This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of
to make the world’s books discoverable online.

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was nevel
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domair
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that’s often difficult to discover.

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book’s long journey fro
publisher to a library and finally to you.

Usage guidelines

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belon
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have take
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying.

We also ask that you:

+ Make non-commercial use of the fild&e designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these fil
personal, non-commercial purposes.

+ Refrain from automated queryirigo not send automated queries of any sort to Google’s system: If you are conducting research on m:
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encc
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help.

+ Maintain attributionThe Google “watermark” you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping ther
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it.

+ Keep it legalWhatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume |
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can’t offer guidance on whether any specific
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book’s appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in al
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe.

About Google Book Search

Google’s mission is to organize the world’s information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps
discover the world’s books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on
athttp://books.google.com/ |



http://books.google.com/books?id=i0UAAAAAYAAJ&ie=ISO-8859-1

m-

Mo 489,12 37

Barbard College Library

SAMUEL ABBOTT GREEN, M.D.
OF BOSTON

(Class of 1851)

DIVINITY
OooL

HEOLOGICAL LIBRARY










o)
CHURCH PSALMODY:

A COLLEGTION DF?

PSALMS AND HYMNS,

ADAPTED TO

- PUBLIC WORSHIP.

Loweni e anok Daaral % 0,
9 -
- SELECTED

FROM DR. WATTS AND OTHER AUTHORS.

BOSTON: .
PUBLISHED BY PERKINS AND MARVIN.'
PHILADELPHIA : |
HENRY PERKINS,

1837.




Muwa 4%9.133
v \?\ARD
(G
MAY 6 1895

LJBRA"‘

D, T A s,

Eatered according to Act of Congress, in the year 1831,
By Ptnx‘ms AND MARvVIN,

in the Clerk’s Office of the District Court of Massachusetts.

v



7&/
M39Gch {

/£ 77 PREFACE.

e}

In prelmum ting to the mﬁ ?:h adww-kr “: this, it is nt:lbviomly
t somethi said of ject and expec-
vaﬁmperof its compui'“l:g. These may be |wod°bll:c: few words.
1t bas been their aim and hope to make a selection of psalms
and hymns of a highly lyvical character, in respect to senti-
ment, nnage:'ly, language, and structure ; possessing sufficient
elevation and digmity to render them specially adapted to pub-
lie worship on the Sabbath, and possessing, at the same time,
such a variety of subjects and metres, such a degres 9{
simplicity, warmth, and animation, as should render them suit-
for use in afl social religious meetings, and in families.
They have aimed, also, to render the serection particularly co-
plous in those classes of hymus which are specially adapted to
this period of revivals and of religious benevolent institutions
and , and to various important occasions.

The two things to be regarded in hymns for use in public
worship, and by which their Iyrical character is to be tested,
are their Matter and their Structure. In both these
they may be faulty. Some remarks on the requisites of good
lyne poetry will be made under each of these heads.

As to the MATTER proper for lyric ;oetry.

1. Thenimofalllylicdpoelrysz:ul be to express emotion,
aud the sentiments should be such as are adapted to this end.
This is the original and natural office of all poetry ; and it is
more especially the natural office of all poetry which is de-
signed to be used in connection with music. Poetry itself is the

of emotion ; and that only is good lyric poetry, which

uires the aid of music to produce its full effect. A kindred

of lyric poetry is to excite or increase emotion in the

or performer. Sacred lyric poetry may express every
class of emotions which itis proper for man to express in acts *

of worship ; but especially such as are implied in ascriptions of

. Itshould generally be addressed dgrecﬂy to God, orelse

consist of rehearsals of truths and events, or exhorta-

adapted, to turn the thoughts to God, and fill the soul wi

emotions towards him. ’

A judicious German writer, treating on the character of
C poetry, remarks that ¢ Tl{ne church secures haman sancti-
tion Dy two means—teaching or preaching, and the worship

of Glod. dboth these et::rcis::‘ the im.ellectl and }l:,eann(h:;ng-

, and act T, not equally. reac 18
chiefly designed t::og:dighten the undeutgnding, while the
prineipal aim of worship is to warm and purify the heart, and

I

5
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much cramped in these respects. A simple, uninvolved style
is the nau?r:ﬂd one for impassioned poglr;' as well as ¥lor

oratory.

2. lE?'ver_y sentence should be constructed so as toexpress emo-
tion. Every thing in the form of reasoning, logical statement
or inference, explanation or discussion, requires a state of
mind wholly inconsistent with that holy and devout excite-
ment implied in sacred music.

3. Sentences and clauses should contain, as far as is practi-
cable without occasioning a stiff and tedious uniformity, com-
plete sense in th I A ion of cl bound to-

ther by weak connectives, exbausts the performer, by allow-
Ing no_opportunity for pausing; while, by muitiplying
unmeaning words, and keeping the mind too long on the same
course, it also wearies the hearer. It contributes greatly to
the spirit and force of the hymn, as well as to the ease of the
performer, to throw off rapidly, in a concise form, one
thought afler another, each complete in itself, and with each
beginning a new rhetorical clause.

. The structure of each stanza should be such tha the vying;
shall perceive the meaning immediately. All hypothetical
clauses, placed at the beginning, or other clanses containi
positions or arguments having reference to some conclusion
which is to follow, are to avoided. They contain no
meaning in themselves, and bring nothing before the mind ex

ive or productive of feeling, till the performer reaches the
important words at the close of perhaps the second or fourth
line. The only method of wading throui? such lines, set to
music, is for th:rgerformer to suspend all thought and feeling,
and st e hard and patiently, till he shall come to the light
The first word should, if ble, express thing in itself,
and every word should ald toit. But, froma spirited claase
at the beginning, the mind may derive an impuise which shall
carry it through a heavy one that may follow. Clauses, how
ever, which follow the main one, to qualify it, connected by a
relative, are always heavy and injurious.

5. The words should be easy of tion, and capable of
being dwelt upon, without ing harsh or al. Difficglt
- and unpleasant combinations of ta; all i

5 of
words and syllables in which the same sound frequently oc-
curs ; long words, where all thought and feeling must stand still,
like spectators, while four or five syllables are drawn out to as
many minims or semibreves ; and all slender syllables, on which
the voice cannot dwell without distorting them, especially if two
or three of them occur together, or in an important part of the
line,—are great defects in a hymn, if they do not entirely destroy
its vigor. To express the whole thought in one syllable is, of
course, much more forcible than to express it in many. The
best orators and the best goets bound 1n yllabl

6. The pauses should be arranged with reference to effect.
There should be a pause at the end of each line. The music is
generally adapted to more or less of a cadence at that point,
and, as his own ease requires it, the performer will n;
make cne there. If, therefore, the nominative comes at the
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devotional feeling. A similar remark should be made respect-
ing all b that wear the as| of condoling with the sin-
Pe’t:nd ing(odivenhils“t:o ;lfromh‘;l? 'Ho]hilcalam-
ity, occasioning in him a high state We,u pa-
thetic excimnem.ng Scarcely any thing tends more dyr:'ctly
and powerfully to destroy a deep conviction of guilt, or erects
a more formidable barrier against the exercise of true contri-
tion and humility. ?ml:;fe portion of those hymns which are
ﬁnically called revs: . Mam of this cha.‘ncle_r; 'a;d
very reason, probably, ey are so popular, is, that
the use of them makes the’ sinyner eel comfortably, when he
tﬁo feel coadeamned and \mdonel.v it oul
. shoul ess unity. Not that one
Mﬂdﬂbefm&?nﬁndhﬁymh N Tiswodm?ebc:\
oanatwral, and would weaken the effect. The impression
made by any subject is often deepened by viewing 1t in its
conmection with others. The effect of a hymn expressive of
itence would be increased by glancing at the mercy of
, the sufferings of Christ, and the free offcr of pardon.
8till, all the subjects brought into a hymn should be of such a
character, and so ted, as to form one group, strike the
m:dEat oneh;lee:l;::ln‘tjl pire to pt'vcsdu(:exneeé'ec'..y“mle
vez i be of meaning. Atevery s, X
the mind wldfoelﬂani{‘itltgaking ,ﬁznglome
new view, or receiving some additional or deeper impression.
The whole hymn d be the overflowing of a full soul, una-
ble any longer to in its emoti An ing line or.
word, thrown in to make out the rhyme or measure, 13 like a
dead limb on & living body—a cumbroas deformity, better
an r d

p th A hymn in long metre generally
less vivacity, and is sung with less ease and spirit,
than one in short metre, principally because the stanza in short

mctre expresses as much of ght and feeliniin twenty-six
syllables, as the stanza in long metre does in thirty-two. In
many instances in this book, hymns in long metre have been
changed into common or short metre, by merely disencum-
bering the lines of their lifeless members.

. Under the head of STRUCTURE, the following character-
istics are mentioned as being essential to good lyric poetry :—
1. Plain style. Allinversions and artificial arrangement of the
words, all parenthetical, involved, or otherwise intricate clauses,
together with all long sent , and ambig; and obscure .
words, are to be avoided. Even those arrangements of words
and clauses, and those full periods, which would be perfectly
intelligible, and might l‘srive beauty and strength to a composi-
tion which is to be read or spol ,m‘aﬁ'bew i , URiD~
leﬂlgibl;‘ a.n& of course, ?esmute.of o lyrical eﬂ;e.c‘;, when
song. Kor the purpose of conve meaning,
force to what he utters, the spe; ergmay avail h?m:elf w
of tones, inflections, pauses, and an otherwise varied enuncia-
tion ; and a single performer, or a well-disciplined and careful
ir, may accomplish something in the same way, in singing; -
‘but smgers llzmt,fmm&emuoﬂhom,bova
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express its emotions.”” To the first of these divisions of the
services of the sanctuary belong the reading of the Scrij
exposition, exhortations, and sermons. To the second bel
prayer and singing. 'l‘hough these divisions should be
dixunf]!., yet it very loﬁen ]lmp].)em“;e that exhoréagon or
reaching occupies a ace in rayers an 'R
3 Modernng h ) uysuuf:ngthor :efene% to above, a{::ot
lyrical, but didactic. They only preach in rhyme ; and thus
t{:y reach tl‘;emheagi, but not the L u}f, now, the sermon
reaches, and the singing hes, and the prayer preaches
{he monotony of the service will occasion weany::u; but i
the sermon preaches, and the hymn sings, and the prayer
prays, there will be a beautiful variety, to exercise and interest
all the faculties of the soul.” One anthor of hymns has
a large book with pieces, most of which were written as sup-
plements to sermons, and seem to be little more than abstracts,
in rhyme, of the sentiments which hadgllll been de-
livered. As such, they may be very good; but they can
scarcely be considered as better adapted to musical effect, than
atable of contents, or the synopsis of an argument. They may
be set to music, so that each syllable shall correspond to a note
of a tune, but they cannot be sung. This forcibly bring':rg
syllables and notes into contact, and pronouncing them y
13 not singiug, any more than noise is music. Such hymns
may contain excellent statements and discussions of Chnstian
doctrines, expressed in an attractive form, and may be hiﬂy
valuable to be read and tr d up in the 'y ; but they
are in no degree adapted to musical effect. All lyrical
poetry, of a reliEious character, has one of these two objects—
either to be a channel through which the full soul may pour
forth its strong and holy emotions, or to bring before the mind
objects which, in their nature and aspect, are adapted to
awaken these elevated emotions ;—it is to express emotion, or
to exgrit: it 4 b
2. The sentiments and imag hould grave, digni-
fied, and conformed to the taste am'iy habits of the age. %;t :
would be suited to one nation or age, or to one state of society,
miﬁll:t be wholly unsuited to another. When the feelings are
ad d, no allowance can be made for difference of age, or
nation, or imbiu, as there may be when the understanding is
ssed. Whatever, then, 1s unscriptural, grovelling, minute
in detail, light, fanciful, ‘ncongruous, or offensive to the taste
aud feelings, checks the flow of the soul, and detracts seriously
from the effect, and should therefore be avoided. If the
vailing taste is opposed to the pts and ‘doctrines of the
Bible, it should not, of course, ‘be bumored. But, so far as
manner, imagery, and illustration are concerned, it should be
regarded scrupulously. Much, in these respects, which would
be :ﬂampriate and powerful in an oration, or a heroic poem,
would be utterly unfit for the dignity and holy excitement
which should always attend a hymn set to music.
All familiar and fondling epithets, or forms of expression,
applied to either person of the Goqi:ead, should be avoided,
as bringing with them associatious highly unfavorable to pure
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end of one line, and the verb at the beginnina:f the next, the
lines, when sung, must make nonsense. If performer at-
tempts to run the lines together, and preserve the connection,
the measure of the line, the returning rhyme, the Ienglh of
pase, bat B violted.together, wil reoder the periegm
pause, but being violated together, will render the perform-
ance unnatural, ind produce a harshness worse, perhaps, than
nonsense. If long pauses are introduced within the line, they
should be at or before the middle ; and never, unless to secure
some peculiar expression, near the end. Even the short mﬁe
following an address, which may occur any where else, d
not be itted there.

1. The accented parts of the st should d wif

the accented notes of the tune. The want of this is a defect of
more ent occurrence in hymns than any other. Arti-

cles or conjunctions, or the lightest syllables in important words,
are often so placed, that, in the regular movement of the tune,
they are pronounced on the lt:‘légesl and most accented notes ;
e the more important words and syllables, R' their side,
fall on the kest and most ted notes. The judicious
singer, in such cases, may be able, to some extent, to accommo-
date the music to the words 5 but ordinary choirs will entirely
y the meaning and force of the poetry. Such a mis-
placing of the accent, such a swelling upon the unimportant
8 es, and such a depression of the important ones, is as
unfavorable to all beauty and force, and as utterly nouseansical,
in singing, as in reading or speaking.

8. The several stanzas of a hymn should possess a good
degree of uniformity, as to e, accent, and p If
each stanza were to be sung to a tune made specially for it,
their structure might be ever so diverse without inconvenience ;

5] to be sung to the same tune, it is obvious
that all the should be similar to each other, and regu-
larly conformed to the measure adopted.

9. Each stanza, and the whole hymn, should be so con-
structed, that the importance of the sentimients, the force of
expression, the emotion, and the general effect of the piece,
shall be increasing through to the end. A sinking, retrograde
movement is worse, if possible, in lyrie poetry, than in oratory.

It is not claimed for the psalms and hymns, in this collection,
that they are entirely free from the faults that have now been
refe to. Perhaps no h{mn could be found in the English
kanguage, in which some of these faults might not be detected.
The writers of sacred devotional poetry seem to have thouﬁll.t
very little of adapting it to musical purposes. Had they felt the
importance of this, and turned their thought to it, much the
larger part of all the irregularities now found in their hymns

ight very easily have been avoided. Now, many of them
cannot be removed, without rendering the pieces dis ly
stiff, or breaking down their whole fabric. In compiling this

‘t, the principles just laid down have been kept constantly in
view, and, in innumerable instances, such faults as have here
been noticed have been corrected. The fact that some imper-
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fections, of various kinds, must remain, is no reason why they
should not be rendered as few as possif)le.

In noticing the sources from which the materials for this
book have been drawn, it may be stated that, besides the ver-
sion of the psalms by Dr. Watts, and those versions that
ceded his, and those of some authors of less note, made since
his time, use bas been made of two nearly entire versions, and
one very extensive collection, recently %:l;lished in Engiand.
Versions of many sinqle psalms have been found scattered
through the several collections of hymns which have been ex-
amined. In selecting the hymns, in addition to the hymn-
books used by the various denominations of Christians in the
United States, the compilers have examined eight or ten ex-
tensive general collections of hymns, besides a' | number
of smaller collections published in England, and which bave
never been republished, or for sale, in this country. In these
and other works, they suppose that they have examined
nearly all the good lyric poetry in the English la.uguasg;

The number of metrical pieces of the psalms is 464, and
the number of the hymns 731, making 1185 in all. Of these,
421 are from Dr. Watts, who has, undoubtedly, written more
good psalms and hymns, of a highly lyrical cinmcter, than
anf' other author, and to whom the church is indebted, prob-
ably, for nearly half of all the valuable lyric poetry in the
language. The names of the several authors, when known, or
the collections from which the pieces have been taken, are
given in the index to the first lines.

In selecting and arranging these materials, the compilers
have aimed to make a hyma-book of a thorothlv evangelical
character, in doctrine aud spirit, and as highly [yrical as the
materials, with such labor as could be tcstowed upon them,
would permit. They have, accordingly, rejected a large
amount of religious poetry, excellent in l(seif, so far as the sen-
timents and language are concerned, and aimed to select only
such pieces as are adapted to be sung. -As the same piece
was often found with important variations, in different books,
they have aimed to select that copy which seemed best suited
to the design of this work, without inquiring how the author
originally wrote it. They have treated the hymns which have
come before them as public property, which they had a right
to modify and use up according to their own judgment. Omis-
sions, abridgments, alterations, and changes in the arran,
ment of the stanzas have, therefore, been made with freedom,
whenever it appeared that the piece could thereby be improv-
ed. These alterations have been made principally to avoid
prosaic and unimpassioned passages; low or o se unsuit-
able imagery or expression ; abrupt transitions ; unmeamng and
cumbrous words and cl ; long, complicated, and ob
sentences ; feeble counectives; long words, and harsh and
slender syllables ; a wrong position of the accent and 3
the antic{imactic structure ; and a disagreement in form
ayd rhythm of the several stanzas.

A considerable number of pieces, possessin§ less of a lyrical
“baracter than is desirable, have bacn retained ; partly becaus
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the subjects were important, and nothing better on them could
be found ; and partly because, though no%well adapted to public
worship generally, they might be useful on special occasions,
or for families individuals.

On some important topics, it may be asked why so few
pieces have been inserted. e reply must be, that on such
ics. all have been inserted, which could be found, that seem-

worthy of a place. Not one hymn, in all respects on
any useful topic, has been designedly omitted. If it 1s asked
why so large a portion of the pieces are so short, the reply is
similar—that all of each piece was inserted that seemged worth
inserting ; and it was not thought worth while to print
stanzas for the sake of increasing their number. Besides,
four and five stanzas are, in ordinary cases, as much as
can be sung with ease or profit. Singing, of all the exercises
of public worship, should least be protracted so as to hecome
wearisome, as it necessarily must be, when six or eight stanzas
are given out. .

In the arrangement, it was thought best, for various reasons,
to preserve the psalms separate, as has been done heretofore,
ia the books most commenly used. In the index of subjects,
the psalms are arranged under the appropriate heads with the
hymns. The several parts of each psalm have been arranged

ing to their metre, and are numbered on continuously
t, in the most simple manner. In arranging the
bymns, those heads were selected which, it was thought, would
most easily cover the whole ground, and run iuto each other
the least, -The*follow each other in what seemed the most
natural order. The hymns, under each of the general and sub-
ordinate heads, are intended to be so arranged, that, while they
are read in course, the mind shall be steadily advancing in the
subject. The arrangemant is certainly impertect ; yet, proba-
bly, few who examine it will see so many imperfections in it
as they saw who made it. It is doubtful whether, while hymns
possess so little unity, any such arrangement can be adopted,
us that many hymns may not, with about equal propriety, be
aced under any one of two or three different heads. In the
index of subjects here, they are so placed.

The nnmt':er of tunes from which the selection has been
made is limited, and such have been chosen as are not only
appropriate in their general spirit and movement, but whose
accent and pauses correspond with those of the several stanzas
to be sung. Often, the tune prefixed merely indicates the class
of tanes to be used. Others would be equally appropriate.
Different choirs, or different circumstances, may render it ex-
pedient to use different tunes. Judg‘ment should be exercised,
. and time, place, ion, &c. should be lted

To indicate, to some extent, the manner of performance,
those marks for musical expression have been used which are
commonly employed in music-books, and with which choirs
are generally acquainted, rather than any arbitrary signs.




t 3 PREFACE.

PP planissimo, vez soft.

P 80

mp mezz0 piano, 4 little soft.

m mezz0, middle—neither loud nor soft. This mark is
also applicable to those hymns or passages
whicit now have no mark.

mf mezzo forte, a little loud. .

f Jorte, loud.

i g Jortissimo, very loud.

< crescendo, increasing, louder and louder.

> diminuendo, diminishing, softer and softer.

<> swell, increasing'and then diminishing.

><< verted swell, diminishing and then i ing.

dol dolee, in a gentle, smooth, gliding manner.

Aff  afftuoso, with deep and tender foeling.

" staccato, short, distinct, articulate.

Len &k do, gradually b g slower and softer to the
end.

—~ s used at the beginning of a line, to contradict

any mark of musical expression which has
gone before it. In the niddle of a line, or
at the end, it signifies a pause, longer or
shorter, according to the I:dgment of the
performer. |

‘The marks for musical expression have been prefixed, in gen-
eral, with refercnce to the tunes named. The same psalm or
hymn, sung to a different tune, might often require some vari
ation of the expression.

After all which can be done, directions for musica! expres-
sion must be merely hints, by which the general character of
the expression to be given 1s indicated.” The various kinds
and degrees of the emotions to be expressed, requiring a cor
responding variation of the manner of performance, are so nu-
merous, and so complicated in their nature, that only a ready
susceptibility of emotion, joined to good taste and judgment,
and careful attention to the subject, can secure a correct
manner of singing.

In the index to the first lines, as well as in that to the sub-
jects, the psalms and hymns are brought together without dis-
tinction, and the reference is uniformly to the page. In the

- latter index, the different subjects are not inserted under werds
arbitrarily selected, and placed in alphabetical order, but un
der the principal and subordinate topics of the arrangement
in the book, thus bringing all the psalms and hymns on the
same or kindred topics near cach other in the index, so as to be
easily found. This is believed to be the most convenient plan
for such an index.

‘With these remarks and explanations, this work, on which
the compilers have bestowed much time and labor, and in
which they have found much pleasure, is now given to the

churches for their use.
LLOWELL MASON,
DAVID GREENE.
Boston, August, 1831, . '
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ABOVE these heavens® created rounds ....ceccecessssso Watts. 85
According to thy word cceeeceeceee «« Wrangham. 114
Aguin, induigent Lord, return «oDobell’s Coll. 435
Aguin our earthly cares we leave..
Aguin the day rotaruos of holy rest ... cevscsveses HM8
in the Lord of lifo and light .c...e0uesees «Barbauld. 449
how shall fallen man....coeevesencennes .Epis. Coll. 216
Ab, wretchod, vile, ungrateful heart.... ..o Steele. 381
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed.... .. + Waits., 321
Alas ! what hourly dangers rise ..... Steele. 4£20
lorious God, what hymns of praise....... <Epis. Coll. 218
All bail, incarnate God ....cvevererneasnanns ote. 477
All bail the great Immanucl’s name......
All power and grace to God belong.......
All power is to our Saviour given..
All-powerful, self-existent God. .
All yo nations, praise the Lord....
All yo, who feel distressed for sin
All ye that love the Lord, rojoice. ..
All yo, who serve the Lord with fear.
Al] yestorday 13 gON6 <. vreoiiniens

cesese 4
«soeess Duncan, 315
««.Pratt’s Coll. :99
eveveccscsvssae 47
<JMethodist Coll. 259
«ese Wrangham. 198
«Pratt’s Coll. 359

<« Wrangham. 72
««+Pratt’s Coll. 365

y me.
Almighty Ruler of the skies..
Almighty Spirit, now behold y.eveeeeeses

the banks where Babel’s current flo

Am I an Israelite indeed ..
Amn I a soldier of the cross.
Amid displays of wrath an
Amid the dors of thy stato
Amid thy wrath remember love ..
Antn‘ t‘l‘: e O‘I;:Mgﬁao o
pri earthly gods....
Mnfnlhnto:iio?..............
are we now brought near to God.
And are we wretches yet alive .......
And art thou, gracious Master, gone ?
And art thou with us, jous
And can mine eyes t & t0BT Peeeees
And can my heart aspire so high?..
And did the holy and the just?.........
And dost thou say, ¢ Ask what thou wilt’2,.
And must this body die?.....ccceceeennneas
And now another weok begins ...
And now, my soul, another year.
And shall L8it alone?.c..coeeersssnans
And shall not Jesus hear? c.eeevveene.

-
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Page.
And will the God of grace?..... <« Watts. 145
Andwlllthegmt,ewmdﬂod? idge. 542
And will the Judge descend !.... . 583
And will the Lord thus condesce: ces . 334
And why do our admiring eyes. . idge. 333
Angels the realms of glo Pratt’s 09
Angels, roll the rock away.. i . 310
Another day is past........ Cwrtis* Coll. 560
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CHRISTIAN GRACES.—Repentance and application for don,
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patience, 372 : of Christ’s compassion, 134, 135, 374, 375: ingeati-
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1 Fmst Parr. L. M. Ralston,
. The Righteous and the Wicked.

1 HAPPY the man, whose cautious feet
Shun the broad way, where sinners go ;
‘Who hates the place where atheists meet,
And fears to talk as scoffers do ;—

2 Who loves t’ employ his mominr% light
Among the statutes of the Lord ;
And e&ends the wakeful hours of night,
With pleasure pondering o’er the word.

f> 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,
80 shall their hopes be blown and lost,
‘When the last trumpet shakes the skies.

Szconp Parr. C. M. Dedham.

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 dady, he reads or hears the word,
And meditates by night.

=»f 3 He, like a plant of generous kind,
ﬂy livinghwaters set, .
Safe from the storm and blasting wind,
> Enj?s a peaceful state.
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mf 4 Green as the leaf, and ever fair,
Shall his profession shine ;
While fruits of holiness appear,
Like clusters on the vine.

P 5 Not so the impious and unjust:—
What vain esigius they form!
Their hopes are blown away like dust,
Or chaff] before the storm.

6 Sinners in ljudgment shall not stand
Among the sons of grace

<  When Christ, the Judge, at his right hand

mf Appoints his saints a place.

1 Tho Parr. S. M.  Bladenburg.

1 THE man is ever blest,
‘Who shuns the sinner’s ways ;
Among their councils never stands,
Nor takes the scorner’s place :—

2 But makes the law of God
His study and delitght,
Ainidst the labors of the day,
And watches of the night.

=f 3 He, like a tree, shall thrive,
. ith waters near the root;
Fresh as the leaf, his name shall live;
His works are Leavenly fruit.

P 4 Not so th’ ungodly race;

They no such b essinq(s find:
<  Their hopes shall flee like empty chaff
> Before the driving wind.

1 FourTH ParT. 7’8 Norwick.

1 OH how blest the man, whose ear
Impious counsel shuns to hear;
Who nor loves nor treads the way,
Where the sons of folly stray :—

2 But, impressed with sacred awe,
Meditates, great God, thy law:
This by day his fixed employ,
This by night his constant joy.
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3 Like the tree, that’s taught to grow
Where the streams refreshing flow,
He his fruitful branch shall spread,
Prosperous, he no leaf shall shed.

.4 See, ah! see,a different fate

God’s obdurate foes await!
See them, to his wrath consigned,
Fly like chaff before the wing.

5 When thy Judge, O earth, shall come,
And to each assign his doom ;—
Say, shall then the impious band
With the just assembled stand ?

6 gh_ese, th’ Almighty, these alone,
bjects of his love shall own ;
‘While his vengeance who deé; .
‘Whelmed in endless ruin lie.

Fmst ParT. C. M. Marloe.
Christ ezalted and his Enemies warned.

1 'WHY did the nations join to slay
The Lord’s anointed Son ?
‘Why did they cast his laws away,
And tread his gospel down 7 -
2 The Lord, who sits above the skies,
HDeﬁd? the_irhrage below ;. bi
e speaks, with vengeance in his eyes,
A:Hie strikes their spirits through.y

8 “I call him m{ eternal Son,
“ And raise him from the dead ;
“] make my holy hill his throne,
“ And wide his kingdom spread.”

4 Be wise, ye rulers of the earth,
Obey the anointed Lord ;
Adore the King of heavenly birth,
And tremble at his word. .

Seconp Parr. C. M. Patmos.
1 ATTEND, O earth, when God declares
His uncontrolled decree :— .
“Thou art my Son—this day, my heir,
“ Have 1 begotten thee.
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2 “ Ask—and receive thy full demands—
¢ Thine shall the heathen be ;
#The utmost limits of the lands !
¢ Shall be possessed by thee.” :

3 Learn, then, ye princes—and give ear,
Ye judges of the earth ;
Worship the Lord with holy fear,
Rejoice with awful mirth.

THuirD ParT. S. M. Dover. !

1 THE Lord ascends on high,
And asks to rule the earth ;
The merit of his blood he pleads,
And pleads his heavenly birth.

2 He asks—and God bestows
A large inheritance :
Far as the world’s remotest ends,
His kingdom shall advance.

3 The nations that rebel
Must feel his iron rod :
He’ll vindicate those honors well,
Which he received from God.,

4 Be wise, ye rulers, now,
Wi hd wmiflhip at his thronel: o
ith trembling joy, ye people, bow
To God’s exgl{e ’ onl.)e P

5 If once his wrath arise,
Ye perish on the place:
But blessed is the soul that flies
For refuge to his grace.

Fourta Parr. H. M. llwrra,

1 JESUS, the Saviour, reigns!
On Zion is his throne :
The Lord’s decree sustains
His own begotten Son:

< Up from the,grave | f And mount the skies,
" & |

wf

bids him rise, ‘With power to save.

2 His kingdom is complete,
This day exalts his name:
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Before his Father’s seat,
He makes his righteous claim:
p < Gentiles adore, I f His hands
His power confess: From shore to shore.

3 First Parr. L. M. Bath,
God our Defence. Morning.

1 LORD, how many are my ft
o In this weak stuteyof ﬂeuhyanonlood;

M ace they daily discompose,
ﬁ&e my defénce ay;ld hope E’:God.

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

uf  Thou heard’st when I began to pray,
And thine almighty help was nix

— 3 Supported by thine heavenly ai

> lp I‘;.l?d me (K)wn, and slept);eclcll’re H

uf  Not death should make my heart nfra.id,

> Though I should wuke and rise no more.

uf 4 But God sustained me all the night;
Salvation doth to God belong:

f  He raised my head to see the light,
And makes his praise my morning song.

3 Seconp Part. C. M. Dundee.

= 1 MY God, how many are my fears!
How fast iny foes increase !
Their number—how it multiplies!
How fatal to my peace!

f 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,
o I Hlel t:lowed l"? li:tenin ear:

called my Father,and iy God,
>  And he subdued ‘my foar.

uf 4 Guarded by him, 1 laid me down,

> My sweet repose to take;

of  For1 through him securely sleep,
Thro%h im in safety wake.
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f 5 What though the hosts of death and hell
' All armed against me stood ?
No terrors now shall shake my soud : !

My refuge is my God.
38 Tmmro Parr. C. M. 8t Ann’s.
mf 1 THOU, gracious Lord, art my defence ;

On thee my hopes rely ;
Thou art, myy lor?‘i andysimlt yet
Lift up my head on high.

mp 2 Guarded by him, I laid me down,

P M{ sweet repose to take; i
For throuil: im securely sleep,

Through him in safety wake.

£ 3 Balvation to the Lord belongs;
He only can defend ;
His blessing he extends to all,
That on his power depend.

4 FirsT Part. L. M. Duke Street.
. God our Portion.

1 WHAT though th’ unthinking worldmayl?al,
“ Who will bestow some earthly good
Lord, for thy light and love we pray:
Our souls desire this heavenly food.

£ 2 Then shall our cheerful powers rejoice
At grace divine and love so 5.
Nor will we change our happy choice,
oy For all their wealth and boasted state.

4 Szconp Part. L. M. Duke Street.
Rest and Peace in God. Evening.
1 THY favor, gracious Lord, impart,
— With sacreél?oy to cheer my heart: J
Howe’er the corn and wine increase,
Earth ne’er can yield such heavenly peace.

2 With thy protection kindly blest,
> TI’ll lay me down in peace to rest;
< 8afe in thy care—from danger free,
wf To wake on earth—or wake with thee.
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4 Tamo Parr. C.M.  Litchfield.
= 1 LORD, thou wilt hear mé when 1 pray;
< 1 am forever thine:

—~ I fear before theeall the day,
> Nor would I dare to sin.

Le2 And while I rest my weary head,
- From care and business free,
’Tis sweet conversing on my bed
‘With my own heart and thee.

=l 3 I pay this evening sacrifice ;
when my work is done,
Great God, my faith, my hope relies
Upon thy grace alone.

> 4 Thus, with my thoughts composed to peace,
— Il give mine eyes to sleep;

»f  Thy hand in safety keeps my days,

And will my slumbers keep.

5 First Parr. L. M.  Winchester.
Communion with God. Sabbath Morning.
1 T ,ORD, hear my words—my spirit see,
? ‘When wrapt in solemn thoughts of thee
»f My King, my God, my cries attend ;
'To thee my suppliant prayers ascend.

— 2 Whene’er the morning rays appear,
Thou, Lord, my early voice shalt hear:
'To thee my lifted hands shall rise,
And faith ook up with longing eyes.

? 3 OGod, th‘y pure and holy mind
In tents of sin no joy can find :
Far from thy throne shall evil flee,
Nor e’er inhabit, Lord, with thee.

— 4 But I, by boundless mercies led,
Thy temple’s sacred courts will tread,
t Uﬁ to thy house with joy repair:
. Thy mercies shall surround me there.
? 5 Prostrate I'll bow—with fear impressed,
While awe profound inspires my breast ;

< And faith, while yet my prayers arise,
f  Firm on the Saviour’s name relies.
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5 Seconp Parr. C. M. Dedham.

1 LORD, in the mornim; thou shalt hear
M{ voice ascending high;
To thee will I direct iy prayer,
To thee lift up mine eye ;—

] Ugrto the hills, where Christ is gone
'0 plead for all his sain
Presenting at his Father’s throne
Our songs and our complaints.

P 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.

af 4 But to thy house will I resort,
To taste thy mercies there ;
I will frequent thine holy court,
> And worship in thy fear.

Af 5 Oh may thy Spirit guide my feet
In ways of righteousness,

mf  Make eve th of duty straight,
And plaru’; g:fore my Fnce.u‘

5 THirp ParT. C. M, Bedford
1 LORD, hear the voice of my complaint ;

Accept my secret prayer ;
To thee alone, my King, my God,
Will I for help repair.

2 Thou,in the morn,my voice shalt hear,
And with the dawnin day,
To thee devoutly I’ll look up,
To thee devoutly pray.

mf 3 Let all thy saints, who trust in thee,
‘With shouts their joy proclaim
By thee preserved, let them rejoice,
And magnify thy name.

4 To righteous men the righteous Lord
His blessings will extend ;
And with his favor all his saints,
As with a shield, defend.
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5 Fourts Part. C.M. Dundee. |

? 1 BEHOLD us, Lord, with humble fear
Approach thy temple gate ;
Though most unworthy to draw near, '
Or 1n thy courts to wait. :

uf 2 But, trusting in thy boundless grace,
To all so freely given,
‘We worship in th hOli place,
And lift our souls to heaven.

? 3 Lead us in all thy righteous ways,
Nor let our footsteps slide:

— Make straight thy path before our face,
Our guardian, still, and guide.

=f 4 No more to sin, Lord, let us yield,
Defended from above,
And kept,and covered with the shield
Of thy almighty love.

3 Frrra Parr. C. M. Ormond.

1 LORD, hear moLwhen without disguise
My words to thee ascend ;
And when my meditations rise,
Oh graciously attend.

2 Before thy throne I’ll humbly fall,
And all my troubles bring ;
On thee alone for help I’ll call,
My righteous God and King.

af 3 8oon as the morning rays appear,
Pl ift my aﬁyes above ;.
My voice shall reach thy listening ear,
> And supplicate thy love.
af 4 Within thy house my voice shall rise
Before thy mercy-seat ;
There will 1 fix my steadfast eyes,
> And worship at thy feet.

— 5 In righteousness thy strength display,
And my protection be;
| ®  Teach me to know that only way,
Which leads to heaven and thee.
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6 First Parr. L. M. Bath.
Severe Chastisements deprecated.

1 TLORD, I can suffer thy rebukes,
When thou with kindness dost chastise 3
But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear ;
Oh let it not against me rise.

2 Pity my languishing estate,
gul ease the sorrow that I feel;
The wounds thy heavy hand bath made,
O Lord, in tender mercy heal.

3 Look how the powers of nature mourn!
How long, nlmiﬁnty God, how long ?
mf  When shall thine hour of grace return?
When shall 1 make thy grace my song ?

6 Seconp Parr. C. M. Bether.

=p 1IN mercy, not in wrath, rebuke
y feeble worm, my God ;
My spirit dreads thine anﬁry lovk,
And trembles at thy rod.

2 Have mercy, Lord, for I am weak ;
Regard my humble c?:
Oh let thy voice of comfort speak,
* And bring salvation nigh.

3 Oh come, and show thy power to save,
And spare my fainting breath ;
For who can praise thee in the grave,
Or sing thy name in death ?

4 Satan, my cruel, envious foe,
Insults me in my pain;
He smiles to see me brought so low,
And tells me hope is vain :—

5 But hence, thou enemy, depart,
Nor tempt me to despair ;
My Saviour comes to cheer my heart ;
'he Lord has heard my prayer.
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7 First Part. L. M.  Timsbury.

God the righteous Judge.
w1 ARISE, O God—with just disdain
The anger of thy foes restrain!
To judgment wake—on thy comnand
Justice and truth securely stand.

f 2 So shall thy people round thy seat,
In holy crowds, rejoicing meet:
And since on thee our hopes rely,
Return, and fix thy power on high.

7 Seconp Parr. L. M. Luton.

1 THE Lord is judge—before his throne
All nations shall his justice own:
? Oh may my soul be found sincere,
~ And stand approved with courage there.

2 The Lord, in righteousness arrayed,
Surveys the world his hands have made;
Pierces the heart, and tries the reins,
And judgnent from on high ordains.

3 Mz God, my Shield! around me place
The shelter of the Saviour’s grace:
»  Then, when tnine arm the just shall save,
f My life shall triumph o’er the grave.

8 First Parr. L. M. Effingham.
The djvine Glory celebrated.
af] ALM]GHTY Ruler of the skies,
Through all the earth thy name is spread,
And thine cternal glories rise
Above the heavens thy hands have made.

2 To thee the voices of the ‘young
Their sounding notes of honor raise;
And babes, with uninstructed tongue,
Declare the wouders of thy praise.

3 Amidst thy temple children thron
To see their great Redeemer’s face;
The Son of David is their song,
£ And loud hosannas fill the place.
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Seconp Parr. L. M.  Alfreton
The condescending Grace of God.

mf 1 O LORD, our Lord, in power divine

IVE

How great is thy 1illustrious name !
Through all the earth thi 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 hosts he bends,
Our sufferings and our guilt to bear.

3 But, lo! thy power exalts him high,
In glorious dignity enthroued ;
He bears our nature to the sky,
O’er all thy works the Ruler crowned.

4 Jesus, our Lord, in power divine,
How great is thy 1llustrious name !
Through all the earth thy glories shine—
Let all the earth resound thy fame.

Tamsp Partr. C. M. 8t. Martin’s

1 O LORD, our Lord, how wondrous great
Is thine exalted name!
The glories of thy heavenly state !
Let men and babes proclaim.

2 Lord, what is man, or all his race,
Who dwells so far below,
That thou should’st visit him with grace,
And love his nature so ?—

3 That thine eternal Son should bear
To take a mortal form;
Made lower than his angels are,
To save a dying worm !

4 Let him be crowned with majesty,
‘Who bowed his head to death ;
And be his honors sounded high
By all things that have breath.

5 Jesus, our Lord, how wondrous great
Is thine exalted name !
The glories of thy heavenly state
Let all the earth proclaim. i
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Fourra Parr. C. M. St Martin's.

1 O THOU, to whom &ll creatures bow,
‘Within this earthly frame,
Through all the world, how Freat art thou!
How glorious is thy name!

2 When heaven, thy glorrious work on high,
Employs my wondering sight ;
The moon that nightly rules the sky,
‘With stars of feebler light ;—

3 Lord,whatisman!thatthoushouldst choose
'To keep him in thy mind!
Or what hisrace ! that thou shouldst prove
To them so wondrous kind !

4 O thou, to whom all creatures bow,
Within this earthly frame;
Through all the world, how qreat art thou!
How glorious is thy name!

Firra Part. C. M. Dundee.

1 JEHOVAH, Lord of power and might,
How glorious is thy name !
The blaze of day—the pomp of night,
- 'Thy majesty proclaim.

2 Lord, what is man—weak, sinful man—
That he thy care should prove ;
That thou for him shouldst deign to plan
Such mighty acts of love!

3 Made in thine image at his birth—
Next to the heavenly host,
And sovereign of the new-formed earth,
Each privilege he lost.

4 Then did the pitying Saviour leave
The glories of the sky,—
Oh! love too wondrous to conceive !
For sinful man to die,—

S To die, that we, by grace restored,
Might life and glory claim—
o ﬁreat Creator, Saviour, Lord,
ow5 excellent thy name!
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\
8 Sixtr Part. S. M. Dover

»f 1 O LORD, our heavenly King,

Thy name is all divine;

T Jories round the earth are spread,
'2..5 o’er the heavens they shin?.’

2 When to thy works on high
1 raise my wondering eyel
And see the moon, complete in light,
Adorn the darksome skies ;—

3 When I survey the stars,
And all their shining forms,
p  Lord, what is man—that worthless thing,
Akin to dust and worms?

- 4 Lord, what is worthless man,
That thou shouldst love him so?
Next to thine anﬁels is'he placed,
And Lord of all below.

5 How rich thy bounties are!
How wondrous are thy ways!
That from the dust, thy power should frame
A monument of praise.

9 First ParT. C. M. Lutzen.
God glorious as a Judge and Deliverer.

f 1 ITH my whole heart I'll raise my song ;
w Thy w’:mders I’ll proclaim: v Songs
Thou, sovereign Judge of right and wrong,

Wilt put my foes to shame.

PR sin& thy majesty and grace;
My God prepares his throne, :
To judge the world in righteousness,
> And make his vengean..e known.

mp 3 Then shall the Lord a reﬁlﬁe prove
* »

For all the poor oppresse
To save the people of his love,
La And give the weary rest.

mf 4 The men who know thy name, will trust
In thy abundant grace;
For thou hast ne’er forsook the just,
‘Who humbly sought thy face.
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¢ 5 8in, ises to the righteous Lo
hl&,)"(?wells on Zio?n’s hill, rd,
Who executes his threatening word,
And doth his grace fulfil.

9 Seconp ParTr. C. M.  Marlow.

1 WHEN the great Judge, supreme and just,
Shall once inquire tor blood,
The humble souls, that mourn in dust,
Shall find a fuithful God.

? 2 Thy thunder shall affright the proud,
And put their hearts to pain,
Make them confess that thou art God,
And they but feeble men.

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,
L To judge and save the poor;
f  Let nations tremble at thy feet,

And man prevail no more.

9 Tamo Parr. C. M. Abridge.

f 1 TO God, who dwells on Zion’s mount,
Your lofty voices raise;
Through all the earth his works recount,
In solemn hymns of praise.

~ 2 The Lord in righteousness is known,
In judgment seen by all;
The wicked, who his name disown,
> By their own works shall fall.

® 3 O Lord, in majesty arise,
‘The heathen’s power assail ;
Exalt thyself above the skies,
And let not man prevail.

\ f 4 Thou art, O God, the righteous Lord,

, Thy name shall still endure ;

‘ Tlé{lthrone of judgment, and thy word,
all stand for ever sure.
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9 Fourti Part. C. M. Nottingham.
Delight in praising God.

1 TO celebrate thy praise, O Lord,
I will my heart prepare;
To all the listening world, thy works,
Thy wondrous works, declare.

L]

2 The thought of them shall to my soul
Exalted pleasures bring ;
While to thy name, O thou Most High,
Triumphant praise I sing.

L]

m 3 Thou art, O Lord, a sure defence
Against oppressing rage;
As troubles rise, thy needful aid
In our behalf engage.

4 To celebrate thy praise, O Lord,
I will m{ heart prepare ;
To all the listening world, thy works,
L] Thy wondrous works, declare.

-

10 First ParT. L. M. Danvers
Jehovah, the Avenger of the Oppressed.

1 JEHOVAH reigns—your tribute bring ;
Proclaim the Lord, th’ eternal King:
f  Crown him, ye saints, with holy joy,
His arm shall all your foes destroy.

— 2 Thou, Lord, ere yet the humble mind
Had formed to prayer the wish designed,

>  Hast heard the secret sigh arise

wf  While, swift to aid, thy mercy flies.

— 3 Thy Spirit shall our heart prepare ;

Thine ear shall listen to our prayer:

Thou, righteous Judge ! thou Power divine !
>  On thee the fatherless recline.

« mf 4 The Lord shall save th’ afflicted breast,
His arm shall vindicate th’ oppressed ;

f  Earth’s mightiest tyrant feel his power,
Nor sin, nor Satan grieve them more.
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10 Secono Part. C. M.  Burford,

= 1 WHY doth the Lord depart so far,
And why conceal his face,
hen great calamities appear,
And times of deep distress ?

2 Lord, shall the wicked still deride
Thy ﬂ'ustice and thy power?
Shall'they advance their heads in pride,
And still thy saints devour ?

=f 3 O God, arise~lift up thine hand,

> Attend our humble cry;

wf No enemy shall dare. to'stand
When God, our help, is nigi:.

4 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray,
And lend thine ear to hear;
Accept the vows thy children pay,
f And free thy saints from fear.

10 Tawo Parr. C. M.  Litchfield.

1 ARISE, O Lord—lift up thine hand,
And show to all mankind,

That in thy guidance and command
The poor shall safety find.

2 Thou dost ungodliness behold :
Oh then the humble bless!
And with thy sacred love infold
The poor and fatherless.

=3 God heers his humble followers’ voice,
When offered up in prayer;

=f He bids their thankful hearts rejoice,
Who to his house repair.

4 Those shall in peace and safety live, ,
Who love God’s righteous laws ; i
£ To themn he will protaction give,
For ever, from their foes.

11 LM - Alfreton.
God present to save his People. ‘
1 MY refuge is the God of love :
Whg :lo my t:oes insult and cry,
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“Fly, like a timorous, trembling dovg’
To distant woods, or mountains fly” ?

? The Lord in heaven has fixed his throne,
His eyes survey the world below :
To him all mortal things are known,
> His eyelids search our spirits through.

—3 If'i‘le afflict hlixs .sa}nts 80 i:r, hei
'o prove their love, and try their
Whatpmust the bold t}ansgr;yssors fega.rra P:’
His very soul abhors their ways.

4 The righteous Lord loves righteous souls,
Whose thoughts and actions are sincere ;
wf  And with a gracious eye beholds
The men that his own image bear.

12 C.M. Grafton.

Divine Aid invoked in Times of great Wickedness.

1 HELP, Lord, for men of virtue fai
H Reli’gion 16ses ground; &,
The sons of violence prevail,

And treacheries abound.

2 Their oaths and promises they break,
They act the flatterer’s part:
With fair, deceitful lips they speak,
But with a double heart.

3 Lord, when iniquities abound,
And blasphemy (ﬁrows bold,
When faith is hardly to be found,
And Jove is waxing cold,—

4 Is not thy chariot hastening on ?

Hast thou not given the sign?

May we not trust and live upon
promise so divine ?

f 5 Yes—saith the Lord—now will I rise,
And make oppressors flee 3
I shall appear to their surpr}ae,
And set my servants free.
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13 First Part. L. M.  Medway.
Complaint under the Hiding of God's Countenance.
AT 1 FJOW long, O Lord, shall I complain,
Like one that seeks his God in vain?
How long shall I thine absence mourn,
And still despair of thy return?
2 Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief,
Before my death conclude my grief’;
If thou withhold thy heavenly light,
Len ] sleep in everlasting night.
— 3 How will the powers of darkness boast,
If but one praying soul be lost :
mf But I have trusted in thy grace,
And shall again behold thy face.

4 Whate'’er my fears or foes suggest,

‘Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest:
< My heart sh{ll tgsf th§ {oze—ind raise
f y cheerful voice to songs of praise.
13 Seconp Parr. C. M. Dundee.

=p 1 HOW long wilt thou conceal thy face,
My God, how long delay ?
When shall I feel those heavenly rays,
That chase my fears away ?
2 How long shall my afflicted soul
Wrestle and toil in vain ?
Thy word can all my foes control,
And ease my raging pain.
mf 3 Be thou my sun, and thou my shield,
My soul in safety keep;
Make haste, before mine eyes are sealed
> In death’s eternal sleep.

— 4 Thou wilt display that sovereign grace,
Whence all my comforts spring ;

f 1 shall employ my lips in praise
And thy salvation sing.

13 TairD PART. 78. Benson.
AT 1 LORD of mercy, just and kind,
Wilt thou ne’er my guilt forgive?
Never shall my troubled mind
In thy kind remembrance live ?
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2 Lord, how long shall Satan’s art

Tempt my harassed soul to sin,
Triumph o'er my huwibled heart,
Feurs without and guilt within?

3 Lord, my (iod, thine ear incline,
Beuding to the prayer of faith;
Cheer my eyes with light divine,
Lest 1 sleep the sleep of death.

4 But on mercy I rely—
Merc{, heavenly Lord, impart:
Mercy brings salvation nigh;
Mercy shall rejoice my heart.

5 Lord, I lift my voice in praise,
All thy bount{l to adore;
From eternity thy grace
Flows, increasing evermore.

FourTH ParT. 78, Norwich.

1 LORD, my God, how long by thee
Shall I quite forgotten be
Lord, how long /—for ever ?—say—
‘Wilt thou turn thy face away?

2 Ceaseless thoughts my soul perplex;
Daily griefs my spirit vex:
O’er me, lo! my foes bear sway :
Lord, how long ?—for ever P—say.

3 Lord, my God, at length arise ;
Mark my sorrows, hear my cries:
Lighten thou my eyes that weep,
Lest the sleep of death—1 sleep.

4 On thy mercy I repose:
hee my heart her Saviour knows ;
Leaps for joy; and hymns thee, Lord,
Thee, her shield and great reward.

First Parr. C.M..  Grafion.
Atheismn arising from Depravity.
OOLS, in their hearts, believe and sa;
F That all religion’s lv,.'t:i,n; ¥
There is no God, who reigns on high,
Or minds th’ affairs of men.
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2 The Lord, from his celestial throne,
Looked down on things below,
To find the man that sought his grace,
Or did his justice know.

3 B;rnature, all are ﬁone astray ;
heir practice all the same;
There’s none that fears his Maker’s hand,
'There’s none that loves his name.

4 Oh that salvation might proceed
From Zion’s sacres lace,
Till Israel’s captives nlY are freed,
And sing recovering grace.

14 Seconp Part. C. M. Dedham.

1 ARE sinners now so hardened grown,
That they the saints devour ?
And never worship at thy throne,
Nor fear thine awful power ?

2 Great God, appear to their surprise,
Reveal tﬁy readful name ;
Let them no more thy wrath despise,
Nor turn our hope to shame.

3 Dost thou not dwell among the just?
And yet our foes deride,
That we should make thy name our trust:
Great God, confound their pride.

4 Oh! that the joyful day was come
To finish our distress !—
f  When God shall bring his children home
Our songs shall never cease.

15 Fmrst Part. L. M.  Usbridge.
The Citizen of Zion.
't 1'WHO shall ascend th heavenly place
Great God, and dwyell before¥hl; face ?—

The man who loves religion now,
And humbly walks with God below :—

2 Whose hands are pure—whose heart is clean;
Whose lips still sreak the thing they mean;
No slanders dwell upon his tongue;

He hates to do his neighbor wrong.

~
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3 He loves his enemies—and prays
For those who curse him to his face ;
And does to all men still the same
That he could hope or wish froin 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.

Seconp Parr. C. M. Nottingham.

1 WHO shall inhabit in thy hill,
O God of holiness ?
Whom will the Lord admit to dwell
So near his tkrone of grace

2 The man who walks in pious wa
And works with righteous hands;
Who trusts his Maker’s promises,
And follows his commands ;—

3 He speaks the meaning of his heart,
Nor stunders with his tongue;
Will scarce believe an ill report,
Nordo his neighbor wrong ;—

4 The wealthy sinner he contomns,
Loves all who fear the Lord ;
And though to his own hurt he swears,
Still he performs his word ;—

6 His hands disdain a golden bribe,
And never wrong the poor:—
This man shall dwell with God on earth,
And find his heaven secure.

TaIrRD PART. 78, meoln.

1 WHO, O Lord, when life is o’er,
Shall te heaven’s blest mansions soar ;
Who, an ever welcome guest,
In thy holy place shall rest?

2 He, whose heart thy love has warmed ;
He, whose will to thine conformed,
Bids his life unevllied run;
He, whose words and thoughts are one;—
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m=p 3 He, who shuns the sinner’s road
Loving thuse who love their Go«i;

mf ‘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 cure,
uf Aud thy choicest blessings share.
16 First Parr. L. M. Ellenthorpe.

Humility of a govd Man.

1 PRESERVE me, Lord, in time of need,
For succor to thy throue I flee,
But have no merits there to plead:
My goodness cannot reach to thee.

=p 2 Oft have my heart and tongue confessed
How empty and how poor I amn:
Mﬁpraise can never mnake thee blest,
or add new glories to thy name.

— 3 Yet, Lord, thy saints on earth may reap
Some profit by the good I do;
These are the company I keep,
These are the choicest friends I know.

4 Let others choose the sons of mirth,
And give their hours to noise and wine:
=f I love the men of heavenly birth,
Wheose thoughts and language are divine.

'

16 Seconp Parr. L. M. St Paul’s.
Hope of the Resurrection.

1 WHEN God is ni!fh, my faith is strong ;
His arm is my almighty prop;
=f  Be glad, my heart—rejoice, my tongue,
y dying flesh shall rest in hope.

> 2 Though in the dust I lay my head,

-_— Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave
soul fecrever with the dead,
or lose thy children iu the grave.
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3 My flesh shall thy first call obey,
gha.ke off the dust, and rise on high ;
f Then shalt thou lead the wondrous way
Up to thy throne above the sky.

16 Taio Parr. L. M. Tallis Ev. Hymn.
Delight in God and his People.

1 PRESERVE thy faithful servant, Lord,
‘Who art the refuge of the just;
To me thy sheltering aid afford,
For in thine arm alone I trust.

? The saints, who dwell the earth around,
I view with pleasure and delight;
But they who other gods have found,
I cast with horror tfrom my sight.

3 I will not mingle with the throng,
Whose guilt their sorrow multiplies ;
I will not name them with my tongue,
Nor join their bloody sacrifice.

4 God is my portion here below ;
*Tis he, who shall my lot maintain ;
His bounty makes my cup o’erflow,
And frees my anxious soul from pain,

5 Thou shalt unto my lonFin eyes
The path of endless life display ;
Where, in thy presence, joys arise,
Which neither languish nor decay.

16 Fourtr Parr. C. M. Medford

1 LET heathens to their idols haste,
And worship wood or stone;
But my delightful lot is cast
Where God is truly known.

2 His hand provides my constant food ;
He fills my daily cup:
Much am I pleased with present good,
But more rejoice in hope.

mf 3 God is my portion and my joy;
His counsels are my light;

—  He gives me sweet advice by day,
And keeps me safe by night.
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=p 4 My soul would all her thoughts approve
‘o his all-seeing eye ;—
=f  Not death, nor hell, my hope shall move,
‘While such a friend is nigh.

5 'Thou shalt the paths of life display,
‘Which to thy presence lead ;
‘Where pleasures dwell without alloy,
And joys that never fade.

16 Firra Parr. C. M. Dundee
Hope of the Resurrection.

1 1 SET the Lord before my face,
He bears my courage up;
MKIheart my tongue, their joy express;
y flesh shall rest in hope.

mp 2 ngirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave
ere souls departed are:
Nor quit my body in the grave
> To see corruption there.

nf 3 Thou wilt reveal the path of life,
And raise me to thy throne;
f. Tl'lly courts immortal pleasure give ;
hy presence joys unknown.

17 First ParT. L. M. Newmarket.
Prospect of the Righteous and Wicked contrasted.

1 T,ORD, I am thine—but thou wilt prove
My l'aith, my patience, and my love;
When men of spite against me join,
They are the sword—the hand is thine.

2 Their hope and portion lie below ;
"Tis all the hupi)(mess they know ;
*Tis all they seek—they take their shares,
And leave the rest among their heirs,

3 What sinners value, I resign;
AT JLord, ’tis enouqlh that thou art mine;
< 1 shall behold thy blissful face,
f And sugxd complete in righteousness.
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? 4 This life’s a dream—an emgty show;

€ But that bright world to which 1 go,
Hath joys substantial and sincere ;—
When s¥mll 1 wake, and find me there ?

5 O glorious hour !—O blest abode !
I shall be near, and like my God;
And flesh and sin no more control
The sacred pleasures of my soul.

P 6 My flesh shall slumber in the ground,

—  Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound: =

f Then burst the chains, with glad surprise,
And in my Saviour’s iinage rise.

17 Seconp Part. S. M. Dover

1 ARISE, my gracious God,
And make the wicked flee;
They are but thy chastizing rod
To drive thy saints to thee.

2 Behold the sinner dies— -
His haught{ words are vain;
Here, in this life, his pleasure hes,
> And all beyomi is pain.

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

mof  The Lord is my inheritance—
My soul can wish no more.

f 4 Ishall behold the face
Of my forgiving God ;
And stand complete in ri$hteousness,
Washed in iy Saviour’s blood.

18 First Parr. L. M. Danvers.
’ Strength and Protection from Jehovdh.

1 WITH my whole heart, I'll love thy name,
Jehovah! thee my strength 1 cluim ;
My rock, my fortress, where 1 fly ;
My great deliverer, aiways nigh.

—

U
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2 My God! thy names of grace impart
‘The strength that cheers my fainting heart:
In thee I trust—nor danser dread,
Thine arm the buckler o’er my head.

— 3 What can thy horn of power control,
Which wrought salvation for my soul ?

Thou art the tower of my defence;

Nor earth, nor hell, shalf pluck me thence.

-— 4 Thou, gracious Lord, hast heard my cries;
< Beyond our l:raise thy glories rise ;

—_ And still shall prayer my lips employ,

f ‘Till thou shalt every foe destroy.

R

-~

18 Seconp Part. L. M.  Uzbridge.

=f 1 THEE will I love, O Lord, my strength,
My rock, my tower, my high defence;
Tlrly mighty arm shall be my trust,
or 1 have found salvation thence.

P 2 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.

P 3 In my distress, 1 called my God,
en I could scarce believe him mine ;
He bowed his ear to my complain
< And proved his saving grace divine.

mf 4 M{ song for ever shall record
"hat terrible, that jo*lful hour;
And give the g‘ory to the Lord,
Due to his mercy and his power.

18 TairD Parr. L. M. Alfreton.

111 LORD, thou hast seen m¥ soul sincere,
Hast made thy truth and love appear;
Before mine eyes 1 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.—
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3 That sin, that close besets me still,
. That works and strives against my will —
’ When shall thy Spirit’s sovereign power
Destroy it, that it rise no more

N 4 With an impartial hand, the Lord
Deals out to mortals their reward :
The kind and faithful souls shall find
A God more faithful,and more kind.

5 The just and pure shall ever say,
Thou art more pure, more just than they 3
But men that love revenge shall know
God hath an arm of vengeance too.

18 Fourte Part. L. M.  Appleton.

1 JUST are thy ways, and true thy word,
Great Rock of iny secure abode ;
Who is a God, beside the Lord?
Or where’s a refuge like our God ?

2 Tis he that girds me with his might,
Gives me his holy sword to wield ;
And while with sin and hell I fight,
Spreads his salvation for my shield.

3 He lives—and blessings crown his reign—
The God of my salvation lives;
The dark designs of hell are vain,
> While heavenly peace my Father gives

18 Firra P.uz'r.‘ C. M. St. Martin’s

1 NO change of time shall ever shock
My trust, O Lord, in thee;
mf  For thou hast always been my rock,—
A sure defence to me.

— 2 Thou our deliverer art, O God ;
Our trust is in thy power;

mf  Thou art our shield from foes abroad,
Our safeguard, and our tower.

mp 3 To thee will we address our prayer,
o whom all praise we owe ;
So shall we, by thy watchful care,
Be saved from every foe.
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f 4 Then let Jehovah be adoted,
On whom our hopes depend ;
For who, except the mighty Lord,
His people can defeng.

18 Sixre Part. C. M. London.
Jehovah coming to reign.

1 THE Lord descended from ahove,
And bowed the lieaveus most high,
And underneath his feet he cast
The darkness of the sky.

2 On cherubim and seraphim -
Full royally he rode,
And on the wings of mighty winds,
Came flying all abroaﬁ.

3 He sat serene upon the floods,
Their fury to restrain;
And he, as sovereign Lord and King,
. For evermore shall reign.

18 Seventa Part. 8s. & 7s.  Suffolk.

1 LO! the Lord Jehovah liveth! g
He’s n&y rock, 1 bless his name:
He, my God, salvation giveth;
All 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 supports him to the skies.

4 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory,
There forever to abide ;
All the heavenly host adore thee,
Seated at thy Father's side.

6*
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19 First Part. L. P. M. St. Helen’s.
Delight and Instruction from the Bible.

1 T LOVE the volume of thy word ;
f What light and joy those leaves afford
To souls benighted and distressed !
—  Thy rect;'pts uide my doubtful way,
Th Fear orbids ma'sfeet to stray,
’thy promise leads my heart to rest.
2 Thg threatenings wake my slumbering eyes,
And warn me where my danger lies ;
But ’tis thy blessed gospel, Lord,
That makes my guilty conscience clean,
Converts my soul, subdues my sin,
< And gives a free, but large reward.

P 3 Who knows the errors of his thoughts ?
My God, forgive my secret faults,
And from presumptuous sins restrain:
mf  Accept my poor attempts of praise,
That I have read thy book of grace,
And book of nature not in vain.

19 Seconp Parr. L. M. Danvers.
The Heavens declaring the Glory of God.

1 THE sracious firmanent 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,
mf  Confirm the tidings, as they roll,

. f And spread the truth from pole to pole.
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P 8 What! though in solemn silence all
Move round this dark terrestrial ball—
‘What! though nor real voice, nor sound
Amid their radiant orbs be found—

— 6 In reason’s ear they all rejoice,

< And utter forth a g{orious voice ;

f For ever singing, as they shine,
“The hand that made us is Divine.”

19 Tamp Part. L. M.  Hebron.
The Glory of God in his Works and in his Word.
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 rollinf sun—the changing light,
And nights, and days, thy power confess ;
But that blest volume thou hast writ
Reveals thy justice and thy grace.
3 Sun, moon, and stars, convey thy praise
Round all the earth—and never stand ;
So when thar truth began its race,
It touched and glanced on every land.

uf 4 Nor shall thy spreadinl',g gospel rest,
Till through the world thy truth has run,
*Till Christ has all the nations blest,
‘Which see the light, or feel the sun.
— 5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise !
Oh bless the 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 :—
AT Lord, cleanse my sins—mny soul renew,
mf And make thy word my guide to heaven.

19 Fourta Parr. C. M. Dunchurch.
Deliverance from Sin implored.
1 GOD’S perfect law converts the soul
Reclaims from faise desires;

With sacred wisdorn, his sure word
I'he ignorant inspires.
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2 But what frail man observes how oft
He does from virtue fall ?—
AT Oh! cleanse me fromn niy secret faults,
Thou God that know’st thetn all!

f 3 So shall my prayer and praises be
With thy acceptance blest ;
And I secure, on thy defence,
My Strength and Saviour, rest.

19 Firra Parr. S. M. Haverhill.

AT ] ] HEAR thy word with love,
Aud I would fain obey ;
Lord, send thy Spirit from above
To guide me, lest 1 stray.

2 Oh! who can ever find
The error of his ways? .
Yet, with a bold presumptuous mind,
1 would not dare transgress.

3 Warn me of every sin,
For%ive my secret faults,
And cleanse this guilty soul of mine,
Whose crimes exceed my thoughts.

mf 4 While with my heart and tongue,
1 spread thy praise abroad,
Accept the worship and the song,
My Saviour, and my God.

19 Sixta ParT. S. M. Eastburn.

The Glory of God in his Works and in his Word.

't 1 BEHOLD, the lofty sk
Declares its maker God ;
And all the starry works 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.
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4 His laws are just and pure,
His truth without deceit;
His promises forever sure,
And his rewards are great.

— 5 While of thy works I sing,
Thy glory to proclaim;
Accept the praise, my God, my King,
In my Redeemer’s name.

19 SevenTH PART. 8. M. Mornington.

1 BEHOLD the morning sun
Begiuns his glorious way ;
His beams through all the nationa run,
And life and light convey.

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

? 3 How J)erfect is thy word !
And all thy judgments just!
Forever sure thy promise, Lord,
And we securely trust.

Af 4 My gracious God, how plain
thy directions given !
Oh! may I never read in vain,
uf But find the path to heaven.

20 First ParT. L. M. Nazareth.
Prayer and Hope in Trouble.

1 INOW may the God of power and grace
Attend his people’s humble cry!
> Jehovah hears, when Israel prays,—
mf And sends deliverance from on ingh.

— 2 Well he remembers all our sighs,
His love exceeds our best deserts;
His love accepts the sacrifice
> Of humble groans and broken hearts.

Af 3 Bave us, O Lord, from slavish fear,—
f And let our hopes be firm and strong,
Till thy salvation shall appear,
And joy and triumph raise the song.
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20 Seconp Parr. C. M. Ely.

1 THE Lord unto thy prayer attend,
In trouble’s darksome hour:
uf The name of Jacol’s God defend,
And shield thee by his power;

t 2 In thy salvation we’ll rejoice,
And triumph in the Lord ;

For, when in prayer he hears thy voice,
He will relief afford.

11 3 In chariots and on horses some
. For aid and shelter flee;
— But in thy name, O Lord, we come,
And will remenber thee.

4 O Lord, to us salvation bring ;
In thee alone we trust;
' Hear us, O God, our heavenly King,
Thou retuge of the just!

21 First ParT. L. M. St Paul's.
Christ ezalted to reign.

1 BEHOLD the King of Zion rise

To endless glor{' in the skies!
Thy strength and thy salvation, Lord,

His joy, his triumph, his reward !

2 The Lord his heart’s desire completes,
mp  From heaven his prayer acceptance meets :
Though bowed to death—intent to save,
— He lifts him from the cross and grave.

mf 3 He asks—th’ eternal Lord bestows—
Life from th’ unchanging fountain flows !
Q’er death the victory he gives— '
Th’ exalted Saviour ever lives!

4 Hail, Fount of Blessings! placed in thee,
Our ilfe, our strength, our all, we see:
f  Aloud our songs tﬁy power proclaim,
And wide we spread thy glorious name.
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21 Seconp Parr. C. M.  Bedford.
God acknowledged in National Blessings.

f 1IN thee, great God, with songs of praise,
Our favored realms rejoice ;
And, blest with thy salvation, raise
To heaven their cheerful voice.

v 2 Iun deep distress, our injured land
Implored thy power to save;

.. <  For life we prayed—thy bounteous hand

nf The timely blessing gave.

— 3 On thee, in want, in wo, or pain,
Our hearts alone rely ;
Our rights thy mercy will maintain,
And all our wants supply.

f 4 Thus, Lord, thr wondrous power declare,
And still exalt thy fame ;
While we glad songs of praise prepare
For thine almighty name.

A}

22 . First Part. L. M.  Medway.

Sufferings and Ezaltation of Christ.

= 1 NOW let our mournful songs record
The dying sorrows of our Lord,
When he complained in tears and blood,
Like ore forsaken of his God.

mf 2 But God, his Father, heard his cry—
Raised from the dead, he reigns on high;
The nations learn his righteousness,
And huinble sinners taste his grace.

22 Seconp Part. C. M.  Marlow.
1 « NOW, in the hour of deep distress,
My God, support thy Son,

When horrors Xark my soul oppress,
Oh leave me not alone!”

2 Thus did our suffering Saviour pray,
With mighty cries and tears;
God heard him in that dreadful day,
And chased awasy his fears,
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‘f 3 Great was the victory of his death,
His throne exalted stands;
While all the nations of the earth
Shall bow to his commands.

22 Tuirp Part. C. M. Nottingham

Goodness of God commemorated.

mp 1 WHEN trouble fills my soul with grief
Oh hide not, Lord, thy face;
For I can hope for no relief]
Unaided by thy grace.

= 2 Our fathers, trusting in thy word,
Reposed their hope in thee;
In thee protection tfound, O Lord ;
f And life and liberty.

— 3 When in thy temple I appear
To hear thy sacred word;
M{\ vows I will perform, and there
hy benefits record.

4 For thou, from men of low estate,
‘Wilt not conceal thy face;
But unto those who humbly wait,
Wilt give thy promised grace.

£ 5 To all the world will I declare .
The greatness of thy name
Assembled saints my voice shall hear,
As I thy praise proclaim.

22 FourTtH PART. C. M. M. Anns

11 1 ALL ye who serve the Lord with fear,
In praise lift u ?'our voice ;
Let Jacob’s faithful children hear,
Let Israel’s sons rejoice.

2 The geat, who have his bounty known,
And they who mercy crave,
Alike shall at his feet bow down
For he alone can save.

3 Throughout the world’s extended bound,
His goodness shall be shown ;
And every tongue, the earth around,
Shall worship at Lis throne.
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4 His glorious kingdom is divine,
His subjects hear his word ;
Thro:xigh every realm his light shall shine,
And all shall fear the Lord.

23 First Parr. L. M. 6L. Belville.
Jehovah, the Shepherd of his People.

1 'THE Lord my pasture shall prepare,
T And feed nzepwith a shephg s care;
His presence shall my wants supply,
And guard me with a watchful eye:

My noon-day walks he shall attend,
And all my midnight hours defend.

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint,
Or on the thirsty mountain pant,
To fertile vales, and dewy meads
%{Vv weary, wandering ste})ts he leads;
r here peaceful rivers, soft and slow,
- id the verdant la.n«iscape flow.

3 Though in the paths of death I tread,
With gloomy horrors overspread,
uf My steadfast heart shall fear no i
For thou, O Lord, art with me stili:
Thy friendly rod shall give me aid,
And guide me through the dreadful shade.

—4 Though in a bare and rugged way,
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray,
Thy greeence shall my pains beﬁuile:

The barren wilderness shall smile,

of With sudden ireens and herbage crowned,

And streams shall murmur all around.

23 Seconp Parr. C. M. Warwick.

! 1 THE Lord himself, the mighty Lord,
Vouchsafes to be my guide ;
The shepherd, by whose constant care
My wants are all supplied.

? 2 In tender grass he makes me feed,

And gently there repose ;
— 'Then leads me to coo sha&es, and where
Refre;hing water flows.
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3 He does my wandering soul reclaim,
And, to his endless praise,
Instruct with humble zeal to walk
In his most righteous ways.

4 1 pass the gloomy vale of death,
rom fear and danger free;
mf  For there his aiding rod and staff
Defend and comfort me.

— 5 Since God doth thus his wondrous love
Through all my life extend,

mf  That life to him 1 will devote,
And in his temple spend.

23 Tairp Part. C. M.  Covington.

dl 1 MY shepherd will supply my need,
Jehovah is his name;
In pastures fresh he makes me feed,
eside the living stream.

2 He brings my wandering spirit back
When I forsake his ways,
And leads me, for his mercy's sake,
In paths of truth and grace.

P 3 When I walk through the shades of death,

- Thy presence is my stay ;
One word of thy supporting breath
mf Drives all my fears away.

— 4 The sure provisions of my God
Attend me all m{)days;

< Oh may thy house be mine abode,

f And all my work be praise.

23 . Fourta PaArr. S. M. Olmnutz.

dol 1 THE Lord my shepherd is;
I shall be well supplied ;
Since he is mine,and I am his,
What can I want beside ?

2 He leads me to the place,
Where heavenly pasture grows;
Where living waters gently pass,
{ Aund full salvation flows,
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— 3 Ife’er 1 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,

1 cannot Kield to fear;
Though I should walk through death’s dark
f My shepherd’s with me there. [shade,

— 5 Amid surrounding foes
Thou dost m{ table spread ;
My cup with blessings overflows,
f And joy exalts my head.

— 6 The bounties of thy love
Shall crown my future days;

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

23 Fierr Parr. S. M.  Haverhill

&l 1 WHILE my Redeemer’s near,
My shepherd, and my guide,

1 bid farewell to every fear;

My wants are all suppliecf.

2 To ever fragrant meads,
‘Where rich abundance grow:
His gracious hand indulgent le
And guards my sweet repose.

Af 3 Dear Shepherd, if I stray,
My wandering feet restere ;
And guard me with thy watchful eye,
And let me rove no more.

23 Sixra Parr. 7s. Benson.

&l 1 TO thy pastures, fair and large,
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge;
And my couch, with tenderest care,
Midst the springing grass prepare.

2 When 1 faint—with summer’s heat,
Thou shalt guide my weary feet
To the streams, that, still and slow,
Through the verdant meadows flow.

.
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ot 3 Safe the dreary vale I tread,
%SJ the shades of death o’erspread ;
ith thy rod and staff supplied,
This my guard—and that my guide.

— 4 Constant, to my latest end,

<  Thou my footsteps shalt attend;

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

24 First Part. L. M.  Timsbury.
The Citizen of Zion.

1 'THE earth, O Lord, is ever thine,
Its peopfed realms, and wealthy stores 3
Built on the floods by power divine,
The waves are ramparts to the shores.

=p? But who shall reach thy holy place,
Or who, O Lord, ascnd thy hill 7—

—~= The pure in heart shall see thy face,
The perfect man, that doth thy will.

3 He, who to bribes hath closed his hand,
T idols never bent the knee6
Nor sworn in falsehood ;—he shall stand
=f  Redeemed, and owned, and kept by thee.

24 Seconp Parr. L. M. Alfreton

111 WHO shall ascend the holy hill,
Great God! which all thfr glories fill ?
‘Who, in thy témple’s hallowed dome,
Secure his everlasting home ?

2 Whose hands are clean—wheose heart sincere
Whose purpose pure—whose actions clear.,
‘Whose soul no vanity allures,

And truth his plighted vow secures ;—

3 This man the blessing shall receive,
The blessing, which the Lord will give :
f  Salvation from his God shall flow,
And righteousness his hand bestow.

—4 These are the men—the chosen seed,
Like Jacob, wrestling as they plead:
They seek, O Lord—they seek thy face,

™ And wait—and find the promised grace.
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24 Tairp Parr. L. M.  Appleton
Triumphal Ascension of Christ.

" 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 wige unfold th’ ethereal scene;
He claims these mansiouns as his right,
Reccive the King of glory in.

4 “Who is the King of glory—who ?”
The Lord, that all his 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 fay:
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates!
Ye everlasting doors, give way!

6 “ Who is the King of glory—who ?”
The Lord, of boundless power possessed,
The King of saints and angels too,
God over all, forever blest.

24 Fourtn Part. C. M. Judea.
The Citizen of Zion.

! 1 LORD, who, among the sons of men,
May visit thine abode ?—
He, who has hands from mischief clean,
Whose heart is right with God.

2 This is the man may rise and take
The blessings of his grace;
This is the lot of those who seek
The_’(iod of Jacob’s face.
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3 Now let our souls’ immortal powers,
To meet the Lord, prepare ;
Lift up their everlasting doors,
The King of glory’s near.

-4 The King of glory!—who can tell
The wonders of his might ?
He rules the nations—but to dwell
With saints is his delight.

24 Firra Parr. C. M. Tallis Chant.
Triumphal Ascension of Christ.

11 1 LIFT up your heads, eternal gates,
Unfold, to entertain
The King of glory ;—see, he comes
With his celestial train.

2 Who is this King of glory ?—who?
The Lord, for strength renowned 3
In battle mighty,—o’er his foes
Eternal vietor crowned.

3 Lift u sour heads, eternal gates,
Unfold, to entertain
The _Kinﬁlof glory ;—see, he comes
With all his shining train.

* 4 Who is this King of glory P—who ?
« _ The Lord of hosts renowned :
Of‘%lory he alone is King,
ho is with glory crowned.

24 * Sixth PArRT. 7s.  Bath Abbey.

1t 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 mquix'&l
“ Who is he, th’ almighty King ?”
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,
ﬁe, who saved a ruined world :—
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who God’s pure law fulfilled,
esus, the incarnate Word ;
He, whose truth with blood was sesaled ;
He is heaven’s all-glorious Lord.”

3 “Who shall to this blest abode

Follow in the Saviour’s train ?”

“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 forever here.”

25 Frer Parr. C. M,  Medfield.
Prayer for Divine Guidance and Pardon.

Ar] QHOW me, O Lord, thy sacred wa;
S Thy truths to me ’relzte; ¥

For thou art God, whom I obey ;
On thee I daily wait.

2 Remember not in anger, Lord,
+ .. The errors of my youth;
ut let thy mercy help afford,
According to thy truth.

3 O Lord, on me compassion take, .
‘Who have despised thy word 3 . ’
And for thy name and mercy’s sake,
Thy pardoning love afford.

4 O keep my soul, and set me free,
Preserve me, Lord, from shame ;
=f  For I have placed my hope in thee,
And trusted in thy name.

25 Seconp Part. S. M. Watchman.

1 I LIFT my soul to God ;
My trust is in his name:
Let not my foes, that seek my blood,
8till triumph 1n my shame.

2 From early dawning light
Till evening shades arise,
For thy salvation, Lord, I wait,
With ever-longing eyes.
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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;
mf  And every humble sinner find
The blessings of his grace.

25 Tuirp Part. S. M. Cedron.
Mercy of God to the Faithful.

Af 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, recall to mind;
And graciously continue still,
As thou wert ever, kind.

3 Let all my youthful crimes
Be blotted out by thee;
mf  And, for thy wondrous goodness’ sake,
— In mercy think on me.

mf 4 His mercy, and his truth,
The righteous Lord displays,
In bringing wandering sinners home,
And teaaxing them bis ways.

25 Fourra Part. S. M. Mornington.

1 MINE eyes and my desire
Are ever to the Lord ;
Ilove to plead his promised grace,
And rest upon his word.

Af 2 Lord, turn thee to my soul ;

mf Bring thy salvation near: |
— When wil thj hand release mg' feet
From sin’s destructive snare ?

3 When shall the sovereign grace
Of my forgiving God
Restore e from those dangerous ways,
My wandering feet have trod ?
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Af 4 O keep my soul from death,
Nor put my hope to shame,
< Forl ham m«l my only trust
t In my eemer’s name.
= 5 With humble faith 1 wait
To see thy face again: .
af 11 Of Israel it shall ne’er be said,
- He sought the Lord in vain.

25 Frrra Parr. S. M. Dover.

1 WHERE shall the man be found,
T'g‘halt fears }:- oﬂ'em},hi.s ;?rfzil, a
at loves the gospel’s joyful soun
And trombles at the rad ? ’

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 denlings of his power
Are truth and mercy still,
‘With such as keep his covenant sure,
And love to do his will.

4 Their souls shall dwell at ease
Before their Maker’s face,
af  Their seed shall taste the promises
In their extensive grace.

26 Fmsr Pasr. L.M. Tallis Ev. Hymn.
Conscious Integrity..

1 JUDGE me, O Lord—and prove my ways ;
And try my reins—and try my heart:
M& faith upon thy promise stays,
or from thy law my feet depart.
2 Among thy saints will I appear
Arruied in robes of innocence;
But, when I stand before thy bar,
e blood of Christ is my defence.

=3 I love thy habitation, Lord,
The temﬁ)le, where thine honors dwell ,
There shall I hear thy holy word,
f  And there thy works of wonder tell.
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— 4 Let not my soul be joined, at last,
‘With men of treachery and blood ;
. Since I my days on earth have past
Among the saints—und near my God.

26 Seconp Parr. C. M. Dundee
Delight in the Presence and Worship of God.

1 WE love thy holy temple, Lord,
For there thou deign’st to dwell ;
And there the heralds of thy word
Of all thy mercies tell.

p 2 There, in thy pure and cleansing fount,
Washed from each guilty stain,

< Our souls on wings ofg faith shall mount

f 'T'o heaven’s eternal fane.

Af 3 Around thine altar will we kneel
In penitence sincere,

A Saviour’s mercy deeply feel,
And words of pardon hear ;—

4 Or, mingling with the choral throng,
Our joyful voices rais:
And pour the full, melodious song,
1n notes of grateful praise.

nSA LR

26 Tumep Parr. 7s. Pleyel's Hymn.

Af ] SEARCH my heart,—my actions prove,
Try my thoughts, as they arise ;
For thy kindness and thy love
Ever are before my eyes.

wf 2 I have loved the hallowed place,
‘Where thine honor doth abide ;

To the temple of thy grace, -

— Lord, my erring tootsteps 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 Keer my soul from all offence ;
All my supplications hear ;
As I walk in innocence,
Let me, Lord, thy mercy share.
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nf 5 Thou hast placed my foot aright,
Therefore I my voice will raise,
‘With thy saints—before thy sight,

In unceasing hymns of praise.

27 First Parr. C. M.  Stephens.
God resorted to in Trouble and Desertion.

't 1 'THE Lord of glory is my light, '
T And my sa vauyon toz 3 &

f  God is my strength—nor will I fear
‘What all my foes can do.

— 2 One privilege my heart desires —
AT Oh! grant me mine abode
Among the churches of thy saints,
The temples of my God !

=f 3 There shall I offer my requests,
And see thy glory still;

Shall hear thy messages of love,
And learn thy holy will,

~ 4 When troubles rise, and storms appear,
TLere may his children hide;
God has a strong pavilion, where
He makes my soul abide.

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

£ And sougs of joy and victory
Within thy temple sound.

27 Seconp Parr. C. M. Patmos.

1 SOON as I heard my Father say,
“ Ye children, seek my grace ;"

My heart replied without delay,
“I’ll seek my Father’s fuce.”

P 2 Let not thy face be hid from me,
Nor frown my soul away ;
< God of my life, I fly to thee,

> In each distressing day.
— 3 Should friends and kindred, near and dear,
> Leave me to want, or die.

— My God will make my life his care,
And all my need supply.
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p 41n 'lq:amler language, there the Lord
e counsel of his grace imparts;
Amid the raging storm, his word
Speaks peace und comfort to our hearts.

29 Seconp Parr. L. M. Dunstan.

11 1 SONS of the mighty! rise, and bring
Your offerings to th’ eternal King:
Own ’tis Jehovah, while you rise,
Your glory and your strength supplies.

2 His word, all powerful to fulfil
Th’ eternal counsels of his will, -
With awful majesty arrayed,
Subdues the world his hand has made.

3 The mountains bow—the cedars rend,
Lo! at his hiﬁh command they bend!.
So through the world his gespel ran,
And bowed the rebel heart of man. .

4 His word, like lightning from the skies,
Strikes deep—and quick conviction flies:
The nations tremble and adore,
Through earth, to its remotest shore.
£ 5 Jesus is king !—enthroned on bigh,
He reigns through all eternity !
His glory shall his church increase,
With strength divine, and endless peace!

29 Tuirp Parr. L. M. Timsbury

11 1 YE mighty rulers of the land,
Give praise and glory to the Lord ;
And while before his throne ye stand,
His great and powerful acts record.

2 Oh render unto God above
The honors which to him belong ;
And in the temple of his love,
Let worship flow from every tongue.

3 His voice is heard the earth around,
When thronghthe heavens histhunders roll;
The troubled ocean hears the sound,
And yields itself to his control.
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4 When he upon the lightning rides,
His voice in loudest thunder speaks;
The fiery element divides,
And earth to its deep centre shakes.

5 God on the floods has fixed his throne,
His %ovemmem shall never cease ;
He shall his power and strength make known,
And bless his chosen sons with peace.

30 L. M. Winchelsea.
Divine Compassion acknowledged.

of 1 J WILL extol thee, Lord, on high;
At thy command diseases f 3
Who, but a God, can speak and save
From the dark borders of the grave ?

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

3 His anger but a moment stayss
His love is life, and length of (inys;
? Though grief and tears the night employ,
f  The morning star restores the joy,

31 First Parr. L. M. Pomfret.
Confidence in God.

1 LORD, in thy great, thy glorious name,
I place my hope, my only trust;
A Save me from sorrow, guilt, and shame,
Thou ever gracious, ever just.

f 2 Thou art my rock—thy name alone
The fortress where n:{v hopes retreat;

Af Oh make thy power and mercy known ;
To safety guide my wandering feet.

f 3 Blest be the Lord—forever blest,
‘Whose mercy bids my fear remove ;
Those sacred walls, which guard my rest,
Are his almighty power and love.
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— 4 Ye humble souls, who seek his face,

f Let sacred courage fill your heart!

—_ Hozg in the Lord—and trust his grace,
d he will heavenly strength impart.

31 Seconp Parr. C.M. Litchfield.
God praised for his merciful Protection.

f 1 COME, O ye saints, your voices raise

To God, in gratef’u songs ;

And let the memory of his grace
Inspire your hearts and tongues.

p 2 Her deepest gloom, when sorrow spreads,
And liI;in agnd lu;pe depart,

<  His face celestial morning sheds,

f And joy revives the heart.

P 3 To thee, my God, oppressed with grief.
I breathed my humble cry;
<  Thy mercy brought divine relief,

i

> And wiped my weeping eye.
— 4 Thy mercy chased the shades of death,
< And snatched me from the grave;

f  Oh may thy praise employ that breath
Which mel?cy deigng toysave. !

31 Tuirp Part. C. M. Dunchurck

1 IN thee, O Lord, I place my trust,
reserve my soul from shame ;
Thou art the refuge of the just,
And righteous 18 thy name.

® 2 Ofgrace, how boundless is the store
y children shall receive, :
‘Who love thy word—thy name adore,
And in thy service live!

f 3 To God, the Lord, who dwells above,
. Let songs of praise resound;
Who with his never-failing love
Has fenced my city round.

— 4 Oh! love the Lord, ye pure in heart;
He shall your prayers regard:
But ye, who from his ways depart,
Shall meet your just reward.
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uf 5 All ye who on the Lord rely,
And rest your hopes abov
He shall with sn-en&th yourel’leanl supply,
And bless you with his love.

31 Fourte ParT. S. M. St Thomas.

1 DEFEND me, Lord, from shame;
For still I trust in thee;
As just and righteous is t‘ly name,
From danger set me free.

? 2 Bow down thy gracious ear,

< And speedy succor send ;
»f Do thou my steadfast rock appear,
To shelter and defend.

— 3 How great thy mercies are
To such as fear thy name ;
Which thou, for those that trust thy care,
Dost to the world proclaim !

f 4 Ye that on God rely,
Courageously proceed ;
For he will yet your hearts sup‘rly
With strength, in time of need.

31 Firra Parr. S. M.  Hudson.

1 THY goodness, Lord, how great!'
Eternally the same!
Before the sons of men laid up
For those who fear thy name.

2 Thy presence shall protect ;
hy watchful care shall hide :
In the pavilion of thy love,
Secure thy saints abide.

t 3 Forever bless the Lord,
His great salvation tell :

~  His marvellous loving-kindness keeps
The city where we dwell.

4 Despond not of his truth,
Nor yield to anxious grief:
>  God heard my voice, when in distress
< I soxég'ht—wand found relief.
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32 First Part. L. M. Uzbridge.
Blessedness of the Penitent and Pardoned. |

11 1 BLEST is the man—forever blest, |
‘Whose guilt is pardoned by his God,

‘Whose sins with sorrow are confesse. \

And covered with his Saviour’s bl

2 From guile his heart and lips are free ;
His Eumble joy—his holy fear,
With deep repentance well agree,
And join te prove his faith sincere.

3 How glorious is that righteousness,
That hides and cancels all his sins!
‘While brightest evidence of grace
Through all his life appears and shines.

32 Seconp Parr. L. M. Medway

1 I SPREAD my sins before the Lord,
And all my secret faults confess;

Thy gospel speaks a pardoning word,
hy Holy Spirit seals the grace.

2 How safe beneath thd\;rwings I lie,
When days grow dark, and storms appear!
And when 1 walk—thy watchful eye

mf  Shall guide me safe from every snare.

32 Tuiro Parr. S. M. Bladenburg.

1 OH! blessed souls are they,
‘Whose sins are covered o’er;
Divinely blest—to whom the Lord
Imputes their guilt no more.

mp 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, )
1 felt the festering wound ;
But I confessed my sius to thee,
And ready pardon found.
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=f 4 Letsinners learn to pray;

Let sainta keep near the throne;
> Our help, in times of deep distress,
¢ Is found in God alone.

33 C.M. Nottingham.
Rejoicing in God. )
11 [ET all the just, to God with joy,
Their cheerful voices raise ;
For well the righteous it becomes
To sing glad songs of praise.
2 ¥or faithful is the word of God ;
His works with truth abound;

He justice loves—and all the earth
Is with his goodness crowned.

3Whate’er the mighty Lord decrees,
Shall stand forever sure ;
The settled m&m
To-ages 5
4 Qur seul qn God with Ppatience waits ;
Qur help and shield 1s he;
Then, Lord, let still qur hearts rejoice,
Because we trust in thee.

5 The rikches of thy mercy, Lord,
Do theu to usiﬂo.dﬁ

Since we; for all-we-want or wish,
On thee alone depend,

~

34 Firsr Parr. L. M. . Hague.
Praise for signal Deliverance.
1 LORD, I will bless thee all my days;
Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue;
My soul shall glory in thy grace,
z\(hile saints rejoice to hear the song.
2 Come, magnify the Lord with me;
Let every heart exalt his name ;
1 sought th’ eternal God—and he
Has not expesed my hope to shame.
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P 3 Itold him all my silent grief, .
My secret groaning reached his ears ;

— He gave my inward pains relief,

P And calmed the tumult of my fears.

— 4 His holy angels pitch their tents
Around the men who serve the Lord ;

mf  On fear and love him, all his saints,
Accept his grace—and trust his word.

34 Seconp Part. C. M. Corintn.

1 I’LL bless the Lord from day to day;
How good are all his ways!
Ye humble souls that use to pray,
Come help my lips to praise.

2 Sing to the honor of his name ;
P In deep distress I cried ;
—  Nor was my hope expose(i to shame,
Nor was my suit denied.

P 3 Itold the Lord my sore distress,
With heavy groans and tears;

— He gave my sharpest sorrows ease,
And silenced all my fears.

mf 114 Oh sinners, come and taste his love,
Come learn his pleasant ways,
And let your own experience prove
The sweetness of his grace.

5 Oh love the Lord, ye saints of his;
His eye regards the just:

How greatly blest their portion is,

‘Who make the Lord their trust!

34 - Tairp Parr. C. M. 8t Martin’s
Trusting and Praising God.
1 THROUGH all the changing scenes of lifa.

In trouble, and in joy,
The praises of my God shall still
My heart and tongue employ.

2 Of his deliverance 1 will boast,
Till all, that are distressed,
From my example comfort take,
And charm their griefs to rest.
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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 blost are they, and only they,
‘Who in his truth confide.

6 Fear him, ye saints, and you will then
Have nothing else to fear;
Make you his service your delight,
He’ll make your wants his care.

34 Fourta Pasrr. C. M. Dedham,

1 THEE will I bless, O"Lord, my God,
To thee my voice I'll raise,
! Forever s;iread thy fame abroad,
| And daily sing thy praise,
2 My soul shall glory in the Lord,
is wondrous acts proclaim ;
Oh let us now his love record,
i And magnify his name.
‘ 3 Mine eyes beheld his heavenly light,
| When I implored his grace;
| I saw his glory with delight, -
And joy beamed o’er my face.
4 Oh taste and see the Lord is good,
Ye, who on him rely; -
He shall your souls with heavenly food
And strengthening aid supply.

35 8.7 &4. Tamworth.
Christ exalted over his Enemies.
1 7.0! the Lord, the mighty Saviour,
L Quits the g;nve, the tflyrone to cﬁim;
Object of his endless favor,
o’er all exalts his name ;
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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!
’Tis Jehovah
Crowns our Lord in realms of light !

3 God his servant lifts to glory,
Bids him all his honors share *
Now, Jehovah, we adore thee,
< And thy righteousness declare :
Endless praises.
Shall thy ransomed church prepare.

36 Frmst Parr. L. M. S Pauls.
’ Immutable Perfections and Glory of God.

1 HIGH in the heavens, eternal God,
Thy Foodness in full glory shines;
Thy truth shall break through every cloud
hat vails thy just and wise designs. -

2 Forever firm thy justice stands,
As mountains their foundations keep ;
Wise are the wonders of thy hands,
Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

# 3 O God, how excellent thy grace!

i ‘Whence all our hope and comfort springs ;
> The sons of Adam, in distress,
—  Fly to the shadow of thy wings.

4 From the provisions of thy house,
We shaﬁ be fed with sweet repast;
There mercy, like a river, flows,
And brings salvation to our taste.

mf 5 Life, like a fountain, rich and free,
8prings from the presence of my Lord ;
And in thy light our souls shall see
The glories promised in thy word.
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36 Seconp Parr. L. M. Hague

1 O LORD, thy mercy, my sure ho
The hiéhegt orb oyf‘ he{ven tran‘::’ends;
Thy sacred truth’s unmeasured scope
yond the spreading skies extends.

2 Thy justice, like the bills, remains ;
ow de((alp, great God, tily Jjudgments are
Thy providence the world sustains;
he whole creation is thy care.

3 With thee the springs of life remain,
o Thy presence is eternal day ;—
AT Oh let thy saints thy favor gain!
uf  To upright hearts—thy truth display.

36 TrairD ParT. C. M. St. Ann’s.

1 ABOVE these heavens’ created rounds,
Thy mercies, Lord, extend ;
Tl%truth outlives the narrow bounds,
here time and nature end.

=f2 Thy justice shall maintain its throne,
™ hough mountains meltl ;wa ;
- judgments are a wor! own,
X deep, unfathomed sea.
3 Though all created light decay,
> And death close up our eyes;
f Thy presence makes eternal duy,
ere clouds can never rise.

36 Fourte Parr. S. M. Olmutz.

w1 SURE there’s a dreadful God
Though men renounce his flear;
His justice, hid behind the cloud,
- Shall one great day appear.

xf 2 His truth transcends the sky,

- In heaven his mercies dwell;
< Deep as the sea his judﬁmems lie,
> His anger burns to hell.

af 3 How excellent his love, .
. hence all our safety springs!
A Oh never let my soul remove
From underneath his wings.
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87 Fiest Parr. C. M. Ormond.
God the Guardian of the Pious.

1 NOW let me make the Lord my trust,
N And practise all that’s good:y
So shall 1 dwell among th;l:iust,
And he’ll provide me fo

2 1 to my God my ways commit,
Tl‘?ng ch‘zerf;ﬂ \zait }:lis will;d Bifl £
and, which guides my dou eet,
S%mll my desiresg fulfil, y

3 Mine innocence shalt thou display,
And make thy judgments known,
=f  Fair as the light of dawning day,
And glorious as the noon.

— 4 The meek, at last, the earth posse
And are the heirs of heaven ; o
True riches, with abundant peace,
To humble souls are given.

37 Seconp Parr. C. M. Arlington.

mp 1 MY God, the steps of pious men
T TN
ou| e rise 5
Thyg handysuppons them stﬁl. ?

wf 2 The Lord delights to see their ways,
Their virtue he approves ;
He'll ne’er deprive them of his grace,
Nor leave the men he loves.

£11 3 Wait on the Lord, ye sons of men,
Nor fear when tyrants frown ;

Ye shall confess their pride was vain,
‘When justice casts Smm down.

dol 4 But mark the man of righteousness,
T His sleveml steps attend;l-‘“ B
rue pleasure runs throu 8 wa

Lea Anx peaceful is his em‘f b
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38 C.M Grafton.

Severe Chastisement deprecated,

Af 1 A MID thy wrath, remember love,
Restore thy servant, Lord ;
Nor let a father’s chastening prove
Like an avenger’s swurd.

2 My sins a heavy load appear,
yAnd o’er mﬁr head arg %()nt’z;
The burden, Lord, I cannot bear,
Nor &’er the guilt atone.

P 3 But I'll confess my guilty wa;
And grieve for gllgm gin ;YB,
I'll mourn how weak the seeds of grace,
And beg support divine.

af 4 Thou art my God—my only hope ;
And thou wilt hear my cry;
Thou, Lord, wilt bear my spirit up,
Nor let thy servant die.

39 First Parr, L. M. Windham,
Brevity of human Life.

Ar ] QAH let me, gracious Lord, extend
My view to life’s approaching end!
What are my days ?—a span their line;
And what my age, compared with thine?

2 Our life, advancing te 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,

. I walk, the pilgrim of a da{;
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;
E’er, life’s short circuit wandered o’er,

la perisl;)—-and am seen No more.
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39 Seconp Pagr. L. M. Medway.

1 ALMIGHTY maker of my frame,
Teach me the measure of my days;

Tesch me to know how frail I am,
To spend the remnant to thy praise.

2 My days are shorter than aspan;
A little point my life appears:
How frail, at best, is dying man!
How vain are all his hopes and fears!

Af 3 Oh, be a heavenly portion mine !
My God, I bow before thy throne;
mof  Earth’s fleeting treasure I resign,
And fix my hope on thee alone.

39 Tamp Parr. C. M. Wachusett.

mp 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,
ow short the fleeting time !
Man is but vanity and dust,
In all his lower and prime.

3 What can I wish, or wait for then
From creatures, earth and dust
They make our expectations vain,
And disappoint our trust.

=f 114 Now I forbid my carnal hope,
My fond desire recall;
1 iive my mortal interest :ﬁ’
nd make my God my

40 First Part. C. M. Nottingham.
Trust in God and Deliverance.

wp 1 | WAITED meekly for the Lord,
He bowed to hear my cry;
He saw me resting on his word,
And brought salvation nigh.
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£112 Firm on & rock—he made me stand,
And taught my cheerful tongue
To praise the wonders of his hand,
In new and thankful song.

3 I'll spread his works of grace abroad,
The saints with joy shall hear,
And sinners learn to make my God
Their only hope and fear.

40 Seconp Parr. C. M. Jordan.
Incarnation and Atonement of Christ.

1 BEHOLD the blest Redeemer comes,
The 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,
He preached the way of righteousness
great assemblies stood.

3 His Father’s honor touched his heart,
He pitied sinner#’ cries ;
And to fulfil a Saviour’s part
‘Was made a sacrifice.

4 No blood of beasts, on altars shed,
Could wash the conscience clean ;
f  But the rich sacrifice he paid
Atones for all our sin.

7

40 THiep Parr. C. M.  Bedford.

af 1 O LORD, how infinite thy love!
How wondrous are thy ways!

f  Let earth beneath—let heaven above,
Combine to sing thy praise.

— 2 Man in immortal beauty shone,
Thy noblest work below ;
Too soon by sin made heir alone
> To death—and endless wo.

" 8 Then—* Lo! I come” the Saviour said—
=f Oh be hisname adored !—
Who with his blood, our ransom paid,
And life, and bliss restored.
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f 4 O Lord, how infinite thy'love.
How wondrous are thy ways!
Let earth beneath—let heaven abave,
Combine to sing thy praise.

41 First Parr. L. M. 6L. Belville.
Blessedness of the Merciful.

1 BLEST who with generous pity glows,
B Who learus to ib%? anothelgs {v%es;
Bows to the poor man’s wants his ear,
And wipes the helpless orphan’s tear:—
In every want—in every wo,

Himself thy pity, Lord, shall know.

2 Thy love his life shall guard—thy hand
Give to his lot the chosen land ; .
Nor leave him, in the dreadfut day,

To unrelenting foes a prey.
1n sickness thou ghalt raise his head,
And make with tenderest eare his bed.

41 Seconp Parr. L. M. ' Quito

1 BLEST is the man, whose tender eare
Relieves the poor in their distress ;
Whose pity wipes the widow’s teary
Whose hand supports the fathsriess

2 His heart contrives for their relief
More good than his own hand can do :
He, in the time of general grief,
Shall find the Lord has pity too.

3 Or, if he languish on his bed,
God will pronounce his sins forgiven ;
Will save from death his sinking head,
Or take his willing soul to heaven.

41 Tuiro Parr. C. M.  Litchfield.
Blessedness of the Merciful,

1 HAPPY the man, whose tender care
Relieves the poor distressed !
When he’s by trouble compassed round,
‘en  The Lord shall give him rest. ’

7
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— 2 If he, in languishing esta
Opzxo-essetf—v:lth msckneu e,
The Lord will easy make hicived,
And inward strength supply.
f 3 Let, therefore, Israel’s Lord and God
hrough every age be praised ;
And all the people’s glad applause
With loud hosannas rais

42 Fmst Parr. L. M. Hingham
Trusting in God in Times of Despondency.
1 MY spirit sihks within me, Lord,
But I will call thy name to mind,

And times of past distress record,
‘When I have found my God was kind.

2 Yet will the Lord command his love,
‘When I address his throne by day,
Nor in the nigll:t his grace remove;
‘The night sball hear me sing and pray.

3 I'Il chide my heart, that sinks so low ;
‘Why should my soul indulge in grief?
H(l);e m the Lord—and praise him too ;
e is my rest—my sure relief.

o 4 O God, thou art my hoge, my joy;
Thy iight and truth shall guide me still;
Thy word shall my best thoughts employ,
nd lead me to thine heavenly hill.

42 Seconp Parr. C. M.  Dedham.

= 1 AS pants the hart for cooling streams,
en heated in the chase,
8o longs my soul, O God, for thee,
uf And thy refreshing grace.

2 For thee, my God—the living God,

> My thirsty soul doth ]pino;
of Oh, when shall I behold thy face,
Thou Majesty divine!

" 3 Why restless—why cast down, my soul ?
Trust God—and he’ll emplo& .
His aid for thee—and change these sighs
o To ;h:nkful hvmbs of joy.
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4 wll-ll’ restiess—why cast down, my soul ?
o]

pe still—and thou shalt sin;
f The praise of him, who is:hy(ﬁ:d,
And beaven’s eternal King.
43 First Parr. L.M.  Medway.

Resorting to God in Troubles,

P 1 GREAT God—ourstrength—tothee wecry, .
Ol let us not forgotten lie ;
Oppressed with sorrows and with care,
To thy protection we repair.

2 Oh let thy light attend our way,
Thy truth afford its steady ray;
‘To Zion’s hill direct our feet,
To worship at thy sacred seat.

f 3 Thy praise, O God, shall tune the Iyre,
Thy love our joyfuf song inspire
To thee our cordial thanks be paid,
Our sure defence—our constant aid.

4 Why, then, cast down—end why &istressed ?
And whence the grief, that filla eur breast ?
In God we'll hope—to God we’ll raise
Our songs of gratitude and praise,

Seconp Part. L. M.  Hebron,
1 GOD of my strength-—in thee aleme
A refuge from distress I see ;
Oh! why hast thou thine aid withdrawn ?
Why hast thou, Lord, forsaken me ?

2 Oh let thy light my footateps guide,

Thy love and truth wmy spint fill
That in thy house I may reside,
And worship at thy holy hill.

3 Then will I at thime altar bend ;
My harp its softest notes shall raise ;
< And from my lips to heaven ascend
f The song of thankfulness and praise.’

—4 W‘l’t‘y, then, my soul, art thou cast down ?
hy art thou anxious and disuessed ?
thou in (God—his mercy ow,
or 1 shall yet enjoy his rest.
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43 Tumrp Parr. C. M.  Bedford.

? 1JUDGE me, O God, and plead my cause
Against a sinful race ;
From vile oppression and decsit
Secure me by thy grace.

af 2 On thee my steadfast hope depends,

> And am 1 left to mourn?
? 'To sink in sorrow—and in vain
Implere thy kind return?

Af 3 Oh send thy light to guide my feet,
And bid t{ny %ruth appear ; v
Conduct me to thy holy hill,
To taste thy mercies there.

of 4 Then to thine altar, O my God,
My joyful feet shall rise,

f  And my triumphant song shall praise
The God that rules the skies.

43 ’ FourTH Parr. 7s8.61. Turin.

mp 1 JUDGE me, Lond, in righteousness ;
Plead for me in my distress :
ood and merciful thou art;
ind this bleeding, broken heart:
Cast me not despairing hence ;
Be my love, my confidence.

2 Send thy light and truth, to guide,
Leave me not to turn aside;
On thy holy hill I’d rest,
of !ll'lhthy cmérr(t;l forevlc:,r blest :
ere to God, my hope, my joy,
¢  Praise shall ail my pow’ers e{npioy.

44 First Parr. L. M.  Medway.
Divine Aid implored in national Distress.
1 WHY should thy face, where mercies dwell,
Its beams of majesty conceal ;

less of the woes that wait
Around our long-afilicted state?
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mp 2 Behold! our soul with sorrow bends,
And down to dust our life descends ;
And, while thine arm its aid denies,
Prostrate on earth, deserted lies.

mf 3 Thy mercy, Lord, alone we claim ;
Redeem us, and exalt thy name :
Rise for our help, almiﬁ:nty Lord!
Salvation shall attend thy word.

44 " Seconp Parr. L. M. Danvers
National Deliverances ascribed to God.

1 OFT have our ears, great God, been taught
What for our fathers thou hast wroughe,
While, with adoring minds, they told
The wonders of thy works of old.

? Still we disclaim the bow or sword,
And wait for thy salvation, Lord :
mf  On thee we trust—thy mercies claim,
‘Whose presence puts all foes to shame.

— 3 From morning dawn to evening close,
On thee, O Lord, our hopes repose :

f  To thy great name, with joy, we'll raise
Triumphant songs of grateful praise.

44 Tamp Parr. C. M. Stamford.

1 O LORD, our fathers oft have told,

In our attentive ears,

T!xnwonders in their ciays performed,
d in more ancient years.

2 *T'was not their courage—nor their sword
To them salvation gave ;
*I'was not their number—nor their stret gth
That did their country save.

3 But thy right hand—thy powerful arm,
‘Whose succor they ix¥1§lored H
Thy providence protected them, i ’
ho thy great name adored.

4 As thee, their God, our fathers owned,
So thou art still our King;
Oh, therefore, as thou didst to them,
To us deliverance bring.



PSALMS. 108

!t 5 To thee, the glory we’ll ascribe,
From whom salvation came;
In God, our shield, we will rejoice,

And ever bless thy name. \

45 First Part. L. M. Efingham,
Victory and Ezaltation of Christ.
1 W OW be my heart inspired to sin,
N The glorl’;as of my g%viour King';

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

2 Thy throne, O God, forever stands;
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands:
Thy laws and works are just and right,
But truth and mercy thy delight.

3 Let endless honors crown thy head g
Let evetrg age thy %mises spread ;
Let all the nations know th wor(i,
And every tongue confess thee—|

45 Seconp Parr. C. M. Medford

f11] GIRD on thy sword, victorious Prince,
Ride with majestic sway ;

?  Thy terror shall strike through thy foes,

< d make the world obey.

112 Thy throne, O God, forever stands,
hy word of grace shall prove

? A peaceful sceptre in thy hands,

< o rule thy saints by love.

113 Gird on thy sword, victorious Prince,
| Ride with majestic sway;
I

*  Thy terror shall strike through thy foes,
< nd make the world obey.
45 Trirp Parr. 8. M. Southfield.

1 MY Saviour, and my King,
'Thy honors are divine;
Thy lips with blessings overflow,
And every grace is thine.
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2 Thy laws, O God, are right,
hy throne shall ever stand ;
f  And thy victorious gosgel prove
+ A sceptre in thy hand.

3 Now make thy glory known,
< Gird on thy powerful sword,
f  And ride in majesty to spread
The conquests of thy word.
-— 4 Strike tbrouﬁh thy stubborn foes,

. Or make their hearts obey;
<  While justice, meekness, grace, and truth

{ Attend thy glorious way.
46 FirsT ParT. L. M. Hebron.

God the Refuge and Portion of his People.

mf 1 (GOD is the refuge of his saints,
‘When storms of sharp distress invade ;
Ere we can offer our complaint:
Behold him present with his aid.

f 2 Loud may the troubled ocean roar—

P In sacred peace our souls abide,

—  While every nation—every shore

< Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide.

?» 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—thine holy word,
Supports our faith—our fear controls:

p  Sweet peace thy promises afford,
— And give new strength to fainting souls.

f 5 Zion enjoys her Monarch’s love
Secure against a threatening fnour;
f  Nor can her firm foundation mov:
Built on his truth—and armed with power.

46 Seconp Part. L. M. WincRester. |

1 LET Zion in her King rejoice, ‘
Though tyrants rage, and kingdoms rise 3
He utters his almighty voice—
The nations melt—the tumult dies.
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? 2 Be still—and learn that he is God 3

— He migns exalted o’er the lands ;

»f He will be known and feared abroad,
But still his throne in Zion stands.

? 3 O Lord of hosts—almighty King,
While we 50 near thy presence dwell,

— Our faith shall sit secure, and sing,

Nor fear the raging powers of hell.

-

46 Tairp Part. L. M. Winchester,

a1 THE Lord in Zion ever reign
And o’er her holds his guardian hand ;
Her worshiE and her laws maintains,
Which, like himself, unmoved shall stand.

= 2 Oh come, behold what he has done,
Whom we delight to call our Lord;

I The vict’ries, which his arm has won ;
And faithfully his deeds record.

- 3 He maketh war on earth to cease;
He breaks the bow--he cuts the dart,
The chariot burns—and sheds his peace
O’er every nation—every heart.

? 4 Be still—and hear the Lord proclaim—
“1 will ahove the heathen rise ;

“O’er all the earth exalt my name, [skies.”
“And spread my triumphs through the

41  Fiest Parr. L.M. OId Hundred
" Ezultation in the Reign of Jehovah.

! 1 () ALL ye people, clap your hangs,
O Ahy Jope Wwith triamph wiiid you sing
Of God—who all the earth commands—
Of God—the dreadful, mighty King.

2 The trumpet sweHs alonF the sky ;
We. hear the joyful, solenin sound ;
The righteous God ascends on high,
And shouts of gladness echo round.

=3 The Lord, who o’er the earth bears sway,
Sits on his throne of holiness;
The heathen now his laws obey:
Let all the earth his praise express.
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£ 4 Loud praises to Jehovah sing,
In hymns of jogr his love proclaim ;
Sing praises to the heavenly King,
Adore and bless his sacred name.

47 Seconp Parr. L. M. Sharos
Praise to the exalted Redeemer.

f 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 him king!

2 Wide—thro’ the world—he spreads his sway
And bids the heathen lands obey,
His church with willing offerings greet,
And bend submissive at her feet.

3 His reign the heathen lands shall own:
His holiness secures his throne ;
And earthly princes gather round,
Where Christ—the mighty God, is found.

4 Princes by him their power extend,
Earth’s mightiest kings to Jesus bend :
He bids themn rule—he bids them die,
Himself o’er all exalted high!

47 Tamrp Parr. C. M. . Marlow.

£111 OH for a shout of sacred i'loy
To God, the sovereign king!
Let every Jand their tonﬁ'nes employ,
And hymns of triumph sing.

2 Jesus, our God, ascends on high;
His heavenly guards aroun
Attend him rising through the sky,
With trumpet’s joyful sound.

3 While angels shout, and praise their king, .
Let mortals learn their strains;
Let all the earth his honors sing ; \
Oer all the earth he reigns, |
P "4 8peak of his praise with awe profoun
Let knowledge Euide the o‘::; 4, ‘
Nor mock him with a solemn sound ‘
Upon a thoughtless tongue.
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f 5 Loud be the shouts of sacred .joy
To God the sovereign king! .
f  Let every land their tongues employ,
And hymns of triumph sing.

47 Fourtr Part. C. M. Arlington.

f 1 ARISE, ye people, and adore,
xulting strike 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 O shout, ye people, and adore,
Exulting strike the chord ;
Let all the earth—from shore to shore,
Confess th’ almighty Lord.

48 First Part. -S. M. St. Thomas.
God’s Presence the Safety and Glory of the Chureh

1 GREAT is the Lord, our God,
And let his praise be great ;
He makes the churches his abo&e,
His most delightful seat.

2 In Zion God is known,
| A refuge in distress;
f  How br}‘g t—has his salvation shone!
i How fair his heavenly grace!

— 3 When kings against her joined,
| And saw the Lord was there;
i ! 1n wild confusion of the mind,

They fled with hasty fear.

~ 4 Oft have our fathers told,
Our eyes bave often seen,
| How well our God secures the fold
I ) Wheli% his own flock has been.
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5 In every new distress
‘We'll to his house repair,
mf Recall to mind his wondrous grace,
And seek deliverance there.

48 Seconp Parr. S. M. Dover.

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 thy people stand
On Zion’s chosen hill,
. Proclaim the wonders of thy hand,
And counsels of thy will.

3 Let strangers walk around
The city where we dwell
Compass and view thine ho; {Igmund,
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!
ow glorious to behold !
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes,
nd 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.

50 First Parr. C.M.  Burford.
Jehovah coming to Judgment.

1 THE Lord, the judge, before his throne
Bids all the earth draw nigh ;
The nations near the rising sun,
And near the western sky.

2 No more shall bold blasphemers say,
« Judgment will ne’er begin ;”
No more abuse his long delay
To impudence and sin.
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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 caH shall hear;
Attending angels come ;
And earth and hell shall know and fear
His justice and their doom.

50 Seconp Parr. 8.7. & 4. Gireece

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 ;—
“8ouls 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 3
Those who humbly sought and found me,
Through the dying Saviour’s blood :—
Blest Redeemer '——
Dearest sacrifice to God !”

5 Now the heavens on high adore him,
And his righteousncss declare :
Sinners perish from before him,
But his saints his mereies share:
Just his judgment——
God, bimself the judge, is there!
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51 First Parr. L. M. Windham.
Pardon and Sanctification penitently implored.

Af 1 QHOW pity, Lord—O Lord, forgive,
Let a repenting rebel live;
Are not thy mercies large and free?
May not a sinner trust in thee ?

2 My crimes are great—but can’t surpass
The power and glory of thy grace:
Great God, thg nature hath no bound,
8o let thy pardoning love be found.

3 Oh wash my soul from every sin,
And make my guilty conscience clean;
Here, on my heart, the burden lies,
And past offences pain mine eyes.

4 My lips, with shame, my sins confess,
Against thy law—against thy grace:
Lord, should thy judgment grow, severe,
I am condemned—but thou art clear.

5 Should sudden venFeance seize m{brdath,
I must pronounce thee just in death ;
And if my soul were sent to hell,
Thy righteous law approves it well.

6 Yet, save a trembling sinner, Lordl,h
Whose hope, still hovering round thy word,
mf  Would light on some sweet promise there,
Some sure support against despair.

51 Seconp Part. L. M.  Denton.

Af 1 O THOU, that hear’st when sinners cry,
Though all my crimes before thee lie,
Behold them not with angry look,

But blot their memory from thy book.

2 Create my nature pure within,
And form my soul averse to sin:
Let thy good Spirit ne’er depart,
Nor hide thy presence from my heart.

3 I cannot live without thy light,
Cast out and banished from thy sight;
mf  Thine holy joys, my God, restore,
And guard me, that I fall no more.
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51 TairD Part. L. M.  Middlebury.

if 1 THOUGH I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord,
Thy help and comfort still ord?lrl
And let a wretch come near thy throne,
To plead the merits of thy Son.

2 A broken heart, my God, my King,
Is all the sacrifice 1 brin, 3
The God of grace will ne’er despise
A broken heart for sacrifice.

» 3 My soul lies humbled in the dust,
And owns thy dreadful sentence just ;

L  Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye,

<> And save the soul condemned to die.

af 4 Then will 1 teach the world thy ways;
Sinners shall learn th sovereign grace;
I’ll lead them to my Saviour’s blo

f  And they shall praise a pardoning God.

5 Oh ! may thy love inspire my tongue!
Salvation shall be all m{ song;
f  And all my powers shall join to bless
The Lord, my strength and righteousness.

51 Fourtu Parr. L. M. Munich

A7 1 OH turn, great Ruler of the skies,
Turn from my sin thy searching eyes,
Nor let th’ oftences of my hand
Withia thy book recorde:d stand.

2 Give me a will to thine subdued ;
A conscience pure—a soul renewed ;
Nor let me, wrapt in endless gloom,
An outcast from thy presence, roam.

3 Oh let thy Spirit to my heart
Once more his quickening aid impart;
My mind from every fear release,
And soothe my troubled thoughts to peace.

51 Firra Parr. C. M. Barby.

Af] CLEANSE me, O Lord—and cheer my soul
With thy forgiving love : )
Oh make my wounded spirit whole,
And h]‘? ny pains remove.
)
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2 Let not thy Spirit e’er depart,
Nor drive me from thy face ;
Create anew my sinful heart,
And fill it with thy grace.

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

Backsliders shall address thy throne,
And turn to God again.

51 Sixte Parr. C. M. Medfield.

1 NO blood of %oats nor heifers slain,
For sin could e’er atone ;
The death of Christ shall still remain
Sufficient and alone.

2 A soul oppressed with sin’s desert
The Lord will ne’er despise ;
An humble groan—a broken heart
Is our best sacrifice.

Af 3 O God of mercy, hear my call,
My load of uilt remove ;
Break down the separating wall,
That bars me from thy love.

4 Give me the presence of thy grace;

< Then my rejoicing tongue
€ Shall speak aloud thy righteousness,
And make thy praise my song.

51 Sevente Parr. S. M. Little MarBoro’.

Af 1 ACCORDING to thy word,
Let me thy mercy prove ;
Blot out my past transgressions, Lord,
And save me by thy love.

2 Wash me from every stain
Which vice and guilt impart;
Let me, O Lord, thy love regain,
And cleanse my sinful heart.

3 To me thy love restore ;
From trouble set me free B
That sinners may thine aid implore.
And turn in fhith to thee.
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4 Oh let thy peace and love

Q’er Zu})lx;;s cim spll']ead; s
— Buildu wi er works appreve
And glessings round her shed.l ’

af 5 Then shall their offerings rise
In truth and righteousness ;
Thou shalt receive their sacrifice,

And all thy people bless.

51 Ercurs Parr. S.M.  Bethany.

if | HAVE mercy, Lord, on me,
As thou wert ever kind ;
Let me, oppressed with loads of guilt,
Thy wounted pardon find.

2 Against thee, Lord, alone,
nd only in thy sight,
HaveItransgressed; and,though condemned,
Must own thy jmigments right.

3 Blot out my crying sins,
Nor me in anger view ;
Create in me a heart that’s clean,
An upright mind renew,

4 Withdraw not thou thy hellll),
Nor cast me from thy sight,
Nor let thy Holy Spirit take
Its everlasting flight.

of 5 The joy thy favor gives,
Let me again obtain ;
And thy free Spirit’s firm support
My fainting soul sustain.

51 Nixta Parr. S. M. Hudson.

1 NO offering God requires,
No 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 sifhs,
Are gifts on which his love can res

Nor will the Lord despise. .
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3 T'IP' mercies from above
0 Zion, Lord, extend:
mf  Built by thy power—and watched with love,
Now let her walls ascend.

4 Well pleased, thou then shalt see
Her prayers and praise arise,
Presented at the throne to thee,
With Jesus’ sacrifice.

55 First Pagr. C. M.  Burford.
Resorting to God in Times of Distress.

AT 1 MY God, thine ear indulgent bend,
Nor turn thy face away :
From heaven my earnest cries attend,
While in distress I pray.

2 M’i: heart is pained—the shades of death
heir terrors round me spread ;
While fearful tremblings seize my breath,
And horrors whelm my head.

3 Thus, from within, the bursting sigh
Mounts to the throne above—
Oh that iny soul on wings could fly,
And emulate the dove!

11 4 Swift I'd escape—I'd flee afar,
Some secret place to find,
Hid from the world’s wide scene of care,
And rest my troubled mind.

wf 5 I'd stretch my everlusting ﬂirht,
And bid the world farewell,
From sin and strife —to realms of light,
P Where peace and quiet dwell.

55 Seconp Parr. C. M. Berwick.

AT ] O GOD, my refuge, hear my cries,
Behold my flowing tears;

For earth and hell my hurt devise,
And triumph in my fears.

wf 2 By morning light I'll seek thy face,
At noon repeat my cry ;
The night shall hear me ask thy grace,
Nor wilt thou long deny.
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3 God shall preserve my soul from fear,
TOr ihie n‘nle wheln afraid ;
'en thousand angels must appeatr,
If he commnndgtieir aid. ppeat

4 I cast my burdens on the Lord;
The Lord sustains them all ;
f My faith shall rest upon his word,
And I shall never fall.

55 Tairp Parr. C. M. St Ann's.

1 STILL on the Lord thy burden roll,
Nor let a care remain :
His mighty arm shall bear thy soul,
And all thy griefs sustain. ’

2 Ne’er will the Lord his aid deny,
To those who trust his love :

The men, who on his rely,

Nor earth nor hell i move.

55 Fourtr Part. S. M. Mornington.
God’s Favor preferved to the Prosperity of Sinners.

1 LET sinners take their course
And choose the road to deatil,
But in the worship of my God
I’ll spend my daily breath.

2 My thoughts address his throne,
hen morning brings the light ;
I seek his blessing every noon,
And pay my vows at night.

if 3 Thou wilt re my cri
O my etem%?!ﬂ(}od{ s
‘W hile sinners perish in surprise,
Beneath thine angry rod.

4 Because they dwell at ease,
And no sad changes feel,
'They neitber fear, nor trust thy name,
Nor learn to do thy will. :

»f 5 But I—-with all my cares,
Will lean upon the Lord ;
I°1l cast my burdens on his arm,
And rest upon his word.
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6 His arm shall well sustain’
The children of his love ;
¢ The ground on which their safety stands,
No earthly power can move.

56 First ParT. L. M. 6 L. Zion.
Ezcellence of the Word of God.

' 1 COML, all ye servants of the Lord,

And praise him for his sacred word—
That word, like manna, sent from heaven,
To all who seek it freely given ;

Its promises our fears remave,
And fill our hearts with joy and love.

'

2 It tells us, though ogpressed with cares,
The God of mercy hears our prayers;
Though steep and rough th’ appointed way,
His mehty arm shall be our stay ;

Though deadly foes assail our peace,
His power shall bid their malice cease.

3 It tells who first inspired our breath
And who redeemed our souls from death H
It tells of grace so freely given,
And shows the path to God and heaven ;
f  Oh bless we, then, our gracious Lord
For all the treasures of his word.

56 Szconp Parr. C. M, Wor'ks@.
Trusting God in the midst of Enemies.

1 O THOU whose justice reigns on lLigh,
And makes th’ oppressor cease,
Behold how envious sinners try
To vex and break my peace.

=of 2 In God, most holy, just, and true,
I have rcposed my trust;
Nor will I fear what man can do,
> The offspring of the dust.

— 3 Thy solemn vows are on me, Lord,
hou shalt recéive my praise;
t  T'll 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,
f  That heart and hand—and life and breath
* May be employed for thee.

56 Tairp ParT. C. M.  Colchester.

1 LORD, I have thee my reque made,
Thy laws have been my choice;
Therefore I will not be afraid,
But in thy word rejoice.

2 To thee my solemn vows I'll pay,
And show thy righteous ways;;
With grateful heart thy will obey,
And lift my voice in praise.

3 Thou hast redeemed my soul from death,
Do thou my fears destroy;
That till I yield to thee my breath,
I may thy light enjoy.

a7 First Parr. L. M. Old Hundred.
Praise to the great Jehovah.

1 BE thou, O God" exalted high;
And as thy glory fills the sky,
So let it be on earth displayed,
'Till thou art here, as there, obeyed.

2 O God! my heart is fixed—tis bent,
Its thankful tribute to present ;
And, with my heart, my voice I'll raise
To thee, my God! In songs of praise.

3 Thy praises, Lord, I will resound
To all the listening nations round:
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends,
Thy truth beyond the clouds ¢xtends.

4 Be thou, O God! exalted high;
And, as thy glory fills the sky,
So let it be on earth displayed,
‘Till thou art here, as there, obeyed.
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57 Seconp Parr. L. M. Winchelsea

1 MY God, in whom are all the springs
Of boundless love and grace unknown,
p  Hide me beneath thy spreading wings,
— Till the dark cloud is overblown.

2 Up to the heavens I raise my cry,
'he Lord will my desires perform;
He sends his angel from the sky,
And saves me from the threatening storm

f 3 Be thou exalted, O my God,

Above the heavens, where angels dwell ;
— Thy power on earth be known abroad,
< And land to land thy wonders tell.

57 Tairp Part. L. M. St Pauls.

f 1 BE thou exalted, O my God,
Abcve the heavens, where angels dwell ;
Thy power on earth be known abroad,
And land toland thy wonders tell.

2 My heart is fixed—my song shall raise
mmortal honors to thy name ;
Awake, my ton%?e, to sound his praise,
My tongue—the glory of my frame.

~ 3 High o’er the earth his mercy reigns,
nd reaches to the utmost sky ;
His truth to endless years remains,
When lower worlds dissolve and die.

f 4 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.

’

57 . Fourta Part. L. M. Arnheim.

1 ETERNAL God—celestial King,
Exalted be thy glorious name ;
Let hosts in heaven thy praises sing
And saints on earth thy love prociaim.

.2 M; heart is fixed on thee, my God,
rest my hope on thee alone ;
I'll sprea t}xﬁ; sacred truths abroad, _
To all mankind thy love make known, )
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3 Awake my tongue—awake, my lyre,
‘With morning’s earliest dawn arise ;
To songs of joy my soul inspire,
And swell your music to the skies.

4 With those, who in thy grace abound,
To thee [l raise my thankful voice;

& While every land—the earth around,
Shall hear—and in thy name rejoice.

5 Eternal God, celestial King,
Exalted be thy glorious name;
Let hosts in heaven thy praises sing
And saints on earth thy love pmcfaim.

60 C.M. Bedford.

Relief from national Judgments implored.

mp 1 T ,ORD, thou hast scourged our guilty land ;
L Behold thy people mourn ; ?
Shall vengeance ever guide thy hand,
And mercy ne’er return ?

| 2 Our Zion trembles at thy stroke,
And dreads thy lifted hand;
AT Oh heal the people thou hast broke,
And spare our guilty land.

f 3 Then shall our loud and grateful voice
| Proclaim our guardian God ;
The nations round the earth rejoice,
And sound thy praise abroad.

61 First Parr. C. M. Dedham.,
God a Refuge in Trouble.

mf ] AIL, gracious Source of every good,
H Our gaviour and defence,
‘Thou art our glory, and our shield,
Our help and confidence.

=p 2 When anxious fears disturb the breast,
When threatening foes are nigh,
To thee we pour our deep complaint,
To thee for succor fly.
11
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f 3 Jesus,"our Lord—our only hope,

> Before thy throne we how:

f  Thou art our strength—and thou the Rock
‘Whence living waters flow.

61 Seconp Parr. S. M. Mornington.

1 WHEN overwhelmed with grief,
My heart within me dies,
Helpless, and far from all relief,
T'o heaven I lift mine eyes.

AT 2 Oh! lead me to the rock
That’s high above my head,
And make the covert of thy wings
My sheiter and my shade.

3 Within th}{ rresence, Lord,
Forever I’ll abide ;

f  Thou art the tower of my defence,
The refuge where 1 hide.

62 First Part. L. M. Duke Street.

Trusting in God for Protection.
1 VY spirit looks to God alone ;
My rock and refuge is his throne;
In all my fears—in all my straits,
My soul for his salvation waits.

2 Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways,
Pour out your hearts before his face ;
‘When helpers fail—and foes invade,
God is our all-sufficient aid.

62 Seconp Parr. C. M.  Dunchurch. |

1 ON God, my soul, with patient hope, \
Resigned, in silence wait; ‘

He hears my sinking spirit up,
Then let my joy be great. ‘

f 2 God my salvation shall complete ;
From him my glory springs:
Rock of my strength! my soul shall wait
Its refuge in his wings.
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3 MK Rock! my Saviour! my defence!
Iy everlasting sta( !
Not all my foes shall pluck me theuce,
Nor move my soul away.

63 First Part. L.P. M. St Helew's.

Delight in God and his Worship.

1 () GOD—my gracious God—to thee
My early prayers shall offered be;
For thee my thirsty soul doth pant!
My fainting flesh implores thy grace,
ithin this dry and barren place,
‘Where 1 refreshing waters want.

2 Oh! to my longing eyes once more
‘That view of glorious power restore,
‘Which thy majestic house displays !
Because to me thy wondrous love
Than life itself does dearer prove,
My lips shall always speak thy praise.

63 Seconp Part. L. M.  Leyden.

1 GREAT God, indulge my humble claim,
Thou art my hope—my jl:)y—my rest;
The glories that compose thy name
Stand all engaged to make me blest.

2 Thou great and fgood—thou just and wise,
Thou art my father, and my God;
And I am thine, by sacred tiesil
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'll it my hands—I'll raise my voice,
‘While I have breath to pray or praise ;
This work shall make my heart rejoice,
And bless the remnant of my days.
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63 Turp Part. L. M.  Alfreton.

1 O GOD, thou art my God alone;
Early to thee my soul shall cry,
A X“ rim in a land unknown,
: t%lirsty land, whose springs are dry.

2 Thee, in the watches of the night,
When I remember on my bed,
Thy presence makes the darkness light,
’lyhy guurdian wings are round my head.

3 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 ?

f 4 Praise with my heart—m{ mind—my voice,
For all thy mercy I will give;
My soul shall still in God rejoice,
y tongue shall bless thee while I live.

63 Fourta Part. C. M. Lanesboro’.

1 EARLY, my God, without delay,
I haste to seek thy face;
My thirsty spirit faints away,
ithout 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,
&‘hat 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.

f 5 Thus, till my last expiring day,
I’ll bless my God and king ;

~  Thus will I hft my hands to pray,

f And tune my lips to sing.
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63 Firra Part. C. M. Nottingham.
111 *TWAS in the watches of the night,
I thought upon thy power;

1 kept thy lovely face in sight,
Aglid tie darkest hour. €

2 While I lay resting on my bed,
MM sgularosenf on high; ¥ said,
od, my life, my ho
ring ’thyysalv’atign m}z;.

3 I strive to mount thy holy hill,
T l} w:ilk 'theaixleavenly _rogc‘il H
ories all my spirit
\xfﬁile I commgnepwith God.

4 Thy mercy stretches o’er my head
he shadow of thy wing ;
f My heart rejoices in thine aid,
And I thy praises sing.

63 Sixta Part. S. M. Shirland.

1 MY God, permit my tongue
This joy, to call thee mine ;
And let my early cries prevail
To taste thy love divine.

2 For life, without thy love,
No relish can afford ;
No joy can be compared with this,
o serve and please the Lord.

3 In wakeful hours of night,
I call my God to mind ;
1 think how wise thy counsels are
P And all thy dealings kind.

— 4 Since thou hast been my help,
To thee my spirit flies;
And on thy watchful providence
wf My cheerful hope relies.

— 5 The shadow of thy wings
My soul in safety keeps; -
of ] follow where my Father leads,
And lﬁa Supports my steps.
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65 First Part. L. M. Winchelsea.
Worship of God in his Temple.
f 1 FOR thee, O God, our constant praise
In Zion waits—thy chosen seat:

Our promised saltars there we’ll raise,
And there our zealous vows complete.

p 2 O thou, who to our humble prayer
Didst always bend thy listening ear,
— To thee shall all mankind repair,
And at thy gracious throne appear.

3 How blest the man, who‘i near thee placed,

Within thy heavenly dwelling lives ;
While we, at humbler distance, taste
f The vast delight thy temple gives.
65 SeconDp Parr. L. M. Winchester.

mf 1 THE praise of Zion waits for thee
Great God—and praise becomes tfly house ;
There shall thy saints thy glory see,
And there perform their public vows.

P 2 O thou, whose mercy bends the skies,
To save when humble sinners pray ;—

f  All lands to thee shall lift their eyes,
And every yielding heart obey.

f 3 Soon shall the flocking nations run
To Zion’s hill—and own their Lord ;
The rising and the setting sun
Shall see the Saviour’s name adored.

65 “ THIRD Part. L. M. Duke Street.
Goodness of God in the Seasons.

1" 1 ON God the race of man depends,
Far as the earth’s remotest ends;
At his conmand the morning ray
Smiles in the east,and leads the day.

2 Seasons and times obey his voice;
The morn and evening both rejoice
To see the earth made soft with showers,
Laden with fruit,and dressed in flowers.
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3 The desert grows a fruitful field ;
Abundant food the valleys yield ;
The plains shall shout with cheerful voice,
And neighboring hills repeat their joys.

4 Thy works pronounce thy power divine ;
Q’er every field thy glories shine;

Through every month thy gifts ap :
Great God, thy goodness crowns t.gga;ear.

65 Fourta Parr. C M. Nottingham.

11 1 THE Lord is good, the heavenly king,
He makes the earth his care;
Visits the pastures every spring,
And bids the grass appear.

2 The times and seasons—days and hours,
Heaven, earth, and air are thine;
When clouds distil in fruitful showers,
The author is divine.

3 The softened ridges of the field
Permit the corn to spring ;
The valleys rich vrovision yield,
And all the laborers sing.

4 The various months thy goodness crowns ;
How bounteous are thy ways !
The bleatinF flocks spread o’er the downs,
And shepherds shout thy praise.

65 Firra Parr. C. M.  Litchfield.
Worship of God in his Temple.
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 pardoning grace is thine,

of  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.
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4 1In answering what thy church requests,
Thy truth and terror shine;
And works of dreadful righteousness
Fulfil thy kind design. -

5 Thus shall the wondering nations see
The Lord is good and just;
f  And distant islands fly to thee,
And make thy name their trust.

66 First Parr. L. M. Appleton.
Praise to Christ. '

f111 JESUS demands the voice of joy, -
Loud through the land let triumlph ring;
His honors should your sonﬁs employ,
Let glorious 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!

* 8 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.

f 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,

66 Seconp Partr. C. M.  Marlow.
Praise to the Creator.

f 1 LET all the lands, with shouts of joy,
To God their voices raise ;
Sing psalms in honor of his name,
And spread his glorious praise.

P 2 And let them say—How dreadful, Lord,
In all thy works art thou!
To thy great power thy stubborn foes
Shall all be forced to bow.
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— 3 Through all the earth, the nations round
Shall thee, their God, confess ;
And, with glad hymns, their awful dread
Of thy great name express.

4 Oh come, behold the works of God;
And then with me you’ll own,
‘That he, to all the sons of men,
Has wondrous judgments shown.

f 5 Let all the lands, with shouts of joy,
"To God their voices raise ;
Sing ssalms in honor of his name,
And spread his glorious praise.

66 Tmrp Parr. C. M. Marlow.

f 1 SING, all ye nations, to the Lord,
Sing with a joyful noise ;
‘W ith melody of sound record
His honors and your joys.

—2 Saﬁ to the power that formed the sky,
ow terrible art thou!
Sinners before thy presence fly,
Or at thy feet they bow.

£ 3 Oh bless our God, and never cease;
Ye saints, fulfil his praise ;
He keeps our life—maintains our peace,
And guides our doubtful ways.

66 Fourtn Part. C. M. Clarendon.
Praise for Redemption. ‘
1 NOW shall my solemn vows be pajd
To that almghty power,

‘Who heard the long request I made
In my distressful hour.

£ 2 My lips and cheerful heart prepare
'0 make his mercies known
Come, ye who fear my God, and hear
'The wonders he has done.

— 3 When on my head deep 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.

f 5 But God—his name be ever blest—
Has set my spirit free ;
He ne’er rejected my request,
Nor turned his heart from me.

\66 X Firre Parr. C. M. Stephens.

111 O ALL ye lands, rejoice in God,
Sing praises to his name ;
Let all the earth, with one accord,
His wondrous acts proclaim ;—

2 And let his faithful servants tell
How, by redeeming love, .
Their souls are saved from death and hell,
To share the joys above ;—

— 3 Tell how the Holy Spirit’s grace »
Forbids their feet to slide ;
And, as the{y run the Christian race,
Vouchsafes to be their guide.

£ 4 Ob, then, rejoice, and shout for joy,
Ye ransomed of the Lord;
Be grateful praise your sweet employ,
§ presence your reward.

67 First Parr. C. M. Bedford
Prayer for the Enlargement of the Church.
1 SHINE, mighty God, on Zion shine,
With heams of heavenly grace ;

Reveal thy power through every land
And show thy smilingafnce. ’

2 When shall thy name, from shore to shore
Sound through the earth abroad,
And distant nations know and love
Their Saviour and their God ?

f 3 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands,
Sing loud with solemn voice ;
Let eyery tongue exalt his praise,
And every heart rejoice.
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67 Seconp Part. S. M. Thatcher.
1 TO bless th{‘ﬁhoaen race,
In merey, Lord, incline ; .

And cause the brightness of thy face
On all thy saints to shine ;—

f 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.

67y Turp Parr. S. M. St Thomas.

1 O GOD, to earth incline,
‘With mercies from above;
And let thy presence round us shine,
With beams of heavenly love.

2 Through all the earth below,
Thy ways of grace proclain,
Till distant nations hear and know
The Saviour’s blessed naine.

3 Now let the world agree
One general voice to raise ;
Till all mankind present to thee
Their songs of grateful praise !

4 Oh let the nations round
Their cheerful powers employ,
And earth’s far-distant coasts resound
With shouts of sacred joy.

67 Fourtn Parr. S. M. Paddington
1 THOU shalt, O Lord, descend,
. And all the kingdoms bless ;
Throng}.out the earth thy realm extend,
And judge in righteousness.
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2 The fruitful earth shall yield
' A rich, increasing store;
And God, who is to us revealed,
His choicest gifts shall pour.

3 The blessings of his grace
He shall to us make known ;
Till all the earth his laws embrace,
And his dominion own.

f 4 Let all the people raise
The loud thanksgiving voice ;
Let every nation sing thy praise,
And every tongue rejoice.

67 Firra Parr. 7s.  Pleyel's Hymn.

1 ON thy church, O Power divine,
Cause thy glorious face to shine ;
'Till the nations from afar
Hail her as their guiding star.

f * 2 Then shall God, with lavish hand,
Scatter blessin{?vs o’er the land ;
And the world’s remotest bound
With the voice of praise resound. -

68 First ParT. L. M. Appleton.
' The Majesty of Jehovah.

£11 1 KINGDOMS and thrones to God belong ;
Crown him, ye nations, in your song :
His wondrous name and power rehearse ;
His honors shall enrich your verse.

2 He rides and thunders through the sky,
+ His name, Jehovah, sounds on high :
Praise hum aloud t\)re sons of grace;
Ye saints, rejoice before his face.

3 God is our shield—our joy—our rest ;
God is our King—proclaim him blest:
When terrors rise—when nations faint,
He is the strength of every saint.
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68 Seconp Part. L. M. Duke Street.

" 1 LORD, when thou didst ascend on high,
Ten thousand angels filled the sky ;
Those heavenly guards around tgee wait,
Like chariots, that attend thy state.

2 Not Sinai’s mountain could ?pear
More glorious, when the Lord was there;
While he pronounced his holy law,

And strucﬂ 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 Rajsed by his Father to the throne,
He sent his promised Spirit down,
With gifts and grace for rebel men,
That God might dwell on earth again.

68 Tarp Parr. L. M.  Dunstan.
The Goodness and Compassion of God

1 BLEST be the Lord—the God of love,
Who showers his blessings from above ;
The rock, on which the righteous trust,
The hope and saviour of tﬁe just.

2 He to his saints redemption gives,
The weak and humble he relieves ;

of  Supported by his grace we stand,
For life and death are in his hand.

wp 3 He views his children in distress,
The widow and the fatherless;
And, from his holy seat above,
Supports them with his tender love.

— 4 All they who make his laws their choice,
Shall in his promises re}iloice; i

f With gladness in their hearts, shall raise,
Before liis throne, triumphant praise.
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68. Fourrr Parr. 8. 7. & 4. Sicilian Hymn

1 BLESS our God, his irace confessing,
‘Whom his church above adores ;
‘Who, with daily loads of blessing,
From on high his Spirit pours:
God our Saviour—
For his church salvation stores.

. 2 Him, in whom, as God, we glory,
God our Saviour we proclaim ;
Life and death, O Lord, adore thee,
Yielding at thy awful name:
f  Thou shalt triumph—-—
And th’ eternal victory claim.

— 3 At his feet, while prostrate falling,
Jesus breaks the serpent’s head;

He, for mighty vengeance calli;xdg,

On his proudest foe shall tread :
£ Thou, the conqueror
Shalt thy church to victory lead.

68 Firre Parr. 7’s. Pleyel's Hymn.

1 LORD, thy church hath seen thee rise,
To thy temple in the skies:
God my Saviour! God my King!
Still thy ransomed round thee sing.

2 When, in glories all divine,
. Through the earth thy church shall shine,
ings, In prayer and praise, shall wait,
Bending at thy temple’s gate.

69 First ParT. L. M. Medway

Pardon implored.

AT O thee, great God, I make my prayer;
Do thou my supplications hear;
Let me not sink, o’erwhelmed in grief,
But kindly send my soul relief.

2 Oh let me now thy goodness prove,
P Thy tender mercies, and thy ]‘())ve;
Turn not away, O Lord, thy face,
But hear, and heal me with thy grace.
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f 3 So shall my song to thee arise,
Thy praise shall echo through the skiea:
Through all the earth will I proclaim
The greatness of Jehovah’s name.

69 Skconp Parr. L. M. Windham.
Pardon through the Sufferings of Christ,

it ] DEEP in our hearts let us record
The deeper sorrows of our Lord ;
Behold the rising billows roll,
To overwhelm his holy soul.

of 2 Yet, gracious God, thy power and love
Haveg;mde the cursei lessing prove ;

I Those dreadful sufferings of thy Son
Atoned for crimes whicg we had done.

Af 3 Oh for his sake our guilt forgive —
And let the mourning sinner live ;—

< The Lord will hear us in his name,

uf  Nor shall our hope be turned to shame.

69 Tairp ParT. C. M. St Ann's.

1 FATHER, I sing thy wondrous grace,
I bless my Saviour’s name ;
He bought salvation for the poor,
And gnre the sinner’s shame.

2 His deep distress has raised us high ;
His duty and his zeal
Fulfilled the law, which mortals broke,
And finished all thy will.

3 Zion is thine, most holy God;
Thy Son shall bless her gates:
And glory, purchased by his blocd,
For thine own Israel waits.

i f 4 Let heaven, and all that dwell on high,
I To God their voices raise 3
While lands and seas assist the sky,
And join t’ advanee his praise.
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70 C. M. St. Martin’s.
Prayer for Divine Aid.

AT 1 GREAT God, attend my humble call,
Nor hear my cries in vain;
Oh let thy grace prevent my fall,
And still my hope sustain.

2 Be thou my help in time of need,
To thee, O Lord, 1 pray;
mf  In mercy hasten to my aid,
Nor let thy grace delay.

f 3 Let all who love thy name rejoice,
And glory in thy word,
In thy salvation raise their voice,
And magnify the Lord.

71 First Part. C. M. Warwick.
Praise to God, the Saviour.

1 N Y Saviour, my almighty Friend,
M When I l;eggl thy ;g)rgse
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 M$ feet shall travel all the length
f the celestial road,
mf  And march, with courage in thy strength,
To see my Father, God.

P 4 When I am filled with sore distress
For some surprising sin,

mf Pl plead thy perfect righteousness,
And mention none but thine.

f 5 How will my lips rejoice to tell
he victories of my King!
Mg soul, redeemed from sin and hell,
hall thy salvation sing.
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71 Seconp Parr. C. M. Blackbura,
Sustaining Grace implored.

1 GOD of my childhood, and my youth,
The ﬁui e of all my days,
I have declared thy heavenly truth,
And told thy wondrous ways.

2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs,
And leave my fainting heart ?
‘Who shall sustain my sinking gears,

If God, my strength, depart ?

— 8 Let me thy power and truth proclaim '
Before the rising 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
=f Teach all the world thy love!

i 71 THIRD PaArRT. C. M. Cheltenham.

1 MY God, my everlasting hope,
I live upon thy truth;
Thy hands have held my childhood up,
And strengthened all my youth.

2 8till has my life new wonders seen,
Repeated every year;
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.

\
|
1
! f 4 Then, in the history of my age,
! When men review my days,
' They’ll read thy love in every page,
In every line thy praise.
19
|
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72 Fms'f Parr. L. M. Danvers.
Universal Reign of Christ.

af 1 GREAT God, whose universal sway

The known and unknown worlds obey,
< Now give the kingdom to thy Son,
f  Extend his power—exalt his throne.

dol 2 As rain on meadows newly mown,
+So shall he send his influence down ;
His grace, on fainting souls, distils,
Like heavenly dew, on thirsty hills.

— 3 The heathen lands, that lie beneath
The shades of overspreading death,

< Revive at lis first dawning light,

mf*  And deserts blossom at the sight.

— 4 The saints shall flourish in his days,
Dressed in the robes of joy and praise ;
-p < Peace, like a river, from his throne,
f  Shall flow to nations yet unknown.

72 SeconDp Part. L. M. Monmouth.

17 1 JESUS shall reign where'er the sun
Doth his successive journeys run;
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
Till moon shall wax and wane no more.

2 For him shall endless prayer be made,

f  And praises throng to crown his head ;
— His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise
With every morning sacrifice.

f 3 People and realms of every tongue

>  Dwell on his love with sweetest song ;

— And infant voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings on his pame.

4 Blessings abound where’er he reigns,
of  The joyful prisoner bursts his chains;
>  The weary find eternal rest,

— And all the sons of want are blest.

f115 Let every creature rise and bring
Peculiar honors to our King:
Angels descend with songs again,
And earth repeat the loud Amen.
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72 Tairp Parr. S. M.. St Thomas’

f 1 THE Saviour’s glorious name
Forever shall endure,
Long as the sun, his matchless fame
) ever stand secure.

2 Wonders of grace and power
To thee alone belong ;
Thy church those wonders shall adore,
In everlasting song.

. 3 O Israel, bless him still,
His name to honor raise;
Let all the earth his glory fll,
Midst songs of grateful praise.

P 4 Jehovah—God rost high!
f We spread thy praise abroad ;
Through all the world thy fame shall fly,
O God, thine Israel’s God!

7?2 Fourta PArT. 7's. Lincoln.

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,
ﬁeathen 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;
ighteousness, and joy, and peace,

ndisturbed shall ever reign.

f 4 Bless we, then, our gracivus Lord,
Ever praise his glorious name;
All his mighty acts record,
All his wondrous love proclaim.
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73 Frst Parr. L. M. Middlebury.
Folly of envying the Prosperity of Sinners.

1 J,ORD, what a thoughtless wretch was I,
To mourn, and murmur, and repine,
To see the wicked placed on high,
In pride, and robes of honor shine !

Af 2 But oh! their end—their dreadful end !
Th sanctunr{staught me s0;
On sg ery rocks I see them stand,
And fiery billows roll below.

3 Now I esteem their mirth and wine
Too dear to purchase with my blood ;
<  Lord, ’tis enough that thou art mine,
wf My life, my portion, and my God.

73 Seconp Parr. C.M.  Dundee.
God the Portion of the Soul.

1 GOD, my supporter, and my hope,
My help forever near,
Thine arm of mercy held me up,
> When sinking in despair.

— 2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet,
hrough this dark wilderness;
Thine hand conduct me near thy seat,
To dwell before thy face.

3 Were I in heaven, without my God,
*Twould be no joy to me;
And while the earth is my abode,
I long for none but thee.

4 What if the springs of life were broke.
And flesh and heart should faint,
ou art my soul’s eternal rock,
The strength of every saint.

~— 5§ Then to draw near to thee, my God,

7 My tongus shellsound thy Works abroad,
y tongue shall sound thy works al
And tell the world my jf)y.
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73 Tamp Parr. C. M. Corinth.

1 WHOM have we, Lord, in heaven, but thee,
And whom on earth beside ?
Where else for succor can we flee,
Or in whose strength confide ?

2 Thou art our portion here below,
Our promised bliss above ;
Ne’er may our souls an object know
So precious as thy love.

=p 3 When heart and flesh, O Lord, shall fail,

nf s Thou wilil:)rur 8 ixiiitfs ch(laler, al
upport us throu e’s thorny v

-p ng calm eachganxious fear.y o

f 4 Yes—thou shalt be our guide through life,
And help and strength supply ;
Sustain us in death’s fearfu strifxe,
And welcome us on high.

73 Fourrr Parr. S. M. Olmutz,
Folly of envying the Prosperity of Sinners.
11 1 SURE there’s a righteous God,
Nor is religion vain;
Thoufh men of vice may boast aloud,
And men of grace complain.

2 I saw the wicked rise,
And felt my heart repine,
‘While haughtg fools, with scornful eyes,
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.
4 Thy word with ;ifht and gower
oes my mistake amend ;
I viewed the sinner’s life before,
But here I learn his end.

P 5 On what a slippery steep

The thoughtless wretches ﬁo!
Lea And oh! that dreadful, fiery deep
> That waits their fall below!
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— 6 Lord, at thy feet I bow,

My thoughts no more repine ;
< I caﬁ my God my portion now,
nf And all my powers are thine.

76 H. M. Bethesda.
God only to be feared and worshipped.

1 'THY glories, mighty God !
Alone our reverence claim:
Thy terrors spread abroad(
ow awful is thy name!
Thine anger shown, l Who dare appear
Thy judgments near, | Before thy ne ?

2 Let man his anger raise,
‘With persecuting rage,
His wrath shall work thy praise,
The rest thy hands assuage: -
Then still obe: I Your offerings bring,
Th’ Eternal King, | And vows repay.

3 Let all, who round his throne
ThVVitli hol giﬁgﬁglrgw ngar,
ere lay their offerings down
Jehovzh claims their fear: ?
Before his word And princes know
The world shall bow, | Thy terrors, Lord.

ik C.M. Dedias
Despondency forbidden.

1 T'O God I cried, with mournful voice,
I sought his gracious ear,
In the sad day when trouble rose,
And filled my heart with fear.

2 Will he forever cast me off?
His promise ever fail ?
Has he forgot his tender love?
Shall anger still prevail ?

3 But I forbid this hopeless thought,
R This (ll)a.rk desp}:.inn}% ﬁ'amg,h
emembering what thy hand has wrought-
Thy hand lgs still zhe);ame. e
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4 I’ll think again of all thy ways,

T hAnd ta‘lik thyfwonders' o'er—
wonders of recovering grace
\then I could hope no mg:;; ’

5 Grace dwells with justice on the throne ;
And men who love thy word
Have in thy holy temple known
The counsels of the Lord.

78 C.M. Luizen,
The Works of God recounted to Posterity.

' 1 LET children hear the might{ deeds,
Which God performed of old ;
‘Which in our younger years we saw,
And which our fathers told.

2 He bids us muke his glories known,
His works of power and grace;
And we’ll convey his wonders down
Through every rising race.

3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons,
And they again to theirs,
That generations yet unborn
May teach them to their heirs.

4 Thus shall they learn, in God alone
Their hope securely stands,
That they may ne’er forget his works,
But practise his commands.

79 S M- - Bozford.
Pardoning Mersy supphcated.

41 TTHOU gracious God and kind,
h cast our sins away ;
Nor call our former guilt to mind,
Thy justice to display.

2 Thy tenderest mer-ies show,
"T'hy richest grace prepare
Ere yet, with guilty fears laid low,
e perish in despair.
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3 Save us from guilt and shame,
Thy glory to dis;i){ay;
And, for the great Redeemer’s name,
Whash all our sins away.

80 L. M Stonefield.
The Church’s Prayer in Time of Desertion.

of 1 (FREAT shepherd of thine Israel,
‘Who didst between the cherubs dwell,
And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep,
Safe through the desert and the deep—

P 2 Thy church is in the desert now—

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

<> We shall be saved—and sigh no more.

— 3 Hast thou not planted with thg( hand
A lovely vine in this our land -
Did not thy power defend it round,
And heavenly dew enrich the ground ?

4 How did the spreading branches shoot,
And bless the nations with their fruit ?
P  But now, O Lord, look down and see
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree.

< 5 Return, almi?ht God, return,

mf  Nor let thy hleeding vineyard mourn:
p  Turn us to thee—thy love restore,

<> We shall be saved—and sigh no more.

81 C. M. St. Ann’s.
Praise to God in his Temples.

f 1 70 God, our strength, your voice, aloud,
In strains of glory raise ;
The great Jehovah—Jacob’s God,
Exalt in notes of praise.

2 Now let the gospel trumpet blow,
On each appointéd feast,
And teach his waiting church to know
> The Sabbath’s sacred rest.
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— 8 This was the statute of the Lord,
To Israel’s favored race:
And yet his courts preserve his word,
And there we wait his grace.

f 4 With psalms of honor, and of joy,
Let all his temples ring ;
Your various instruments employ,
And songs of triumph sing.

. 82 L M Bath.
Oppressors admonished.

"1 AMONG th’ assemblies of the great,
A greater Ruler takes his seat :
The God of heaven, as judge, surveys
The kings of earth, and all their ways.

2 Why should they, then, frame wicked lawa ?
Or why support th’ unrighteous cause ?
When will they cease t’ oppress the poor?
When will they vex the samts no more ?

— 8 Arise, O God, and let thy Son
Possess his universal throne ;
And rule the nations with his rod :—
He is our judge—and he our God.

83 S. M. St. Thomas.
God arising to subdue Oppoasers.
|1 AND will the God of grace
A Perpetual silence keg;‘g

The God of justice hold his peace,
And let his vengeance sleep ?

. ™2 Arise almxib' God !
Assume t ;y soveréign sway ;
Before thy throne bid sinners bow,
And yield their hearts to thee.

! 3 Let all the nations know,
And spread thy name abroad ;
Let all who dwell on earth confbas
Their Sm'iglr and their God.
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84 First Parr. L. M. ° Hebron
Blessedness of worshipping God in his Temple.

? 1 JJOW pleasant—how divinel fair,
O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ;
With long desire my spirit faints,
T'o meet th’ assemblies of thy saints.

2 My flesh would rest in thine abode:
My panting heart cries out for God :
M);' od! my King! why should I be
So far from all my joys and thee!

mf 3 Blest are the saints, who sit on high,
Around thy throne ahove the sky ;
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 qentler rays,
<  And seek thy face, and learn thy praise.

5 Blest are the men, whose hearts are set
To find the way to Zion’s gute :
f  God is their strength—and through the road
They lean upon their helper, God.

6 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 Secoxp Parr. L. M. Sharon.

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.

£113 God is our sun—he makes our day ;
God is our shield—he guards our way
From all t’ assaults of hell and sin ;
From foes without and foes within.
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4 All peedful glrace will God bestow,
And crown that grace with glory too:
He gives us all things—and withholds
No real good from upright souls.

— 5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway
< The glorious host of heaven obey,

Display thy grace —exert thy power,
’l‘ﬂlpa.lf on earth thy name a):ltl;:; ’

84 Tairp Parr. C. M.  Medford.

1 MY soul, how lovelg is the place
To which thy God resorts!
*Tis heaven to see his smiling face,
Though in his earthly courts.

2 There the great Monarch of the skies
His saving power displays ;
And light breaks in upen our eyes,
With kind and quickening rays.

8 With his rich gifts the heavenly Dove
: Descends and fills the place;
J While Christ reveals his wondrous love,
) And sheds abroad his grace.

of 4 There, mighty God, thy words declare
| The secrets of thy will:
! ~ And still we seek thy mercies there,
f And sing thy praises still.

-

‘

84 Fourte Parr. C.M. Dedham.

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 1 would wait,
While Jesus is within,

Rather than fill a throne of state,
Or dwell in tents of sin.
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4 Could I command the spacious laad,
Or the more boundless sea,
For one blest hour at thy right hand,
I'd give them both away.

84 Firra Partr. C. M. Dunchurch.

1 O GOD of hosts—the mighty Loxd,
How lovely is the place,
‘Where, in thy glory, we behold
The brightness of thy face!

2 My fainting soul with longing waits
'o view thy blest abode:
My I;})anting heart and flesh cry out
or thee, the living God.

3 Thrice happy they, whose choice has thee
Their sure protection made ;
‘Who long to tread the sacred ways,
‘Which to thy dwelling lead.

£114 For God—who is our sun and shield—
‘Will grace and glory give ;
And no good thing will ﬁ:a withhold
From them that justly Live.

— 5 O Lord of hosts—my king, my God,
How highly blest are thes,

< Who in thy temple alw?s well,

f And there thy praise display!

84 Sixta Part. H. M.  Newbury.

1 LORD of the worlds above,
How pleasant and how fair
The dwellings of thy love,
Thine earthly temples are:
‘To thine abode ith warm desires,
My heart aspires, To see my God.

mp 2 O ha souls, who pray,
WEIe)xye God’appoigts ¥o hear;
O happy men, who pay
Their constant service there !
t  They praise thee still! Wholovethe we
And happy they, To Zion’s hill.
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- 3 They go from strength to strength,’
Through this dark vale of teag,
Till each arrives at length,
'I'ill each in heaven a]l?)ears:
t o0 ﬁlorious seat, Shall thither bring
When God our king | Our willing feet.

84 SevenTtH ParT. H. M.  Newbury.

1 TO spend one sacred da
‘Where God and saints agide,
Affords diviner joy
Than thousand days beside :
Where God resorts, | To keep the door,
1 love it more Than shine in courts.

2 God is our sun and shield,
Our light, and our defence :
‘With gifts his hands are filled ;
‘We draw our blessings thence:
He shall bestow Peculiar grace,
On Jacob’s race And glory too.

3 The Lord his people loves;
His hand no good withbolds
From those his%leart approves,
From pure and upright souls:
Thrice happy be, gV ose spirit trusts
0 God of hosts! Alone in thee.

85 . Frst Part. L. M. Ralston.
Quickening Grace implored.

1 1,ORD, thou hast called thy grace to mind,
Thou hast reversed our heavy doom:
So God forgave, when Israel sinned,
And brought his wandering captives home.

2 Thou hast begun to set us free,
And made thy fiercest wrath abate:
Now let our hearts be turned to thee.
And thy salvation be complete.

3 Revive our dying graces, Lord,
And let thy saints in thee rejoice:
Make known thy truth—fulfil thy word—
We wai]t‘ ;’gr Praise to tune our voice.
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« 4 We wait to hear what God will say.
He’ll speak—and give his people peace;
But let them go no more astray,
Lest his returning wrath increase.

85 Seconp Parr. L. M. Uzbridge.
Salvation through Christ.

11 1 SALVATION is forever nigh
The souls who fear and trust the Lord ;
And grace, descending from on hisfl,
Fresh hopes of glory shall affor

2 Mercy and truth on earth are met, [heaven;
Since Christ, the Lord, came down from
By his obedience, so com iete,
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.

85 Trirp Parr. H. M. Acton.

1 JESUS, the Saviour’s nigh
To those who fear his name ;
He comes !—his praise on high
Let all his caurch proclaim!
His footsteps still - | "And all the land
On earth shall stand, | His glory fill.

2 Thy mercy, O our God,
'o all thy church display:
Proclaim thy grace abroa£

And spread the gospel day:
High on thy throne, T And quickly send
Our prayer attend ; Salvation down.
85 Fourta Parr. H. M. Acton.

1 THE Lord his blessing pours
Around our favored land ;
His grace, like gentle showers,
Descends at his command :
O’er all the plains l In rich supplies,
Blest fruits arise, Since Jesus reigns.
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2 His righteousness alone
Prepares his wondrous way :
He rises to his throne,
In realms of endless day!
His steps we trace, And, heaven in view,
His path pursue; l Adore his grace.

.

86 First Parn L. M. Old Hundred.

The Creator only worthy to be worshipped.

1 E;TERNAL God—almighty cause
Of earth, and sea, and worlds unknown ;
All things are subject to thy laws,
All things depend on thee alone.

2 Thy glorious being singly stands,
OS;' gll, within itself, }Fossessed;
i Controlled by none are thy commands ;
| Thou, from thyself alone, art blest.

| 3 To thee alone, ourselves we owe,
‘ To thee alone, our homage pay ;
All other gods we disavow,
Deny their claims—renounce their sway.

f 4 Splx"ead thdyfreatnamethroughheathenlandl.
'heir idol deities dethrone ;
, Subdue the world to thy commands,
! And reign, as thou art—God alone.

86 SeconNp Parr. L. M. Wainchester.

1 THOU great Instructer, lest 1 stray,
?  Oh teach my erring feet thy way!

| < Thy truth, with ever fresh delight,
=f  Shall guide my doubtful steps aright.

.~ 2 How oft my heart’s affections yield,

l And wander o’er the world’s wide field !
My roving passions, Lord, reclaim ;
Unite them all to fear thy name.

f 3 Then, to my God, my heart and tongue,
With all their powers, shall raise the song :

On earth thy g ories I'll declare,
Till heaven th’ immortal notes shall hear.
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86 Tump Parr. C.M.  London.

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,

p 3 Lord, I would walk with holy feet,
Teach me thine heavenly ways,

< And all my wandering thoughts unite

f In God my Father’s praise.

86 Fourta Part. 8. M. Aylesbury.

Prayer for divine Help.

1 MY God, my prayer attend !
Oh bow thine ear to me,
Without a hope—without a friend,
Without a help—but thee!

2 Oh ﬁusrd my soul around,
ich loves and trusts thy grace;
Nor let the powers of hell confound
The hopes on thee I place!

3 Thﬁremercy I entreat,—
t mercy hear my cries,
While, humbly waiting at thy seat,
My daily prayers arise !

mf 4 Oh bid my heart rejoice,

And every fear control ;
>  Since at thy throne, with suppliant voice,
— To thee 1 lift my soul!

86 Firra Part. 7s. Lincoln

1 THOU, Jehovah, God o’er all!
Idol gods to thee shall fall:
None thy wondrous works can share ;
None with thee in might compare.
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2 Formed by thy creative hand,

Let the nations round thee stand ;
Prostrate at thy throne confess,
And adore the Saviour’s grace.

f 3 Great in power !—thine arm divine !—

87

"

Round the world thy wonders shine:
Bid the world thy glories own—
Thou art God—ans thou alone!

Fmst PArr. L. M.  Sterling.
The Churchythe Dwelling- Place of God.

OD in his earthly temple lays
Foundation for his heavenly praise ;
He likes the tents of Jacob welZ
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.

f 3 What glories were described of old !

~A

What wonders are of Zion told !
Thou city of our God below,
Thy fame shall all the nations know.

Seconp Parr. H. M. Murray.

1 FIXED on the sacred hills,
Its firm foundations rest:
The Lord his temple fills,
With all his glory blest !
He waits where’er his saints adore,
But loves the gates of Zion more.

2 Oh Zion, sacred place!
Thy name shall spread around ;
The city of his grace,
His wonders there abound :
Thy glories shall thy God declare,
And earth thy fame resound afar.
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87  Tarp Part. 8s& 7s. Sicilian Hymn.

‘1 GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken,
Zion, city of our God ;
He, whose word can ne’er be broken,
Chose thee for his own abode.

2 Lord, thy church is still thy dwelling,
Still is precious in tLy sight;

Judah’s tempie far excelling,

Beaming with the gospel’s light.

3 On the rock of ages founded,
What can shake her sure repose ?
‘With salvation’s wall surrounded,
She can smile at all her foes.

4 Gloricus things of thee are spoken,
Zion, city of our God i
He, whose word can ne’er bhe broken,
Chose thee for his own abode.

88 First ParT. L. M. Windham.
Resurrection from the Grave.

AT] QHALL mnan, O God of light and life,
Forever moulder in the grave ?

<  Canst thou forget thy glorious work,

mf  Thy promise, and thy power to save ?

P 2 In those dark, silent realms of night
Shall peace and hope no more arise ?
No future morning light the tomb,
Nor day-star gild the darksome skies!

1 3 Cease—cease, ye vain desponding fears:
When Christ, our Lord, from darkness sprang,
Death, the last foe, was captive led,
f And heaven with praise and wonder rang.

m! 14 Faith sees the bright, eternal doors
Unfold to make his 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;

f  Through heaven, with joy, theirm ri
And hail their’Saviourylmd thel'z'rl King.se’
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88 Seconp Parr. L. M. Windham.
Sinners invited to immediate Repentance.

Af 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 pardoning God is found.

mp 3 Soon, borne on time’s most rapid wing,
Shall death command you to the grave ;
Before his bar your spirits bring,
And none be found to hear, or save.

4 In that lone land of deep despair,
No Sabbath’s heavenly Iiglllt shall rise ;
No God regard your bitter prayer,
No Saviour call you to the skies.

— § Now God invites—how blessed the day!
How sweet the gospel’s charming sound !

=f  Come, sinners, haste—oh, haste away,
‘While yet a pardoning God is found.

88 Tamrp Parr. S. M. Bozford.

AT ] YE sinners, fear the Lord,
‘While yet ’tis called to-day ;
Soon will the awful voice of death
Command your souls away.

2 Soon will the harvest close ;
A '.She summer soon l()le o'er; God
nd soon your injured, angry
Lm Wil hear your prayérs no more.

— 3 Then while ’tis called to-day,
O hear the gospel’s sound ;

=f  Come, sinner, haste—oh haste away,
‘While pardon may be found.
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89 Fmsr Parr. L. M. Bath.
Frailty of Mon.
1 REMEMBER, Lord, our mortal state—
How frail our life—how short the date!

‘Where is the man that draws his breath,
Safe from disease—secure from death ?

2 Lord, while we see whole nations die,
Distressed with gloomy fears, we cry,
«“ Must death forever rage and reign.s
Or hast thou made maninnd' in vain?

3 Where is thy promise to the just?
Are not thy servants turned to dust ’—
f  But faith forbids these mournful sighs,
And sees the sleeping dust arise.

— 4 That glorious hour—that dreadful day
‘Wipes the reproach of saints away,
Ange clears the honor of thy word :—
Awake, our souls, and bless the Lord.

89 Seconp Part. L. M. Ellenthorpe.
The Faithfulness of God.

-1 FOREVER shall my song record
The truth and merey of the Lord ;
Mercy and truth forever stand,

Like heaven, established by his hand.

2 Jesus, our prophet and our priest!
Thy children shall be ever blest :
Thou art our King—thy qglgrious throne
Shall stand to ages yet unknown.

£ 3 Then let the church rejoice and sing
Jesus, her Saviour, and her King;
An eis above his wonders show.

Ang saints declare his works below.

89 Taep Parr. C. M.  Colchestes

f 1 MY never-ceasing song shall show
'The mercies of the Lord;
And make succeeding ages know
How faithful is his word.
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2 The sacred truths his lips pronounce
Shall firm as heaven endure ;
And if he speak a promise once,

Th’ eternal grace is sure.

= 3 Lord God of hosts—thy wondrous ways
Are sung by saints above :

f  And saints on earth their honors raise
To thy unchanging love.

89 Fourra Parr.” C. M.  Spencer
The Majesty of God.
» 1 WITH reverence let the saints appear,
And bow before the Lord,
His high commands with reverence hear,
And tremble at his word.

uf 2 Great God, how high thy glories rise!
How bri%ht thine armies shine!
‘Where is the power with thee that vies,
Or truth, compared with thine?

3 The northern pole and southern rest
On thy supporting hand ;
Darkness and day—from east to wost,
Move round at thy command.

<4 Thy words the raging winds control,
< nd rule the boisterous dele]p;

>< Thou mak’st the sleeping billows roll,
> The rolling billows sleep.

115 Heaven, earth, and air, and sea are thine,
> And the dark world of hell ;

< How did thine arm in venfeance shine,

> When Egypt durst rebel.

= 6 Justice and judgmient are thy throne,
af  Yet wondrous is thy grace!

‘While truth and mercy, joined in one,
> Invite us near thy face.

8 Frera Parr. C.' M. Cambridge.
Rejoicing in the Gospel.
"' 1 BLEST are the souls, who hear and know
The gospel’s joyful sound ;
Peace 5\a|‘l atteud the path they go,
And }.ifm their steps surround.
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2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up,

Through their Redeemer’s name 3

His righteousness exalts their hope,
Nor Satan dares condemn,

£ 3 The Lord, our glory and defence,
Strength and salvation gives ;

£ Israel, thy King forever reigns,
Thy God forever lives.

89 Stxti Parr. L. P. M. St. Helen’s
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,
ith skill to fly—or power to save ?

2 Lord, shall it be forever said,
“The race of man was only made
For sickness, sorrow, and the dust 7’
Are not thy servants, d? by da?',
Sent to their graves, and turned to clay ?
Lord, where’s thy kindness to the just ?

3 Hast thou not promised to thy Son,
And all his seed, a heavenly crown ?
But flesh and sense indulge despair :
Forever blessed be the Lor:
That faith can read his holy word,
And find a resurrection there.

4 Forever blessed be the Lord,
o 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.

90 First ParT. L. M. Bath.
Divine Immutability and human Frailty.

=f 1 'PHROUGH eve e, eternal God
T Thou art our ;eystaiéur safe abode :

High was thy throne, ere heaven was ma
Or earth thy hamble footstool laid. de,



PSALMS. 159

2 Long hadst thou reigned, ere time began,
Or dust was fashioned into man;
Aud 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 ﬁuilt and vanity ;
Thy dreadful sentence, Lord, is just,
% Return, ye sinners, to your dust.”

4 Death, like an ever-flowing stream,
Sweeps us away—our life’s a dream—
An emnpty tale—a morning flower—
Cut down, and withered, in an hour.

~ § Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man;
And kindly lengthen out our span,
Till, cleansed by grace, we all may be
Prepared to die, and dwell with thee.

90 Seconp Parr. C. M.  Grafion.

1 0 GOD, our help in ages past,
hope for years to come;
Our shelter from the stormy biast,
And our eternal home ;—

2 Beneath the shadow of thy throne,
Thy saints have dwelt secure ;
< Sufficient is thine arm alone,
f And our defence is sure.

3 Before the liills in order stood, ,
Or earth received her frame,
From everlusting 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 0 God, our help in ages past,
Our l’lope forl;ears to come,
< Be thou our guard, while troubles last, '
la  And our eternal home.
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90 Turp Part. C. M. Bangor.

1 O LORD, the saviour and defence
Of all tf]y chosen race,
From age to age thou still hast been
Our sure abiding place.

2 Before the lofty mountains rose,
Or earth received its frame,
Fromn everlasting thou art God,
To endless years the same.

3 Thou turmest man, O Lord, to dust,
Of which he first was made;
When thou dost speak the word, Return—
I'is instantly obeyed.
4 For in thy sight a thousand years
Are like a day that’s past ;
Or like a watch in dead of night,
‘Whose hours unminded waste.

5 So teach us, Lord, th’ uncertain sum
Of our short days to mind,
That unto wisdom all our hearts
May ever be inclined.

90 Fourrtn Parr. C. M. Med_ﬁcH

1 RETURN, O God of love—return ;
Earth is a tiresotne place :
How long shall we, thﬁ! children, mourn
Our absence from thy face ?

mf 2 Let heaven succeed our painful years ;
" Let sin and sorrow cease;
And inproportion to our tears,
So make our joys increase.

— 3 Thy wonders to thy servants show,
Make thine own work complete ;

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

90 Fiera Parr. C. M.  Bedford. “

1 LORD, if thine eye survey our faults,
And justice grow severe
Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts,
d burns beyond our fear.
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2 Alm‘ilghty God—reveal thy love,
And not thy wrath alone ;
Oh let our sweet experience prove
The mercies of thy throne.

90 Sixtr Parr. S.M. Little Marld'ro’.

1 LORD, what a feeble piece
Is this our mortal frame!
Our life—how poor a trifle ’tis,
That scarce deserves the name!

2 Our moments fly apace,
Qur feeble powers decay ;
Swift as a flood, our hasty (inys
Are sweeping us away.

3 Then, if our days must fly,
We’ll keep their end in sight H
We’ll spend them all in wisdom’s way,
And let them speed their flight.

=f 4 They’ll waft us sooner o’er
This life’s tempestuous sea ;

> Soon shall we reach the peaceful shore
uf  Of blest eternity.

91 First ParT. L. M. Duke Street.
Safety of trusting in God.

L | HE,; who 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 Now may we say—Our God, thy power
Shall be our fortress, and our tower!
We, that are formed of feeble dust,
Make thine almighty arm our trust.

3 Thrice happiy man !—thy Maker’s care
Shall keep thee from the tempter’s snare ;
God is thy life—his arms are sprea
To shie}ci ‘t.hee with a healthful shade.
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91 Seconp Parr. C. M.  Medford

11 1 YE sons of men, a feeble race,
Exposed to every snare, .
Come, make the Lord your dwelling-place,
And trust his gracious care.

2 No ill shall enter where you dwell :
Or, ifthe S}ague come nigh, .
And sweep the wicked down to hell,
ill raise the saints on high.

3 He’ll give his angels charge to keep
Your feet, in all their ways;
To watch your pillow, while you sleep,
And guard your happy days.

4 Ye sons of men, a feeble race,
Exposed to every snare, .
Come, make the Lord your dwelling-place,
And trust his gracious care.

92 First ParT. L. M. Quito.
Delight in the Worship of the Sabbath.

1 T,ORD, ’tis a pleasant thing to stand
In gardens planted by thy hand ;
Let me within thy courts be seen,
Like a young cedar, fresh and green.

2 There grow thy saints in faith and love,
Blest with thine influence from above ;
Not Lebanon, with all its trees,

Yields such a comely sight as these.

3 Laden with fruits of age, they show
The Lord is holy, just, and true;
They who attend his gates shall find
God ever faithful—ever kind.

92 Skconp Pary. L. M. Slade

mp 1 SWEET is the work, my God, my King,
To praise thy name, give thanks, aud sing,
To show thy love by morning light,
And talk of all thy truth at night.
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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.

=l 3 My heart shall triumph in mly Lord,
And bless his works—and bless his word :
Thy works of grace—how bright thq shine !
How deep thy counsels—how divine!

' 4 Sure I shall share a loriouu)art,
When grace hath well refined my heart,
And fresh supplies of joy are shed,
Like holy oil, to cheer my head.

t 5 Then shall I see—and hear—and know
‘ All T desired, or wg}:led below ; )
And eve wer sweet emplo;
In that :ty;alPx?al world of joy. ren

92 Tamp Part. S. M. Pentonville.

1 SWEET is the work, O Lord, -
Thy glorious name to sing,
To praise and rzay——to hear thy word,
And grateful offerings bring.
2 Sweet—at the dawning light,
Thy boundless love to tell; .
A And when approach the shades of night,
. Still on the theme to dwell.
r ~ 3 Bweet—on this day of rest,
To join in heart and voice,
With those, who love and serve thee best,
And in thy name rejoice.

f 4 To songs of praise aud joy,
Be every Sabbath given,
That such may be our blest employ
Eternally in heaven.

93 First Part. L. M. Winchester.
The Majesty and Dominion of God.

of] WITH lory clad—with strength arrayed,
| The%,ory, that o’er all natgm reigns,
v The world’s foundations firmly laid,
| _ And the vast fabric still sustains.
|
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2 How surely stablished is thy throne!
ich shall no change or period see ;
For thou, O Lord—and thou alone,
Art God, from all eternity. .

3 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice,
And toss their troubled waves on high ;
But God above can still their noise,
And make the angry sea comply.

4 Through endless ages stands thy throne ;
Tny promise, Lord, is ever sure;
The pure in heart—and they alone,
Shall find their hope of heaven secure.

93 Seconp Part. L. M. Duke Street.

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 foundation 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 zebuke the billows die.

4 Forever shall thy throne endure ;
Thy promise stands forever sure ;
And everlasting holiness
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace.

93 Tairp Part. S.P. M.  Dalston.

11 1 THE Lord Jehovah reigns,
And royal state maintains,
His head with awful ﬁiories crowned ;
Arrayed in robes of light,
Begirt with sovereign might,
And rays of majesty aroung.



PSALMS. 165

2 Ugheld by thy commands,
The world securely stands,

And skies and stars obey thy word ;
Thy throne was fixed on high
Ere stars adorned the sky:

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord.

3 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 threne forever stands on high.

4 Thy promises are true,
Thy g;ace is ever new;
There ed—th{lchurch shall ne’er remove ;
Thy saints with holy fear
Shall in thy courts appear,
And sing thine everlasting love.

93 Fourts Part. 108 & 11s. Lyons.

1 YE servants of God, your Master proclaim,
And publish abroad his wonderful name ;
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol ;

His kingdom is glorious, he rules over all.

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save ;

And still he is nigh—his presence we have:
The great congregation his triumph shall sing,
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our king.

3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne,
Let all ery aloud, and honor the Son:

The J)raises of Jesus the mgel;groclnim,
Fall down on their faces, and worship the Lamb.

4 Then let us adore, and give him his righ
All glory and power, ang wisdom and might ;
All honor and blessing, with angels above,
And thanks never ceasing, for infinite love.

9 Fmst Parr. C. M. Dundee.
Tyrusting in God for Help.
1 HAD not the Lord, my rock, my hel
H Sustained my fa’intzlg head oo
My life had now in silence dweit,
y soul among the dead.
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P 2 ¢ Alas, my sliding feet!” I cried—
— Thy promise was my hope ;
Thy grace stood constant at my side,
hy Spirit bore me up.

mp 3 While multitudes of mournful thoughts
Within my bosom roll
—_ Tl’lf' boundless love forgives my faults,
hy comforts cheer my soul.

4 The powers of earth and sin may rise,
And frame opFressive laws ;
f  But God, my refuge, rules the skies,
He will defend my cause.

94 " Seconp Parr. C. M. Bedford.

1 BLEST is the man, whom thou, O Lord,
In kindness dost chastise,
And by thy sacred rules to walk,
In mercy dost advise.

2 For God will never from his saints
His favor wholly take:
His own possession, and his lot
He will not quite forsake.

3 The world shall then confess thee just,
In all that thou hast done;
And those, who choose thy upright path,
Shall in that path go on.

4 My sure defence is firmly placed
n thee, the Lord most high:
f  Thou art my rock—to thee I may
For refuge always fly.

95 First Part. L. M.  Appleton.
Ezhortation to adore and praise Jehovah.

1" 1 QH come, loud anthems let us sing,
Loud thanks to our almighty King,
For we our voices high should raise,
‘When our salvation’s rock we praise.

2 Into his l}(n'esence let us haste,
T'o thank him for his favors past;
To him address, in joyful song,
Praises which to his name be%ong.
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.3 Oh let us to his courts repair,
And bow with adoration there;
Down on our knees, devoutly, all

> Before the Lord our Maker fall,

95 Seconp Part. L. M., Uzbridge.

1 COME—let our voices join to raise
A sacred song of solemn praise :
God is a sovereign king—rehearse
His honor in exalted verse.

2 Come—Ilet our souls address the Lord,
‘Who framed our natures with his word :
He is our shepherd—we the sheep
His mercy chose—his pastures keep.

3 Come—let us hear his voice to-day,
The counsels of his love obey ;
Nor let our hardened hearts renew
The sins and plagues that Israel knew.

4 Look back, my soul, with holy dread,
And view those ancient rebels dead :
Accept the offered grace to-day,

Nor lose the blessing by delay.

5 Come—seize the promise while it waits,
And march to Zion’s heavenly gates;
Believe—and take the promised rest;
Obey—and be forever blest.

95 Tamp Part. L. M. Sterling

1 TO God our voices let us raise,
And loudly chant the joyful strain ;
That rock of strength—oh let us praise,
Whence free salvation we obtain.

2 The Lord is great—with ilory crowned,
O’er all the gods of earth he reigns;
His hand supports the deeps profoun
His power alone the hills sustains.

3 Let all who now his goodness feel,
Come near, and worship at his throne j
Before the Lord, their Maker, kneel,
And bow in adoration down.
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95 Fourta Part. C. M. Mayrlow.

f 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 sin‘ﬁ;

The Lord’s a God of boundless might,
The whole creation’s King.

P 3 Come—and with humble souls, adore ;
Come—kneel before his face:
<  Oh may the creatures of his power

> Be children of his grace!
mf 4 Now is the time—he bends his ear,
> - And waits for your request;

mf  Come—lest he rouse his wrath—and swear,
Len ¢ Ye shall not see my rest.”

95 Firra Part. S. M. Paddington.

f 1 COME—sound his praise abroad,
And hymns of glory siu&: 4
o

Jehovah is the sovereign
The universal King.

mp 2 Come—worship at his throne,
Come—bow before the Lord ;

— Wae are his work, and not our own}
He formed us by his word.

3 To-day attend his voice,
or dare provoke his rod ;
Come—like the people of his choice,
And own your gracious

96 First Part. L.P. M. St Helen's.
Rejoicing in View of God’s universal Reign.

1 I ET all the earth their voices raise,
To sing a psalm of lofty 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,
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2 Oh! haste the day—the glorious hour,
When earth shall feel his saving power,
And barbarous nations fear his name:
Then shall the race of man confess

The beauty of his holiness,
And in his courts his grace proclaim. .
96 Seconp Parr. C. M.  Marlow.

£111 SING to the Lord, ye distant lands,
Ye tribes of every tongue ;
His new discovered grace demands
A new and noble song.

2 Saa to the nations—Jesus reigns,
i0od’s own almil;(ghty Son:
His power the sinking world sustains,

And grace surrounds his throne,

3 Let an unusual i_c:f surprise
The islands of the sea ;—
Ye mountains, sink—ye valleys, rise-—
Prepare the Lord his way.

4 Behold he comes—he comes to bless
The nations, as their God ;

To show the world his righteousness,
And send his truth abroad.

e
P 5 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!

Tamp Parr. S. M. S8t. Thomas.

f 1 SING praises to our God,
And bless his sacred name:
His great salvation, all abroad,
From day to day proclaim.

2 Midst heathen nations place
The glories of his throne ;
And let the wonders of his grace
Through all the earth be known,

3 The gods, the heathen boasts,
Nor hear—nor see—nor move:

Jehovah is the Lord of hosts,
Who spr{;sad the heavens abhove!
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f 4 Then let our songs arise,
In new exalted strains;
Let earth repeat it to the skies,
The Lord, the Saviqur reigns!

‘97 First Part. L. M. Monmouth.
Rejoicing in Christ as Sovereign and Judge.
f -1 HE reigns!—the Lord, the Saviour reigns!
H Singgto his name in ’lofty strains ;
Let all the earth in songs rejoice,
And in his praise exalt their voice.

2 Deep are his counsels, and unknown ;
But grace and truth supgort his throne :
Though gloomy clouds his way surround,
Justice is their eternal ground.

— 3 In robes of judgment, lo! he comes, [tombs;
akes the wide earth—and cleaves the
Before him burns devouring fire—
Len The mountains melt—the seas retire.

p''4 His enemies, with sore dismay,
Fly from the sight—and shun the day:
£11 Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high,
And sing—for your redemption’s nigh.

97 Seconp Part. L. M. Arnkeim.

"' 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 an kinﬁf before him bow,
Those gods on high, and gods below.
3 Let idols totter to the ground,
And their own worshippers confound,
£  Zion shall still his Elones sing,
And earth confess her sovereign king.

97 Tarp Part. L. M.  Uzbridge.

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.
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2 Immortal light—and joys anknown,
Are for the saints in darkness sown:
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise,
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.

97 Fourtm ParT. L. M. Timsbury.

f 1 JEHOVAH reigns—let all the earth
In his just ]govemme,nt rejoice ;
Let all the isles, with sacred mirth,
In his applause unite their voice.

916h Fr. v
=p 2 Darkness, and clouds of awful shade,
— His dazzling glory shroud in state ;
't Justice and truth his guards are made,
And fixed by his pavilion wait.
[Repeat the first stansa.]

97 Firra Parr. C. M.  Medford.

'" 1 LET earth, with every isle and sea,
Rejoice—the Saviour reigns!
His word, like fire, prepares his way,
And mountains melt to plains.
2 His presence sinks the proudest hills,
And makes the valleys rise ;
The humble soul enjoys his smiles—
The haughty sinner dies.

f 3 Adoring angels, at his birth,

Made the Redeemer known;
>  Thus shall he come to judge the earth,
— And angels guard his throne.

97 , Sixte Parr. C. M. Lutzen.

'1 1 THE heavens his righteousness declare,

And angels hail his birth :

His gospel shall his glories bear
Around th’ admiring earth.

2 Ye idols, prostrate on the ground,

'Th’ incarnate God adore;

His arm ﬂrour worship shall confound,
And all who trust your power.
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£113 Zion with holy triumph hears,
The church proclaims her joys;
Her Saviour for her aid appears,
And praise her lips employs.

98 First ParTr. C. M.  Colchester
Glorious and joyful Reign of God the Saviour.

f 1 T'O our almighty Maker, God,
New honors be addressed ;

His great salvation shines abroad,
And makes the nations blest.

2 He spake the word to Abraham first,
His truth fulfils the grace ;
The Gentiles make his name their trust,
And learn his righteousness.

f 3 Let all the earth his love proclaim,
With all her different tongues,
And spread the honor of his name,
+ In melody and songs.

98 Seconp Partr. C. M. Dedham

11 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.

27 oi to the world—the Saviour reigns,
et men their songs employ ;
‘While fields and floods—rocks,hillsand plains
Repeat the sounding joy.

3 No more let sin and sorrow 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 %lorles of his righteousness,
And wonders of his love.
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98 Tamp Part. C. M.  Mariow.

1111 TO God address the joyful psalm,
Who wondrous things hath done;
‘Wheose 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.

=p 3 The gromised Saviour meekly came,
And man’s full ransom paid ;

Aﬁain he comes, his own to claim,
'n awful pomp arrayed.

f 4 He comes with power—he quits the skies,
To punish and reward ;

L4 Oh! let one general chorus rise
To praise the sovereign Lord.

98 Fourta ParT. C. M. St. Ann’s.

't 1 SING to the Lord a new-made song,
Who wondrous things has done;
‘With his right hand, and holy arm,
The conquest he has won.

2 The Lord has through th’ astonished world
Displayed his saving might,
And made his righteous acts appear
In all the heatiens’ sight.

3 Of Israel’s house his love and truth
Have ever mindful been;
And earth’s remotest tribes the power
Of Israel’s God have seen.

£ 4 Let all the people of the earth
Their cheerful voices raise ;
Let all, with universal joy,
Resoxirsxq* their Maker’s praise.
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98 Firra Parr. 88 78 & 4s. Tamworth

mnf 1 SONGS anew of honor framing,
Sing ye to the Lord alone;
All his wondrous works proclaiming—
Jesus wondrous works hath done!
! Gilorious victory—
His right hand and arm have won.

mf 2 Now he bids his great salvation
Through the heathen lunds be told :
Tidings spread through every nation,
And his acts of grace unfold :
All the heathen——
Shall his righteousness behold.

£ 3 Shout aloud—and hail the Saviour;
Jesus, Lord of all proclaim!
As fe triumph in his favor,
All ye lands declare his fame :
Loud rejoicing——
Shout the honors of his name!

99 First PArT. S. M.  Southfield.
The Majesty and Grace of Jehovah.

1 THE Lord Jehovah reigns,
Let all the nations fear;
P  Let sinners tremble at his tfn'one,
And saints be humble there.

£ 2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns,
Let earth adore 1ts Lord; -
Br'éght cherubs his attendants stand,
wift to fulfil his word.

3 In Zion stands 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 fearful is his praise !—

—  Justice, and truth, and judgment join
In all his works of grace.
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99 Seconp Parr. S. M. Doven

1 EXALT the Lord our God,
And worship at his feet ;
nature is all holiness,
And mercy is his seat.

2 When Israel was his church,
When Aaren was his priest,
‘When Moses cried—when 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.

f 4 Exalt the Lord our God,
‘Whose grace is still the same ;
Still he’s'a God of holiness,
And jealous for his name.

100 FirsT Part. L. M. Old Hundred.
All Nations exhorted to Adoration and Praise.

1 WITH one consent, let all the earth,
To God their eheerful voices raise;
Glad homag: ;tzay, with awful mirth,
Angd sing before him songs of praise.

2 Convinced that he is God alone,
From whom both we and all proceed ;
We, whom he chooses for his own,
The flock which he vouchsafes to feed.

3 Oh enter then his temple gate,
Thence to his courts devout.fy press;
And still your grateful hymns repest,
Anrd suﬂ his name with praises bless.

4 For he’s the Lord—supremely good,
His mercy is forever sure;
His truth, which always firmly stood,
To endless ages shall endure.
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100 Seconp Parr. L. M. Brewer.

1 YE nations round the earth, rejoice
Before the Lord, your sovereign King ;
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice,
‘With all your tongues his glory sing.

2 The Lord is God—'tis he alone
Doth life, and breath, and being give :
‘We are his work—and not our own,
The sheep that on his pastures live.

f 3 Enter his gates with songs of joy,
ith iraises 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 ;
f Great is his grace—his mercy sure;
And all the race of man shall find
His truth from age to age endure.

100 Tramp Parr. L. M. Appleton.

1 BEFORE Jehovah’s awful throne,
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy:
Know that the Lord is God alone;
He can create—and he destroy.

P 2 His sovereign power, without our aid,
Made us of clay—and formed us men;
And when,like Wanderinﬁ sheep, we strayed,
He brought us to his fold again.

3 We are his people—we his care—
Our souls, and all our mortal frame :
‘What lasting honors shall we rear,
Almighty Maker, to thy name ?

f 4 We'll crowd thy gates, with thankful songs,
High, as the heaven, our voices raise;
And earth, with all her thousand tongues,
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.

$ Wide—as the world—is thy command,
Vast—as eternity—thy love;
Firm—as a rock—thy truth shall stand,
When rolling years shall cease to move.
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100 Fourts Parr. C. M. Berwick.
1 O ALL ye lands, in God rejoice,
T'o him your thanks belong ;

In strains of gladness, raise your voice,
In loud and joyful song. y

2 Oh, enter ye his courts with praise,
is love to all proclaim;
To God the song of triumph raise,
And magnify his name.

3 For he is gracious, just, and good;
Tl;nris m:rcy ever sl;lre,
ou es past has ever sto
Andgev:l’-g sha?ll endure. od,

100 Firra Parr. S. M. Silver Strect.

1 SING to the Lord most high;
Let every land adore 3
‘With grateful heart and voice make known
His goodness and his power.-

2 Enter his courts with joy ;
With fear address the Lord ;
*T'was he, who formed us with his hand,’
And quickened by his word.

3 His hands provide our food,
And every blessing %ive;
‘We're guarded by his daily care,
And on his bounty live.
4 Good is the Lord our God ;
His truth and mercy sure;
And while eternity shall last,
His promises endure.

102 Finst Part. L. M.  Dunstan,
Compassion of God for the Distressed.

1 )OWN from his lofty throne on high
He looked—the Lord the world surveyed,
He saw the race in ruin lie,
He pitied—and his grace displayed.
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2 He hears the groaning Qrisoner's voice,
He hears the suppliant’s trembling breath :
From bonds released, the slaves rejoice ;
He frees the captives doomed to death!

f 3 Let Zion now his name repeat
His church his wonders shall record,
Till kingdoms, crowding round his seat,
Own him their Saviour, and their Lord.

102 Secowp Part. L. M. Bath.
Human Frailty and Divine Immutability.

1 SWIFT as declining shadows pass,
Our days in quick succession fly ;
And, transient as the withering grass,
Amid our youthful hopes we die.

f 2 But thou, our Saviour, shalt endure,
Thy years unchanged, eternal Lord !
Thy gmce through every age is sure,
And firm the promise of thy word.

102 Tarp Part. L. M. Bath.

1 IT is the Lord, our Saviour’s hand
Impairs our strength amid the race;
Disease and death, at his command,
Arrest us, and cut short our days.

Af 2 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray,
or let our sun go down at noon:
Thy Xears are one eternal day,
And must thy children die so soon ?

3 Yet, in the midst of death and grief,
This theught our sorrows shall assuage .
mf ¢ Qur Father and our Saviour lives;
Thou art the same through every age.’

4 Before thy face, thy church shall live,
And on thy throne thy children reign:
4 This fading world shall they survive,
And rise to glorious life again.
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102 Fourta Parr. C.M. Grafion.

1 WHEN I pour out onay soul in prayer,
Do thou, great God! attend ;
To thy eternal throne of grace
Oh let my cry ascend.

2 Hide not, O Lord, thy glorious face,
In times of deep distress;
Incline thine ear, and when I call,
My sorrows soon redress.

3 My da{s, just hastening to their end,
Are like an evening shade ; .
M{vbeauty does, like withered grass,
ith waning fustre fade.

nf 4 But thy eternal state, O Lord!
No length of time shall waste;
The memory of thy wondrous works
From age to age shall last.

102 Firra Parr. C. M. St Martin’s.

1 THRO?’ endless years, thou art the same,
O thou eternal God!
Ages to come shall know thy name,
And tell thy works abroad.

2 The strong foundations of the earth
Of old by thee were laid ;
By thee the beauteous arch of heaven
ith matchless skill was made.

mp 3 Soon shall this goodly frame of things,
Formed by thy powerful hand,
Be, like a vesture, laid aside,
And changed at thy command,

=mf 4 But thy perfections all divine,
Eternal as thy days,
Through everlasting ages shine,
With undiminished rays.

102 Sixta Parr. C. M. Patmos.

1t 1 LET Zion and her sons rejoice— :
Behold the promised hour:
Her God hath heard her mourning voice,
And comes t’ exalt his power.
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— 2 Her dust and ruins that remain
Are precious in his eyes;

<  Those ruins shall be built again,

f And all that dust shall rise.

3 The Lord will reise 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,
P With pity in his eyes:
He hears the dying prisoners’ groan,
And sees their sighs arise.

— 5 He frees the soul condemned to death ;
Nor, when his saints complain,

wf  Shall it be said that praying bresth
‘Was ever spent in vain.

— 6 This shall be known when we are dead.
And left on long record,

f  That ages yet unborn may rea
And praise, and trust the Lord.

102 SevenTa Part. C. M. Wackusctt.
' Divine 4id implored in Times of Extremity.
mp 1 HEAR me, O God, nor hide thy face,
But ariswer, 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.

mf 3 But thou forever art the same,

P O my eternal God!

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

£114 Thou wilt arise, and show thy face,
Nor will my Lord delay
Beyond th’ appointed hour of grace,
That long expected day.
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— 3 He hears his saints—he knows their cry,
And by mysterious ways,
Redeems the prisoners, doomed to die,
f And fills their tongues with praise.

102 EreetH Partr. 7s. . Norwich.

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 calls.

wf 113 Earth and hell their censures pour,
Madly ra&e against my soul :
‘When my God appears no more,
‘Who their fury can control ?

Af 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.

103 First Parr. L. M.  Uzbridge.
The Goodness and Mercy of God celebyated.

"ni BLESS, O my soul, the living God,
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad ;
Let all the powers within me join,
In work worship so divine.

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace:
His favors claim thy highest praise:
Let not the wonders he hath wrought
Be lost in silence and forgot.

mp 3 *Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son
To die for crimes which thou hast done :
He owns the ransom—and forgives
The hourly follies of our lives.

f 4 Let every land his power confess,
Let all the earth adore his grace:
My heart and tongue with rapture join,
In worli émd worship so diving.
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103 Seconp Part. L. M. Dunstan.

11 1 HIGH o’er the heavens—supreimne—alone,
Th? eternal Lord prepares his throne :
O’er all his kingdom he’ll extend,

Beyond a limit or an end.

2 Bless ye the Lord—his glories tell,
Ye angels, who in might excel, -
‘Who do his will—who hear his voice,
And in his high comnmands rejoice.

3 Bless ye the Lord—proclaim his state,
Ye heavenly hosts, who round him wait,
Quick to perform his acts of might,

His pleasure your supreme delight.

4 Bless ye the Lord, his works around !
Creation, with his praise resound !
My soul, the general chorus join,
And bless the Lord in songs divine.

103 Tuirp Part. L. M. Rothwei

1 1 MY soul, inspired with sacred love,
’s holy naine forever bless;
Of all his favors mindful prove,
And still thy grateful thanks express.

P 2 The Lord abounds with tender love,
And unexampled acts of grace;
. His wakened wrath does slowly move,
wf His willing mercy flies apace.
3 As far as ’tis from east to west,
So far has he our sins removed,
>  Who, with a father’s tender breast,
— Has such as fear him always loved.

f 4 Let every creature jointly bless
The mighty Lord ;—and thou, my heart,
With grateful joy thy thanks express,
And in this concert bear thy part.

.

103  Fourta Part. L. M. Tallis Ev. Hy.

"1 1 THE Lord! how wondrous are his ways!
How firm his truth !-—how large his grace !
He takes his mercy for his throne,
And thence he makes his glories known.
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2 Not half so high his power hath spread
The starry heavens ai.ove our head,
As his rich love exceeds our praise,
Exceeds the highest hopes we raise.

3 Not half so far has nature placed
The rising morning from the west,
As his forgiving grace removes
The daily guilt of those he loves.

4 How slowly does his wrath arise—
On swifter wings salvation flies— !
—  Or, if he lets his anger burn,
How soon his frowns to pity turn!

-y

f 5 His everlasting love is sure
To all his saints—and shall endure ;
From afe to age his truth shall reign,
Nor children’s children hope in vain.

103 Firra Parr. L. M. Duke Street

1 MY soul, with humble fervor raise
To God the voice of grateful praise ;
Let every mental power combine,
To bless his attributes divine.

2 Deep on my heart let memory trace
His acts of merey and of grace;
‘Who, with a father’s tender care,
Saved me, when sinking in despair ;—

=f 3 Gave my repentant soul to prove

The joy of his forgiving love; .
— Poured balm into my bleeding breast,
> And led my weary feet to rest.

103 Sixra Partr. S. M. Hudson.,
11 OH! bless the Lord, my soul,
Let all within me join

And aid my tongue to bjess his name,
Whose favors are divine.

2 Oh! bless the Lord, my soul,
Nor let his mercies lie
Forgotten in unthankfulness,
And without praises die.
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3 Tis he forgives thy sins—
”T'is he relieves thy pain—
"Tis he that heals thy sicknesses,
< And gives thee strength again.

— 4 He crowns thy life with love,
When ransomed from the grave ;
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 the oppressed.

6 His wondrous works and ways
He made by Moses known ;
But sent the world his truth and grace
By his beloved Son.

f 7 Oh! bless the Lord, my soul,
Let all within me join,
And aid my tongue to bless his name,
Whose favors are divine.

103 SevenTm Part. S. M. Dover.

1 OH bless the Lord, my soul!
His ﬁrace to thee proclaim :
And all 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.

mp 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.

f 5 Then bless his holy name,
hose grace hath made thee whole ;
Whose loving kindness crowns thy days
Oh bless the Lord, my soul !
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103 Eigata Parr. S. M. 'St. Thomas.

1 MY soul, repeat his praise,
Whose mercies are sb great ;
Whose anger is so slow to rise,
So ready to abate.

2 His power subdues our sins,
And his forgiving love
Far as the east is from the west,
Doth all our guilt remove.

f 3 High as the heavens are raised
bove the ground we tread,
So far the riches of his grace
Our highest thoughts exceed.

103 NiNte ParT. S. M. Bethany.

1 THE pity of the Lord
To those that fear his name,
Is such as tender parents feel—
He knows our feeble frame.

2 He knows we are but dust,
Scattered with every breath ;
His anger, like a rising wind,
Can send us swift to death.

? 3 Our days are as the grass,
Or like the morning flower!
When blasting winds sweep o’er the field,
It withers in an hour.

o 4 But thy compassions, Lord,
To endless vears endure ;
And children’s children ever find
Thy words of promise sure.

103 Tente Parr. S. M.  St. Thomas.

"1 THE Lord, the sovereign Kmﬁ,
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 switeto do his will,

Bless ye the Lord, whose voice ye hear,
Whose {ge:sure ye fulfil.
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3 Ye heavenly hosts, who wait
The orders of your King,
Who guard his churches when they pray,
Oh join the praise we sing.

4 And while his wondrous works
Through his vast kingdom show
Their Maker’s glory—thou, my soul,
Shalt sing his praises too.

104 First Part. L. M. Bathk.
Praise to God the Creator.

f 1 MY soul, thy great Creator praise ;
M When clothed in his celestial ra’ys,
He in full majesty appears,
And like a robe his glory wears.

2 How strange thy works! how ﬁﬁreat thy skill,
While every land thy riches fill :
Thy wisdom round the world we see—

b This spacious earth is full of thee.

=mp 3 How awful are thy glorious ways!
Thou, Lord, art dreadful in thy praise;

<  Yet humblie souls may seek thy face,

mf  And tell their wants to sovereign grace.

104 Seconp Part. L. M. Nazareth

1 LONG as 1 live, all-bounteous Lord!
My song thy glories shall record ;
Thy praise, my God, shall fill the strain,
While life or being shall remain.

amp 2 Sweet are the thoughts which fill my breast,
‘When on thy various works they rest:

of  God, my Creator, lifts my voice :
In God, my Saviour, I rejoice !

-— 3 Soon shall his arm his foes dismay,
And sweep the guilty race away:
And while his church his power adore,
>  The wicked sink to rise no more.

mf 4 Then, O my soul, Jehovah bless,
His providence and grace confess:
Let all his works their tribute raise,
And triumph in Jehovah’s praise.
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104 Tamp Parr. L. M. Winchester.

1 GREAT is the Lord !—what tongue can frame
honor equal to his name?
How _awtful are his glorious ways!
The Lord is dreadful in his praise !

2 The world’s foundations by his hand
Were laid, and shall forever stand ;
The swelling billows know their bound,
While to his praise they roll around.

3 Vast are thy works, almighty Lord !
All nature rests upon thy word ;
And clouds, and storms, and fire obey
Thy wise and all-controlling sway.

4 Thy glory, fearless of decline,
Thy glory, Lord, shall ever shine ;
Tﬂlv praise shall still our breath employ,
Till we shall rise to endless joy.

105 Fmst Part. C. M.  Stephens,
Ezhortation to Praise.

"' 1 QH render thanks, and bless the Lord,
Inveke his sacred name;
Acquaint the nations with his deeds,
i8 matchless deeds proclaim.

2 Sing to his praise in lofty hymns,

His wondrous works rehearse ;

Make them the theme of your discourse,
And subject of your verse.

3 Rejoice in his almighty name,
lone to he adoredi .
And let their hearts o’erflow with joy,
Who humbly seek the Lord.

105 Seconp Parr. C. M. Nottingham,
The Faithfulness of God celebrated.

" 1 JEHOVAH is the Lord our God !
Then let his church adore:
His justice b’er the earth abroad
Shall all his judgments pour.
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2 Once his eternal oath he sware
To Abraham and his race;
And placed his laws and statutes there,
The types of richer grace.

3 His covenant, in his changeless mind,
Stands like himself secure ;
f His church, through every age, shall find
His word of promise sure.

105 Tairp Parr. C. M. Marlow.

1t 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 last.

3 He swore to Abraham and his seed,
And made the blessing sure :
Gentiles the ancient promise read,
And find his truth endure.

£114 Then let the world forbear its rage,
The church renounce her fear ;
Israel shall live through every age,
And be th’ Almighty’s care.

106 First Parr. L. M. Danvers.

God praised for his Works of Goodness and Mercy.

mf 1 ()H render thanks to God above,
The fountain of eternal love ;
Whose mercy firm, through ages past,
Has stood, and shall forever last.

2 Who can his mighty deeds express,
Not only vast—but numberless?
What mortal eloquence can raise
His tribute of immortal praise ?

mp 3 Extend to me that favor, Lord
Thou to thy chosen dost afford H
When thou return’st to set them free,
Let thy salvation visit me.
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f 4 Oh render thanks to God above,
The fountain of eternal love ;
‘Whose mercy firm, through ages past,
Has stood, and shall forever last.

106 Seconp Parr. L. M. Bath.

af11] TO God the great, the ever blest,
Let songs of honor be addressed ;
His mercy firm forever stands ;
Give him the thanks his love demands.

— 2 Who knows the wonders of thy ways ?
Who shall fulfil thy boundless praise ?—
Blest are the souls that fear thee still,
And pay their duty to thy will.

3 Remember what thy mercy dia
For Jacob’s race, thy chosen seed ;
And with the same salvation bless
The meanest suppliaut of thy grace.

af 4 Oh mag 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.

107 First ParT. L. M. Lowell,
Providential Goodness celebrated.

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 He feeds and clothes us all the way;.
He guides our footsteps, lest we stray;
He guards us with a {.»owerful hand,
Andg brings us to the heavenly land.

f 3 Oh let the saints with joy record
The truth and goodiress of the Lord!
How great his works! how kind his ways!
Let every tongue pronounce his praise.

~



190 . PSALMS.

107 Seconp Parr. C. M. Litchfield.

1 HOW are thy servants blest! 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,
Aud breathe in tainted air.

< 3 When, by the dreadful tempest, borne
f High on the broken wave,
They know thou art not slow to hear,
Nor impotent to save.

P 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 danger, fear, and death,
Thy goodness we’ll adore ;

f  We'll praise thee for thy mercies past,

P And humbly hope for more.

107 Tairp ParT. C. M. St. Ann’s.

11 1 OH praise the Lord—for he is good,
In him we rest obtain ;
His mercy has through ages stood,
And ever shall remain.

2 Let all the people of the Lord

His praises spread around ;
Let them his grace and love record,

‘Who have salvation found.

3 Now let the east in him rejoice,
The west its tribute bring,
The north and south lift up their voice
In honor of their King.

4 Oh praise the Lord—for he is good, -
Hi{;n him wl(: reslt1 obta;lfl;
mercy has throu, es af
And ev!ar shall ren?ai:.g ) ood,
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107 Fourth Part. 78. Pleyel’s Hymn.

1 OH that men their songs would raise,,
All his goodness to declare!
All Jehovah’s wonders praise,

‘Wonders which their children share!

2 Where his holyaltars rise,
Let his saints adore his name ;
1'here present their sacrifice,
There with joy his works proclaim.

108 First ParT. L. M. Old Hundred.
A General Praiseto God.

1 MY heart is fixed on thee, my God,
Thy sacred truth I'll spread abroad ;
My soul shall rest on thee alone,
.And make thy loving-kindness known.

2 Awake my glory—wake my lyre,
T'e songs of praise my tongue inspire ;
With morning’s earliest dawn arise, '
And swell your music to the skies.

3 With those who in thg grace abound,
I’ll spread thy fame the earth around ;
Till every land, with thankful voice,
Shall in thy holy name rejoice.

/

108 Seconp Parr. C. M.  Berwick.

1 O GOD, my heart is fully bent
To magnify thy name;
M% tongue, with cheerful songs of praise,
hall celebrate thy fame.

2 To all the listening tribes, O Lord,
Thy wonders 1 will tell ;
And to those nations sing thy praise,
That round about us dwell.

3 Thy mercy, in its boundless heiight,
he highest heaven transcends;
And far beyond th’ aspiring clouds
Thy faithful truth extends.
v



192 PSALMS.

f 4 Be thou, O God, exalted high
Above the st frame ;
And let the world, with one consent,
Confess thy glorious name.

108 Tarp Parr. C. M. Howard's.
1 AWAKE, my soul, to sound his praise,
Awake, my harp, to sing ;

Join, all my powers, the song to raise,
And morning incense bring.

2 Among the people of his care,
And through the nations round,
Glad songs of praise will I prepare,
And there his name resound.

3 Be thou exalted, O my God,
Above the starry 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 pardoning voice,
And taste redeeming love.

110 First Part. L. M.  Appleton
Christ exalted as a King and Saviour.

1 1 THUS God, the eternel Father, spake
To Christ the Son—*“ Ascend and sit
At my right hand, till I shall make
Thy foes submissive at thy feet.

2 From Zion shall thy word proceed ;
Thy word, the sceptre in thy han
Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed,
And bow their wills to thy command.

3 That day shall show thy power is great,
When};aints shall ﬂocz v[:'ith willing minds;
And sinners crowd thy temple-gaw;
‘Where holiness in beauty shines.’

f 4 O blessed power! O glorious day!

How large a victory shall ensue!

And converts, who thy grace obey,
Exceed the drops of morning dew.
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110 Seconp Part. C. M.  Medford.

" 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 Jesus, our priest, forever lives '
To plead for us above ;
Jesus, our king, forever gives
The blessings of his love.

4 God shall exalt his glorious head,
And his high throne maintain;
Shall strike the powers and princes dead,
Who dare oppose his reign. .

111 First ParT. C. M. Marlow.
The Works and Grace of God celebrated.

'"'1 SONGS of immortal praise belong
To my almighty God ;
He has my heart—and he mgr 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.

8 When he redeemed his chosen sons,
He fixed his covenant sure:
The orders that his lips pronounce
To endless years endure.

111 Seconp Part. C. M.  Medford.
"1 GREAT is the Lord—his works of might

mand our noblest songs ;
Oh let th’ assembled saints unite
Their harmony of tongues.
17
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2 Great is the mercy of the Lord!
He gives his children food ;
And ever mindful of his word,
He makes his promise good.

3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came
To seal his covenant sure;
P  Holy and reverend is his name,
© - 18 ways are just and pure.

f 4 Great is the Lord—his works of might-
Demand our noblest songs ;
Oh let th’ assembled saints unite
Their harmony of tongues.

. 112 First Part. L. M.  Ralston.
i Blessedness of fearing and obeying God.

LA | THAT man is blest, who stands in awe
Of God, and loves his sacred law ;

His seed on earth shall be renowned,

And with successive honors crowned.

2 The soul, that’s filled with virtue’s light,
>  Shines brightest in affliction’s night ;
— His conscience bears his courage up,
<  He seesin darkness beams of hope.

~

/’:’1-." /

\ - — 3 Beset with threatening dangers roun
;\ Unmoved shall he maintain his ground ;
P’ The sweet remembrance of the just
>  Shall flourish, when he sleeps in dust.

112 Seconp Part. L. M. Uzbridge.

1t 1 THRICE happy man! who fears the Lord,
Loves his commands—and trusts his word :
N Honor and peace his days attend,
And blessings on his seed descend.

2 Compassion dwells upon his mind,
To works of mercy still inclined ;
He lends the poor some present aid,
Or gives them not to be repaid.

3 His soul, well fixed upon the Lord,
Draws heavenly courage from his word ;
Amid the darkness light shall rise,

To cheer his heart, and bless his eyes.
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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.

112 Tarp Parr. C. M.  Corintk.

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
0 all the sons of need
— So God shall answer his request
With blessings on his seed.

? 3 In times of danger and distress,
~ _ Some beams of light ghall shine,
To show the world his righteousness,
> And give him peace divine.
— 4 His works of piety and love
Remain before the Lord ;
Honor on earth, and joys ai)ove,
Shall be his sure reward.

113 Fimer Parr. L. M. 6L &8t Helen's.
Eczhortation to universal Praise.
1 saints and servants of the Lorﬁi
The triumphs of his name record ;
His sacred name forever bless:
Where’er the circling sun displays
His rising beams or setting rays,
Due praise to his great name address.
2 God, through the world, extends his sway!
The regions of eternal day
But shadows of his glory are:
To him whose majesty excels,
Who made the heaven wherein he dwells,
Let no created power compare.

113 Seconp Part. L. M.  Stonefield.

! 10 ALL ye people—shout and sing
Hosannas to your heavenly King;
Where’er the sun’s bright glories shine,
Ye nations, praise his name divine.
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2 High on his everlutinﬁ throne,
He reigns almighty and alone ;
Yet we, on earth, with angels share
>  His kind regard—his tender care.

f 3 Rejoice, ye servants of the Lord,
Spread wide Jehovah’s name abroad ;
Oh praise our God —his Kower adore,
From age to age—from shore to shore.

116 First Part. C.M.  Barby.
Thankful Acknowledgment of God’s Goodness.

AT ] ] LOVE the Lord—he heard my cries,
And pitied every groan;
Long as I live, when troubles rise,
I'll hasten to his throne.

2 1love the Lord—he bowed his ear,
And chased my grief away:
Oh let my heart no more despair,
While I have breath to pray.

3 The Lord beheld me sore distressed,
He bade my pains remove ;
Return, my soul, to God, thy rest,
For thou hast known his love.

116 Seconp Parr. C. M. Dundee.

Af] WHAT shall T render to my God
For all his kindness shown ?—
My feet shall visit thine abode,
y songs address thy throne.

2 Among the saints, that fill thine nouse,
My offering shall be paid;

There shall my zeal perform the vows
My soul in anguish made.

3 How much is mercy thy delight,
Thou ever-blessed God !
How dear thy servants in thy sight!
How precious is their blood !

4 How happy all thy servants are !
How great thy grace to me!
My life, which thou hast made thy care,
rd, I devote to thee.
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5 Now 1 am thine—forever thine,
Nor shall my purpose move ;
Thy hand has loosed my bouds of pain,
d bound me with thy love.

6 Here, in thy courts, I leave my vow,
And thy rich grace record ;
Witness, ye saints, who hear me now,
If I forsake the Lord.

117 First Part. L. M. Old Hundred.
Ezhortation to universal Praise.

f 1 FROM all that dwell below the skies,
Let the Creator’s praise arise :
Let the Redeemer’s name be sung,
Through every land—by every tongue.

> 2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ;

f  Eternal truth attends th word;

T Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

117  Seconp Parr. C. M. Tallis Chant.

f 10 ALL ye nations, praise the Lord,
Each with a different tongue ;
In every language learn his word,
And let his name be sung.

P 2 His mercy reigns through every land—
f Proclaim his grace abroad :
Forever firm his truth shall stand—
Praise ye the faithful God.

117 Tuirp Parr. C. M. Tallis Chant

f 1 WITH cheerful notes, let all the earth
To heaven their voices raise ;
Let all, inspired with godly mirth,
Sing solemn hymus of praise.
? 2 God’s tender mercy knows no bound ;
< His truth shall ne’er decay;
f  Then let the willing nations roy
Their grateful tribute pay.
17
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117 Fourta Part. C. M. Colchester.

f 1 O ALL ye nations, praise the Lord,
: His glorious acts proclaim ;
The fulness of his grace record, /
And magnify his name.

2 His love is great—his mercy sure—
And faithful is his word ;
His truth forever shall endure ;
Forever praise the Lord!

117 Frrra Parr. S. M. Clapton.

f 1 THY name, almighty Lord,
Shall sound through distant lands ;
Great is thy grace—and sure thy word ;
Thy truth forever stands.

2 Far be thine honor spread,
And long thy praise endure, .
Till morning light, and evening shade
Shall be exchanged no more. :

117 Sixra Parr. S. M.  Southfield.

f 1 LET songs of endless praise
From every nation rise ;
Let all the lands their tribute raise,
To God, who rules the skies.

p 2 His mercy and his love

< Are boundless as his name ;

f  And all eternity shall prove
His truth remains the same.

117 SEVENTH PART. 78, Lincoln.

¢ 1 ALL ye nations, praise the Lord,
All ye lands, your voices raise ;
Heaven and earth, with loud accord,
Praise the Lord—forever praise.

2 For his truth and mercy stand,
Past, and present, and to be, -
Like the years of his right hand,
Like his own eternity.
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t 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 FirstT ParT. L. M. Rothwell
Ezaltation of the divine Saviour.

1ni ALL power and grace to God belong ;
He is my strength—and he my song:
He comes, my Saviour—from his throne,
He comes to bring salvation down.

2 Lo! rising from the tents of men,
The voice of joy resounds again :
His saints with him the triumph claim,
And shout salvation to his name.

3 His own right hard its strength displays,
In acts of valor and of grace:
The cross, the tomb, the throne, declare
How vast his power and glory are.

4 For us he conquers—though he dies:"”
Behold the mighty Saviour fise !
His samts with him the triumph claim,
And shout salvation to his name.

118 Seconp Part. C. M. Lutzen.
Christ the Author of Salvation.

" 1 LO, what a glorious corner stone
The builders did refuse !
Yet God hath built his church thereon,
In spite of envious Jews.

2 Great God, the work is all divine,
The wonder of our eyes!
This is the day, that proves it thine,
This day did Jesus rise.

3 Sinners, rejoice—and saints, be glad
The Savi‘our’s name be blest ; ’
Let endless honors on his head,
With joy, and glory, rest.
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4 In God’s own name, he comes to bring
Salvation to our race:
Oh let the church address her King,
‘With holy songs of praise.

118¢ Tuirp Part. C. M.  Colchester
Celebration of Christ’s Resurrection.

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 his throne.

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead,
And Satan’s empire fell ;
To-day the saints his triumph spread,
And all his wonders tell.

3 Hosanna to the anointed King,
To David’s holy Son;
p  Help us, O Lord—descend and bring
- Salvation from thy throne.

4 Blest be the Lord—who comes to men
With messages of grace;
‘Who comes, in God his Father’s name,
To save our sinful race.

f 5 Hosanna in the highest strains,
The church on earth can raise ;
The hifhest heavens, in which he reigns,
Shall give him nobler praise.

118 Fourtr Parr. C. M. Arlington.
Thankful Acknowledgmens of divine Aid.

11 1 THE Lord appears my helper now,
Nor is my faith afraid
Of what the sons of earth can do,
Since he affords me aid.

wp 2 *Tis safer, Lord, to trust in thee,
And have my God my friend,
Than trust in men of high degree,
And on their truth depend.
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f 3 *Tis through the Lord, my heart is strong,
In him my lips rejoice ; :
While his salvation 1s my song,
How cheerful is my voice !

> 4 Joy to the saints, and ?]eace belongs—
t

- The Lord protects their days:
f  Let Zion tune immortal songs
To his almighty grace.
118 Firre ParT. C. M. Dedham.

1 LORD, thou hast heard thy servants cry,
And rescued from the grave ;
Now shall we live—for none can die,
Whom God resolves to save.

2 Tlglprnise, more constant than before,
all fill our daily breath ;

> Thy Land, that hath chastised us sore,

f efends us still from death.

3 O[ien the gates of Zion now,
for we will worship there ;
To thine own house, with joy we’ll go,
Thy mercy to declare.

4 Here, with th’ assembly of thy saints,
Our cheerful voice we raise ;
> Here we have told thee our complaints—
! And here we speak thy praise.

118 Sixta Part. C. M. St Ann’s.
Christ the Foundation of his Churei.

"' 1 BEHOLD the sure foundation stone,
Which God in Zion lays,
To build our heavenly hopes upon,
And his eternal praise.

2 Chosen of God—to sinners dear—
Let saints adore the name ;_
They trust their whole salvation here,
Nor shall they syffer 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.
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4 What though the gates of hell withstood,
Yet must this building rise:
"Tis thy own work, almighty God,
And wondrous in our eyes.

118 SEVENTH ParT. S. M. St Thomas.
First Choir.

11 1 SEE what a living stone
The builders did refuse ;—

Second Choir.
Yet God hath built his church thereon,
In spite of envious Jews.
First Choir.
2 The scribe and angry priest
Reject thine only Son:—

8econd Choir.
Yet on this rock shall Zion rest,
As the chief corner-stone.

Congregation.
f 3 The work, O Lord, is thine,
And wondrous in our eyes ;
This day declares it all divine,
This day did Jesus rise.
Firg Choir.
1 4 This is the glorious day

That our Redeemer made :—
Second Choir.

Let us rejoice—and sing—and pray—
Let all the church be glad.
First Choir.
5 Hosanna to the King,
Of David’s royal blood :—

Second Choir.
Bless him, ye saints—he comes to bring
Salvation from your God.

Con, tion,
f 6 We bless thine"l'i‘;ly word,
Which all this grace dis lﬁs;
And offer on thine altar, lf)o ,
Our sacrifice of praise.

Y

118 Eienra Parr. 8s & 7s. Sicilian Hymn.
Praise to Christ, the Author of Salvation.
-1 CROWN his head with endless blessing,
Who, in God the Father’s name, -
With compassion never ceasing,
Comes, salvation to proclaim!
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2 Lo! Jehovah, we adore thee !—
Thee, our Saviour !—thee, our God !

* From thy throne, let beams of glor,
Shine through all the world abroad.

3 Jesus, thee our Saviour hailing,
Thee our God in praise we own;
Highest honors, never failing,
ise eternal round thy throne.

4 Now, ye saints, his power confessing,
In your grateful strains adore ;
For his mercy, never ceasing,
Flows, and flows for evermore,
Hallelujab, Amen.

119 First Parr. L. M. Windham.
Departures from God deplored.

4] 'WE all, O Lord, have gone astray,
And wandered from thy heavenly way:
The wilds of sin our feet have trod,
Far from the paths of thee our God.

2 Hear us, (Freat Shepherd of thy sheep!
Our wan erinis heal- our footsteps keep:
We seek thy sheltering fold again
Nor shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain.

3 Teach us to know and love thy way;
And grant, to life’s remotest day,

< By thine unerring guidance led,
Our willing feet thy paths may tread.
119 Seconp Parr. C. M.  Medford.

The Blessedness of fearing and obeying God.

''' 1 BLEST are the undefiled in heart,
Whose ways are riﬁht and clean;
Who never from thy law depart,
But fly from every sin.

2 Blest are the men, that keep thy word,
And practise thy commands
With their whole heart they seek thee, Lord,
Aud serve thce with their hands.
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mp 3 Great is their peace, who love thy law;
£ ow firm their souls abide !
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 1 obey,
And honor all thy name.

119 Tamp Part. C. M.  Medfield

Communion with God.

AT 1 TO thee, before the dawning light,
My gracious God, I pray;
I meditate th¥l name by mgilt,
And keep thy law by day.

? 2 My spirit faints to see thy grace—
f &'hy romise bears me l:ip 3

And wEile salvation long efays,
Thy word supports my hope.

- 3 When midnight darkness veils the skies,
I call thy works to mind ;
My thoughts in warm devotion rise,
And sweet acceptance find.

119 FourtH Parr. C. M. Dundee.
Delight in God and his Word.

af 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 Thy precepts and thy heavenly grace
I set before my eyes;
Thence I derive my daily strength,
And there my comfort lies.

mp 4 If once I wander from thy path,

I think upon my ways;
—  Tben turn my feet to thy commands,
- And trust thy pardoning grace.
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5 Now I am thine—forever thine—
P Oh save thy servant, Lord!
f  Thou art my shield—my hiding place—
My hope is in thy word.

119 Frrra Parr. C. M: Litchfield.

1 HOW shall the young secure their hearts,
And guard their lives from sin ?
Thly word the choicest rules imparts,
To keep the conscience clean.

2 'Tis like the sun—a heavenly light,
That guides us all the day;
And, through the dangers of the night,
A iamp to lead our way.

3 Thy precepts make me truly wise ;
1 hate the sinner’s road ;
1 bate my own vain thoughts that rise,
But love thy law, my God.

4 Tl}l{ word is everlasting truth,
ow pure is ever{lpage I—
That holy book shall guide our youth,
And well support our age.

119 Sixte Parr.” C.M. Warwick.

1 OH how I love thy holy law !
*Tis daily my delight:
And thence my meditations draw
Divine advice by night.

2 My waking eyes prevent the da;

'{o meaditgatey th;) word: v

M&soul with longing melts away,
0 hear thy gospel, Lord.

3 Thy heavenly words my heart engage,
And well employ my tongue,
And through my weary pilgrimage,
Yield me a heavenly song.

4 When nature sinks—and gpirits droop—
Thy promises of grace
Are pillars to support my hope,
And tlhsere 1 write thy praise.
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119 SevenTH ParRT. C.M.  Barby.

1 LORD, I have made thy word my choice,

My lasting heriuf H

< There shall my noblest powers rejoice,
o My warmest thoughts engage.

— 2 I'll read the histories of thy love,
And keep thy laws in sig ti
While through the promises I rove
With ever new delight.

3 'Tis like a land of wealth unknown,
ere springs of life arise ;
< Seeds of immortal bliss are sown,
nf And hidden glory lies.

— 4 The best relief that mourners have,
It makes our sorrows blest ;

<  Our fairest hope beyond the grave,

Lem  And our eternal rest.

119 Eientn Parr. C. M. St. Martin’s.

1 LORD, I am thine—thy truth I own,
Thy righteous precepts love :
In mercy to my soul, send down
Salvation from above.

2 The wicked stand on everg side,
And my destruction seek ;
But in thy laws will I abide,
And of thy judgments speak.

3 I'love the company of those
‘Who worship thee in fear,
Obey thy word—observe thy laws,
And hold thy precepts dear.

mf 4 At morn—at noon—at night, I’ll praise,
O Lord, thy sacred name;

f  With joy my thankful voice I’ll raise,
Thy goodness to proclaim.

119 Ninta Parr. C. M.  Howards.

1 OH that thy statutes every hour
Might dwell upon my mind !
Thence I derive a quickening power,
> And daily peace 1 find.
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= 2 To meditate thy precepts, Lord,
Shall be mf' sweet emp 0{;

< My soul shall ne’er forget thy word,

uf %hy word is all my joy.

— 3 How would I run in thy commands,
If thou my heart disc urfe !
From sin and Satan’s hateful chains,
And set my feet at large!

4 M* lips with courage shall declare . °
hy statutes and thy name ; :
T Ill speak thy word, though kings shall hear,
Nor yield to sinful shame.

119 Tenta Part. C. M. St. Austin’s.

if1 BEHOLD thy waiting servant, Lord,
Devoted to thy fear;
Remember and confirm thy word,
For all my hopes are there.

2 Hast thou not sent salvation down
And promised quickening race 5
Doth not my heart address thy throne ?
>  And yet thy love delays.

- 3 Mine eﬁes for thy salvation fail;
Oh! bear thy servant up;

Nor let the scoffing lips prevail,

Who dare reproach my hope.

4 Didst thou not raise my faith, O Lord ?
Then let thy truth appear:
= Saints shall rejoice in my reward,
And trust as well as fear.

119  Eievewrs Parr. C.M. Litchfield,

AT] OH that the Lord would l?uide my ways
To keep his statutes still!
Oh that my God would grant me grace
. To know and do his will!

2 Oh send thy 8pirit down, to write
Thy law upon my heart ;
Nor ﬁ;t my tongue indulge deceit,
Nor act the liar’s part.
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3 From vanity turn off my eyes ;
Let no corrupt design,
Nor covetous desire arise
Within this soul of mine.

4 Order my footsteps by thy word, '
And make my l‘:eart sincere ;
Let sin have no dominion, Lord,
But keep my conscience clear.

P 3 Mﬁsoul hath gone too far astray—
y feet too often slip:
— Yetsince I keep in mind thy way,
Restore thy wandering sheep.

6 Make me to walk in thy commands—
mf ’Tis a delightful road;
Nor let iny head, nor heart, nor hands
Offend against my God.

119 TweLere Part. C. M. Dedhan.

1 WITH my whole heart 1've sought thy face;
Oh let me never strtg
From thy commands, O God of grace ;
Nor tread the sinner’s way.

2 Thy word I've hid within my heart,
o keep my conscience clean,
And be an everlasting guard
From every rising sin.

3 I’'m a companion of the saints
Who fear and love the Lord ;
My sorrows rise—my nature faints,
hen men transgress 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
or thy salvation still ;
TlX holy law is my delight,
nd 1 obey thy will.
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119 Tumreenta Parr. C. M. Medfield.

1 CONSIDER all my sorrows, Lord,
And thy deliverance send ;
My soul for thy salvation faints;
en will my troubles end ?

2 Yet I have found ’tis good for me
To bear my Father’s rod ;
Affliction made me learn thy law,
And live upon my God.

3 Had not thy word been my delight
When earthly joys were fled,
My soul, oipresse({ with sorrow’s weight,
ad sunk among the dead.

4 Before I knew thy chastening rod,
My feet were apt to stray ;

»  But now I learn to keep thy word,
Nor wander from thy way.

119 FourteenTn Part.  C. M. Litchfield.

4] MY soul lies cleavinﬁto the dust;
Lord, give me life divine;
rom vain desires, and every lust
Turn off these eyes of mine.

2 I need the influence of thy grace
To speed me in thy way,
Lest I should loiter in my race,
Or turn my feet astray.

3 Are not thy mercies sovereign still,
And thou a faithful God ?
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal
To run the heavenly road ?

4 Does not my heart thy precepts love,
And long to see thy fgce ?
And yet, how slow my spirits move
Without enlivening grace !

{5 Then shall I love thK gospel more,
And ne’er forget thy word,
When I have felt its quickening power
To drfg: me near the Lord.




210 * PSALMS. .

119 Firreents Parr. C. M. St. Martin’s.

1 THY mercies fill the earth, O Lord ;
How good thy works appear!
Open my eyes to read thy word,
And see thy wonders there.

2 Since I'm a stranger here below
Let not thy path be hid ;
But mark the road my feet should go,
And be my constant guide.

, 3 When I confessed my wandering ways,
Thou heard’st my soul complain ;
Grant me the teachings of thy grace,

Or I shall stray again.

4 If God to me his statutes show,
And heavenly truth impart,
His work forever I’ll pursue,
His law shall rule my heart.

119 SixTeeNTH PART. C. M. London

mf 1 MY hiding-place, my refuge-tower,
And shielg art thou—O Lord !

f I firmly anchor all my hopes
On thy unerring word.

— 2 According to thy gracious word,
From danger set me free;
Nor make me of those hopes ashamed,
That I repose on thee.

3 On 1ne, devoted to thy fear,
4 Lord, make thy face to shine;
Thy statutes both to know and keep
y heart with zeal incline.

=of 4 My hiding-place, my refuge-tower,

And shlge d art,thou—OgLord! ’ I
f I firmly anchor all my hopes

On thy unerring word. |

119 SEVENTEENTH PArRT. S. M. Dover. ‘

1 WITH humble heart and tongue,
My God, to thee I pray:
Oh ! bring me now, while I am young,
To thee, the living way.
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2 Make an unguarded youth
The object of thy cure ;
Help me to choose the way of truth,
And fly from every snare.

3 My heart, to folly prone,
enew by power divine ;
Unite it to thyself alone,
And make me wholly thine.

4 Oh! let thy word of grace
M{ warmest thoughts employ ;
Be this, through all my following 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.

121 First Parr. L. M. Ralston,
God’s guardian Care of his People.

! 1 HE lives—the everiasting God, [flood ;
Who built the world—who spread the
The heavens, with all their host, he made,
> And the dark regions of the dead.

= 2 He guides our feet—he guards our way;
His morning smiles adorn the dt:f;
He spreads the evening veil—and keeps
> The silent hours, while Israel sleeps.

of 3 Israel—a name divinely blest,
May rise secure—securely rest:
Thy holy guardian’s wakeful eyes
Admit no slumber, nor surprise.

I 4 Long as I live, I’ll trust his power;
lo Then in my last, departing hour,

of  Angels, that trace the airg road,

=  Shall bear me homeward to my God.

121 Seconp Part. C. M. St. Martin’s,
1 TO heaven I lift my waiting eyes,
There all my hopes are laid ;
The Lord, who built the earth and skies,
1s my perpetual aid.
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2 Their steadfast feet shall never fall,
Whom he desiﬁns to keer;
His ear attends their humble call,
His eyes can never sleep.

f 3 Israel, rejoice, and rest secure,
Thy keeper is the Lord ;
His wakeful eyes employ his power
For thine eternal guard.

4 He guards thy soul—he keeps thy breath,
ere thickest dangers come ;
Go and return, secure from death,
Till God shall call thee home.

121 TairD PArT. H. M. Darwell's.

" 1 TO God I hift mine eyes,
From him is all my aid;
The God that built the skies,
And earth and nature made:
God is the tower His grace is nigh ,
To which I fly: I In every hour.

2 My feet shall never slide,
And fall in fatal snares,
Since God, my guard and guide,
Defends me from my fears.
Those wakeful eyes, I all Israel keep
That never sleep, ‘Whendangersrise.

3 No burning heats by day,
Nor blasts of evening air,
Shall take my health away,
If God be with me there:
Thou art my sun, | To guard my head
And thou my shade, | By night or noon.

4 Hast thou not given thy word
To save my soul from death ?
And I can trust my Lord
To keep my mortal breath:-
Il go and come, l Till from on high
Nor fear to die, Thou call me home.
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122 First Parr. C. M. Howard's.
Delight in the Sabbath and Temple of God.

uf 1 JOW did my heart rejoice to hear
My friends devoutly say,
¢In Zion let us all appear.
¢And keep the soleiun (iay e

2 Tlove her gates—I love the road ;
The church, adorned with grace,
Stands like a palace built for God,
> To show his milder face.

— 3 Up to her courts, with joy 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.

P 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,
ile life, or breath remains;

f  Here my best friends, my kindred dwell,
Here God, my Saviour, reigns.

122 Seconp Part. C. M. Warwick.

1 WITH joy we hail the sacred day,
‘Which God has called his own;
With joy the summons we obey,
To worship at his throne.

2 Tl%chosen temple, Lord, how fair!
here willing votaries throng
= To breathe the humble fervent prayer—
And pour the choral song.

— 3 Spirit of grace! oh deign to dwell
Within thy church below ;
Make her in holiness excel,
< With pure devotion glow.
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P 4 Let peace within her walls be found—

— Let all her sons unite,
To spread with grateful zeal around,
‘< Her clear and shining light.

— 5 Great God, we hail the sacred day,
‘Which thou hast called thine own ;
of  With joy the suinmons we’obey,
To worship at thy throne.

122 Tairp Part. C. M. Mear.

1 OH ’twas a joyful sound to hear
Our tribes devoutly say,

‘Ux, Israel, to the tem{)le haste,

nd keep your festal day!

2 At Salem’s courts we must appeur,
With our assembled powers,
In strong and beauteous order ranged,
Like her united towers.

mp 3 Oh pray we then for Salem’s peace—
— For they shall prosperous be,
Thou holy city of our God,
Who bear true love to thee.

mp 4 May peace within thy sacred walls
A constant guest be found ;

—  With plenty and proEperi(tly

f Thy palaces be crowned.

122 Fourta Part. C.P. M. Kew.

1 THE festal morn, my God, is come,
That calls me to thy sacred dome,
Thy presence to adore:
. %Ivy feet the summons shall attend,
ith 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
) Unfblds the everlasting door,
And leads me to his rest!
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3 Hither, from earth’s remotest end,
Lo! the redeemed of God ascend,
Their tribute hither bring ;
t  Here, crowned with everlasting joy,
Inhymns of praise their tongues employ,
And hail LE’ immortal King.

122 Firtu ParT. S.P. M. Bethel,

"' 1 HOW pleased and blest was I,
To hear the people cla,
¢‘Come, let us seek our God to-day
Yes, with a cheerful zeal,
We haste to Zion’s hill,
And there our vows and honors pay.

2 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.

3 Here David’s greater Son
Has fixed his royal throne;

He sits for ﬁrace and judgment here:
He bids the saints be glad,
He makes the sinners sad,

And humble souls rejoice with fear.

? 4 May peace attend thy gate,
And joy within thee wait,

— To bless the soul of every guest:
The man who seeks thy peace,
And wishes thine increase,

A thousand blessings on him rest!
5 hlI)y tongue repeats her vows,

? _‘Peace to this sacred house !’

~ For here my friends and kindred dwell :
And since my glorious God
Makes thee his blest abode,

My soul shall ever love thee well.

123 7s. Turin,
Humble Waiting on Gud for Spiritual Strengith.

? 1 ], ORD, before thy throne we bend ;
y
Now to thee our eyes ascend :
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Servants to our Master true,
of Lo! we yield thee homage due:—
?  Children, to thy throne we fly,
<> Abba, Fathér, hear our cry!

P 2 Low before thee, Lord, we bow,

>< We are weak—but mighty thou:

p  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:
of Swift to read their captives’ doom,
See our foes exulting come !—
p  Jesus, Saviour, yet be nigh,
f  Lord of life and victory !

.

125 First Part. C. M.  Colchester
Safety of trusting in God.
of ] UNSHAKEN as the sacred hill,
And firm as mountains stand ;

Firm as a rock—the soul shall rest,
That trusts th’ almighty hand.

2 Not walls nor hills could guard so well
Fair Salem’s happy ground,
As those eternal arms of love,
That every saint surround.

dol 3 Deal geutl , Lord, with souls sincere,
And lead them safely on;

mf Oh may we reach the blest abode,
‘Where Christ our Lord is gone.

125 Seconp Part. S. M. Watchman.

f 1 FIRM and unmoved are they,
‘Who rest their souls on God;
Firm as the mount where David dwelt,
Or where the ark abode.

2 As mountains stood to guard
The city’s sacred ground,
80 God, and his almighty love,
Embrace his saints around.
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&3 Deal gently, Lord, with those,
Whose faith and holy fear,

= Whose hope, and love, and every grace,
Proclaim their hearts sincere,

126 C. M. Litchfield.

1 WHEN God revealed his gracious name,
And changed my mournful state,
M&‘mpture seemed a pleasing dream,
he grace appeared so great.

2 The world beheld the glorious change,
And did thy hand confess;
f My tongue broke out in unknown strains,
And sung surprising grace.

3 Great is the work !—my neighbors cried,
And owned thy power divine;
Great is the work !—my heart replied,
And be the glory thine.

-4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies,
Can five us day for night;
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise

To rivers of delight.

= 5 Let those that sow in sadness wait

Till the fair harvest come ;
— They shall confess their sheaves are great,
! And shout the blessings home.

127 First Parr. L. M. Uzbridge.
The divine Blessing necessary to Success.

"l IF God succeed not, all the cost
And pains to build the house are lost ;
If God the city will not keeﬁ,
The watchful guards as well may sleep.

2 What though we rise before the sun,
And work, and toil, when day is done,
Careful and sparing eat our bread,

To shun that poverty we dread ;—

3 ’Tis all in vain, till God hath blest ;
He can make rich, yet give usrest;
On God, our sovereign, still depen
Our joyl'gx children and in friends.



28 PSALMS.

4 Happy the man, to whom he sends
Obedient childrén, faithful friends!
How sweet our daily comforts prove,
Bestowed by his paternal love !

127 Seconp Parr. C. M. Nottingham.

11 1 IF God to build the house deny,
The builders work in vain
‘And towns, without his wakeful eye,
An useless watch maintain.

2 Before the morning beams arige,
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, il God has blest ;
But if his smiles attend your care,
You shall have food and rest.

4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends,
Shall real blessings prove,
Nor all the earthly joys he sends,
If sent without his love.

127 Tamo Pare. 8s & 7s. Sicilian Hymn.

1 VAINLY through night’s weary hours,
Keep we watch, lest foesalarm
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 hope of heaven,
That on human strength relies;

But to him shall help be given,

‘Who in humble faith apples.

4 Seek we, then, the Lord’s Anointed,
He shall grant us peace and rest;
Ne'er was supqliant disappointed,
Who through Christ his prayer addressed.
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128 C. M. Ormond.
Blessedness of obeying and serving God.

1 QH happy man, whose soul is filled
With zeal and reverend awe !
His lips to God their honors yield,
His life adorns thy law.

2 A careful providence shall stand,
And ever guard his head ;
Shall on the labors of his hand
Its kindly blessings shed.

3 The Lord shall his best hopes fulfil,
For months and years to come ;
The Lord, who dwells on Zion’s lul],
Shall send the blessings honue.

4 This is the man, whose happy eyes
Shall see his house increase ;
Shall see the mourning church arise,
Then leave the world in peace.

130 Fisr Parr. L. M. Talli¢ Ev. Hymn.
Mercy and Pardon penitently implored.

1 FROM deep distress, and troubled thoughts,
To thee, my God, I raised my cry:
If thou severely mark our faults,
Oh! who could stand before thine eye?

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.

ot 3 My trust is fixed upon thy word,
or shall I trust thy word in vain:
~ Let mourning souls address the Lord,
And find relief from all their pain.

af 4 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.
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130 Seconp Part. 'C. M. Barby.

Af 1 OUT of the deeps of long distress,
The borders of despair,
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,
Be strict to marlk iniquity,
No mortal flesh could stand.

&f 3 But there are pardons with my God,
v For crimes of high degree ;
Tl’iy Son has bought them with his blood,
o draw us near to thee,

mp 4 I wait for thy salvation, Lord ;—

mf With strong desires T wait ;

— Mé soul, invited by thy word,
tands watching at thy gate.

f 5 In God the Lord let Israel trust,

mp O sinners, seek his face ;

~— The Lord is good, as well as just,
And plenteous is his grace.

130 Tﬂll}D'PART. S. M. Little Marlboro'

Af 1 FROM lowest depths of wo,
To God I send my cry;
Lord, hear my supplicating voice,
And graciously reply!

2 Shouldst thou severely judge,
Who can the trial bear ?
Forgive, O Lord, lest we despond,
And quite renounce thy fear.

3 M;soul with patience waits
or thee, the living Lord ;
Myrhopes are on thy promise built,
hy never-failing word.

4 M%lon%ing eyes look out
or thine enlivening ray,
More duly than the morning watch
To hail the dawning day.
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I 5 Let Israel trust in God,
No bounds his mercy knows;
The plenteous source and spring fromwhence
Eternal succor flows.

131 First ParT. C. M. Dundee.
Resignation and Contentment.

118 there ambition in my heart ?—
Search, gracious God, and see;
Ori‘do I act a haughty part?—

? ord, I appeal to thee.

~ 2 Whate’er thire all-discerning eye
Sees for thy creature fit,
I'll bless the good—and to the ill
> Contentedly submit.

< 3 Let not despair nor fell revenge

> Be to my bosom known;

A Oh give me tears for others’ wo, X
>  And patience for my own. .

~ 4 Feed me, O Lord, with needful food:
I ask not wealth, or fame ;

But give me eyes to view thy works,
! Aieart to praise thy name.

~ 5 Oh may my days obscurely pass,
Without remorse or care ;
And let me for my parting hour
From day to day prepare.

181 Seconp Part. 8s & 7s. Sicilian Hymn.

1 LET thy grace, Lord, make me lowly;
Humble all my swelling pride:
Fallen, guilty, and unholy,
Greatness from my eyes I’l] hide :

? I'll forbid my vain aspiring,
Nor at earthly honors aim;
No ambitious heights desiring,
Far above my humble claim.

3 Weaned from earth’s vexatious pleasures,
In thy love ['ll seek for mine;
Placed in heaven my nobler treasures,
Ea.rtli g guietly resign.
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mf 4 Israel, thus the world despising,
On the Lord alone rely ;
Then, from him thy joys arising
Like himself shall never die.

132 FirsT Part. L. M. Dunstan.
The Church the Dwelling- Place of God.

11 1 YWHERE shall we go to seek and find
A habitation for our God?
A dwelling for the eternal mind
Among the sons of flesh and blood ?

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 he meet the hungry poor,
And fill their souls, with living bread ;
Sinners, that wait before his door,
With sweet provision shall be fed.

4 Here will 1 fix my gracious throne,
And reign forever—saith the Lord:
Here shal‘;my power and love be known,
And blessings shall attend my word.

132 Seconp Part. C. M. Marlow.

of 1 ARISE! O King of grace, arise,
And enter to thy rest;
Lo! thy church waits with lenging 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 afford.

=wp 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.

=f 4 Here let the Son of David reign,
Let God’s Anointed shine ;
ustice and truth kis court maintain,
With love and power divine. ]
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f 5 Here’let him hold a lasting throne,
And as his kingdom grows,
Fresh honors shall adorn his crown,
And shame confound his foes.

133 First Parr. C. M.  Bowdoin.
Ezxcellence of Christian Unanimity and Love.

1 SPIRIT of peace! celestial Dove!
How excellent thy praise !
No richer gift than Christian love
Thy gracious power displays.

%l 2 Sweet as the dew on herb and flower,
That silently distils,
At evening’s soft and balmy hour,
On Zion’s fruitful hills :—

3 So, with mild influence from above,
Shall promised grace descend,
< Till universal peace and love
of  O’er all ine earth extend.

133 Seconp Parr. C. M. Arlington.

1 LO! what an entertaining sight
Those friendlly brethren prove,
Whose cheerful hearts in bands unite,
Of harmony and love!

2 Where streams of bliss from Christ the spring
Descend to every soul ;
And heavenlg l|)"eace, with balmy wing,
Shades and bedews the whole.

3 'Tis pleasant as the morning dews
That fall on Zion’s hill,
Where God his mildest

‘ lory shows,
| And makes his grace glstl;f
|
133 Tamrp Parr. S.M. Haverhill.

@] BLEST are the sons of peace,
Whose hearts and hapes are one ;
Whose kind designs to serve and please
Through all their actions run.
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2 Blest is the pious house, M
Where zeal and friendship meet ;
Their songs of praise—their mingled vows,
Make their communion sweet.

3 From those celestial springs
Such streams of pleasure flow,
As no increase of riches brings,
Nor honors can bestow.

4 Thus on the heavenly hills
The saints are blest above ;
‘wf  Where joy, like morning dew, distils,
> And all the air is love.

133 FourtH PArT. S.P. M. Dalston.

1 HOW pleasant ’tis to see
Kindred and friends agree,

Each in his proper station move ;
Aud each fulfil his part,
With sympathizing heart,

In all the cares of life and love !

2 Like fruitful showers of rain,
That water all the plair:

Descending from the neigflboring hills;
Such streams of pleasure roll
Through every friendly soul,

Where love, like heavenly dew, distils.

[Repeat tke first stanza.]

134 S. M. St. Thomas.
Praise to God for his Works.
1 BEHOLD his wondrous grace!
And bless Jehovah’s name:
Ye servarts of the Lord, his praise
By day and night proclaim.

2 He formed the earth below,
He formed the heavens his throne :
His grace from Zion he’ll bestow,
And pour his blessings down.

f 3 Ye, who his courts attend,
There lift your hands on high:
And Jet your songs of praise ascend,
In strains of sacred joy.
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185 ' FimsrParr. L. M. Sharon.
Ezhortation to praise God. 3

1 PRAISE ye the Lord—exalt his name,
While in his holy courts ye wait,
Ye saints, that to his house belong,
Or stand attending at his gate.

2 Praise ye the Lord—the Lord is good—
To praise his name is sweet employ :
Isragl he chose of old, and still
18 church is his peculiar joy.

135 Seconp Parr. C. M. Corinth.

1 AWAKE, ye saints, to praise your King,
Your sweetest passions raise ;
Your pious pleasure, while you sing,
Increasing with the praise.

ol 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 storm, at his command,
f weep through the sounding skies.

~4 All power that gods or kings have claimed,
Is found with him alone ;
But heathen gods shall ne’er be named,
Where our Jehovah’s known.

5 Ye nations, know the living God,
Serve him with holy fear;
He makes the churches his abode,
And claims your honors theres

135 Tump Part. C. M. St Martin's.

1 OH praise the Lord with one consent,
And magnify his name;
Let all the servants of the Lord
His worthy praise proclaim.

2 For this our truest interest is,
Glad hymns of praise to sing ;
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And with loud songs to bless his name,
A most delightful thing.

3 That God is great, we often have
By glad experience found ;
And seen how he, with wondrous power,
Above all gods is crowned.

f 4 Oh pnaise the Lord with one consent,
d magnify his name ;
Let all the servants of the Lord
His worthy praise proclaimn.

136 FirsT PAarT. L. M. Brewer
Divine Goodness and Compassion celebrated.
1 GIVE to our (:‘?:E ?r:mortal praise ;
Mercy and truth are all his ways;

c
‘Wonders of grace to God belong,
Repeat his mercies in your song.

2 He built the earth—he spread the sky,
And fixed the starry lights on high:

His mercies ever shall endure
‘When suns and moons shall shine no more.

Semi-chorus.
3 He sent his Son with power to save
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave:

Wonders of gracgbzom God belong,
Repeat his mercies in your song.

4 Give to the Lor(s{-:i)?'mds renown;
The King of kin%mith glory crown:
His mercies ever shall endure,
When lords and kings are known no more.

136 Seconp Part. C. M. Judea. Westford.

Solo
1 GIVE thanks to God, the sovereign Lord,
His mercies still endure:
Holo,
And be the King of kings adored ;
. Chorus,
His truth is ever sure.
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2 What wonders hg?l:- his wisdom done !
How mighty is E,i: hand!
Heaven, earth, nrés':eu he framed alone ;
How wide is his command !

Solo.
? 3 He saw the nations dead in sin:
Chorus.
He felt his pity move:
How sad the state the world wasin!
How boundless was his love!

— 4 He sent to save u:‘ from our wo;
Chorus.
His goodness never fails ;
From death and ?Eﬂl and every foe;
And still his grace prevails.

Choras.
f 5 Give thanks to God, the heavenly King ;
His mercies still endure:
Let all the earth his praises sing ;
His truth is ever sure.

136 TrirD PArT. 7. Adullum
Solo or Semi-chorus.
1 LET us, with a joyful mind,
Praise the Lord, fg:‘ he is kind ;
For his mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.
Solo or Semi-chorus.
2 He, with all-commanding might,
Filled the new-mgg& world with light:

For his mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

Sclo or Semli-chorus,
8 All things living he doth feed :
His full hand supglies their need:
. For his mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.
Solo or S8emi-chorus,
4 He his chosen race did bless,
In the wasteful wilderness:
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Chovus,
For his mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.
Solo or Semi-chorus.
5 He hath, with a piteous eye,
Looked upon our misery :

For his mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.
Chorus. R
f 6 Let us then, with joyful mind,
Praise the ]:ord, or he is kind :
For his mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

136 Fourtr Part. H. M. Harwich.

Semi-charus.
1 GIVE thanks to God most high,
The universal Lord ;
The sovereign King of kings:
And be his grace adored.

Thy mercy, Lord, ™ And ever sure
Shall still endure, Abides thy word.

Semi-chorus.
2 How mighty is his hand!
‘What wonders hath he done!
He formed the earth and seas,
And spread the heavens alone.

Chorus,
His power and grace And let his name
Are still the same ; Have endless praise.
Semi-chorus.
3 He saw the nations lie,
All perishing in sin,
And pitied the sad state
The ruined world was in.

Thy mercy, Lord, CT_And ever sure
Shall still endure ; Abides thy word.

Bami-charus.
4 He sent his only Son
'o save us from our wo i
From Satan, sin, and deatil,
And every hurtful foe. |

. Chorus.
His power and grace And let his name
Are still the same, Have endless praise.
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Chorus.
5 Give thanks aloud to God,
To God the heavenly King ;
And let the spacious earth,
His works and glories sing.
Thy mercy, Lord, | " And ever sure

Shall still endure; Abides thy word.
137 Fmst Parr. 10s.  Savannah.

Lamenting the Desolations of Zion.

1 ALONG the banks where Babel’s current flows,
Our captive bands in deep despondence strayed,
‘While Zion'’s fall in sad remembrance rose,
Her friends, her children, mingled with the dead.

2 The tuneless harp, that once with joy we strung,
When praise employed and mirth inspired the lay,
In mournful silence—on the willows hung,
La  And growing grief prolonged the tedious day.

uf 113 Our hard oppressors, to increase our wo,

With taunting smiles a song of Zion claim ;
Bid sacred praise in strains melodious flow,
While they blaspheme the great Jehovah’s name.

=p 4 But how, in heathen chains, and lands unknown,

Shall Israel’s sons a song of Zion raise ?—
O hapless Salem, God’s terrestrial throne,
Thou land of glory—sacred mount of praise ;—

5 If e’er my memory lose thy lovely name,
If my cold heart neglect my kindred race,
Let dire destruction seize this guilty frame :
My hand shall perish >and my voice shall cease.

137 Seconp Part. L. M. Sunderland.

1 WHEN 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 w2ilolow trees that withered there.
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3 How shall we tune our voice to sing,
Or touch our harps with skilful hands ?
8hall hymns of joy, to God our King,
Be sung by slaves in foreign lands?

40 Sdem.lour once happy seat !
When I of thee forgettul l;u-ovve,
Let then my trembling hand forget
The tuneful strings with art to move.

uf § If I to mention thee forbear,
Eternal silence seize 1ny tongue ;

>  OriflIsing one cheerful air,

f Till thy deliverance is my song.

137 Tamrp Parr. L. M. Danvers

1 WHY, on the bendini willows hung,
Israel! still sleeps thy tuneful string ?—
. Still snute remains thy sullen tongue,
And Zion’s song denies to sing

2 Awake !—thy sweetest raptures raise ;
Let harp and voice unite their strains:
< Tth promised King his sceptre sways ;
f esus, thine own Messiah, reigns !

— 3 No taunting foes the song require:
No strangers mock thy captive chain:
But friends provoke the silent lyre,
And brethren ask the holy strain.

4 Nor fear thy Salem’s hills to wrong,
If other lands thy triumph share:
< A heavenly city claims thy song;
! A brighter Salem rises there. [

L)

— 5 By foreign streams no longer roam ; |
or, weepin%; think of Jordan’s flood:

< In every clime behold a home, |

f In every temple see thy God. ‘

137 Fourte Parr. S. M. Pent

1 I LOVE thy kingdom, Lord,
The house of thine abode,
The church, our blest Redeemer saved
With his own precious blood.
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2 I love thy church, O God !
Her walls before thee stand,
Dear as the apple of thine eye, .
And graven on thy hand.

P 3 For her my tears shall fall ;
For her my prayers ascend ;
'To her my cares and toils be given,
Till toils and cares shall end.

-4 Belyond my highest joy
prize her heavenly ways,
Her sweet communion—solemn vows,
f Her hymns of love and praise.

— 5 Jesus, thou friend divine,
Our Saviour, and our king,
f Ths‘hand from every snare and foe,
all great deliverance bring.

' 6 Sure as thy truth shall last,

— To Zion shall be given

f  The brightest glories earth can yield,
And brighter bliss of heaven.

138 L. M. Brewer.
Praise for divine Protection.
] 1TH all m wers of heart and ton
W m praiseymp; Maker in my song; gt

Angels shall hear the notes I raise,
Approve the song, and join the praise.

P 2 To God I cried, when troubles rose ;
He heard me, and subdued m{ foes ;
He did my rising fears control,
af  And strength diffused through all my soul.

— 3 Amid a thousand snares I stand,
'[_[I‘ﬁheld and guarded by thy hand;
words my fainting soul revive,
And keep my dying faith alive.

f 4 I'll sing thy truth and mercy, Lord ;
Tl sinF the wonders of thy word ;
Not all the works and names below,
So much thy power and glory show.
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139 FirsT Parr. L. M. Lynn.

Omnisc.ence and Omnipresence of God.

rp 1 LORD, thou hastsearched and seenme thro’,
'hine 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 te speak,
Ere from my opening lips they break.

3 Within thy circling power I stand,
On every side I find thy hand :
mf  Awake—asleep—at home—abroad,
1 am surronnded still with God.

P 4 Amazing knowledge !—vast and great!

f  What large extent —what lofty height!
My soul, with all the powers I boast,
Is'in the boundless prospect lost.

Af 5 Oh may these thoughts possess my breast,
Where’t;r Irove—w ereP:r Irest ;y
Nor let my weaker passions dare

Lem Consent to sin—for God is there.

139 Seconp Partr. L. M. Bath.

1 THOU, Lord, by strictest search hast known
My rising up and lying down;
. My secret thoughts are known to thee,
Known long before conceived by me.

2 Could I so false, so faithless prove,
To leave thy service, and thy love—
Where, Lord, could 1 thy presence shun,
Or from thy dreadful glory run?

3 If up to heaven I take my flight,
’Tis there thou dwell’st, enthroned in light,
Or sink to hell’s infernal plains,
'Tis there almighty vengeance reigns.

4 Or should I try to shan thy sigh
Beneath the sayme wings o 'gh:,’
One flaqce from thee—one [;)lgrcing ray,
Would kindle darkness into day. :

)



PSALMS. 33

5 The veil of night is no disguise,
No screen from thy all-searching eyes ;
Through midnight shades thou find’st thy way,
As in the blazing noon of day.

AT 6 Search, O my God! my thoughts and heart,
If mischief lurks in any part ;
Correct me, where I go astray,
And guide me in thy perfect way.

139 Tamrp Parr. L. M. Bath.
God our Creator and Preserver.

1 "TWAS from thy hand, my God, I came,
A work of such a curious frame :
In me thy fearful wonders shin
And each proclaims thy skill divine.

2 Great God, my feeble nature pays
linmortal tribute to thy praise ;
Thy thoughts of love to me surmount
The power of numbers to recount.

3 These on my heart are still impressed ;
With these I give mine eyes to rest ;
And at m waglun' g hour 1 find
God and his love possess my mind.

139 Fourtr Part. C. M.  Dundee
Omniscience and Omnipresence of God.

A1 IN all my vast concerns with thee,
In vain my soul would
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,
Axd secrets of my breast.

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord,
fore therm ormed within ;
And ere my lips pronounce the word,
Hekno%s: e sense I mean.
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wf 4 Oh! wondrous knowledge—deep and high!
> Where can a creature hide ?
—  Within thy circling arms I lie,

Enclosed on every side.
mf 5 So let thy grace surround me still,

And like a bulwark prove,

To guard my soul from every ill,
Secured by sovereign love.

139 - Firru Parr. C. M. Spencer

1 LORD, where shall guilty souls retire,
Forgotten and unknown ?
In hell they meet thy dreadful fire,
In heaven thy glorious throne.

2 Should I suppress my vital breath,
To ’scape tge wrath divine ;

Thy voice would break the bars of death,
nd make the grave resign.

3 If, win{,;ed with beams of morning light,
I ﬂz eyond the west ;
Thy hand, which must support my flight,
ould soon betray my rest.

4 If o’er my sins I think to draw
The curtains of the night
The flaming eyes that uard th law,
Would turn the shades to liggt.

5 The beums of noon—the midnight hour,
Are both alike to thee:
Af  Oh may I ne’er provoke that power,
From which I cannot flee.

139 SixTe ParT. C. M, Medfield..
God our Creator and Preserver.,

1 WHEN I with pleasing wonder stand, !
And all my frame survey ; |
Lord, "tis thy work—I1 own thy hand ‘
That built my humble clay. ‘

2 M{‘ﬂesh with fear and wondcr stands,
he product of thy skill ;
And hourly blessings from thy hands,
Thy thoughts of love revenf
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3 And when I eount thy mercies o’er,
They fill me with surprise ;
Not alf the sands that spread the shore
To equal numbers rise.

4 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 !

189 SevenTH ParT. C. M.  Dundee.

1 JEHOVAH, God! thy gracious power
. On every hand we see ;
Oh may the blessings of each hour
Lead all our thoughts to thee!

2 If, on the wings of morn, Wwe speed
To earth’s remotest bound,
"Thy hand will there our journey lead,
- Thine arm our path surround.

3 Thy power is in the ocean deeps,
And reaches to the skies;

‘Thine eye of mercy never sleeps,
Thy goodness never dies.

4 From morn till noop—till latest eve,
Thy handLO God, we see;
And all the blessings we receive,
Proceed alone from thee.

5 In all the varying scenes of time,
On thee our hopes depend ;
Ineve e—in every clime,
Our Father and our Friend.

140 S M. Hudson.
Divine Protection acknowledged and implored.
1 JEHOVAH, God most high!
Thou art the God Iown:

P Oh let my supplicating cry
Be heanyd bg ore thy throne.

— 2 Great God, thy sovereign power
Salvation can impart :
Thy shield, in every dangerous hour,
as sheltered o’er my heart.

.
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3 Do thou my foes repel, .
Their dark designs restrain;
f 8o shall the powers of earth or hell
Assault my soul in vain.

141 L M. Winchester.
Daily Devotion.

1 Y God, accept my early vows,
M Like mornir})ﬁ incense i’n thine house ;
And let my nightly worship 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.

3 Oh, may the righteous, when I stray,
Smite, and reprove Iﬂ{ wandering way,
Their gentle words, like ointment shoi

<  Shall never bruise, but cheer my kead.

mp 4 When I behold them pressed with grief
I’ll ery to heaven for their relief’;

< And by my warm petitions, prove

mf  How much I prize their faithful love.

143 L. M.
Longing for Spiritual Light and Comfort.

Af 1 MY righteous Judge—my gracious God,
M Hegr, when 1 sgread ryny hands abroad ;

) | ery for succor from thy throne
Oh! make thy truth and mercy known.

2 For thee 1 pray—for thee I mourn ;
‘When wilt thou, gracious Lord, return?
Shall all my joys on earth remove ?

Wilt thou forever hide thy love ?

3 1lift my hands to thee again,
And thirst like parched lands for rain ;
Oh! let me hear thy gracious voice—
So shall my weary soul rejoice.

4 My thoughts in musing silence trace
e ancient wonders of thy grace ;
hence 1 derive a glimpse oﬂlopo,

"To bear my sinking spirit up.
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5 Teach me, O Lord, thy holy will,
And lead me to tfxdy’ hexve y hill :
Oh let the 8pirit of thy love
Conduct me to thy courts above.

144 First ParT. C. M. | Stamford,

f 1 OREVER blessed be the Lord,
My Saviour, and mﬂ 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 in the heavenly fight,
And guards me through the war.

3 A friend and helper so divine
My fainting hope shall raise ;
He makes thzlflorious victory mine,
And his shall be the praise.

144 Seoconp Part. C. M. Bether.
‘God’s condescending Goodness to Man.

1 LORD, what is man—poor feeble man,
Born of the earth at first?
His life a shadow—light and vain,
Still hastening to the dust.

2 Oh! what is feeble, dying man,
Or all his ginful r:a,cg, &
That God should make it his concern
To vigit him with grace !—

3 That God who darts his lightnings down,
‘Who shakes the worlds above,
While terrors wait his awful frown—

t How wondrous is his love!
145 Figst Part. L.M. Winchester.

All Praise due to God.

1 MY God, my king, thy various praise
M Shall ’ﬁll{he remnant of my days;
Thy grace employ my humble tongue,
'.l‘ilr eath and glory raise the song.
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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 boundless glory shine,
Ang speak thy majesty divine ;

f  Let every realm with Jo‘y roclaim
The sound and honor of thy name.

4 Let distant times and nations raise
The long succession of thy praise ;
And ungom ages make my song
The joy and triuraph of their tongue.

P 5 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds?
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds;

f  Vast—and unsearchable thy ways!

f  Vast—and immortal be thy praise!

145 Seconp Parr. C. M. 8t Asn's

1 LONG asI live, I'll bless thy name,
My King, my God of love}
My work and joy shall be the same,
n brighter worlds above.

2 Great is the Lord—his power unknown,
Oh let his praise be great ;
I’ll sing the honors of tiy throne,.
Thy works of grace repeat.

3 T!Xn ace shall dwell upon my tongue ;
while my lips rejoice,
The men who hear my sacred song,
Shall join their cheerful voice.

4 Fathers to sons shall tell thy name,
And children learn thy ways;
Ages to come thy truth proclaim,
And nations sound thy praise.

$ The world is governed by thy hand,
hy saints are ruled by love ;
f  And thine eternal kingdom stands,
Though rocks and hills remove.
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145 Tairp Part. C. M. Corinth,

w1 SWEET is the memory of thy grace,
My God, my heavenly King ;

< Let age to age thy righteousness

f In sounds of glory sing.

1 2 God reigns on high—but ne’er confines
His goodness to the skies ;
Through all the earth his bounty shines,
And every want supplies.

? 3 How kind are thy compassions, Lord !
How slow thine anger moves !—

< But soon he sends his pardoning word,

f To cheer the souls he loves.

&l 4 Sweet is the memory of thy grace,
My God, my heavenly King ;

< Let age to age thy righteousness

f In sounds of glory sing.

145 Fourta Parr. C. M. Berwick.

' 1 GREAT is the Lord !—our souls adore!
‘We wonder while we praise ;
Thy power, O God, who can explore,
r equal honor raise ?

2 How large thy tender mercies are!
How wide thy grace extends!
On thy beneficence and care
The universe depends.

3 Thy praise shall be my constant theme ;
ow wondrous is thy power!
T'll speak the honors of thy name,
And bid the world adore.

f 4 Thy name shall dwell upon my tongue,
\zhile suns shall set agﬁ rise; ’

And tune my everlasting song

In realms beyond the skies.

145 Firra Part. C. M. Dunchurch.

1 LET every tongue thy goodness speak,
Thou sovereign Lord ef all;
Th werful hands uphold the weak,
raise the poor that fall.
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2 With longing eyes thy creatures wait
On thee for daily food ;
levnliberal hand provides their meat,
. d fills their moutks with good.

8 Thy mercy never shall remove
rom men of heart sincere ;
Thou sav’st the souls whose humble love
Is joined with holy fear.

4 My lips shall dwell upon thy praise,
in read thy fanll): wang; ’
Let all the sons of Adam raise
The honors of their God.

145 Sixra Parr. C. M. Bedford

1 TO thee, my righteous King and Lord,
- My ﬁrate ul soul I'll raise;
From day to day thy works record,
And ever sing thy praise.

2 “ﬂmatneu human thought exceeds ;
Iy glory knows no end ;
The lasting record of thy deeds
Through ages shall descend.

3 Tlﬁ wondreus acts, thy power, and might,
y constant theme shall be ;
That song shall be my soul’s delight,
Which%reathes in praise to thee.

mp 4 The Lord is bountiful and kind,
His anger slow to move;
All shall his tender mercies fird,
And all his goodness prove.

— 5 From all thy works, O Lord, shall spring
The sound of joy and praise ;
Thy saints shall of thy glory sing,
d show the world thy ways.

f 6 Throughout all ages shall endure
Thine everlasting reign ;
‘Thine high dominion, and sure,
Forever shall remain.
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146 First Part. L. M. Mendon.
Praise to God for his Perfections and Providence.

1 PRAISE KO the Lord—my heart shall join
In work so pleasant, so divine ;
lvﬁvy days of praise shall ne’er be past,
hile life, and thought, and being last.

2 Happy the man, whose hopes rely
On Israel’s God—he made the sky,
And earth, and seas, with all their train;
And none shzli fird his promise vain.

3 His truth forever stands secure ;
He saves the oppressed—he feeds the poor;
Fe helps the stranger in distress,
The widow and the fatherless.

4 He loves the saints—he knows them well,
. But turns the wicked down to hell ;—
f  Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns;
Praise him in everlasting strains.

146  Secono Parr. L.P.M. St. Helen's.

1 I’LL praise my Maker with my breath;
And when m?' voice is lost in death,
Praise shall employ iy nobler powers:
l‘tby days of praise shall ne’er be past,
hile life, and thought, and being last,
Or iinmortality endures.

2 How blest the mag whose hopes rely
On lIsrael’s God—he made the sky,
And earth, and seas, with all their train;
His truth forever stands secure ; :
He saves the oppressed—he feeds the poor,
And none shaﬁ find his promise vain.

3 I'll praise him, while he lends me breath ;
. And when my voice is lost in death,
Praise ehal¥ cmploy my nobler powers:
w days of praise shail ne’er be past,
hile life, and thought, and being last,
Or imnmortality endures.
21
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147 C.M. Warwick

1 ITH songs and honors sounding lou
w Addressg:he Lord on high ; g loud,
Over the heavens he spreads his cloud,

And waters veil the sky.

2 He sends his showers of blessing down
To cheer the plains below ;
He makes the grcss the mountains crown,
And corn in valleys grow.

3 His steady councils change the face
Of each revolving 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 3
The liquid streams forbear to flow,
In icy fetters bound.

5 He sends his word and melts the snow,
The tields no longer mourn;
p  He calls the warmer gales to blow,
- And bids the spring return.

6 The changing wind—the flying cloud,
Obey his nu%hty word :
f  With songs and honors sounding loud,
Praise ye the sovereign Lord.

148 FirsT Parr. L. M. Old Hundred.

1 ,OUD hallelujahs to the Lord, [dwell:
From distant worlds, where creatures
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.

P<3 Jehovah !—’tis a glorious word !
af Oh! may it dwell on every tongue |

But saints, who best have known the Lord,
Are bound to raise the noblest song.
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4 Speak of the wonders of that love
hich Gabriel plays on every chord :
{  From all below—and all above,
f  Loud hallelujabs to the Lord !

148 SeconD Part. S. M. 8t Thomas.

' 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 ligilts, e twinklin
Shine to your Maker’s praise,

3 He built those worlds above,
And fixed their wondrous frame :
By his command they stand or move,
And ever speak his name.

4 Ilyma:l his works above,
is honors be expressed ;
But saints, who taste his saving love,
Should sing his praises best.

148 Tamp Parr. C.P. M. Rdpture. Kew.

" 1 BEGIN, my soul, th’ exalted lay,
Let each enraptured thought obey,
And praise th’ Almighty’s name :
Lo! heaven and earth, and seas and skies,
In one melodious concert rise,
To swell th’ inspiring theme.

2 Thou heaven of heavens, his vast abode,
Ye clouds, proclaim gour Maker God ;
PI" Ye thunders, speak his power:
—~ Lo! onthe ]igi]tning’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,
raise him, who bids you roll ;—
P His praise in softer notes declare,
® Ea.cﬁ whispering breeze of Fielding air,
And breathe it to the soul.
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— 4 Wake, all ye soaring throngs, and sing ;

Ye feathered warblers of the spring,
mp Harmonious anthems raise

To himn who shaped your finer moul

‘Who tipped your glittering wings with gold,
—_ And tuned your voice to praise. -

f 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,
' ill heaven shall echo back the sound,
In songs of holy joy.

148 Fourta Part. H. M. Darwell’s.

't 1 YE boundless realms of joy,
Exalt your Maker’s name:
His praise your songs employ
Above the starry %rame:
Your voices raise, I And seraphim,
Ye cherubim, To sing his praise.

2 Let all adore the Lord,
And praise his holy name,
By whose almighty word
hey all from nothing came;

And all shall last, His firm decree
From changes free ; Stands ever fast.
148 " Frrra Parr. H. M. Harwick.

" 1 YE tribes of Adam, join
With heaven, and earth, and seas,
And offer notes divine
To your Creator’s praise.
Ye holy throng In worlds of light
Of angels bright, Begin the song.

2 The shining worlds above
In glorious order stand,
Or in swift conrses move
By his supreme command.
He spake the word, From. nothing came
And ‘all their frame To praise the Lord.
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3 Let all the nations fear
The God that rules above;
He brings his people near,
And makes them taste his love :
While earth and sky l His saints shall raise
Attempt his praise, His honors Ligh.

148 Sixrn Parr. 8s & 7s. Westborough.

f 1 PRAISE the Lord! ye heavens, adore him;
Praise him, angels in the hei fn;
Sun and moon, rejoice before him;
Praise him, all ye stars of light!
Hallelujah, Amen.

2 Praise the Lord—for he hath spoken ;
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ;
Laws which never can be broken
For their guidance he hath made.
Hallelujah, Amen.

3 Praise the Lord—for he is tglorious;
Never shall his promise fail ;
hath nade his saints victorious,
Sin and death shall not prevail.
Hallelujah, Amen.

4 Praise the God of our salvation,
Hosts on high his power proclaim ;
Heaven and earth, and all creation,
Praise and maguif& his name !
allelujah, Amen.

149 Fuwst Part. C. M.  Nottingham.

"1 ALL ye that love the Lord, rejoice,
And let your songs be new;
Amidst the church, with cheerful voice,
His later wonders shew.

2 The Jews, the people of his grace,
Shall their Redeemer sing;
And Gentile nations join the praise,
‘While Zion owns ner King.
8 The Lord takes pleasure in the just,
om sinners treat with scorn ;
The meek, who lie despised in dust,
Sulvaticéli 1hall adorn.
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4 Saints shall be joyful in their King,
E’en on a dying bed :
And like the souls in glory si;f,
For God shall raise the de:

5 When Christ his judgment-geat ascends,

And bids the worl n(ppear,

Thrones are [l)repared or all his friends,
Who humbly loved him here.

149 Seconp Part. 10s & 11s. St. Michaels.

111 O PRAISE ye the Lord! prepare your glad voice,
His praise in the great assembly to sing;
In their great Creator let all men rejoice,
And heirs of salvation be glad in their King.

2 Let them his great name devoutly adore ;
In loud swelling strains his praises express,
Who graciously opens his bountiful store,
Their wants to relieve, and his children to bless.

3 With g‘lory adorned, his people shall sin;
To God, who defence and plenty supplies :
Their loud acclamations to him, their great King,
Thro’ earth shall be sounded, and reach to thel:ﬁiea.

4 Ye angels above, his glories who’ve sung,
In loftiest notes, now publish his praise:
‘We mortals, delighted, would borrow your tougue ;
Would join in your numbers, and chant to your lays.

150 V First ParT. L. M. Brewer.

111 QM praise the Lord in that blest place,
From whence his goodness largely flows:
Praise him in heaven—where he his face
Unveiled in perfect glory shows.

2 Praise him for all the mighty acts,
Which he in our behalf hath done ;
His kindness this return exacts, i
With which our praise should equal run. |

3 Let all who vital breath enjoy, -
"The breath he dcth to them afford,
In just returns of praise employ :
€t every creature praise the Lord.

-
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150 Skconp Part. L. M. Rothwell.

1111 PRAISE ye the Lord—let praise employ,
In his own courts, your songs of joy;
‘The spacious firmament around
Shall echo back the joyful sound.

2 Recount his works in strains divine,
His wondrous works—how br‘iight they shine!
Praise him for all his mighty deeds,
‘Whose greatness all your praise exceeds.

3 Awake the trumpet’s lofty sound,
To spread your sacred pleasure round ;
Awake each voice—and strike each string,
And to the solemn organ sing.

4 Let all, whom life and breath inspire,
Attend, and join the blisstul choir;
But chiefly ye, who know his word,
Adore, and love, and praise the Lord !

150 Tamp Parr. C. M. St. Ann’s.

1 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 still the work of saving love,
Your highest praise exceeds.

3 All that have motion, life, and breath
Proclaim your Maker blest ;
Yet when my voice expires in death,
My soul shall praise ﬁun best.

150 Fourri Part. 6s & 4s. ITtalian Hymn.

1 PRAISE ye Jehovah’s name,
Praise through his courts proclaim,
Rise and adore :
High o’er the heavens above
Sound his great acts ot love,
While his rich grace we prove,
Vast as his power.
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2 g:w‘i:t tfl'le trumpet raise
unds of triumphant praise,
Wide as his fa]:ne: P

There let the harp be found ;

Or; , with sclemn soun

Roll your deep notes aroun
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.

150 Firrh Part. 7s. Lincoln,

1 PRAISE the Lord—his glory bless—
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 anite ;
While the stream of sonf‘gs dpoured,
Praise and magnify the Lord.

150 Sixto Part. 7s.  Pleyel's Hymn.

f 1 PRAISE—oh ﬁraise the name divine,
. Praise him at the hallowed shrine ;
Let the firmament on high
To its Maker’s praise reply.
2 All who vital breath enjoy,
In his praise that breath employ ;
£ Heaven and earth the chorus join ;
h praise the name divine.
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L. M

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.

C. M.

LET God, the Father, and the Son,
And Spirit be adored,

Where there are works to make him known,
Or saints to love the Lord.

S. M

YE angels round the throne,
And saints that dwell below,
Worshx% the Father—love the Son,
And bless the Spirit too.

H. M.

TO God the Father’s throne
Perpetual honors mue H
Glory to God the So
To God the Spmt raise
With all our powers, l hy name we sing,
Eternal King, While faith adores.

7s.

SING we to our God above
Praise eternal as his love.

Praise him, all ye heavenly host,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

8.7 4

GREAT Jehovah! we adore thee,

God the Father, God the Son,
God the Spirit, joined in glory

On the same eternal throne:
Endless praises

To Jehovah, three in one.
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.

l C. M. Defiham. Medfird.
Revelation welcomed.
1 HAIL, sacred truth! whose piercing rays
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! gend thy light and truth abroad,
In all their radiant blaze;
And bid th’ admiring world adore
The glories of thy grace.

2 L. M. Duke Street.
. Divine Authority of the Bible,
1'TWAS by an order from the Lord,
The ancient Xruphets spoke his word ;
His Spirit did their tongues inspire,
And warm their hearts with heavenly fire.
2 Great God ! mine eyes with pleasure look
On the dear volume of thy book ;
There my Redeemer’s face I see,
And ren(i' 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 mdy hope secure ;
This is thy word—and must endure,
3 C. M. Christmas. Tolland.
The Bible the Light of the World.
" 1 WHAT glory gilds the sacred page
Mujeat;gc, lflr{g the sun: ’
It gives a light to every age;

t gives—but borrows none.
22
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2 The power that gave it still supplies
The Frucious light and heat:
Its truths upon the nations rise ;
They rise—but never set.

f11 3 Let everlasting thanks be thine
For such a bright display,
As makes a world of darkness shine
With beams of heavenly day.

4 My soul rejoices to pursue
"he steps of him 1 love,
'Till ﬁlory reaks upon my view
In brighter worlds above.

4 C. M. Devizes. Aington

1 HOW precious is the beok divine,
By inspiration given! ‘
Bright as a lamp, 1ts doctrines shine,
0 guide our souls to heaven.

> 2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts,
mp In this dark vale of tears; .
nf t1 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 ;
f Till we behold the clearer light
Of an eternal day.
5 C. M. Warwick. Medfield-

The Bible suited to the Wants of Mankind.
1 FATHER of mercies, in thy word
What endless glory shines '
Forever be thy name adored
For these celestial lines!

2 Here may the wretched sons of want
Exhaustless riches find ;
Riches, above what earth can grant,
And lasting as the mind.

3 Here springs of consolation rise

To cheer the lfuinting mind ;h

And thirsty souls receive suppli
And sweet refreshment ﬁ!ll)g 5

|V
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4 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice
S(i)reads heavenly peace around ;
And life, and everlusting joys
Attend the blissful sound!

5 Oh may these heavenl es be
My ever dear deli,ghty;pag
And still new beauties may I see,
And still increasing light !
6 Divine Instructer, gracious Lord,
Be thou forever near;
Teach me to love thy sacred word,
And view my Saviour there !

C. P. M. Columbia. Aithlone.
1 HOW precious, Lord, thy sacred word !
‘What light and joy those leaves afford
To souls in deep distress!
Thy ¥recepu; uide our doubtful way,
Tgxly ear forbids our feet to stray,
by promise leads to rest.

2 Thy threatenings wake ourslumbering eyes,
And warn us where our danger lies ;
But ’tis thy gospel, Lord,
That makes the guilty conscience clean,
Converts the soul, and conquers sin,
And gives a free reward.

C. M. Litchileld. Eustis,

1 OPPRESSED with guilt, and full of fears,
I come to thee, my Lord;
‘While not a ray of hope appears,
But in thy holy word.

2 The volume of my Father’s grace
Does all my grief dispel i

Here I behold my Saviour’s face,
And learn to do his will.

3 Here living water freely flows,
To cleanse me from my sin;
*Tis here the tree of knowledge grows,
Nor danger dwells therein.

A 4 Oh! may thy counsels, miﬁhty God,
3

My roving feet comman
Nor I forsake the happy road,
That leads to thy right hand.

y
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L M Usbridge. Ward.
8 Delight in the Scriptures.
1 I LOVE the sacred book of God ;
No other can its place supply:
It points me to the saints’ abode, .
d lifts my joyful thoughts on high.

2 Blest book ! in thee my eyes discern
The image of my absent Lord:

From thine instructive page I learn

The joys his presence will afford.

3 But while I’'m here, thou shalt supply
His place, and tell me of his love :
T'll read with faith’s discerning e
And thus partake of joys above.

9 c. M. Ormond. Dundee.
1 GREAT God ! with wonderand with praise,
On all thy works I look ;
But still thy wisdom, power, and grace,
8hine brightest in thy book.

2 Here are mzechoicest treasures hid ;
Here my best comfort lies;
Here my desires are satisfied,
And here my hopes arise.

3 Lord, make me understand thy law ;
8how what my faults have been;

And from thy gospel let me draw
Pardon fory lﬁl x}:;l sin.
10 L. M. Bath,

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.

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.
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4 There Jesus bids my sorrows cease,
>  And gives my laboring conscience peace ;
— Raises my grateful passions high,
And points to mansions in the sky.

nf 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.

BEING AND ATTRIBUTES OF GOD.

ll L. M. Lowell. Springfield. Dunstan.
. Ezxistence of God manifest from his Works.
1 THERE is a God—all nature speak
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 glorivus name.
=mp 3 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad,
And trace creation’s wonders o’er,
Confess the footsteps of your God ;—

] ‘Bow down before him—and adore.
12 C. M. London. Burford:
Eternity of God.

1 GREAT God' how infinite art thou!—
What worthless worms are we !—
Let all the race of creatures bow,
And pay their praise to thee.

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood,
re seas or stars were made :
Thou art the ever-living God,
Were all the nations dead.

3 FEternity, with all its years,
Stands present in thy view :
To thee there’s nothing old appears;
P Great God ! there’s nothing new.
4 Our lives through various scenes are drawn,
And vexed with trifling cares;
— . &¥¥ile thine eternal thought moves on
mf Thine undisturbed affuirs.
W
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P 5 Great God! how infinite art thou !—
What worthless worms are we !—
—  Let all the race of creatures how,

f And pay their praise to thee.
l 3 . C. M. Greenfiodd. Berwick.
Glod the Creator.

1 ETERNAL Wisdom, thee we praise,
Thee all thy creatures sing ;
‘While with thy name, rocks, hills, and seas,
And heaven’s high palace ring.

2 Thy hand—how wide it spread the sky !
ow glorious to behold!
Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye,
And starred with sparkling gold.

3 Tl:(nﬁlories blaze all nature round,
strike the gazing sight,
Through skies, and seas, and solid ground,
With terror and delight.

4 Almighty power, and equal skill
Shine through the worlds abroad ;
Our souls with vast amazement fill,
And speak the builder—God.

5 But still, the wonders of thy grace
Our warmer passions move ;
Here we behold our Saviour’s face,
And we adore his love.

14 C. M. London. Bedford.
1 GREAT first of beings! mighty Lord
Of all this wondrous frame !
Produced by thy creating word,
The world from nothing came.
2 Thy voice sent forth the high command,
'was instantly obt:,iyed;
And through thy goodness all things stand,
Which by thy power were made.
3 Lord! for thy glory shine the whole;
They all reflect thy light :
For this in course the pﬁmets roll,
And day succeeds the night.

4 For this the earth its produce yields,
For thisthe waters flow ;
And blooming plants adorn the fields,
Aud trees aspiring grow.
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5 Inspired with praise, our minds pursue
This wise an}:l noble end, P
That all we think, and all we do,
Shall to thy glory tend.

15 c M Bt. Martin's.

1 THE God of nature and of grace,
In all his works apgears;
His goodness through the earth we trace,
His grandeur ia the spheres.

2 How excellent, O Lord, thy name,
In all creation’s lines!
Spread through eternity, thy fame
With rising lustre shines.

3 Millions before thy lll)relaence stand,
Who feel, while they adore,
Fulness of joy, at thy right hand, -
And pleasures evermore.

16 i L. M. Effingham. Rothwell.

1 NATURE, with all her powers, shall sing
Her great Creetor and her King:
Nor air, nor earth, nor skies, nor seas
Deny the tribute of their praise.

2 Ye seraphs, who sit near his throne,
Begin to make his glories known
! Tune high your harps, and spreud the sound
Throughout creation’s utmost bound.

3 Oh! may our ardent zeal employ

Our loftiest thoughts, and loudest songs ,
Let there be sung, with warmest joy,
Hosanna from ten ghousand tongues.

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

=  The highest notes that angels raise,
Fall far below thy glorious praise.

17 L. M. Old Hundred. Hague.
God self-existent and immutable.
1 ALL-POWERFUL, self-existent God,
* 'Who all creation dost sustain !
Thou wast, and art, and art to come,
And everlasting is thy reign.
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2 Fixed and eternal as thy days,
Each glorious attribute divine,
Through ages infinite, shall still
With undiminished lustre shine.

3 Fountainr of being! Source of good !
Iminutable dost thou remein’;
Nor cun the shadow of a change
Obscure the glories of thy reign.

4 Earth may with all her powers dissolve,
If such the great Creator’s will:
But thou forever art the same;
“ ] am” is thy memorial still.

C. M. Spencer.

God almighty and ommipresent.
1 GREAT God, thy penetrating eye
Pervades my inmost powers:
With awe profound my wondering soul
Falls prostrate, and adores.
2 To be encompassed round with God,
The holy and the just;

mf  Armed with omnipotence to save,

4

Or crumble me to dust—

3 Oh, how tremendous is the thought!
Deep maﬁ' it be impressed !
And may thy Spirit firmly grave
This truth within my breast!

- 4 Begirt with thee, my fearless soul

| 4
f

19

he gloomy vale shall tread ;
And thou wilt bind th’ ilnmortal crown
Of glory on my head.

C. M. Spencer. 8t. Austin’s.

1 WHERE’ER,throuih all hisworks, wesend
Our roving eyes abroad,
The various ob)ects all conspire
To lead our souls to God ;—

2 That God, whose word all nature formed,
Whose eye all nature sees ;
Whose hand all nature rules, sustains,
Or crushes, as he please ;—

3 Before whose high and dazzling throne
Myriads of angels bow ;
hose smile is everlasting bliss—
Whose frown s endless wo.
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? 4 Low at his feet, then, O my soul,

In prostrate homage fall ;
< Make hiin thy fear, thy love, thy trust,
af Thy joy, thy God, thy all.

c M Patmos. Hochester,

20 God searching the Heart.
"' 1 GOD is a spirit, just—aud wise ;
He sees our inmost mind ;

In vain to Heaven we raise our cries,
And leave our hearts behind.

2 Nothing but truth before his throne
With honor can appear;

The painted hypocrites are known

Through the disguise they wear.

3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies ;
Their bending knees the ground ;
But God abhors the sacrifice,
Where not the heart is found.

=2 4 Lord, search my thoughts,and try my ways,
And make my soul sincere ;

~  Then shall I stand before thy face,
And find acceptance there.

L. M. Pomfret. Hingham.
21 Wisdom and Knowledge 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 allour thoughtsare 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 cun trace!
Here wisdom shines forgver bright—
Praise him, my soul, with sweet delight.
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C. M. Warwick. Litchfield.
22 Goodness of God seen in his Works.
1 HAIL, great Crcator—wise and good !
To thee our songs we raise ;
Neture, 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,
\‘hich gilds the gloom of night;
And decks the siniling 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 Great nature’s God! still may these scenes
Our serious hours engage!
Still may our grateful hearts consult
Thy works’ instructive page !
6 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.
LM Pomfret. Rothwell
23 Gloodness of God.

1 INDULGENT Lord, thy goodness reigns
Through all the wide, celestial plains ;
And thence its streams redundant flow,
And cheer th’ abodes of men below.

2 Through nature’s works its glories shine;
The cares of providence are thine;

And grace erects our ruined frame,
A fairer temple to thy name. °

3 Oh! give to every human heart
To taste and feel how good thou art!
With grateful love and holy fear,

To know how blest thy children are.

f 4 Let nature burst into a song;
Ye echoing hills, the notes prolong ;
‘Earth, seas, and stars, your anthems raise,
All vocal with your Mu{(er’s praise !



HYMNS. 203

8 M. Hudson. Momnington
24 God our Creator and Benefactor.
1 MY Maker and m{ King !
To thee my all [ owe;
Th;soverei n bounty is the spring,
Whence all my blessings flow.
2 Thou ever good and kind !
A thousand reasons move,
A thousand obligations bind
My heart to grateful love.

3 The creature of th{' hand,
On thee alone I live ;
M{!God, thy benefits demand
ore praise than I can give.
4 Lord, what can 1 impart,
When all is thine ll)efotc;
Thy love demands a thankful heart ;
he gift, alas! how poor!
§ Shall 1 withhold thy due ?
And shall my passions rove ?
Lord, form this wretched heart anew,
And fill it with thy love. .

6 Oh let thy grace inspire
My -soul with strength divine
Let all iny powers to thee aspire,
And all my days be thine.

25 L. M. Danvers. Alfreton
1 TH1S frame, O God—these noble powers,
To thy creating hand I owe ;
Thy providence preserves me safe,
nd crowns my every wish below.

2 Oft in the visions of the night,
My thoughts o’er all thy mercies rove ;
And, ever: midniﬁht wakeful hour,
1 trace the wonders of thy love.

3 The pleasing, urexhausted theme
Each rising morn my soul pursues—
In fervent prayer ascends to thee,
And still her grateful song renews.

4 Thy mercies, Lord, through endless years,
Shall all my ruptured powers employ ;
o Yet endless years will onty swell
My wonder, gratitude, and joy.
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26 C. M. Bolton. Great Milton
1 YE humble souls, approach your God
‘With songs of sacred praise ;

For he is good—immensely goo
And kmgd are all his wayys.g %

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 well beloved Son,
'0 save our souls from sin ;
*Tis here he makes his goodness known,
And proves it all divine.

4 To this sure refuge, Lord, we come,
And here our hope relies ;
A safe defence—a peaceful home,
‘When storms of trouble rise.

5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regard,
The souls who trust in thee;
Their humble hope thou wilt reward
With bliss divinely free.

6 Great God, to thy almighty love
‘What honors shall we raise !
Not all the raptured songs above
Can render equal praise.

27 C. M. 8t. John’s. Ewustis.

1 THY goodness, Lord, our souls confess;
Thy goodness we adore ;
A spring, whose blessings never fail—
A sea without a shore!

2 Sun, moon, and stars, thy love declare
In every golden ray;
Love draws the curtains of the night, |
And love brings back the day. -

3 Thy bounty every srason crowns, |
ith all the bliss it yields ; |
With joyful clusters loads the vines,
With strengthening grain, the fields.
4 But chiefly thy compassion, Lord,
Is in the gospel seen ;
here, like a sun, thy mercy shines,
Without a cloud between.




HYMNS. 85

§ "There pardon, peace, and holy joy,
Through Jesus’ name are given ;
He on the cross was lifted hgh,
That we might reign in heaven.

28 C. M. Howard’s. Brattle Street.
1 WHEN all thy mercies, O my God,
My rising soul surveys,
Transpurted with the view, I'm lost
In wender, love, and praise.
2 Unnumbered comforts to my soul
Thy tender care bestowed,
Before my infant heart conceived
From whom those comforts flowed.

3 When in the slippery paths of youth
With heed]essp st:ps Iran,
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe,
And led me up to man.

4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts
My daily thanks employ ;
Nor'is the least a cheerful heart,
That tastes those gifts with joy.

5 Through every period of my life,
Thy goodness I'll pursue ;
And after death, in distant worlds,
The glorious theme renew.

! 6 Through all eternity, to thee
A joyful song I’ll raise:
But oh'! eternity’s too short
To utter all thy praise !

29 C. M. Nottingham. London.

1 ETERNAL Power—almighty God!
Who can approach thy throne ?
Accessless light is thine abode,
To angel eyes unknown.
2 Before the radiance of thine eye,
The heavens no longer shine ;
And all the glories of the sky
Are but the shade of thine.
® 3 Great God, and wilt thou condescend
To cast a look below ?
To this vile world thy notice bend—
The;g seats of sin and wo ?
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4 How strange! how wondrous is thy love.
With trembling we adore:
Not all th’ exalted minds above
Its wonders cun explore.

f 5 While golden harps and angel tongues
Resound immortal lays,
f-p Great God, permit our humble songs

To rise and speak thy praise.
C. M. Greenfleld. Modford .
30 God is Love.

1 AMID the splendors of thy state,
O God, thy love appears,

P Soft as the radiance of the moon
< Among a thousand stars.

— 2 In all thy doctrines and commands,
Thy counsels and designs,
In ever( work thy haunds have framed,
Thy love supremely shines.

f 3 Sinai, in clouds, and smoke, and fire,
Thuuders thine awtul name;

P But Zion sings, in nielting notes,

< The honors of the Lanﬁ).

£11 4 Angels and men, the news proclaim
hrough earth and heaven above,
Aund all with holy transport sing
That God the Lord is love.

31 C. M. Bolton. Ormeond.
1 COME, ye that know and fear the Lord,
And lift your souls 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 llearts, [
To teach them, God is love.
4 And oh that ‘You whose hardened hearts |
No fears of hell can move, J
> M'tiy hear the gospel’s milder voice—
mp hat tells you, God is love.
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— 5§ Oh may we all, while here below,
This best of blessings prove ;

f  'Till warmier hearts—m brighter worlds,
Shall shout, that God is love.

32 L. M. Duke Street. Dunstan.
Condescension of God.

"' 1 THUS saith the high aud lofty One,
] sit upon my holy throne;
My name is God—I dwell on high ;
Dwell in my own eternity.

2 “ But I descend to worlds below;
On earth 1 have a mansion too ;
The humble spirit and contrite
1s an abode of my delight.

3 “The humble soul my words revive,
1 bid the mourning sinner live;
Heal all the broken hearts 1 find,
And ease the sorrows of the mind.”

= 4 Lord, ma; th{ pardoning grace be niqh,
Lest we should faint, despair, and die!

»f  'Then shall our grateful voice declare,
How free thy tender mercies are.

33 H. M. Harwich. Darwell’s.
Faithfulness of God.
1 THE promises 1 sinlg,
‘Which sovereign love hath spoke ;
Nor will th’ eternal King
His words of grace revoke:
Tht:rv stand secure Not Zion’s hill
And steadfast still ; Abides so sure.

2 The mountains melt away,
When once the Judge appears ;
And sun and moon decay,
That measure mortal years;
But still the same, The promise shines
In radiant lines Through ail the flame.

3 Their harmony shall sound
Through my attentive ears,
‘When thunders cleave the ground,
And dissipate the spheres;
'Midst all the shock I stand serene,
Of that dread scene, Thy word my rock.
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34 C. M. Westmoreland

1 FAITHFUL, O Lord, thy mercies are ;
A Rock that cannot move:
A thousand promises declare
Thy constancy of love.

2 Throughout the universe it reigns,
It stands forever sure ;
And while thy truth, O God, remains,
Thy goodness shall endure.

35 Gs & 4s. Italiap Hymn
The Trinity.
1 COME, thou almighty King,
l[(;_l}) us thy name to sing,
elp us to praise !

Father all glorious,
Q’er all victorious,
Come and reign over us,

Ancient of Days.

2 Jesus, our Lord, arise,
Scatter our enemies,
Now make them fall!
Let thine almighty aid
Our sure defence be made,
Our souls on thee be stayed—
mp Lord, hear our call!

— 3 Come, thou, incarnate Word,
Gird on thy mighty sword ;
P Our prayer attend ! .
—  Come, and thy people bless,
Come, give thy word success;
Spirit of holiness,
On us descend!

4 Come, holy Comforter,
Thy sacred witness bear,
In this glad hour!
Thou, who almighty art;
Now rule in every heart,
And ne’er from us depart,
Spirit of power.

f 5 To thee, great One in THREER
The higilest praises be, ’
Hence evermore !
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Thy sovereign majesty
May we in glory see,
And to eternity
Love and adore !
36 C. M. 8t. Martin’s. Medford.
Praise to the Trinity.
1 FATHER of glory! to thy name
Immortal praise we give,
Who dost un 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 uwn,
And died to make our peace.
8 To thy almighty Spirit be
Immortal glory given ;
Whose iufluence 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.
=35 Let faith, and love, and duty join
One general song to raise ;
Let saints, in earth and heaven, combine
In harmony and praise.

‘L. M. Monmouth. Dresden.
1 FATHER of heaven! whose love profound
A ransom for our souls hath found,
P Before thy throne we sinners bend ;
To us thy pardoning love extend.

= 2 Almighty Son! incarnate Word!
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord !
! Before thy throne we sinners bend;
To us thy saving grace extend.

— 3 Eternal Spirit! by whose breath
The soul is raised from sin and death,

?  Before thy throne we sinners bend ; .
To us thy quickening power extend.

af 4 Jehovah! Father, Spirit, Son !
Mysterious Godhead! Three in One!

!  Before thy throne we sinners bend ;
Grace,ﬁga:don, life, to us extend !

f

t



38 L. M. Hamburg. Medway.
Incomprehensibleness of God.
1 WHAT finite power, with ceaseless toil,
Can fathom the eternal mind ? '
Or who th’ almighty Three in One,
By searching to perfection find ?
2 Angels and men in vain may raise,
armonious, their ador'm%i songs ;
Theirlaboring thoughtssink down oppressed
And praises die upon their tongues.

» 3 Yet would I lift my trembling voice,
A portion of his ways to sing;
And mingling with his meanest works,
. < My huinble, grateful tribute bring.
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39 C. M. Spencer. Dundee

1 HOW wondrous great—how glorious bright
Must our Creator be!
Who dwells amidst the dazzling Eght
Of an eternal day !

2 Our soaring spirits upwards rise
Toward his celestial throne ;
Fain would we see the blessed Three,
And the almighty One. )
3 Our reason stretches all its wings,
And mounts above the skies :
But still how far beneath thy feet
Our grovelling reason lies!

mp 4 Lord, here we bend our humble souls,
And awfully adore ;

< Thy power we feel—-t’hy glory see,

> hy mercy we implore.

— 5 With humble notes we raise the song
To heaven’s almighty King,

f ‘While angels tune 5!&1!‘ nobler powers,
And sweep th’ immortal string.

40 L. M. Old Hundred. Duke Street
Majesty and Domision of God. ‘
1 COME, O my soul, in sacred lays,
Attemﬁt thfy: great Creator’s praise :
But, oh, what tongue can speak his fame!
What mortal verse can reach the thene!



? Enthroned amid 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 desiins,
Ownipotence, with wisdom, shines,
His works, through all this wondrous frame,
Declare the glory of his name.

¢ 4 Raised on devotion’s lofty wing,

Do thou, my soul, his glories sing ;
And let his praise employ thy tongue,
Tilt listening worlds shall join the song '

41 L M.  Winchester. Rotterdam,
1 THE Lord, the God of glory, reigns,
In robes of majesty arrayed ;
His rule Omnipotence sustains,
Andguidesthe worlds hishandshave made.

2 Ere rolling worlds hegan to move
Or ere the heavens were spread abroad,
Tliy awful throne was fixed above ;
rom 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, ob high,
Controls the fiercely raﬁing seas ;
He speaks—and noise and tempest fly,
The waves sink down in gentle peace.
§ Thy sovereign laws are ever sure,
Andtei"na‘liho}:iness isl thi}ne"; be
ord, thy people sha pure,
And in t,hy Klest resemblance shine.

42 L. M, Ralston. Sunderfand.
Men not comparable to God.

1 SHALL the vile race of flesh and bleod
Contend with their Creator, God ?
Shall mortal worms presume to be
More holy, wise, or just, than he?

2 Behold, he puts his trust in none
Of all the spirits round his throne:
Their natures, when compared with his,
Are neither holy, just, nor wise.

HYMNS. )1 ‘
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3 Almighty Power, to thee we bow !
How frail are we !—how glorious thou!
No more the sons of earth shall dare
With thee—th’ eternal God—compare.

43 L. M. Duke Street. Lowell
Angels the Ministers of God.
1 HIGH on a hill of dazzling light
The King of glory spreads his seat,
And hosts of angels stretched for flight,
Stand waiting round his awful feet.

i 2 Are they not all thy servants Lord ?
At thy corrmand they go and come;
With cheerful haste obey thy word,
And guard thy children to their home.

4 4 L. M, Dunstan. Lowell.
Perfections of God combined in his Government.
1 JEHOVAH reigns—his throne is high,
His robes are light and majesty ;
His glory shines with beams so i)right,
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 baffles Satan’s deep designs;
His power is sovereign to ful
The noblest counsels of his will.
mp 4 And will this glorious Lord descend
To be my futher and my friend ?
f Then let my songs with angels join;
Heaven is secure, if God be mine.

45 H M Haddam.
1 THE Lord Jehovah reigns,
His throne is built on igil;
The garments he assumes
Are light and majesty ;
His glories shine 0 mortal e
With beams so bright, | Can bear the sight

2 The thunders of his hand
8till keep the world in awe ;
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His wrath and justice stand
To guard his holy law;
And where his love His truth confirms
Resolves to bless, And seals the grace.

3 Through all his ancient works
Surprising wisdom shines,
Confounds the powers of hell,

And breaks their cursed designs ;
Strong is his arm, I His great dec
And shall fulfil His sovereign will.
? 4 And can this mighty King
Of glory condescend ?
And will he write his name,
¢ My father, and my friend P’—
f Ilove his name! | Join all my powers,
Ilove his word ! I And praise the Lord.
46 °

. M. Spencer. London.
Hbliness of God.
1 HOLY and reverend is the name
Of our eternal Kinﬁ;
¢Thrice holy Lord,’ the angels cry—
¢ Thrice holy,’ let us sing}
2 The deapest reverence of the mind,
Pay, O my soul, to God ;
Lift, with thy hands, a hoiy heart,
To his sublime abode.
3 With sacred awe pronounce his name,
Whom words nor thoughts can reach;
A contrite heart shall please him more
Than noblest forms of speech.
4 Thou holy God! preserve my soul
From all pollution free ;
< The pure in heart are thy delight,
o And they thy face shall see.

PROVIDENCE AND GOVERNMENT OF GOD.

47 C. M. Burford. Litchfield.
Sovereign Purposes of God.
1 KEEP silence—all created things,
And wait your Maker’s nod ; .
My soul stands trembling while she sings
{‘he honors of her God.
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2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown,
Hang on his firm decree;
He sits on no precarious throne,
Nor borrows leave to be.

3 His providence unfolds his book,
And makes his counsels shine ;
Each opening leaf—and every stroke,
Fulfils some deep design.

4 MKlGOd’ I would not long to see
y fate, with curious eyes—
What gloomy lines are writ for me,
Or what bright scenes may rise.
5 In thy fair book of life and grace,
Oh may I find my name,
Recorded in some humble place,
Beneath my Lord—the Lamb.

48 Cc. M. Medford. Litchfield.
Purposes of God developed by his 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 Decp, 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—an shall break
‘With blessings on your head.

4 Judge not the Lord by fecble sense.
But trust him for his gruce ;
Behind a frowning providence,
He hides a smiling face.
5 His purposes will ripen fast,
Unfolding every hour;
The bud may have a bitter taste,
But sweet will be the flower.
6 Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And scan his work in vain ;
God is his own interpreter,
And he will make-t plain.
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49 C. M. Ormond. Medfoef,
’ The Mysteries of Providence.
1 THY way, O Lord, is in the sea;
Thy paths I cannot trace,
Nor ~omprehend the mystery
Of thine unbounded grace.
2 ’Tis but in part 1 know thy will;
I bless thee for the sight :—
When will thy love the rest reveal,
In glory’s clearer light ?
{3 With rapture shall I then survey
Thy providence and grace;
And spend an everlasting day
In wonder, love, and praise.
50 C. M. Channing. Patmos.
Almighty Power and Majesty of God.
f 1 THE Lord our God is clothed with might,
The winds obey his will ;
He speaks—and in his heavenly height
The rolling sun stands still.
2 Rebel, ye 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 night! your force combine !
Without his high 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 whirlwinds to his car,

And sweeps the howling skies.

® § Ye nations, bend—in reverence bend ;
Ye monarchs, wait his nod, -

! Andbi the choral song ascend
To celebrate our God. .

FALL AND NATURAL CHARACTER OF MAN.

51 8. M. Little Marlburo’. Aylesbury.
Hope from the Gospel only.
1 GOD’S holy law, transgressed,
Speaks nothing but despair
Burdened with guilt——witﬁ grief oppressed-
We find no comfort there.
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2 Not all our grouns and tears,
Nor works, which we have done;
Nor vows, nor premises, nor prayers,
Can e’er for sin atone.
3 Relief alone is fonnd
1n Jesus’ precious blood : .
*Tis this that heals the mortal wound,
And reconciles to Ged.

4 High lifted on the cross,
he spotless victim dies :—
This is salvation’s only source—
Hence all our hopes arise.

52 8. M. Little Marlboro’. Aylesbury.
1 AH, how shall fallen man
Ba just before his God !
If he contend in righteousness,
We fall beneath his rod.

2 If he our ways should mark
" With strict inquiring eyes,
Could we for one of thousand faults
A just excuse devise ?

3 All-seeing, powerful God !
Who can with thee contend .
Or who that tries th’ unequal strife,
Shall prosper in the eug?

4 The mountains, in thy wrath,
Their ancient seats forsake!
The trembling earth deserts her place,
Her rooted pillars shake !
S Ahz how shall guilty man
Contend with such s God?
None—none can meet him, and escape,
But through the Saviour’s blood.

53 8. M. 8t. Thomas. Calmar.
Christ a Light in Darkness.

Solo or Semi-chorus.
» 1 HOW heavy is the night
That hangs ugon our eyes—
Chorus,

f Till Christ, with his reviving light,
Over our souls arise!
Solo or Semi-chorus.
P 2 Our guilty spirits dread
‘To meet the wrath of Heaven j—
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t  Butin his righteousness arrayed,
We see our sins forgiven.
3 Unholy and impure
? 3 Unholy and im
Are all ourt .oggllts and ways:

Ci
f  His hands infected nature cure
With sanctifying grace.

Solo or Bemi-eborus. .
= 4 The powers of hell agree
To hold our s?::lls in vain;
He sets the sons of bond free,
And breaks the cnrsedu(ﬁ:nin.

Chorus.
= 5 Lord, we adore thy ways,
To bring us near to God ;

~ Thy sovereign power—thy healin, ace,
And thine atoning blood. § grace:
54 ' C. M. Marlow. angnrd'l.

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
Behgl({ ougr hellll)less Erief : &

~ He saw—and—oh amazing love !—
He ran to our relief.

f 3 Down from the shining seats above
With diozful haste he fled,
=  Entered the grave in mortal flesh,

4 And dwelt among the dead.

114 Oh! for this love let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence break,
And ail harmonious human tongues
The Saviour’s praises speak.

5 Angels! assist our mighty joys,
Strike all your harps of gold ;
But when you raise your hcilghest notes,
His love can ne’er be told.
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55 C. M. Grafton. Litchfield

P 1 HOW sad our state by nature is!
Our sin—how deep it stains!
And Satan holds our captive minds
Fast 1n his slavish chains.

p'! 2 But hark! a voice of sovereign grace
Sounds from the sacred word—

nf  ¢Ho! ye despairing sinners, come,
And trust upon the Lord.’

— 3 My soul obeys the gracious call,
And runs to this relief’;

I would believe thy promise, Lord ;
mp Oh help my unbelief.

P 4A 5uilty, weak, and he}SIess worm,
n thy kind arms I fall:

mf  Be thou my strength and righteousness,
My Saviour, and my all.

56 C. M. Barby. Spencer

1 GREAT King of glory and of grace!
We own, with humble shame,
How vile is our degenerate race,
And our first father’s name.

2 We live estranged, afar from God,
And love the distance well;
With haste we run the dangerous road,
That leads to death and hell.

3 And can such rebels be restored !
Such natures made divine !
Let sinners see thy glory, Lord,
And feel this power of thine.

mf 4 We raise our Father’s name on high,
‘Who his own Spirit sends,
To bring rebellious strangers nigh,
And turn his foes to friends.

57 L. M. . Uxbridge.

1 ALL-glorious God, what hymns of praise
8hall our transported voices raise !
What ardent love and zeal are due,
While heaven stands open to our view !

2 Once we were fallen—oh how low !
Just on the brink of endless WO 3
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When Jesus, from the realms above,
Borne on the wings of boundless love,—
3 Scattered the shades of death ard night,
And spread around his heavenly light !
By himn what wondrous grace is shown
To souls impoverished and undone!
4 He shows, beyond these mortal shores,
A bright inheritance as ours;
Where saints in light our coming wait,
To share their ho{;, happy state.

58 L. M. Hingham. Malden.

Semi-chorus,
P 1 BURIED in shadows of the night,
We lie till Christ restores the light ;—

Chorus.
f  Wisdom descends to heal the blind,
And chase the darkness of the mind.

Semi-chorus.
P 2 Qur guilty soul?are drowned in tears,
Till his atoning }:)hlnood appears :—

! Then we awake from deep distress,
And sing “ the Lord our rightecousness.”

v Death in Trespasses and Sins.

1 HOW helpless guilty nature lies,
: Unconscious of her load !
The heart unchanged can never rise
To happiness and God.
2 Can aught beneath a power divine
The stubborn will subdue ?
’Tis thine, eternal Spirit, thine,
To form the heart anew,
3 'Tis thine, the passions to recall,
And upwards 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 heam of heaven—a vital ray,
*Tis thine alone to give.

M 5 Oh! change these wretched hearts of ours,

And give them life divine;

Then sﬁall our passions and our powers,
Almighty Lord, be thine.

.

rg C. M. Spencer. Grafton,
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60 L. M. : Medway. Sunderiand
Qrrief for the Sins ond Miseries of Men.
Af 1 ARISE, my tender thoughts, arise ;
Let torrents drown my weeping eyes ;
And thou, my heart, with anguish feel
Those evils which thou canst not heal.

2 Bee human heings sunk in shame ;
See scandals poured on Jesus’ name ;
See (od insulted through his Son,
The world abused—the soul undone.

3 My heart with reverence hears thy word,
Aud trembles at thy threatenings, 5
I know the wretched, dreadful end,
To which their careless steps descend.

4 But feeble my compassion proves,
1t can but weep, where mostit loves ;
Great God, thy saving grace employ,
And turn these drops of grief to joy.

GOSPEL.
61 8. M. Mornington. Dover.
God's Purpose of Mercy. ’

¥~ 1 THE Lord on high proclaims
His Godhead from his throne;
Mercy and justice are the names
By which he will be known.
2 Ye dying souls, that sit
. In darkness and distress,
Look from the borders of the pit
To his recovering grace.

mf 3 Sinners shall hear the sound ;
Their thankful tongues shall own,
Their righteousness and strength are found
In thee, O Lord, alone.

4 In thee shall lsrael trust,
And see their guilt forgiven;
Thou wilt pronounce the sinners just,
And take the saints to heaven.

62 L. M. Ralston. Malden.
1 MAY not the sovereign Lord on high
Dispense his favors as he will ;
hoose some to life, while others die,
And yet be just and gracious still ?
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2 8hall man reply against the Lor
And call hiI; Klaﬁglr’s ways unj‘:l,st,
The thunder of whose dreadful word
Can crush a thousand worlds to dust ?

3 But, O my soul, if truths so bright
Should dazzle and confound thy sight,
Yet still his written will obey,
And wait the great decisive day.
63 ! L. M. Alfreton. Duke Street.
Object of Christ's Advent.
1 NOT to condemn the sons of man,
Did Christ, the Son of God, appear;
No weapons in his hands are seen,
No flaming sword, nor thunder there.

? 2 Such was the pity of our God,
He loved the race of man so well,
He sent his Son to hear our load
Of sins, and save our souls from hell.

-~ 3 Sinners, believe the Saviour’s word ;
Trust in his miﬁht name, and live;
f A thousand joys his lips afford,
His hands a thousand blessings give.

64 C. M. Corinth. Dundee.
1 COME, happy souls—approach your God
With new, melodious songs ;
Come, render to almighty grace
The tribute of your tongues.

2 So strange—so boundless was the love
P 'That pitied dying men,
The Father sent his equal Son
To give them life again.
8 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not armed
&ith a revenging roti;
No hard commission to perform—
The vengeance of a God.

! 4 But all was mercy—all was mi d,
And wrath forsook the thror s,
When Clirist on the kind errand came,
And brought salvation down.

5 Here, sinners, eome and heal your woundss
Come, wipe your sorrows dry ;
Come, trust the mighty Saviour’s name,
And 2io”u shall never die.
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6 See, dearest Lord, our willing souls
Accept thine offered grace;

f We bless the great Redeemer’s love,
And give the Father praise.
65 8. M. St. Thomas.

1 RAISE your triumphant songs
To an inmortal tune,
Let all the earth resound the deeds
Celestial grace has done.

2 Sing how eternal love
Its chief beloved chose,
And bade him raise our ruined race
From their abyss of woes.

p 3 His hand no thunder bears,
No terror clothes his brow,
No bolts to drive our ﬁuilty souls
To fiercer flames below.

4 'T'was mercy filled the throne,
And wrath stood silent by,
When Christ was sent witg pardons down
To rebels doomed to die.

— 5 Now, sinners, dry your tears,
Let hopeless sorrow cease ;

Bow to the sceptre of his love,

And take the offered peace.

p 6 Lord, we obey thy call;
We lay an humble claim
To the salvation thou hast brought,
f And love and praise thy name.

66 H. M. Murray
Proclamation of the Gospel.

mp'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 ring the harps around the throne.

mp112 Hark—hark—the sounds draw nigh,
- The joyful hosts descend ;
Jesus forsakes the sky, °
To earth his fnotsteps bend,
He comes to bless our fallen race,

¢ He comes with messages of grace.
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! 3 Bear—bear the tidings round,
Let every mortal know
What love in God is found,
‘What pity he can show.—
Ye winds that blow—ye waves that roll,
Bear the glad news from pole to pole!
4 Strike—strike the har,pa again,
To great Immanuel’s name ;
Arise, ye sons of men, ,
And loud his grace proclaim.

< Angels and men, wake every string,

f ’Tis God the Saviour’s praise we sing!

67 C. M. Cambridge. Marlow.

The Gospel hailed.
T 1SALVATION !—oh, the joyful sound!
"Tis pleasure to our ears;
A sovereign balin for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.
P 2 Buried in sorrow and in sin,
At hell’s dark door we lay ;—
— But we arise by grace divine,
To see a heavenly day.
f 3 Balvation !—let the echo fly
The spacious earth around ;
While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound.
68 L. M. Uxbridge. Dnike Street.
The Object of the Gospel.

"1 THIS is the word of truth and love,
Sent to the nations from above:
Jehovah here resolves to show
What his almighty grace can de.

2 This remedy did wisdom find,
To heal diseases of the mind ;
This sovereign balm, whose virtues can
Restore the ruined creature, man.

3 The gospel bids the dead revive ;
Sinners obey the voice, and live:
Dry bones are raised, and clothed afresh,
And hearts of stone are turned to flesh.

4 May but this grace my soul renew,
Let sinners gaze, and hate me too;
The word that saves me does engage
A sure defence from all-their rage,

= AV =
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69 . L. M. Alfreton. Dunstan.
The Gospel originating in Sovereign Mercy.
1 GOD, in the gospel of his Son,
Makes his eternal counsels known :
Here love in all its glory shines,
And truth is drawn in fairest lines.
2 Here sinners, of an humble frame,
May taste his grace, and learn his name;
May read, iu characters of blood,
The wisdom, power, and grace of God.
3 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes
A brighter world beyond the skies ;
Here shines the light which guides our way
From earth to realms of endless day.
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.

70 c. M Canterbury. Barby.
Salvation by Grace.
P 1 LORD, we confess our numerous faults,
How great our guilt has been;
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts,
And all our lives were sin.
f 2 But, oh my soul, forever praise,
Forever love his name,
Who turns thy ieet from dangerous ways
Of folly, sin, and shame.
— 3 ’Tis not by works of rizhteousness,
Which our own haunds have done;
4 But we are saved by sovereign grace,
: Abounding through his Son.
= 4 "Tis from the mercy of our God,
That al’ our hopes begin:
’Tis by the water, and the bleod,
Our souls are washed from sin.
P 5 Tis through the purchase of his death,
Who hung upon the tree,
The Spirit 1s sent down to breathe
On such dry hones as we.
¢ 6 Raised from the dead, we live anewz
And justified by grace,
e shall appear n glory too,
And see our Father’s face.
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71 L. M. Usbridge.
11 1 NOW to the power of God supreme
; Be everlasting honors given ;
He saves from hell—we bless his name,
He calls our wandering feet to heaven.

2 Not for our duties, or deserts,
But of his own abundant grace,
' He works salvation in our hear
And forms a people for his praise.

3 'Twas his own purpose that begun
To rescue rebels doomed to die;

He gave us grace in Christ his Son,
Before he spread the starry sky.

4 Jesus, the Lord, appears at last,
And makes his Father’s counsels known ;
Declares the great transaction past,
And brings immortal blessings down.
? § He dies—and in that dreadful night,
- Did all the powers of hell destroy ;
He rose ! and brought our heaven to light,
And took possession of the joy.

72 8. M. Bilver Street. Pentonville.
1 GRACE !—’tis a charming sound !
Harmonious to the ear!
Heaven with the echo shall resound,
And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man;
And ell its steps that grace display"
Which drew the wondrous plan.

3 Grace taught 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:
1t lays in heaven the topmost stone,
And well deserves the praise.
73 C. M. Lanesboro’. Princeten.
The divine Character exhibited in the Gospel.
1 FATHER, how wide thy glor‘y shines!
How high thy wonders rise !
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Known thro’ 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.

8 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 heavenl¥ plains;
Bright seraphs learn Immanuel’s name,
And try their choicest strains.
6 Oh, may I bear some humble part
In that immertal song!
‘Wonder and joy shall tune my heart,
And love command my tongue.

CHRIST.

7 4 L. M. Park Btreel
Nativity of the Saviour.

11 1 WAKE, O my soul, and hail the morn,
For unto us a Saviour’s born; .
See, how the angels wing their way,

To usher in the glorious day!

2 Hark! what sweet music—what a song—
Sounds from the bright, celestial throng! |
Sweet song—whose melting sounds impart |

Joy to each raptured, listening heart, 1

3 Come, join the angels in the sky,

Glory to God, who reigns on high ; o
Let ls)eace and love on earth abound,
While time revolves and years roll round.

\
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75 78, Adullum. Piitong

"' 1 HARK !—the herald angels sin
“ Glory to the new-bom%(ing! &
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Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled !’

2 Joyful, all yo nations, rise
Jo?;'nftl’le tr¥umph of the s&ies;

With th’ angelic host glroclnim,
“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 themn second birth.

4 Veiled in flesh—the Godhead see,
Hail th’ incarnate Deity ;

Pleased as n.an with men t’ appear,
See the great Immanuel here.

5 Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace !
Hail the Sun of Riighteousness!
Light and life to all he brings,

Risen with healing in his wings.

88 & T7s. Greenville,

" 1 HARK !—what mean those holy voices,
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Sweetly sounding through the skies ?
Lo! th’ angelic host rejoices ;
Heavenly hallelujahs rise.

2 Hear them tell the wondrous story,
Hear thein chant in hymns of joy,
“Glory in the highest—glory!
Glory be to God most high !
3 Peace on earth—good-will from heaven,
Reaching far as man is found.”
“Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven”—
Loud our golden harps shall sound.
4 Clirist is born, the great Anointed ;
Heaven and earth his praises sing !
Oh receive whom God appointed,
For your Prophet, Priest, and kmg.
5 Haste, ye mortals, to adore him H
Learn his name—and taste his joy ;
Till in heaven ye sing before him,
Glory be to God most high!

8. M. Southfield. Peatom
1 BEHOLD! the grace appears,
The blessing promised long ;
Angels announce the-Saviour near,
n this triumphant song :
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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 men employ their tongues;
With the celestial host we join,
Aud 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 !”

78 C. M. Devizes. Conway.

£11 1 HIGH let us swell our tuneful notes,
And join th’ angelic throng ;
For angels no such love have known,
To wake the cheerful sdng.

2 Good-will to sinful men is shown,
P And peace on earth is given ;
f For lo! th’ incarnate Saviour comes
With messages from heaven.

> 3 Justice and grace, with sweet accord,

< His rising beams adorn ;

f Let heaven and earth in concert join—
To us a Saviour’s born.

4 Glory to God! in highest strains,
In’highest words be paid ;
His glory by our lips proclaimed,
And by our lives displayed.

79 8. M. St.Thomas. Pentonville

1 WE come with joyful song,
To hail this happy morn:
Glad tidings from an angel’s tongue,
“This day is Jesus born !”

2 What transports doth his name
To sinful men afford!
f His %lorious titles we proclaim—
A Saviour—Christ—the Lord!
3 Glory to God on high,
All huil the happy morn:
We join the anthems of the skgo—
And sing—* The Saviour’s born "
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80 - 8 78 & 4s. Gresawille,
Call to worship the new-born Saviour.
1 ANGELS! from the realms of glory,
Wing your flight o’er all the eur.t’i;
Ye, who sang creation’s story,
Now proclaim Messiah’s birth :
?  Come and worship— ’
Worship Christ, the new-born King,
2 Shepherds! in the field abiding,
atching o’er your flocks by night ;
d with man is now residing,
Yonder shines the heavenly light:
?  Come and worship——
Worship Christ, the new-born King.
3 Saints! before the altar bending,
Watchini long in hope and fear,
— Suddenly the Lord, descending,
In his temple shall appear:
?  Come and worship—
Worship Christ, the new-born King.
4 Sinners! wrung with true repentance,
Doomed for guilt to endless pains,
—  Justice now revokes the sentence,
Mercy calls you [f!!] break your chains:

! omé and worshi
Worship Christ, the new-born King.
81 85 & Ts. Sicilian Hymn.
Christ welcomed as a Saviour.
1 HAIL, thou long-expected Jesus,

Born to set thy people free!
From our sins and fears release us,
Let us find our rest in thee.

2 lsrael’s strength and consolation, .
Hope of all the saints, thou art;
Long desired of every nation,
Joy of every waiting heart.
3 Born thy peolple to deliver, _
Born a child, yet God our King,
Born to reign in us forever,
Now thy gracious kingdom bring.
4 By thine own eternal Spirit,
ule in all our hearts alone ;
By thine all-sufficient meri
Raise 3; to thy glorious
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82 . M. Howard’s. Bolton.
Design of Christ's Advent.
1 HARK! the glad sound! the Saviourcomes,
The Saviour promised long-!
Let every heart prepare a throne,
And every voice a song.
2 He comes—the prisoner to release,
In Satan’s bondagee held :
The gates of brass before him burst,
The iron fetters yield.
38 He comes—from thickest films of vies
To clear the mental ray;
And on the eyes oppressed with night—
To pour celestial day.
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.
t 5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace,
Thy welcome shall proclaim ;

f And heaven’s eternal arches ring
With thy beloved name.
C. M. Arington.
83 Names of Christ.

1 TO us a Child of hope is born,
To us a Son isgiven:
Him shall the tribes of earth obey,
Him, all the hosts of heaven.
2 His name shall be the Prince of Peace,
Forevermore adored,
The Wonderful, the Counsellor,
The great end mighty Lord.
3 His power, increasiug, still shall spread ;
reign no end shall know; i
Justice shall guard his throne above,
And peace abound below.
4 To us a Child of hope is born,
To us a Son is qjven—-
The Wonderful, the Counsellor,
The mighty Lord of heaven.

84 7s. Aduilam. Lincola.
1 BRIGHT and joyful is the morn,
For.1o us a Child is born;
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From the highest realms of heaven
Unto us a Son is given.

2 On his shoulder he shall bear
Power and majestg—-and wear,
On his vesture and his thigh,
Names most awful—names most high,

3 Wonderful in counsel he,
Christ th’ incarnate Deity,
Sire of ages ne’er to cease,
King of kings, and Prince of Peace.
4 Come and worship at his feet,
Yield to him the homage meet ;
From his manger to his throne,
Homage due to God alone.

85 S.M.  Paddington. Besthura.
1 REJOICE in Jesus’ birth!
To us a Son is given,
To us a Child is born on earth,
‘Who made both earth and heaven !
2 He reigns above the sky,
, __This universe sustains—
The God supreme—the Lord most high,
The king Messiah reigns!
3 Th’ almighty God—is he,
Author of heavenly bliss !
The Father of Eternity,
The glorious Prince of Peace!

4 His government shall grow,
From strength to strength proceed ;
His righteousness the church o’erflow,
And all the earth o’erspread.

$6 L. M. Uxbridge. Brower.
Deity and Humanity of Christ.
1 BEFORE the heavens were spread abroad,
From everlasting was the Word ;
With God he was—the Word was God !
And must divinely be adored.
2 By his own power were all things made;
y him sup;lmrted, all things stand ;
He 18 the whole creation’s head,
And angels fly at his command:
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38 Ere sin was born, or Satan fell,
He led the host of morning stars :
His generation who can tell,
Or count the number of his years ?
4 But lo, he leaves those heavenly forms:
The Word descends and dwells in clay,
That he may converse hold with worms,
Dressed in such feeble flesh as they.
5 Mortals with j%y beheld his face,
Th’ eternal Father’s only Son:
How full of truth—how full of grace !
When in his eyes the Godhead shone !
6 Archangels leave their bigh abode,
To learn new mysteries here, and tell
The love of our descendinf God,
The glories of lmmanue
14 L. M. Winchester. Rotterdam
Deity, Humiliation, and Exaitation of Christ.
1 NOW for a tune of lofty praise
To great Jehovah’s equal Son!
Awu.kei my voice, in heavenly lays,
Tell loud the wonders he hath done.
2 Sing, how he left the worlds of light,
d those bright robes he wore above :
How swift and joyful was his flight,
On wings of everlasting love !
» 3 Deeg in the shades of gloomy death,
Th’ almighty captive '}t)risoner 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 !
88 L. M. Truro. Sharcn
Divine Glory displayed in the Person of 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 Bee where it shines in Jesus’ face,
e brightest image of his grace ;
in the person of his Son,
Has all his mightiest works outdone.
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3 Grace !—’tis a sweet, a charming theme—
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus’ name !
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound ;
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground !

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 !

89 L.M R d Old Hundred
God the Son equal with the Father.

1 BRIGHT King of glory—dreadful God,
Our spirits bow before thy seat ;
To thee we lift an humble thought,
And worship at thine awful feet.

2 A thousand seraphs, strong and bright,
Stand round the glorious Deity ;
But who, among the sons of light,
Pretends comparison with thee ?

3 Yet there is one, of human frame,
Jesus, arrayed in flesh and blood,
Thinks it no robbery to claim
A full equality with God.

4 Now let the name of Christ, our King,
With equal honors be adored :
His praise let every angel sing,
And all the nations own him Lerd.

90 H. M. Watertown. Munrsy

Christ a Prophet, Priest, and King.

1 JOIN all the glorious names
Of wisdom, love, and power,

That ever mortais knew,

Or angels ever bore:

All are too mean to speak his worth,

Too mean to set the Saviour forth.

- 2 Great Prophet of our God,
Our tongues shall bless thy name ;
By thee the joyful news
Of our salvation came,—
The joyful news of sins forgiven,
Of hell'subdued—and peace with heaven.

3 Jesus, our great High Priest,
H% s.h his blood and died



04 HYMNS.

Our guilty couscience needs
No sacrifice beside :
* His precious blood did once atone,
now it pleads before the throne.
4 O thou almighty Lord:i
ur Conqueror, and our King ;
Th hscep;re_ and thy sword,
rei race we sing:
‘Thine 1{ thegl[l)l:vgegr—ob mak%a sit
In willing bonds beneath thy feet.

91 C. M. Litchfield. Corinth.
Christ a Merciful High Priest.
1 WITH joy we meditate the grace
Of our High Priest above ;
His heart is made of tenderness,
His bowels melt with love.

2 Touched with a s{m thy within,
He knows our feeble frame ;
He knows what sore temptations mean,
For he has felt the same.

3 He, in the days of feeble flesh,
Poured out his cries and tears,
s And in his measure feels afresh
at every member bears.

4 Then let our humble faith address
is mercy and his power ;
We shall obtain delivering grace
In each distressing hour.

mf
>
92 C. M. Medford. Maxiow.
Chris our Intercessor.
1 JESUS, by his own precious blood,
Ascends above the skies,
And, in the presence of our God,
Shows his own sacrifice.
2 Jesus is king !—behuld him reign
On Zion’s heavenly hill:
He seems the Lamb that had been slain,
And wears his priesthood still.
8 He ever lives to intercede,
BI virtue of his blood ;
And ceases not for all to plead,
Who come by him to )



HYMNS. 5

93 L. M. Rothwell. &bosl.
Peace and Hope through Christ’s Intercession,
1 HE lives—the great Redeemer lives!
What joy the blest assnrance gives!
And now, before his Father
He pleads the merits of his blood.

2 Regeated crimes awake our fears,
And justice armed with frowns appears;
But in the Saviour’s lovely face,
Sweet mercy smiles—and all is peace !

3 Hence, then, ye black, despairing thoughts—
Above our fears—above our fa ts,

s powerful intercessions rise ;

And guilt recedes—and terror dies.

4 In every dark, distressful hour,
When sin and Satan join their power,
Let this dear hope repel the dart—
That Jesus bears us on his heart. -

§ Great Advocate, almighty Friend !
On thee our humble hopes depend ;
Our cause can never, never fail,
For thou dost plead, and must prevail.

04 8. M. Dover. Pentonville
Christ's Exaltation and Intercession.
1 JESUS, the conqueror, reign
In glorious strenqth arrayed ;
His kingdom over all maintains,
And bids the earth be glad.
2 Ye sons of men, rejoice
In Jesus’ miginy love:
Lift up your heart—lift up your voice,
To him who rules above.
3 Extol his kingl wer,
. Adore th’ eiétgg Son
‘Who died, but lives, to die no more,
High on his Father’s throne.
4 Our advocate with God,
He undertakes our cause,
And spreads through all the earth abroad
The victory of his cross.

95 8s & 7s. Sicilian Hyma

1 JESUS, hail! enthroned in glory,
There forever to abide ;
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All the heavenly host adore thee,
Seated at thy Father’s side.

2 There for sinners thou art pleading—
There thou dost our s]lace prepare ;
Thou for us art 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.
4 Help, ye bright, angelic spirits!
Bring your loudest, noblest lays;
Hellf to sing our Saviour’s merits,
elp to chant Inmanuel’s praise.

96 L. M. Denvers. Alfreton
Christ a living and almighty Saviour.

1 THE Saviour lives, no more to die:
He lives, the Lord enthroned on high:
He lives, triumphant o’er the grave :
He lives, eternally to save!

2 He lives, to still his servants’ fears:
He lives, to wipe away their tears:
He lives, their mansions to {)re are :
He lives, to bring them safely there!

3 Ye mourning souls, dry up your tears,
Dismiss your gloomy doubts and fears :
With cheerful hope your hearts revive,
For Christ, the Lord, is yet alive !

4 His saints he loves—and never leaves ;
The contrite sinner he receives :
Abundant grace will he afford,

Till all are present with the Lord !

97 C. M. Patmos. Oakland.
God reconciled in Christ.
1 DEAREST of all the names above,
My Saviour, and my
‘Who can resist thy heavenly love,
Or trifle with thy blood?
2 'Tis by the merits of thy death,
The Father smiles again;
"Tis by thine interceding breath,
The Spirit dwells with men.
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3 Till God in human form 1 see,
My thoughts no comfort find:
The holy, just, and sacred Three *
terror to my mind.
4 But if Immanuel’s face appear,
My bope, my djoy begins:
His name forbids my slavish fear,
His grace removes my sins.
§ While Jews on their own law rely,
And Greeks of wisdom boast,
Ilove the incarnate mystery,
And there I fix my trust.
98 C. M, Stamford. Nottingham,
Access to God by a Mediator,
1 COME, let us lift our joyful eyes
I‘Ilp to the courts above.
And smile to see our Father there
Upon a throne of love.
2 Come, let us bow before his feet,
And venture near the Lord;
No fiery cherub guards his seat,
Nor double-flaming sword.
3 The peaceful iates of heavenly bliss
Are opened by the Son;
High let us raise our notes of praise,
nd reach th’ almighty throne.
4 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring,
Great Advocate on l;ifh;
And glory to th’ eternal King
Who lays his anger by.
99 C. M. Graftoa. Barby.
Meracles of Christ.
1 JESUS, and didst thou condescend,
When vailed in human clay,
To heal the sick, the lame, the blind,
And drive disease away ?
2 Didst thou regard the beggar’s cry,
And give thge blind to sgg —
Jesus, thou Son of David, hear—
Have mercy, too, on me!
3 And didst thou ‘;Jity mortal wo,
OhAnd sight an }:iealth restore ?l:-
ity, Lord, and save my sou
hich nee%s thy mercy more!
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4 Didst thou thy trembling servant raise,
When sinking in the wave ?—
I perish, Lord !—oh, save my soul!
'or thou alone canst save.

100 L. M. Uxbridge

Divinity of Christ proved by his Miracles.
1 BEHOLD, the blind their sight receive!
Behold, the dead awake and live!
The dumb speak wonders—and the lame
Leup like the hart, and bless his name.
2 Thus doth th’ eternal Spirit own
And seal the mission of the Son;
The Father vindicates his cause,
While he hangs bleeding on the cross.
3 He dies!—the heavens in mourning stood ;
He rises, and appears a God ;
Bebhold the Lord ascending high,
No more to bleed—no more to die.
4 Hence, and forever from my heart
I bid my doubts and fears depart ;
And to those hands mg soul resign,
Which bear credentials so divine.

101 L. M. Modway Bath.

102

Christ a Pattern for his Followers.

1 MY dear Redeemer, and my Lord,
I read my duty in thy word;

But in thy life the law appears
Drawn out in living characters.

2 Such was thy truth—and such thy zeal,
Such deference to thy Father’s will,
Such love—and meekness so divine,

1 would transcribe, and make them mine.

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer :

The desert thy temptations knew,
Thy conflict, and thy victory too.

4 Be thou my pattern—make me bear
More of thy gracious image here ;

Then God, the Judge, shall own my name
Among the followers of the Lamb.

C. M.  Nottingham. Litchfleld.
1 BEHOLD, where, in a mortal form,
Appears each grace divine !
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The virtues, all in Jesus met,
With mildest radiance shine.

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light,
T To gizi thl:d m(_):ix.l'nerjoytil
' tidings to the poor,
Véaa his ﬁivine em;g)loy. ’ -
3 Midst keen reproach and cruel scorn,
He, meek all:d 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 !

103 C.M.  Nottingham. Medfield.

1 JESUS! exalted far on high,
To whom a name is given ;
A name surpassing every name,
That’s known in earth or heaven!

2 Before thy throne shall every knee
Bow down with one accord :
Before thy throne shall eve?' tongue
Confess that thou art Lord. .

3 Jesus! thou, in the form of God,
Didst equal honor claim;
Yet, to redeem our guilty souls,
Didst stoop to death and shame !
4 Oh! may that mind in us be formed,
‘Which shone so bright in thee ;
An humble, meek, and lowly mind,
From pride and envy free!
§ To others we would stoop, and learn
To emulate thy love;
8o shall we bear thine image here,
And share thy throne above.

104 C. M. Nottingham. Peterboso®

1 IN duties and in sufferings too,
Thy path, my Lord, I’d trace;
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As thou hast done—so would I do,

Depending on thy grace.
2 Inflamed with zeal, ’twas thy delight

To do thy Father’s will ;

Oh may that zeal my soul excite,
Thy precepts to fulfil.

-3 Meekness, humility, and love,

Thro‘l’:g") all th t{:’onduct shine ;

Oh may my whole deportment prove
A copy, Lord, of thine.

105 L. M. Uxbridge

1 MAKE us, by thg' transforming grace,
Dear Saviour, daily more like thee!
Thy fair example may we trace,
'o teach us what we ought to be!

2 Oh, how benevolent, and kind !
ow mild !—how ready to forgive !
Be this the temper of our mind,
And these the rules by which we live.

8 To do his heavenly Father’s will
‘Was his employment and delight ;
Humility and holy zeal
Shone through his life divinely bright.

4 But ah! how blind !'—how weak we are!
How frail '—how apt to turn aside !
Lord, we degend upon thy care,
And ask thy Spirit for our guide.

106 8. M. Hudsoa. Haverhil |
Christ suffering for owr Sins.
P 1 LIKE sheep we went astray, ‘
And broke the fold omei H
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,
e S k!
@ and blood the Shephe:
A ransom for the flock. P Pays
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4 But God shall raise his head
O’er all the wons of men,
And make him see a numerous seed,
To recompense his pain.
§ “I'll give him,” saith the Lord,
% A portion with the strong :
He shall possess a large reward,
And hold his honors long.”

107 C. M. Modfield. Ferry
Husiliation of Christ.
1 AND did the holy and the just,
The sovereign of the skies,
-Btoop down to wretchedness and dust,
That guilty man might rise !
2 Yes—the Redeemer left his throne—
8 His radiant thro'nelon higllx(— ,
urprising mercy !—love unknown!
'll‘.g suﬂ'gr—bleeyd—and die.
3 To dwell with misery here below,
The Saviour left the skies,
And sunk to wretchedness and wo,
That worthless man might rise.
4 He took the dying traitor’s place, \
And suffered in his stead ;-
For sinful inan—oh wondrous grace !
For sinful nan—he bled !

5 O Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell
In thine atoning blood !
By this are sinners saved from hell,
And rebels brought to God.

108 Cc. M Dedham. Medford.
1 JESUS! and didst thou leave the sky
For miseries, and for woes ?
And didst thou bleed—and groan—and die,
For vile, rebellious foes ?

2 Victorious love! what tongue can tell
The.wonders of thy power;
Which conquered all the force of hell,
In that treméndous hour!

3 Is there a heart that will not bend
To thy divine control ?
Descend, O sovereign love, descend,
And 2!3eit that stubborn soul.
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4 Come, dearest Lord, extend thy rei,
Till'rebels rise no more H Y rOIE

Thy praise all nature then shall join,
Inl:i heaven and earth adore. )
o
C. M. Bt Amstins-
109 Death of Christ on the Cross.

Af 1 BEHOLD the Saviour of mankind
Nailed to the shameful tree !
How vast the love that him inclined
To bleed—and die for me!

2 “ My God,” he cries—all nature shakes,
And earth’s strong pillars bend !
The temple’s vail in sunder breaks—

The solid marbles rend !

3 «Tis finished—now the ransom’s paid—
Receive my soul,” he cries ;
Behold he bows his sacred head—
> He bows his head—and dies!

f11 4 But soon he’ll break death’s envious chain,
And in full glory shine:

Af O Lamb of God—was ever pain,
Was ever love like thine !

l l 0 L. M. Medway. Middiebury.
1 STRETCHED on'thecross,the Saviour dies:
Hark !—his expiring groans arise !
See, from his hands—his feet—his side,
Descends the sacred—crimson tide !

2 And didst thou bleed—for sinners bleed ?
And could the sun behold the deed ?
No—he withdrew his cheering ray,

‘And darkness veiled the mourning day.

3 Can I survey this scene of wo,
Where mingling grief and mercy flow,
And yet my heart so hard remain
As not to move with love or pain? :
4 Come—dearest Lord, th; ce impart, |
To warm this cold, this yst%‘l;id heart, \
‘Till all its powers and passions move
In melting grief, and ardent love.

8a 78 & 4. Groen
1 HARK!! the voice of love and mercy
Sounds aloud from Calvary !
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See! it rends the rocks asunder—
Shakes the earth—and veils the sky!
¢« It is finished !"—
Hear the dying Saviour cry!
2 “Tt is finished !”"—oh, what pleasure
Do these charming words afford !
Heavenly blessings, without measure
Flow to us through Christ the Lord !
“1t is finished M"—
Saints, the dying words record !
f 3 Tune your har;ibls anew, ye seraphs,
Join to sing the pleasing theme: £
All in earth and heaven uniting,
Join to praise Immanuel’s name :
Hallelujah !
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! .

112 Cc. M. Medfield. Ely.
The Atonement the only Ground of Pardon.
1 IN vain we seek for peace with God
By methods of our own:
Blest Saviour ! nothing but thy blood
Can bring us near the throne.

2 The threatenings of thy broken law
Impress the soul with dread :
his sword of vengeance draw,
It strikes the spirit dead.

3 But thy atoning sacrifice
Hath answered all demands ;
And peace and pardon from the skies
Come to us by thy hands.

4 *Tis by thy death we live, O Lord ! i
*Tis on thy cross we rest: :
For ever be thy love adored, 1
Thy name for ever blest. 1

118 y L. M. Ralston.

1 HOW shall the sons of men appear,
Great God, before thine awful bar ?
How may the guilty hope to find
Acceptance with th’ eternal mind ?

2 Not vows, nor groans, nor broken cries, ‘

ot the most costly sacrifice, ‘

Not infant blood profusely spilt,
Will expiate a sinner’s guilt.
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3 Thy blood, dear .Jesus—thine alone,
Hath sovereign virtue to atone :—

Here will we rest our only plea, )
‘When we approach, great &od, to thee.

114 8. M. | Olmatz. Haverkill.

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 tl’xey.

Af 3 M{)fnith would lay her hand |
n that dear head of thine,
While like a penitent I stand,
And there confess my sin.

4 M'}aoul looks back to see
he burdens thou didst bear,

When hanging on the cursed tree,

And hopes her guilt was there.
f 5 Believing, we rejoice

'To see the curse rewmove;

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,
And sing his bleeding love.

115 L. M. Usxbridge.
Death and Resurrection of Christ.
p 1 HE dies!—the Friend of sinners dies !
Lo! Salem’s daughters wcep around !
A solemn darkness veils the skies!
A sudden trembling shakes the ground !
2 Ye saints, aﬁproach !—the anguish view
Of him who groans heneath your load ;
He gives his precious life for you,
For you he sheds his precious blood.
3 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!
4 The rising God forsakes the tomb;
Up to his Father’s court he flies ;
Cherubic legions guard him home,
And shout him welcame to the skies !
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5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell
How high our great Deliverer reigns,
Sing how he spoiled the hosts of heﬁ
And led the tyrant death in chains
6 Sag, “ Live forever, glorious King,
orn to redeem, and strong to save !”
Then ask—* O death, where is thy sting !
And where thy victory, boasting grave!”
116 C. M, Warwick. Braitle Btreet
Sufficiency of the Atonement.
1 THERE is a fountain, filled with blood
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins;
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,
Lose all their guilty staius.
2 The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain, in his day ;
And there may T, though vile as he,
Wash all my sins away.
3 Thou dying Lamb! thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,
Till all the ransomed church of God
Are saved, to sin no more.

4 Since first, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply, .
Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be, till I die.

? 5 And when this feeble, stammering tongue
Lies silent in the grave—

f Then, in a nobler, sweeter song,
. I’ll sing thy power to save.
117 78 Turin.
Christ the Rock of Ages.

1 ROCK of ages! cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee ;
Let the water and the blood,
From thy side, a healing flood,
Be of fear and sin the cure;
Save from wrath, and make me pure.
2 Should my tears fotever flow,
Should my zeal no languor know,
This for sin could not atone ;
Thou must save, and thou alone:
In my hand no price I bring,
Simp g: thy cross I cling.
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3 While I draw this fleetin§ breml‘lL
When mine eye-lids close in death,
When 1 rise to worlds unknown,
And behold thee on thy threne,
Rock of ages! cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in thee.

l l 8 L. M, Medway. Middlebury.
Christ the Physician of the Soul.
1 DEEP are the wounds which sin has made;
Where shall the sinner find a cure?
In vain, alas! is nature’s aid ;
The work exceeds her utmost power.

2 But can no sovereign balm be found ?
And is no kind physician nigh,
To ease the pain, and heal the wound,
Ere life and hope forever fly ?
3 Yes, there’s a great physician near;
k up, myg‘f":im‘:)ng soul, and live!
See, in his heavenly smiles appear
Such help as nature cannot give !

4 See, in the Saviour’s dying blood,
Life, health, and bliss abundant flow!
’Tis only that dear sacred flood
Can ease thy pain—and heal thy we.

1 19 L. M. Hebron. Naszareth.
1 WHY droops mysoul, with grief oppressed?
Whence these wild tumults in my breast?
Is there no balm to heal my wound ?
No kind physician to be found ?

2 Raise to the cress thy tearful eyes;
Behold the Prince o ﬁlory dies!
He dies extended on the tree
And sheds a sovereign balm for thee.

3 Dear Saviour, at thy feet I lie, - |
Here to receive a cure, or die;
But grace forbids that painful fear—
Almighty grace, which triumphs here.

4 Thou wilt withdraw the poisoned dart,
Bind up and heal the vggunded heart;
With b ooming health my face adorn,
And change the gloomy night to morn

.
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t 5 Exul, soul, with holy joy;
Hosannnx be tl’ly blest en{;loyy,’
Salvation thine eternal theme, -
And swell the song with Jesus’ name.

120 8. M. Pentonville. St. Thomes
Christ the Bread of Life.

1 BEHOLD the gift of God !
Sinners, adore his name, .
Who shed for us his precious blood—
‘Who bore our curse and shame.

2 Behold the living bread
Which Jesus came to give,
By dyi.ng in the sinner’s stead,
‘That he might over live.
3 The Lord delights to give ;
He knows you’ve nought to buy:
To Jesus haste—this bread receive,
And you shall never die. .

121 8 M. Pentonville. Dover
Christ the Sun of Righteousness.
1 WE lift our hearts to thee ‘
Thou Day-star from on bi h; i
The sun itseif is but thy sh
Yet cheers both and sky.
2 Oh let thy rising beams
Diapel the shades of nigll;t;
And let the glories of thy love,
. Come like the morning light. ‘
3 How beauteous nature now !—
How dark and sad before !—
With t;oy we view the pleasing change,
And nature’s God adore.
4 M'aly we this life improve,
o mourn for errors past;
.. And live this short revolving day
As if it were our last.

122 . ™ Turin, Sabbath,
1 CHRIST, whose glory fills the skies,
Christ, the true, the only light,

Sun of Righteousness, arise,
Triu o’er the shades of night :

Day-spring from on high, be near;

Pay-atar, 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 reti
ill thy mercy’s beams 1 see ;
Till they inward light impart,
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart.
3 Visit, then, this soul of mine
Pierce the gloom of'sin and grief’;

ill me, radiant Sun divine ! .
Scatter all my unbelief:
More and more thyself display,
Shining to the perfect day.
123 8 & 7s. Sicilian Hyma

Christ the Light of the World.
1 LIGHT of those whose dreary dwelling
Borders on the shades of death ! -

Rise on us, thyself revealing
Rise, and chase the clouds beneath.

2 Thou, of life and light Creator!

In our deepest darkness rise ;
Scatter all the night of nature,
Pour the day upon our eyes.

3 8till we wait for thine appearing ;

Life and joy thy beams impart ;
Chasing all our fears, and cheering

Every meek and contrite heart.

4 Save us, in thy great compassion,
h t;x’ou Prynge of peacga and love!
Give the knowledge of salvation,
Fix our hearts on things above.
5 By thine all-sufficient merit,

Every burdened soul release ;
Every weary, wandering spirit

Guide into thy perfect peace.
7s. Hotbem.
l 24 Christ a Refuge.
1 JESUS, Saviour of my soul,
Let me to thy bosom fly ;

While the raging billows ro|

' While the tem still is high s
All my trust on thee is stayed ;

All my help from thee l‘)ring: i
Ct{{,o;r my defenceless head ‘

ith the shadow of thy wing. ¢ J
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2 Other refuge have 1 none—
Helpless hangs my soul on thee:
Leave, oh! leave me not alone!
8till support and comfort me,
Hide me, O my Saviour! hide,
Till the storm of life be past ;
8afe into the haven guide ;
Oh, receive my soul at last!

125 C M. Franklin, Dedham,
Christ the Way, Truth, and Life.
1 THOU art the way—to thee alone
From sin and death we flee; .
And he who would the Father seek,
Must seek bim, Lord, by thee.

2 Thou art the TRuUTE—thy word alone
True wisdom can impart;
Thou only canst inform the mind,
And purify the heart.

8 Thou art the LirE—the rending tomb
Proclaims thy conquering arm,

And those who put their trust in thee
Nor death, nor hell shall harmn.

4 Thou art the way—the truthe—the life ;
Grant us that way to know,
That truth to keep—that life to win,
Whose joys eternal flow.

126 8. M. Hudson. St. Thomas.
1 JESUS, my truth, mf way, :
M{ sure, unerring light,
On thee my feeble soul I stay,
Which thou wilt lead aright.
2 My wisdom, and my guide,
y counsellor thou art ;
Oh never let me leave thy side,
Or from thy paths depart!

127 oM Darwell’s. Triumph.
Resurrection of Christ.
1 YES8! the Redeemer rose,
The Saviour left the dead,
And o’er our hellish foes
High raised his conquering head ;
In wild dismay, Fall to the ground,
The guards around And sink away.
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2 Behold th’ angelic bands
. In full assembly meet,
To wait his high commands,
: And worship at his feet.
Joyful they come, From realms of day
And wing their way To Jesus’ tomb.
3 Then back to heaven they fly
The joyful news to bear—
Hark !—as they soar on high,
‘What music fills the air!
Their anthems say— | Hath left the dead
“ Jesus, who bled, He rose to-day.”
4 Ye mortals! catch the sound—
Redeemed by him from hell,
And send the echo round
Tl:,ﬁhbo on which you dwell;
Transported, cry — Hath left the dead,
“ Jesus, who bled, No more to die.”

128 : s Bath Abboy. Limeola.
] ﬁy GhE'LS !l &-oll thhe rock l;nway! .
ath ! yield up thy mighty prey!
See !—-hgI rises lgromythe tomb, y
Rises with immortal bloom.
2 ’Tis the Saviour—seraphs, raise
Your triumphaut shouts of praise ;
Let the earth’s remotest bound
Hear the joy-inspiring sound.
3 Lift, ye saints—lift up your eyes!
Now to fglory see him rise !
Hosts of angels on the road
Hail and sing th’ incarnate God.
4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide:
Gracious conqueror through them ride,
King of glory ! mou'n\ﬁ;; throne,
Boundless empire is thing own.
g 35 ll;'rl'a_ise hiné, all ye heavenl dcholirs, |
aise, and sweep your golden H
Praise him in the noblost songs,”
Praise him from ten the tongues.

1291 BLE C. M. Howard’s. Litchfield
ST morning, whose first dawning rs;
Beheld our risg’lg God ;

That saw him triumph o’er the dust,
And leave his darkpa.bode. ‘



HYMNS. :m

? 2 In the cold prison of a tomb
e great Redeemer lay— :
—  Till the revolving skies had brought
The third, th’ appointed day.
3 Hell and the grave unite their force
BeTholﬁotll()i the Ii:)rd in vain;
old the mighty conqueror rise,
And burst thgeiryfeeblg chain.
4 To th t name, almighty Lord
Tboyoegl;::red hours wg ptayy
And loud hosannas shall proclai
The Yriumph of the day.

130 8. M. St Thomas. Paddingtos.
Redemption completed by the Resurrection.

"' 1 «THE Lord is risen indeed !"—
Then justice asks no more ;

Mercy and truth are now agreed,
Who stood opposed before.

Solo.
2 “The Lord is risen indeed !"—

Semi-chorus.
Then is his work performed ;
The mighty captive now is freed,
And death, our foe, disarmed.

3 “The Lord is risen indeed "—
Semi-chorus.
Then hell has lost his prey:

With him is risen the ransomed seed,
To reign in endless day.

Solo.
4 “The Lord is risen indeed !”"—

Semi-chorus.
Attending angels hear;
Up to the courts of heaven, with speed,
e joyful tidings hear.

f 5 Then wake youghgadenl es,
3 Antin utrikg gagh ch?e a{ cﬁord H
oin, e t, celestial choirs,
To nnz onl:gisen Lord.

lsl 7s. Edyfield. Linoua.
1 CHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day,
Our triumphant holy day:
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He endured the cross and grave,
Sinners to redeein and savg.n
2 Lo! he rises—mighty King!
Where, O death! is now thy sting ?
Lo! he claims his native sky !
Grave ! where is thy vietory ?
3 Sinners! see your ransom paid,
Peace with God forever made :
With your risen Saviour, rise
Claim with him the pnrchaae& skies.
4 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day,
Our triumphant holy day:
Loud the song of victory raise;
Shout the great Redeemer’s praise.
132 7s. Pillon. Lincoln

1 CHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day,
Sons of nen, and angels, say !

Raise your songs of triumph high ;
Sing, ye heavens—and earth, reply !

2 Love’s redeeming work is done,
Fought the figzht—the battle won :
Lo ! our sun’s eclipse is o’er—

Lo! he sets in blood no more.

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal—
Christ hath burst the gates of hell:
Death in vain forbids his rise,

Christ hath opened paradise.

4 Lives again our glorious King—
Where, O death, is now thy sting ?
Once he died, our souls to save—
Where thy victory, boasting grave ?

5 Soar we how where Christ hath led,
Followiug our exalted head:

Mude like him—like him we rise,
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies!
183 (s Lincoln. RBdyfied. ‘
Darkness of the Tomb scattered by Christ.
1 MORNING breaks upon the tomb,
desus scatters all its gloom !
Duy of triumph! through the skies,
the glorious Saviour rise!
2 Ye wko are of death afraid
Triumph in the scattered sfxade;

|
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Drive your anxious cares away ;
See the place where Jesus lay.

3 Christians, onr flowing tears ;
Chase you’rdlgbilieving ﬁ;sn; '

Look on his deserted grave ;
Doubt no more his power to save.
l34 8 & 78. Sicllian Hymn

Christ, the Lamb, enthroned and worshipped.
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 forever—
Thine an everlasting crown:
Nothing from thy love shall sever
HThose lv;yhom tf ou hast made thine own ;
appy objects of t ace
Des‘:fged t"o heholdbt};ngr face.
4 Saviour, hasten thine appearing ;
Bring—oh bring the glorious day,
When, the awful summons hearing,
Heaven and earth shall passaway:
Then with golden harps, we’ll sing—
“ Glory, glory to our King.”
C. M. Devizes. Marlow,
1 BEHOLD the glories of the Lamb,
Amid his Father’s throne ;

Prepare new honors for his name,
And songs before unknown.

2 Let elders worship at his feet,
The charch adore around,
With vials full of odors sweet

And harps of sweeter sound.

8 Those are the prayers of all the saints,
And 2t7h¢ma the hymns they raise :
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Jesus is kind to our complaints,
He loves to hear our praise.

4 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood,
Hast set the prisoners free,
Hast made us kings and priests to God,
And we shall reign with thee.
5 Now to the Lamb that once was slain,
Be endless blessings paid ;
Salvation, glory, joy, remain
Forever on his head.

186 . C. M. Nottingham. Medford
1 HE, who on earth as man was known,
And bore our sins and pains,
Now, seated on th’ eternal throne,
The God of glory reigns.
2 His hands the wheels of nature guide
With an unerrinf skill ;
And countless worlds, extended wide,
Obey his sovereign will.
3 While harps unnumbered sound his praise,
In yonder world above,
His saints on earth admire his ways,
And glory in his love.
4 When troubles, like a burning sun,
Beat heavy on their head ;
To this almighty rock they run,
And find a pleasing shade.
5 How glorious he—how ha the
In s%ach a glorious friemr Py ey
Whose love secures them all the way,
And crowns them at the end.

l 37 L. M. Alfreton. Uxbridge
Christ the Lord of Angels.
1 GREAT God, to what a glorious height
Hast thou advanced the Lord, thy Son!
Alzl:ls, in all their robes of ligh
e the servants of his ne.
2 Before his feet their armies wait,
And swift as flames of fire they move,
To manaﬁe his affairs of state,
In works of vengeance, or of love.
3 Now they are sent to guide our feet

. Up to the-gates of thine abode,
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Through all the dangers that we meet,
In travelling o’er the heavenly road.

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.

138 L. M. Lowell. Enafleld
Christ exalted to be a Prince and a Saviowr,

1 EXALTED Prince of Life! we own
The royal honors of thy throne :
"Tis fixed by God’s almighty hand,
And seraphs bow at thy commmand.

2 Exalted Saviour! we confess
The sovereign triumphs of thy grace ;
Wide may thy cross thy virtues prove,
And conquer millions by thy love.

139 C. M. Devizes. Cambridge.
Christ crouned as Lord of All.
1 ALL hail,the great Immanuel’s name !
Let angels prostrate fall:
Bring forth the ro&z‘ﬂ diadem,
And crown him Lord of all.

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God,‘
Who from iis altnrycall;
Praise him who shed for you his blood,
And crown him Lord of all.

3 Ye chosen seed of lsrael’s race,
A remnant weak and small,
Hail him who saves you b{ his grace,
And crown him Lord of all.
4 Ye gentile sinners, ne’er forget
e wormwood and the H
Go spread your trophies at his feet,
And crown him Lord of all.
§ Let every kindred—every tribe,
On this terrestrial ball
To him all mali::sty nscrii)e,
- And crown him Lord of all.
6 Oh! that with yonder sacred throng,
We at his feet may fall ;
And join the everlasting soﬂlif’
And crown him Lord of
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140 8s 7s & 4s. ‘Woestborough.

11 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 :
f - Crown him !—crown him!—-
Crowns become the victor’s brow.

11 2 Hark!—those bursts of acclamation—  °
Hark !—these loud, triumphant chordg—
Jesus takes the highest station :
Oh, what joy the sight affords!

f rown him !—crown him!
’ King of kings, and Lord of lords!
141 6s & 4s. Italian Hymn.
Christ’s final Triumph.

1 LET us awake our ;:;ys,
8urike up with cheerful voice,
Each creature sing—
Angels, begin the song
Mortals, the strain profong,
In accents sweet and strong,
¢ Jesus is King.”
2 Proclaim abroad his name,
Tell of his matchless fame:
What wonders done!
8hout through hell’s dark profound ;
Let all the earth resound,
*Till heaven’s high arch rebound,
“Victory is won.”

3 He vanquished sin and hell,
And our last foe will quell ;
Mourners, rejoice !

P His dying love adore—
f Praise him, now raised in power,
Praise him forevermore,
With joyful voice,

4 All hail the glorious day,
When through the heavenly way
Lo, he shall come!
While they who {)ierced him wail—
—  His promise shall not fail ;
Saints, see your King prevail:—
reat Saviour, come.
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l 42 C. M. Litchfield. Corinth.
Pity and Condescension of Christ.
1 THE Saviour! oh, what endless charms
Dwell in that blissful sound!

Its influence every fear
And spreads delight around.
2 Here pardon, life, and joy divine
In rich eftusion flow,
For guilty rebels, lost in sin,
> And doomed to endless wo.
? 3 Th’ almighty Former of the skies,
W%t;l)ops to ]our. vile a}:gde H a
- ile angels view with wondering e
f And hail th’ incarnate God. oo
4 How rich the depths of love divine !
Of bliss, a boundless store !
AT Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine—
I cannot wish for more! )
5 Or thee alone my hOi)e relies ;
Beneath thy cross I fall ;
MiiLord, my life, my sacrifice,
y Saviour, and my all!

143 C. M. Covington, Baldwin
1 BEHOLD what pitg touched the heart
Of God’s eternal Son;

Descending from the heavenly court,
He left his Father’s throne. '
2 His living power, and dying love,
Redeemg:l) unhappy ny;x.;lg,
And raised the ruins of our race
To life and God again.
3 To thee, O Lord, our noblest powers
We joyfully resign ;
Blest Jesus, take us for thy own,
For we are doubly thine.
l 44 L. M. Brewer. Montgomery.
Safe trusting in Christ.
1 LET everlasting glories crown
Thy head, my Saviour, and my Lord ;
Thy hands have brought salvation down,
d writ the blessings in thy word.
. ? 2 1n vain the trembling conscience seeks
Som;;:lid ground to rest upon ;
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—  With deep despair—the spirit breaks,
Till we appl}"):o Christ alone. )
8 How woll thy blessed truths agree !
How wise and holy thy conmands!
Thd' promises—how firm they be!
ow firm our hope, our comfort stands !

145 L. M. Medway. Hagu

1 JESUS, no other name but thine,
Is given by everlasting love,

. To lead our souls to lllo‘:('sodivine;
No other name wi d approve.

2 Here let my constant feet abide,
Nor from the heavenly way depart!
Let thy good Spirit be mgﬂguide
irect my steps—and rule my heart.
3 In thee, m at almighty Friend,
M{ safetyygdr:vellsi.;ﬁd yeace divine ;
On thee alone my hopes depend,
For life, eternal life is thine.
* 7s. Pleyel’s Hymn. Edyfie
146 Redeeming Love.
1 NOW begin the heavenly theme,
8ing of mercy’s healing stream :
Ye, who Jesus’ kindness prove,
Sing of his redeeming love.

2 Welcome all, by sin o’ppressed,
Welcome all to Jesus’ rest.
Nothing brought him from above,
Nothing but redeeming love.

3 He subdued th’ infernal powers,
His inveterate foes, and ours:
‘These he from their empire drove,
Mighty in redeeming love.

f 4 Hither, then, your tribute bring,
Strike aloud each joyful string :
8aints below, and saints above,
Join to praise redeeming love.

147 8 & 7s. Sicilian Hymn. Messina
1 SAVIOUR, source of every blessing,
ne my heart to grateful lays;
treams of mercy, never ceasing,
for ceaseless songs of praise.

.

1
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2 Teach me some melodious measure,
Sung by raptured saints above ;
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure,
While 1 sing redeeming love,

3 Thou didst seek me when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold of God ;
Thou, to save my soul from danger,
Didst redeem me with thy blood.

4 Bgthy hand restored, defended,
afe through life, thus far, I'm come;
Safe, O Lord, when life is ended,
Bring me'to my heavenly home.

8 & 7s. Walpole. Greenville.
148 Christ a Frieud.
1 ONE there is, above all ot.het;:
Well deserves the name of Friend ;
_His is love beyond a brother’s,
Costly—free—and knows no end.
Which of all our friends, to save us,
Could, or would have shed his blood ?—
But this Saviour died to have us
Reconciled in him to God.
2 When he lived on earth abased,
FRrIEND OF SINNERS Was his name;
Now, above all glory raised,
He rejoices in the same.
Oh, for grace our hearts to soften !
'f‘each us, Lord, at length to love ;
We, alas! forget too ofien
‘What a Friend we have above.
8s & 7s. Greeaville,
149 Christ dwelling in his People.
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, unhounded love thou art;
Visit us with thy salvation,
Enter every trembling heart !
2 Come! almi%h to deliver,
Let us all thy life receive!
Suddenly return—and never,
Never more thy temples leave!l
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Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve thee as thy hosts above ;
Pra, and praise thee without ceasing,
ory in thy precious love.

L.M.  Usbridge. Duke Street.
150 Christ's unchanging Love the Safety of his People.
11 1 WHO shall the Lord’s elect condemn ?
"Tis God that justifies their souls ;
And mercy, like a mighty stream,
. O’er all their sins divinely rolls.
2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell ?
*Tis Christ who suffered in their stead ;
And their salvation to fulfil,
Behold him rising from the dead !
3 He lives !—he lives, and reigns above,
Forever interc there:
Who shall divide us from his love ?
Or what shall tempt us to despair ?
4 Not all that men on earth can do,
Nor powers on high—nor powers below,
Shall cause his mercy to remove,
Or wean our hearts from Christ our love.

151 8. M. Pentonville. Hudson
1 TO God, the only wise,
Our Saviour, and our ngl,d
Let all the saints below the skies
Their humble praises bring.
2 ’Tis his almighty love,
His counsel and his care,

Preserves us safe from sin and death,
And every hurtful snare.

3 He will present our souls,
Unblerlzxri:hed and complete,
Before the glory of his face,
With joys divinely great.
4 Then all the chosen seed \
Shall meet around the throne, ‘
Shall bless the conduct of his grace, ‘
And make his wonders known.
f 5 To our Redeemer God,
Wisdom with power belongs,
mortal crowns of majesty,
And sverlasting songs.
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\52 C. M. Colchester. St. Amn's,

1 FIRM as the earth thy gospel stands,
My Lord, my hope, my trust ;
If I am found in Jesus’ hands,
My soul can ne’er be lost.
2 His honor is engm to save
The meanest of his sheep :
All whom his heavenly Father gave
His hands securely keep.
3 Nor death, nor hell shall e’er remove *
His favorites from his breast;
Safe, on the bosom of his love,
Shall they forever rest.

C. M. Litehfield. Corinth.
158  Gratefis Remembrance of Christ.
1 IF human kindness meets return,
And owns the grateful tie ;
If tender thoughts within us burn,
To feel a friend is nigh,—
2 Oh! shall not warmer accents tell
4 The gratitude we owe
* 'To him who died, our fears to q'nell,
And save from death and wo!
3 While yet in anﬁuish he surveyed
Those pangs he would not fiee,
What love his latest words displayed—
“Meet and remember me!”
4 Remember thee !—thy death, thy shame—
Our sinful hearts to share !
O memory ! leave no other name
But his recorded there !’

C. M. Grafton. St. Austin’s,
154 Godly Sorrow from the Sufferings of Christ.
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?
Amazing pity '—grace unknown!
And love beyond degree!
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3 Well miEht the sun in darkness hide,
And shut his qlories in,
‘When Christ, th
For man, the rebel’s sin. .
4 Thus might I hide my blushing ft
Whﬂe%ﬁs dear crosy; ap) alsg; e
Dissolve my heart in th ess,
And melt my eyes to tears.
5 But drops of ﬂ-ief can ne’er repay

almighty Saviour, died

HTheL elat ol ove 1 owelaf:

ere, Lor ive m: away-—

"l‘i’s all t.l;atﬁ can J:.e v

155 C. M. Patmos. Barby

1 HOW condescending, and how kind
Was God’s eternal Son!
Our misery reached his heavenly mind,
And pity brought him down.
2 This was compassion like a God,
That when the Saviour knew
The price of Pardon was his blood,
His pity ne’er withdrew.
3 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.

156 L M. Medway. Uxbridge.

1 THOU Prince of glory, slain for me,
Breathing forgiveness in thy prayer ;
That loving, melting look I see,
That bursting sigh, that tender tear.

+ 2 Let me but hear thy dying voice
Pronounce forgiveness in my breast ;
My trembling spirit shall réjoice,
And feel the calm of heavenly rest.
3 Lord, thine atoning blood apply,
life or death is sweet to me;
In life’s last hour, thy presence, nigh,
From fear shall set my spirit free.

157 C. M. Burby. Graftom. |
1 AND can mine eyes, without a tear,
A weeping Saviour see ?
Shall I not we?ip his g:aus to hear, ‘
o groaned and died for me ? \
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2 Blest Jesus ! let those tears of thine
Subdue each stubborn foe ;
Come, fill my heart with love divine,
And bid my sorrows flow.

C. M. Great Milton.
158 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 thouﬁht can reach!
‘What mortal tongue display !
Imagination’s utmost stretch
In wonder dies away.

3 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay
Our humble thanks to thee,

May every heart with rapture say,
“The Saviour died for me !”

4 Oh may the sweet, the blissful theme,
Fill every heart and tongue,
Till strangers love thy charming name,
And join the sacred song.

l59 8. M. Dover. Pentonville
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 us, whose sins he bore.

3 Sing, till we feel our heart
Ascending with our tongue ;
Sing, till the love of sin depart,
And grace inspire our song.
4 Silylg on your heavenly way,
e ransomed sinners, sing ;
Sing on, rejoicing every day,
In Christ, th’ eternal King.
5 Soon shall we hear him say, .
“Ye blessed children, come !”
Soon will he call us hence away,
To our eternal home.
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¢ 6 There shall our raptured tongue
His endless praise proclaim ;
. P< And sweeter voices tune the song
f Of Moses and the Lamb!

160 C. M. Baldwin. Deerfisld
1" 1 AWAKE—awake the sacred song
LeTo our igcnmate dLc»rd !
t every heart, and every tongue
Adore?h’ eternal Wor(li'.y &t
2 Then shone almighty ¥ower and love,
In all their glorious forms,
When Jesus left his throne above,
To dwell with sinful worms.
P 3 To dwell with misery here below
The Saviour left the skies,
And stooped to wretchedness and wo,
Fhat worthless man might rise.
f11 4 Adoring angels tuned their songs,
To hail the joyful day ;
With rapture, then, let mortal tongues,
Their grateful worship pay.

16\]{ 8s & 7s. Sicilian Hymn.
’L BRIGHTNESS of the Father’s glory!
Shall thy praise unuttered lie ?ﬂ
Break, each tongue, such guilty silence,
Praise the Lord, who came to die.
2 Hosts of a':)]gels sang thf' coming,
Watchful shepherds learnt their lays—
Shame would cover us, ungrateful,
Should our tongues refuse their praise.
8 From the highest throne in glory,
+ 'To the cross of deepest wo,
All to ransom guilty captives !—
Flow our praise—forever flow !
4 Re-ascend, immortal Saviour !
Leave thy footstool—take thy throne ;
Yet return, and reign forever,
Be the kingdom all thine own !

16 C. M - Litchfield. Barby.
1 COME, Holy Ghost! inspire our songs
With thine immortal flame ;
Enlerge our hearts—unloose our tongues,
To praise the Saviour’s name.

¥



2 How great the riches of his grace !
He left his throne above ;
And, swift to save our ruined race,
He flew on wings of love.
3 Now pardon, life, and joys divine,
In rich abundance flow,
For guilty rebels, dead in sin,
> And doomed to endless wo.
4 Th’ almighty Former of the skies.
W?lti?oped t'o our lo:iv ap&de ; deri
- e angels viewed with wonde
uf And hailed th’ incarnate God. TIng oY%
5 Renew our souls with heavenly strenfth,
That we may fully prove S:ngth
The height, and depth, and breadth, and
Of such transcendent love.

L. M. Gilead. 01d Hundred.
163 - Worthy the Lamb.
{ 1 WORTHY the Lamb of boundless sway,
In earth or heaven the Lord of all;
Let all the powers of earth obey,
And low before his footstool fall.

2 Higher—still higher, swell the strain;

reation’s voice, the note prolong ;
Jesus, the Lamb, shall ever reign—
Let hallelujahs crown the song. -

164 68 & 48. Italian Hymn,
" 1 GLORY to God on high!
Let heaven and earth reply,
¢ Praise ye his name !”’
Angels, his love adore
Who all our sorrows iyore;
Saints, sing for evermore,
¢ Worthy the Lamb.”
2 Ye, who surround the throne,
Cheerfully i'loin in one,
Praising his nameo :
Ye, who have felt his blood
Sealing your peace with God,
Sound through the earth abroad,
% Worthy the Lamb!”?
3 Join all the ransomned race,
Our Lord and God to bless:
Prai;g ye his name.

HYMNS. a9 ]
|
|
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In him we will rejoice,
Making a cheerful noise,
Shouting with heart and voice,
“ Worthy the Lamb !’
4 Soon must we change our place,
Yet will we never cease
. Praising his name:
Still will we tribute brillxé 5
Hail him our gracious King ;
And through all ages sing,
“ Worthy the Lamb !’

165 68 & 4. Italian Byms

1t 1 COME, all ye saints of God !
... Wide through the earth ahroad,
S{)read Jesus’ fame: .
Tell what his love has done ;
Trust in his name alone;
Shout to his lofr{ throne,
“ Worthy the Lamb!?
2 Hence, gloomy doubts and fears!
D.g' up your mournful tears;
weq} the glad theme:
Praise ye our gracious King,
Strike each melodious string,
Join heart and voice to sing,
“Worthy the Lamb !”

p't 3 Hark—how the choirs ahove,
Filled with the Saviour’s love,
Dwell on his name '—
AR There, too, may we be found,
With light and glory crownedd,

4 While all the heavens resoun
“Worthy the Lamb !”
166 C. M. Devizes. Macow.

1 COME, let us join our cheerful songs,
With angels round the throne ;
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues.
But all their joys-are one.
2 « Worthy the Lamb that died”—they ¢!
;vTo i)‘e eﬁaltlt‘ad thl}s M " i
“ Worthy the Lamb”—our lips repl
“ For he was slain for us.” Parepys
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3 Jedus is worthy to receive R
Honor and power divine ;
And blessings, more than we can give,
Be, Lord, forever thine.
4 Let all that dwell above the sky,
d air, and earth, and seas
Conspire to lift thy lories higf:,
And speak thy 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.

167 L M. Hingham.
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!

2 Worthy is he that once was slain,
The Prince of Peace, who groaned and
Worthy to rise, and live, and reign  [died,
At his almighty Father’s side.
3 Blessin? forever on the Lamb,
‘Who bore the curse for wretched inen :
Let angels sound his sacred name,
And every creature say—Amen. -

c. M. Dedham. Westford
168 Excellency of Christ.
1 INFINITE excellence is thine,
Thou glorious Prince of Grace!
Thy uncreated beauties shine |
ith never-fading rays. : !
2 Sinners, from carth’s remotest end,
Come bending at thy feet ; ‘
To thee their prayers and songs ascend, \
In thee their wishes meet.
3 Millions of happy spirits live !
On thy exhaustless store ; .
From thee they all their bliss receive,
And still thou givest more.
4 Thou prt their triumph, and their oy ;
TThe find thtla%r tl::.ll in thee; o
'hy glories will their tongues employ i
'lyhfough all eternity. :
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169 C.P. M. Rapture. Hobaut.
1 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 grecious blood he spilt,
My ransom from the dreadful guilt
r sin lxland ]wrath divi]llle:

sing his glorious righteousness,
In whi%:h n.llqperfect, h%avenly dress
My soul shall ever shine.

3Id !il‘lﬁ 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.
4 Well—the delightful day will com
When my dear Lord will bring me home,

And I shall see his face :
Then, with my Saviour, brother, friend,
A blest eternity I’ll spend,
Triumphant in his grace.
170 L. M. - Hingham. Bath

1 WHEN at this distance, Lord, we trace
The various glories of thy face, -
‘What transport pours o'er all our b:
And charms our cares and woes to rest

2 Away, ye dreams of mortal joy!'
Raptures divine my thoughts employ ;

I see the King of glor sﬁiue;
I feel his love—an% cx&l him mine.

=p 3 Yet still, O Lord, my waiting eyes

mf  To nobler visions long to rise ;

f That grand assembly would join,
Where all thy saints around thee shine.

l 71 C. M. York. Barby.
Supreme Love to Christ.
1 YE earthly vanities, depart;
orever hence remove:
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Jesus alone deserves my heart,
And every thought of love.

2 Mis heart, where love and pity dwelt
In all their softest forms,
Sustained the heavy load of guilt
For lost, rebellious worms.

3 Can I my bleeding Saviour view,
And yet ungrateful prove ?
And pierce his wounded heart anew,
And grieve his injured love ?
4 Dear Lord, forbid !—oh ! bind this heart—
This roving heart of mine—
8o firm, that it may ne’er depart,
In chains of love divine.

]72 C. M. Covington. Rye.

1 DO not I love thee, O my Lord ?—
Behold my heart, and see :
And turn each worthless idol out,
That dares to rival thee.

2 Do not I love thee from my soul P—
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 ?
Doth not each pulse with pleasure beat
My Saviour’s voice to hear?
4 Hast thou a lamb in all th;' flock,
I would disdain to feed ? :
Hast thou a foe, before whose face
I fear thy cause to plead ? .
§ Thou know’st I love thee, O my Lord, .
But yet I long to soar
Far from the sphere of mortal joys,
That 1 may love thee more.

173 C.M Mansfleld. Eustia,

1 BLEST Jesus! when my soaring thoughts
O’er all thy graces rove,
How is my soul in iranspert lost—
1n wonder, joy, and love!

? 2 Not softest strains can charm my ears,
Like2 é}y beloved name ; -
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.
~—  Nor aught beneath the skies inspire
Myul‘lgart with equal flame.

3 Where'er I look, my wondering eyes
Unnambered blessings see ;
But what is life, with all its bliss,
If once compared with thee?
4 Hast thou a rival in my breast ?¥—
Search, Lord—for thou canst tell
If aught can raise my passions thus,
Or please my soul so well.
£ 5 No—thou art precious to my heart—
My portion and m%]ioy:
Forever let thy boundless grace
My sweetest thoughts employ.

Cc. M Corinth. Chesterfield.
dl 1 JESUS, I love thy charming name ;
*Tis music to my ear;
< Fain would I sound it out so loud,
- That earth and heaven might hear.

2 What’er my noblest powers can wish
In thee doth richl{ meet ;
Not to mine eyes is itght so dear,
Nor friendship half so sweet.

wt 3 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart,
P sheds its fragrance there ;
f> The noblest balm of all its wounds,

P " The cordial of 1ts care!

£ 4 I'll speak the honors of thy name,

> With my last laboring breath ;

< Then, speechless, clasp thee in mine arms,
—_— Ax':t'l trust thy love in death.

175 C. M. Litchfield.’ Dundee.

41 1 THOU lovely source of true delight,
om I unseen adore ;
Unvail thy beauties to my sight,
« That I may love thee more.
¢ 2 Thy glory o’er creation shines;
ut in thy sacred word
I'read, in fairer, brighter lines,
> My bleeding—dying Lord.
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3 'Tis here, whene’er my comforts droop,
And sins and sorrows rise—
Thy love, with cheering beams of hope,
y fainting heart supplies.
P 4 But ah! too soon the pleasing scene
Is clouded o’er with pain ;
My gloomy fears rise dark between,
And I again complain.
m!! § Jesus, my Lord—my life—m:;
< Oh'! cgme with blissful r:h; ?‘ht’
f Break through the gloomy shades of night,
And chase my fears away.
6 Then shall my soul with rapture trace
The wonders of thy love:
Then shall I see thy glorious face
In endless joy above.

-\'l‘

Lea

176 CM  Frnkim Howsrd

1 THOU blest Redeemer, dying Lamb!
We love to hear of thee ;
No music like thy charming name,
Nor half so dear can be.
2 Oh may we ever hear thy voice!
In mercy to us !
In thee, O Lord, let us rejoice,
And thy salvation seek.

3 Jesus shall ever be our theme,
While in this world we stay ;
We'll sing of Jesus’ lovely name,
When all things else decay.

4 When we appear in yonder cloud,
‘With all his favored throng,

Then will we sing more sweet, more loud,
" And Christ shall be our song.

177 L M. Bath. Deaver:

1 JESUS! in whom but thee above
Can I repose my trust, my love ?
And shall an earthly object be’
Loved in comparison with thee ?*
2 How soon, O Lord, will life decay!
How soon this world will pass away!
Ah! what can mortal friends avail,
When heart, and strength, and life shall fail?
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3 Oh! then be thou, my Saviour, nigh,
And I will triumph while I die';
My strength, my portion, is divine,
And Jesus is forever mine!

178 mmc' u;o ww . Dol

1 TO thee, my Shepherd, and my Lord,
A grateful song I’ll raise ;
Oh! let the feeblest of thy flock
Attempt to speak thy praise.

2 But how shall mortal tongue express
A subject 8o divine ?
Do justice to so vast a theme
praise a love like thine b
3 M{ life, my joy, my hope, I owe
‘o this amazing love ;
Ten thousand thousand comforts here,
And nobler bliss above.

4 To thee my trembling spirit flies,

With sin and grief oppressed ;

Thy ﬁemle voice dispels my fears,
And lulls my cares to rest.

f § Léad on, dear Shepherd !—led by thee.

No evil shall I fear;

Soon shall I reach thy fold above,
And praise thee better there.

179 C. M. Medfield. Dundes.
1 JESUS! to thly celestial light,
My dawn of hope 1 owe;
Once wandering in the shades of night,
: And lost in helpless wo.

2 Thy gracious hand redeemed the slave,
d set the prisoner free :
Be all I am—ang all 1 have,
Devoted, Lord, to thee.

3 Here at thy feet I wait tll-lg wili,
And live upon thy word :
Oh! give me warmer love and zeal,
To serve my dearest Lord.

180 C. M. St Martin's. mm-p-q
1 AND why do our admiring’eyes

These gospel glories see

\




\
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And whence—doth every heart reply—
Salvation sent to me ?

2 And dost thou, Lord, subdue my heart,
show my sins forgiven ?
And bear thy witness to my part
Among the heirs of heaven ?
3 Redeemed by thee, most gracious Lord,
We’'ll sin your gaviourglr:ame H
And while the long salvation lasts,
Its sovereign power proclaim.

L. M. Timsbury. Ambeim.
181 Not ashasmed 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 endlgu days?
2 Ashamed of Jesus >—that dear friend
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ?
No !'—when I blush, be this my shame—
That I no more revere his name.
3 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 !
4 Till then—nor is my boasting vain—
Till then, I boast a Baviour slain !
And oh ! may this my glory be—
That Christ is not ashamed of me !

l82 C. M. Westmoreland. OColchester.

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.

\
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4 Then will he own my worthless name
Before his Father’s face,
_And in the new Jerusalem

Appoint my soul a place.
188 C. M. Nottingham. Stamford
1 DEAR Lord, and will thy pardoning love,
\ Embrace a wretch so vile ?

Wilt thou my load of guilt remove,
And bless me with thy smile ?

9 Hast thou the cross for me endured,
And suffered all my shame ?
And shall I be ashamed, O Lord,
To own thy precious name ?

£11 3 No, Lord—I’m not ashamed of thee,
Nor of thy cause on earth—

Af  Oh do not be ashamed of me,

Lea When I resign my breath.

mf 4 Be thou my shield—be thou my sun—
Oh guide me all my days,
And let my feet with joy still run
In thy delightful ways.

C. M. Corinth. Canterbury.
184  The Ingratitude of rejecting Christ.
1 AND will the Lord thus condescend
To visit sinful worms ?
Thus at the door shall mercy stand,
In all her winuning forms?
2 Surprising grace !—und shall my heart
nmoved and cold remain ?
Has it no soft—no tender part?
Must mercy plead in vain ?
3 Shall Jesus for admission sue,
His charming voice unheard ?
And shall my heart, his rightful due,
Remain forever barred :
4 Dear Lord, exert thy conquering grace ;
. Thy migh?' ower display:
One beam of glory from thy face
* Can melt my sin away.

185 L M. Modway.

1 OH stubborn hearts, that could withstand
The efforts of & Saviour’s hand !
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Oh ious Saviour, who would’st bleed,
Whg;.fvords and tears could not succeed !

2 Dear Lord, in me thy power exert,
Subdue my proud, unfeeling heart,
Then through the earth, in mercy reign,
And reap the fruit of all thy pain.

8 & 7s. Benson. Messina.
186 Rejoicing before the Cross.

1 SWEET the moments, rich in blessing,
Which before the cross 1 spend ; ’

Life, and health, and peace
From the sinner’s ying l'Eriend. &
2 Truly blessed is this station,
Low hefore his cross to lie ;
While 1 see divine compassion
Beaming in his gracious eye.
8 Love and grief my heart dividing,
With my tears his feet I’ll bathe ;
Constant still, in faith abiding,
Life deriving from his death
4 May I still enjoy this feeling
S‘t'ill to my iledeemer égo ;D’
Prove his wounds each more healing,
And himself more truly know.

C. M. Nottingham. Patmos.
187 The Gospel a Savor of Life or Death.

"' 1 CHRIST and his cross are all our theme :
The mysteries that we speak
Are scandal in the Jews’ esteem,
And folly to the Greek.

2 But souls enlightened from above
ith joy receive the word ;
They see what wisdom, power, and love,
8hine in their dying Lord.
3 The vital savor of his name
Restores their fainting breath ;
But unbelief perverts the same
To guilt—despair—and death.
4 Till God diffuse his graces down,
Like showers of heavenly rain,
In vain Apollos sows the ground,
And Paul may plant in vain.
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. L. M. Bath. Uxbridge
188  The Wortd crucified to us by the Cross.

1 HOW great the wonders of that cross,
Where our Redeemer bled and died !
Its noblest life our spirit draws .
From his deep wounds and pierced side.

92 It cost him death to save our lives;
To buy our souls, it cost his own :
And all the heave LK joys he gives
Were bought with agonies unknown.
3 Let sin’s delights be all forgot,
And earth grow less in our esteem *.
The love of Christ fill every thought,
And faith and hope be fixed on him!

4 I would forever speak his name,
In sounds to mortal ears unknown ;
With angels join to praise the Lamb,
And worship at his Father’s throne.

189 L. M. Danvers. Luton.

1 WHEN I survey the wondrous cross,
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boastz
Save in the death of Christ, my God;
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to his blood.

3 See from his head—his hands—his feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down!
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small ;
Love so amazing—so divine,
Demands my soul—my life—my all.

L. M. Bath. Ralston
190 Fuith contemplating Christ's Sufferings.
1 NOW let our faith grow strong, and rise,
And view our Loﬁoin ull,bisg iove;
Look back to hear his dying cries,
en mouant, and see his throne above.
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mp 2 See where he languished on the cross!
Beneath our sins he groaned and died :—
of See where he sits to plead our cause,
By his almighty Father’s side!
3 How shall we, pardoned rebels, show
How much we love our Saviour God ?
Lord! here we’d banish every foe—
‘We hate the sins which cost thy blood.

191 o.M Mear, Irish.
1 PREPARE us, Lord! to view thy cross,
Who all our griefs hast borne ;y
To look on thee, whom we have pierced—
Te look on thee, and mourn.
2 While thus we mourn, we would rejoice,
And, as thy cross we see,
Let each exclaim, in faith and hope—
“The Saviour died for me !”

L M. Lowell. Effingham.

192 Hosanna to the Son of Duvid.

1" 1 WHAT are those soul-reviving strains,
Which echo thus from Salem’s plains?
What anthems loud, and louder still,

So sweetly sound from Zion’s hill ?
2 Lo! ’tis an infant chorus sings,
Hosanna to the KmF of kings :
The Saviour comes !—and babes proclaim
Salvation, sent in Jesus’ name.
3 Nor these alone their voice shall raise,
or we will join this soug of praise ;
Still Israel’s children forward press
To hail the Lord their righteousness.
4 Messiah’s name shall joy impart
Alike to Jew and Gentile heart:
He bled for us—he bled for you,
And we will sing hosanna too.

f 5 Proclaim hosannas loud and clear;
See David’s 8on and Lord nppeui

£ Al Ymise on earth to him be given,

And glory shout through highest heaven!
L. M. Alfreton, Duke Street,
193 Christ the Redeemer and Judge.

1 NOW to the Lord, who makes us know
The 2v5ouders of his dying love,
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Be bumble henors paid below,
And strains of nobler praise above.

2 "T'was he, who cleansed our foulest sins,
And washed us in his precious blood ;
*Tis he, who makes us priests and kings,

" And brings us rebels near to God.

3 To Jesus, our atoning Priest,
‘o Jesus, our eternal King,
Be everlasting power confessed ;
Let every tongue his glory sing.

4 Behold, on flying clouds he comes,
And every eye shall see him move ;
Though with our sins we pierced him once,
Now he displays his pardoning love.
5 The unbelieving world shall wail,
While we rejoice to see the day:
Come, Lord—nor let thy promise fail,
Nor let thy chariot long delay.

\

L. M. Danvers. Bath
194 o Church rejoicing in her King.
1 JESUS, thou everlastini Kinlg,
Accept the tribute which we bring ;
Accept the well-deserved renown,
And wear our praises as thy crown.

2 Let every act of worship be
Like our espousals, Lord, to thee ;
Like that blest hour, when from above
We first received thy pledge of love.

8 The ﬁhdness of that hapliy day,
Our hearts would wish it long to stay
Nor let our faith forsake its hold,
Nor comforts sink—nor love grow cold.

.4 Let every moment, as it flies, .
Increase thy praise—improve our joys,
4 Till we are raised to sing thmme,
And taste the supper of the b.

195 5 M Utics. Hudsa.
1 NOT with our mortal eyes
Have we beheld the Lord ;
et we rejoice to hear his name,
And love him in his word.
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2 On earth we want the sight
Of our Redeemer’s face ;
Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight
o dwell upon thy grace.
3 And when we feel thy love,
Diviner joys arise ;
On wings of faith we soar above
To mansions in the skies.

HOLY SPIRIT.

L. M. Danvers Naszareth,
196 7he Spirit entightening and renewing.
1 ETERNAL Spirit! we confess
And sing the wonders of thy grace ;
y power conveys our blessingssodown
From God the Father, and the Son.
2 Enlightened by thine heavenly ns,
Our shades and darkness turn to day ;
Thine inward teachings make us know
Our dunger and our refuge too.  °

3 Thy power and glory work within,
And break the chains of reigning sin ;
Our wild, 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.

8. M. Dover. Pentonville.
197 The indwelling Infiuences of the Spirit,
1 *TIS 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
W:sﬁll pu’xrrsuegc:’ur v’vny 5 .
And hope at last to reach the prize,
Secure in endless day.
3 ’Tis he that works to will,
*Tis he that works to do;
His is the power by which we act,
His be the glory too.

-

YA
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L. M. Medwuy. Bath,
198 Teachings of the Spirit.
1 COME, blessed Spirit, source of ligh
Whose power and grace are unco
Dispel the Eloomy shades of night,
e thicker darkness of the mind.

2 To mine illumined eyes displa;
The glorious truth thy words reveal ;
Cause me to run the heavenly way,
Make me delight to do thy will.

3 Thine inward tewchings make me know
The mysteries of redeeming love,
The vanity of things below,
And excellence of things above.

4 While through this dubious maze I stray
Spread, like the sun, thy beams abroad H
Oh show the dan*ers of the way,
And guide my feeble steps to God.

. C. M. Lutren. Stephens.
199 Regeneration by the Holy Spirit.
1 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.

2 The sovereign will of God alone
Creates us heirs of grace ;
Born in the image of his Son,

A new, peculiar race.

3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind,
Blows on the sons of flesh,
New-models all the carnal mind,
And forms the man afresh.

4 Our quickened souls awake and rise

From their long sleep of death; -

On heavenly thinfs we fix our eyes,
And praise employs our breath.

200 ‘C.M.  Bt.Marin's. Stamtel
1 LET songs of praises fill the sky !
s th?lld th’ lt:scgnded ‘pord bi
ends down his Spirit from on hi
- And thus fulﬁls';zis word. e,
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2 The Spirit, by his heavenly breath,
New life creates within:
He raises sinners from the death
Of trespasses and sin.

3 The things of Christ the Spirit takes,
And shows them unto men;
The humble soul his temple makes,
God’s image stamps again.

Af 4 Come, Holy Syirit! from above,
‘With thy celestial fire ;
Oh come ! with holy zeal and love
Each heart and tongue inspire !

L. M. Duke Street.
201 Descent of the Holy Spirit.
1 BLEST day! when our ascended Lord
led his own prophetic word ;
Sent down his Spirit, to inspire
His saints, baptized with holy fire.

2 While by his power these signs were wrought,
While divers tongues his wisdom taught,
His love one only subject gave—
That Jesus died the world to save!

3 Sure peace with God !—the joyful sound
Pours wide its sacred influence round ;
Relenﬁngbfoes his grace receive,

And humbled myriads hear and live !
8. M. Littie Murlboro’. Haveshill.
202 Influences of the Spirit implored
[To renew ani sanctify.)

A 1 COME, Holy Spirit, come,
With energy divine ; )
And on this poor benighted soul
‘With beams of mercy shine.

2 Oh! melt this frozen heart;
This stubborn will subdue ;
Each evil passion overcome,
And form me all anew.

3 Mide will the profit be,
Baut thine shall be the praise;
And unto thee will I devote
The ;;r:mam of my days.
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203 8. M. Olmutz. Hudson.

Ar 1 COMELHoly Spirit, come!
Let thy bright beams arise:
Dispel the sorrow from our minds,
‘T'he darkness from our eyes.

2 Convince us all of sin,
Then lead to Jesus’ blood ;
And to our wondering view reveal
The mercies of our God.

3 Revive our drooping faith,
Our doubts and fears remove ;
And kindle in our breasts the flam
Of never-dying love, :

4 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart,
To sanctify the soul,
mf  To pour fresh life in every part,
And new-create the whole.

mp 5 Dwell, Spirit, in our hearts ;
Our minds from bondage free ;

mf  Then shall we know, and praise, and love,
The Father, Son, and Thee.

204 7s. Pleyel’s Hymn. Edyfield.
Ar 1 HOLY GHOST, with light divine,
Shine upon this heart ogmine;
- Chase the shades of night away,
Turn the darkness into day.

2 Let me see my Saviour’s face,
Let me all his beauties trace:
Show those glorious truths to me,
Which are only known by thee.

3 Holy Ghost, with power divine,
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine;
Long has sin, without control,

Held dominion o’er my
4 Holy Ghost, with joy divine,
Cheer this saddened heart of mine ;
Bid my many woes de
Heal my wounded, bleeding heart.
§ Holy Spirit, all divine,
well within this heart of mine;
Cast down every idol throne,
Reign supreme—and reign alone. o
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205 LM Alfreton. St. Peal's

Af 1 COME, sacred Spirit, from above,
And fill the coldest heart with love:
Oh! turn to flesh the flinty stone,
And let thy sovereign power be known.

2 8peak thou—and from the haughtiest eyes
Shall floods of comntrite sorrow tise ;
While all their glowing souls are borne
To seek that grace which now they scorn.

3 Oh! let a holy flock await,

In crowds around thy tem le-i:te!
Each pressing on with zeal to
A living sacrifice to thee,

206 C. M. Grafton. Medfield
(To quicken.]
Af 1 COME, Holﬁ Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quici{enin powers,

Kindle a flame of sacred love
In these cold hearts of ours.

2 Look ! how we grovel here below,
Fond of these trifling toys!
Our souls can neither fly nor go,
' 'To reach eternal joys.

3 In vain we tune our formal songs,
In vain we strive to rise;
Hosannas languish on our tongues,
And our devotion dies.

4 Dear Lord! and shall we evar lie
In this poor dying state,
Our love 8o faint, so cold to thee,
And thine to us so great!
af § Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quickening powers;
>  Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love,
- And that shall kindle ours. )

207 L M. Hingham, Ward.
ir ] (};OL'IE mgm, heavenly Do
acious Spirit, heave ve,
With Light and comfort from aboves
Be thou our guardian—thou our guide!
Q’er every thought and step preside.

.
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2 To us the light of truth display,
And make us know and choose thy way:
Plant holy fear in every heart,
That we from God may ne’er depart.

3 Lead us to holiness—the road
\Which we must take to dwell with God :
Lead us to Christ—the living way ;
Nor let us from his pastures stray.

4 Lead us to God—our final rest,
To be with him forever blest :

mf  Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share—

Fulness of joy forever there!

208 ,C. M. Dedham. Ey.
Az 1 FATHER, to thee our souls we lift,
On thee our hope depends,
Convinced that every perfect gift
From thee alone descends.

2 Mercy and grace are thine alone,
And power and wisdom too;
Without the Spirit of thy Son
We nothing good can do.

3 Thou all our works in us hast wrought,
Our good is all divine ; .
The praise of every holy thought,
And righteous word, 1s thine.
4 From thee—throuﬁh Jesus—we receive
The power on thee to call;

In thee, O Lord, we move, and live—
Our God is all in all. _
209 L. M. Summer. Warrington.
{To prepare for Worship.]

Af 1 COME, Holy Spirit, calm each mind,
And fit us to approach our God ;
Remove each vain, each worldly thought,
And lead us to tfxy blest abode.
2 Hast thou imparted to our souls
A living spark of holy fire ?
Oh! kindle now the sacred flame ;
Make us to burn with pure desi
3 Biill brighter faith and hope impart,
And let us now our Saviour see :
Oh! soothe and cheer each burdened heart,
And bid our spirits rest in thee.
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210 oM Bt. Martia's. Mear.

Af 1 GREAT Father of each perfect gift,
Behold thy servants wait ;
With longing eyes—and lifted hands,
We around thy gate.
2 Oh shed abroad that royal gift,
'l'hly Spirit from above,
To bless our eyes with sacred light,
And fire our hearts with love.
3 Blest earnest of eternal joy,
Declare our sins forgiven ;
f And bear, with energy divine,
Our raptured thoughts to heaven.

21 C M. Bedford. Yerk.
Af 1 FATHER of all—in whom alone
We live, and move, and breathe ;
One bright celestial ra{:end down,
And cheer thy sons beneath.
2 While in thy word we search for thee,
Oh fill our souls with awe;
Thy light impart, that we may see
e wonders of thy law,
3 Now let our darkness comprehend
The light that shines so clear ;
Now thy revealing Spirit send,
And give us ears to hear.
4 Before us make thy goodness pass,
Which here by faith we know ;
Let us in Jesus see thy face,
Angd die to all below.

212 M Bothesds.
Af 1 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 !
2 If earthly parents hear
Their children when they cry;
If they, with love sinvere,
Their children’s wants supgll.y ‘
Much more wilt thou thy love display,
And answer when thy children pray.
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3 Our heavenly Father thou—
We—children of thy grace—
Oh let thy Spirit now
Descend and fill the place;
So shall we feel the heavenly flame,
And all unite to praise thy name.

213 8 & 7s. Bonson. Messina.

[To comfort.]
Af 1 HOLY GHOST, dispel our sadness,
i Pierce the clouds of nature’s night ;
Come, thou source of joy and fl ess,
Breathe thy life—and spread thy light.
2 Author of our new creation,
Bid usall thine influence prove;
Make our souls thy habitation ;
Shed abroad the Saviour’s love.

214 s. Benson. Abm
1 COME, divine and peaceful Guest,
l%nlteli;l:eh devo:l breast ;.
o ost, our hearts ire,
Kin’('lle there the gospellg:g. ’

2 Bid our sin and sorrow cease;
Fill us with thy heavenly peace ;
Joy divine we then shall prove,
Light of truth—and fire of love.

215 7s. Alcester. Nepira
Afr 1 GRACIOUS Spirit—Love divine !

Let thy light within me shine ;

All my guilty fears remove

Fill me with thy heavenly love.

2 Speak thy pardoning grace to me
SeP: the bynlt)]ened six%n%ll'- free; ’
Lead me to the Lamb of God,
‘Wash me in his precicus blood.

3 Life and peace to me impart;
Seal salvation on my heart:
Breathe th‘yself into my breast,
Earnest of immortal rest.

4 Let me never from thee stray,
Keep me in the narrow way ;

ill my soul with joy divine ;
Keep me, Lord, forever thine.
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216 7s & Gs.

Ar 1 SAVIOUR, I thy word believe,
NMy tllllnbe 'gt]; re:_noves 5oL
ow uickening Spirit give,
The uyngtion fromgabl:)ve :gl
Show me, Lord, how good thou art;
Now thy gracious word fulfil ;
Send the witness to my heart,
The Holy Ghost reveal.

2 Blessed Comforter, come down,

And live and move in me;

Make my every deed thine own,
In all things led by thee:

Bid my sin and fear depart,
And, within, oh deign to dwell ;

Faithful Witness, in my heart
Thy perfect light reveal.

3 Whom the world cannot receive,
O Lord, reveal in me ;
Son of God, I cease to live,
Unless I live to thee:
Make me choose the better part ;

_Oh, do thou my pardon seal;
Send the witness to my h

. The Holy Ghost reveal.

7
Amstevdam,

217 L M. Modway. Bath.
Af 1 GREAT God, and shall thy Spirit rest
In such a wretched heart as mine ?
Unworthy dwelling !—glorious Guest !—
How great the favor —how divine !

2 When sin prevails—and gloomy fear,
And hope almost expires in night,
Lord, can thy Spirit then be here—
Great spriug of comfort, life, and light ?
3 Sure the blest Comforter is nigh!
'Tis he sustains my faiutinﬁl eart !
Else would my hope forever die,
And every cheering ray depart.

4 And, when my cheerful hope can say,
“ 1 love my God, and taste his grace,”
Lonrd, is it not thy i)lissful ra

Which brings this dawn olv’sacred peace’
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5 Let thy good Spirit in my heart
A P“iolriezer d‘(ﬁx I—O (l} of love !
n t and heaven ace impart—
Swe%t earnest of they jl:)eys above.

218 L. M, Medway. Bath
1 THE Holy Spirit sure is nigh !
*Tis he sustains my fainting heart!
Else would my hope forever die,
And every cheering ray depart.
2 When some kind promise glads my soul,
Do I not find his healing voice
The tempest of my fears control,
And bid my drooping powers rejoice ?
3 Whene’er to. call the Saviour mine,
With ardent wigh, my heart aspires ;
Can it be less than power divim:i
‘Which animates these strong desires ?
4 What less than thy almighty word
Can raise my heart from earth and dust,
And bid me cleave to thee, my Lord,
My life, my treasure, and my trust?

21 8. M. Bethany. Haverhill.
Af 1 BLEST Comforter divine!
Let rays of heavenly love
Amid our gloom and darkness shine,
And guide our souls above.
2 Draw, with thy still small voice,
Us from each sinful way ;
And bid the mourning saint rejoice,
Though earthly joys decay.
3 By thine inspiring breath
ake every cloud of care,
And e’en the gloomy vale of death,
A smile of glory wear.
4 Oh, fill thou every beart
With love to all our race!
Great Comforter ! to us impart
These blessings of thy grace.

220 ‘ L. M. Hinghams. Brestfords
Ar¥ 1 BREATHE, Holy Spirit, from ebove,
. Until our hearts with fervor glow :
Oh, kindle there a.Suviour’s love,
rue sympathy with human wo.
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2 Bid our conflictin jons
O"‘ind t:lr‘ror fronf g::l: consm flee ;
8] to eve) bosom me
({ngown to allr’;vho know not’thoo.

3 Give us to taste thy heavenly joy,
Our hopes to brightest glory raise ;
Guide us to bliss without alloy,
And tune our hearts to en Ppraise.

221 C. M. Modfield. Ouakiand.
1 WHY should the children of a King
Go mourning all their days ?P—
Great Comforter! descend, and bring
Some tokens of thy grace.
2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints,
And seal them heirs of heaven ?
When wilt thou banish my complaints,
And show my sins forgiven ?
3 Assure my conscience of her part
A I‘ljl ll,::y ﬁdeegner’s blqol:l; b
nd bear thy witness with my heart,
That 1 amyborn of God. y

4 Thou art the earnest of his love,
The pledge of joys to come;
And thy soft wings, celestial bove,
'Will safe convey me home.

222 C. M. Mansfield. Modfeld
Ar 1 ETERNAL Spirit!—God of truth !
Our contrite hearts inspire :
Kindle the flame of heavenly love,
And feed the pure desire. ™

2 *Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing mind,
With guilt and fear oppressed :
*Tis thine to bid the dying live,
And give the weary rest.
3 Subdue the power of every sin,
Whate'er that sin may be;
‘That we with humble, boly flean,
May worship only thee.
4 Then with our spirits witness bear,
That we are sons of God ;
Redeemed from sin, and death, and hell,
Thr%gh Christ’s atoning blood.
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228 L. M, Sunderiand. Uxbeidge
p 1 THE Sgi;it, like a peaceful dove,
Flies from the realms of noise and strife:

‘Why should we vex and irieve his love,
0 seals our souls to heavenly life!

2 Tender and kind be all our thoughts;
Through all our lives let mercy run;
8o God forgives our numerous faul
Through grace abounding in the Son.

L. M. Hingham. Bowea

Af 1 SPIRIT of geace! immortal Dove!
Here let thy gentle influence reign :
Come, filLmy soul with heavenly love,
And all the graces of thy train.

2 Not all the sweets beneath the sky,
Nor corn, nor oil, nor richest wine,
Could raise my tuneful song so high,
Or yield me pleasures so divine.

3 Blest with thy presence, I could meet
Death! though in all his terrors dressed ;
Nor, while I taste a joy so sweet,
One fear disturb my peaceful breast.

L. M. Windham. Hingbam.
225 The Spirit entreated not to depart.

AT ] S8TAY, thou insulted Spirit—stay! .
. Though I bave done thee such despite ;
Cast nut 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 t t{ 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 M{' weagy soul, O God, release:
Iphold me with thy gracious hand ;
Guide me into thy perfect peace,
And bring me to the promised land.
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L. M. Hingham. Danvess.
D26 Proyer for the Return of the Spiri.
1 O LORD, and shall our fainting souls,
Thg just displeasure ever mourn ;
Thy Spirit, grieved, and long withdrawn,
he no more to us return ?
2 Great Source of light and peace, return,
Nor let us mourn and sigh in vain ;
Come rzﬁoasess these longing hearts
With all the graces of thy train.
3 This temple, hallowed by thine hand,
Once more be with thy presence blest:

Here be thy grace anew displayed,
Be this thine everlasting rest.
227 L. M. Danvers. Rotterdam.

1 LORD, in the temples of thy grace
Thy saints beholdlt,h smiligg face ;
Here have we seen thy glory shine
With power and majesty divine.
? 2 Return, O Lord—our spirits cry—
Our graces droop—our comforts die ;
—  Return, and let thy glories rise
Again to our admiring eyes;
=f 3 Till, filled with light, and joy, and love,
Thy courts below, like those above,
f Triumphant halleiujahs raise,
£ Till heaven and earth resound thy praise.

WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS OF THE
GOSPEL.

L. M. ‘Windham.
228 The broad and narrow Ways.

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 her gold but
If she would gain this heavenly lan
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3 The fearful soul, that tires and faints,
And walks the ways of God no more,
Is but esteemed almost a saint,
And makes his own destruction sure.
4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vain ;
Create my heart entirely new ;
Which hypocrites could ne’er attain 3
‘Which false apostates never knew.

229 C. M. Grafton. Rochester.
1 STRAIT is the way—the door is strait,
That leads to joys on high:

*Tis but a few that find the gate,
‘While crowds mistake and die.

2 Beloved self must be denied,
The mind and will renewed,
Passion supgressed—mld patience tried,
And vain desires subdued.
3 Lord, can a feeble helgless worm
Fulfil a task so hard ?
Th ce must all the work perform,
give the free reward.

8. M. Cedron. Haverhill,
280  The Way of Sin not the Way to Heaven.
1 CAN sinners hope for heaven
‘Who love this world so well ?
Or dream of future happiness,
‘While on the road to hell ?
2 Can sin’s deceitful wa:
Conduct to Zion’s hill ?
Or those expect with God to reign
» Who disregard his will ?
3 Shall they hosannas sing,
With an unhallowed tongue ?
8hall palms adorn the guilty hand
Which does its nei r wrong ?

4 Th O God, alone
Jood bo’pes can o'er afford !
The pardoned and renewed shall see

The glory of the Lord. '
Danger of rejecting Christ.

®!" 1 HARK! from the cross a voice of peace
Bids Sinai’s awful thunder cease !—



HYMNS.

Af  Sinner! that voice of love obey,
From Christ, the true, the living way.
2 How else his presence wilt thou bear,
‘When he in judgment shall appear ?
When slighted love to wrath shall turn,
And all the earth like Sinai burn? .
3 Now from the cross a voice of peace
<> Bids Sinai’s awful thunder cease—
AT O sinner, while ’tis called to-day,
That voice of saving love obey.

L. M. Ralston. Uxbridge.
1 WHY will ze waste on trifling cares
That life which God’s compassion spares?
‘While, in the various mnge of thought,
The one thing needful is forgot ?
2 8hall God invite you from above ?
Shall Jesus urge his dying love ?
8hall troubled conscience give you pain ?
Angd all these pleas unite In vain ?

3 Not so your eyes will always view
Those objects which you now pursue :
Not so will heaven and hell appear,
‘When death’s decisive hour is near.

Af 4 Almighty God! thy grace imgart;

Fix deep conviction on each heart :
Nor let us waste on trifling cares
That life which thy compassion spares.

. 8s, 78 & 4. Greenville.
233 The Sinner invited and threatened.
1 HEAR, O sinner !—mercy hails you
Now with sweetest vo?ce she calfa;
Bids you haste to seek the Saviour,
Ere the hand of justice falls;
Hear, O sinner !—
Tis the voice of mercy calls.
2 See! the storm of vengeance gathering
O’er the path {ou &lagre to trgad;
<  Hark! the awful thunders rolling
f Loud, and louder o’er your head j—
rn, O sinner !'—
Lest thae) l}ginnings strike you dead.

\
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- 3 Hg:oli 1?,. sinner ! tohgte Saviour,
) mercy while you may ;
Soon the day prt?grace iuiver; ’
8oon your life will pass away ;
, O sinner !—
You must perish—if you stay.

234 8s. s & 4 Greenville. Greecs.

1 SINNERS, will you scorn the message,
Sent in mercy from above ?
¥ Every sentence—oh how tender!
Every line is full of love :
Listen to it—
Every line is full of love.

2 Hear the heralds of the gospel,
News from Zion’s King proclaim,
¢ Pardon to each rebel sinner!— -
Free forgiveness in his name.”—
How important !'—
% Free forgiveness in his name !”

3 Tempted souls, they bring you succor;
Fearful hearts, they quell your fears;
And, with news of consolation,
Chase away the falling tears:
Tender heralds—
Chase away the falling tears.

4 False professors—grovelling worldlings
Callous hearers of the word,
While the messengers address you, \
Take the warnings they afford ;
. We entreat you—
' Take the warnings they afford.

5 Who hath our report believed ? J
Who received the joyful word ?
Who embraced the news of pardoun. |
Offered to you by the Lord ?
Can you slight it 7—
Offered to you by the Lord!
6 0W9 angels, hoveriﬁ round us,
aiting spirits, spe our way
Hutq ye to the court of heaven,
’Hdmgﬁg)ear without delay :
bel sinners
Glad the message will obey.
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235 8 M. Mornington. Miletus.
1 MY son, know thou the Lord,
Thy fathers’ God obey ; *
Seek his protecting care by night,
His guardian hand by day.

2 Cn.llehile he may be found,
Oh seek him while he’s near ;
Serve him with all thy heart and mind,
And worship him with fear.

3 If thou wilt seek his face,
is ear will hear thy cry;
Then shalt thou find bis mercy sure,
His grace forever nigh.

4 But if thou leave thy God,
Nor choose the path to Leaven;
Then shalt thou fperish in thy sins,
And never be forgiven.
7

236 s. Norwich. Edyfeld.

1 SINNER! rouse thee trom thy sleep,
Wake—and o’er thifoll weep ;
Raise thy spirit, dark and dead,
Jesus waits his light to shed.

2 Wake from sleep—arise from death—
See the bright and living path:
Watchful tread that Eath—be wise,
Leave thy folly—seek the skies.

3 Leave thy folly—cease from crime,
From this hour redeem thy time ;
Life secure, without delay,

Evil is thy mortal day.

4 Oh! then, rouse thee from thy sleep,
Wake! and o’er thy folly weep;
Jesus calls from death and night,
Jesus waits to shed his light.

7s. Norwich. Edyfield
237 Danger of Delay.
1 HASTE, O sinner—now be wise ;
Stay not for the morrow’s sun:
Wisdom, if you still despise,
Harder is it to be won.
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d mercy now imPlore H

Stay not for the morrow’s sun ;.
Lest {season should be o’er,

Ere this evening’s stage be run.

3 Haste, O sin