
In every age, appear ',

And let the same coinpanions deign
To bless the opening year.

6 If mercy smile, let mercy bring
Our wandering souls to God

;

In our affliction, we shall sing,

If thou wilt bless the rod.

\J\J^

d

New- Year :— Godjour jtclpef;

1 OUR help'er, God ! we bless thy name,
Whose love for ever is the same

;

The tokens of thy gracious care
Open, and crown, and close the yeaf-

2 Amid ten thousand snares we stand,

Supported by thy guardian hand

;

And see, when we review our ways,
Ten thousand monuments of praise.

8 Thus far thine arm has led us on ;-

Thus far We make thy mercy known i

And while wc tread thffe desert land.

New mercies shall new songs demand.

4 Our grateful souls, on Jordan^s shore,

Shall' raise one sacred pillar more;
Then bear, in thy bright courts above,
Inscriptions of immortal love.

\}\JtJ

o

iVfc/ti- Yctir :—Prciijcr/or a J3!pss7ng.

1 NOW, gracious Letd ! thine arm reveal.
And make thy glory knoWrt ;

Kow let us all tHy presence feel.

And soften hearts of stone^

2 From all the guilt of fornief sin,

May mercy"set us free
;

And let tbis yeat, we now begin,-

Begin and end with thee.
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Send down thy Spirit from above,
Tliat saints may love thee more;

And sinners now may learn to love.

Who never loved before.

And, when, before thee, we appear,
In our eternal home,

May growing numbers worship here.

And praise thee in our room.

L. M.

A Song for the opening Year.

GREAT God ! we sing that mighty hand,
By which supported still we stand

;

The opening year thy mercy shows,

—

Let mercy crown it till it close.

By day, by night—at home, abroad,
Still we are guarded by our God

;

By his incessant bounty fed,

By his unerring counsel led.

With grateful hearts the past we own ;

The future—all to us unknown

—

We to thy guardian care commitr
And peaceful leave before thy feet.

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.

When death shall close our earthly songs,

And seal, in silence, mortal tongues,

Our helper, God, in whom we trust,

Shall keep our souls, and guard our dust.

78.

The opening Year.

BLESS, O Lord ! the opening year
To the souls assembled here

;

Clothe thy word with power divine.

Make us willing to be thine.

When thou hast thy work begun,
Give new strength the race to run

;

Scatter darkness, doubts, and Icars;

Wipe away the mourner's tears.

48*



.'3 Bless us all both old and young —
Call forth praise from every tongue.;

Let our whole assembly prove

All thy power and all thy love.

ftf\Q 7sand.Cs.

•UV/O. il Winter'S.Day.

1 TIME lis Avinging 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 charma:;

AU that 's mortal soon will be
Enclosed in death's cold arms.

-2 Time lis winging us away
To our eternal home.;

Life is but a winter's da;y,

A journey to the tomb :

But the Christian shall enpy
Health and beauty soo/i above;;

Far beyond the world's rJloy

—

Secure in Jesus' love.

/OriQ C. M. Do'.6le.

'-UvJty. Spring of the Year

il WHILE beauty clothes the fertile vale,

And blossoms on the spray
;

And fragrance breathes ;in every gale,

How sweet the vernal day !

iHark ! how the feathered warblers smg^!

'T is nature's cheerful voice.;

Soft music hails the lovely spring,

.And woods and fields irejoice.

*2 ISow kind the influence Of the dkies.

While showers, with blessing fraught,

Bid verdure, beauty, fragrance, rise,

And fix the roving thought!
Oh ! lot my wandering heart confess,

With gi'atitude and love,

IThc bounteous .hand 'that deigns to bless

Each smiling fleld and grove.

S That hand, lin this hard heart of mine,

vCan .hid jaach virtue .li.ve .;
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While gentle showers of grace divioe,

Life, beauty,, fragrance give :

;0 God of nature, God of grace:!

Thy heavenly gifts impart,
And bid sweet meditation trace

Spring blooming in my heart.

ifilO
^''''

\J XxJm The Spring.

1 SWEET is the time of spring,

When nature's charms.appear

;

The birds with ceaseless pleasure siag.

And hail the opening year

:

But sweeter far the spring
Of wisdom and of grace,

When children bless and praise their King,
Who loves the youtliful race.

2 Sweet. is the dawn of day.
When light just streaks the sky ;

When shades and darkness pass away,
And morning's beams are nigh :

But sweeter faj' the dawn
Of piety in youth

;

When doubt and darkness are withdrawn.
Before the light of truth.

3 Sweet is the early dc-w.

Which gilds the mountain's tops,

And decks each plant and flower we viaur,

With pearly glittering drops: •

But sweeter far the scene
On Zion's holy hill,

When there the dew of youth is seen
Its freshness to .distill.

611
78.

Sprif^, natural arul sjiiri/ual

PLEASING spring agtiin is here^
Trees and liclds in blworn appear;
Hark:! the birds, wiUi artless lays.

Warble th(rir Crcat(xr's praise.

Lord ! afford a spring to me
;

Let me foel like what I see:

Ah ! my winter has been long,

—

Cbilled my hope^ suppressed mv soe^
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3 How the soul in winter mourns,
Till the Lord, the Sun^ returns !

Till the Spirit's gentle rain

Bids the heart revive again !

4 O beloved Saviour! haste,

Tell me—all the storms are past : r

Speak, and by thy gracious voice,

Make my drooping soul rejoice.

L. M.

Tlie Year crowjied with Goodjiess.

1 ETERNAL Source of every joy !

Well may thy praise our lips employ,

—

While, in thy temple, we appear.
Whose goodness crowns the circling year.

2 While,—as the wheels of nature roll,

—

Thy hand supports the steady pole
;

The sun is taught by thee to rise.

And darkness, when to veil the skies.

3 The flowery spilng,at thy command,
Embalms the air and paints the land

;

The summer-rays, with vigor, shine
To raise the corn, and cheer the vine.

4 Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours,
Through all our coasts, redundant stores

,

And winters, softened by thy care.

No more a face of horror wear.
•

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days,
Demand successive songs of praise

;

Still be the cheerful homage paid.

With morning-light and evening-shade.

/^iq CM
\.f A. ^ » Summer cnid Harvest.

1 TO praise the ever- bounteous Lord,
My soul ! wake all thy powers

:

He calls—and at his voice come forth
The smiling harvest-hours.

2 His covenant with the earth he keeps;
My tongue ! his goodness sing

;

Summer and winter know their time

—

The harvest crowns the spring.
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3 Well-pleased the husbandmen behold
The waving yellow crop;

With joy they bear the sheaves away,
And sow again in hope.

4 Thus teach me, gracious God ! to sow
The seeds of righteousness ;

Smile on my souf, and, with thy beams
The ripening harvest bless.

fil A ^ ^'

" J. ^» Seed time and Harvest.

1 FOUNTAIN of mercy, God of love !

How rich thy bounties are
;

The changing seasons, as they move.
Proclaim thy constant care.

2 When, in the bosom of the earth,

The sower hid the grain.

Thy goodness marked its secret birth,

And sent the early rain.

3 The spring's sweet influence, Lord ! was thine^
The plants in beauty grew

;

Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine,

And soft refreshing dew.

4 These varied mercies, from above,
Matured the swelling grain :

A kindly harvest crowns thy love.

And plenty lills the plain.

5 We own and bless thy gracious sway

—

Thy hand all nature hails:

Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day,
Summer nor winter, fails.

fil ^ "" ''

^J X^Jm Fruitful Seasons from God.

1 O TIIOU who givest all their food !—
Causing thy sun to shine

Upon the evil and the good.

—

Earth's teeming stores are thine.

2 Thy covenant to man secures
The harvest of his toil

;

Thy faithful word, while earth endures,
With plenty clothes the soil.

3 The wintry frost, the flowery prime,
Alike thy laws obey

:



Ecicli' liei'li) ccnd- blossom knows its time;.

And feels the quickening ray.

4 Revolving seasons still proclaim
Thine all-sustaining, word

:

Seed-time and harvest speak thy name,--
The promise-keeping Lord.

D i . Glose of the Year.

1 AWAKE, ye saints ! and raise your eyesi-

And raise your voices high ;

Awake, and praise that sovereign love'

That showts salvation nigh.

2 On all the wings of-time it flies,

Eacb moment brings it near
;

Then welcome each declining day,
Welcome each closing year.

3 Not many years their rounds shall run,-

Nor many mornings^ rise,

Ere all its glories stand revealed
To our admiring eyes.

4 Ye wheels of nature ! speed your course ,*•:

Ye mortal powers ! decay
;

Fast as ye bring the night of death,

Ye bring eternal day".

XJ A. t • Time short—Manfrail.

1 THEE' we adore, eternal Name !

And humbly own to thee.

How feeble is our mortal frame,
What dying worms are we !

•2 The year rolls round, and steals awajt"

The breath that first it gave ;

Whate'er we do, where'er we be,

We 're traveling to the grave.

3 Good God! on what' a slender thread*
Hang everlasting things!

Th' eternal state of all the dead^
Upon life's feeble strings.

4 Infinitte joy, or endless wo,
Atttends on every breath,

—

And' yet how unconcerned we gof
Upon- the brink of death !
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^ Waken, 0~ Ik)rd ! our drowsy sense.

To walk this dangerous road

;

And, if our souls are hurried hence.
May they be found with God.

DEATH.

v) 1 0» Death and Burial of Saints.

1 UNVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb !

Take this new treasure to thy trust,

And give these sacred relics room
To seek a slumber in the dust.

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear,

Invade thy bounds ;—no nu>rtal woes-
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here,

While angels watch the soft repose.

3 So Jesus slept ;—God's dying Son [Itied'!'

Passed through the grave, and blessed' the
Rest here, blest saint 1—till, iVom his throne,

The morning break) and pierce the shade.

4' Bil'ak from his throne, illustrious morn!
Attend, O earth ! his sovereign word;

Restore thy trust ;—a glorious form
Shall then arise lo meet the Lord.

619
8» and 7s.

Mourners Comforted.

1 CEASE, ye mourners ! cease to languish^
O'er the grave of those you love

;

Pain, and death, and night, and angAiish^
Enter not the world above.

2- While our silent steps are stmying.
Lonely, through night's dropcning shade^.

Glory's brightest beams an; j)laying

Round th' immortal spirit's head.

3* Light and peace at once deriving,

From the hand of God most high,

Ih his glorious presence livmg,
They shall never—-nover die.
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4 Endless pleasure, pain excluding.
Sickness there, no more can come -,

There, no fear of wo, intruding,

Sheds o'er heaven a moment's gloom.

5 Now, ye mourners ! cease to languish,
O'er the grave of those you love ;

Far removed from pain and anguish,
They are chanting hymns above.

v-l/w V/« Dying in the Lord.

1 HEAR what the voice from heaven proclams,
For all the pious dead ;

—

" Sweet is the savor of their names.
And soft their sleeping-bed.

2 " They die in Jesus, and are blessed,

—

How kind their slumbers are !

From sufferings, and from sins, released,

And freed from every snare.

3 "Far from this world of toil and strife,

They 're present with the Lord ;

The labors of their mortal life

End in a large reward."

ni^^ c. M
hJ/W a. • Mourning with Hope.

1 WHY should our tears in sorrow flow

When God recalls his own
;

And bids them leave a world of wo,

For an immortal crown ''

2 Is not e'en death a gain to those

Whose life to God was given \

Gladly to earth their eyes they close

To open them in heaven.

*d Their toils are past—their work is done.

And they are fully blest

;

They fought the tight, the vict'ry won.
And entered into rest.

4 Then let our sorrows cease to flow,

—

God has recalled his own
;

But let our hearts, in every woe,
Still say,—** Thy will be done 1"
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f-og c M
V//W/W* Prayer in vitw of DentU.

1 WHEN, bending o'er the brink <>{ life.

My trembling soul shall stuiid,

Waiting to pass death's awful liood,

Great God ! at thy command ;

—

2 When every long-loved scene «f life

Stands ready to depart

;

When the last sigh that shakes the frame
Shall rend this bursting heari ;

—

3 O thou great Source of joy supreme I

Whose aim alone can save,

—

Dispel the darkness that surrounds
The entrance to the gvixve.

4 Lay thy supporting, gentle hand
Beneath my sinking head

;

And, with a ray of love divine.

Illume my dying bed.

5 Leaning on thy dea/ fjiithful breast.

May 1 rosign my breath,

And in thy fond embraces lose
" The bitterness of death."

623
s. M.

ReJUxHons onpaat Generaliviig.

1 HOW swift the torrent rolls,

That bears us to the sea !

The tide which hurries thoughtless souls
To vast eternity !

2 Our fiithers !—where are they,

With all they called th<.'ir own !

—

Their joys and grid's—and ho])es and cares.

And wealth and honor—gone !

S But joy or grief succeeds
Beyond our mortal tiiought.

While still the remnant of their dust
Lies in the grave forgot

4 There, where the fathers lie,

Must all the childn>n dwell

;

Nor other heritage poss(;ss,

But such a gloomy cell.

49
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5 God of ouF fathers ! hear,

—

Thou everlasting friend !

—

While we, as on life's utmost rerge,

Our souls to thee comnnend.

6 Of all the pious dead
May wo the footsteps trace.

Till with them, in the land of light,

We dwell before thy face.

w^'^t Deat'i of the Rigfiteous.

1 now blest the righteous when he dies,—
When sinks a- weary soul to restl

How mildly beam the closing eyes !

How gently heaves th' expiring breast I

2 So fades a summer-cloud away
;

So sinks the gale when storms arc o'er

;

So gently shuts the eye of day
;

So dies a wave along the shore.

3 A holy quiet reigns around,

—

A calm which life nor death destroys
,

Nothing disturbs that peace profound.
Which his unfettered soul enjoys.

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears !

Where lights and shades alternate dwell;
How bright th' unchanging morn appears !

Farewell, inconstant world ! farewell

!

5 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay,

Light from its load the spirit flies

;

While heaven and earth combine to say,

—

" How blest the righteous when he dies !"

625
8s and 7s.

Tkc dying Saint, comforted.

1 HAPPY soul ! thy days are ending,

—

All thy mourning days below

:

Go, the angel-guards attending

—

To the sight of Jesus go

!

Waiting to receive thy spirit,

Lo ! the Saviour stands above ;.

Shows the fulness of his merit

—

Reaches out the crown of love.
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2 For the joy he sets before thee,

Bear a momentary pain
;

Die—to live a Wi'v of glory
;

buffer—with thy Lord to reign :

Struggle, through thy latest passion;
'J'o thy dear Redeemer's breast,—

To his uttermost salvation,

—

To his everlasting rest.

v)/<^O • Supjwrt in Death.

1 WHEN the vale of death appears,—
Faint and cold this mortal clay,

—

Kind Forerunner! soothe my fears,

Light me through the darksome way;
Break the shadows,

—

Usher in eternal day.

2 Upward from this dying state,

Bid my waiting soul aspire
;

Open thou the chrystal gate
;

To thy praise attune my lyre:
Then, triumphant,

—

I will join th' immortal choir

3 When the mighty trumpet blown,
Shall the judgujent-dawn proclaim;

From the central, hurtling throne.

Mid creatio!i's linal flame
;

With the ransomed,

—

Thou wilt own my worthless name.

f^9T c. M.

'f^ I • Mourning trilfi Itirj^e.

1 THAT on(;e-lov(;d form, now cold and dead,
Each mournful tlKnight employs;

And nature weeps, her comforts fled,

And withered all her joys.

2 Hope looks b(;yond the bounds of time,—
Wh(;n what we now deplore

Shall rise in full immortal prime,
And bloom to fade no more.

3 Then cease, fond nature ! cease thy tears.
Religion points on high

;
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There everlasting spring appears,
And joys that cannot die.

O/^O • Death of an Infant.

1 SO fades the lovely, blooming flower,—
Frail smiling solace of an hour

!

So soon our transient comforts fly,

And pleasure only blooms to die.

2 Is there no kind,—no lenient art,

To heal the anguish of the heart "^

Spirit of grace ! be ever nigh.

Thy comforts are not made to die.

3 Bid gentle patience smile on pain,

Till dying hope shall live again

;

Hope wipes the tear from sorrow s eye,

And faith points upward to the sky.

fi9Q "" ^
vJ/Wt/« Tlte Grave peaceful.

1 HOW still and peaceful is the grave.
Where,—life's vain tumults past,

—

Th' appointed house, by heaven's decree*

Receives us all at last

!

2 The wicked there from troubling cease,

Their passions rage no more
;

And there the weary pilgrim rests

From all the toils he bore.

3 All, leveled by the hand of death.

Lie sleeping in the tomb,
Till God, in judgment, call them forth

To meet their final doom.

\J0\J, Prospect of Death.

1 MY soul ! come, meditate the day,
And think how near it stands,

When thou must quit this house of clav
And fly to unknown lands.

2 And you, my eyes ! look down and view
The hollow gaping tomb

;

This gloomy prison waits for you,
Whene'er the summons come.
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3 Oh ! could we die with those that die,

And place us in their stead
;

Then would our spirits learn to fly,

And converse with the dead.

4 Then should we see the saints above,
In their own glorious forms,

And wonder, why our souls should love
To dwell with mortal worms.

'i We should almost forsake our clay
Before the summons come,

And pray, and wish our souls away,
To their eternal home.

/^Q -J
8s and 7s.

UO X • T/ie Spirit of a dying Christian.

1 PARTING soul ! the flood awaits thee.

And the billows round thee roar
;

Yet rejoice,—the holy city

Stands on yon celestial shore.

2 There are crowns and thrones of glory.

There the living waters glide

;

There the just in shining raiment,
Standing by Immanuel's side.

3 Linger not,—the stream is narrow,
Though its cold dark waters rise

;

He, who passed the flood before thee,

Guides thy path to yonder skies.

632
L. M.

Death disarmed.

WHY should we start, and fear to diel
What tim'rous worms we mortals are !

Death is the gate of endless joy.

And yet we dread to enter there.

The pains, the groans, the dying strife,

Fright our approaching souls away;
Still we shrink back again to life,

Fond of our prison and our clay.

Oh ! if my Lord would como and meet,
My soul would stretch her wings in haste.

Flv fearless through death's iron gate—
Nor feel the terrors as she passed.

49*
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4 Jes;is can make a dying bed
Feel soil i\s downy })illo\vs are,

While on his breast I lean my head,
And breathe n^y iil'e out sweetly there.

XJiJtJ, Comfurt in the Death of Friends.

1 WHY do we mom^n departing friends,

Or shake at death's alarms !

'T is but the voice that Jesus sends,

To call them to his arms.

2 Are we not tending upward too,

As fast as time can move 1

Nor should we wish the hours more slow
To keep us from our love.

3 Why should we tremble to convey
Their bodies to the tomb ?

There the dear flesh of Jesus lay,

And left a long perfume.

4 The graves of all the saints he blessed,

And softened every bed :

Where should the dying members rest,

But with their dying Head ]

5 Thence he arose, ascended high,

And showed our feet the way
;

Up to the Lord his saints shall fly.

At the great rising day.

6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound,
And bid our kindred rise

;

Awake, jq nations under ground !

Ye saints ! ascend the skies.

634
c. M.

Silent Submission.

1 PEACE ! 't is the Lord Jehovah's hand,
That blasts our joys in death

;

Changes the visage once so dear.
And gathers back our breath.

2 'T is he, the Potentate supreme
Of all the worlds above, '

Whose steady counsels wisely rule,

Nor from their purpose move.

I
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3 T is he, whose justice might demand
Our souls a sacrifice

;

Yet scatters, with unwearied hand,
A thousand rich supplies.

4 Our covenant-God and Father he,

In Christ, our bleeding Lord ;

Whose grace can heal the bursting heart,

With one reviving v/ord.

5 Silent we own Jehovah's name,

—

We kiss thy chastening hand ;

And yield our comforts and our life,

To thy supreme command.

\JfJtJ» Triumph over Dcaik.

1 GREAT God ! I own the sentence just.

And nature must decay
;

I yield my body to the dust,

To dwell with fellow-clay.

2 Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave.

And trample on the tombs
;

My Jesus, my Redeemer, lives.

My God, my Saviour, comes.

3 The mighty Conqueror shall appear,
High on a royal seat

;

And death, the last of all his foes.

Lie vanquished at his feet.

4 Then shall I see thy lovely face,

With strong, immortal eyes
;

And feast upon thine unknov/n grace,

With pleasure and surprise.

v)00« A Funeral Ifymn.

I THOU art gone to the grave—but we will not
deplore thee,

Thouglj sfMTows and darkness encompass the
tcjrnb ;

The Saviour has passed through its portals before
thcr.

And the lamp of his love is thy guide tiirough

the gloom.
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2 Thou art gone to the grave—we no longer behold
tht'o,

Nor trend the rough paths of the world by thy
side ;

But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold
thee,

And sinners may hope, since the Sinless hatb
di(>d.

3 Thou art gone to the grave—and, its mansion
f(jrsiiking,

Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lingered

long ;

But the sunshine of heaven beamed bright on ihy
waking,

And the sound thou didst hear was the se-

raphim's song.

4 Thou art gone to the grave—but we will not
deplore thee^

Since Goti was thy ransom, thy guardian, thy
guide

;

He gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore

thee,

And death hath no sting, since the Saviour hatl?

died.

v/O I » Victory over Deaf/>.

1 OH ! for an overcoming faith.

To cheer my dying hours;
To trium[)h o'er the monster, death,

And all his frightful powers!

"J Joyful, with all the strength I have.
My quivering lips should sing,

—

"Where is thy boasted vict'ry, grave? '

O death ! where is thy sting?"

3 If sin b<.) pardoned, I 'm secure
;

Deiith has no sting beside :

The law givers sin its damning power,,
But Christ, my ransom, died.

4 Now to the God of victory
Immortnl thanks be paid;

—

Who makes us conquerors, while we die,

Throu-gh Christy our living head.
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/^OQ CM.
Ut>0

•

TJie Death of Children.

1 YE mourning saints ! whose streaming tears .

Flow o'er your children dead,

—

Say not in transports of despair,

That all your hopes are fled.

2 While, cleaving to that darling dust.

In fond distress ye lie.

Rise, and with joy, and reverence, view
A heavenly parent nigh.

3 Though—your young branches torn away,

—

Like withered trunks ye stand
;

With fairer verdure shall ye bloom,
Touched by th' Almighty's hand.

4 "I '11 give the mourner," saith the Lord,
" In my own house a place

;

No names of daughters and of sons
Could yield so high a grace.

5 "Transient and vain is every hope
A rising race can give;

In endless honor and delight.

My children all shall live."

6 We welcome, Lord ! those rising tears,

Through which thy face we see; [hearts,

And bless those wounds which, through our
Prepare a way for thee.

639.
L. M.

The Christian's parting Hour.

1 HOW sweet the hour of closing day,
When all is peaceful and serene

;

And the broad sun's retiring ray
Sheds a mild lustre o'er the scene !

2 Such is the Christian's parting hour,

—

So peacefully he sinks to rest;

When faith, endued from heaven with power,
Strengthf.'us and cheers his languid breast.

3 Mark but that radiance of his eye,

—

That smile, upon his wasted cheek !

They tell us of his glory nigli.

In language which no tongue can speak.
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The Chrislian's Farewell.

596 HYMNS.

4 A beam from heaven is sent to cheer
The pilgrim on his gloomy road

;

And angels are attending near,

To bear him to their bright abode.

5 Who would not wish to die, like those

Whom God's own Spirit deigns to bless

To sink into that soft repose.

Then wake to perfect happiness !

640.
1 YE golden lamps of heaven ! farewell,

With all your feeble light

;

Farewell, thou ever-changing moon !

Pale empress of the night.

2 And thou, refulgent orb of day !

In brighter flames arrayed,

—

My soul, that springs beyond thy sphere,
No more demands thy aid.

3 Ye stars are but the shining dust
Of my divine abode

;

The pavement of those heavenly courts.

Where I shall see my 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.

641
C. M.

The Moment after Death.

1 IN vain the fancy strives to paint
The moment after death,

—

The glories that surround a saint.

When yielding up his brea^.h.
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2 One gentle sigh the tetters breaks

;

We scarce can say,—He *s gone i—

>

Before the willing spirit takes
Its mansion near the throne.

3 Faith strives—but all its efforts fail,

—

To trace the spirit's flight

;

No eye can pierce within the veil

Which hides the world of light.

4 Thus much—and 't is enough to know—

.

Saints are completely blest

;

Have done with sin, and care, and wo,
And with their Saviour rest.

5 On harps of gold, they praise his name,
And see him face to face

:

Oh ! let us catch the heavenly flame.

And live in his embrace.

\J^/0» The earMi/ and heavenly House.

1 THERE is a house not made with hands,
Eternal, and on high

;

And here my spirit, waiting, stands,

Till God shall bid it lly.

2 Shortly this prison of my clay
Must be dissolved and fall

;

Then, O my soul ! with joy obey
Thy heavenly Father's call.

3 *T is he, by his almighty grace,
Who forms thee lit fur heaven

;

And, as an earnest of the place.

Hath his own Spirit given.

4 We walk by foith of joys to come;
Faith lives upon his word;

But while the body is our home.
We 're absent from the Lord.

5 'T is pleasant to believe thy grace,
But we had rather see

;

We would be absent from the flesh,

And present. Lord I with thee.

/• i O C. M.

\f'-rtJu A Voicefrom the Tomb.

1 HARK! from the tombs a doleful sound!
My ears ! attend the cry

—
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" Ye living men ! come view the ground,
Where you must shortly lie.

2 " Princes ! this clay must be your bed,

In spite of all your towers;

The tall, the wise, the reverend head,

Must lie as low as ours."

3 Great God ! is this our certain doom 1

And are we still secure 1

Sliil walking downward to the tomb,
And yet prepare no more !

4 Grant us the power of quickening grace.
To fit our souls to fly ;

Then, when we drop this dying flesh,

We '11 rise above the sky.

s. M.

Death and the Resurrection.644.
1 AND must this body die 1—

This mortal frame decay 1

And must these active limbs of mine
Lie mouldering in the clay 1

2 God, my Redeemer, lives,

And often from the skies

Looks down and watches all my dust,—
Till he shall bid it rise.

3 Arrayed in glorious grace.

Shall these vile bodies shine

;

And every shape, and every face,

Look heavenly and divine.

4 These lively hopes we owe
To Jesus' dying love

;

We would adore his grace below,
And sing his power above.

5 Dear Lord ! accept the praise
Of these our humble songs

;

Till tunes of nobler sound we raise,

With our immortal tongues.

645
S. L. M.

The Death-Bed of ike Righteous.

1 THIS place is holy ground;
World ! w'th thy cares, away

!
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Silence and darkness reign around

;

But lo ! the break of day I

What bright and sudden dawn appears,

To shine upon this scene of tears !

2 Behold the bed of death,—
This pale and lovely clay !

Heard ye the sob of parting breath i

Marked ye the eyes' last ray 1—
No !—life so sweetly ceased to be,

It lapsed in immortality.

3 Could tears revive the dead.

Rivers should swell our eyes

;

Could sighs recall the spirit fled.

We would not quench our sighs.

Till love relumed this altered mien.

And all th' embodied soul were seen,

4 Bury the dead,—and weep.
In stillness, o'er the loss

;

Bury the dead,—in Christ they sleep,

Who bore on earth his cross,

And, from the grave, their dust shall rise

In his own image to the skies.

c. M.

Fhineral.

1 BENEATH our feet and o'er our head.

Is equal warning given
;

Beneath us lie the countless dead,

—

Above us, is the heaven.

2 Death rides on every passing breeze.

And lurks in every flower
;

Each season has its own disease,

Its peril—every hour.

3 Our eyes have seen the rosy light

Of youth's soft cheek dncay.
And fate descend, in sudden night.

On manhood's middle day.

4 Our eyes have seen the steps of age
Halt feebly to the tomb

;

And yet shall earth our hearts engage,
And dreams of days to come I

646
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5 Turn, mortal ! turn ; thy danger know

;

Where'er thy foot can tread,

The earth rings hollow from below,
And warns thee of her dead.

6 Turn, Christian ! turn ; thy soul apply
To truths divinely given;

The forms, which underneath thee lie,

Shall live, for hell, or heaven,

f\A7 ^ ^^-

xJ'^ t o Death aiid Eternity.

1 STOOP down,"my thoughts ! that used to rise:

Converse a while with death
;

Think—how a gasping mortal lies.

And pants away his breath.

2 His quivering lip hangs feebly down.
His pulse is faint and few

;

Then, speechless, with a doleful groan,
He bids the world adieu !

3 But Oh I the soul that never dies !

At once it leaves the clay : .

Ye thoughts ! pursue it where it flies,

And track its wondrous way :

—

4 Up to the courts where angels dwell,

It mounts, triumphant there ;

—

Or devils plunge it down to hell,

In infinite despair.

5 And must this body faint and diel

And must this soul remove 1

Oh ! for some guardian angel nigh,

To bear it safe above !

6 Jesus ! to thy dear faithful hand,
My naked sotd I trust

;

And my flesh waits for thy command.
To drop into my dust.

v/TbO* Prayerfor the dying Christian.

1 GENTLY, my Saviour ! let me down,
To slumber in the arms of death :

I rest my soul on thee alone,

E'en till my last expiring breath.
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2 Soon will the storm of life be o'er,

And I shall enter endless rest:

There I shall live to sin no more,
And bless thy name for ever blest.

3 Bid me possess sweet peace within
;

Let childlike patience keep my heart

;

Then shall I feel my heaven begin,

Before my spirit hence depart.

4 Hasten thy chariot, God of love !

And fetch me from this world of wo

;

I long to reach those joys above,

And bid farewell to all below.

5 There shall my raptured spirit raise

Still louder notes than angels sing,

—

High glories to Immanuel's grace,

—

My God, my Saviour, and my King !

L M.

Mourning rcith Submrsaton.

1 THE God of love will sure indulge
The flowing tear, the heaving sigh.

When righteous persons fall around,

—

When tender friends and kindred die.

2 Yet not one anxious, murm'ring thought
Should with our mourning passions blend;

Nor would our bleeding hearts forget

Th' almighty, ever-living Friend.

3 Beneath a numerous train of ills,

Our feeble flesh and heart may fail

;

Yet shall our hope in thee, our God,
O'er every gloomy fear i)revail.

4 Our Father-God ! to thee we look,

Our Rock, our Portion and our Friend

;

And on thy covenant-love and truth.

Our sinking souls shall still depend.

ODU. TliC Death of a Yunih.

1 WHEN blooming youth is snatcthed away,
By death's resistless hand,

Our hearts tlui mournful tribute pay,

That pity must demand.



592 HYMNS.

2 While pity prompts the rising sigh,

Oh ! may this truth, impressed
With awful power,—"I too must die !'*

Sink deep in every breast.

3 Let this vain world engage no more ;

Behold the gaping tomb !

It bids us seize the present hour,

—

To-morrow death may come.

4 Oh ! let us fly—to Jesus fly

—

Whose powerful arm can save

;

Then shall our hopes ascend on high,

And triumph o'er the grave.

5 Great God ! thy sovereign grace impart,

With cleansing, healing power

;

This only can prepare the heart.

For death's surprising hour.

\JtJ 1. » Death and the Resurrection.

1 THROUGH sorrow's night, and danger's path..

Amid the deepening gloom.
We, soldiers of an injured king.

Are marching to the tomb.

2 There, when the turmoil is no more,
And all our powers decay.

Our cold remains, in solitude,

Shall sleep the years away.

3 Our labors done securely laid

In this our last retreat.

Unheeded, o'er our silent dust.

The storms of life shall beat.

4 Yet not thus lifeless, thus inane.

The vital spark shall lie
;

For, o'er life's wreck, that spark shall rise

To seek its kindred sky.

5 These ashes too,—this little dust,—

>

Our Father's care shall keep,

Till the last angel rise and break
The long and dreary sleep.

6 Then love's soft dew, o'er every eye,

Shall shed its mildest rays,
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And the long-silent dust shall burst,

With shouts of endless praise.

c. M.

Death dreadful or delightful.652.
1 DEATH !—'t is a melancholy day,

To those who have no God,

—

When the poor soul is forced away
To seek her last abode.

2 In vain, to heaven she lifts her eyes,

—

But guilt a heavy chain,

Still drags her downward from the skies,

To darkness, fire, and pain.

3 Awake, and mourn, ye heirs of wo !

Let stubborn sinners fear
;

Why will ye sink to flames below,
And dwell for ever there?

4 See how the pit gapes wide for you,
And flashes in your focc

;

And thou, my soul ! look downward too,

And sing recovering grace.

c. M.

Death and Judgment appointed to all.653.
1 HEAVEN has confirmed the dread decree,

That Adam's race mnst die ;

One general ruin sweeps them down,
And low in dust they lie.

2 Ye living men ! the tomb survey,

Where you must shortly dwell

;

Hark '. how the awful summons sounds.

In every funeral-knell

!

3 Once you must die—and once for all,

—

The s(jl('mn purport W(;igh
;

For know, that heaven and hell are hung.
On tliat important day.

4 Those ey<'s, so long in darkness veiled,

Must wake the Judge to see
;

And every word, and every thought,

iMust pass his scrutiny.
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5 Oh ! may I, in the Judge, behold
My Saviour and my Friend

;

And, far above the reach of death.
With all thy saints ascend.

JUDGMENT.

\JtJ~t9 Christ coming to save his People

1 HARK—that shout of rapturous joy.

Bursting forth from yonder cloud

!

Jesus comes—and, through the sky
Angels tell their joy aloud.

2 Hark I—the trumpet's awful voice

Sounds abroad through sea and lana :

Let his people now rejoice.

Their redemption is at hand.

3 See !—the Lord appears in view

;

Heaven and earth before him fly;

Rise, ye saints ! he comes for you,

—

Rise, to meet him in the sky.

4 Go and dwell with him above.
Where no foe can e'er molest

;

Happy in the Saviour's love.

Ever blessing, ever blest.

\JtJt^9 God, the aicfid Judge.*

1 SING to the Lord, ye heavenly hosts !

And thou, O earth ! adore
;

Let death and hell, through all their coasts,

Stand trembling at his power.

2 His sounding chariot shakes the sky.
He makes the clouds his throne

:

There all his stores of lightning lie,

Till vengeance darts them down.

3 Think, O my soul ! the dreadful day,
When this incensed God

Shall rend the sky, and burn the sea,

And send his wrath abroad.
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4 What shall the wretch, the sinner do ?

He once defied the Lord
;

But he shall dread the thundcrer now
And sink beneath his word.

6 Tempests of angry fire shall roll

To blast the rebel-worm,
And beat upon his naked soul,

In one eternal storm.

f^Xfi 8s, 7s and 4.

\JtJ\Jt Ctirist coming to Jicdgnieiit.

1 LO ! he comes, in clouds descending,
Once for favored sinners slain

;

Thousand thousand saints attending
Swell the triumph of his train •

Hallelujah ;

—

Jesus shall for ever reign.

2 Every eye shall now behold him,
Robed in dreadful majesty

;

Those who set at nought, and sold him,
Pierced and nailed him to the tree,

Deeply wailing,

—

Shall the great Messiah see.

3 Every island, sea, and mountain,
Heaven, and earth shall flee away

;

All who hate him, must, confounded.
Hear the trump proclaim the day

;

Come to judgment !

—

Come to judgment,—come away.

4 Now the Saviour, long-expected,

See, iji solemn pomp, appear!
All his saints, by man rejected,

Now shall meet him in the air.

Hallelujah !

—

See the day of God appear.

/» /rry 88,78 and 4.

\J^ i • Tim Judgment trclcomed.

1 LO! he comet h.—countless trumpets
Wake to life the slumbering dead;

Mid ten thousand saints and angels,

See their great exalted Head :

Hallelujah !—
Welcome, welcome, Son of God I
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2 Full of joyful expectation,

Saints behold the Judge appear :

Truth and justice go before him

—

Now the joyful sentence hear ;

Hallelujah !—
Welcome, welcome, Judge divine l

8 " Come, ye blessed of my Father !

Enter into life and joy
;

Banish all your fears and sorrows;
Endless praise be your employ:"

Hallelujah!—
Welcome, wekome to the skies.

658.
C. M.

Everlasting Absence of God intolerable.

1 THAT awful day will surely come,
Th' appointed hour makes haste,

—

When I must stand before my judge,

And pass the solemn test.

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys !

Thou Sovereign of my heart

!

How could I bear to hear thy voice

Pronounce the sound—Depart

!

3 Oh ! wretched state of deep despair

—

To see my God remove.

And fix my doleful station, where
1 must not taste his love !

4 Jesus ! I throw my arms around.

And hang upon thy breast

;

Without one gracious smile from thee.

My spirit cannot rest.

5 Oh ! tell me that my worthless name
Is graven on thy hands;

Show me some promise in thy book,
Where my salvation stands.

O ty • Ths Judgment anticipated.

1 WHEN, rising from the bed of death,

O'erwhelmed with guilt and fear,

I see my Maker face to face,

—

Oh ! how shall I appear ]
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2 If now, while pardon may be found,

And mercy may be sought,

My heart with inward horror shrinks,

And trembles at the thought ;

—

3 When thou, O Lord ! shalt stand disclosed,

In majesty severe,

And sit in judgment on my soul,

—

Oh ! how shall I appear 1

4 Then see my sorrows, gracious Lord I

Let mercy set me free
;

While, in the confidence of prayer,

My heart takes hold of Ihee.

5 For never shall my soul despair
Thy mercy to procure

;

Since thy beloved Son has died

To make that mercy sure.

es, 7s and 4.

77ji? Judgment- Trumpet.

1 HARK !—the judgment-trumpet sounding
Rends the skies and shakes the poles

;

Lo I the day, with wrath abounding.
Breaks upon astonished souls:

Every creature
Now the awful Judge beholds.

2 Jesus, captain of salvation.

Leads his armies down the skies;

Every kindred, tribe and nation,

From the sleep of death, arise :

Heaven's loud summons
Fills the world with dread surprise.

3 Zion's king, his throne ascending.
Calls his saints before his face

;

Crowns, with glory never-ending.

All the children of his grace ;

Heaven shall echo ;

—

Songs of triumph fill the place.

4 Look bfncath, where hell is burnmg

!

There the sons of darkness lie
;

Hope to black despair is turning

;

There the worm shall never die:

Cureless sinner !

—

Oh ! to Jesus quickly fly.
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UUJL- The Judgment- Scene.

1 THE Lord shall come,—the earth shall quake,
The moLintams to their centre shake;
And, withering from the vault of night,

The stars shall pale their feeble light.

2 The Lord shall come,—but not the same
As once, in lowliness, he came,

—

A silent lamb before his fwes,

—

A weary man, and full of woes.

3 The Lord shall come,—a dreadful form,
With rainbow-wreath, and robes of storm,
On cherub-wings and wings of wind,

—

Appointed judge of all mankind.

4 Can this be he, who wont to stray

A pilgrim on the world's highway;
Oppressed by power, and mocked by pride,

The Nazarene—the Crucified ?

5 While sinners in despair shall call,

—

" Rocks,—hide us !—mountains ! on us fall '/'

The saints, ascending from the tomb,
Shall joyful sing,—"The Lord is come !"

662
8s, 7s and 4.

Saints and Sinnersjudged.

1 DAY of judgment ! day of wonders !

Hark !—the trumpet's awful sound,
Louder than a thousand thunders,

Shakes the vast creation round :

How tho summons
Will the sinner's heart confound !

2 See the Judge, pur nature wearing,
Clothed in majesty divine !

You, who long for his appearing,
Then shall say,—" This God is mino !'

Gracious Saviour

!

Own me in that day for thine.

3 At his call, the dead awaken.
Rise to life from earth and sea;

All the powers of nature, shaken,
By his looks, prepare to flee

:

Careless sinner

!

What will then become of thee ?
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But to those who have confessed,

Loved and served the Lord below,
He will say,—"Come near, ye blessed !

See the kingdom I bestow !

You for ever
Shall my love and glory know."

b's and 7s. Irregular.

Christ, coming to Judgment.

GREAT God ! what do I see and hear ?—
The end of things created !

Behold the Judge of man appear,
On clouds of glory seated !

The trumpet sounds—the graves restore

The dead which they contained before !

—

Prepare, my soul ! to meet him.

The dead in Christ shall first arise,

At the last trumpet's sounding,
Caught up to meet him in the skies,

With joy their Lord surrounding:
No gloomy fears their souls dismay.
His presence sheds eternal day.

On those prepared to meet him.

Great God? what do I see and hear?

—

The end of things created !

Behold the Judge of man appear.
On clouds of glory seated !

Low at his cross I view the day.
When heaven and earth shall pass away^
And thus prepare to meet him.

8. M.

IVifi Judgvicnt in Prospect.

AND will the Judge descend ?

A\\{\ must the dead arise ]

And nut a single soul escape
His all-discerning cyesi

How will my h«;art endure
The terrors of that day.

When earth and heaven before his face,
Astonished, shrmk away 1

But ere that trumpet shakos
The mansions of the dead,
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Hark !—from the gospel'^ cheering sound
What joyful tidings spread !

4 Ye sinners ! seek his grace,

—

His wrath ye cannot bear

;

Fly to the shelter of his cross,

And find saivation there.

5 So shall that curse remove,
By which the Saviour bled

;

And the last awful day shall pour
His blessings on your head.

\J\JU, The Samt at Christ's right Hand.

1 WHEN thou, my righteous Judge ! shall come
To fetch thy ransomed people home,

Shall I among them stand J

Shall such a worthless worm as I,

Who sometimes am afraid to die,

Be found at thy right hand 1

2 Blest Saviour ! grant it by thy grace

;

Be thou my only hiding-place.

In this th' accepted day

;

Thy pard'ning voice, Oh ! let me hear,

To still my unbelieving fear.

Nor let me fall, I pray.

3 Among thy saints let me be found,

Whene'er th' archangel's trump shall sound
To see thy smiling face ;

Then filled with rapture shall I sing,

While heaven's resounding mansions ring

With shouts of sovereign" grace.

666,
8s, 7s and 4.

7V;e Sinner's Doom.

1 SEE th' eternal Judge descending,
View him seated on his throne !

Now, poor sinner ! now lamenting.
Stand and hear thine awful doom ;

—

Trumpets call thee !

—

Stand and hear thine awful doom.

2 Hear the cries he now is venting,

Filled with dread of fiercer pain j
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While in anguish thus lamenting,
That he ne'er was born again !

Greatly mourning,

—

That he ne'er was born again !

—

i " Yonder sits my slighted Saviour,
With the marks of dying love

;

Oh ! that I had sought his favor.

When I felt his Spirit move I

Golden moments,

—

When 1 felt his Spirit move."

4 Now, despisers ! look and wonder

;

Hope and sinners here must part

;

Louder than a peal of thunder,
Hear the dreadful sound,—" Depart l**

Lost forever,

—

Hoar the dreadful sound,—" Depart !"

L. M.

The Day of Wrath.

1 THAT day of wrath !—that dreadful day,
When heaven and earth shall pass away!-
What power sliall bci the sinner's stay 1

How shall he meet that dreadful day,

—

2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll,

The flaming heavens together roll

;

And louder yet—and yet more dread,

—

Swells the high trump that wakes the dead 1

3 Oh ! on that day—that wrathful day.
When man to j jdgment wakes froni clay,

Be thou, O Chnst ! the sinner's stay,

—

Though heaven and earth shall pass away.

S. M.

77«e Lord, corning to Judgment.

1 BEHOLD ! the day is come.
The righteous Judge is near

;

And sinners, trembling at their doom.
Shall soon their sentence hear.

2 Angels, in bright attire,

Conduct him through the skies
;

Darkness and tempests, smoke and fire,

Attend him as he fties.

51

668
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3 How awful is the sight

!

How loud the thunders roar !

The sun forbears to give his light.

And stars are seen no more.

4 The whole creation graans,
But saints arise and sing

;

They are the ravisomed of the Lord,
And he their God and King

HEAVEN.

vJU «y • 77ie cheering Prospect of Heaven.

1 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.

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood.

Stand dressed in living green
;

So to the Jews old Canaan stood.

While Jordan rolled between.

4 But tim'rous mortals start ond shrink
To cross this narrow sea

;

And linger, shivering on the brink.

And fear to launch away.

5 Oh ! could we make our doubts remove,

—

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 streams, nor death's cold flood.

Should fright us from the shore.
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KJ I yja Tlie Worship of Heaven.

1 OH ! for a sweet, inspiring ray,
To animate our feeble strains,

From the bright realms of endless day,

—

The blissful realms, where Jesus reigns.

2 There, low before his glorious throne,
Adoring saints and angels fall

;

And, with delightful worship, own
His smile their bliss, their heaven, their all.

3 Immortal glories crown his head,
While tuneful hallelujahs rise.

And love, and joy, and triumph spread
Through all th' assemblies of the skies.

4 He smiles,—and seraphs tune their songs
To boundless rapture, while they gaze

;

Ten thousand, thousand joyful tongues
Resound his everlasting praise.

5 There all the foU'wers of the Lamb
Shall join at last the heavenly choir;

Oh ! may the joy-inspiring theme
Awake our faith and warm desire.

6 Dear Saviour ! let thy Spirit seal

Our interest in that blissful place
;

Till death remove this mortal veil,

And we behold thy lovely face-

671
7s.

The Sengs and Bliss of Heaven.

HIGH in yonder realms of light,

Dwell the raptured saints above

;

Far beyond our feeble sight,

Happy in Immanuel's love :

Pilgrims in this vale of tears,

Once they knew, like us below.
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears.

Torturing j)ain, and heavy wo.

Mid the chorus of the skies,

Mid th' angelic lyres above.
Hark ! their songs uK.'lodious rise.

Songs of praise to Jesus' love :

Happy spirits ! ye arc lied.

Where no grief can entrance find,—



604 HYMNS.

Lulled to rest, the aching head,
Soothed, the anguish of the mind.

3 All is tranquil and serene,

—

Calm and undisturbed repose
;

There no cloud can intervene.

There no angry tempest blows :

Every tear is wiped away,
Sighs no more shall heave the breast

;

Night is lost in endless day,

Sorrow, in eternal rest.

fi79
s. M.

\J t /^0 Rest/or the weary Soul.

1 OH ! where shall rest be found,

—

Rest for the weary soul 1

'T were vain the ocean-depths to sound,
Or pierce to either pole.

2 The world can never give

The bliss for which we sigh
;

'T is not the whole of life to live,

Nor all of death to die.

3 Beyond this vale of tears,

There is a life above,

Unmeasured by the flight of years

;

And all that life is love.

4 There is a death, whose pang
Outlasts the fleeting breath

;

Oh ! 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,

c. M.

Freedomfrom Sin and Sorrow.

HOW happy are the souls above,
From sin and sorrow free !

With Jesus they are now at rest,

And all his glory see.

" Worthy the Lamb," aloud they cry,

"That bro'Jght us near to God :"

In ceaseless hymns of praise, they shout
The virtue of his blood.

673
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Sweet gratitude inspires their songs,

Ambitious to proclaim,

Before the Father's awful throne,

The honors of the Lamb.

With wondering joy, they recollect.

Their fears and dangers past

;

And bless the wisdom, power, and love,

Which brought them safe at last.

Lord ! let the merit of thy death
To me be likewise given

;

And I, with them, will shout thy praise.

Through all the courts of heaven.

Ss and 6s. Irregular.

Things temporal and eternal.

OH ! weep not for the joys that fade,

Like evening-lights away,

—

For hopes, that, like the stars decayed,
Have left thy mortal day

;

For clouds of sorrow will depart,

Aitd brilliant skies be given

;

And though on earth the tear may start,

Yet bliss awaits the holy heart,

Amid the bowers of heaven.

Oh ! weep not for the friends that pass
Into the lonely grave,

As breezes sweep the withered grass
Along the restless wave

;

For though thy pleasures may depart,

And mournful days be given,

And lonely though on earth thou art,

Yet bliss awaits the holy heart.

When friends rejoin in heaven.

C. M
Heaven anticipated.

1 COME, Lord ! and warm each languid heart,

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.

675
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3 There shall the foll'wers of the Lamb
Join in immortal songs ;

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.

C*^ f^ Ss and 6s. Irregular.

vJ I w« Heaven anticipated.

1 THERE is an hour of peaceful rest.

To mourning wanderers given :

There is a joy for souls distressed,

A balm for every wounded breast,

'T is found above—in heaven.

2 There is a home for weary souls,

By sin and sorrow driven
;

When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals,

Where storms arise and ocean rolls.

And all is drear but heaven.

3 There, faith lifts up her cheerful eye,

To brighter prospects given
;

And views the tempest passing by.

The 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 conflnes of the tomb,
Appears the dawn of heaven.

\J i I • TVie Peace and Repose of Heaven.

1 THERE is an hour of hallowed peace
For those with cares oppressed,

When sighs and sorr'wing tears shall cease
And all be hushed to rest.

2 'T is then the soul is freed from fears

And doubts which here annoy;
Then they, who oft have sown in tears,

Shall reap again in joy.

3 There is a home of sweet repose.

Where storms assail no more

;
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The stream of endless pleasui'e flows.

On that celestial shore-

4 There, purity with love appears,
And bliss without alloy

;

There, they, who oft had sown in tears.

Shall reap again in joy.

678.
C. M.

Heaven unseen and immortal.

1 HOW far beyond our mortal sight

The Lord of glory dwells I

A veil of interposing night
His radiant face conceals.

2 Oh ! could my longing spirit rise

On strong, immortal wing,
And reach thy palace in the skies,

My Saviour and my King !

—

3 There, thousands worship at thy feet,

And there—divine employ

—

Thy love triumphant they repeat
In songs of endless joy.

4 Thy presence beams eternal day,
O'er all the blissful place

:

Who would not leave this house of clay,

And fly to thine embrace ?

iRTQ ^ ^'

\j t %J m Union of Saints in Heaven arid on Earth.

1 COME, let us join our friends above.
Who have obtained the prize,

And, on the eagle-wings of love.

To joy celestial rise.

2 Let saints below in concert sing

With those to glory gone,
For all the servants of our King

In heaven and earth are one :

—

8 One family,—we dwell in him;
One church,—abovfi, beneath ;

Though now divided by the stream

—

The narrow stream of death.

4 One army of the living CJod,

To his command we bow;
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Part of the host have crossed the flood.

And part are crossing now.

5 Ev'n now to their eternal home
Some happy spirits fly

;

And we are to the margin come,
And soon expect 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.

fifiO "- ^^

xJ^yJe Rising to God.

1 NOW let our souls, on wings sublime,
Rise from the vanities of time

;

Draw back the parting veil, and see
The glories of eternity.

2 Born by a new celestial birth,

Why should we grovel here on earth?
Why grasp at transitory toys,

vSo near to heaven's eternal joys 1

5 Should aught beguile us on the road,
W^hen 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.

6 To dwell with God—to feel his love.

Is the full heaven enjoyed above
;

And the sweet expectation now
Is the 3^oung dawn of heaven below,

UO 1 » ITie Heavenly Citij.

T JERUSALEM !—my happy home I

Name ever dear to me,

—

When shall my labors have an end,
In joy, and peace, and thee 1

2 When shall these eyes thy heavcn-built wali$
And pearly gates behold 1
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Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong,

And streets of shining gold ?

3 Oil ! when, thou city of my God i

Shall I thy courts ascend?

—

Where congregations ne'er break up,

And Sabbaths never end.

4 Why should I shrink at pain or wo,
Or fticl, at death, dismay]

Jerusalem I soon shall view,
In realms of endless day.

5 Redeemed saints and angels, there,

Around my Saviour stand ;

And soon my friends in Christ, below,
Will join the glorious band.

6 Jerusalem !—my happy home !

My soul still pants for thee;

Then shall my labors have an end,
When I thy joys snail see.

s. L. M.

Tlte Perpetuity of Heaven.

1 FRIEND after friend departs

:

Who hath not lost a friend 1

There is no union here of hearts ,

That finds not here an end

:

Were this frail world our fmal rest.

Living or dying, none were blest.

2 Beyond the flight of time,

Beyond the reign of death.
There surelj^ is some blessed climr*

Where lite is not a breath

;

Nor life's affections, transient fire,

Whose sparks fly upwards and expire

3 There is a world above,
Where parting is unknown

;

A long eternity of love.

Formed for tho good alone
;

And faith beholds the dying here,

Translated to that glorious sphere.

I Thus star by star declines,

Till all have passed away ;

682
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As morning high and higher shmes,
To pure and perfect day

;

Nor sink those stars in empty night,

But hide themselves in heaven's own light.

iyOO • Heaven :—for Sunday- Schools.

1 THERE is a glorious world of light,

Above the starry sky
;

Where saints departed, clothed in white.

Adore the Lord most high.

2 And hark !—amid the sacred songs
Those heavenly voices raise,

Ten thousand, thousand infant tongues
Unite in perfect praise.

3 Those are the hymns that we shall know,
If Jesus we obey

;

That is the place where we shall go,

If found in wisdom's way.

4 This is the joy we ought to seek,

And make our chief concern
;

For this we come, from week to week,
To read, and hear, and learn.

5 Soon will our earthly race be run,

Our mortal frame decay
;

Children and teachers, one by one,

Must pass from earth away.

6 Great God ! impress the serious thought,
This day, on every breast

;

That both the teachers and the taught
May enter to thy rest.

684
C. M.

The Joys ujiseen.

1 NOR eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard.
Nor sense nor reason known,

What joys the Father has prepared,
For those who love the Son.

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord
Reveals a heaven to come :

The beams of glory, in his word.
Allure and guide us home.
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3 Pure are the joys above the sky,

And all the region peace
;

No wanton lip, nor envious eye,

Can see or taste the bliss.

4 Those holy gates for ever bar
Pollution, sin, and shame

;

None shall obtain admittance there,

But foirwcrs of the Lamb.

685
L. M.

Heaven alone uvfading.

1 HOW 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.

^ But, though earth's fairest blossoms die,

And all beneath the skies is vain,

There is a land whose confines lie

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.

686
C. L. M.

Tlie everlasting Bliss of Heaven.

HEAVEN is the land where troubles cease,

Where toils and tears are o'er ;

—

The blissful clime of rest and peace,
Where cares distract no more;

And not the shadow of distress

Dims its unsullied blessedness.

Heaven is tlu.' ])iace where Jesus lives

To plead his dying blood
;

While, to his prayers, his Father gives
An unkiKfwn multitude, [days,

Whose harps and tongues, through endless
Shall crown his head with songs of praise
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Jeaven is the dwelling-place of joy,

The home of light and love,

Where faith and hope in rapture die.

And ransomed souls above
Enjoy, before th' eternal throne,

Bliss everlasting and unknown.

687.
C. M.

The uJiseen arid bles3ed World.

1 FAR from these narrow scenes of night

Unbounded glories rise.

And realms of infinite delight,

Unknown to mortal eyes.

2 Fair distant land ! could mortal eyes
But half its charms explore,

How would our spirits long to rise,

And dwell on earth no more !

3 No cloud those blissful regions know,—
Realms ever bright and fair

;

For sin, the source of mortal wo,
Can never enter there.

4 Oh ! may the heavenly prospect fire

Our hearts with ardent love.

Till wings of faith and strong desire

Bear every thought above.

5 Prepare us, Lord ! by grace divine.

For thy bright courts on high

;

Then bid our spirits rise and join

The chorus of the sky.

8s and 6s. Irregular.

Nothing like Heaven.688.
1 THIS world is poor from shore to shore.

And, like a baseless vision,

Its lofty domes and brilliant ore,

Its gems and crowns, are vain and poor;-
There's nothing rich but heaven.

2 Empires decay and nations die.

Our hopes to winds are given
;

The vernal blooms in ruin lie,

Death reigns o'er all beneath the sky;

—

There's nothing sure but heaven.
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3 Creation's mighty fabric all

Shall be to atoms riven,

—

The skies consume, the planets fall,

Convulsions rock this earthly ball :

—

There's nothing firm but heaven.

4 A stranger, lonely here I roam,
From place to place am driven

;

My friends are gone, and 1 '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 hath quelled my fears;

—

Roll on, thou sun ! fly swift, my years !

I 'm on my way to heaven.

UO c/ • Hearen in Prospect.

1 ON Jordan's stormy banks I stand.

And cast a wishful eye
To Canaan's fair and happy land.

Where my possessions lie.

2 Oh ! the transporting, rapturous scene,
That rises to my sight

!

Sweet fields, arrayedin living green, <

And rivers of delight

!

3 O'er all those wide-extended plains
Shines one eternal day

;

There, God, the Son, for ever reigns,

And scatters night away.

4 No chilling winds—no pois'nous breath.
Can reach that healthful shore;

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death.

Are felt and feared no more.

6 When shall I reach that happy place,
And be for ever blest ?

When shall I see my Father's face,

And in his bosom rest ?

6 Filled with delight, my raptured soul
Would here no longer stay

;

Though Jordan's wavi's should round mc roll,—
Fearless I *d launch away.

52
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jROn SsandZs.

\J%J\J» The Christian's Flight to Heaven.

1 WHAT is life 1 't is but a vapor

;

Soon it vanishes away
;

Life is but a dying taper

;

O my soul ! why wish to stay?
Why not spread thy wings and fly,

Straight to yonder world of joy 1

2 See that glory—how resplendent

!

Brighter far than fancy paints
;

There, in majesty transcendent,

Jesus reigns—the King of saints :

—

Spread thy wings, my soul ! and fly

Straight to yonder world of joy.

3 Joyful crowds, his throne surrounding,
Sing with rapture of his love

;

Through the heavens his praises sounding,
Filling all the courts above :

Spread thy wings, my soul ! and fly

Straight to yonder world of joy.

4 Go, and share his people's glory.

Mid the ransomed crowd appear ;

—

Thine a joyful, wondrous story.

One that angels love to hear

:

Spread thy wings, my soul ! and fly

Straight to yonder world of joy.

O t/ X • 7%e blessed Society in Heaven.

1 RAISE thee, my soul ! fly up, and run
Through every heavenly street

;

And say,—there 's nought below the sun,

That 's worthy of thy feet.

2 There, on a high majestic throne,

Th' almighty Father reigns
;

And sheds his glorious goodness down.

On all the blissful plains.

3 Bright, like the sun, the Saviour sits,

And spreads eternal noon :

No evenings there, nor gloomy nights,

To want the feetle moon.
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4 Amid those ever-shining skies,

Behold the sacred Dove !

While, banished sin, with sorrow, flies

From all the realms of love.

5 The glorious tenants of the place
Stand bending round the throne

;

And saints and seraphs sing and praise

The infinite Three-One.

6 Jesus !—and when shall that dear day,

—

That joyful hour, appear,
When 1 shall leave this house of clay,

To dwell among them there 1

c. M.

The everlasting Song.692.
1 EARTH has engrossed my love too long;

'T is time, I lift mine eyes
Upward, dear Father ! to thy throne,

And to my native skies.

2 There, the blest man. my Saviour, sits ;

—

The God !—how bright he shines I

And scatters infinite delights

On all the happy minds.

3 Seraphs, with elevated strains,

Circle the throne around
;

And move and charm the starry plains
With an immortal sound.

4 Jesus, the Lord, their harps employs,

—

Jesus, my love, they sing !

Jesus, the life of all our joys.

Sounds sweet from every string.

5 Now let me mount, and join their song,
And be an angel too

;

My heart ! my hand ! my ear ! my tongue !

Here 's joyful work for you.

6 I would begin the music here,

And so my soul should rise;

—

Oh ! for some heavenly notes to bear
My passions to the skies !
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\J t/ '3 » Victory through the Lamb.

1 GIVE me the wings of faith, to rise

Within Ihe veil, and see

The saints above,—how great their joys,-^

How bright their glories be.

2 I ask them,—whence their vict'ry came ?

They, with united breath.

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,

—

Their triumph to his death.

3 They marked the footsteps he had trod
\

His zeal inspired their breast

;

And, foU'wing their incarnate God,
Possess the promised rest.

4 Our glorious Leader claims our praise,

For his own pattern given,

—

While the long cloud of witnesses

Show the same path to heaven.

c. M.

77/e Worship of Earth and Heaveiu694
1 FATHER ! I long, I faint, to see

The place of thine abode ;

I 'd leave thine earthly courts, and flee

Up to thy seat, my God !

2 Here I behold thy distant face.

And 't is a pleasing sight

;

But, to abide in thine embrace
Is infinite delight.

3 I 'd part with all the joys of sense,

To gaze upon thy throne
;

Pleasure springs fresh for ever thence.

Unspeakable, unknown.

4 There all the heavenly hosts are seen ;

In shining ranks they move
;

And drink immortal vigor in,

With wonder and with love.

5 Then at thy feet with awful fear,

Th' adoring armies fall

;

With joy they shrink to nothing there,

Before th' eternal All.
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6 Father ! I long, I faint to see

The place of thine abode
;

I 'd leave thine earthly courts to be
For ever with my God.

lis.

Longingfor Heaven.695.
1 I WOULD not live always—I ask not to stay,

Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the way

;

The few lucid mornings that dawn on us here.

Are followed by gloom, and beclouded by fear.

2 I would not live always—no,—welcome the tomb ;

Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom
;

There, sweet be my rest, till he bid me arise

To hail him in triumph descending the skies.

3 Who—who would live always—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 There saints of all ages, in harmony meet,
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet;
While anthems of rapture unceasingly roll,

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul.

D^D • The Martyrs glorified.

1 "THESE glorious minds,—how bright they
shine

!

Whence all their white array?
How came they to the happy seats

Of everlasting day ?"

2 From torturing pains to endless joys,

On fiery wheels they rodt;

;

And strangely washed theii' raiment white,

In Jesus' dying blocxl

8 Now they approach a spotless God,
And bow before his throne

;

Their warbling harps, and sacred songs.

Adore the Holy One.
52*
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4 The unveiled glories of his face
Among his saints reside,

While the rich treasures of his grace
See all their wants supplied.

5 Hunger and thirst for ever flee

—

Their joys for ever last

:

The fruit of life's immortal tree

Shall be their sweet repast.

6 The Lamb shall lead his heavenly flock
Where living fountains rise

;

And love divine shall wipe away
The sorrows of their eyes.

\jtJ t • The Redeemed in Heaven.

1 WHAT are these in bright array,
This innumerable throng,

Round the altar night and day.
Hymning one triumphant songi

—

"Worthy is the Lamb once slain,

Blessing, honor, glory, power.
Wisdom, riches, to obtain.

New dominion, every hour!"

2 These through fiery trials trod,

—

These from great affliction came
;

Now before the throne of God,
Sealed with his almighty name.

Clad in raiment pure and white,

Victor-palms in every hand.
Through their dear Redeemer's might,
More than conquerors they stand.

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown,
On immortal fruits they feed

;

Them, the Lamb, amidst the throne,

Shall to living fountains lead

;

Joy and gladness banish sighs.

Perfect love dispel all fears.

And for ever from their eyes,

God shall wipe away the tears.

ir»/\Q 9s and Gs.

OyOa Prospect of Heaven.

1 COME away to the skies

—

My beloved ! arise.

And rejoice in the day thou wert born

;

I
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On this festival day,
Come exulting away,

And, with singing, to Zion return.

We have laid up our love,

With our treasure, above,
Though our bodies continue below,
The redeemed of the Lord

—

We remember his word.
And, with singing, to paradise go.

For thy glory we were
First created, to share

Both thy nature and kingdom divine ;

Now created again,

That our souls may remain,
Both in time and eternity, thine.

With thanks we approve
The design of thy love,

Which hath joined us in Christ's precious name j

So united in heart
That we never can part

—

We shall meet at the feast of the Lamb.

There, Oh ! there, at his feet,

We shall joyfully meet.

And be parted, in body, no more;
We shall sing to our lyres.

With the heavenly choirs.

And our Saviour, in glory, adore.

" Hallelujah !"—wc sing,

To our Father and King,
And his rapturous praises repeat

;

To the Lamb that was slain,

"Ilallelujali !"—again—
Sing all heaven, and fall at his feet

699. Longing to be with Christ.

1 TO Jesus, the crown of my hope.

My soul is in haste to be gone

;

Oh ! bear mc, ye cherubim ! up,

And waft mc away to his throne.
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2 My Saviour ! whom absent I love
;

Whom, not having seen, I adore

;

Whose name is exalted above
All glory, dominion, and power;

—

3 Dissolve thou these bonds, that detain

My soul from her portion in thee

;

Ah ! strike off" this adamant-chain,
And make me eternally free.

4 When that happy era begins,

Arrayed in thy glories I '11 shine,

Nor grieve any more, by my sins,

The bosom on which I recline.

• \J\J9 T7ie Victory of tU Saints.

1 PALMS of glory, raiment bright,

Crowns that never fade away,
Gird and deck the saints in light,

—

Priests, and kings, and conquerors they

2 Yet the conquerors bring their palms
To the Lamb amidst the throne,

And proclaim, in joyful psalms,
Vict'ry through his cross alone.

3 Kings for harps their crowns resign,

Crying as they strike the chords,

—

"Take the kingdom—it is thine,

—

King of kings, and Lord of lords I"

4 Round the altar, priests confess,

—

If their robes are white as snow,
'T was their Saviour's righteousness
And his blood that made them so.

6 Who were these 1—On earth they dwell.

Sinners once of Adam's race,

—

Guilt, and fear, and suffering felt,

But were saved by sovereign grace.

6 They were mortal, too, like us :

—

Ah ! when we like them shall die,

May our souls, translated thus.

Triumph, reign, and shine on high

!
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HEAVEN.

C. M.

The New-Song before t/ie TVtrone.

1 WHAT blissful harmonies above,
In vocal thunders swell]

The perfecting of joy and love,

What raptured legions telH

2 The glorious apostolic band,

—

Do they in triumph sing?
Do prophets from the holy land

Their inspiration bring 7

3 Or from the noble army breaks
The deep, adoring strain,

Who won their way from fiery stakes
And v/ere for conscience slain ]

4 Is it the patriarchal race
That breathe the sacred song 1

Or to the heirs of gospel-grace
Do the full choirs belong 1

5 For each, for all, the Word is found
Almighty to atone

:

All,—all in shining hosts surround
The bright celestial throne.

6 Peoples, and languages, and tongues
The choral anthem raise :

To every voice and speech belongs
The work of heavenly praise.

709 ^ ^
I v//C'« Earthly and heavenly Oood.

1 HOW vam a thought is bliss below !

'T is all an airy dream

;

How empty are the joys that flow

On pleasure's smiling stream !

2 Oh ! let my nobler wishes soar

Beyond these realms of night

;

In heaven substantial bliss explore.

And permanent delight.

3 No fleeting landscape cheers the gaze,
Nor airy form beguiles

;

But everlasting bliss displays

Her undissembl-cd smiles.
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Adieu to all below the skies

!

Celestial Guardian ! come
;

On thy kind wing, my soul would rise

To her celestial home.

DISMISSIONS AND DOXOLOGIES.

703.
L.M.

Dismission.

1 DISMISS US, with thy blessing, Lord

'

Help us to feed upon thy word

;

All that has been amiss forgive,

And let thy truth within us live.

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good ;-

Wash all our works in Jesus' blood

;

Give every burdened soul release,

And bid us all depart in peace.

704.
L. M.

Praise to t/ie co-equal Three.

BLESSING and honor, praise and love,

Co-equal, Co-eternal I'hree !

In earth below, in heaven above,

By all thy works, be paid to thee.

Thrice Holy ! thine the kingdom is
;

The power omnipotent is thine
;

And when created nature dies,

Thy never-ceasing glories shine.

705.
L. M.

Praise from all Creatures.

PRAISE God, from whom all blessings flow
Praise him, all creatures here below

!

Praise him above, ye heavenly host

!

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
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• V/U« Praise to the Trinity.

1 TO God, the Father—God, the Son,—
And God, the Spirit—three in one,

Be honor, praise, and glory given,

By all on earth, and all in heaven.

707,
L. P. M.

Tlie sacred Three.

NOW to the great and sacred Three
The Father, Son, and Spirit be

Eternal praise and glory given

—

Through all the worlds where God is known.
By all the angels near the throne,

And all the saints in earth and heaven.

708
C. M.

The Trinity adored.

1 LET God,—the Father, and the Son,
And Spirit,—be adored.

Where there arc works to make him known.
Or saints to love the Lord.

i \J*J • A grateful Song to the Trinity.

1 IN hope to join th' angelic host

And all the ransomed throng,

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

We raise the grateful song.

71 o "" " "
I J- vy • Praise to the Trinity.

1 THE God of mercy be adored,

Who calls our souls from death,

Who saves by his redeeming word
And new-creating breath

;

To praise the Father and the Son
And Spirit all-divine,

—

The one in three, and three in one,

—

Let saints and angels join.
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711
C. p. M.

The Source of all Blessings.

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Be praise amid the heavenly host,

And in the church below
;

From whom all creatures draw their brealL

By whom redemption blessed the earth,

From whom all comforts flow.

712
S. M.

Ascriptions of Angels and SatTVtB.

YE angels round the throne !

And saints that dwell below

!

Worship the Father, praise the Son,
And bless the Spirit too.

713
n. M.

Honor, Glory, and Praise

TO God the Father's throne.

Your highest honors raise

;

Glory to God, the Son,

—

To God, the Spirit, praise:
With all our powers.

Eternal King

!

Thy name we sing.

While faith adores.

714
8s and 7s.

A Benediction implored.

MAY the grace of Christ, our Saviour.
And the Father's boundless love.

With the Holy Spirit's favor.

Rest upon us from above !

Let us thus abide in union
With each other, and the Lord ;

\nd possess, in sweet communion,
Joys which earth cannot afford.

715,
8s and 7s.

Praise to the Three in One.

PRAISE the God of all creation
;

Praise the Father's boundless love

Praise the Lamb, our expiation,

—

i*riest and King: enthroned above:
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Praise the Fountain of salvation,

—

Him by whom our Spirits live;

Undivided adoration
To the one Jehovah give.

ryi /^ 83 and 7s.

s -I vJ« Praise to the Lamo.

1 GLORY, honor, praise and power
To the Lamb be ever paid

;

Let new blessings, every hour,

Rest on his adored head.

717. Eternal Praises to the Trinity.

1 SING we to our God above,
Praise eternal as his love :

Praise him—all ye heavenly host!

Father, Son and Holy Ghost.

Y1 O 8s, 7s and 4.

' JL v3« A parting Blessing implored.

1 LORD ! dismiss us with thy blessing ;

Fill our hearts with joy and peace :

Let us all, thy love possessing,

Triumph in redeeming grace :

Oh ! refresh us

—

Traveling through this wilderness.

2 Thanks we give and adoration,

For thy gospel's joyful sound
;

Let the fruits of thy salvation

In our hearts and lives abound ;

May thy presence
With us evermore be found.

3 So, whene'er the signal 's given,

Us from earth to call away,
Borne on angels' wings to licavcn.

Glad to leave this cumbrous clay,

May we ever
Reign with Christ in endless day.

719
P«, It and 4.

The Trinity enthroned.

GREAT Jehovah ! we adore thee,

God, the Father—God, the Son—
63
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God, the Spirit—joined in glory,

On the same eternal throne
;

Endless praises

To Jehovah, three in one.

720.
7s and 6s.

Endlesa Praises.

WE 'LL praise thy name for ever,-

Thou glorious King of kings !

Thy wondrous love and favor

Each ransomed spirit sings

:

We '11 celebrate thy glory,

With all thy saints above,

And shout the joyful story

Of thy redeeming love.

721

722,

5s and 6s.

o Praise from Angels arid l^nki„

BY angels in heaven
Of every degree,

And saints upon earth.

All praise be addressed
To God in three persons,

—

One God ever-blessed

:

As hath been, and now is.

And always shall be.

6s and 48.

Boundless Praise.

TO God—the Father, Son,

And Spirit—^three in one,

All praise be given !

Crown him, in every song

;

To him your hearts belong

;

Let all his praise prolong

—

On earth—in heaven.
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Come, dearest Lord ! descend and dwell Walts 310
Come, every pious heari ! "S. Stinnett 311

Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove ! Brotcn 368
Come, nappy souls ! approach your God Watts 298

Cotiie hither, all ye weary souls ! W atts 393
Come, Holy Ghost ! come from on high Reed's C"l. 1^97

Come, Holy Spirit ! calm my mind Harder 366

Come, Holy Spirit! come Hart 383
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove ! 11 'alls 362

Come in, thou blessed of the Lord ! Kelly 499

Come, let our voices join to raise Wiilts 155

Come, let us anew C 11 psley 566

Come, let us gladly sing Ha' field 167

Come, let us join our cheerful songs 11 iitts 315

Come, let us join our friends above C Wf.'iley 607

Come, let us join our songs of praise Canij>fielJ'.'i Col. 362

Come, let us join our souls to God Montgomery 600

Come, let us lift our joyful eyes Watts 354

Come, let us lift our voices high •
. . . . Wntta 506

Come, Lord ! and warm each languid heart Mrs Sicelt 305
< 'ome, my fond rinliering heart ! Miss Jane TiyloT 424
Come, my soul ! thy suit prepare Nixrton 4S2
Come, O my soul ! in sacred lays BUuklock 2f»4

Come, see tne place where Jesus lay Motitgi.mery 348

Come, shout aloud the Father's grace Htginbolliain 276

Come, sound his praise al>road Wa'ts 156

Come, thou Almighty King! Madan's Col. 373

Come, thou desire of all thy saints ! Mrs S'liele 313
Conie,thou fount of every blessing ! Itubinson 421

Come to Calv'ry's holy mountain Montuuvwry 391
Come, trembling sinner ! in whose breast ^' 7' n^» 393
Come, weary souls I with sin distressed Mis Steele 392
Come, ye disconsolate ! where'er ye Inngiiish Miisira Sacra 409

Come, ye sanfs ' look here and wonder A'e//y 346
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Come, ye sinners ! heavy laden , Hart 399
Come, ye that know ancl fear the Lord ! G. Burdev 285
Come, ye who love the Lord ! Watts 430
Come, ye that love the Saviour's name ! Mrs. Steele 312
Consider all my sorrows, Lord ! Watts Wl
Could 1 so false, so faithless prove Watts 234

Daughter of Zion ! awake from thy sadness Fitzgerald's Col. 550
Daughter of Zion ! from the dust Montgomery 537
David rejoiced in God his strength Walts 491
Day of Judgment, day of wonders ! Newton 593
Dearest of all the names above Watts 302
Dear Father ! to thy mercy-seat Mrs. Steele 269
Dear refuge of my weary soul ! Mrs Steele 274
Dear (Saviour! we are thine Doddridge 310
Dear Saviour ! when my thoughts recall Mrs. Steele 407
Death,— 't is a melancholy day Watts 593
Depp are the wounds which sin has made Mrs. Steele 337
Deep in our hearts let us record Watts 119

Delay not, delay not, O sinner ! draw near Hastings 381
Descend from heaven, immortal Dove ! Watts 365
Did Christ o'er sinners weep Beddojne 409
Do not I love thee, O my Lord ! Doddridge 467
Dread Sovereign ! let my evening-song Watts 560

Early, my God ! without delay Watts 109
Eartk has engrossed my love too long Watts 615
Encompassed with ten thousand ills Montgomery 206
Enthroned on high, almighty Lord! Humphries 372
Eternal God, celestial King ! Wranghatn 104
Eternal God, eternal King! March 62
Eternal source of every joy ! Doddridge 572
Eternal Spirit, God of truth ! Pratt s Col. 367
Eternal Spirit! we confess Watts 371
Eternal Wisdom ! thee we praise Watts 262
Exalt the Lord our God Watts 163
Extol the Lord, the Lord most high Montgomery

Fair shines the morning-star Montgomery 55'2

Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss Turner 453
Faith is the brightest evidence Watts 453
Par as thy name is known Watts 94
Far from my thoughts, vain world ! bf gone Walts 507
Far from thy fold, O God ! my feet Tatlock 413
Far from the wor'd, O Lord ! I flee Coxcper 459
Far from these narrow scenes of night Mrs. Sirele 612
Far from us be grief and sadness Kelly 447
Fast fiow,my tears ! the cause is great Strebeck's Col. 343
Father ! adored in worlds above Pope s Col 485
Father ! how wide thy glory shines Watts 282
Father ! I bless thy gentle hand Watts 194
Father ! I long, I faint to see Watts 616
Father! 1 sing tnv wondrous grace Watts 119
Father ! is not thy promise pledged Gibbons 15
Father of eternal grace ! Montgomery 471
Father of glory ! to thy name Watts 374
Father of heaven ! whose love profound Pratt s Col. 375
Father of mercies ! condescend Morell 534-

Father of mercies, God of love ! Raffle 405
Father of mercies ! in thy word Mrs ^rele '2Si

Fatner of mercies ! send thy grace Doddridge 438 I

Father . whate'er of earthly bliss Mrs. Steele 482
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firm aiid nnjnoved are they Watts 213
Firm as the earth thy gospel stands Watts 462
Firm was my health, my day was bright Watts 63
Fools, ill their hearts, believe and say Watts 32
For a season called to part Neiclon 437
For ever b.essed be the Lord Watts 241
For ever shall my song record Watts 142
Forgive us, Lord ! to thee we cry Hastings 480
Fountain of mercy, God of love ! Epis. Col. 573
Frequent the day of God returns Brown 518
Friend after friend departs Montgomery 609
From all that dwell below the skies Watts 190

From Calvary a cry was heard Cunningham 345
From deep distress and troubled thoughts Watts 218
From every earthly pleasure Gems 451

From Egypt's bondage come Kelly 423
From Greenland's icy mountains Heher 542
From lowest depths of wo Tate and Brady 219
From thee, my God ! my joys shall rise Watts 443
From the throne of God there springs Toplady 91

Gently, cently lay thy yod Lyte 23
Gently, Lord ! Oh! gently l-ad us Hastings 448
Gently, my Saviour ! let me down R Hill 590
Gird on thy conquering sword Doddridge 88
Give glory'to God in the highest

;
give praise Montgomery 63

Give me the wings of faith to rise Watts 616
Give thanks to God, invoke his name Watts 174

Give thanks to God most high Watts 228
Give thanks to God, the sovereign Lord Watts 228
Give thanks to God, he reigns above Walts 177

Give to our God immortal praise Watts 227
Give to the Lord, ye sons of fame ! Watts 61

Glorious things of thee are spoken Neirton 139

Glory to God on high R. Hill's Col. 315
Glory to thee, my God! this night Kenn. 20
Glory to the Father give Montgomery 27
Go. and the Saviour's grace proclaim Murell 533
God, in his earthly temple, lays Watts 138
God, in the gospel of his Stni Beddvme 3S9
God is gone up on high Wor. Sel. 53
God is my strone salvation M'>7ttgo-mcry 60
God is our n-fiigc and defence Montgomery 90
God is our efiige. tried and proved. . . Lyte 90
God is thi- refuge of his saints '. Watts 89
God moves in a mysterious way Coirjyer 2^4
God. niv supporter and my hope Watts I'io

God of «';iern;il love! Wafta 176

God of mercy, fiod of giace ! Lyte 117

God of my ( liildhood, and mv youth ! Watts 121

Godnfiiu life! look gently down Watts 78
God of my life ! throiiuh nil my day? Doddridge 273
God of my mercy and my praise ! Watts \^)

God of our lives ! ihv v.^rious praise Heginhntham .'j67

God ol the morning! at thy voice Wntta 558
God of the univctse ! to Hire Miss Man/ O. 523
Go->d is the LorH. the heavenly King Wwt.f 112

Go, rnessengi r oi p«-.iie and love I Ba'tair r>.T6

Go, preaeh my gosp»l, imiih the Lord Walts .VJ."

Go to t'*rk (Jeiltseiiiane Miul.^onury ;f>S

Go, yc messengers of God ! Marsilen .^'^

<}nic« like an uncorrupted seed WiUts -126
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Grace, 't is a charming sound Doddridge 428
Gracicus Spirit, I.ove divine ! Stacker 363
Grant inc within thy courts a place Muntgvmery 59
Great Father of each perlect gift ! Doddridge 370
Great Father of mankind ! Doddridge 521
Great Formsr of this various frame ! Dodd.i idge 1G7
Great God ! attend to my complaint Barlow 110
Great God [ attend while Ziun'sings, Watts 133
Great God ! indulge my humble claim Watts 108
Great God ! how infinite art thou Watts 263
Great God ! I own thy sentence just Watts 5S3
Great God ! let all our tuneful powers Heginbotliain 567
Great God ! now condescend Pdloirs 496
Great God of nations ! now to thee Presb. Col. 288
Great God i the nations of the earth Gibbons 543
Great God ! to thee my evening-song Mrs. Steele 55S
Great God ! to what a glorious height Waits 359
Great God ! we sing that mighty hand Doddridge 569
Great God ! what do I see and hear Lntlier 599
Great God 1 whose universal sway Walts 122
Great is the Lord, his works of might Watts 182
Great is the Lord our God Watts 93
Grea: Shepherd of thine Israel f ; Watts 131
Great the joy when christians meet. G. Binder 376
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah I Oliver^ or Robinson 464

Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews Waft:^ 434
Had not the Lord, may Israel say Watts 212
Had not the Lord, my rock, my help Walts 155
Hail ! giacioHjs source of every good ! Spirit (if the P.-a ms 106
Hail ! great Creator ! wise and good Ge7it. Mag. 280
Hail ! morning known among the blest i Wardluw 511
Hail ! sacred truth ! whose piercing rays Lon. Ev. Mag. 259
Hail the day which sees him rise ' Mudan 347
Hail ! thou long-expected Jesus ! WfdteJJelcCs Col. 290
Hail to the Lord's anointed ! Montgomery 123
Hail to the Prince of life and peace ! Doddridge 361
Hallelujah! praise the Lord Hatfield 253
Hallelujah; raise, Oh ! raise Ci'jider 185
Happy the church, thou sacred place Watts 520
Happy is he who fears the Lord Watts 183
Happy soul! thy days are ending C. Wtslcfj 578
Happy the heart where graces reign Watts 434
Happy the man whose cautious feet Walts 1.3

Hark ! from the tombs a doleful sound W(dts 587
Hark ! hark ! the gospel-trumpet sounds Pay's Col. 402
Hark ! hark !— the notes of joy Heed's Col 292
Hark—my soul ! it is the Lord Cotrper 466
Hark ! ten thousand harps and voices Kelly 318
Hark ! that shnut of rapturous joy Ki li'y 591
Hark the glad sound ! the Saviour comes Doddridge 290
Hark ! the herald-angels sing Wesley's C<d. 291
Hark! the judgment-trumpet sounding Bevian 597
Hark ! the song of jubilee Montgomery 540
Hark ! tiie voice of'K'.ve and mercy Evav's 341
Hark ! what celestial notes Salisbury Col. 293
Hark ! what moan those lamentations Cairood .529

Hark ! what mean tho.se holy voices Cairood 292
Hasten, Lord ! the glorious time Spirit of the Psalms \2^

Hasten. Lord ! to my release Movlgomery 120
Haste, O sinner ! to be wise Rippon's Set 381

Hear, gracious God ! my humble moan Mrs. Stale 469
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Hearken, Lord ! to my complaints Mont^mer]/ 83
Hear, Lord ! the song of praise and prayer C'yirper 29
Hear me, O God! nor liide thy face .Watts 169
Hear me, O Lord ! in my distress Montgoiuf.ry 210
Hear my prayer, .Jehovah ! hear W. Goods 170
Hear, O sinner! rnercy hails you Ri^ed 382
Hearts of stone ! relent, relent Tiebout's Cut. 405
Hear what God. the Lord, hath spoken Coir/per 491
Hear wliat the voice from heaven proclaims W'dtts 576
Heaven has confirmed the dread decree Doddridge 593
Heaven is the land where troubles cease <S Lyrics 611
He dies, the friend of sinners, dies Watts 340
He lives, the everlastmij God V/atts 205
He lives, the great Rede'emer lives Mrs. Slct-le 300
Help, Lord! for men of virtue fail Watts 30
Heralds of creation! cry Montgomery 250
He reigns, the Lord, the Saviour reigns Watts 160
He that hath made his refuge God Wdlts 148
Here at thy cross, incarnate God ! Walts 341
Here cares and angry passions cease Noel's Col. 514
Here, in thy name, eternal God ! Montgomery 522
High in the heavens, eternal God I Watts 73
High in yonder realms of light Rnjflcs 603
Ho ! every »jne that thirsts, draw nigh J. Wesley 393
Holy Ghost! dispel our sadness Toplady 366
Holy Ghost! with light divine Ri-td 36?
Hosanna to our conquering King Walts 552
Hosanna with a cheerful sound Walts 565
How are thy servants blest, O Lord ! Addison 178
How beauteous are their feet Watts 524
How beautiful the sight Montgomery 224
How blest the righteous when he dies Mrs. Burbauid 578
How bright a day was that which saw Dathurst 515
How calm and beautiful the morn Hastings 347
How charming is the place

_ zS*. Stennett 519
How condescending and how kind Watts 504
How did my heart rejoice to hear Walts 208
How far beyond our mortal sight Epis. Col. 607
How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord ! Knnnedy 449
How happy are the souls above TupUidy 604
How heavy is the night Watts 306
How hi Ipless guilty nature lies Mrs. fittele 370
How honorable is the place Walts 520
How honored, how dear Corider 136
How large the promise, how divine Wufls 49€
Hew long. O Lord ! Hhall I complain Walts 31
How long wilt thou conceal thy face Watts 31
How lovely, and how fair Moiilgofrury 136
How oft, aian! this wretched heart Mrs Steele 412
How oft have sin and Siitan strove Walls 463
How pleasant, how divinely fair Walls 133
How pleasant 't is to see Walts 2i5
How pleased and blest was I Watts 210
How precious are thy thoughts of peace Munlgomery 235
How preoiou* is the hook divine Fhicctlt 203
How Mid our state by nature is Walts 396
How shall the yoimg sfcure thrir heartH Walts 197
How short and hasty i» our life Walts 3SB
How should the sous of Adam's race Watts 283
How sweet and a\^ ful nt the pi.ice Wittta 606
How sweet and heavenly is the sight •S'truiu 43o
flow sweetlj tlowed the gespel'it sound Doxering SOI
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How sweet on thy bosom to rest Senile 47*

How sweet the hour of closing day Bathurst 58&

How sweet the melting lay S. Lyrics 556

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds Newton ^25

How sweet to leave the world awhile Kelly 2^k

How still and peaceful is the grave Scotch Par. 530

How swift the torrent rolls !
Doddridge 577

Hew vain a thought is bliss below Mrs Steele 621

How vain is all beneath the skies Pratt's Col. 611

I ask not wealth, nor pomp, nor power Heginbotham 423

I hear thy word with love." Walts 43

Ilift my soul to God Watts 54

I love the Lord ; he heard my cries Wat-ts 183

I. love the Lord ; his gracious ear Mrs. Steele 187

I love the volumes ofthy word Watts 43

I love thy kingdom, Lord !
Dwight 232

I love to steal awhile away Mrs. Brown 561

I saw beyond the tomb Dicight 141

I send the joys of earth away Watts 416

I set the Lord before my face Watts 35

I sing th' almighty power of God , Watts 275

1 waited patient for the Lord Watts 80

I was a traitor doomed to die Watts 305

I will extol thee, Lord on high! Watts 63

I would not live always ; I ask not to stay Muhlenburgh 617

If human kindness meets return Noel 507

If God succeed not, all the cost Walts 21G

If God to build the house deny Watts 2\.<i

I '11 bless the Lord from day to day Waits 70

I '11 praise my Maker with my breath. Watts 245

I '11 speak the honors of my King Walls 87

I 'm not ashamed to own my Lord, Watts 475

In all my Lord's appointed ways Rijland 421

In all my vast concerns with thee VValts 236

In evil long I took delight Neinton 415

In God's own house, pronounce his praise Watts 25i

In Judah, God of old was known yVatis 128

In mercy, not in wrath, rebuke Neirton 23

Inquire, ye pilgrims ! for the way Doddridge 396

In sleep's serene oblivion laid Ilairksicurth 557

In sweet exalted strains: Francis 57

In thee, great God ! with songs of praise Barluio 45

lu this calm, impressive hour Hastings 554

In this world of sin and sorrow. . . ." Madan's Cut. 446

In thv presence, we appear Montgumery 37?

In time of tribulation Montgomery 12?

In vain the erring world inquire Mrs. Steele 21

In vain the fancy strives to paint Neicton 5SS

111 Zior.'s sacred gates Dwigkt 251

Indulgent Father ! by whose care Lon. Ev. Mag. 559

Indulgent God ! whose bounteous care Gn^it. Mag. 56]

Indulgent Sovereign of the skies! Doddridge 541

Infinite loveliness is thine Faiccett 332

Inspirer and hearer of prayer ! Toplady 72

Interval of grateful shade Doddridge 2U6

Into thy hand, O God of truth \ Watts 61

Is there ambition in my heart Watts 221

Is this the kind return Watta 454

It is the Lord our Saviours hand Watts 167

JehoTah reigns, he dwells in light Wmts 153
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Jehovah reigns, liis tlirone is high Watts 276
Jehovah reigns, your tribute bring W. Goode 29

Jehovsh's piaise sublinne Coridcr 191

Jerusalem ! my happy home Montgoviery's Cul COS

Jesus! and shall it ever be Gregg 333

Jesus demands the voice of joy fV. Goode 114

Jesus ! hail ! enthroned in elorv R- IIUl'-^ Col. 359

Jesus! 1 come to thee .""....' Bevuin 419

Jesus ! I love thy charming name Doddridge 301

Jesus! Immortal King! arise Burder 541

Jesus! I my cro&s have taken Monlgfuntry 414

Jesus invites his saints Watts 503

Jesus is gone above the skies TIV///S 503

Jesus, Lord ' we look to thee Weslnj 436

Jesus, lover of my soul ! C. Wesley 324

Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone Cemuck 360

Jesus, our Lord! ascend thy throne ^\atts 181

Jesus, our Lord ! how rich thy grace ! Doddridge 44j)

Jesus shall reign wliere'er the sun Walts 123

Jesus, the Lord, ascends on high W. Goode 91

Jesus ! the vision of thy face Walts 308

Jesus ! thou art the sinner's friend Farkhisons Set. 409

Jesus, thou everlasting King ! Watts 505

Jesus! thv church with longing cyt s Bnlhxirst 545

Jesus! thy robe of righteousness C Wesley 314

Jesus ! we how before thy throne Bcrnan 5-37

Jijsus, \\\in knows full well Kricton 484

Join all the glorious names Watts 329

Joy to the world, the Lord is come ]Vatts 162

Judge me. Lord I in righteousness Monlgami/ry 85
Judge mc, H Gf)d! and plead my cause Barloin 84
Judge me. O Lord ! and prove my ways Malts 56

Judges, who rsile the world by laws l]'atts 105

Just are thy ways, and true thy word Walts 37

Keep silence, all created things! Watts 281

Kindly the Lord appeared St-mie 470
Kindred in Christ ! for his dear sake Newton 501

Kingdoms and thrones to God belong Waits 118

Know, my soul ! thy full salvation Monlgoincry 42S

Laden with guilt and full of fears Watts 286
Lamb of God ! whose bleeding love IVhitefields Col. 44tf

Let all the earth their voices raise Watts 159

Let all the heathen writers join Walts 19b

Let children hear the mighty ArcAs Watts 130

Let earthly minds the worhl pursue Nnrlon 420
Let evcrlastini: glories crown Walla 260
Let every creature join WillIs 247

Let every mortal ear attend Watts 39!i

Let every tongue thy goodness >p<ak Watts 241

Let heathens to their idols haute Wtills 34

Let others boast how strong they be Walts 386
Let party-names no more Biilil'iiue 4.37

Let sinners take their rourso Walls lOti

Let nongs of pr*ise« fill the sky Cutiiril 371
Let them neglect thy glory, Lurd ! Watts 374
Let us with a joyful niind Mtllini 229
I,cl Zion and her sons rejoice Walts 168
Let Zion in her King rejoice Walls 89
Let Zion's wat< hnien all uwak<i DodJiWgt G2&
Life is the time to nerve tJic Lord Wattt 384
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Lift up to God the voice of praise WardJ.aio lH)

Light of lifh, seraphic fire ! C Wesley 481
Light of those whose dreary dwelling. Tuplndy 320
Lilce sheep we went astray Watts 30-1

Lo! he comes, in clouds descending OHi:er 595
Lo I he corneth—countless trumpets Whitejield's Col. 5%
Lo I oil a narrow neck of land C. Wesley 383
Lo ! the Lord Jehovah liveth W. Guode 39
Lo ! the Lord, the mighty Saviour W. Goode 73
Lo! the mighty God appearing W. Goude 36
Lo ! what a glorious corner-stone Watts 19]

Lo ! wliat a glorious sight appears Watts 550
Lo ! what an entertaining sight Walts 223
Long as I live, I '11 bless thy name Watts 243
Long have I sat beneath the sound Watts 454
Look down, O Lord ! with pitying eye Doddridge 490
Look, ye saints ! the day is breaking Kelly 5b'.

Look, ye saints ! the sight is glorious Kelly 352
Lord ! at thy feet we sinners lie Brown 408
Lord ! at thy table, we behold J. S/ennett 505
Lord ! before thy throne we bend Bowdler 211
Lord ! for ever at thy side Montgomery 221
Lord ! for thy servant David's sake Montgomery 222
Lord God of my salvation ! Lyte 141

Lord ! how secure my conscience was.. Walts 339
Lord ! I am thine, entirely thine .Davies 500
Lord r I Hm vile, conceived in sin Tfatts 97
Lord ! I can not let thee go ^.Newton 486
Lord ! I can suffer thy rebukes Watts 23
Lord ! I esteem, thy judgments right Watts 196
Lord! I have made thy word my choice Watts 199
Lord ! I look for all to thee ,. Lyte 66
Lord ! I will bless thee all my days Watts 69
Lord ! I would spread my sore distress Watts 93
Lord ! if thine eyes survey our faults , Watts 146
Lord ! in tlie morning, thou shah hear Watts 22
Lord ! let me know mine end Montgomery 79
Lord of hosts ! to thee we raise Montgomery G"?5J

W. Goode gr-

Lord of my life ! Oh! may thypvaise Mrs. Steele PP
Loid of mercy ! just and kind ^.W. Goode gr

Lord of the vast creation ! Bulmer 517

Lord of the worlds above ! Watts 134
Lord ! send thy servants forth C. Wesley 5i}f

Lord ! send thy word, and let it fly Gibbons 539
Lord ! thou hast called thy grace to mind Watts 137
Lord ! thou hast heard thy servants' cry Warts 192
Lord ! thou hast searched and seen me through Watts 234
Lord ! thou hast seen my soul sincere Watts 37
Lord ! thou Avilt hear me when I pray Watts 20
Lord ! 't is a pleasant thing to stand Watts 151
Lord ! we come before thee now Hart 479
Lord ! we confess our numerous faults Watts 420
Lord! we have heard thy works of old ^^'aits 85
Lord! what a feeble piece Walts 147

Lord ! what a heaven of saving grace Watts 327
Lord ! what a wretched land is this Wafts 455«

Lord ! what is man, poor feeble man Watts 241
Lord ! what a thoughtless wretch was I Watts 125
Lord! when I count thy mercies o'er Watts 237
Lord ! when my raptured thought surveys Mrs. Steele 261

Lord ! when thou didst ascend on high Watts IIS
Lord ! when we bend before thy throne Pratt's Col. 484
Lord ' where fchall guilty souls retire Watts 21^
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Loud hallelujahs to the Lord Watts 247

Love divine ! ail love excelling C Wesley 350

Majestic sweetness sits enthroned S. Stennett 334
Milker and scvercign Lord ! Watts 16

Marked as the purpose of tlie -kies Noel 53S
Wen of God ! jjo take your stations Kelly 531
Mercy and iudgmeiit are my song ' Watts 166
Mighty God ! while angels bless thee Robinson 31S
Mine tyes, and my desire Watts 55
Morning breaks upon the tomb Collyer 349
Mortals! awake, with angels join Medley, 289
My dear Redeemer, and my Lord ! Walls 314
My dro\vsv powers ! why sleep ye so 1 Watts 450
My faith looks up to thee Palmer 335
My former hopes are fled Coirper S88
My dod ! accept my early vows Watts 238
My God ! consider my distress Watts 201
My God I how endless is thy love Watts 564
My God ! how many are my fears Watts 18

My God ! ill whom are all the springs Watts 101

My God ! my evcrlastinf; hope Watts 120
My God ! my Father ! blissful name Mrs. Steele 66
My God ! my King! thv various praise Wafts 242
My God ! my life, my love Watts 268
My God ! my portion and my love Watts 277

My God ! preserve my soul Dirighi 101

My God ! permit me not to be Watts 274

My God! permit my tongue Walts 110

My God ! th>> spring of all my joys Wafts 270
My God! the steps of pious men Watts 73
My God ! thv service well demands Doddridge 471

My God ! whene'er my longing heart Mrs. Steele 272
My God ! wliile impious men DwiglU 238
M/ heart rejoices in thy name Watts 65
My Maker and my King! Mrs. Steele 271
My never-ceasing songs shall show Watts 142
My refuge is the Gnd of love Watts 30
My righteous Judge! my gracious God! Watts 2^Q
My Saviour, my almighty friend ! Watts 121

My Saviour and my King ! Watts 8S
My Sh.'phrrd is the living Lord Watts 40
My Slicplii-rd's name is Love Hatfield 49
My Shepherd will supply my need Watts 47
My soul I he on thy guard Heath 465
My soul ! come, meditate the day Wa'ts 580
My soul ! how lovely is the place Watts \'.\\

My soul ! ri'peat l^is praise ' Walts 172

My soul ! triumphant in the Lord Doddridge 4S
My soul lies cleaving to the dust Walts 203
Mv soul ' tliy great Gri-ator praise Watt.t 173

My Spirit l..i>k» to God alone Walls 107

My spirit sinks within me, Lord ! Watts .^i

My times i)f Borrow and of yty Bed ' mf. 47'5

My trust is in my heavenly friend )! ,itta 24

Nntme with open volume stands Walts 3-lt

Naked, as from the earth we came WatLf 44:'

No ollering (Jod requires W. dootle 100
No more, Miv God I I hoast no more Waiia 4."j9

Nir eye liaih keen, nor car hath heard Wa/fs 610
Not all the l.lood of bcaaU Waits 330
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Not all the outward forms on earth Watts 37i!

Not to condemn the sons of men Wn/ts 309

Not to ourselves, who are but dust ._ Watts 187

Not to the terrors of the Lord Watts 468
Not with our mortal eyes Watts 354

Now begin the heavenly theme Lans-fo?-d 425

Now be my heart inspired to sing Walts 86
Now be tlie gospel-banner Hiititings 529
Now for a tun e of lofty praise .^Vatts 336

Now from labor and from care Hastings 560

Now, gracious Lord ! thine arm reveal Nfiirton 568

Now I 'm convinced tlie Lord is kind M'a/ts 126

Now I resolve with all my heart Mrs. S'tcele 499

Now in the heat of youthful blood Watts 385

Now in the hour of deep distress Watts 46
Now is th' accepted time Dobell 402
Now let me make the Lord my trust Watts 75

Now let my soul, eternal King Hesinbolham 268
Now let our cheerful e^^es survey Doddridge 357

Now let our drooping hearts revive Doddridse 526

Now let our faith with joy survey Kelhj 530
Now let our mournful songs record Walls 45
Now let our songs arise W. Goode 159

Now let our souls, on wings sublime Gibl/OJis 608
Now let our voices j oin Doddridge 417

Now living waters flow Montgomery's Col. 547
Now may the God of power and grace Watts 44
Now shall my solemn vows be paid Walts 115

Now to the I,ord a noble song V\atts 327

Now to the Lord who makes us know Watts 317

Now to the power of God supreme Watts 427

Now, to thy sacred house Dicight 8i

O all ye nations! praise the Lord Watts 190

O city of the Lord! begin Lngan 551
O God ! my refuge, hear ray cries Watts 101

O God of Abra'm! hear Haslir.gs 497
O God of Bethel ! by whose hand Doddridge 4S0
O God of grace and righteousness ! Walts 19

O God of mercy I hear my call Watts 99
O God of sovereign grace Village Hi/miis 540
O God ! our help in ages past Watts 145
O God ! thou art my God alone Monlgotnertj 103
O Lord ' another day is flown H K WItite 502
O Lord ! encouraged by thy grace Mrs Steele 494
O Lord ! how infinite ihy love Merrick 81

O Lord ! how many are my toes Wntls 17

O Lord ! in sorrow I resign Gems 477
O Lord ! my best desires fulfill Cmrper 470
O Lord ! my heart cries out for thee Motifs 134

O Lord ! my King how excellent Montgomery 26
O Lord ! our God ! arise Wardlaw's Col. 53H
O Lord, our Lord! how wondrous great IVutta 25
O Lord I our Lo.aI ! in power divine. W. Goode 25
O Lord, our heavenly King! Watts 26
O Lord ! thy work revive Hastings 487
O my soul ! wliat means this sadness Faiccelt 441
O Spirit of the living God ! Montgomery 547
O Sun of righteousness ! arise Village Hymns 4S7
O thou God ! who hearest prayer ! Conder 18S

O thou that hearest prayer ! Pratt's Col. 364
O thou that hear'st when sinners cry! Walia 97
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tliou who givest all their food ! Conder 573

O thou ! whose grace and justice reigns WaHs 211
O thou! whose justice reigns on higli Walls 103
O thou ' whose mercy guides my ways Edincston 449
O thou ; whose tender mercy hears Mrs Steele 404
O Zion! tune thy voice Doddridge 490
O Zion ! when I think on thee Ktlly 231
Oh ! be joytul in the Lord Cornier 166
Oh ! bless the Lord, my soul! Watts 171

Oh ! bles,s the Lord, my soul! Montgomery 172
Oh . bleased souls are they Walts 67
Oh . come, let us sing to the Lord Montgomery 157
Oh . could I speak the matchless worth Medley 303
Oh ! could our thoughts and wishes lly Mrs. Steele 431
Oh ! for a closer waTk with God Coinper 465
Oh ! for a glance of heavenly day Ilart 456
Oh ! for an overcoming faith Watts 584
Oh ! for a shout of sacred joy Watts 92
Oh ! for a sweet inspiring my Mrs. Steele 603
Oh ! for a thousand tongues to sing C. Wesley 300
Oh ! for that tenderness of heart C Wesley 441
Oh ! give thanks unto the Lord Bathurst 175
Oh ! great is Jehovah, and great be his praise Montgomery 94
Oh ! happ7 day that fixed my choice Doddridge 498
Oh ! happy mar. whose soul is filled Watts 217
Oh ! happy thev who know the Lord Scotch Cong. Col. 465
Oh ! haste, witn every gift inspired Dicight 119
Oh! how divine, how swe.^t the joy Newton 422
Oh! how I love thy holy b.w Watts 197
Oh ! how I love thy holy word Cotpper 195
Oh ! if mv soul was formed for wo Walla 411
Oh ! let me. gracious Lord ! extend Meirick 77
Oh ! let my trembling soul be still Gems 473
Oh ! render thanks to God above Tate ana Brady 175
Oh ! speak that gracious word again Newton 99
Oh! that I rouldfor ever dwell Reed 3SS
Oh ! that I kiiHW the secret place Watts 465
Oh ! that the Lord's salvation Lyte 33
Oh ! that the Lord would guide my way Walts 200
Oh I thai ihy statutes every hour Walts 202
Oh ! the di'li:|hts, the heavenly joys Watts 328
Oh ! what amazing words of grace Mfdley 397
Oh ! what is earthly pleasure Hastings 79
Oh ! weep not for the joys that fade Knotrles 605
Oh ! where shall rest be found Montgomery 601
O'er the gloomy hills of darkness P. Williama 51V»

O'er the rr-alnis of pagan darknt^ss Culteril 54e
On God thi' race of man depends Watts 1 1

1

On Jordan's stormy batiks I stand S. Stenvi'.tt OIJ
On thee, each nioiiiing, O my Gotl ! dent. iMag. 565
On the mountain's top appearing Kelly 6ii
Once I thought my mountain strong Newton 4.'ii

Once more, my soul I the rising day Watls 557
Our heavenly Father ! hear Montpomrry 4S6
Our helpi-r, God ! wo bless thy name Doddridge 568
Our Lord is risen from the dead C. Wesley tU
Out of the depths of wo Montgamery ^M
Out of the dc«p» of long distress Watts 2)B

Talms of glory, raiment bright Monteovifry (Mi
Parting kouI ! the Hood awaits thee Kdnteston 5hl
I'eace t 't ii the Lord Jehovah's hand Doddridge (k£i
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yll8People of the living God ! Montgomery

Permit me,Lord ! to seek thy face Mrs. Steele

Pleasing spring again is here Collyer 571
Plunged in agiilf of dark despair Waits 307

Pour out tliy Spirit from on high Montgomery 526

P aise on thee, in Zion's gates Covder 114

Praise, everlasting praise be paid Watts 279

Praise the Lord -his power confess Wrangham 252

Pi-A.se the Lord, who reigns above Maurice's Col. 252
' ^ raise the Lord; ye heavens ! adore him Diil/lin Col. 249
Praise to God ! immortal praise Mrs. Barhauld 2G4
Praise to the Lord on high Doddridge 332
Praise waits in Zion, Lord ! for thee Walts 112

Praise ye Jehovah's name W. Goode 253

Praise ye the Lord, exalt his name JVatIs 226

Praise ye the Lord ; my heart shall join Watts 244
Praise ye the Lord ; 'tis good to raise Watts 245
Prayer is the soul's sincere desire Montgomery 481

Prostrate,dear Jesus! at thy feet aS*. J^tcnnett 408

Quiet Lord ! my froward heart Netcton 220

Raise thee, my soul ! fly up and run V^atts 614
Raise your triumphant songs Watts 333
Rejoice, the Lord is King C. Vt^esley 321
Rejoice,ye righteous ! in the Lord.^ Watts 63
Rejoice, ye shining worlds on high ! Watts 51
Repent ! the voice celestial cries Dcddiidge 381
Rest from thy labour, rest Montgomery 527
Return, my roving heart ! return Doddridge 452
Return, my soul ! unto thy rest Montgomery 183
Return, O God of love ! return Watts 146

Return, O wanderer ! now return Collyer 400
Return to the guide of thy youth Reed 445
Rise, glorious sun ! supremely bright Beddvme 304
Rise, gracious God I and shine Pratt's Col. 529
Rise,my soul ! and stretch thy wings Cennick 428
Rise, O my soul ! pursue the path .Needliam 427
Rock of ages ! cleft for me Tojilady 336
Roll on, thou mighty ocean ! Pratt's Cot 532

Safely through another week Netcton 509
Saints with pious zeal attending Taylor 273
Salvation is for ever nigh Watts 138

Salvation ! Oh! the joyful sound Watts 417
Saviour ! breathe anevening, Ijlessing Edmeston 150

Faviour ! visit thy plantation Netcton 491

Say. sinner ! hath a voice within Hj^de 3S9
Search my heart—my actions prove Wrangham 57

See, from Zion's sacred mountain Kelly 493
See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand Doddridge 493
See th' eternal Judge descending Cleland's Hymns 600
Seethe ransomed millions stand Cunder 554
See, what a living stone Watts 194

Servants of God ! in joyful lays Montgomery 185

Servant of God ! well done Montgomery 527

Shall man, O God of light and life Dtris-ht 140

Shall the vile race of llesh and blood Watts 279
Shall we go on to sin \]atts 45/
Shepherds ! hail the wondrous stranger Chn. Psabnist 294
Show pity, Lord ! O Lord ! forgive Watta 97
Stune, on our land Jehovah shine WattS 116
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Shout, fo! the great Redeemer reigns Beddome 553
Biace all the varying scenes of time Ilerity 449
Bing,all ye lands! with rapture sing Hat/ielU IM
Sing, all ye nations! to the Lord Walls 115
Sing, all ye ransomed of the Lord ! Doddridge 418
Sing—hallelujah ' praise the Lord Hiceehter 379
Sing to the Lord aloud : Watts 131
Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name Watts 156
Sing to the Lord most high Dicight 165
Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands ! Waits 158
Sing to the Lord,ye heavenly hosts ! Watta 594
Sinner ! art thou still secure Ncirtun 382
Sinner I Oh ! why so thoughtless grown Walts 380
Sinner! stop, Oh ! stop and think Neictun 379
Sinners I the voice of God regard t\iii-cett 393
Sinners! turn, why will ye die! J. Wesley 398
Sinners! will you scorn the message Allen 401,
So fades the lovely blooming flower Mrs. Steele 580
So let our lips and lives express Watts 472
Suftly now, the light of day Epis Cut. 559
Songs of immortal praise belong Watts 181
Songs of praise the Hiigels sang Montgomei-y 286
Sons of men'! behold from far Wesley 294
Soon as 1 heard my Fadier say Walts 58
Soon as the morning rays appear Wraiighaiii 22
Sovereign of worlds! display thy power Pratt s Col. 539
Sovereign Ruler, Lord of all! Rajles 407
Spirit ol holiness ! look down Buthurst 420
Spirit of peace! celotial Dove ! Spirit of the I'nalvis 224
Spirit of power and might I behold Montgomtry &16
Stand up and bless the Lord Monlgomery 278
Stand up, my soul ! shake oiitby fears Watts 433
Stay, thou insulted Spirit! slay C. Wesley 369
Sloop down, n:iy thoughts! that used lo rise Watts 590
Stretched on the cross, the Saviour dies Mrs. Steele 342
Sure the blest Comlorter is nigh Mrs. Steele 369
Sure there's a righteous God Watts 126
Sweet is the last, the partifg ray Pratt's Sel. 563
Sweet is the memory of thy grace Watts 243
Sweet is the time of spring Gems 571
Sweet is the work, my God ! my King, Waits 151

Sweet is the work, O Lord! Spirit of the B.'^alnui 151

Sweet peace of conscience, heavenly guest 'fleginbotham 443
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing Haily 416
Bwect was the lime, M-hen lirst I felt Xetrton 464
Swell the anthem, raise the song Ilarfjord Col. 287

Teach mc the measure of my days Watts 77
Tell us wan<!'rer. wildly rovnig Ge/ns 394
Thank ant! praise Jehovah's name Montgontcry 178
That awful day will surely come Watta 5%
That day of wrath -that dreadful day Waiter Scntt 6(>1

That man is blest who stands in awe Watt.'i IS'}

That once loved form now cold and dead Mrs. S'rile 579
Til' Almighty reigns, exalted high Wiitts IGO
Th' atoning work is done Kelly 301
The earth forever is the Lord's W iltn 52
Th.' fesiiil morn, my (Jod ! is come M'irick 210
The niddy world, with lluttering tongue Diright 61
The God •>( love will sure indulge Srott 591
The (iod of nature and of gr.ice Montgomery 207
The haughty smiier 1 have seen Wait* Ti

54*
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The head that once was crowned with thorns Urwick's Col. 23ii

The heavens declare thy glory, Lord ! Watls 39
The hours of evening close Mrs. Conder 5G4
The King of saints,—how fair his face Walls 87
The law by Moses came .Walts 319
The Lord appears my helper now Walts 192
The Lord ascends on high , Watts 17
The Lord descended from above Sternhold 38
The Lord descending from above Watls 299
The Lord,—how wondrous are his ways Walts 171

The Lord is come, the heavens proclaim Walts 16U
The Lord is gracious to forgive Mc ntgomery 240
Tne Lord is my shepherd, no want shall I know Montgomery 50
The Lord is risen indeed! Kelly 346
The Lord Jehovah reigns Watts 154
The Lord Jehovah reigns Watts 162
The Lord Jehovah reigns Walts 262
The Lord my pasture shall prepare Addison 47
The Lord my shepherd is ..Walts 48
The Lord of glory is my light Watts 53
The Lord of Sabbath let us praise /S. Wesley 515
The Lord on high proclaims Watts 282
The Lord our God is full of might H. K. White 283

The Lord shall come ! the earth shall quake Htber 593

The Lord, the God of glory, reigns Mrs. Steele 153

The Lord, the Judge, before his throne Watts 95

The Lord, the Sovereign King Watts 173

The Lord unto thy prayer attend Wrangham 44

The man is ever blest Walls 14

The mercies of my God and King Lyle 144

The mind was formed to mount sublime Mrs. Steele 444
The morning dawns upon the place Montgo^nery 342

The praise of Zion waits for thee Watts 111

The praises of my tongue Watts 122

The promise of my Father's love Watts 502

The promises I sing Doddridge 281

The Saviour calls—let every ear Mrs. Steele 391

The Saviour kindly calls Epis. Col. 495

The Saviour! Oh! what ( ndless charms Mrs. Steele 311

The spacious firmament on high Marvel, or Addison 40
The Spirit breathes upon the word Coirper 204
The Spirit like a peaceful dove Watts 364
The tempter to my soul hath said Montgomery 18

The voice of free grace cries,—Escape to the mountain.. 2'/jorn% 322
Thee we adore, eternal name Watts 574
rhee will I bless, O Lord, my God ! Wrangham 71

Thee will I love. O Lord, my strength ! Walts 36
There is a fouiuain filled with blood Cotnper 308
There is a God. all nature speaks Mrs. Steele 261
There is a glorious world of light Miss Jane Taylor 610
There is a house not made with hands ^^atts 587
There is a land of pure delight Wa.tts G02
There is an hour of hallowed peace Union Col. COi
There is an hour of peaceful rest Tapjian 606
These glorious minds,—how bright they shine Watts 617
They who toil upon the deep Montgomery 179

Thine earthly Salibaths, Lord ! we love Doddridge 513
Think, mighty God ! on feeble man Walts 144

This day the Lord hath called his own Bathurst £16
This is the day the Lord hath made Wmtts 193

lliis is 1 he word of tru th and love Watts 260
This place is holy ground Montgomery 588
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This spacious earth is all the Lord's Watla 51
This world is poor from shore to shore Nelson 612

Thou art gone to the grave, but we will not deplore thee. ..Heber 583

Thou art my portion, O my God Watts 196

Thou art the way, to thee alone Doane 337

Thou God of love, thou ever blest! Watts 205

Thou lovely source of true delight Mrs. Steele 316

Thou only Sovereign of my heart! Mrs. Steele 325

Thou very present Aid! C. Wesleij 309

Thou who art enthroned above Sandys 152

Thou that dost my life prolong Church Psalmody 555

Thou ! whom my soul admires above Watts 355

Thou, whose almighty Word Pratt's Col. 375

Thrice happy he, who shuns the way Montgomery 13

Thrice happy man ! who fears the Lord Watts 1S3

Through all the changing scenes of life Tate and Brady 72
Through endless years thou art the same Church Psalmody 169

Through every age, eternal God! Walts 145

Through sorrow's night, and danger's path H. K. White 592
Through the day thy love has spared us Kelly 56Lt

Thus Ur the Lord has led me on Watts 563

Thus God, th' eternal Father, spake. Watts 180

Thy glory, Lord ! the heavens declare Montgomery 41

Thy gracious presence, O my God ! Mrs. Steele 473

Thy law is perfect, Lord of light ! Montgomery 41

Thy life I read, mv dearest Lord ! ^. Stennett 496

Thy mercies fill the earth, O Lord! Watts 199

Thy mercy, my God I is the theme of my song. . . Whitefield's Col. 267

Thy name, almighty Lord ! Watts 190

Thy people, Lord ! who trust thy word Voke 548
Thy way. O God! is in the sea Fawcett 285
Time is winging us away Burtoyi 570

'T is by the faith ofjoys to come Watts 457
*T is by thy strength the mountains stand Watts 113

'T is finished ! so the Saviour cried jS". Stennett 3i0
'T is God. the Spirit, leads Montgomery's Col. 365

'T is midnight -and on Olive's brow Tapjjan 333

To bless ihy chosen race Tale and Brady 117

To-day—if ye will hear his voice Kent's Col. 395

To God address the joyful psalm Spirit uj the Psalms 162

To God I cried with mournful voice Walls 128

To God I lift mine eyes Walts 2U7

To God I made my sorrows known Walts 239

Tc God, in whom I trust Watts 56

To God, the great, the ever-blessed Walts 176

To God, the only vise. . Wntts .3IJ5

To heaven I lift my waitingeyes Watl.t 2U6
To .lesus, the crown of my hope C»xt^}>tr 619
To-morrow, Lord I is thine Doddridge 3S7

To our almighty Maker, God Watts 161

To our God, loud praises give Condcr 2:50

To our H'-Jeonier's glorious name Mrs. Sterlc 'Xi3

To praise the ever-bounteous Lord Needharn 572
i'o spend one sacred day Watts i35

To thee, before the dnwuing light Watts 196

Tc thee, great .Source of light ! S. Lifiics 270
To thee, motit holy iind most high. Walt.f 127

To thee, my Gf)d and Sav ionr ! Alrxaytder'.v ( 'd [fJd

To thee, n:y God ! my heart sli&ll bring Mrs Sliilr li»>8

To thee. O i.ord I 1 rai.-e my cries Barlow 60
To the source of evj-iy blcs.sing lialhurst ZTl
To thy paaturea. fair and large Mtrrick CO
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To your Creator, God Mrs Steele '266

'T was by an order from the Lord Watts 25'/

'r was Irom thy hand, my God ! I came Watts '23£>

'T was in the watches of the night Watts 109

T was on that dark, that doleful night Watta 502

United prayers ascend to thee Collyer 497
Unshaken as the sacred hill Watts 21
Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb ! Watts 575
Up from my youth—may Israel say Watts 217
Up to the Lord, who reigns on high Watta 278

Vain are the hopes, the sons of men Watts 459
Vainly through night's weary hours Spirit of the Psalma 217

Wait, O my soul ! thy Maker's will Beddome 474
Wake the song of jubilee Pratt s Col. 553
Watchman! tell us of the night Bowriiig 523
Weary of wandering from my God C- Wesley 406
Welcome, welcome, dear Redeemer ! Evan.Mag 414
We lift our hearts to thee Methodist Col. 555
We love thee. Lord ! and we adore Watts 33
We seek a rest beyond the skies .> Neirtun 468
We sing the praise of him who died Kelly 313
Welcome ! delightful morn ! Hayicara 510
Welcome, O Saviour ! to my heart Bourne's Col. 419
Welcome, sacred day of rest ! 513
Welcome—sweet day of rest I Watts 509
What are these in bright i-rray Montgomery 618
What are those soul-reviving strains Pratt's Col. 301
What blissful harmonies above Mrs. Conder 621
What equal honours shall we bring Watts 316
What is life? 'T is but a vapor Kelly 614
What shall I render to my God Watts 189
What sinners value. I resign Watts 35
What though a thousand at thy side Watts 148
When all thy mercies, O my God ! Addison 272
When, as returns this solemn day Mra. Barbauld 517
When bending o'er the brink of life Collyer 577
Wlieii blooming youth is snatched away Mrs. Steele 591
VVlien fainting in the sultry waste Mrs. Steele 275
When gathering clouds around I view Lord Glrnelg 357
When gloomy doubts and fears Mr^. Steele 440
Whim God from sin's captivity Montgomery 214
When God in wrath shall come Dtcight 105
When God is nigh, my faith is strong Watts 34
When God revealed his gracious name Watts 215
When I can read my title clear Watts 428
When I can trust ray all with God Conder 477
When Israel, freed from Pharaoh's hand Watts 186
When I survey the wondrous cross Watts 345
When I the holy grave survey Wallin 351
When Jesus left the throne of God Montgomery 495
When man grows i)old in sin Watts 74
When marshalled on the nightly plain H. K. White 293
When musing sorrow weeps the past Noel 472
When my cries ascend to thee W. Goode 59
When O dear Jesus ! wlieu shall I Cennick 519
When on Sinai's top I see Montgomery 475
When overwhelmed with grief Watts 107
When rising from the bed of death Addison 596
When shall the voice of singing , Pratt's Col. 64G
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When sins and fears prevailing rise Mrs. Steele 523

When, streaming from the eastern skies Lord Glenelg 566

When the great Judge, supreme and just Wails 28

When the vf.le of death appears Gems 579

When thou, my righteous Judge ! shalt come Ovingloii's Sil. 600

When \vc, our wearied limbs to lest Tate and Brolly 231

Whence do our mournful thoughts arise Watts 442

Where Babylon's broad rivers roll , Montgomery 232

Where is my Saviour now CImrch Psalmody 442

Where shall the man be found Walts 55

Where shall we go to seek and find Watts 222

Where two or three, with sweet accord Slennelt 485

While all the angel-throng Montgomery 378

While beauty clothes the fertile vale Mrs. Steele 570

Wliile I keep silence and conceal Watts 67

While I to grief my soul gave way Newton 489

While life prolongs its precious light Dwight 140

While my Jledeemer 's near Mrs. Steele 49
While shepherds watched their flocks by night Tate 295

While thee I seek, protecting Power ! Miss. H. M. Williams 478

While through this changing world we roam JMontgomery 444

While, with ceaseless course, the sun Neicton 147

Who are these thai come from far Kelly 549

Who can describe the joys that rise Watts 422
Who make the Lord of hosts their tower Montgomery 213
Who, O Lord ! when life is o'er Spirit of the Psalms 33
Who shall ascend thy heavenly place Watts 33
Who shall the Lord's elect condemn Watts 463
Why did the nations join to slay Watts 15

Why does the Lord stand off so far Walts 29
Why do we mourn departing friends Watts 582
Why is my heart so far from thee Watts 455
Why, O God ! thy people spurn i Hatfield ltj6

Why should our tears in sorrow (low Cong. H liuok 576
Why should the children of a King Watts 369
Why should the mighty make their boast Barlow 100
Why should we start and fear to die Watts 581
Why sinks my soul desponding Hastings 388
Why, when storms around you gather Senrle 476
Why will ye waste on trifling cares Doddridge 381
Wide, ye hf-avenly gates! unfold Spirit of the Psalms 54
Will God for ever cast us off Watts 127

With all my powers of heart and tongue Watts 233
With earnest longings of the mind Watts 82
With grntpful hearts, with joyful tongues Pratt's Col. 2^
With humble heart and tongue Faiccett 201
With joy we hail the sacred day Spirit of the Psalms 209
With joy we meditate the grace Watts 299
With my whoh? heart I '11 raise my song Walts 27
With my whole heart I 'vo sought thy lace Walts 201

With reverenf-e h-t the saints appear Watts 143
With songs and honors sounding loud Watts 246
With tears of anguish I lament S. Stenr.ftt 410
Within thy house, () Lord, our God! Gbng. Ev. Mag. 523
Worthy thf Lamb of boundless sway Shirhy 355
Would you behold the works of God ( Watts 177
Would you win a soul toOodI Hammond 498

JTe angels ! who itnnd round the throne De Flettry 331
Ve glittering toys of earth ' ndiou Afra. Steele 30/
Y« golden lamps of heaven ! farewell Doddnd^t 5^6
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Ye hearts, with youthful vigor warm ! Doddridge 4D2

Ye holy souls! iu God rejoice Watts 69

Ye humble souls ! approach your God Mrs. Steele 266

Ye humble souls that seek the Lord! Doddridge 411

Ye isles and shores of every sea I Watts 161

Ye men and angels ! witness now Pratt's Col. 501

Ye messengers of Christ ! Voice 531

Ye mourning saints I whose streaming tears Doddridge 585

Y''e nations round the earth ! rejoice Walls 163

Y'"e saints ! your music bring. . . .
.' Heed 351

Ye servant'* of God ! Whitefield's Col. 154

Y"e servants of th' almighty King ! Watts 184

Y'e servants of the living God ! Bathurst 215
Ye servants of the Lord ! Doddridge 46S
Ye sons of men ! a feeble race Watts 149
Ye sons of men ! with joy record Doddridge 2'i2

Ye sons of pride! that hate the just Watts 95
Ye who delight to serve the Lord! Walls 186

Ye trembling captives ! hear Pratt's Col. 538
Ye trembling souls ! dismiss your fears Beddonie 462
Ye tribes of Adam ! join .Watts 248
Ye, who despise the Saviour's grace! H. K. W- Beman 334
Ye, who in his courts are found ! R. Hill's Col. 396
Ye. who obey th' immortal King! Watts /!26

Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor ! Mrs. Stede 396

Yes—I will bless thee, O my God ! Heginbotham 287
Yes, my native land ! I love thee S. F. Smith ()36

Yes, the Redeemer 's gone Watts 360
Yes, the Redeemer rose Doddridge 349
Your harps, ye trembling saints I Topkmy 446

Zion ! awake, thy strength renew • PraU'a CW. 542
^ion stands with hills surrounded JMi^ 214
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Life, 316, 323.

Love, 86, 180, 305, 307, 350.

See—Atonement.
Lovingkindnrss. 330.

Majesty, 86, 87, 88,

Mediation. 100, 333.

Mission, 29S, 307, 311.

Nativity, 289, 291, 292, 293.

295. See—Incarnation..

Obedience, 138, 209.

Offices, 142, 329.

Pearl of great price, 307.

Physician, 313, 337, 424.

Power, 311,

Precious, 301, 302, 322, 332,

334, 354, 447.

Presence, 327, 332.

Priesthood. 181, 299, 317,

357, 361. 362.

Prophet, 301.

Ransom, 81..304.

Refuge, 324, 325.

Reign, 92, 1'23, 124, 158, 159,

160,161,162,181,222,223,
349, 353. 359.

Resurrection, 35, 73, 336,

340, 346, 347, 348, ai9, 351,

515.

CAm^ Righteousness, 138, 30^
314.

Rock, 193, 194, 336
Sacrifice, 80, 330.

Saviour, 191, 258, 260, 326
Second coming, 158, 162;

317,318.54.5,594,595.
Shepherd, 49, 355.

Sufierings, 45, 46, 119, 304,

338, 339, 406. See—Death.
Sun, 304, 306.

Sympatliy, 299, 357. See-
Compassion.

Teacher, 301.

Victorious, 39, 46, 73, 85,

93, HI, 118, 123, 124, 180,

346, 546, 550.

Wisdom, 308.

Church. 57, 58, 87, 89, 93, 94. 119,

131, 138, 139, 151, 154, 162, 167,
193, 194, 520.

City of God, 91, 94, 139, 468, 551.
Comforter, 368, 369. See—Holy

Spirit.

Comforts, 155, 198.

Commission of Christ, 298, 30S.
323.

Communion, 196, 274, 459, 476, 50a
505.

Confession, 67, 76, 97, 98, 146, 201,
218, '220, 369, 407, 413, 429.

Confidence, 60. 65, 66, 85, 89, 106.
206, 220, 268, 442, 449.

Conscience, 389, 443.

Consecration, 189, 196, 420, 424.
499.

Contentment, 2!.!0. 221.

Contrition, 97, 93, 100, 343, 369,
404, 411, 441.

Conversion, 61, 80, 215, 413—424
476, 492.

Conviction, 388—391.
Covenant, 55, 142, 174, 181, 182,

463, 494, 498, 500, 502.

Creation, 25, 39, 40, 41, 42, 68, 261
Cross. 343, 405, 411, 414, 415, 4lti'

504.'

Crucifixion. 345, 457.

Darkness, 418, 451, 469, 47a
DayofGrace, 140, 141, 384.

Death, 3-1, 95, 121, 144, 147,575-fKB.
Death-bed, 308, 578, 588.

Declension. 464. 489, 491.

Decrees, 181.279.281.
Dedication, 57, 522, .523.

Del ay, 381 . See - To-day.
Deliverance, 137, 192, 212.

Dependence. 203, 216, 217.

Depravity, 32, 74, 97, 307, 308, 396l

Desertion, 82, 83, 84, 86, 106, 12Q,

127, 131, 239, 442, 4C5.

Desire, 451.
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Despair, 140.

DespoMdpiiey, 82, 128, 141, 442.

DevolediiHsh, 102.

Devouoii. Iiri,2vi6, 4/3.

Disinissiniis. (ivii -6J6.

Pisliess. 2y. SO, 85, 1U7, 141, 441.

Door, 3'.>9. -JOl

D.iiibts, 44U, 413.

Doxology, 190, 191, 6ZJ-€26.

Early Piety, 70.

Education, 70, 122.

Edori;,, 5.^9.

Election, 449. 4C3.

End of tlie wicked, 13, 14,74.75,
95 lOi 125. 126, 127, 141, 150,600.

End of the world 601. Ste—
Clirial. iS/voiul Ctmiinir.

Eiu-mies 100, 101, 103, 110, 205,

217, 23S. 240.

Enmity. 101.

E>pousaU, 505.

Eiermiv 3<3, 446, &S6, mO.
Evening, 2(1 72. 150. ^IXS, 553-5G4.
Evidences ol grace, 33, 75. 426,431,

4i>, 460 SfC— Cuncersion.
Evil CO 1 piiiiy, 61.

Example, 427.

Ex! ori.iiion, 71, 72, 149, 155, 156,

217,3S0, :i07. -Jfiti.

E.vpHriei.ce,203, 416, 4'27.

E.\p...^iaUiiou, 364, 369, 397, 398,

400.

Faith, 2?l. 270, 309, 335, 427, 431,

457. 4:,d. 472.

FaiihfulneM. See— Go(L, and
Chnat

Family-worship, 138, I5a
Famine. tJ.-^. .'j30

Farewell. 4:«;.5K6.

F«ar» 31. 201, 440, 443, 462.

Feafct, 506.

Fellowship, 310, 376, 316, 436, 468,

499
Forgivenex.. 07. |71, 172. Vl.'i, 480.

Fountain, Mi. 3'.»4. 397. 4'J3

Frailty. 77. 79. 145, 147, 172, ^11,

3>1. 3-«. .^74.

Fre.-dom •4ft37 2H8.

FrieixUiiiD. v£^. ZiS.

Fruit.. 4'<'>

Funeral, 77, 145, 147, 673s 682, 683,

6dy.

Obthbemani, 338, 339.

Glory. 54

OUl>, 261-^*1
All '11 all. ijn8,277.

Alm.t:riiy 62. 153, 173. 17U.

l]•.n^ 111. 11,42,«J
B«u«iacuw, 27L

55

, Care. 34, 69. 16i, 165, 174
182,vill,3u5.

Coinriiiiiiion, 377. See~-
Ckiist.

Compassion, 169, 170, 176,
185, le^, -228, 243. 26^

Condescension, 26 l^^, 185^
186. 262, 272 278

Creator, 69, 167, 205, 228, 262,
265.

Delence, 18, 75, 90. l.^l, 149,
192. 205, -207, 212, 213.

Deliverer, 36. 61, tH, 17a
Dominion, 51, 52, 117, 144,

157. 165, 173,247
Eternal, 145, 153, 167, 205,

263.

Faithful, 37, 103, 142, 151,

171. 172, 175,214,229,244,
286, 449. 463.

Father, 6.->, 108. 189,276.
Forbearance. 163, 240.
Glory. 2'-S. 279. 282.

Goodness. 50, 73. 74s 1 13, 134,

163. 164, 165. 170. 178. 185,

235. 240, 212, 213, 244, 245,
266. 275.

Grace, '2<i, 27, 73. 107, 1:M, 170,
172. 228. 2:i5, -262, 266.

Greatness, 69, 143, 242, 243,
245.

Guide. 75, 94, 17H, 4M.
Help, 31, 145, 155, 167, 206,

568.

IIolv. 279, 283.

Incomprehensible, 280, 284,
'285.

Judge, 27. 28. %, 161.

Just, -27. 28. 37. 73, 74, 282.

Kind. 229. 244.

Knit;. ^H. :K 62, W», 101, 154,

157, 169, KXK IfW. 208, 202.

Love. HI. 177,217,285. i^e—
(JooihwHt.

Loving kindne»«, SK).

rn.ijeKty. 27, :K 1 18, 143, 153,

l.M. 1 8.1. l^^j. -26-1, 276, 283.

Merc ilul. 50 73, 74. 101, 144,

175, I7li. 177. 1S9. -229, 230,
2.37. 244. VJti.

OninipreKfiit. ZW. 236, 237.

Oinni»ci<>nt,6ti, 234, '235, '236,

452
Pnriioa. 19.21,^, 125, 196,

413
Power. 63, C9, 107. 128, 170^

•275. '^J
Pr.-Kenc«. 'Z'H , 270. 377, 473.

Providence. '.i^. 181 210. 'Z^
<i;i XA. 21 \. 171. ^\

Beltice. IH. 27.311 .T7. 68,80,
9<) '». 101, KI6, UI7, iiSk
'/74, «i3.
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GOD, Shepherd, 46, 47. 48, 49, 50,

131, 155.493
Sovereign, Gl, 127 13^, 15*4,

IM. lOS, 281, 2S5
Supreme, I3ij, 144. -W. -tiO,

m, 187.

Truih.74. im. 165 4ti;i

\ n* hange<<)le. ioT 'Ji^.

WiMlom '75 i^'

Works Is . i&>, ^J, 269 281..

Wrath, 1^
Good works, 3:J 172

GosptV, 39, 88, 94. 143. 161. Iff*. 203.

319.

Extellenc/ 113, 204, 260,

299,311
Feast. 396.

Freeness S'.e G^ace.
Iiiviiaiions. 3'Jl 4'«1

Message. 193. 29t'.4Ul.

P<.wer. 88. 2fnl 31 I.

Rejfc'ion, l5b

Bprea.lof. 116, 159.223,537

-51>l.
Succej.8. 538, 548. 549, 552.

TriuniphaiiU 3y, .14, 180,

I81.039, 544
Trumpp'i. 392. 402. bite. M

I

Grace. 26. 27, 322, 327, 395. 421, 426,

429, 459. 475.

Grareo. 4M See— Ertdtncea.
Gn.liiude. 170, 171, l7-.>. itJd, 189,

llty, -2/3, 377, 4-21,507,

Crave, 140, 375 580, 588.

Guilt, 99, 370, 390, 409, 455.

Hardnks9 of flHfirt, 454, 456.

IlnrvHsl, 141,572,573.
H^-alth, 470.

Heart, 98, 391, 4.'>2, 456.
Heathen, .52'.t. 535 .542. 548, 519.

Heaven, :«. 315, 5I,7'2, 151. 200, 215,

273, 328, 331. 417, 443, 468, 513,

551, 587, 602—«)21.

Heavenlv-niiiid'-ilm-ss, 358.
Heirs ofGud, 33, 75, 40a
Hen, 141.

Heralds, 524, 5.30, 5.T2.

Holiness. 52, 54, 431,472.
Holy Spirit, :»;), 362—372.546,547.
Hope. 31 , 34 . 58, 82, 8:{. H5 220. 407,

425, 428, 43;i, 443, 4t)3, 47r> 576.
Iloaaniia, 24, 103. 194. 301, 552.
Hon jt hold, 22^t, 225, 497
House of (;..(!, 5(1. .I?, 84. 133. 134,

135. 136. 2(18, 209, 5i«, 514, 521,
See Sanctuary.

fiiiiiiility, 221,43.5.

liusbaiidiiiaii, 112.

Uypocruiy, 60.

Idolatry. 34, 131.

IjiuuuxataJuy. 3(1.

I
Incarnation. See—C*rt»t

I

Incoiistaticv, 176, 452.

;n(lwelliii<! Sin, 240. 410.

Infants, 493, 494. 496. 496; de&th
ri. 580.

iii^'rstiitude, 454, 455.

I

iiis) nation, 257.

;
inteicessmn See— Chri$t,

Invitations, 391—104.

Invocaiion, 362, 373, 375, 479, 485.

517.

Israel, 33, 130, 186, 535.

Jerusalem, New. 5.'50, 608.

Jews. 33, 130, 186. 5:15

Jov, 425, 447, 488, 4!K».

Juhilee, 488, 510, 5.V2, 5.W
J.itl-rmerit, 95, 96, 141, 160,250,3a

5!»3, 594—601.
Justification, 60, 67, 198, 420, 439

460, 463.

KiNODOM, 122. Set—Chnti ttn--

Gad.
Knowledge, 451.

Latter-day, 530, 5.^1.

Law, 41,3.9, 389, 454.

Liberality, 183, 4:W, 439, 440.

Life, 77, 79, 147, 337. :W6.

Lii,'iii, .IOC), 367, 368. 418.

Lor.L'ini; for God, 48, 82,83. 5e»—
Th%r$ting.

X^rt/* Day. 22, 13.5, 1.51. 191, 193^
2(18, 2il9, 509—519.

Prayer, 4^5.

Supper, 5()2—508.
Loss of the soul, .5ii0, 502, 596,604
See—Jilarm and tnd of Ike vottb
ed.

Looe, 434.

t«. Brethren, 223, 224, 225,435
Church, 2:11,2:12, 233.

Christ, 310, 316, 466, 4G7
Cud, 4:14.

iVlan, 4:14.

Neighbour, 438,439,44a
Lukcwarumess, 444, 450, 454, 4S0

Maoistratks, 105, 132, 166.

Man. 25 26. 235. 241.

Ma iners, 178, 179.

Mariyrs, 617.

M-diitioii See—CkrML
Meditation, 10!l. 197,202.
Meekness, 4:«f,, 472.

Meniori.ils, 503
M.icy, 2ti7, :W2, 408.

Mercy-seau 160, 269, 374, 409, 410,
519

MeriiM. 1115. 450.

.Messiah l-il, 222.

MUleuiiium. 537, 539, 544,
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Ministry, 524—.=527.

Miracles, It^C 313.

MisPicnnry, 531. 532, ."iSS, 536, 543.

Missioiiarv ineciiiitr, 530
Migsii-iis, .52R—."ino.

Morniiip, 17, If, 19, 21, 179,238,
554—5.>f!.

Moriiintf or Fvcniiie. .504—566.

Mortalily, 145. 1G7, 461.

Momiinins, 475.

Mourner, 109, 435, 4C9, 575, 576,

591.

Mystery, 284, 320.

Nap ROW wnv, 387.

Naiion. 45, H;6. 288.

Nativity. Srr— Clirisl.

N)ilnre,'^9, 4(1. 41, 42. 280.

New biMh. 370. 371.372, 413.

New vcnr. 147, 560, 567, 568, 569.

Night', 109.

Odkimknck, 15.5. 15R, 196, 426, 459.

Oir.rs See—Guapel.
Oldiite, 12U. 121. 449.

Of.c ihiiig Meiciful,:i8 1,387.

< »-din;inc.-8, 4y:t—5<>a.
< »i(tiiiiiliuiis. See—Ministry.
(Jrl:;wi;il sin. Sec—DejjTUCity.
Orphans, 29, 58, 59.

Pardon, M. 67, 2!B.

Par.Mis. Sfe—Buptiam, Children,
and Infanta.

P.iriiiiu nl In. ndH, 436, 437.

PasKir, 525 .V2ii; ij.;aih oi,526,527.
Pastures, 4r., 47, 50.

Piitlerns, 427.

Peno*, 37, 121, ll'i.

Penitence, 97, 4t).">, 407, 408.

Persecution, 24, iOU, 101, 103, 110,

217.

Perse v.rnncp. 70, lOl, 134 136, 142,

ITi. 2<Mi, :{05, 430, 442, 449, 461,
46-3. 41)3.

Pesiil.iice, 148. 149.

Pilcrini. 77. MW, I(X1, 109. 396, 417,

418. 42"', 433, 444, 446, 447, 451,
4.'i.3, 464. IH^J. 5IH. .VC.

Pity. 4.'W. S>x— Chimty and aym-
pathy.

ri.-ri.linj!, 32, .^, .lO, 76, 84, 97, «W,

m. I (Hi, 128, m, 140, 170, 2W),
2>ll,yil,2:«9. 4^2. 486

PltiiaiircH, liV 391, 447. 451.

r.M.r, HI. See— Charit
ff.

r.'rtioii, 42H.

P/-«i#<, 43, 111,112, 114. I.-M, f.lV

I.Vi, 1.17. 164. KHi. 171.

172. If*.'. IH4, I'.KI. 191.

2:7, 229. 'itt, 214. 247.

Praise to Chri.st,73,91, 92, 114, 121

159, 300, 312, 313,315
316. 3.'},''), ^IS. 514.

G.Kl, 63, 70, 71,72, 104,

115, 116, i:W. 151, 152,

185, 263, 273, 286, 297,
305, 374.

Triniiv, 27, 374, 379, 622
—626.

Prayer, 29, 43, 60, 120, l4l, 108, 187,

364, 478—481).
Prracliiiig. See—Mtvi-.try.
Predfsriiiaiioii, 449, 463.

Prid-s 127.

Probniiofi. 383.

Pn.dipai, 422. •

Prof.-ssion, 498. 500. 501.

Promised land, 76, 423, 602, 008,

610, rii, ci-^i.n.

Pp.n.isea, 199, 279, 281, 286, 449
476.

Propticcv, 2.'>7, 543.

Prosp.rity. 491,

Protection. 11.-), 149, 205, 207, 212,
217. 2.33, 2:18, 430.

Pr vid.Mce, fw3, 115, 217, 261,364,
271, -272. 284

Piinishm.-iii. 10.5. 125.

I'l.riiy, 51. 5-2, 4:«5.

Purpobi.s, 284, 53G.

PvAPK, 4-20. 432.

it.l.nkes, 2;».

KHC..||.cii«>n!J, 464, 46.5.

Rrciincilia'i >n. See— Conrernim.
K-c very, 63, 64, 171, 172, 188,409^

470.

Ride-ininc love, 425.

|{*'ilenip.iun, 25. 4:<0.

K. Int'e, 30. See—fJod.
H.-K'-n.-raiinn, 370, 371,372. 413.

ll.j<iicin<; niGod, 48, 110, 16:1,265,
2:i), 410.

R. ni. iMl.rance. 36. S3, 86, 108, 12»,

187, 2;RI, 507, 5(W.

R.-,,.-,uan<e. 5.->, 97. 381, 405, 411,
See— Contrition,

R.proacli, 474.

K.-.Hirst, 5-?.

K. > ,;iiaiion, 221, 445. 47^, 477, 47&
R.si.hiiiMiis. 2,12. :nt3, 421.

Ke-i, lK-<, -Ml, 147, 41^3, 512, 513.

See—JIearen.
R.surrtcii.ui, .14, 35, 95, 140, 144,

49.1. 512, .588, 5".r2, .V.K>.

R'lir. neiit, 274. 4.')9.

K. v.laii..n. :i9. 41, 42. 257-260.
K.vival. IJ7. Kid, 214, 370,487-

49:1. .'i:{7

R. ward-.. 144, 149. 461
Kii li.B. 107 :ui7

l(.t.'r.i.',..m. |:i 14, -», lUU. 5711

ll.^iux)U*u']*k, Jtk 431'
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Risin? to God, 408, 431, 432.

Riv»^rs, 47, 90, 91.

Robe, 431.

R<^k, 37, 38, G6, 82, 107, 336.

Sabbath, 135. 151, 152, 203, 210,

5(jj—519. See—Lord's Day.
SacrHineiits. See— Ordinances.

gaf^'iy, 89, 93, 107, 149, 178, 205,

207, 212. 213.

Sainis, 7(5, 145. 195, 222, 449.

Salvation, 33, 70. 115, 138, 417.

Sanctification, 151, 307, 4bi.

Bdiictu-Hiv, 59, 134, 1.52, 166, 208,

210, 5;)9, 514, 519—623. <b'ee—

House of God.
SaiHii, 32.

Saturday, 563.

Bcripiures, 43, 197, 198, 199, 201,

202, 204, 257—2G0.
ft.a, 178,179
Stamen, 178. 179.

Seasons, HI, 113, 5M6, S64, 567,

573.

Security, 148, 154, 206, 207, 212,

279.

Seeking God, 129, 157,175,201,465,

483.

&//
Dedication, 415, 419, 424, 498,

500
Denial, 471, 474.

Exanimaiioii. 56, 452.

Loatliiii^!, 4.55, 482.

Ki^lileoiisiiess, 459.

Sepulchre, 347, 411.

Sliaiiie, 86.

Sheplierds. 294, 295.

Sick-brid devotion,' 78.

Siclti.ess, 2:1, <>3, 470.

Sinai, 413, 4r)8, 475.

Sincerity, 481.

Sinner, 76, 125, 379, 380, 388, 400.

Slander, 65.

Slotb, 450.

Soldier, 474.

Sorrow, 406, 451, 472.

Soul, 492.

Sovereignty. See—God,
Spirit. See— Holy Spirit

Sp. ;iKi »7o, 571

Star, 294, 2iMi, 2Mc SA
Storm, 61. *)3.

Submission, 88, 2J I, 4l9, 445. 453,

470, 473, 474, 477, 478, 482, 582,

591.

Success, 216, 217.

Summ<;r. 572.

Bun. :«i4, 3tt'>, 487.

Sunday scboobi, 182. 610.

Children.

Support, 202. 579.

Surrender, 414, 419.

Sympuiby, 81, 183, 435, 438, 43S
440.

Tabor, 475.

Teaching. 55, 365. 368.

Temple, 57, 58, 109, 209.

Temptation, 32, 37, 120.

Tempter, 18, 456.

Terrors, 141. 382.

Thanks{;iving, 166, 175, 176, 189
228, 242, 265, 287.

Thief on the cn.ss, 303.

Thirsting for God, 82, R1, 108, 109
1 10, 133, 275, 3(i6, 435, 469.

Throne of Grace, 218, 482, 486.

Time. 575. See— Year.

To-day, 140, 141, 155, 15% 157, 383^

395, 402.

To-m .rrow, 387.

Trials, 240, 478.

Trinity, .373—379.
Troubles, 31, 189, 2.39, 441.

Trnsi, 44, 55, 65, (iS, 72, 82.85, 104,

107, 110, 120, 121, 167, 219, 446
4:3.

Truth, 3.37.

Trumpet, 597.

Unbklikf. 156, 176. See—Faith.
IJnIruitfnIhess, 454.

Union, ^n, 224, 225, 436, 437, 468.

Uprightness, 33.

Vanity, 77, 79. 107, 575.

Victory, 474, 584, 616, 620.

Vineyard, 131.

Vision, 443.

Vows, 103, 189, 501.

Waitino on God, 58, 59, 2U, 218^

219,220, 240,442.
Walk, 465.

Wanderings, 412, 422, 452.

Warfare, 198, 433, 456, 468, 469
474.

Warnings, 131. See—Jilarm.
Watchfulness, 456, 467, 468, 469.

Waichman, 524. 525, 528.

Waters, 46, 48, :i.n3, .397.

Way, 337. 360, 417, 530
Weary. 392, 303, 399.

Wenping, 409, 488.

WHc.me, 414. 499
Wick. d. 13, 14, 36, 100, 105
Winter, 246. 570
Wisdom. 483
W...d .if Ct»d Soe^Scriptures.
Works, 33, 459, 472,
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VVorM. an7, MH, 414. 41R. 420. 424,

447. i'tii. 5117

Worsliip. K4. 04, \X\. i:«4, 143, 151,

1.57, uv.\. ii»'>. 3ini,27a,2uy.
VVralh. I41.«i0l.

7«AR, 560-^4.
Voke, IM.

Ynii'h, 121. 197, 904, 385, 403, 423,
S<M). 5<.il.

7.KAL. 203. 427—4rKJ.

/i-.ii. K«,. .);{ .14, 112, 127. irv*. 139
ItW, 2iK 21 1, 222. 2:»l i'^. «0
4IM. (.->:<, 1G8. 4M), 4i)i, SO) 641
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THB

CONFESSION OF FAITH.

CHAPTER I.

OK THE HOLY SCRIPTURE.

Althodgh the light of nature, and the works of creation

and providence, do bo far manifest the goodness, wisdom,
and power of God, as to leave men inexcusable;* yet are

they not eufiicient to give that knowledge of God, and of

his will, wliich is necessary unto salvation.'' Therefore it

pleased the Lord, at sundry times, and in divers mannerB,
to reveal himself, and to declare that his will unto his

church;* and afterwards for the better preserving and
propagating of the truth, and for the more sure establish-

ment and comfort of tlie cliurch against tlie corruption of

the flesh, and tlie malice of Satan and the world, to com-
mit the same wholly unto writing;* which maketh the

Holy Scripture to be most necessary ;
• those former ways

of God's revealing his will unto his people being now
ceased/

II. Under the name of Holy Scripture, or the word of

God written, are now contained all the books of the Okl
and New Testament, which are these

:

OF THE OLD TP:STAMENT.

Psalms.

Proverbs.

Ecclesiastcs.

T\\e Song of Song«^

Isaiah.

Jeremiah.

J.,amcnUitiona.

Ezekiel.

Daniel.

Genesis.
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VI. The whole counsel of God, concerning all things ne-

cessary for his own glory, man's salvation, faith, and life, ia

either expressly set down in Scripture, or by good and ne-

cessary' consequence may be deduced from Scripture : unto
which nothing at any time is to be added, whether by new
revelations of tiie Spirit, or traditions of men."" Neverthe-
less, we acknowledge the inward illumination of the Spirit

of God (o be necessary, for the saving understanding of such
things as are revealed in the word;" and that tliere are

some circumstances concerning the worship of God, and gov-
ernment of the church, common to human actions and socie-

ties, which are to be ordered by the light of nature, and
Christian prudence, according to the general rules of the

worii, which are always to be observed"
VII. All things in Scripture are not alike plain in them-

fielves, nor alike clear unto all ; p yet those things wliich are

necessary to be known, believed, and observed, for salva-

tion, are so clearly propounded and opened in some place

of Scri|)ture or other, that not only the learned, but the un-

learned, in a due use of tiie ordinary means, may attain unto
a suflicieiit understanding of them/

VIII. 'I'he Old Testament in Hebrew, (which was the

native language of the ])eople of God of old,) and the New
'i'estament in Greek, (wliich at the time of the writing of it

was most generally known to the nations,) being immedi-
ately inspired by God, anil by his singular care and provi-

dence kept pure in all ages, are therefore authentical ;• so

as, in all controversies of religion, the church is finally to

appeal unto them.' But because these original tongues are
not known to all the people of God, who have right unto,

a!)d interest in the Scriptures, and are commanded, in the

fear of Goil, to read and search them," therefore they are
to be translated into the vulgar language of every nation

unto whiih they conie," that the word of God dwelling
plen'.ifiilly in all, they may worsjiip hiai in an acceptable
manner ; " and, through patience and comfort of the Scrip-

tures, may have hope.*

IX. 'l"he infallible rule of interpretation of Scripture is

the Scripture iUstdf; and tluTefore, when there is a question

al>out the true and full sense »if any ^criptln•e, (which is not

manifohl, but <»ne,) it must b(! searched and known by other

places that speak more clearly ./

"• 2 Tim iii. IR, 17 ; Gal. i. » : 2 The!(«. ii. 2. n John vl. 4^ : 1 Oor.
11.9. lit, !-2. olCor. xi. i:«, N; xiv. 2C., 40. p 2 P.t. iii. !«. ' Pm\.
cxiv. 10.>, 130. • Mult. V. IH. I Imi. viii. 20; Acts xv. l.i; J..hi» v. 4f^

•John V. 30. V
1 o.r. xiv.fsO, 11,I2,24,27,2«. w Col. 111. 16. » Kom.

XV. 4. y Acts XV. 15 ; John v. 40.
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X, The Supreme Judge, by wliich all controversies of

religion are to be determined, and all decrees of councik,

opinions of ancient writers, doctrines of men, and private

spirits, are to be examined, and in whose sentence we aro

to revSt, can be no other but the Holy Spirit speakbg Id the

Scripture*

CHAPTER 11.

OF GOD, AND OK THE HOLY TKINITY.

There is but one only' living and true God,'' who » in-

finite in being and perfection,' a most pure spirit,* invisi-

ble,* without body, parts,' or passions,^ immutable,'* im-

mense,' eternal^ incomprehensible,' almighty,'* n>ost wise,"

most holy,"* most free,P most absolute,' workir^ all things

according to the counsel of his own immutable and most
righteous will,» for liis own glory ; * most loving,"' grjvcious,

merciful, long-suffering, abundant in goodness and truth,

forgiving iniquity, transgression, and sin -j^' the rewarder of

them tliat diligently seek him ;* and withal n"i06t jiist and
terrible in his judgments ;" hating all sin,> and who will by
no means clear tlie guilty.*

' II. God hath all life,* glory ,^ goodness,' blessedness,* in

and of himself; and is alone in and unto liimself all-suffi-

cient, not standing in need of any creatures \which lie hath
made,® nor deriving any glory from them,^ but oi>ly mani-
festing his own glory, in, by, unto, and upon them : he is

the alone fountain of all being, of whom, through wljom,

and to whom, are all things.^ and hath nwst sovereign do-

minion over them, to do by them, for them, or upon tl>em,

whatsoever himself pleaseth.'' In liis sight all things are

open and manifest;' his knowledge is infinite, infallible,

and independent upon the creature,^ so as nothing is to

him contingent or uncertain.* lie is most holy in aU^ his

X Matt. xxii. 29, 31 ; Eph. ii. 20 ; Acts xxv\\\. 2.1. ^ Dent, vi, 4 ; 1 Cor.
viii. 4, G. '' 1 Thess. i.y ; Jer. X. 10. ^^ Job xi.7—9 ; xxvi. 14. dJobn
iv. 24. e 1 Tim. i, 17, < Deut. iv. 15, 1(3; Luke xxiv.39; John iv. 24.

tc Acts xiv. 11, 1.5. h James i. 17; MhI. iii. G. > 1 Kings viii. 27 ; Jer.

xxiii. 23, 24. k I's. xc. 2 ; 1 Tim. i. 17. l Ps. cxlv. 3. '" Gen. xvii. 1

;

Rev. iv. 8. " Uoin. xvi. 27. " Iga. vi. 3; Rev. iv. 8. p Ps. cxv. .3.

« Ex. iii. 14. » Epii. i. II. t Prov. xvi. 4; Rum. xi. 3fi; Rev. iv. 11.

" 1 John iv. 8. v Ex. xxxiv. 6, 7, w Heb. xi. 6. x Neh. ix. 32; 33.

y Ps. V. .">, 6. * Nahum i. 2, 3 ; Ex. xxxiv. 7. a John y. 26. •> Acts
vii. 2. c Prf. cxix. ti8. <^ 1 Tim. vL 1.5 ; Rom. ix. 5. « Acts xvii. 24, 25.
f Job xxii. 8, 3. e Rom. xi. 36. i. Rev. iv. 11 ; Dun. iv. 25, .35; 1 Tira.

i. 15, ' Heb. iv. 13. k Rom. xi. 33.34; Pa. cxlvii. 5. i Acts xv. 18 •

xi. 5.
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counsels, in all his works, and in all his commands." T©
him is due from anijels and men, and every other creature,

what-oever worship, service, or obedience, he is pleased to

require of ihein."

ill. In the unity of the Godhead there be three persons,

of one substance, power, and eternity ; God the Father, God
the Son. and God the Holy Gho^t." The Father is of none,

neitlier begotten, nor proceeding ; the Son is eternally be-

gotten of the Father ;P tlie Holy Ghost eternally proceed-
ing from the P'ather and the Son.'

CHAPTER III.

OF god's eternal decrkk.

God from all eternity did, by the most wise and holy

counsel of his own will, freely and unchangeably ordain

whatsouvcr comes to pass;* yi't so as thereby neither is

God the author of biti,* nor is violence offered to the will of

the creatures, nor is the liberty or contingency of second
causes taken away, but rather estubUshed."

II. Altliough God knows whatsoever may or can come
to pass upon all supposed conditions,*' yet hath he not de-

creed anylljing because he foresaw it as future, or as that

which would come t<) p;iss upon such conditions."

III. By the decrr-e of (Jod, for the manifestation of his

^ory, some men and angels' are predestinateil unto ever-

lasting life, and others fore-ordained to everlasting death./

IV. These arjgels and men, thus predestinated and fore-

ordained, are particularly and unchangeably designed ; and
tlieir numl)er is so rertain and dertiute, tiiat it cannot bo
cither increased or dinunislied.*

V. Those of mankinil that are pretlestinated unto life,

God, lx,'fore the foiuidation of the worUl was laid, according
to his eternal and immutable purpose, and the secret coun-

sel and g(M)d pleasure of his will, hath cliosen, in Christ,

unto everlasting glory,' out of his mere free grace and love,

without any f(»resight of fiiith, or g<MHl works, or porsever-

"• Pb. cxlv. 17; Horn. vii. 12. •> Rrv, v. H— M. o
i J„h» v. 7;

Matt, ill lf>, 17; xxviil. 19; '-» Cr. xiii. 14. p John i, 14, \i*. ' Jolin
XT. 26; GhI. iv (\. • Kph I. || ; K-.m. xl. XI; H»-h. vi. 17; Rom. \x.

15, 18. I Jum. i. 13, 17 ; I .I,,|iii i. 5 ; Kctl. vii. 29. " Acts ii. '.'U ; MiilU
XTil. 1-2; Acta iv. '21. i-i ; John xix. II ; Prov. xvi. 3:i ; Ads xxvii. 23,

84, :M. • Acu XV. IH ; I Sum. xxlii. 1 1, 12 ; Mall. xi. 21. 23. «• Kom.
Ix. II, 13, Hi. IH. I

1 Tim. V. 21 ; .Malt. xxv. 41. r Rom. ix, 22,23;
Eph. I, &, 6 ; Prov, xvl 4. i 2 Tim. li. I'J ; John xlil. J». » Eph. I. 4.
y, 11 ; Roui. viil. 30; 2 Tim. i. 9 ; 1 The*!., r. i).

50
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ance in either of them, or any other thing in the creature,

as conditions, or causes moving him thereunto j*" and all to

the praise of his glorious grace.*=

VI. As God hath appointed the elect unto glory, so hath
he, by the eternal and most free purpose of his will, fore-

ordained all the means thereunto.<* Wherefore they who
are elected, being fallen in Adam, are redeemed by Christ,*

are effectually called unto foith in Christ, by his Spirit work-
ing in due season; Jire justified, adopted, sanctified/ and
kept by his power through faith unto salvation.? Neither

are any other redeemed by Chiist, effectually called, justi-

fied, adopted, sanctified, and saved, but tlie elect only.**

VII. The rest of mankind God was pleased, according to

the unsearchable counsel of his own will, whereby he ex-

tendetli or withholdeth mercy, as he pleaseth, for the glory

of his sovereign power over his creatures, to pass by, and
to ordain them to dishonor and wrath for their sin, to the

praise of his glorious justice.'

VIII. The doctrine of this high mystery of predestination

is to be handled with special prudence and care,'' that men,
attending the will of God reveale<l in his word, and yield-

ing obedience thereunto, may, from the certainty of their

effectual vocation, bo assiyed of their eternal election.* So
shall this doctrine afford matter of praise, reverence, and
admiration of God;*" and of humility, diligence, and abun-

dant consolation to all that sincerely obey the gospel."

CHAPTER IV.

OK CREATIOX.

It pleased God, the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,* ftxt

the manifestation of the glory of his eternal power, wisdom
and goodness.P in the beginning, to create, or mak& of DotU
ing, the world, and all things therein, whether visible or ia-

visible, in the space of six days, and all very good.*

II. After God had made all other creatures, he created

man, male and female,* with reasos>a,ble and iwmortal

>> Rom. ix. II, 13, IG; Eph. i. 4, 9. c :|B*)*i„i,6» 12. 'i llj.h. i,4;
ii. 10 ; 2 Thess. ii, 13. e i Thess. v. 9, 10 ; 1^'^, ii, 1|4. •' Ru?b. viii. 30

;

Eph. i; .5 ; 2 The»». ii. 1.1. « 1 Pet. i. 5. '• ioJujA M'i. 9 ; Rom, viii. 28}
John vi. 64, 6.5 ; viii. 47 ; x. 2G ; 1 John iu VA > M^^L xi. SiJ. 2G ; Rom.
ix. 17, J8, 21, 22 ; 2 Tim. ii. 20 ; Jude 4 i 1 Pet, !<. «. ^ Rom. jx. 20 j

xi. 33 ; DtMiL xxix, 29. ' 2 IVt. i. 10. " Kph, i. 6 ; Rom, xi. 33. " Houx,
Xi.-S, 6, 20 ; viii. 311 ; I.uko x, 20. o Ht,b. i. 2

;,
^ohii i. 2, 3 ; Job xxvU

13 ; xxxiii. 4. v Bwm. i. 20 : Pa. civ» ^.. r Q<jaVi laV <i)xW\ ^^'^ V&^^M j

OoL i- 16. » Geo- L 27.
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Bouls,* endued with knowledge, rigliteousness, and true

holiness, after his own image," having the law <)f God writ-

ten in tJieir hearts/ and power to fulrill it;^ and yet under
a possibility of tran^gics.sing, being left to the liberty of
their own will, which was subject unto change* Beside
this law written ii» their heart,>j, they received a command,
not to eat of the tree of tiie knowledge of good and evil;

which while they kept, they were happy in their commun-
ion with God/ and had dominion over the creature^.*

CHAPTER V.

OF rROVIDENCE.

Cro©, iKe great Creator of all things, doth uphold,* direct,

x3ispose, and govern all creatures, actions, and things,** from
the greatest even to tht; least,* by his most wise and holy

providence,"* according to his infallible foreknowledire,* and
the free and immutable counsel of his own will,*^ to the

praise of the glory of his wisdom, power, justice, goodnesg
and mercy. ff

II. Although, in relation to the foreknowledge and de-

cree of Crod. tile first Cause, all things come to pass immut-
ably and infallibly,'' yet, by the same providence, he order

eth them to fall out, according to the nature of second causeS|^

cither necl^ssarily, freely, «)r contingently.'

III. (iod, in his ordinary providence, niaketh use of

means.k yet is free to work without,* above," and against

them, at his pleasure."

I\'. The almighty power, unsearchable wisdom, and in-

finite goodness of God .so far manifest themselves in hi*

providence, that it extcndt^th it.self t'ven to the first fall, and
all other sins of angels and men,* and tiiat not by a bare

j)ermission, but such as hath jt»in»'(i with it a most wise and
powi'iful bounding,? and otiierwise ordering and governing
of them, in a manifold dis|)ensiition, to liis own holy ends;'

t r.vn. ii. 7 ; I.uke xxiii. 43 : Keel. xii. 7 : Malt. x. 2H. u r.t'ii. i. '26.

» R-.m. ii. 14, l.-i. " Fxcl. vii. 21». » r;«.n iii. «; Eccl. vii. 2t«. > (Jen.

Ii. 17 ; ill. H
; xi. '23. t Uen. i. -iH ; p.^. viii. W—f*. - ||,.|). j. A. !• Dun.

Iv.:i-J, ;»."); P". cxxxv. »>; Acta x vii. -25, -J*!, 5iH ; JuUxxxviii. xxxix xl. xli.

< l>u|.liri.. MrtU X. '-"J—:! I ; vi. -.'li, M) •: Prov. xv. :» ; >J ChnMi. xvi. <(

;

r-..cxlv. 17; civ.-JI. «• AcU xv IH. i Kpli. i. 1 1 ; P.-.. xxxiii II. •; Kj.h.

lil. ICi; Kmii. Ix. 17; P.-». cxiv. 7. l' Acl« ii. '.J3. (Jen. viii. '2-2 ; J«t.

xxxi. ;iS; Kx. xxi. lU; I Kiin;* xxii. U4 ; I-a. x. fi. 7. i* Ace;* xxvii. 24,
:U; l-ii.lv lu, II. 'lloM. i. 7. '" U..m. Iv. ISI-'JI. • 2 Kim;* vl. ;

Dun. iii. '.'7. ^ Kimi xi. 31. 3:1 ; 2 8ain. xxlv. I ; I Chruii. xxi. I ; x. 4,

13,14; J Sam. xvi. 10; Acu iv. 27, 28. I' P*. IxAvi. 10; 2 Klugi xlx.28.
' Ueu. 1. 20 ; Uu. x. 0, 7, 12.
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yet so, as the sinfulness thereof proceedeth only from tho

creature, and not from God, who being most holy and right*

eous, neither is, nor can be, the author or approver of sin.'

V. Hie most wise, righteous, and gracious God doth
oftentimes leave for a season his own children to manifold
temptations, and the corruption of their own hearts, to chas-

tise them for their former sins, or to discover unto them the

hidden strength of corruption, and deceitfulness of their

hearts, that they may be humbled;* and to raise them to

a moie close and constant dependence for their support
upon himself, and to make them more watchful against all

future occasions of sin, and for sundry other just and holy
ends."

VI. As for those wicked and ungodly men, whom God,
as a righteous judge, for former sins, doth blind and harden,*

from them he not only withholdeth his grace, whereby they
might have been enlightened in their understandings, and
wrought upon in their hearts ;

"^ but sometimes also with-

draweth the gifts which they had,' and exposeth them to

such objects as their corruption makes occasion of sin ;y and
withal, gives them over to their own lusts, the temptations

of the world, and the power of Satan;* whereby it comea
to pass that they harden themselves, even under those means
which God useth for the softening of others.*

VII. As the providence of God doth, in general, reach to

all creatures, so, after a most special manner, it taketh caro

«f his church, and disposeth all things to the good thereof.**

CHAPTER VI.

OF THE FALL OF MAN, OF SIX, AND OF THE PUNISHMENT

THEREOF.

Our first parents, being seduced by the subtilty and
temptation of Satan, sinned in eating the forbidden fruit.«

This their sin God was pleased, according to his wise and
holy counsel, to permit, having purposed to order it to his

own glory.**

II. By this sin they fell from their original righteousness

1 1 John ii. 16 ; Ps. 1. 21 ; .Tiimes i. 13, 14, 17. < 2 Chron. xxii. 25, 20,

31. "2Gt>r. xii. 7—It; Ps. Ixxiii. thioiigliout; Ixxvii. I— 10, J2; Mark
Xiv. 60—72 ; John xxi. 15—17. v Rt,m. i. 2\, 2fi, 28 ; xi 7, 8. w Dent,
xxix. 4. " Matt. xiii. 12 ; xxv. 29. v 2 KiiiKS viii. 12, 13. « Pa. Ixxxi.

IJ. 12 ; 2 Thess. ii. 10—12. •- Ex. viii. 13, .32 ; 2 C«>r. ii. 15, 10 ; Isa. viii.

14; Ex.vii. 3; 1 Pel. ii. 7,8; Is.i. vi. 9, 10 ; Acts xxviii. 26, 27. b Ainoi
ix. 8, 9 ; Rom. viii. 28. <= Gen. iii. 13 ; 2 Uur. xl. 3. «i Rom. xi. 32.
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and communion with God,« aad so became dead in sin/ and
wholly defiled in all the faculties and parts of soul and
body.t

III. They he\ng the root of all mankind, the guilt of thi«

sin was imputed,'' and the same death in sia, and corrupted

nature, conveyed to all their posterity descending from them
by ordinary generation. >

IV. From this original corruption, whereby we are u^
terly indisposed, disabled, and made opposite to all good,^

and wholly inclined to all evil,' do proceed all actual trans-

gressions."

V. Tiiis corruption of nature, during this life, doth re-

main in those tliat are regenerated;" and although it be,

through Christ, pardoned and mortitied, yet both itself, and
all the motions thereof, are truly and properly sin."

YI. Every sin, both original and actual, being a transgres-

sion of the righteous law of God, and contrary thereuuto.P

doth, in its own nature, bring guilt upon the sinner,' where-

by he is l)ound over to the wrath of God,' and curse of the

law,* and so made subject to deatli," with all miseries spir-

itual,' temporal,'' and eternal*

CHAPTER VII.

OF god's covenant with man.

The distance between God and the creature is so great,

that although reasonable creatures do owe obedience unto

him as their Creator, yet they could never have any fruition

of him as their Ijlessednoss and reward, but by some volun-

tary condesceixsion on God's part, which ho hath been pleased

to express by way of covenant.^

II. The fust c«ivenant made with man was a covenant of

Wof k<,* whfri;in life was jiromised to Adaiu, and in him to

liis jMJstcrity,* upon condiliun of perfect aud perscmal obe-

dience.*'

r G.-n. iii. 7, H ; Fkrcl. vll. 29; R..m. iii 23. n':i)h. il. 1 ; Rom. v. 12.

r Ceil. vi. .) ; J.r. xvii. 9 ; Unin. iii. 10—19. I' Acta xvii. 2H ; (Jt-n. ii.

IG, 17 ; Koiii. V. Ii I.V-I;) ; I Cor. xv. 21, 2J, 45, 49. • I's. Ii. 5 ; Gen.
. 3; Jul., xiv. 4; xv. 14. k Rmiii. v. 0; rili.7; John iii.l); K.uo. »ii

IH. iG.Mi. viii 21 ; U<.in. iii. It)— 12. " Jiiim-s I. 14, 15 ; Man. xr. !»
" Kom. vii. 14, 17, IH. 2:1 ; .liiiniiH iiL 2 : I'ruv. xx. 9 ; Ikcl. vii. 20. • Rom.
Yii. a^ 7. H, 2.'i. I' I Juhii iii. 4. ' Rum. iii. 19. ' Kph. ii :<. > Gal. ill.

10. " Rum. vi. 2:». • Kpli. iv. 1«. « Lnm. iii. 39. « Nfnlt. xxv. 41 ;

« ThPW. I. 9. ) Jul) ix. 32, 3;j ; IN. cxiii. 5, Ii ; AcU xvii. *4» '^i ; Job
XXXV. 7. H; I.tiku xvii. HI. t(Mil iil.l2; Uus. vi. 7 ; Uui.U. 16, II
• K«itD. X. b. i' Geo. ii. 17 ; Cod. lU. iCh
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III. Man, by his full, havinp: made himself incapable of

life by that covenant, the Lord was pleased to make a seC"

ond,*= commonly called tlie covenant of Grace : wherem he
freely offereth vmto sinners life and salvation by Jesus Christ,

requiring of them faith in him, that they may be saved,*

and promisin;^ to give, unto all those that are ordained unto

life, his Holy Spirit, to make them willing and able to be-

lieve.®

IV. This covenant of grace is frequently set forth in the

Scripture by the name of a testament, in reference to the

death of Jesus Christ, the testator, and to the everlasting

inheritance, with all things belonging to it, therein be-

queathed.'"

V. This covenant was differently administered in the

time of the law, and in the time of the gospel :? under the

law it was administered by promises, prophecies, sacrifices,

circumcision, the paschal lamb, and other types and ordi-

nances delivered to the penple of the Jews, all fore-signify-

ing Christ to come,** which were, for that time, sufficient

and efficacious, through the operation of the Spirit, to in-

struct and build up the elect in faith in the promised Mes-
Biah,' by whom they had full remission of sins, and eternal

salvation ; and is called tlie Old Testament.''

VI. Under the gospel, when Christ, the substance,* was
exhibitetl, the ordinance^in which this covenant is dispensed,

are the preaching of the woiil. and the administration of

the sacraments of baptism and the Lord's supper;*" Avhich,

thougli fewer in number, and administered with more sim-

plicity, and less outward glory, yet in them it is held forth

in more fullness, evidence, and spiritual efficacy," to all na-

tions, both Jews and Gentiles;" and is called the New Tes-

tament.? There are not, therefore, two covenants of grace,

differing in substance, but one and the same under various

dispensations.'

c Gfil. iii. 21 ; Rom. viii. 3 ; Isa. xlii. ; Gen. iii. 1.5. J Mark xvi. 15,

16 ; John iii. 1(5. e Ezek. xxxvi, '21), 27 ; John vi. 37, 44. i Heb. ix. 15
— 17 ; vii. 2-2

; F.uke xxii. 20 ; 1 Cor. xi. 2.5. s 2 Cor. iii. 6—9. ' lleb.

viii. ix. X cliaplers; Rom. iv. 1 1 ; Col. ii. 11, 12; I dr. v. 7; Col. ii.

17. 'IC.r. X. 1-4; Heb. xi 13; John viii. 5(5. '> Gal. iii. 7—», 14.
I Col. ii. 17. "' Matr. xxviii 19, 20 : 1 Cor. xi. 23—25 ; 2 Cor. iii. 7— 11

.

" Ileb. xii, 22—2S ; J.>r. xxxi. 33, 34. " Malt, xxviii. 19 ; Epb. ii. 15—
19. i'Lukexxii.20; llelr.viii. 7—9. r Gal. iii. 14, 16; Acts xv. 11; Rom.
Iii. 30.

1
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CHAPTER VIII.

OF CUEIST TUK MEDIATOR.

It pleased God, in his eternal purpose, to choose and or-

dain the Lord Jesus, his only-begotteii Son, to be the medi-
ator between God and man;* tlie prophet,^ priest," and
king;' the head and saviour of his Church," the heir of all

things,* and judge of the world .-y unto whom he did, from
all eternity, give a people to be his seed,* and to be by liira

in time redeemed, called, justitied, sauctitied, and glorified.*

II. The Son of God, the second person iti the Trinity,

being very and eternal God, of one substance, and equal
with the Father, did, when the fulhiess of time was come,
take upon him man's nature,** with all the essential proper-

ties and common infirmities thereof, yet without sin:'' being

conceived by the power of the Holy Ghost, in the womb of

the Virgin Mary, of her substance.'* So that two whole,

perfect, and distinct natures, the Godliead and the manhood,
were inseparably joined together in one person, without
conversion, composition, or confusion.^ Which pers«in i^

very God, and very man, yet one Christ, the only mediator
between God and man/

III. Tlie Lord Je^us, in his human nature thus united to

the divine, was sanctified imd anointed with the Holy Spirit

above measure ;«f having in him all the treasures of wi-sdom

and knowledge,** in whom it pleased the Father that all

fullness should dwell:' to the end that being holy, harm-
less, undefiled, and full of grace and truth,^ he might be
thoroughly furnislied to execute the office of a mediator

and surety.' Which office he took not unto himself, but

was thereunto billed by his Father,™ who put all power
and judgment into his hand, and gave him commandment
to execute the sami'."

IV'. 'I1iis office the Lord Jesus did most willingly under-

take;* which that he mi;<ht discharge, he was niade under
the law,P and did |)erfectly fultiU it;' endured most griev-

• Ua. xlli. I; 1 Pet. I. l'J,20; ITim.ll. 5; John lii. 16. t AcU» iii. 2-.';

D<*ul. xviii. i:«. " lleb. r. 5. 6. v p^. jj. « ; l,«kt. I. X\. w Kph. v. •.»:«.

« lit'U. I. 2. r AcU xvii. 31. « J..hn xvii. «; IN. xxii. .10; ha. lili. 10,

» 1 Tim. ii. 6 ; Inu. Ir. 4, S ; 1 Cor. I 30. ' John i. I, 14 ; 1 Jolm v. MO ;

Phil. ii. «) : C;hI. iv. 4. • H.h. ii 17 ; Iv. 15. ' Luk« i. '^7, 31, 3J ; iU\.

ir. 4. < LiilCB i. 35; Col. ii. 9; Iloia ix. 5; ITlm. iii. 1*".. < Rum. i. 3,

4 ; I Tim. ii. 5. t P«. xlv. 7 ; J..hn iii. 34. ' Col. U. 3. ' Lol. 1. 19.

k Heb. vil. SJ« ; John 1.14. I Acln X. .18 ; H.-b. xli. U ; vji. 22. »" IMt.
T.5. -John v.'W, '27; .M.itl. xjtviiLia. «> P*. xl. 7, 8; Pliil. U. 8. p CJaL

It. 4 r Malt. iii. 15 ; r. 17.
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ous torments immediately in his soul,* and most painful suf-

ferings in his body ;* was crucified, and died ;" was buried,

and remained under the power of death
;
yet saw no cor-

ruption/ On the tliird day he rose from the dead," with

the same body in which he suffered ; » with which also he
ascended into heaven, and there sitteth at the right hand
of his Father,y making intercession;' and shall return to

judge men and angels, at the end of the world."

V. The Lord Jesus, by his perfect obedience and sacrifice

of himself, which lie through the eternal spirit once offered

up unto God, hath fully satisfied the justice of his Father ;•»

and purchased, not only reconciliation, but an everlasting

inheritance in the kingdom of heaven, for all those whom
the Father hath given unto him.«

VI. Although the work of redemption was not actually

wrought by Christ till after his incarnation, yet the virtue,

efficacy, and benefits thereof, were communicated unto the

elect in all ages successively from the beginning of the world,

in and by those promises, types, and sacrifices, wherein he
was revealed, and signified to be the seed of the woman,
which should bruise the serpent's head, and the Lamb slain

from the beginning of the world, being yesterday and to-

day, the same and for e\er.^

VII. Christ, in the work of mediation, acteth according

to both natures ; by each nature doing that which is proper

to itself;* yet by reason of the unity of the person, that

udiich is proper to one nature, is sometimes, in Scripture,

attributed to ihe person denominated by the other nature.'

VIII. To all those for whom Christ hath purchased re-

demption, he doth certainly and effectually apply and com-
municate the same,P making intercession for them,^ and re-

vealing unto them, in and by the word, the mysteries of

salvation;' effectually persuading them, by his Spirit, to

believe and obey ; and governing their hearts, by his word
and Spirit ;* overcoming all their enemies by his almighty

power and wisdom, in such manner and ways as are most

consonant to his wonderful and unsearchable dispensation.*

» Matt, xxvi. 37, 38 ; Luke xxii. 44 ; Matt, xxvii. 46. » Matt. xxri.

xxvii. chapters. " Phil. ii. 8. > Acts ii. 'J4, 27 ; xiii. 37. ^ 1 Cor. xv. 4.

-> John XX. 25. 27. y Mark xvi. 19, i Ram. viii. 34 ; Heb. vii. 25. > Rom.
xiv. 9, 10 ; AcU« i. 11 ; x. 42 ; Malt. xiii. 40—42; Jude 6 ; 2 Pel, ii. 4,

h Rora, V. 19 ; Heb. ix. 14 ; Rom. iii. 25, 26 ; Heb. x. 14 ; Eph, v. 2.

« Eph. i. 1 1, J4 ; John xvii. 2 ; Heb. ix. 12, 15. ^ Gal. iv. 4, 5 ; Gen.
Ju. 15 ; Rev. xiii. 8 ; Ileh. xiii. 8. « 1 Pet. iii. 18 ; Heb. ix. 14. f Acts

XX, 2d ; John iii. 13 ; 1 John iii. 16, s John vi. 37, 39 ; x. 16. h 1 Joha
ii. 1 ; Rom. viii. 31. • John xv. 15 ; Eph. i, 9 ; John xvii, 6. k 2 Cor.

iv. 13 ; Rom, viii. 9, 14 ; xv. 18, 19 ; Joha xvu. 17. » Pa. ex, 1 ; 1 Cor.

XV. 25, 26 ; Mai. iv. 2, 3 ; Col. ii. 13,
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CHAPTER IX.

OK FREE "WILL.

God hath indued the will of man with that natural lib-

erty, that it is neither forced, nor by any absolute necessity

of nature determined to good or evil.'"

II. Man. in his state of innocency, had freedom and power
to will and to do that which is good and well-pleasing to

God ; but yet mutably, so that he might fall from it.*

III. Man, by his fall into a state of sin, hath wholly lost

all ability of will to any spiritual good accompanying salva-

tion ;P so as a natural man, being altogether averse from
that good,' and dead in sin,* is not able, by his own strength,

to convert himself, or to prepare himself thereunto.*

IV. When God converts a sinner, and translates him into

the state of grace, he freeth him from his natural bondage
under sin," and by his grace alone enables him freely to

will and to do that which is spiritually good ;' yet so, as

that, by reason of his remaining corruption, he doth not
perfectly, nor only, will that which is good, but doth also

will that which is evil."'

V. The will of man is made perfectly and immutably free

to good alone, in the state of glory only."

• CHAPTER X.

OF EFFECTUAL CALLING.

All those whom God hath predestinated unto life, and
ihme only, he is pleased, in his appointed and accepted
time, effectually to call7 by his word and Spirit,' out of

that state of sin and death, in which they are by nature, to

grace and salvation by Jesus Christ;" enlightening their

minds, spiritually and savingly, to understand the things of
God,'' taking away their heart of strme, and giving unto
them an heart of fle>h ;« rerjewing tht-ir wills, and by hi.-*

" Jaroet I. 14; Dent. xxx. 19; John t. 40. » Reel. vii. 29; Gen.
1. 26. "Gen. 11. 16, 17; 111. 6. i Rom. v. 6; vill. 7; John xv. 5.

' Enm. III. 10. IJ. 'Enh. II 1, 5; Col ii. 13. t John vl. 44, 115 ; I Cor.
U. 14; Kph. 11.2-5; TU. 111. 3-5. "Col. I. 1.1; John vili. .^l, M
» Phil. 11. JH; R.)in. vl. 18, <2-i. » (;al. v. 17 ; lUmi. tH. l.S. « Kph. Iv.

13 ; Jude 24. ) 11-. in. vlli. 30 ; xl. 7 ; Kph. i. 10. » 2 Thew. U. 13, 14
;

« Cor. HI. 3, r.. ' Il«„n. vlil. 3 ; 2 Tim. 1. 0, 10 ; Kph. IL 1—5. i- Acu.
JCXTL 18 ; 1 Cor. IL 10, li. * Emx. xxxyL 2»i.



V

©to THE CONFESSION OP FAITH.

almighty power determining them to that which is good;*
and effectually drawing them to Jesus Christ ;« yet so a«

they come most freely, being made willing by his grace/
II. This effectual call is of God's free and special grace

alone, not from any thing at all foreseen in man,s who ia

altogether passive therein, until, being quickened and re-

newed by the Holy Spirit.^" he is thereby enabled to an-

swer this call, and to embrace the grace offered and con-

veyed in it.>

III. Elect infants, dying in infancy, are regenerated and
saved by Christ through the Spirit,^ who worketh when,
and where, and how he pleaseth.^ So also are all other

elect persons who are incapable of being outwardly called

by the ministry of the word.™
IV. Others, not elected, although they may be called by

the ministry of the word," and may hare some common
operations of the Spirit," yet they never truly come to

Christ, and therefore cannot be saved :P much less can men,
not professing the Christian religion, be saved in any other

way whatsoever, be they never so diligent to frame their

lives according to the light of nature, and the law of that

religion they do profess ;•' and to assert and maintain that

they may is very pernicious, and to be detested.*

• CHAPTER XL

OF JUSTIFICATION.

Those whom God effectually calleth, he also freely josti-

fieth ;* not by infusing righteousness into them, but by par-

doning their sins, and by accounting and accepting their

persons as righteous : not for any thing wrought in them,

or done by them, but for Christ's sake alone : not by im-

puting faith itself, the act of believing, or any other evan-
gelical obedience to them, as their righteousness: but by
imputing the obedience and satisfaction of Christ unto
them," they receiving and resting on him and his righte-

d Ezek. xi. 19 ; Dent. xxx. fi ; Ezek. xxxvi. 27. e John vi. 44, 45.
fCant.i. 4; Ps. CX.3; John vi. 37. ?2Tiin. i. 9; Tit. iii. 4, 5; Rom.
ix. 11; Eph. ii. 4, 5, 8, 9. h 1 Cor. ii. 14; Rom. viii. 7; Eph ii. 5.

'Johnvi. 37; Ezek. xxxvi. 27 ; John v. 2.5; vi. 37: Ezek. xxxvi. 27*

«t Luke xviii. 15, 16 ; Acts ii. 38, 39. i John iii. 8. '"Actsiv. 12. •> Matt
xxii. 14. oMatt xiii.20.21. r John vi. 64-06; viii. 24. rActsiv. 12i
John xiv. 6 ; xvii. 3. » 2 John 10, 1 1 ; Gal. i. 8. ' Rom. viii. 30 ; iii. 2<
" Rom. iv. 5—8 ; 2 Cor. v. 19, 21 ; Rom. iii. 22, 24, 25, 27, 28 ; Tit. iii.

S 7
J
Eph. i. 7 ; Jer xxiii. 6 ; 1 Cor. i. 30, 31 ; Rom. y. 17—19.
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ousness by faith ; which faith they have, not of tliemselves,

it is the gift of God."
II. Faith, thus receiving and resting on Christ and hia

righteousness, is the alone instrument of justification ;" yet
is it not alone in the person justified, but is ever accompa-
nied witli all other saving graces, and is no dead faith, but
worketh by love.''

III. Christ, by his obedience and death, did fully dis-

charge the debt of all tlmse that are thus justified, and did

make a proper, real, and full satisfaction to his Father's just-

ice in their behalfy Yet. inHsmnch as he -was given by the

Father for them,* and his obedience and satisfaction ac-

cepted in their stead,* and both freely, not for any thing in

them, their justificjition is only of free grace .^ that both the

exact justice, and ricJi grace of God, might be glorified in

the justification of sinners.e

IV. God did, from all eternity, decree to justify all the

elect ;<* and Clirist did, in the fullness of time, die for their

Bins, and rise again for their justification ;* nevertheless,

they are not justified, until the Holy Spirit doth, in due
time, actually apply Christ unto them.'"

V. God doth continue to forgive the sins of those that

are justified :«? and, although they can never fall from the
Btate of justification,** yet they may by their sins fall under
Gods fatherly displeasure, and not have the light of Iiis

countenance restored unto them, until they humble them-
eelves, confess their sins, beg pardon, and renew their faith

and repentance.'

VI. The justification of believers under the Old Testa-

ment was, in all these respects, oiui and the same with the

justification of believers und«.'r the New Testament^

CHAPTER XII.

OK ADDITION.

All those that are justified, God vouclisafeth, in and fur

his only Son Jesus Clirist, to make partakers of the grace

' Phil iii. » ; AclH nil. :H, V.) ; Kjih. ii. H. « .»..»iii \. Vi ; Knm. iii. 2H
;

T. I, ' Jiiiii. ii. 17, '.»i. 'ill ; C.n\. ». «». y K,,,,,. v. H— 10, l«» ; I Tim. il. fi

H»'b. X. 10, 14 ; n-i
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of adoption } by which they are taken into the number,
and enjoy the liberties and privileges of the children of

God ;" have his name put upon them ;" receive the Spirit

of adoption ;• have access to the throne of grace with bold-

ness ;P are enabled to cry, Abba, Father ;« are pitied,* pro-

tected,* provided for," and chastened by him as by a fatlier /
yet never cast off," but sealed to the day of redemption,*^

and inherit the promises,^ as heirs of everlasting salva-

tion.*

CHAPTER XIII.

OF SANCTIFICATION.

They who are efifectually called and regenerated, having

a new heart and a new spirit created in them, are farther

sanctified, really and personally, through the virtue of

Christ's death and resurrection,* by his word and Spirit

dwelUng in them ;*> the dominion of the whole body of sin is

destroyed,** and the several lusts thereof are more and
more weakened and mortified,<^ and they more and more
quickened and strengthened, in all saving graces,* to the

practice of true holiness, without which no man shall see

the Lord/
II. This sanctification is throughout in the whole man,»

yet imperfect in this life ; there abideth still some remnants,

of corruption in every part,*^ whence ariseth a continual and
irreconcilable war, the flesh lusting against the Spirit, and
the Spirit against the flesh.'

HI. In which war, although the remaining corruption

for a time may much prevail,^ yet, through the continual

supply of strength from the sanctifying Spirit of Christ,

the regenerate part doth overcome } and so the saints

grow in grace,"* perfecting holiness in the fear of God."

J Eph. i. 5 ; Gal. iv. 4, 5. m Rom. viii. 17 ; John i. 12. " Jer. xiv, 9

;

Rev. iii. 12. »• Rom. viii. 15. p Eph. iii. Vi ; Rom. v. 2. r Gal. iv. 6.

» Ps. ciii. 13. t proY. xiv. 2R, " MaU. vi 30, 32 ; 1 Pet. v. 7. v Heb.
xU. 6. wLam. iii. 31, » Eph. iv. 30. y Heb. vi. 12. *J Pet. i. 4;
Heb. i. 14. » i Cor. vi. 11 ; Acts xx. .32 ; Phil. iii. 10 ; Rom. vj. 5, 6.

<> Eph. V. 36 ; 2 Theas. ii. 13 «; Rom. vi. 6. 14. d Gal. v. 24 ; Rom. viii.

13. e Col. ill; Eph. iii. 16. f 2 Cor. vii. I ; Heb. xii. 14. g 1 tliess. V.

23. h I John i. 10 ; Phil. iii. 12 ; Rum. vii. 18, 23. Gal. v. 17. k Rom.
viii. 23. 1 Rom. vi. 14 ; I John v. 4 ; Eph, iv. 16. "> 2 Pet, iii. 18

;

2Cur. iU. 18. nSCur.iLl.

J
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CHAPTER XIV.

OF SAVING FAITH.

The grace of faith, whereby the elect are enabled to be-

lieve to the saving of their souls," is the work of the Spirit

»f Christ in their hearts ;P and is ordinarily wrought by the

ninistry of the word ;• by which also, and by the adminis-

tration of the sacraments, and prayer, it is increased and
•trengthened.*

II. By tliis faith, a Christain believeth to be true, whatso-

ever is revealed in the word, for the authority of God him-

*elf speaking therein ;* and acteth differently, upon that

which each particular passage thereof containeth
;
yielding

obedience to the commands," trembling at the threatnings,'

and embracing the promises of God for this life, and that

which is to come." But the principal acts of saving faith

are, accepting, receiving, and resting upon Christ alone for

justification, sanctification, and eternal life, by virtue of the

covenant of grace.'

III. This faith is different in degrees, weak or strong;/

may be often and many ways assailed and weakened, but

gets the victory ;* growing up in many to the attainment

of a full assurance through Christ,* who is both the author

and finisher of our faith.**

CHAPTER XV.

or RKPENTAN'OE U.NTO LIFE.

Repentance unto life is an evangelical grace,* the doc-

^ne whereof i.s to be preached by every minister of the

gospel, as well as that of faith in Christ."*

II. Bv it a sinner, out of the sight and sense, not only of

the danger, but also of (he filthiness and odiousness of hia

sins, as contrary to the holy nature and righteous law of

olleh.x. TO. p2(3.)r. Iv. 1.1; Kph. li. 8. r R„ni. x. H, 17. • IF'et. ii.

8; l.iikexvii. 5; Rom. I. \C>, 17; AcU xx..H. ' 1 Thess. ii. 13; IJohn
T. 10; AcU xxiv. 14. • Rom. xvi. >.»«. » Isii. Ixvl. '2. w Mfb. xi. 13;
ITlm.iv. H. » John i. 1-2; Acu xvi. 31 ; Gal. ii.tKl; Acts xv. i I. v Heb.
T, 13, l4;Rom.iv. Ill, '20; MhII. vi. 30 ; vlii. 10. « Luki- xxii. 31 32; Kph.
vl. 16 ; 1 John v. 4, .'i. * llcb vi. 1 1, 12 ; x. '^i. >• lieb. xii. i. •= .\cU.

Xi. 18 ; Z«€b. xii. 10. J Luke xxiv. 47 ; Mark i. 15 ; AcU xz. 'iL
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God, and upon the apprehension of his mercy in Christ to

such as are penitent, so grieves for, and hates his sins, as to
turn from them all unto God,* purposing and endeavorirjg

to walk with him, in all the ways of his commandments/
III. Although repentance be not to be rested in as any

satisfaction for sin, or any cause of the pardon thereof,* which
is the act of God's free grace in Christ ;'" yet is it of sucli

necessity to all sinners, that none may expect pardon with-

out it.'

IV. As there is no sin so small but it deserves damna-
tion ;'' so there is no sin so great, that it can bring damna-
tion upon those who truly repent.'

V. Men ought not to content themselves with a general

repentance, but it is every man's duty to endeavor to re-;

pent of his particular sin^, particularly.""

VI. As every man is bound to make private confession

of his sins to God, praying for the pardon thereof;" upon
which, and the forsaking of them, he shall find mercy :° so

he that scandalizeth bis brother, or the church of Christ,

ought to be willing, by a private or public confession and
sorrow for his sin, to declare bis repKintance to those that

are offended ;P who are thereupon to be reconciled to him,,,

and in love to receive him/

CHAPTER XVI.

OF GOOD WORKS.

Good works are only such as God hath commanded in his

holy word,* and not such as, without the warrant thereof,

are deviled by men out of blind zeal, or upon any pretense

of good intention.*

II. These good works, done in obedience to God's com-

mandments, are the fruits and evic^ences of a true and
lively faith:" and by them believers manifest their thank-

fuhiess,^ strengthen their assurance,'' edify their brethren,*

e Ezek. xviii. '^0, 31 ; xxxvi. 31 ; Ps. li. 4 ; Jer. xxxi 18, 19 ; 2 Cor.

Tii. 1 1 ; Joel ii. 12, 13 ; Amos v. ir, ; Pi, cxix. US Ps. cxix. G, 5J, J06 ;

Luke i. 6 ; 2 Kiiii^s xxiii. 2.5. g Ezek, xxxvi. 31, 32 ; xvi. 63. h Hos.

xiv. 2, 4; Rom. iii. 24 ; Kph. i. 7. ' Luke xiii. 3, 5; Acts xvii. 30.

k Horn. vi. 23 ; MaU. xii. 3fi. i ]sa. Iv. 7 ; Roin. viii. 1 ; Isa. i. 18. •" Ps.

xix. 13; Liikexix. 8; 1 Tim . i. 13, 15. " Ps. xxxii 5, 6 ; 11. 4, 5, 7, 9,

14. o Piov, xxviii. 13 ; 1 John i. 9. p James v 1(5 ; Luke xvii. 3, 4 ;

Josh. vii. 19 ; Ps. li. thn)u<<hout. r 2 Cor. ii. 8 ; Gal. vi. 1. 2. « Mican
vi. 8; Horn. xii. 2; Heb. xiii. 21. 'Malt. xv. 9; Isa. xxix, 13; John
xvi. 2; I Sam. xv. 21—23. "James ii. 18,22. v ps. cxvi. 12, 13}
1 Pet. ii. 9. w 1 John ii. 3, 5 ; 2 Pet. i. 5—10. =^ 2 Cor. ix. 2 ; Matt. v. 16.
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adorn the profession of tlie gospel/ stop the mouths of the

adversaries,* anJ glorify Go.l," whose workmanship they

are, created in Christ Jesus thereunto,'' that, having their

fruit uufo holiness, they may have the end, eternal h\'e^

III. Their ability to do good works is not at all of them
selves, but wholly from the Spirit of Christ.<* And that

they may be enabled thereunto, besides tlie graces they
have already received, there is required an actual iniluence

of the same Holy Spirit, to work in them to will and to

do, of liis good pleasure ;« yet are they not hereupon to

grow negligent, as if they were not bound to perform any
duty unless upon a special motion of the Spirit; but they

ought to be diligent in stirring up the grace of God that i3

in them/
IV. They, who in their obedience attain to the greatest

height which is possible in this life, are so far from being

able to supererogate,and to do more than God requires, as

that they fall short of much, which in duty they are

bound to d<),<f

V. We cjmnot, by our best works, jnerit pardon of sin,

or eternal life, at the hand of God, by reason of the great

dispioportion that is between them and the glory to come,
and the inhnile ilistance that is bi;t\veen us and God,
whom, by thein, we can neither protit, nor satisfy for the

debt of our former sius;*^ but when we liave done all we
can, we have done but our duty, and are unprophtable ser-

vants ;' and because, as they are good, they proceed from
bis Spirit,^ and, as they are wrought by us, they are de-

file 1 and mi.ve 1 with so much wtuikness and imperfection,

that tlicy cannot en lure the stiverity of God's judgment.'

VI. Vl'I nolwithstanding. the persons of believers being

accepted through Christ, their good works also are ac-

cep'ed in him.'" not as though they were in tliis life wholly

unblaujable and unreprovable in GoJ'd sight," but that he,

looking upon them in iiis Son, is pleased to accept and re-

ward that which is sincere, although accompanied with
many w(Mknt;s.ses an 1 imp .rfivtions."

VII. Works done by unregenerate men, although for the

y 2 TU. II. 5 ; i Tim. vl. 1 ; Til. 11. »-12. 1 1 Pet. II. 15. » I Pet. 11.

12; l»iill. I. n ; J..I111 XV. 8. ' K|.l«. ii. 10. ' U .111. vl. 2-2. <iJ<.hiixv.

5. » ; K/.-k. xxxvi 2ii, 27. « Phil. II. i:» ; iv. I.J ; 2 C ir. Ul. .>. Piiil.

ii. 12; ll.-l>. VI. II, 12; Im. Ixiv. 7 ; 2 IVi. 1, :«, 5, 10, II; 2 lijn. i.O;
AclA xxvi. <>, 7 ; Jiiiin 2 1, 21. k Liik« xvii. 10; .lult ix. 2.:< ; liiil. v. 17.

»> RoHi iii. 21 ; iv. 2, 4, •; ; i:;)li. ii. H, <j
;

|'<. xvl. 2 ; Tli. iii. 5—7 ; U..m.
vlii. lr',2.',2;i; .I..I) xxxv.7, H. 1 Lukr xvii. 10. x (;.il. v. -22,23. ' Im.
Ixiv. r. ; i'4. cxiiii. 2 ; cxxx. :« ; (; il. v. 17 ; It >iii vll. 15, IH. "• Eph. 1.

6: 1 IM.ii.5; (mmi. iv.4; ll.li. xi.4. " Job U.2y ; l'i.cxlill.2. "2 Cur.
Yiii. J2 : U«b. vi. lU ; Mull. xxv. 21, 23.
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matter of them, they may be things which God commands,
nnd of good use both to themselves and others ;p yet be-

cause they proceed not from a heart purified by faith ;' nor
are done in a right manner, according to the word ;• nor to

a right end, the glory of God ;* they are therefore sinful,

and cannot please God, or make a man meet to receive

grace from God." And yet their neglect of them is mora
sinful, and displeasing unto God7

CHAPTER XVIL

OF THE PERSKVERAXCE OF THE SAINTS.

They, whom God hath accepted in his Beloved, effectu-

ally called and sanctified by his Spirit, can neither totally

nor finally fall away from the state of grace ; but shall cer-

tainly persevere therein to the end, and be eternally saved.^

II. This perseverance of the saints depends, not upon
their own free-will, but upon the immutability of the de-

cree of election, flowing from the free and unchangeable
love of God the Father ;* upon the efiicacy of the merit and
intercession of Jesus Christ J the abiding of the Spirit and
of the seed of God within them ;" and the nature of the

covenant of grace :* from all which ariseth also the cer-

tainty and infjillibility thereof.''

III. Nevertheless, they may, through the temptations of

Satan and of the world, the prevalency of corruption re-

maining in them, and the neglect of the means of their

preservation, fall into grievous sins,<= and for a time con-

tinue therein -.^ whereby they incur God's displeasure,® and
grieve his Holy Spirit/ come to be deprived of some meas-

ure of their graces and comforts ;K have their hearts hard-

ened,'' and their consciences wounded ;» hurt and scandalize

others,"* and bring temporal judgments upon themselves.'

P 2 Kinsra x. 30, 31 ; Phil. i. I.'), IR, 18. ^ Heb. xi. 4, 6 ; Gen. iv. 3-5.
* 1 Cor. xiii. 3 ; Isa. i. 12. ' Matt. vi. 2, .5. IG. •' Hag. ii. 14 ; Tit. i. 15

;

Amos V. 21, 22; Hos.i.4; Rntn.ix. Ifi; Tit. iii, 5. v p^. xiv. 4 ; xxxvi,

3 ; Job xxi. 14 ; Matt. xxv. 41—43, 45 ; xxiii. 23. w Phil, i ; John x.

28, 2!» ; 1 John iii. 9 ; I Pet. i. 5, «) ; Job xvii. 9. » 2 Tim. ii. 19 ; Jer.

xxxi. 3. r Heb. x. 10, 14 ; John xvii. 1 1. 24 ; Heb. vii. 25 ; ix. 12—15

;

Rom. viii. 33—39 ; Luke xxii. 32. i John xi v. 16. J7 ; 1 John ii 27 ; iii. 9.

aJer. xxxii. 40; Heb. viii. 10— 12. i'2ThPS9. iii. 3 ; 1 John ii. 19 ; Joha
X. 28 ; 1 The89, v. 23. 24. c Matt. xxvi. 70, 72, 74. <i 2 Sam. xii. 9, 13.

e laa. Ixiv. 7, 9 ; 2 Sam. xi. 27. t Eph. iv. 30. s Pd. 11. 8, 10, 12 ; Rev.

ii. 4. h Mark vi. 52 ; xvi. 14 ; Ps. xcv. 8. i Pa. xxxii. 3, 4 ; Ii. 8.

k S Sam. xii. 14. l Ps. Ixxxix. 3 1 , 32 ; 1 Cor. xi. 32.
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chaptp:r xviir.

»>> THE ASSURANCE OK GRACE AND SALVATION.

Althougii hypocrites, and other unregenerate men, may
vainly deceive themselves with false hopes and carnal pre-

sumptions of being in the favor of God and estate of salva-

tion ;" which hope of theirs shall perij-h :° yet such as truly

believe in the Lord Jesus, and love him in sincerity, en-

deavoring to walk in all good conscience before him, may
in this life be certainty assured that they are in a state of

grace," and may rejoice in the hope of the glorj' of God

;

which hope shall never make them ashamed.P

II. This certainly is not a bare conjectural and probable

persuasion, grounded upon a fallible hope/ but an infallible

assurance of faith, founded upon the divine truth of the

promises of salvation,* the inward evidence of those graces

unto which these promises are made,* ihe testimony of the

Spirit of adoption witnessing with our spirits that we are

the children of God:" which Spirit is the earnest of our in-

heritance, whereby we are sealed to the day of redemp-
tion/

III. This infallible assurance doth not so belong to the

essence of faith, but that a true believer may wait long, and
conflict with many difticulties before he be partaker of it ;*

yet, being enabled by the Spirit to know the things whicli

are freely given him of God, he may, without extraordinary

revelation, in the right use of ordinary means, attain there-

unto.* And therefore it is the duty of every one to give

all diligence to make his calling and election sure / that

thereby his heart ujay be enlarged in peace and joy in tlie

Holy Ghost, in love and thankfulness to God, and in

strength and cheerfulness in the duties of obedience, the

proper fruits of this assurance :* so far is it from inclining

men to looseness.*

IV. True believers may have the assurance of their siil-

vation divers ways shaken, diminitihcd, and intermitted ; as,

"iJob. viii. 11; Dent xxix. 19; Jt>hn viii. 41. n MaH. vii. '22, 23.
Job vlli. i:J. 'IJoluiii. 3; v. H; lii. M. M. l'», '21,24. i Kom. v.2. 5.

rHoh. vi. II, 19. 'llul). vi. 17, IH. <•* IVl. i. 4, ."i, 1(1, II ; iJohn HI.

14; li. 3; 2 Cor. 12. " K..m. viii. l."., Ki. » Kph. 1. \X 14 ; 2 C-or. i.2l.

22. « l^tt, I 10; I John v. i:»; I'n Ixxxviil. «'nlln' ; ixxvii. 1— 12,

»lCor. II. 12; 1 John iv. lU ; M.-l.. a\. 11,12; Kj.li. iii. 17-19. y 2 Tel.

1. 10. 1 Rom. V. I, 2, 5 ; xlv. 17 ; xv. 13 ; V*. cxix. Si ; ir. G, 7 ; Kj)!*,

L3,4. >Uom. vi. 1. 2; Til.ii, 12, 14.
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by negligence in preserving of it; by falling into Pom6
epecial sin, which woundeth the conscience, and grieveth

the Spirit; by some sudden or vehement temptati<in ; by
God\s withdrawing the light of Ins countenance, and suifer-

ing even such as fear him to Avalk in darkness and to have
no light.* Yet are tliey never utterly destitute of that

seed of God, and life of faith, that love of Christ and the

brethren, that sincerity of heart and conscience of duty
out of Avhich, by the operation of [he Spirit, thi.s assurance

may in due time be revived,^ and by the which, in the

mean time, they are supported from utter despair*

CHAPTER XIX.

OF THE LAW OF GOD.

God gave to Adam a law, as a covenant of works, ¥y
which he bound him and all his posterity to personal, en-

tire, exact, and perpetual obedience
;
promised life upon

the fulfilling, and tlnt;aiened death upon the breach of it;

and endued him with power and ability to keep it.<*

II. I'his law, after his fall, continued" to be a perfect rule

of righteousness ; and, as such, was delivered by God upon
mount Sinai in ten commandments, and written in two
tables ,« the four first commandments containing our duty
towards God, and the other six our duty to man.'

III. Besides this law, commonly called moral, God was
pleased to give to the people of larael, as a church under
age, ceremonial laws, containing several typical ordinances,

partly of worship, prefiguring Christ, his graces, actions,

.sufferings, and benefits s and partly hoUling forth divcra

instructions of moral duties.** All which ceremonial lawa
are Jiow abrogated under the New Tc>t;iment."

IV. To them also, as a body politic, he gave sundry ju-

dicial laws, which expired together with the State of that

people, not obliging any other now, further than the gen
eral equity thereof may require."*

3 Cant. V. 2, 3, fi ; P.*. li. 8, ]•?, 14 ; Eph. iv. HO ; Ps. Ixxvii. 1—10

;

Mat', xxvi. G<)— 7-2
; P.-s. xx.\i. 22 ; Ixxxviii. entire ; Isa, 1. 10. '> 1 Joliii

iii. !l ; Luke xxii. M ; Jol) xiii. 13 ; Rs. Ixxiii. 15 ; li. H. 12 ; Isa. 1. 10.

«-Micah vii.7—!); Is:i. liv. 7. 8. .i Gei). 1.21); ii. 17; Rom. ii. M, 15;
X. 5; V. 12, li) ; Gal. i.i. 10, 12; Eccl. vii. 20; Job xxviii.28. e James
i. 25: ii. 8, 10 ; Rom. iii. 10; Dent. v. H2; x. 4 ; Ex. xxxiv. 1 ; Rum.
Xiii. 8, 0. : Man. xxii.:i7—tO; Ex. xx. 3— 18. f^ Heh. x. 1 ; Gal. iv.

]—3; Col. ii. 17; Hob. ix. chap. M Cor. v. 7 ; 2Cor. vi. 17. 'Col.ii.

14, Hi, 17; E|»h. ii. 1.'), K). i^" Ex. xxi. entire; xxii. 1—20; Gen. xlix.

10 ; Matt. v. 38, 39 ; 1 Cor. ix. 8—10.
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V. The moral law doth for ever bind all, as well justi-

fied persons as others, to the obedience thereof;' and that

not only hi regard of the matter contained in it, but aI:?o in

respect of the authority of God the Creator who gave it."*

Neither doth Christ in the gospel any way dissolve, but
much strengthen, this obligation."

VI. Altliough true believers be not under the law as a
covenant of works, to be thereby justified or condemned;"
yet is it of great use to them, as well as to others; in tliat,

as a rule of life, informing them of the will of (rod and
their duty, it directs and binds them to walk accordingly ;P

discovering also the sinful pollutions of their nature, heartt«,

and lives ;«" so a?-, examining tliemselves tliereby, tliey may
come to further convictioji of, humiliation for, and hatred

against sin f together with a clearer sight of the need they

have of Christ, and the perfection of his obedience.* It is

likewise of use to tiie regenerate, to restrain their corrup-

tions, in tliat it forbids sin ;" and the threatenings of it serve

to show what even their sins deserve, and what afllictions in

this life they may expect for them, although freed from
the curse tlicreof threatened in the law.^ The promises of

it, in like manner, show them (iod's approbation of obedi-

ence, and what blessings they may ex|)€Ct upon the per-

formance thereof," althou<>h not as due to them by the

law a.s a covenant of works:* so as, a man's doing good,

and refraining from evil, because the law enrourageth to

the one, and deterreth from the other, is no evidence of his

being under the law, and not under grace.^

VII. Neitlier are the forementioned uses of the law
contrary to the grace of the gospel, but do sweetly complv
with it :• the Spirit of Christ sub<luing and enabling the will

of num to do tliat freely and cheerfully, which the will of

God, revealed in the law, rcquirelh to b<; done."

1 Rom. xiiL 8, fl ; 1 Julia ii. 1, 4, 7 ; Uonn. iii. M ; vt. 15. m lam. ii.

10, il. " Mult, V. IH, 19 ; Jiiines ii. H : Koin. iii.3I. "Rom.vi.U;
viil. I ; C,h\. iv. 4, 5 ; Acts xlii. 3«i. v Rntn. vii. M ; P*. exit. .5 ; 1 Cur.
vil. I»; (inl. V, H, lf<-'i:». r Uom. vii. 7 ; iii. '23. • R..m vii. 9. 14, '24.

t<:nl. iii. 'it; K«>in. vlii. 3, 4; vii. '24, :2j. " Jiiiiifii ii. II; Pit. cxix. 1-28.

» F.7.rii ix. i:i, 14 ; IN. Ixxxix. 30-34. « P<. xxxvii. II ; xix. II; Ia-v.

xxvl. I-U ; Kj.h. vi. '2; Mnll. v. .». « (;.il. ii. 10. j IU>m. vt. ]i, 14 ;

llfb. xii. '2H, '2y ; 1 P.-l. iii. H— 1'2; P*. xxxiv. I'2-IH. Wnl. iii. 'il

;

TU. il. 11—14. » Ezuk. xxxvi. 27 ; lleb. viiL 10 ; Jet. xxiL 33,
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CHAPTER XX.

OF CimiSTIAN LIBERTY, AND LIBERTY OF CONSCIENCK.

The liberty which Christ hath purchased for believers

under the gospel consists in their freedom from the guilt

of sin, tlie condemning wrath of God, the curse of the moral

law ;=• and in their being delivered from tliis present evil

Avorld, bondage to Satan, and dominion of sin,'' from the

evil of afflictions, the sting of death, the victory of the

grave, and everlasting damnation f as also in their free ac-

cess to God,^ and their yielding obedience unto him, not

out of slavish fear, but a child-like love, and willing

mind.* All which were common also to believers under

the law / but under the New Testament, the liberty of

Christians is further enlarged in their freedom from the

yoke of the ceremonial law, to which the Jewish church

was subjected -s and ia greater boldness of access to the

throne of graced and in fuller communications of the free

Spirit of God, than believers under the law did ordinarily

partake of.'

II. God alone is Lord of the conscience,^ and hath left it

free from the doctrines and commandments of men, which

are in any thing contrary to his word, or beside it, in mat-

ters of faith or worship.^ So that to believe such doctrines,

or to obey such commandments out of conscience, is to be-

tray true liberty of conscience;'" and the requiring of an im-,

plicit faith, and an absolute and blind obedience, is to de-

stroy liberty of conscience, and reason also."

III. They who, upon pretence of Christian liberty, do

practise any sin, or cherish any lust, do thereby destroy

the end of Christian hberty ; which is, that, being de-

livered out of the hands of our enemies, we might serve the

Lord without fear, in holiness and righteousness before him.

nil the days of our life.°

IV. And because the powers which God hath ordained^

and the liberty which Christ hath purchased, are not in*

»Tit. 11.14, Gnl. iii. 13. i* Gal. i. 4 ; Actsxxvi. 18; Rom. ri. 14.

< Ps. cxix. 71 ; 1 Cor. xv. ^Q, .17 ; Rom. viii, 1. <* Rom. v. 2. « Rom.
viii. 14, 15; I John iv. 18. t Gal. iii. 9, 14. s Gal. v. 1 ; Acts xv. 10;

Gal.iv, 1—3, 6. h Heb. iv. 14, 16 ; x. 19, '20. -John vii. 38. 39: 2 Cor.

iii. 13. 17, 18. If Rom. xiv. 4. 1 Acts iv. 19; v. 29 ; 1 Cor. vii, 23; Malt,

xxiii. 8—10 ; 2 Cor. i. 24 ; Malt. xv. 9. >" Col. ii. 20. 22, 23 ; Gal. i. 10 ;

ii. 4; V, 1. n isa. viii.20; Acts xvii. 11 ; Johniv.22; Hos. v. 1 1 ; Rev.

xiii. 12, 16, 17. o Gal. v. 13 ; 1 Pet. ii. 16 ; Luke i. 74, 75 ; 2 Pet. ii. 19;

Juha viii. 34.
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tended by God to destroy, but mutually to uphold and pre •

serve one another ; they who, upon pretence of Christiaa

liberty, shall oppose any lawful power, or the lawful exer-

cise of it, whether it be civil or ecclesiastical, ree^ist the or-

dinance of God.P And for their publishing of such opinions,

or maintaining of such practices, as are contrary to the light

ofnature, or to the known principles of Christianity, whether
concerning faith, worship, or conversation; or to the power
of godliness ; or such erroneous opinions or practices, as,

either in their own nature, or in the manner of publishing

or maintaining them, are destructive to the external peaco
and order which Christ hath established in the church :'

they may lawfully be called to account, and proceeded
against by the censures of the church.*

CHAPTER XXI.

OF EKLIGIOUS WORSHIP AND THE SABBATH-DAY.

The light of nature slioweth that there is a God, who
liath lordship and sovereignty over all ; is good, and doeth
good unto all ; and is therefore to be feared, loved, praised,

called upon, trusted in, and served with all the heart, and
with all the soul, and with all the might.' But the accept-

able way of worshipping the true God is instituted by liim-

self, and so limited by his own revealed will, that he may
not be worshipped according to tiie iniagir)ations and de-

vices of men, or the suggestions of Satan, under any visible

representiition or any other way not prescribed in the Holy
Scripture."

II. Religious worship is to be given to God, tlie Father,
Son, and Holy (Jhost; and to him aloner'' not to angcl»,

taints, or any otlirr cn-uturc ;* and since the fall, not witij-

out a Mediator; nor in the mediation of any other but of

Chri.st alone.'

III. Prayer with thanksgiving, being one special part
of religious W(»rr«hip,y is by God required «tf nil men,* and
that it may Ik; accepted, it is to be made in the name of

p 1 Pel. il. P, H. in ; Heb. xiii. 17 ; Rom. xlli. 1—8. r Rom. i. .12

;

I Cor. V. I, 5, 1 1, 1.1. • '2 Th«'«-. iil. M ; Tit. iii. 10. » Horn. I. 20 ; Pn.
exix.ttrt; J«r. x.7; l'«. xxxl. '23; xviii. 1; Koin. x. 12; IV. Ixii. H ; JohI>.

xxlv. 14 ; Mark xil. 33. « IKmiI. xii. J-i ; Walt. xv. 9 ; iv. <», 10; Dent.
XV. 1—20; Kx. XX. 4—0. > John v. 23; 2 Cr. xlti. II ; MhU. iv. 10

;

Rev. V, 11 -13. w Col. ii. Itt ; Rt-v. xlx. 10 ; Rom. i. 25. » Johu xi v.

« ; 1 Tim. li. 5 ; Eph. li. 1«. / pbil. Iv. 6. i P». Ixv. 2.
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the Son," by the help of his Spirit,'' according to his will,"

with understanding, reverence, humility, fervency, faith,

love, and perseverance ^^ and, if vocal, in a known tongue*
IV. Prayer is to be made for things lawful,*" and for all

sorts of men living, or that shall live hereafter ;^ but not for

the dead,'' nor for those of whom it may be known that

they have sinned the sin unto death.'

V. The reading of the Scriptures with godly fear -^ the
Bound preaching,^ and conscionable hearing of the word, in

obedience unto God, with understanding, faith, and rever-

ence;"" singing of psalms with grace in the heart;" as, also,

the due administration and worthy receiving of the sacra-

ments instituted by Christ ; are all parts of the ordinary
religious worship of God :'» besides religious oaths,P and
vows,'' solemn fastings,* and thanksgivings upon special

occasions ;* which are, in their several times and seasons,

to be used in an holy and religious manner."

VI. Neither prayer, nor any other part of religious wor-
ship, is now, under the gospel, either tied unto, or made more
acceptable by any place in which it is performed, or towarda
which it is directed f but God is to be worshipped every
where,* in spirit and in truth:* as in private familiesi'

daily,* and in secret each one by himself,* so more solemnly
in the public assemblies, which are not carelessly or wil-

fully to be neglected or forsaken, when God, by his word or

providence, calleth thereunto.''

Vil. As it is of the law of nature, that, in general, a due
proportion of time be set apart for the worship of God ; so,

in his word, by a positive, moral, and perpetual command-
ment, binding all men in all ages, he hath particularly ap-

pointed one day in seven for a Sabbath, to be kept holy
unto him f which, from the beginning of the world to the
resurrection of Christ, was the last day of the week ; and,

from the resurrection of Christ, was changed into the first

day of the week,** which in Scripture is called the Lord'a

a John xiv. 13, 14. •> Rom. viii. 26. <; 1 John v. 14. d Ps. xlrii. 7 ;

Ileb. xii. 28 ; Gen. xviii. 27 ; James v. 16 ; Eph. vi. J8 ; James i. 6, 7

;

Mark xi. 24 : Matt. vi. 12, 14, 15 ; Col. iv. 2. « 1 Cor. xiv 14. (I John
v. 14, e 1 Tim. ii. 1. 2. h2Sam. xii. 21—2:« ; Liike xri.S.'i. 26; Rev.
xiv. 13. il John v. 16. k Acts. xv. 21; Rev. i. .3. 12 Tim iv. 2.

•"James i. 22; Acts x. 33; Heb. iv.2; MaU.xiii. 19; l!>a. lxvi.2. "Col.
iii. 16 ; Eph. v. 19 ; James v. 1.3. o Malt, xxviii. 19 ; Acts il. 42 ; I Cor.
xi. 23—29. I- Detit. vi. 13. r Eccl. v. 4, 5 ; Acts xviii. 18. « Jool ii. 12

;

Matt. ix. 15 ; 1 Cor. vii. .">. t ps. cvii. entire. " Heb. xii. 28. v John
iv.2i. wMai. i. n ; iTim. ii. 8. » John i v. 23, 24. y Jer. x. 25 ; Job
i. 5 ; 2 Sam. vi. 18, 20. i Matt. vi. 1 1 ; Josh. xxiv. 15. » Matt. vi. 6;
Eph. vi. 18. I' Isa. Ivi. 7 ; Heb. x. 25 ; IVov. viii. 34 ; Acts ii. 42. ' Ex.
XX. 8—11 ; Isa. Ivi. 2, 4 ; Ivi. 6. d Gen. ii. 3 ; 1 Cor xvi. 1, 2 ; Acta
XX. 7.
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day,• and is to be continued to the end of tlie Tv^orld, as the
Christian .Sabbath/

VIII. This Sabbath is then kept holy unto the Lord,

when men, after a due preparing of their hearts, and order-

ing of their common afl'airs beforehand, do not only observe

an holy rest all the day from their own works, words, and
thoughts, about their worldly employments and recrea-

tions ;K but also are taken up the whole time in the public

and private exercises of his worship, and in the duties of

necessity and mercy>

CHAPTER XXII.

OF LAWFUL OATHS AND VOWS.

A LAWFUL oath is a part of religious worship,' wherein
upon just occasion, the person swearing, solemnly calleth

God to witness what he asserteth or promiseth ; and to

judge him according to the truth or fiilseliood of what he
Bwearelli>

II. The name of God only is that by which men ought to

swear, and therein it is to be used with all holy fear and
reverence;' therefore to swear vainly or ra^^hly by tliat

glorious and dreadfid name, or to swear at all by any other

thing, is sinful, and to be abhorred."" Yet as. in matters of

weiglit and niomcnt, an oath is warranted by the word of

God under the New Testament, as well as under tlie OKI,"

60 a lawful oath, being impo.-,ed by lawful authority, in such
matters ought to be taken."

III. WlKwoever taketh an oath ouglit duly to consider

the weightir)u<s of so solemn an act. and therein to avouch
nothing but what he is fully persuaded is the trnth.P

NeitlM-r may any man bind himself by oath to anv thing

but wliat is good auil jii^t. and what hi' believeth so to be,

and what he is abl<; anil rc-olved to perform. •" Yet it i.s a
pin to refuso an oath touching any thing tliat is good and
ju4. being imposed by lawful authority.*

IV. An oath is to be taken in tlie plain and commoQ
Bcnso of the words, without e<juivocalion or mental reserva-

> n.'V. I. in. f Ex. XX. P, 10 ; Mnll. v. 17. 18. k Ex. xvi. 2.1, 2.'». 26,
29, 30; xxxi. IJ, IC. ; Isa. htii 13; Neh. xiH. 15-10. '21, .>-•. •' Is.i. IvlU.

i:i; Mau. x.i. 1— 1:». Di-iii. x. 'J >. ^l.x.xx."; Ia'v. xix. 12; '2 Cor.
i. '2:J :

'2 Clin.it. \i '^2, 23. i I)oti(. \i. 13. <• J.-r. v. 7 ; Jamts v. 1'2; Ex.
XX. 7. I'llfh. vl. 16; I»a. Ixv. IG ; < I.Klnif* vil. 31; Kzrn x. 5.

f J<T. iv. 2 ; Ex. u. 7. r Ucu. xxiv. 2, 3, U. *Nuui. v. iO, 21 ; Neh.
V. 12.
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tion.* It cannot oblige to sin ; but in any thing not sinful,

being taken, it binds to performance, although to a man's

own liurt ;" nor is it to be violated, although made to here*

tics or infidels/

V. A vow is of the like nature with a promissory oath,

and ought to be made with the like religious care, and to

be performed with the like faithfulness.*

VI. It is not to be made to any creature, but to God
alone ;' j^nd that it may be accepted, it is to be made vol-

untarily, out of faith, and conscience of duty, in way of

thankfulness for mercy received, or for the obtaining of

what we want ; whereby we more strictly bind ourselves

to necessary duties, or to other things, so far and so long ae

they may fitly conduce thereunto./

VII. No man may vow to do any thing forbidden in the

word of God, or what would hinder any duty thei ein com-
manded, or which is not in his own power, and for the per-

formance whereof he hath no promise or ability from God.«

In which respects, popish monastical vows of perpetual sin-

gle life, professed poverty, and regular obedience, are so

far from being degrees of higher perfection, that they are

superstitious and sinful snares, in which no Christian may
entangle himself.*

CHAPTER XXIII.

OF THE CIVIL MAGISTRATE.

God, the Supreme Lord and King of all the world, hath
ordained civil magistrates to be under him over the people,

for his own glory and the public good, and to this end, hatli

armed them with the power of the sword, for the defence
and encouragement of them that are good, and for the pun-
ishment of evil doers.^

II. It is lawful for Christians to accept and execute the
office of a magistrate, when called thereunto f in the man-
aging whereof^ as they ought especially to maintain piety,

justice, and peace, according to the wholesome laws of
each commonwealth,'' so, for that end, they may lawfully,

t Ps. xxiv. 4 ; Jer. iv. 2. " Ps. xv. 4 ; 1 Sam. xxv. 22, 32—34. v Ezek.
xvii. 16, 18 ; Josh. ix. IP, 19 ; 2 Sam. xxi. 1. w jsa. xix. 21 ; Eccl. t.

4, 5 ; Pd. Ixvi. 13, 14 ; Ixi. 8. x Pg. ixxvi. 11 ; Jer. xliv. 25, 26. > Deut.
xxiii. 21, 23 ; Ps. 1. 14 ; Ceti. xxviii. ZO—22; 1 Sam. i. 11 ; Pa. cxxxii.
2—5. z Acts xxiii. 12 ; Mai k vi. 26 ; Num. xxx. 5, 8, 12, 13. » 1 Cor.
vii. 2, 9 ; vii. 23. '' Rom. xiii. 1, 3, 4 ; 1 Pet. ii. 13, 14. cProv. viii.

15, IG. d Ps. Ixxxu. 3, 4 ; 2 Sam. xxiii. 3 ; 1 Pet. ii. 13.
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now under tlie New Testament, wage war upon just and
necessary occasinns."

III. Civil mni^istrates may not assume to themselves the

administration of the word and sacraments / or the power
of the keys of the kini^dom of heaven .^ or, in tlie least, in-

terfere in matters of faith.** Yet as nursinj^ fathers, it is

the duty of civil 'matfistrates to protect the Church of our

common Lord, without giving the preference to any denom-
ination of Christians above the rest, in sucl\ a manner, that

all ecclesiastical ()ersons whatever shall enjoy the full, free,

and unquestioned liberty of discharging every part of their

sacred functions, without violence or danger.' And, as Je-

sus Christ hath appointed a regular government and disci-

pline in his church, no law of any commonwealth should

mterfere with, lot, or hinder, the due exercise tliereof,

among the voluntary mi-mbcrs of anji denomination of

Christians, according U\ their own profession atul belief.^

It is the duty of civil magistrates to protect the person and
good name of all their people, in such an effectual manner
as that no person be suHered, either upon pretence of re-

ligion or infidelity, to offer any indignity, violence, abuse,

or injury to any other person whatsoever : and to take or-

der, that all reliLT'ous and ecclesiastical assemblies be held

\yithout molest;iti()n or disturbance.*

I\'. It is the duty of j)oopl<j to pray for magistrates,"" to

honor their persons," to pay them tribute and other dues,^

to obey their lawful commands, and to be subject to their

authority, for conscience' sake.P Infidelity, or difference in

religion, doth not make void the magistrate's just and legal

autlittrity, nor free the people from their due obedience to

him ;• from which ecclesiastical persons are not exempted;*
much less hatli the Tope any power (jr jurisdiction over them
in their dominions, or over any of tlu.'ir people ; and least of

all to deprive them of their dominions or lives, if he shall

judge them to be heretics, or upon any other pretence

whatsoever.*

* l.iiko ill. H ; Matt. vlli. 9 ; AcU x. 1. 3 ; Rom. xlil A. (2 Clirnn.

XXYl. IH. t MiiU. xvl. Ml; 1 C..r. Iv. 1. 9. i. Jcilin xvlli. 3f»; Mtil. ii. 7;
Acts V. '20. > Ina. xlix V'.'l. ii IN. cv. 15 ; Acta xviii. 14— Hi. i 'J Sam.
xxiii. J ; I Tim. ii. I ; R..m. xiii. 4. "• I Tim. ii, I, '2. «• 1 Pfl. il. 17.

olUim. xill. C, 7. 1 Rom. xlil. 5; Til. iii. 1. r | I'fi. ii. 13, 14. 10.

• Eom. xllL 1 ; AcU xxv. 10, II. 1 2 Thow. II. 4 ; Rev. xlli. 15-ia.
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CHAPTER XXIV.

OF MARRIAGE AND DIVORCE.

Marriage is to be between one man and one woman

;

neither is it lawful for any man to have more than one

wife, nor for any woman to have more than one husband at

the same time."

II. Marriage was ordained for the mutual help of hus-

band and wife ;'' for the increase of mankind with a legiti-

mate issue, and of the Church with an holy seed ;* and for

preventing of uncleanness.*

III. It is lawful for all sorts of people to marry who
are able with judgment to give their consent,y yet it is the

duty of Christians to marry only in the Lord.* And, there-

fore, such as profess the true reformed religion should not

marry witli Infidels, Papists, or other idolaters; neither

should such as are godly be unequally yoked, by marrying
with such as are notoriously wicked in their life, or main-
tain damnable heresies.*

IV. Marriage ought not to be within the degrees of con-

sanguinity or affinity forbidden in the word -^ nor can such

incestuous marriages ever be made lawful by any law of

man, or consent of parties, so as those persons may live to-

together as man and wife." The man may not marry
any of his wife's kindred nearer in blood than lie may
of his own, nor the woman of her husband's kindi-ed nearer

in blood than of her own.^

V. Adultery or fornication, committed after a contract,

being detected before marriage, giveth just occasion to the

innocent party to dissolve that contract.^ In tlie case of

adultery after marriage, it is lawful for the innocent party

to sue out a divorce,^ and after the divorce to marry
another, as if the offending party were dead.»

VI. Although the corruption of man be such, as is apt to

study arguments unduly to put asunder those whom God
hath joined together in marriage

;
yet nothing but adultery,

or such wilful desertion as can no way be remedied by the

Church or civil magistrate, is cause sufficient of dissolving

the bond of marriage ;*» wherein a public and orderly

u 1 Cor. vii. 2 ; Mark x. 6-9. v Gen, ij. 18. « M:il. ii. l."). » 1 Cor.

vii. 'i. 9. y 1 Tim. iv. H ; Gen. xxiv. .'iT, 58. z 1 Cor. vii. 39. " 2 Cor.

vi. 14; G«n. xxxiv. 14; Ex. xxxiv. KJ ; I Kings xi. 4 ; Neh. xiii.25

—

27. '' IjUV. xviii. chap. ; 1 Cur. v. 1. <^ Mark vi. 18 ; Lev. .wiii, 24—28.

i Lev. XX. 19—21. e Matl. i. l.S—20. f Malt. v. HI. 32. p MuU. xix.9

Rooi. vii. 2, 3. h Mall. xix. 8 ; 1 Cor. vU. 15 ; Mall, xix, 6,
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course of proceeding is to be observed ; and the persona

concerned ia it uot left to their own wills aad diacretioa m
their own case.'

CHAPTER XXV.

OV THE CIIUUCU.

The catholic or universal Church, which is invisible, con-

sists of the wliole number of the elect, that have been, are,

or shall be gathered into one, under Christ the head there-

of; and is the spouse, the body, the fullness of him that

filleth all in aU>
II. The visible Church, which is also catholic or univer-

sal under the gospel, (not confined to one nation, as before

under the law) consists of all tho-<e throughout the world,

that profess the true religion,' together with their children ;'"

and i.s the kingilotn of tlie Lord Jesus Christ," the house and
family of God,** out of which there is no ordinary possibilttj

of salvation.?

III. Unto this catholic visible Church, Christ hath given
the ministry, oracles, and ordinances of God, for the gather-

ing and piirfectijig of the saints, in tliis life, to the end of

the world: and doth by his own presence and Spirit, ac-

cording to his promise, make them effectual thereunto.''

IV. This catholic Church liath been sometimes more,
sometimes less, visible.* And particular churches, which
are members thereof, are more or less pure, according as
tlie doctrine of the gospel is taught and embraced, ordi-

nances administered, and public worship performed mor«
or less purely in them '

\'. Tlie purest churches under heaven arc subject both to

mixture and error:" and some have so degenerated, as to

he.?ome no churches of Christ, but synagogues of Satan.*

Neveriheles.**, there shall b(! always a Church on earth, to

wor'^hip God according to his will.*'

VI. There is tio other head of the Churcli but the Lord

• Ezm X. 3. k Kph. I. JO, ^'J, 21 ; Col. I. IB ; Eph. v. 23, Q7, 3-2. I 1 Cor.
1. 2; xii. 1-2. 11; IN. ii f^\ R ..u xv.'J-lJ. "« I C.r. vii. 1 1 ; Acts il.

:W; (;.Mi. tvii. 1 ; Roin. xi. Hi; V..\\. iii.7. «. It ; R.iin.iv. cha|.. " Mall.
xiii. 47 ; l.iii. ix 7. • I'ph. ii. lU; hi. I.'»; Fniv. x\u. IH ! Acts il.47.
r Kph. IV. II— i:i; In.i. lix. Jl ; .M.iU. «.xviil. I J), '20. • Horn. xi. 3,4;
Kov. xii. 6, 14; AcU ix. M. ' 1 C.r. v. R. 7; l^•v. ii. iii chapter^
" I dr. xiii. 1-2; MiUI. xiii. '21 -30, 47 ; lOn-. ii. iii. chapU-m, » RiiT.
xviii. 'i ; Rom, xL 16—12. * MaU. xvl. J8 ; Ps. cii. 28 : M»IL xxvUl.
IJ, -2^.
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Jesus Christ.* Nor can the Pope of Rome in any sense be
head thereof; but is that anti-christ, that man of sin, and
8on of perdition, that exaltoth himself, in the Church,
against Christ, and all that is called God7

CHAPTER XXVI.

OF COMMUNION OF SAINTS.

All saints that are united to Jesus Christ their head, by
his Spirit and by faith, have fellowship with him in his

graces, sufferings, death, resurrection, and glory :* and, be-

ing united to one another in love, they have communion in

each other's gifts and graces,* and are obliged to the per-

formance of such duties, public and private, as do conduce
to their mutual good, both in the inward and outv/ard man.''

II. Saints, by profession, are bound to maintain an holy

fellowship and communion in the worship of God, and in

performing such other spiritual services as tend to their

mutual edification;'^ as also in relieving each other in out-

ward things, according to their several abilities and neces-

sities. Which communion, as God ottereth opportunity, is

to be extended unto all those who, in every place, call upon
the name of the Lord Jesus.^

III. This communion, which the saints have with Christ,

doth not make them in any wise partakers of the substance

of his Godhead, or to be equal with Christ in any respect:

either of which to affirm, is impious and blasphemous."

Nor doth their communion one with another, as saints, take

away, or infringe the title or property which each man
hath, in his goods and possessions.

CHAPTER XXVII.

OF THE SACRAMKNT3.

Sacraments are holy signs and seals of the covenant of

p-ace,R immediately instituted by God,** to represent

« Col. i. 18 ; Eph. i. 22. y Matt, xxiii. 8—10 ; 2 Theas, ii. 3, 4, &c.
« 1 John i. .\ ; Epli. iii. Ui, 17 ; John i. 16 ; Phil. iii. 10. ^ Eph. iv. 15,

Ifi. !• 1 Thess. V. II, 14 ; Gal. vi. 10 ; 1 John iii. It5— 18. c Heb. x. 24,

85 ; Act.'* ii. 42, 40 ; Isa. ii. 3 ; 1 Cor. xi. i:o. d 1 J«»ht» iii. 17 ; AcUs xi.

SO. 30 ; 2 Cor. viii. ix. chaptern. « Col. i. 18 ; 1 Cor viii. 6 ; Ps. xlv. 7 ;

1 Tim. vi. Ifi. f Acts y. 4. e Rom. iv. 11 ; Gen. xvii 7. t Malt, xxviii.

19 : 1 Cor. xi. 23.
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Christ and liis benefits, and to confirm our interest in

him ;' as also to put a visible difference between those that

belong unto the church, and the rest of the world ;^ and sol-

emnly to engage them to the service of God in Christ, ac-

cording to his word.'

II. There is in every sacrament a spiritual relation or

sacramental union, between the sign and the thing signi-

fied ; whence it comes to pass, that the names and effecta

of the one are attributed to the other.™

III. The grace Avhich is exhibited in, or by, the sacra-

ments rightly used, is not conferred by any power in them
;

neither doth the efficacy of a sacrament depend upon the

piety or intention of him that doth administer it," but upon
the work of the Spirit," and the word of institution, which
contains, together with a precept authorizing the use

thereof, a promise of benefit to worthy receivers.?

IV. There be only two sacraments ordained by Christ

our Lord in the Gospel, that is to say. Baptism and the

Supper of the Lord : neither of which may be dispensed by
any, but by a minister of the word lawfully ordained.'

V. The sacraments of the Old Testament, in regard of

the spiritual things thereby signified and exhibited, were,

for substance, the same with those of the New.*

CHAPTER xxvin.

Off BAPTISM.

Baptism is a sacrament of the New Testament, ordained

by Jesus Christ,* not only for the solemn admission of the

party baptized into tlu; visible church," but also to be unto

liim a sign and seal of the covi'iiant of grace,' of liis in-

giafting into Christ," of regeneration,' of remission of sins.T

and of \m giving up unto (Jod, through Jesus Christ to

walk in ncwnes.s of life :" wliich sacrament is, by Christ'tt

own appointment, to be continued in his church until the

end of the world.'

XL The outward clement to be used in this sacrament

I 1 a)r. X. If.; xi. ^.'j, %; r.al. lil. 27. •< Kx. xii. 4P ; 1 Cr. x. 21.

« Rom, vi. 3. 4 ; 1 C.>r. x. 2, IB. "• Gfn. xvli. 10 ; MhII. xxvi. 27, 2H
;

Tic. iii. .V n Ki.m. li. 2H, W ; 1 Pol. lii. 21. - Mall. iii. II; I <'<>r. xlL

13. 1 Mall. xxvl. 27, 28; xxviii. Ii», 21), f Mali, xxviii. 19; I C«)r.

xi. 20, 2.1 ; iv. 1 ; lli-l). v. 4. • 1 C<>r. x. 1—4 ; v. 7, 8. « Mall. xxvilL

19 ; Mark xvi. 16. " I Cor xii. 13 ; Cul. iii. 27. 2.S. » Rom. Iv. 11; Col.

li. 1 1, J2. * r.al lil. 27 ; Rom. vi. 5. • Til iii. .V r Acm ll 38 ; Mark
I. 4 : Acts xxll. 10. i Uoin. vi. 3, 4. » Mall, xxviii. 19, 20.
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is water, wherewith the party is to be baptized in tb€

name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy
Ghost, by a minister of the gospel, lawfully called there

unto.''

III. Dipping of the person into water is not necessary;

but baptism is rightly administered by pouring, or sprink-

ling Avuter upon the person.*^

IV. Not only those that do actually profess faith in

and obedience unto Christ,"^ but also the infants of one or

'ioth believing parents are to be baptized.^

V. Although it be a great sin to contemn or neglect this

ordinance/ yet grace and salvation are not so inseparably

annexed unto it, as that no person can be regenerated or

saved without it,s or that all that are baptized are un-

doubtedly iegenerated.*»

VI. The efhcacy of baptism is not tied to that mo-
ment of time wherein it is administered ;' yet, notwith-

standing, by the right u?e of this ordinance the grace pro-

mised is not only otfeied, but really exhibited and conferred

by the Holy Ghost, to such (whetiier of age or infants) as

that grace belongeth unto, according to the counsel of

God's own will, in his appointed time>
VII. Tlie sacrament of baptism is but once to be admin-

istered to any person.^

CHAPTER XXIX.

OF THE lord's SUPPER.

Our Lord Jesus, in the night wherein he was betrayed,

instituted the sacrament of his body and blood, called the
Lrtrrl's Slipper, to be observed in his Church, unto the end
of the world ; for the perpetual remembrance of the sacri-

fice of himself in his death, the sealing all benefits thereof

unto true believers, their spiritual nourishment and growth
in him, their further engagement in and to all duties which
tliey owe unto l»im; and to be a bond and pledge of their

connnunion Avith liim, and witli each other, as members of
his mystical body.'"

i'Actsx.47; viii. SG, :J8 ; Malt, xxviii. 19. <= Acts ii. 41; xvi.a3;
MhiU vii.4; Heb. ix. 10, 19-21. >i Mark xvi. 15, JG; Acts viii. 37.
c Geii. xvii. 7, 9 ; Gnl. iii. 9, 14 ; Rom. iv. 1 1, 12 ; Acts ii. 38, 159 ; xvi.

14. 15. 33 ; Col. ii. 1 1, 12 ; 1 Cor. vii. U : M.itt. xxviii. 19 ; Mark x. 13

— IG; Luke xviii. 15. (Luke vii. 30; Ex. iv. 24—26. e Hum. iv. II

;

Acts X. 2, 4. 22, 3 1, 4.-., 47. » Acts viii. 13, 23. - John iii. .% 8. ^ Gal.

iii. 27 ; Eph. v. 2.i. 2(i ; Acts ii. 38, 41. » Tit. iiL 5. m i Cur. xi. 23--

2G; X. 16,17,21 ; xii. 13.
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II. In this sacrament, Christ is not offered up to his

Fatlier, nor any real sacrifice made at all, for remission of

eins of the quick or dead ;" but only a commemoriition of

that one offering up of himself by himself, upon the cross,

once fur all, and a spiritual oblation of all possible praise

unto God for the same f so that the popish sacrifice of the

mass, as they call it, is most abominably injurious to Christ'fi

one only sacrifice, the alone propitiation for all the sins of

the elect.P

III. The Lord Jesus hath, in this ordinance, appointed
his ministers to declare his word of institution to the peo-

ple, to pray, and bless the elements of bread and wine, and
thereby to set them apart from a common to an holy use

;

and to take and break the bread, to take the cup, and (they

communicating also themselves) to give both to the com-
municants ;' but to none who are not then present in the
congregation.*

IV. Private masses, or receiving this sacrament by a
priest or any other alone ; as likewise the denial of the cup
to the people ; worshipping the elements, the lifting them
up, or carrying them about for adoration, and the reserving

them for any pretended reHgious use, are all contrary to

the nature of this sacrament, and to the institution of
Christ.*

V. The outward elements in this sacrament, duly set

apart to the uses ordained by Christ, have such relation to

him crucified, as that truly, y<!t sacramentally only, they are

sometimes called by the name of tlic things they represent,

to wit, the body and bhxxl of Chrst;" albeit, in substance

and nature, tliey still remain truly and only bread and
wine, as they were before.'

VI. That doctrine wiiich maintains a change of the sub
stance of bread and wiuf, into tlic substance of Chri.st's

body and blood {commoidy called transubstantiation) by
consecration of a priest, or by any other way, is repugnant,

not to Scripture alone, but eien to oomutoii st'n<».' and rea-

son ; overthroweth tlu^ nature o( ihc. sacrament; and hath
been, and is, the am<e of manif«»ld Buperstitions, yea, of

gro'»s idolatries."

^'II. Worthy receivers, (uitwnrdly partaking of the vifi-

ible elements in this Kacramcnt.* do tlien also inwardly by
faith, really and imlred, yet not c:nnally and c«ir|K)rally,

"H.'b. ix.22,tU,2i;,'.»H. "MalCxxvL-ifi.-iT: I.iikfxxii. 19, 'iO. pHeb,
Tli.A 24, '27 : X. 1 1, IJ. I «, IK. t Miill. «xvl. -.Ml -^•< ; Mark xlv. 4-i-
24; Luko xxll. I«, W: I Tor. jil. 2:«— r:. • AcU XX. 7; I (>>r. xl. 20.

Mali. XV. 9. " MiUi. xxvi. M-t-i. » I Cor. xi. •.»«. -7. - Acts IH. 91
;

1 Cor. xi. tJI--.'a; l.uWc niv. (i, SJ. « I Cur. xi. 'IS ; T. 7, t^
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but spiritually, receive and feed upon Christ crucified, and
all benefits of his death : the body and blood of Christ be-

ing then not corporally or carnally in, with, or under the

bread and wine
;
yet as really, but spiritually, present to

the faith of believers in that ordinance, as the elements

tliemselves are to their outward senses/

VIII. Although ignorant and wicked men receive the

outward elements in this sacrament, yet they receive not

the thing signified thereby ; but, by their unworthy coming
thereunto, are guilty of the body and blood of the Lord, to

their own damnation. Wherefore all ignorant and ungodly
persons, as they are unfit to enjoy communion with him, so

are they unworthy of the Lord's table, and cannot, without

great sin against Christ, while they remain such, partake

of these holy mysteries,* or be admitted thereunto.*

CHAPTER XXX.

OF CUURCH CENSURES.

The Lbrd Jesus, as king and head of his Church, hath
therein appointed a government, in the hand of church-

officers, distinct from the civil magistrate.^

II. To these offlcers the keys of the kingdom of heaven
are committed, by virtue whereof they have power re-

spectively to retain and remit sins, to shut that kingdom
against the impenitent, both by the word and censures ; an-.l

to open it unto penitent sinners, by the ministry of the gos-

pel, and by absolution from censures, as occasion shall re-

quire.*

III. Church censures are necessary for the reclaiming

and gaining of offending brethren ; for deterring of others

from the like offences ; for purging out of that leaven which
might infect the whole lump ; for vindicating the honor of

Christ, and the holy profession of the gospel ; and for pre-

venting the wrath of God, which might justly fall upon the

Church, if they should suffer his covenant, and the seals

thereof, to be profaned by notorious and obstinate of-

fenders.**

IV. For the better attaining of these ends, the ofilcers

.V 1 Cor. X. 16 ; x. 3, 4. x 1 Cor. xi. 27, 2D ; 2 Cor. vi. 14—IR ; 1 Cor.

X. 21. ^ 1 Cor. V. 6, 7, 13 , 2 Thess. iii. 6, 14, 15 ; Malt. vii. 6. »> lea.

ix. 6, 7 ; 1 Tim. v. 17 ; 1 Thess. v. 12; 1 Cor. xil. 28 ; P3. ii. 6—9;
John xviii. 36. c Matt. xvi. 19 ; xviii. 17, 18 ; John xx. 21—23; 2 Cor.
ii. 6—8. d 1 Cor. v. chap. ; 1 Tim. V. 20 ; Matt. vii. 6 ; I Tim. i. 30

;

Jude23; 1 Oor. xi. 27-34.
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of the church are to proceed by admonition, suspension

from the sacrament of the Lord's supper for a season, and
hy excommunication from the church, according to the na-

ture of the crime, and demerit of the person."

CHAPTER XXXI.

OF SYNODS AND COUNCILS.

For the better government and further edification of the

Church, there ought to be such assemblies as are commonly
called Synods or Councils •/ and it belongetli to the over-

seers and other rulers of the particular churches, by virtue

of their office, and the power whicli Christ hath given them
for cditication, and not for destruction, to appoint such as-

nemblics ,« and to convene together in tlu-in, as often as

they shall judge it expedient for the good of the cliurch>

II. It belongetli to Synods and C(juncil.s, ministerially to

determine controversies of fiiith, and cases of conscience ; to

set down rules and directions for the better ordering of the
public worship of God, and government of his Cliurch ; to

receive complaints in casos of maladministration, and au-
thoritatively to determine the same ; which decrees and
detcrminatio[is, if consonant to tlie wend of Gotl, are to be
received with reverence and submission, not only for their

agreement with tlie word, but also for the power whereby
they are made, as beitig an ordinance of God, appointed
thereunto in iiis word.'

III. All Synods or Councils since the apostles' timea,

whether general or particular, may err, and many have
erred; therefore thfy are not to Ix; m;ide the rule of faith

or practice, but to be used as a iielp in botli.''

IV. Synods rm<l Councils are to handle or conclude
nothing but that whicli is ccclesinstical : and are not to in-

termeddle with civil affairs which concern llje common-
wealth, unles.s by way of humble petitiori in ciiscs extnior-

<linary ; or by way of advice lor fiatisfaction of conscience,

it' they be thereunto required by the civil magistrate.'

" 1 Th»'im. V. 1*' ; i TUv.tn. iii. G, It; 1 for. v. 4, 5, 1.1 ; Mall, xviii, 17
;

Til. iii. 10. i AcLi XV. 'i, 4, C. k AcU xv. chap, h AcU xv. J'J, '2;i. ».>5.

' Aots xvl, 4 ; XV. l.'>, 19, '.M, 27—HI ; Mali, xviil. 17—19, '29. k .\cla
xvil. 11 ; 1 C«)r. ii. 5; 'J Uor. L .24 ; Eph. ii. 20. i Luko xll. 13, 14;
John xviii. 30.
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CHAPTER XXXn.

OF THE STATE OF MEN AFTER DEATH, AND OF THE EESUB*
KECTION OF THE DEAD.

The bodies of men, after death, return to dust, and see

corruption ;'" but their souls, (whicli neither die nor sleep)

having an immortal subsistence, immediately return to God
who gave them." The souls of the righteous, being then
made perfect in holiness, are received into the highest

heavens, where they behold the face of God in light and
glory, waiting for the full redemption of their bodies ;• and
the souls of the wicked are cast into hell, where they re-

main in torments and utter darkness, reserved to the judg-

ment of the great day.P Besides these two places for souls

separated from their bodies, the Scripture acknowledgeth
none.

II. At the last day, such as are found alive shall not die,

but be changed :" and all the dead shall be raised up with
the self-same bodies, and none other, although with differ-

ent qualities, which shall be united again to their souls for

ever.*

III. The bodies of the unjust shall, by the power of

Christ, be raised to dishonor ; the bodies of the just, by hig

Spirit, unto honor, and be made conformable to his own glo-

rious body.*

CHAPTER XXXIII.

OF THE LAST JUDGMENT.

God hath appointed a day, wherein he will judge the

world in righteousness by Jesus Christ," to whom all power
and judgment is given of the Father.' In which day, not

only the apostate angels shall be judged,* but likewise all

persons, that have lived upon earth, shall appear l>efore the

tribunal of Christ, to give an account of their thoughts,

words, and deeds ; and to receive according to what they

have done in the body, whether good or evil.'

m Gen. iii. 19 ; Act.s xiii. Hli. n l,iiko xxiii. 43 ; Eccl. xii. 7. » Heb.
xii. 2.3 ; Phil. i. '23 ; 1 John iii. 2 ; 2 Cor. v. J, 6. 8. V Luke xvi. 2.3, 24

;

J tide 6, 7. r 1 Thess. iv. 17 ; 1 Cor. xv. 51, 52, 'Job. xix. 26, 27;

1 Cor. XV. 42—44. ' AcLs xxiv. 15; John t. 2-=?, 2[); Phil, iii 21.

" Acts xvii. 31. V John y. 22. 27. « 1 Cor. vi. 3 ; Jiide 6 ; 2 Pet. ii. 4.

» 2 Cor. V. 10 ; Eccl. xii. 14 ; Rom. ii. 16 ; xiv. 10, 12 ; Matt. xii. 36, 37.
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II. The end of God's appointinn^ this day is for ihe mani-
festation of the gh)ry of his mercy in tlie eternal salvation

of the elect .y and of his justice in the damnation of ihe re.

probate, who are wicked and disobedient.* For then shall

the rif^hteous ij^o into everlasting life, and receive that full-

ness of joy iu\d refie-liing Avhich shall come from the

presence of the Lord :' but the wicked, who know not

God, and obey not the gospel of Jesus Christ, shall be cast

into eN'rnal torments, and be punished with everlasting de-

Ptructioii from the presence of the Lord, and from the

glory of hi-; power.''

III. As C!ui-;t would have us to be certainly persuaded
that there shall be a (hiy of judgment, bolh to deter all

rnen fnun sin. and for the greater con'olation of the godly
in their adversity :" so will he have that day unknown to

men, that they niay ."-hake oft" all carnal .'security, and be al-

ways watchful, becau-^e they know not at what hour the

Lord will come; and may be ever prepared to say, Come,
Lord Jesus, come quickly."* Amen.

vR.m. i\ '2'.]; .MhiI. xxv. 21. »• Umn. ii. .^r. ; 2 TIh'«s. i, 7. 8 : Rorn.
ix. 'i-2 .M;ilt. ixv. :<I-:U; Acis iii. lii; '2 TIu-j's. i. 7. l'M;ill.xxv.
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