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€f)e Uorti*^ draper.

OUR
Father which art ix heaven, hallowed be Thy Name, Thy king-

dom COME, Thy will be done in earth as it is in heaven
;
give us

THIS day our daily BREAD, AND FORGIVE US OUR DEBTS, AS WE FORGIVE OUR

DEBTORS; AND LEAD US NOT INTO TEMPTATION, BUT DELIVER US FROM EVIL;

FOR Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever.

Amen.

€8e Celt €ommantimentj0f.

GOD spake all these words, saying, I am the Lord thy God, which have brought thee

out of the land of Egypt, out of the house of bondage.

I.—Thou shalt have no other gods before Me.

II.—Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven image, or any likeness of any thing
that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or that is in the water under

the earth : thou shalt not bow down thyself to them, nor serve them : for I the Lord

thy God am a jealous God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the children unto

the third and fourth generation of them that hate Me ; and showing mercy unto thou-

sands of them that love Me, and keep My commandments.

III.—Thou shalt not take the Name of the Lord thy God in vain; for the Lord

will not hold him guiltless that taketh His Name in vain.

IV.— Remember the Sabbath-day, to keep it holy. Six days shalt thou labor, and

do all thy work: but the seventh day is the Sabbath of the Lord thy God; in it thou

shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, thy man-servant, nor thy

maid-servant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that is within thy gates ;
for in six days

the Lord made heaven and earth, the sea, and all that in them is, and rested the seventh

day : wherefore the Lord blessed the Sabbath-day, and hallowed it.

V.—Honor thy father and thy mother : that thy days may be long upon the land

which the Lord thy God giveth thee.

VI.—Thou shalt not kill.

VII.—Thou shalt not commit adultery.

VIII.—Thou shalt not steal.

IX.—Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbor.

X.—Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's house, thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's

wife, nor his man-servant, nor his maid-servant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor any thing
that is thy neighbor's.



Hear also what our Lord Jesus Christ saith : Thou shalt love the Lord thy God
with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy mind. This is the first and

great commandment. And the second is like unto it : Thou shalt love thy neighbor

as thyself. On these two commandments hang all the law and the prophets.

€ge ^catitube^*

BLESSED
are the poor in spirit : for theirs is the kingdom of heavea.

Blessed are they that mourn : for they shall be comforted.

Blessed are the meek : for they shall inherit the earth.

Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after righteousness : for they shall be filled.

Blessed are the merciful : for they shall obtain mercy.

Blessed are the pure in heart : for they shall see God.

Blessed are the peacemakers : for they shall be called the children of God.

Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteousness' sake : for theirs is the king-

dom of heaven.

Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you, and persecute you,

And shall say all manner of evil against you falsely, for my sake.

Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: for great is your reward in heaven:

For so persecuted they the prophets which were before you.

I
BELIEVE in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth

;

And in Jesus Christ, His only Son our Lord
;
who was conceived by the Holy

Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary, sufifered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and

buried ;
He descended into hell ; the third day He rose again from the dead

;
He

ascended into heaven, and sitteth at the right hand of God the Father Almighty;
from thence He shall come to judge the quick and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Ghost; the Holy Catholic Church, the communion of saints;

the forgiveness of sins ; the resurrection of the body ;
and the life everlasting. AMEN.



LAUDES DOMINI

LAUDES DOMINI. P. M.
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1 Praise to Christ.

When morning gilds the skies,

My heart awaking cries,

May Jesus Christ be praised:
Alike at Avork and prayer,
To Jesus I repair;

May Jesus Christ be praised.

2 To thee, O God, above,

I cry with glowing love.

May Jesiis Christ be praised:
This song of sacred joy.

It never seems to cloy :

May Jesus Christ be praised.

3 Does sadness till my mind,
A solace here I find;

May Jesus Christ be praised:
Or fades my earthly bliss,

My comfort still is this:

May Jesus Christ be praised.

4 Wlien ovil thoughts molest.
With this I shield my breast:

May Jesus Christ be praised:
The powers of darkness fear,

"V^Hien this sweet chant I hear:

May Jesus Christ be praised.

5 Wlien sleep her balm denies.

My silent spirit sighs.

May Jesus Christ be praised:
The night becomes as day,
When from the heart we say,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

6 Be this, wliilo life is mine.

My canticle divine:

May Jesiis Christ be praised:
Be this the eternal song.

Through all the ages long:

May Jesus Christ be praised.
J:. Carrvatl, tr.



OPENING OF SERVICE.
ANGELS' SONG. L. M.
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O. Gibbons.
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O Christ! with each re - turn - ing morn Thine im - age to our hearts be borne;
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Our God and Sav - iour, Lord, in thee !
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2 Morning Hymn.

O Chbist! with each returning morn
Thine image to our hearts be borne;
And may we ever clearly see

Our God and Saviour, Lord, in thee!

2 All hallowed be our walk this day;

May meekness form our early ray,

And faithful love our noontide light,

And hope our sunset, calm and bright.

3 May grace each idle thought control,

And sanctify our wayward soul;

May guile depart, and malice cease,

And all within be joy and peace.

4 Our daily course, O Jesus, bless;

Make plain the way of holiness :

From sudden falls our feet defend,
And cheer at last oiir journey's end.

John Chandler, tr.

3 "^

Early Tows."

My opening eyes with rapture see

The dawn of thy returning day;

My thoughts, O God, ascend to thee.

While thus my early vows I pay.

2 Oh, bid this trifling world retire,

And drive each carnal thought away;
Nor let me feel one vain desire—
One sinful thought through all the day.

3 Then, to thy courts when I repair.

My soul shall rise on joyful wing.
The wonders of thy love declare,

And join the strains which angels sing.
Jatncs ilittton.

4 Invocation.

Come, gracious Lord, descend and dwell.

By faith and love, in every breast;

Then shall we know, and taste, and feel

The joys that cannot be expressed.

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength,
Make our enlarged souls possess.

And learn the height, and breadth, and length
Of thine eternal love and grace.

3 Now to the God whose power can do

More than our thoughts and wishes know.
Be everlasting honors done,

By all the Church, through Christ his Son.
Isaac Watts.

5 ''A nobler Rest:'

Thtne earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love,

But there 's a nobler rest above;
To that our longing souls aspire.

With cheerful hope and strong desire.

2 No more fatigue, no more distress,

Nor sin nor death shall reach the place;

No groans shall mingle with the songs
That warble from immortal tongues.

3 No rude alarms of raging foes.

No cares to break the long repose.

No midnight shade, no clouded sun.

But sacred, high, eternal noon.

4 O long-expected day, begin!
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin;

Fain would we leave this weary road,

And sleep in death to rest with God.
Philip DoMrids^f.



OPENING OF SERVICE

SPOHR.

Sweet is the light of Sab - bath eve, And soft the sun-beams ling - 'ring there;
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For these blest hours the world I leave, Waft - ed on wings of faith and prayer.
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6 Sabbath Eve.

Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve,

And soft the sunbeams lingering there;

For these blest hours the world I leave,

Wafted on wings of faith and prayer.

2 The time, how lovely and how still!

Peace shines and smiles on all below;
The plain, the stream, the wood, the hill.

All fair with evening's setting glow.

3 Season of rest! the tranquil soul

Feels the sweet calm, and melts to love,

And while these sacred moments roll.

Faith sees the smiling heaven above.

4 Nor will our days of toil be long;
Our pilgiimage will soon be trod;

And we shall join the ceaseless song,
The endless Sabbath of our God.

Jantes Edmeston,

7 ''Gate of Heaven."

How SWTIET to leave the Avorld awhile,
And seek the presence of our Lord!

Dear Saviour! on thy peojile smile.

And come, according to thy word.

2 From busy scenes we now retreat,

That we may here converse with thee:

Ah, Lord! behold us at thy feet;

Let tliis the "gate of heaven" be.

3 "Chief of ten thousand!" now appear,
That we by faith may see thy face:

Oh, speak, that we thy voice may hear,

And let thy presence fill this place.
Thomas Ketty.

8 Qiver of Rest.

Come, Holy Spirit! calm my mind.
And fit me to approach my God;

liemove each vain, each worldly thought,
And lead me to thy blest abode.

2 Hast thou imparted to my soul

A living spark of holy fire?

Oh, kindle now the sacred flame;
Make me to burn with pure desire.

3 A brighter faith and hope impart,
And let me now my Saviour see;

Oh, soothe and cheer my burdened heart.

And bid my sjjirit rest in thee.
Ste-wart

Invocation.

Far from my thoughts, vain world, begone!
Let my religious hours alone:

Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see :

1 wait a visit, Lord, from thee.

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire,

And kindles with a pure desire:

Come, my dear Jesus! from above,
And feed my soul with heavenly love.

3 Blest Saviour! what delicious fare,

How sweet thine entertainments are!

Never did angels taste, above.

Redeeming grace and dying love.

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all-divine!

In thee thy Father's glories shine:

Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest One
That eyes have seen, or angels known !

Isaac H'atts.



8 OPENING OF SERVICE.

MIGDOL. L. M. Lowell Mason.^
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O Lord of hosts! thy dwellings are!

m^^ji.. C/-

^ ?
-»—•-

r-f-t- f=^ I

I

ii^
i^

^—N—d^

-15' -#
i:Jf==^: i=^s=

-g- ^J^^
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To meet th'as-sem - blies of thy saints.
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10 Psalm 8!,.

How PLEASANT, liow divinely fair,

O Lord of hosts! tliy dwellings are!

With long desire my spirit faints,

To meet the assemblies of thy saints.

2 My flesh would rest in thine abode,

My panting heart cries out for God;

My God ! my King ! why should I be

So far from all my joys, and thee?

3 Blest are the saints who sit on high.
Around thy throne of majesty;

Thy brightest glories shine above,
And all their work is praise and love.

4 Blest are the souls who find a place
Within the temple of thy grace;
There they behold thy gentler rays.
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise.

5 Cheerful they walk with growing strength,
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ;

Till all before thy face appear,
And join in nobler worshij) there.

Isaac IVatts.

1 1 Psahn Si.

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!
Nor tents of ease, nor thrones of power,
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door.

3 God is our sun, he makes our day;
God is our shield, he guards our way
From all the assaults of hell and sin,

From foes without and foes within.

4 All needful grace will God bestow.
And crown that grace with gloi'y, too;

He gives us all things, and Avithholds

No real good from upright souls.

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

Display thy grace, exert thy power,
Till all on earth thy name adore!

Isaac IVatts.

J. 2 "Return, my soul !
"

Another six days' work is done,
Another Sabbath is begun;
Return, my soul! enjoy thy rest,

Imjprove the day thy God hath blessed.

2 Oh, that our thoughts and thanks may rise,

As grateful incense to the skies;

And draw from heaven that sweet rejjose.

Which none, but he that feels it, knows.

3 This heavenly calm, within the breast.

Is the dear pledge of glorious rest.

Which for the church of God remains—
The end of cares, the end of jiains.

4 In holy duties, let the day,
In holy jjleasures, pass away;
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend,
In hope of one that ne'er shall end.

J. Stennttt.



CANONBURY. L. M.

OPENING OF SERVICE.

4-
Arr. fr. Schumann.
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Sweet is the work, my God, my King! To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing ;
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To show thy love by morn-ing light. And talk of all thy truth at night.
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13 P»alm9^.

Sweet is the work, my God, my King!
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing;
To show thy love by morning light,

And talk of all thy truth at night.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest;

No mortal cares shall seize my breast;

Oh! may my heart in tune be found,
Like David's harp of solemn sound!

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

Thy works of grace, how bright they shine!

How deep thy counsels! how di^'ine!

4 Lord! I shall share a glorious part,
When grace hath well refined my heai-t,

And fresh supplies of joy are shed,
Like holy oil to cheer my head.

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

And every power find sweet employ.
In that eternal world of joy.

Isaac h''atts.

MELCOMBE. L. M. S. Webbe.

1 4 Psahii 103.

Bless, O my soul! the li\ang God;
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad

;

Let all the powers, within me, join
In work and worship so divine.

2 Bless, O my soul! the God of grace;
His favors claim thy highest praise:

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

3 'T is he, my soul! that sent his Son,
To die for crimes which thou hast done:

He owns the ransom, and forgives
The hourly follies of our lives.

4 Let the whole earth his power confess.
Let the whole earth adore his gi-ace:

The Gentile with the Jew shall join.

In work and worship so diN-ine.
Isaac IfatU.
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YOAKLEY. L. M. 61.

m$M

OPENING OF SERVICE.

W. YoAKLEY.
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15 "Day of Best."

The day of rest once more comes round,
A day to all believers dear;

The silver trumpets seem to sound,
That call the tribes of Israel near;

Ye people all,

Obey the call,

And in Jehovah's courts appear.

2 Obedient to thy summons, Lord,
We to thy sanctuary come;

Thy gracious j)resence here afford,

MORNING HYMN. L. M.

And send thy people joyful home;
Of thee our King,
Oh, may we sing.

And none with such a theme be dumb.

3 Oh, hasten. Lord, the day when those

Who know thee here shall see thy face;

When suffering shall for ever close,

And they shall reach their destined place;
Then shall they rest,

Supremely blest,

Eternal debtors to thy grace.
Thomas Kelly,

F. H. Barthelemon.
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My God, my King, thy va-rious praise Shall fill the rem - nant of my days:
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OPENING OF SERVICE.
t I

LOWRY. L. M.
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G. F. Root.
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Shake off dull sloth, and joy - ful rise To pay thy morn - ing sac - ri - fice.
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16 Morning.

Awake, my soul, and witli the sun

Thy daily stage of duty run;
Shake oflf dull sloth, and joyful rise

To pay thy morning sacrifice.

2 Awake, lift up thyself, my heart.

And with the angels bear thy part.

Who all night long unwearied sing

High jDraises to the eternal King.

3 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept.
And hast refreshed me when I slept;

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

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew :

Scatter my sins as morning dew;
Guard my first springs of thought and will.

And with thyself my spirit fill.

5 Direct, control, suggest, this day,
All I design, or do or say;
That all my powers, with all their might.
In thy sole glory may unite.

Thomas A'fn.

1 7 realm iV-.

My God, my King, thy various praise
Shall fill the remnant of my days:

Thy grace employ my humble tongue
Till deatli and glory raise the song.

2 The wings of every hour shall bear

Some thankful tribute to thine ear;

And every setting sun shall see

New works of duty done for thee.

3 Thy works with sovereign glory shine.

And speak thy majesty divine:

Let Zion in her courts proclaim
The sound and honor of thy name.

4 But Avho can speak thy wondrous deeds?

Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds:

Vast and unsearchable thy ways;
Vast and immortal be thy praise.

Isaac trails.

1 8 Each day's Duties.

New every morning is the love

Our wakening and uprising prove;

Through sleej} and darkness safely brought,
Restored to life, and power, and thought.

2 New mercies, each returning day,
Hover around us while we pray ;

New perils past, new sins forgiven,
New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven

3 If, on our daily course, our mind
Be set to hallow all we find.

New treasures still, ot countless price,

God Avill provide for sacrifice.

4 The trivial round, the common task,

Will furnish all we need to ask.

Room to deny ourselves, a road

To bring us daily nearer God.

5 Only, O Lord ! in thy dear love

Fit us for perfect rest above;
And help us, this and every day,
To live more nearly as we pray.

John KtbU.



12 OPENING OF SERVICE.

WINCHESTER, OLD. C. M. Geo. Kirbye.

mi
Again our earthly cares we leave,And to thy courts re-pair
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19 Christ's Presence sought.

Again our earthly cares we leave,

And to thy courts repair;

Again with joyful feet we come
To meet our Saviour here.

2 Great Shepherd of thy people, hear!

Thy presence now display;
We bow within thy house of prayer;
Oh! give us hearts to pray.

3 The clouds which vail thee from our sight,
In pity. Lord, remove:

Dispose our minds to hear aright
The message of thy love.

4 The feeling heart, the melting eye,
The humble mind bestow;

And shine upon us from on high,
To make our graces grow.

5 Show us some token of thy love,

Our fainting hope to raise;

And pour thy blessing from above,
That we may render praise.

John Neioton.

ST. AGNES. C. M
^4, I

I I. M-d:
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20 "Guide us."

Now THAT the sun is gleaming bright,

Implore we, bending low.
That he, the uncreated Light,

May guide us as we go.

2 No sinful word, nor deed of wrong.
Nor thoughts that idly rove;

But simj)le truth be on our tongue.
And in our hearts be love.

3 And while the hours in order flow,

O Christ, securely fence

Our gates, beleaguered by the foe.

The gate of every sense.

4 And grant that to thine honor, Lord,
Our daily toil may tend;

That we begin it at thy word.
And in thy favor end.

5 Now to our God, the Father, Son,
And Holy Spirit, sing:

With j)raise to God, the Three in One,
Let all creation ring.

J. H. Ne7vman,

J. B. Dykes.

ri- -rrr -*•
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Ear-ly, my God,without de -
lay, I haste to seek thy face; My thirsty spir-it faints a - way,Without thy cheering grace.

2 1 Psalm 63.

Eakly, my God, without delay,
I haste to seek thy face;

My thirsty spirit faints away.
Without thy cheering grace.

2 I 've seen thy glory and thy power
Through all thy temples shine;

My God, repeat that heavenly hoiir,

That vision so divine.

3 Not life itself, with all its joys,

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

As thy forgiving love.

4 Thus, till my last expiring day,
I'll bless my God and King;

Thus will I lift my hands to pray,
And tune my lips to sing.

Isaac Watts.



OPENING OF SERVICE.
•3

WARWICK. C. M. S. Stanlby.
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22 PmlmS.

Lord! iu tlie morning thou shalt hear

My voice ascending high;
To thee avIU I dii-ect my prayer,
To thee lift up mine eye :

—
2 Up to the hills, where Christ has gone
To jilead for all his saints.

Presenting at his Father's throne,

Our songs and our complaints.

3 Thou art a God, before whose sight,

The wicked shall not stand;

MEAR. c. M.

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight,
Nor dwell at thy right hand.

4 But to thy house will I resort.

To taste thy mercies there;
I will frequent thy holy court,
And worshiji in thy fear.

5 Oh, may thy Spirit guide my feet.

In ways of righteousness;
Make every jiath of duty straight.
And plain before my face.

Isaac H'atts.

A. Williams.
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How did my heart re-joice to hear My friends de-voutly say,

—"In Zi-on let us all appear, And keep the solemn day."

23 Psalm 122.

How DID my heart rejoice to hear

My friends devoutly say,—
' ' In Zion let us all appear.
And keep the solemn day."

2 I love her gates, I love the road;
The Church, adorned with grace.

Stands like a palace buUt for God,
To show his milder face.

3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown,
The holy tribes rejjair;

The Son of Da\dd holds his throne,
And sits in judgment there.

4 Peace be within this sacred place.
And joy a constant guest;

With holy gifts and heavenly grace,
Be her attendants blest.

5 My soul shall pray for Zion still.

While life or breath remains;
There my best friends, my kindred dwell,

There God, my Saviour reigns.
Isaac If^atrs.
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J ^^ Lowell Mason.
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25 Psalm 25 : lU.

Speak to me, Lord, thyself reveal.

While here on earth I rove;

Speak to my heart, and let me feel

The kindling of thy love.

2 With thee conversing, I forget
All time and toil and care;

Labor is rest, and i^ain is sweet.
If thou, my God, art here.

3 Thou callest me to seek thy face;

Thy face, O God, I seek,—
Attend the whispers of thy grace.
And hear thee inly speak.

4 Let this my every hour employ.
Till I thy glory see,

Enter into my Master's joy,

And find my heaven in thee.

24 Psalm SU.

My soul, how lovely is the place.

To which thy God resorts!

'T is heaven to see his smiling face,

Though in his earthly courts.

2 There the great Monarch of the skies

His saving power displays;
And light breaks in upon our eyes.

With kind and quickening rays.

3 With his rich gifts the heavenly Dove
Descends and fills the place;

While Christ reveals his wondrous love,

And sheds abroad his grace.

4 There, mighty God, thy words declare

The secrets of thy will;

And still we seek thy mercy there,

And sing thy praises still.
Isaac Watts.

PETERBORO'. C. M.

Charles IVesley.

R. Harrison.

26 "
27ie Rising Dayy

Once more, my soul, the rising day
Salutes thy waking eyes;

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay
To him that rules the skies.

2 Night unto night his name repeats
The day renews the sound.

Wide as the heaven on which he sits

To turn the seasons round.

3 'Tis he supports my mortal frame;

My tongue shall speak his praise;

My sins would rouse his wrath to flame,

And yet his wrath delays.

4 Great God, let all my hours be thine.

While I enjoy the light;

Then shall my sun in smiles decline.

And bring a pleasant night. uaac ivatts.
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OAKSVILLE. C. M. C. Zeuner.
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Sing we the song of those who stand

Around the eternal throne,

Of every kindred, clime, and land,

A multitude unknown.

2 Life's poor distinctions vanish here:

To-day the young, the old,

Our Sa\aour and his flock appear
One Shepherd and one fold.

3 ToQ, trial, sufferings still await

On earth the pilgrim throng;
Yet learn we in our low estate

The Church Triumjjhant's song.

4 "Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain,"
—

Cry the redeemed above;

"Blessing and honor to obtain.

And everlasting love!"

5 "Worthy the Lamb," on earth we sing,
' 'Who died our souls to save !

Henceforth, O Death! where is thy sting?

Thy ^^ctory, O Grave!"
Jantes Montgomery,

28 Psalm m.
With joy we hail the sacred day
Which God hath called his own;

With joy the summons we obey
To worsliip at his throne.

2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair:

Wliere Avilling votaiies 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.

4 Let peace within her walls be found;
Let all her sons unite

To spread with grateful zeal around
Her clear and shining light.

Harriet Attber,

29 Psalm 133.

Arise, O King of grace! arise.

And enter to thy rest;

Lo! thy church waits, with longing eyes,
Thus to be owned and blest.

2 Enter, with all thy glorious train.

Thy Spirit and thy word;
All that the ark did once contain

Could no such grace aff'ord.

3 Here, mighty God! accept our vows;
Here let thy praise be spread:

Bless the pro\dsions of thy house.
And fill thy poor with bread.

4 Here let the Son of Da^•id reign.

Let God's Anointed shine;

Justice and truth his court maintain.

With love and power divine.

5 Here let him hold a lasting throne;

And, as his kingdom grows,
Fresh honors shall adorn his crown.

And shame confound his foes.
/saac tVatli,
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HYMN. C. M. J. E. GoirLD.

While with our prais - es com - plaints, Low thy feet bend.
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30 "Come, Lord."

Come, thou Desire of all thy saints!

Our humble strains attend,

While Avith our praises and complaints,
Low at thy feet we bend.

2 How should our songs, like those above,

With warm devotion rise!

How should our souls, on wings of love.

Mount upward to the skies!

BEMERTON. C. M.

-tS-
-iS2.

3 Come, Lord! thy love alone can raise

In us the heavenly flame;
Then shall our lips resound thy praise,
Our hearts adore thy name.

4 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine,

And till thy dwellings here.

Till life, and love, and joy divine

A heaven on earth appear.
Anne Steele.

H. W. Greatorex.
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3 1 Sincerity.

Lokd! Avhen we bend before thy throne,
And our confessions pour,

Oh, may we feel the sins we own,
And hate what Ave deplore.

2 Our contrite spirits pitying see;
True penitence impart:

And let a healing ray from thee

Beam hope on every heart.

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer,

May we our wills resign;

Nor let a thought our bosom share,

Which is not wholly thine.

4 Let faith each meek petition fill,

And waft it to the skies;

And teach our heart 't is goodness still

That grants it or denies.
Jt>s. Dace Carlyle.
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OPENING OF SERVICE. '7
G. Smart.
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32 "

Light in thy Light."

Etern.vl Sun of righteousness,

Disi^lay thy beams divine,

And cause the glory of thy face

Upon my heart to shine.

2 Light, in thy light, oh, may I see,

Thy grace and mercy prove,

3 Lift up thy countenance serene,

And let thy hajji^y child

Behold, without a cloud between,
The Father reconciled.

4 On me thy jiromised peace bestow.

The peace by Jesus given;
—

Revived, and cheered, and blest by thee, The joys of holiness below.

The God of pardoning love. And then the joys of heaven.
Charles n'eiley.

MARLOW. C. M. Arr. by L. Mason.

33 PgalmllS.

This is the day the Lord hath made ;

He calls the hours his own;
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad,
And praise surround the throne.

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead.
And Satan's empire fell;

To-day the saints his triumph spread,
And all his wonders tell.

3 Hosanna to the anointed King,
To David's holy Son;

Help us, O Lord; descend, and bring
Salvation from thy throne.

4 Blest be the Lord who comes to men
With messages of grace ;

Wlio comes, in God his Father's name,
To save our sinful race.

5 Hosanna in the highest strains

The church on earth can raise;

The highest heavens, in Avhich he reigns.

Shall give him nobler praise.
Isaac It'ates.
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ST. THOMAS. S. M. William Tansur.

How charming is the place Where my Re - deem-er, God, Unvails the beauty of his face, And sheds his love a-broad!

34 The Sanctuary.

How CHAKMING is tliG place
Wliere my Redeemer, God,

Unvails the beauty of his face,

And sheds his love abroad!

2 Not the fair palaces,
To which the great resort,

Are once to be compared with this.

Where Jesus holds his court.

SWABIA. S. M.

3 Here on the mercy-seat,
With radiant glory crowned.

Our joyful eyes behold him sit

And smile on all around.

4 Give me, O Lord, a place
Within thy blest abode,

Among the children of thy grace,
The servants of my God.

Samuel Stenneit,

Arr. by W. H. Havergal.

m
This is the day of light: Let there be light to day; Day-spring, rise upon ournight,And chase its gloom a - way.

3D -D«2/ o/ light.

Tms is the day of light:
Let there be light to-day;

O Day-sjjring, rise upon our night.
And chase its gloom away.

2 This is the day of rest:

Our failing strength renew;
On weary brain and troubled breast

Shed thou thy freshening dew.

3 This is the day of peace :

Thy peace our spirits iill;

Bid thou the blasts of discord cease.

The waves of strife be still.

4 Tliis is the day of prayer:
Let earth to heaven draw near;

Lift uj) our hearts to seek thee there;
Come down to meet us here.

5 This is the first of days :

Send forth thy quickening breath,
And wake dead souls to love and praise,
O Vanquisher of death!

John Etierton.

36 -R««- -'^ : 3.

Awake, and sing the song
Of Moses and the Lamb;

Wake, every heart and every t-ongue
To praise the Saviour's name.

2 Sing of his dying love;

Sing of his rising power;

Sing, how he intercedes above

For those whose sins he bore,

3 Ye pilgrims ! on the road

To Zion's city, sing!

Kejoice ye in the Lamb of God,—
In Christ, the eternal liing.

4 Soon shall Ave hear him say,
—

"Ye blessed children! come;"
Soon will he call us hence away,
And take his wanderers home.

5 There shall each raptured tongue
His endless praise proclaim;

And sweeter voices tune the song
Of Moses and the Lamb.

VyUliatn Ha»n?nottd,
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GLORY. S. M.
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R. Harrison.
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Come, we who love the Lord, And let our joys be known; Join in a song with sweet accord,And thus surround the throne.

3 T " IfnmanueVi Ground.
' '

Come, we who love the Lord,
And let our joys be known;

Join in a song of sweet accord,

And thus surround the throne.

2 Let those refuse to sing
Who never knew our God;

But children of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.

3 The men of grace have found

Glory begun below;

Celestial fruits on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow.

4 The hQl of Zion yields
A thousand sacred sweets

Before we reach the heavenly fields,

Or walk the golden streets.

5 Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry;

We're marchiug through Immanuel's ground
To fairer worlds on high.

Isaac IVatts.

AILEEN. S. M.
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To praise and pray— to hear thy word, And grate - ful offer - ings bring.
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38 Psalm 02.

Sweet is the work, O Lord,

Thy glorious name to sing;
To praise and pray—to hear thy word,
And grateful ott'erings bring.

2 Sweet—at the dawning light,

Thy boundless love to tell ;

And when approach the shades of night.
Still on the theme to dwell.

T

3 Sweet—on this day of rest,

To join in heart and voice.

With those who love and serve thee best,

And in thy name rejoice.

4 To songs of praise and joy
Be every SaV)bath given,

That such may be our blest emjjloy

Eternally in heaven.
Harrift Auber,
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MORNINGTON. S. M. Arr. by L. Mason.
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Hail to the Sabbath day ! The day di - viuely given,When men to God their homage pay,And earth draws near to heaven,
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39 The eternal Sabbath.

Hahj to the Sabbath day !

The day divinely given,
When men to God their homage p&j,
And earth draws near to heaven.

2 Lord, in this sacred hour,
Within thy courts we bend,

And bless thy love, and own thy power ,

Our Father and our Friend.

3 But thou art not alone

In courts by mortals trod;

Nor only is the day thine own
When man draws near to God.

4 Thy temple is the arch

Of yon unmeasured sky ;

Thy Sabbath, the stui)endous march
Of vast eternity.

5 Lord, may that holier day
Dawn on thy servants' sight;

And purer worship may we pay
In heaven's unclouded light.

S. G. Buljinch.

PACKINGTON. S. M.

^^^^m
J. Black.

With joy we lift our eyes To those bright realms above, That glorious temple in the skies. Where dwells eternal Love.

iig^p^^
4:0 Hymn of praise.

With joy we lift our eyes
To those bright realms above,

That glorious temple in the skies,

Where dwells eternal Love.

2 Before thy throne we bow,
O thou almighty King;

Here we present the solemn vow,
And hymns of praise we siag.

3 WliUe in thy house we kneel,

With trust and holy fear.

Thy mercy and thy truth reveal,

And lend a gracious ear.

4 Lord, teach oiir hearts to pray.
And tune our lips to sing;

Nor from thy presence cast away
The sacrifice we bring.

Thomcis Jervis.

4 1 Christian outlook.

Now LET our voices join
To raise a sacred song;

Ye pilgrims! in Jehovah's ways,
With music pass along.

2 See—flowers of paradise.
In rich profusion, spring;

The sun of glory gUds the path,
And dear companions sing.

3 See—Salem's golden spires, .

In beauteous prospect, rise;

And brighter crowns than mortals wear,
Which sparkle through the skies.

4 All honor to his name.
Who marks the shining way,—

.To him who leads the pilgrims on

To realms of endless day.
Philip Doddridgt.
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VIGIL. S. M St. Alban's Tune-Book.

To taste thy love di - vine.

r

4 In wakeful hours at night,
I call my God to mind;

I think how wise thv counsels are.

And all thy dealings kind.

5 Since thou hast been my help,
To thee my spirit flies;

And, on thy watcliful pro\ddence,

My cheerful hojje relies.

6 The shadow of thy wings
My soul in safety keei)s ;

I follow where my Father leads,

And he sujjports my stejjs.

42 rgalm63.

My God! permit my tongue
This joy, to call thee mine;

And let my early cries prevail
To taste thy love divine.

2 My thirsty fainting soul

Thy mercy doth implore;
Not travelers, in desert lands.

Can pant for water more.

3 For life, without thy love,

No relish can afford;

No joy can be compared to this,-

To serve and please the Lord.
Isaac If'atts.

LISBON S. M. D Read.

Welcome, sweet day of rest. That saw the Lord a . rise! Welcome to this re-yiv-ing breast. And these r^"oic-ing eyes!
I

I

43 Psalm SU.

WEiiCOME, sweet day of rest.

That saw the Lord arise!

Welcome to this reviving breast.

And these rejoicing eyes!

2 The King himself comes near,

And feasts his saints to-day;
Here may we sit and see liim here,

And love, and praise, and pray.

3 One day, amid the jdace
Where my dear Lord hath been.

Is sweeter than ten thousand days
Within the tents of sin.

4 My willing soul would stay
In such a frame as this.

And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss.

Isiiac WaffJ,
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CHAPEL. 7s. German Choral
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To thy tem-ple we re-pair
—Lord, we love to worship there,When within the vail we meet Thee upon the mercy-seat
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44 Jems intercedes.

To THY temple we repair
—

Liord, we love to worship there,

When within the vail we meet
Thee upon the mercy-seat.

2 While thy glorious name is sung,
Tune our lips

—unloose our tongue;
Then our joyful souls shall bless

Thee, the Lord our Kighteousness.

3 While to thee our prayers ascend.

Let thine ear in love attend;

Hear us, for thy Spirit pleads—
Hear, for Jesus intercedes.

4 While thy word is heard with awe.
While we tremble at thy law,

Let thy gospel's wondrous love

Every doubt and fear remove.

5 From thy house when we return,
Let our hearts within us burn;
That at evening we may say

—
"We have walked with God to-day."

Jamfs Montgomery,

HENDON. 7s. C. Mai^an.
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45 "
Thy face we seeTc."

Lord, we come before thee now.
At thy feet we humbly bow;
Oh, do not our suit disdain!

Shall we seek thee. Lord, in vain?

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend,
In compassion now descend;
FiU our hearts with thy rich grace.

Tune our lips to sing thy praise.

3 In thine own appointed way.
Now we seek thee; here we stay;

Lord, we know not how to go,
Till a blessing thou bestow.

4 Comfort those who weep and mourn ;

Let the time of joy return;
Those that are cast down lift up;
Make them strong in faith and hope.

5 Grant that all may seek and find

Thee a God supremely kind;
Heal the sick; the cajitive free;

Let us all rejoice in thee.
lyilliam Hatnmoni.
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DIJON. 7S. German Evening Hymn.

To thy pastures fair and large, And my conch, with tend'rest care,

Heav'nly Shepherd, lead thy charge, 'Mid the springing grass prepare.

'fHffffmmmmmm
46 PtalmtS.

To THY pastures fair and large,

Heavenly Slieplierd, lead thy charge,
And my conch, with tenderest care,

'Mid the springing grass jireijare.

2 WHien I faint with summer's heat,

Thou shalt guide my weary feet

To the streams that, still and slow,

Through the verdant meadows flow.

3 Safe the dreary vale I tread.

By the shades of death o'erspread,
With thy rod and staff supplied,
This my guard—and that my guide.

4 Constant to my latest end,

Thou my footsteps shalt attend;

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

James i\ferrick.

FERRIER. 7S.

4 T Twilight.

Softly fades the twUight ray
Of the holy Sabbath day;

Gently as life's setting sun.
When the Christian's course is run.

2 Peace is on the world abroad;
'T is the holy peace of God—
Symbol of the peace witliin

When the spirit rests from sin.

3 Still the Spirit lingers near.

Where the evening worshi])er
Seeks communion with the skies.

Pressing onward to the prize.

4 Sa\'iour! may our Sabbaths be

Days of joy and peace in thee,

Till in heaven our souls repose,
Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close.

S. F. Smith.

J. B. DVKES.

On this day, the first of day s,God the Father's name we praise ;Who, creation's Fountand Spring,Did the world from darkness bring.

48 "
First of Dayt."

On this day, the first of days,
God the Father's name we praise;

Who, creation's Fount and Spring,
Did the Avorld from darkness bring.

2 On this day the Eternal Son
Over death his triumph won;
On this day the Spirit came
With his gifts of living flame.

3 Father, who didst fashion me

Image of thyself to be,

Fill me with thy love divine,

Let my every thought be thine.

4 Holy Jesus, may I be

Dead and buried here with thee;

And, by love inflamed, arise

Unto thee a sacrifice.

5 Thou who dost all gifts impart.

Shine, sweet Spirit, in my heart;

Best of gifts, thyself, bestow;

Make me burn thv love to know.
//. n: Baker, tr.



24 HALLE. 7s, 61.

OPENING OF SERVICE.
Arr. by T. Hastings.

Christ,whose glory fills the skies,Christ,the true,the only light, }

Sun of Eighteousness, a-rise,Triumph o'er the shades ofnight; 5 Day-spring from on high,be near,Day-star in my heart appear.
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O Evening.

Now, FBOM labor and from care,

Evening shades have set me free;
In the work of i^raise and prayer,
Lord! I woukl converse with thee:

Oh, behold me from above,
Fill me with a Saviour's love.

2 Sin and sorrow, gnilt and woe,
Wither all my earthly joys;

Naught can charm me here below,
But my Saiviour's melting voice;

Lord! forgive
—thy grace restore.

Make me thine for evermore.

3 For the blessings of this day,
For the mercies of this hour,

For the gospel's cheering ray.
For the Spirit's quickening power,—

Grateful notes to thee I raise;

Oh, accept my song of praise.
Thomas Hastings.

S. S. Wesley.

49 Morning.

Chbist, whose glory fills the skies,

Christ, the true, the only light,
Sun of Righteousness, arise.

Triumph o'er the shades of night;

Day-spring from on high, be near,

Day-star in my heart ajipear.

2 Dark and cheerless is the morn,
If thy light is hid from me;

Joyless is the day's return.
Till thy mercy's beams I see;

Till they inward light impart.
Warmth and gladness to my heart.

3 Visit, then, this soul of mine,
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief;

Fill me, radiant Sun divine!

Scatter all my unbelief;
More and more thyself display.

Shining to the jjerfect day.
Charges Il''esUy.

HEIMWEH. 7S, 61.^ ^l ^^ H \ 1 ,
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As the hart, with ea-ger looks, Panteth for the
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wa-ter-brooks, So my soul, a - thirst for thee,

5 1 Psalm kZ.

As THE hart, with eager looks,
Panteth for the water-brooks,
So my soul, athirst for thee.

Pants the living God to see;

Wlien, oh, when, with filial fear,

Lord, shall I to thee draw near?

2 Why art thou cast down, my soul?

God, thy God, shall make thee whole;

Why art thou disquieted?
God shall lift thy fallen head,
And his countenance benign
Be the saving health of thine.

James Moyttgotnery.
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KELSO. 7S, 61. E. J. Hopkins.
25
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"Mercies new."

Every morniug mercies new
Fall as fresli as early dew;

Every morning let us jiay

Tribiite with tlie early day;
For thy mercies, Lord, are sure:

Thy compassion doth endure.

2 Still the greatness of thy love

Dailv doth our sins remove;

Daily, far as east to west,
Lifts the burden from the breast;
Gives unbought to those who pray
Strength to stand in evil day.

3 Let our prayers each mom prevail,
That these gifts may never fail;

And, as we confess the sin

And the tempter's power within.
Feed us with the bread of life;

Fit us for our daily strife.

4 As the morning light returns.
As the sun with sj^lendor burns.
Teach us still to turn to thee.

Ever-blessed Trinity,
With our hands our hearts to raise,

In unfailing prayer and praise.
//. Bouar.

53 Psalm 67.

On thy church, O Power di\-ine.

Cause thy glorious face to shine,
Till the nations from afar

Hail her as their guiding star;
Till her sons from zone to zone,
Make thy great salvation known.

2 Then shall God, with lavish hand,

Scatter blessings o'er the land;

Earth shall yield her rich increase.

Every breeze shall whisijer i)eace.

And the world's remotest bound
With the voice of praise resound.

Harriet Auber,

54 The Sabbath.

LoKD, it is thy holy day;
Here we meet to praise and pray ;

Joining with one heart and mind.

Earthly cares we leave behind.

On the day which thou hast made,
Us in our rejoicings aid.

2 Glad as when the glorious shout

Of the morning stars rang out,

Thee, Creator, will we jjraise,

And our hymns of triumph raise.

Sun and moon, your songs unite;

Praise him, all ye stars of light!

3 Louder yet our strains be borne,
Mindful of that hapjiy morn.
When the world's Redeemer rose,

Victor from the grave's rejiose;

Wlio by death subdued the grave:

Mightv he our souls to save.

4 Looking for that rest above,
For the Sabbath of thv love,

Here to-day by hope we rise

To our mansion in the skies:

Here by faith and love prepare
For our endless Sabbath there.

Ancn., titj.
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AURELIA. 7s, 6s. D. S. S. Wesley.
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O day of rest and gladness, Odayofjoy and light, O balm ofcare and sadness,Most beautiful,most bright;
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On thee,the high and lowly,Bending before the throne,Sing, Holy, Holy, Holy,To the Great Three in One
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55 "Day of Best."

O DAY of rest and gladness,
O day of joy and light,

O balm, of care and sadness.
Most beautiful, most bright;

On thee, the high and lowly.

Bending before the throne,

Sing, Holy, Holy, Holy,
To the Great Three in One.

2 To-day on weary nations

The heavenly manna falls;

To holy convocations

The silver trumpet calls,

:^=M-V I L L r=g:

Where gospel light is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,

And living water flowing
With soul-refreshing streams.

3 New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest,

We reach the rest remaining
To sjjirits of the blest.

To Holy Ghost be j^raises,

To Father and to Son;
The Church her voice ujaraises
To thee, blest Three in One.

MENDEBRAS. 7s, 6s. D.

1^:

Arr. Dy L. Mason.
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(O balmofcare and sadness, Most beauti -ful, most bright; ) On thee, the high and low-ly.
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Bend-ing be - fore the throne. Sing, Ho - ly, Ho-ly, Ho -

ly, To the Great Three in One.
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GLADNESS. 7s, 6s. D. J. Barnby.
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The dawn of God's new Sabbath Breaks o'ertheeartha - gain,
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O6 Foretastes of Heaven.

The dawn of God's new Sabbath
Breaks o'er the earth again,

As some sweet summer morning
After a night of pam.

It comes as cooling showers

To cheer a thirsting land,

As shades of clustered palm-trees
'Mid weary wastes of sand.

2 Lord, we woiild bring our burden

Of sinfxil thought and deed,

In thy pure jiresence kneeling
From bondage to be freed;

Our heart's most bitter sorrow

For all our work undone,
So many talents wasted.
So few true conquests won.

3 Yet stUl, O Lord long-suffering.
Still grant us in our need

Here in thy holy presence
The saving name to plead;

And on thy day of blessings,
Within thy temple walls.

To foretaste the pure worship
Of Zion's golden halls:—

4 Until in joy and gladness
We reach that home at last.

When life's short week of sorrow

And sin and strife is past ;

When angel-hands have gathered
The first ripe fruit for thee,

O Father, Son, and Spirit,

Most Holy Trinity ! Ada c. cross.

O T Cheerful Devotion.

Thine holy day's returning.
Our hearts exult to see;

And with devotion burning.
Ascend, O God, to thee!

To-day with jiurest pleasure.
Our thoughts from earth withdraw;

We search for heavenly treasure.
We learn thy holy law.

2 We join to sing thy praises.

Lord of the Sabbath day;
Each voice in gladness raises

Its loudest, sweetest lay !

Thy richest mercies sharing.

Inspire us with thy love.

By grace our souls i)reparing
For nobler i^raise above.

Kay Palmer
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ALVAN 8s, 7s, 4. Lowell Masok.
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53 Humility.

"While we lowly bow before tbee,

Wilt thou, gracious Saviour, hear?

We are jjoor and needy sinners,

Full of doubt and full of fear;

Gracious Saviour,
Make us humble and sincere.

2 Fill us with thy Holy Spirit;

Sanctify us by thy grace;

Oh, incline us more to love thee.

And in dust our souls abase.

Hear us, Saviour,
And unvail thy glorious face.

3 None in vain did ever ask thee

For the Spirit of thy love;

Hear us, then, dear Saviour, hear us;

Grant an answer from above;
Blessed Saviour,

Hear and answer from above.
D, C. CoUsTvortky,

59 "Send blessing.
' '

Savioxje, send a blessing to us,

Send a blossing from above;
All tliy truth and mercy show us,

Be thou here in power and love;

Grant thy presence.
Be it ours thy grace to prove.

2 Nothing have we. Lord, without thee.

But thy promise is our stay;

And thy people must not doubt thee;

Saviour, now thy power display;
And let gladness

Fill thy people's hearts to-day.
Thotnas Kelly.

60 "
Father, hear us!"

God Almighty and All-seeing!

Holy One, in whom we all

Live, and move, and have our being,
Hear us when on thee we call;

Father, hear us,

As before thy throne we fall.

2 Of all good art thou the Giver;
Weak and wandering ones are we;

Then for ever, yea, for ever,
In thy presence would we be;

Oh, be near us.

That we wander not from thee.
John Pierpont,

61 Glory to God:

Glokt be to God the Father,

Glory be to God the Son,

Glory be to God the Spirit,

Great Jehovah, Tliree in One:

Glory, glory.
While eternal ages run !

2 Glory be to him who loved us,

Washed us from each spot and stain;

Glory be to him who bought us.

Made us kings with him to reign:

Glory, glory,
To the Lamb that once was slain!

3 Glory, blessing, praise eternal!

Thus the choir of angels sings;

Honor, riches, power, dominion!

Thus its praise creation brings:

Glory, glory,

Glory to the King of kings.
Horatius Botiar.
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joice^vith trembling;
Speak, andlet thy servants hear,-

Hear with meekness,—
Hear thy word with godly fear

F
o4 God's presence.

God is in his holy temple;
All the earth keep silence here;

Worship him in truth and spirit;

Reverence him with godly fear;

Holy, holy
Lord of hosts, our God, appearl

2 God in Christ reveals his presence,
Throned upon the mercy-seat;

Saints, rejoice, and sinners, tremble;
Each prepai'e his God to meet;

Lowly, lowly
Bow, adoring, at his feet.

James Afo>tf£vtfurj>.

60 Continued meetings.

Welcgjme, days of solemn meeting;
Welcome, days of praise and prayer;

Far from earthly scenes retreating.
In your blessings we would share;

Sacred seasons,

In your blessings we would share.

2 Be thou near us, blessed Saviour,
Still at morn and eve the same;

Give us faith that cannot waver;
Kindle in jis heaven's own flame;

Blessed Saviour,
Kindle in us heaven's own flame.

3 Wlien the fervent heart is glowing.

Holy Spirit, hear that jirayer:

When the song of praise is flowing,

Let that song thine impress bear;

Holy Si)irit,

Let that song thine impress bear.
S. F. SmitK

62 " Let thy servants hear,''

In thy name, O Lord ! assembling.

We, thy people, now draw near;
Teach us to rejoice with trembling;

Speak, and let thy servants hear,—
Hear "with meekness,—

Hear thy word with godly fear.

2 "NMiile our days on earth are lengthened.

May Ave give them. Lord! to thee;

Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened,

May we run, nor weary be,

TiU thy glory
Without clouds in heaven we see.

3 There, in worship piirer, sweeter,

Thee thy people shall adore;

Tiusting of enjoyment greater
Than they could conceive before;

Full enjoyment.
Full, unmixed, and evermore.

Thotnas Kelly,

(>,3
" Bless the seed,"

Come, thou soul-transforming Spirit,

Bless the soAver and the seed;

Let each heart thy grace inherit;

Raise the weak, the hungry feed!

From the gospel
Now supply thy people's need.

2 Oh, may all enjoy the blessing
Which thy word 's designed to give;

Let us all, thy love possessing.

Joyfully the truth receive;

And for ever

To thy praise and glory live.
Jonathan F.vans,
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ITALA. los. Arr. fr. La Feuill^e.
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66 The Lord's Bay.

Again returns the day of lioly rest,

Whicli, when lie made the world, Jehovah

blessed;

When, like his own, he bade our labors cease,

And all be piety and all be peace.

2 Let us devote this consecrated day
To learn his will, and all we learn obey;
So shall he hear when fervently we raise

Our supplications and our songs of praise.

3 Father in heaven! in whom our hopes
confide.

Whose power defends us and whose pre-

cepts guide,
In life our Guardian and in death our Friend,

Glory supreme be thine till time shall end.
fVilliani Afason.

O < Evening Worship.

Oh, come, and let us all, with one accord.
Lift up our cheerful voice, and praise the

Lord ! *

Let us this evening bless his holy Name,
Yea, let us laud and magnify the same.

2 Let universal nature ever raise

A cheerful voice to give him thanks and

praise;
Let us and all his saints his glory sing,
Who is our blessed Saviour, Lord, and

King.

3 For by his word the heaven and earth

were made.
The earth's foundation also firmly laid;

All things were done at his divine com-

mand,
And shall throughout all ages surely stand.

4 Therefore let all in heaven and earth agree
To sing his praise in perfect unity;

Yea, let his servants all, with one accord,
With joyful hallelujahs praise the Lord.

Anon. Ps. gs.

6o Penitent prayer.

Fatheb, again in Jesus' name we meet,
And bow in penitence beneath thy feet;

Again to thee our feeble voices raise.

To sue for mercy, and to sing thy jsraise.

2 Lord, we would bless thee for thy cease-

less care,

And all thy work from day to day declare :

Is not our life with early mercies crowned?
Does not thine arm encircle us around?

3 Alas ! unworthy of thy boundless love,

Too oft with careless feet from thee we rove;
But now, encouraged by thy voice, we come,

Returning sinners to a Father's home.

4 Oh, by thatnamein which all fulness dwells.

Oh, by that love which every love excels,

Oh, by that blood so freely shed for sin.

Open blest mercy's gate and take us in!
Lucy B. G. IP'hitmort.
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So pants my soul for thee, great King of kings, So thirsts to reach thy sacred dwelling-place.
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3 Lord, tliy sure mercies, ever in my sight,

My lieart shall gladden through the te-

dious day;
And midst the dark and gloomy shades of

night.
To thee, my God, I '11 tune the grateful

lay.

4 Why faint, my soul? why doubt Jeho-
vah's aid?

Thy God the God of mercy still shall

jjrove ;

Within his courts thy thanks shall yet be

paid—
Unquestioned be his faithfillness and love!

Robfrt Lowth.

I. Pleyel.

69 rsalmis.
As PANTS the wearied hart for cooling

sjirings.

That sinks exhausted in the summer's

chase.

So pants my soul for thee, great King of

kings,
So thirsts to reach thy sacred dwelling-

place.

2 Why throb, my heart? why sink, my
saddening soul?

Why droop to earth, with various woes

oi)iiressed?

My years shall yet in blissful cii'cles roll.

And peace be yet an inmate of this breast.

SAVANNAH. los.

D. S.

Hail, happy day! thou day ofholy rest,What heav'nly peace and transport fill my breast ! When Christ,the God ofgrace,in love descends,
1). s.—And kindly holds communion with his friends.

70 ''Holy rest"

Hail, haj^jiy day! thou day of holy rest. Its flattering, fading glories I despise,
What heavenly peace and transport fill And to immortal beauties turn my eyes.

mv breast!

When Christ, the God of grace, in love 3 Fain would I mount and penetrate the

descends, skies.

And kindly holds communion with his ^"^^ ^^
'":>' Saviour's glories fix my eyes;

friends. ^^' meet my rising soul, thou God of

2 Let earth and all its vanities be gone, . , e. •'..., ,^^ t 1 i 1 •

•Mt e •
1 i. n 11 And waft it to the bbssful realms above!Movefrommv sight, and leavemy soul alone

; simon Br<nont
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DARWELL. H. M.

iPS i
J. Darwell.
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LoKD of the worlds above!

How i^leasant, and how fair.

The dwellings of thy love,

Thine earthly temples are!

To thine abode my heart aspires,

With warm desires to see my God.

2 Oh, happy souls who pray,
Where God ai3j)oints to hear!

Oh, happy men who pay
Their constant service there!

They praise thee still ; and hajDpy they,
Who love the way to Zion's hill.

3 They go from strength to strength,

Through this dark vale of tears,

Till each arrives at length.
Till each in heaven appears;

Oh, glorious seat, when God, our King,
Shall thither bring our willing feet!

Isaac fyatts.

72 "
Light in thy light."

O Zion! tune thy voice.

And raise thy hands on high;
Tell all the earth thy joys.

And boast salvation nigh;
Cheerful in God, arise and shine.

While rays divine stream all abroad.

2 He gilds thy mourning face

With beams that cannot fade;

His all-resplendent grace
He pours around thy head;

The nations round thy form shall view.

With lustre new, divinely crowned.

3 In honor to his name.
Reflect that sacred light;

And loud that grace proclaim,
Which makes thy darkness bright;

Pursue his praise, till sovereign love,

In worlds above, the glory raise.

4 There, on his holy hill,

A brighter sun shall rise,

And, with his radiance, fill

Those fairer, purer skies;

While, round his throne, ten thousand stars,

In nobler spheres, his influence own.
Philip Doddridgt.

73 Psalm IS.

Now, TO thy sacred house,
With joy I turn my feet.

Where saints, with morning-vows,
In full assembly meet:

Thy power divine shall there be shown,
And from thy throne thy mercy shine. -

2 Oh, send thy light abroad;

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

I '11 hear thy word with faith sincere,

And learn to fear and j^raise the Lord.

3 Now in thy holy hill.

Before thine altar. Lord!

My hari? and song shall sound

The glories of thy word :

Henceforth, to thee, O God of grace!
A hymn of praise my life shall be.

Timothy Divight.
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A - wake, ye saints, a wake! And hail this sa - cred day;
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In loftiest songs of praise

Your joy-ful homage pay! Comebless theday that Godhath blest,Thetypeof heaven's eternal rest.
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Awake, ye saints, awake!

And liail this sacred day;
In loftiest songs of praise
Your joyful homage pay!

Come bless the day that God hath blest.

The type of heaven's eternal rest.

2 On this anspicious morn
The Lord of life arose;

He burst the bars of death,

LISCHER. H. M.

And vanquished all our foes;

And now he jjleads our cause above,

And reaps the fruit of all his love.

3 All haU, triumphant Lord!

Heaven with hosannas rings,

And earth in humbler strains

Thy jjraise responsive sings:

"Worthy the Lamb that once was slain,

Through endless years to live and reign !

Thomas Cottrrill.

Arr. by L. Masos'.

; Welcome, de-lightful morn, Thou day of sa - cred rest;
i I hail thy kind re-turn;—Lord,make these momentsblest:
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^5 Welcome Worship.

Welcome, delightful morn,
Thou day of sacred rest;

1 hail thy kind return;—
Lord, make these moments blest:

From the low train of mortal toys
I soar to reach immortal joys.

2 Now may the King descend,
And fill his throne of grace;

Thy sceptre, Lord, extend,

I soar to reach im - mor - tal jov-s.

Wliile saints address thy face :

Let sinners feel thy quickening word.
And learn to know and fear the Lord.

3 Descend, celestial Dove,
With all thy quickening powers;

Disclose a Saviour's love,

And bless these sacivd hoxirs:

Then shall my soul new life obtain.

Nor Sabbaths be enjoyed in vain.
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DALSTON. S. P. M. A. Williams.
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HowpleasedandblestwasI, To hear the people cry, "Come, letusseekour God to-day!"
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Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 'We haste to Zi-
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How piiEASED and blest was I,

To hear tlie peoj)le cry,

"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 haj)py place
—

Adorned with wondrous grace,
WhUe walls of strength embrace thee round:

In thee our tribes apjaear,

To pray, and praise, and hear

The sacred gospel's joyful sound.

3 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!

4 My tongue repeats her vows,
"Peace to this sacred house!"

For here my friends and kindred dwell;
And since my glorious God
Makes thee his blest abode,

My soul shall ever love thee well.
Isaac TVatis.

GREEN PASTURES. P. M.

U
W. F. Sherwin.
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Tell me,whommy soul doth love,Where thy flock are feeding ,

Where the pastures which they rove—Thou their footsteps leading ?
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77 Cant. 1:7.

Telij me, whom my soul doth love.

Where thy flock are feeding;
Where the pastures which they rove-

Thou their footsteps leading?

2 Tell me, sheltered from the heat,

Where at noon they rest them;
Where at night their safe retreat—

Fold, where none molest them?

3 Strong is thy protecting arm;

Richly thou providest;

Feeding, resting
—kept from harm—

Blest the flock thou guidest.

4 Noon and night be my defence;

Let no foe ensnare me;

Bring me to the Shepherd's tents—
In thy bosom bear me.

Samuel lyolcott.
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Arr. fr. J. F!. Cai.kin.

Come, pure hearts, in sweetest measures Sing of those who spread the treas-ores In the ho- ly Gospels shrined;
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Bless -edtid-ings of sal-va-tion, Peace on earth their proc- la- ma-tion. Love from God to lost man kind.

48 TTeil* 0/ 5aJpofion.

Come, pure liearts, in sweetest measures

Sing of those -who spread the treasures

In the holy Gospels shrined;
Blessed tidings of salvation,

Peace on earth their proclamation.
Love from God to lost mankind.

2 See the rivers four that gladden
"With their streams the better Eden
Planted by our Lord most dear;

Christ the fountain, these the waters;

Drink, O Zion's sons and daughters,
Drink and find salvation here.

3 Oh, that we, thy truth confessing,
And thy holy word jjossessing,

Jesus, may thy love adore;
Unto thee our voices raising,
Thee with all thy ransomed praising,
Ever and for evermore.

X. Campbtil, tr.

7^9
" Deliver US from evil."

Father, in high heaven dwelling,

May our evening song be telling
Of thy mercy large and free:

Tlu-ough the day thy love hath fed tis,

Through the day thy care hath led us,

With di^^.nest charity.

2 This day's sins, oh, pardon. Saviour!

Evil thoughts, perv'erse behavior,

Envy, jiride, and vanity;
From all evil us deliver;

Save us now, and save us ever,

O thou Lamb of Calvary!

3 WliUst the night-dews are distilling.

Holy Ghost, each heart be tilling

"With thine own serenity;

Softly let our eyes be closing,

Loving souls on thee reiDOsing,

Ever-blessed Trinitv.
Cforg-e Rawson,

oO Evening Song.

Upward where the stars are burning,
Silent, silent in their turning.
Round the never changing pole;

Upward where the sky is brightest,

Upward where the blue is lightest,
—

Lift I noAV my longing soul.

2 Far beyond the arch of gladness,
Far beyond these clouds of satlness,

Are the many mansions fair:

Far from pain and sin and folly,

Li that palace of the holy
—

I would find my mansion there.

3 "Wliere the Lamb on high is seated.

By ten thousand voices greeted:

Lord of lords, and King of kings!

Son of man, they crown, they crown liim,

Son of God, they own, they own him,
"With his name the palace rings.

4 Blessing, honor, without measure.

Heavenly riches, earthly treasure,

Lay we at his blesstfd feet:

Poor the praise that now we render.

Loud shall be our voices yonder.
When before his throne we ftieet.
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SABBATH. 7s. D.
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OX Sabbath Morning.

Safely through another week,
God has brought us on our Avay;

Iiet us now a blessing seek,

Waiting in his courts to-day:

Day of all the week the best,

Emblem of eternal rest.

2 While we seek supplies of grace.

Through the dear Redeemer's name.
Show thy reconciling face—
Take away our sin and shame;

From our worldly cares set free,
—

May we rest this day in thee.

3 Here we come thy name to praise;
Let us feel thy presence near;

May thy glory meet our eyes.
While we in thy house appear:

Here afford us, Lord, a taste

Of our everlasting feast.

4 May thy gospel's joyful sound

Conquer sinners, comfort saints;

Make the fruits of grace abound.

Bring relief for all comijlaints:
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove,
Till we rest in thee above.

John Neiuion.

82 The holy Bay of Rest.

WEiiCOME, sacred day of rest!

Sweet repose from worldly care;

Day above all days the best,

When our souls for heaven prepare;

Day, when our Redeemer rose,

Victor o'er the hosts of hell:

Thus he vanquished all our foes;

Let our lips his glory tell.

2 Gracious Lord! we love this day,
When we hear thy holy word;

When we sing thy praise, and pray,
Earth can no such joys afford:

But a better rest remains,

Heavenly Sabbaths, happier days,
Rest from sin, and rest from pains.
Endless joys, and endless jjraise.

OO Invocation.

Light of life, seraphic Fire,

Love divine, thyself impart;

Every fainting soul inspire;
Enter every drooj)ing heart;

Every mournful sinner cheer;
Scatter all our guilty gloom;

Father! in thy grace appear.
To thy human temples come.

2 Come, in this accepted hour,

Bring thy heavenly kingdom in;

Fill us with thy glorious power.
Set us free from all our sin:

Nothing more can we require.
We will covet nothing less;

Be thou all our heart's desire.

All our joy, and all our peace.
Charles IVesl^,



OPENING OF SERVICE. 37
ST. GEORGE. 7s. D. George J. Elvey.
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84 PtalmSU.

PiiEASANT are thy courts above,

In the land of light and love;

Pleasant are thy coiirts below

In this land of sin and woe.

Oh, my spirit longs and faints

For the converse of thy saints.

For the brightness of thy face,

King of glory, God of grace!

2 Haioijy birds that sing and fly

Round thy altars, O Most High!

Hajtiiier souls that And a rest,

In their Heavenly Father's breast!

Like the wandering dove that found

No repose on earth around,

They can to their ark repair,

And enjoy it ever there.

3 Hai^iay souls, their praises flow,

Ever in this vale of woe;
Waters in the desert rise.

Manna feeds them from the skies
;

On they go from strength to strength,
Till they reach thy throne at length;
At thy feet adoring fall.

Who hast led them safe through all.

4 Lord, be mine this jirize to win;

Guide me through this Avorld of sin;

Keep me by thy saving grace,

Give me at thy side a place;

Sun and shield alike thou art.

Guide and guard my erring heart;

Grace and glory flow from thee.

Shower, O shower them. Lord, on me.
Henry f, tyie.

85 "
-Re*' <ind Love. ''

Lord, remove the vail away,
Let us see thyself to-day :

Thou who camest from on high,
For our sins to bleed and die.

Help us now to cast aside

All that would our hearts divide;

With the Father and the Son
Let thy li^dng church be one.

2 Oh, from earthly cares set free,

Let us find our rest in thee;

May our toils and conflicts cease

In the calm of Sabbath peace;
That thy peoi)le here below

Something of the bliss may know,

Something of the rest and love,

In the Sabbath-home above.

3 Give our souls the spotless dress

Of thy perfect righteousness;

So at length each welcome guest,

Then shall enter to the feast.

Take the harp and raise the song,

All thy ransomed ones among;

Earthly cares and sorrows o'er,

Joys to last for evermore.
Mrs. Eric FinJlalrr, tr.
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SUNRISE. P. M. J. Stainer.^ ^ 3^
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86 Morning Song.

Come, my soul, tliou must be waking,
Now is breaking

O'er the earth another day:
Come, to him who made this splendor
See thou render

All thy feeble strength can pay.

2 Gladly hail the sun returning:

Ready burning
Be the incense of thy powers:

For the night is safely ended;
God hath tended
With his care thy helpless hours.

3 Pray that he may prosper ever

Each endeavor,
When thine aim is good and true;

GRANGE. 8s, 7s, 7.

But that he may ever thwart thee,

And convert thee.

When thou evil wouldst pursue.

4 Only God's free gifts abuse not.

Light refuse not.

But his Sjiirit's voice obey;
Thou with him shalt dAvell, beholding
Light enfolding

All things in unclouded day.

5 Glpry, honor, exaltation.

Adoration,
Be to the eternal One:

To the Father, Son, and Spirit
Laud and merit.

While unending ages run.
H. J.Biickoll, tr.

R. B. BORTHWICK.
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CHEER. W. F. Sherwin.
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While this morn ofjoy and love Brings fresh vigor from above.

I I

8^7^ Morning Hymn.

HAiiiiELUJAH! fairest morning!
Fairer than onr words can say!

Down we lay the heavy burden
Of our toil and care to-day:

While this morn of joy and love

Brings fresh \'igor from above.

2 Sun-day, full of holy glory!
Sweetest rest-day of the soul!

Light upon a world of darkness

From thy blessed moments roll!

Holy, hapijy, heavenly day.
Thou canst charm our grief away.

3 In the gladness of God's worship
We will seek our joy to-day:

It is then we learn the fulness

Of the grace for which we pray :

When the word of life is given,
Like the Sa\aour's voice from heaven.

4 Let the day with thee be ended,
As with thee it has begun;

And thy blessing. Lord, be granted,
Till earth's days and weeks are done;

That at last thy servants may
Keep eternal Sabbath day.

Jdfte Borthivick, tr.

88 27ic (iate» o/ Ziun.

Open now thy gates of beaut}',

Zion, let me enter there;

Wliere my soul in joyful duty
Waits for him who answers prayer:

Oh, how blessed is this place,
Filled with solace, light, and grace.

2 Yes, my God, I come before thee,

Come thou also down to me;
Where we find thee and adore thee.

There a heaven on earth must be.

To my heart, oh, enter thou,
Let it be thy temple now.

3 Thou my faith increase and quicken,
Let me keej} thy gift divine,

Howsoe'er temptations thicken;

May thy word still o'er me shine,

As my pole-star through my life,

As my comfort in my strife.

4 Speak, O God, and I will hear thee.

Let thy Avill be done indeed;

May I undisturbed draw near thee

Whilst thou dost thy jseople feed.

Here of life the fountain flows,

Here is balm for all our woes.
Catherine M-'ittitvorlh, tr.

89 Hallelujah!

Unto thee be glory given.
Word incarnate! evei-more;

Thee the spirits blest in heaven,
Thee the angel choirs adore;

Still their hallelujahs rise

Midst the anthems of the skies.

2 We too, bending low before thee,

Lord of all, blest Trinity!
Of thy mercy now implore thee.

That throughout eternity
In thy kingdom we may raise

Hallelujahs to thy praise.
Hymnary: " H. M. C" alt.
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SARUM. 8s, 4. J. HULLAH.
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90 "
Departing Day.

' '

The radiant morn hath passed away,
And spent too soon her golden store;

The shadows of departing day
Creep on once more.

2 Our life is but a fading dawn;
Its glorious noon how quickly past!

Lead us, O Christ, when all is gone.
Safe home at last.

3 Oh, by thy soul-inspiring grace,

Uplift our hearts to realms on high;

Help us to look to that bright place

Beyond the sky;
—

4 Where light and life and joy and peace
In undivided empire reign.

And thronging angels never cease

Their deathless strain;
—

5 Where saints are clothed in spotless white,

And evening shadows never fall;

Where thou> eternal Light of light,

Art Lord of all!
Godfrey Thrin£,

91 "We follow thee."

Through good report and evil. Lord,
Still guided by thy faithful word,—
Our staff, our buckler, and our sword,-

We follow thee.

2 With enemies on every side.

We lean on thee, the Crucified;

Forsaking all on earth beside.

We follow thee.

3 O Master, point thou out the way,
Nor suffer thou our stej^s to stray;
Then in that path that leads to day

We follow thee.

4 Thou hast passed on before our face;

Thy footsteps on the way we trace;

Oh, keep us, aid us by thy grace:
We follow thee.

5 Whom have we in the heaven above.
Whom on this earth, save thee, to love?

Still in thy light we onward move;
We follow thee!

Horatius Bonar.

92 Sabbath rest.

Haxl, sacred day of earthly rest,

From toil secure and trouble free;

Hail, quiet sj^irit, bringing peace
And joy to me.

2 A holy stillness, breathing calm

And peace on all the world around,

Uplifts my soul, O God, to thee,

Where rest is found.

3 No sound of jarring strife is heard.

As now the weekly labors cease;

No voice, but those that sweetly sing

Sweet songs of peace.

4 Accept, O God, my hymn of praise

That thou this restful day hast given.

Sweet foretaste of that endless day
Of rest in heaven.

Godfrfy Thrinf^^ alt-
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RISEHOLME. 8s, 4- H. J. Gauntlett.

My God, is au-y hoursosweet,FTomblu6hofmorntoeTeniiigstar,Asthatwluchcallsmetothyfeet—The boor ofprayer f
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93 r*« hour of prayer.

My God, is any hour so sweet,

From blush of morn to evening star,

As that which calls me to thy feet—
The hour of prayer?

2 Then is my strength by thee renewed;
Then are my sins by thee forgiven;

Then dost thou cheer my solitude,

With hojies of heaven.

3 No words can tell what sweet relief

Here for my every want I tiud:

f
"What strength for warfare, balm for grief.

What pence of mind !

4 Hushed is each doubt, gone every fear;

My spirit seems in heaven to stay;

And ev'h the ijenitential tear

Is wiped away.

5 Lord, till I reach yon blissful shore,

No privilege so dear shall be

As thus my inmost soul to pour
In prayer to thee.

Cliar/oltf r.:holt.

GREY. 7s 5.
F. R. Grev.
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94 Evening psalm.

Three in One, and One in Three,
Ruler of the earth and sea.

Hear us, while we lift to thee

Holy chant and psalm.

2 Light of lights; with morning, shine;

Lift on us thy light di\ane;

And let charity benign
Breathe on us her balm.

3 Light of lights; when falls the even.

Let it close on sin forgiven;
Fold us in the peace of heaven,

Shed a vesper calm.

4 Three in One, and One in Three,

Darkling here we worship thee;

With the saints hereafter we

Hope to bear the palm.
Gilbert Rorison.

J)5 Jems, have mercy.

Lord of mercy and of might,
Of mankind the life and light,

Maker, Teacher, Infinite;

Jesus, hear and save!

2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild,

Hiimbled to a mortal child.

Captive, beaten, bound, reviled;

Jesus, hear and save!

3 Throned above celestial things.

Borne aloft on angels' wings,
Lord of lords, and King of kings,

Jesus, hear and save!

4 Soon to come to earth again.

Judge of angels and of men,
Hear us now, and hear us then,

Jesus, hear and save!
Kri'inaJa //iter.
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RETREAT. L. M. Thos. Hastings.

96 The mercy-seat.

Fkom every stormy wind that blows,
Prom every swelling tide of woes,
There is a calm, a sure retreat;

'T is found beneath the mercy-seat.

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds

The oil of gladness on our heads,—•

A place than all besides more sweet;
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

3 There is a scene where spirits blend.

Where friend holds fellowship with friend
;

OBERLIN. L. M.^mm

Though sundered far, by faith they meet,
Around one common mercy-seat.

4 There, there, on eagle wings we soar,

And sense and sin molest no more,
And heaven comes down our souls to greet.
And glory crowns the mercy-seat!

5 Oh ! let my hand forget her skill,

My tongue be silent, cold, and still,

This throbbing heart forget to beat.

If I forget the mercy-seat.
Hugh Sto-well.

Arr. by T. Hastings.
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97 " The evil hour."

"Where high the heavenly temple stands,

The house of God not made with hands,
A great High Priest our nature wears,—
The Guardian of mankind appears.

2 Though now ascended up on high,
He bends on earth a brother's eye;
Partaker of the human name,
He knows the frailty of our frame.

3 Our Fellow-sufferer yet retains

A fellow-feeling of our j^ains;

And still remembers, in the skies,

His tears, his agonies, and cries.

4 In every pang that rends the heart.

The Man of Sorrows had a part;
He sympathizes with our grief.

And to the sufferer sends relief.

5 With boldness, therefore, at the throne.

Let us make all our sorrows known;
And ask the aid of heavenly power,
To help us in the evil hour.

Michael Bri*ce,
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LINWOOD. L. M.

i i

Arr. fr. Rossini.

I f=rT
Je - 8US, where'er thy peo - pie meet, There they be - liold thy mer - cy - seat'

y^ T}ie mercy-geat.

Jesus, where'er thy people meet,
There they behold thy mercy-seat;
Where'er they seek thee thou art found.
And every place is hallowed ground.

2 For thou, within no walls confined,

Inhabitest the humble mind;
Such ever bring thee where they come.
And going, take thee to their home.

LipERTY. L. M.

3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few,

Thy former mercies here renew;
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim
The sweetness of thy saving name.

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer,
To strengthen faith and sweeten care,

To teach our faint desires to rise.

And bring all heaven before our eyes.

J. Bar.vbv.
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99 "What thou vnlt."

And dost thou say, "Ask what thou wUt?"
Lord, I would seize the golden hour :

1 pray to be released from guilt,

And freed from sin and Satan's power.
2 More of thy presence. Lord, impart;
More of thine image let me bear:

Erect thy throne within my heart.
And reign Tvithout a rival there.

3 Give me to read my pardon sealed.

And from thy joy to draw my strength:

Oh! be thy boundless love revealed

In all its height and breadth and length.

4 Grant these requests
—I a.sk no more.

But to thy care the rest resign:

Sick, or in health, or rich, or poor.
All shall be well, if thou art mine.

John NeTvloH.
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D. DUTTON.
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100 Retirement.

1 LOVE to steal awhile away
From every cumbering care,

And spend the hours of setting day
In humble, grateful prayer.

2 I love in solitude to shed

The penitential tear,

And all his promises to plead.
Where none but God can hear.

3 I love to think on mercies past.

And future good implore,

And all my cares and sorrows cast

On him whom I adore.

4 I love by faith to take a view
Of brighter scenes in heaven;

The prospect doth my strength renew,
While here by tempests driven.

5 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er.

May its departing ray
Be calm as this impressive hour,
And lead to endless day.

Mrs. Phoebe H. BroTvn.

SOUTHPORT. C. M. Geo. Kingslev.
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101 Prayer has power.

There is an eye that never sleeps
Beneath the wing of night;

There is an ear that never shuts

When sink the beams of light.

2 There is an arm that never tires.

When human strength gives way;
There is a love that never fails.

When earthly loves decay.

3 That eye is fixed on seraph throngs;
That arm upholds the sky;

That ear is filled with angel songs;
That love is throned on high.

4 But there 's a power which man can wield

When mortal aid is vain.

That eye, that arm, that love to reach,

That listening ear to gain.

5 That jDower is prayer, which soars on high,
Through Jesus, to the throne;

And moves the hand which moves the world,
To bring salvation down!

John A. Vyaltace.

102 " Two or three."

Wherever two or three may meet.
To worship in thy name,

Bending beneath thy mercy-seat.
This promise they may claim:—

2 Jesus in love will condescend

To bless the hallowed place;
The Saviour will himself attend.

And show his smiling face.

3 How bright the assurance! gracious Lord,

Fountain of peace and love.

Fulfill to us thy precious word,

Thy loving-kindness prove.
Thomas Hastin£\_
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HOLY TRINITY. C. M. J. Barnhv.

Dear Father, to thy mer-cy-seat Hy booI for shelter flies: 'T is here I find a safe retreat When storms and tempests rise
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103 The mercy-seat.

Deab Father, to thy mercy-seat

My soul for shelter flies:

'T is here I find a safe retreat

When storms and tempests rise.

2 My cheerful hope can never die,

If thou, my God, art near;

Thy grace can raise my comforts high.
And banish every fear.

3 My great Protector and my Lord,

Thy constant aid imjjart;

Oh, let thy kind, thy gracious word
Sustain my trembling heart!

4 Oh, never let my soul remove
From this divine retreat!

Still let me trust thy power and love,

And dwell beneath thy feet.
Anne Steele.

GIFT. C. M. J. Barnbv.
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104 "Weary, heavy laden."

Approach, my soul! the mercy-seat,
Where Jesus answers prayer;

There humbly fall before his feet,

For none can perish there.

2 Thy promise is my only plea.
With this I venture nigh :

Thou callest burdened souls to thee.

And such, O Lord! am L

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin,

By Satan sorely pressed;

By war ^^athout, and fears within,

I come to thee for rest.

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place,

That, sheltered near thy side,

I may my fierce accuser face,

And tell him—thou hast died.

5 Oh, wondrous Love—to bleed and die,

To bear the cross and shame,

That guilty sinners, such as I,

Might plead thy gracious name!
John Newton.
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HORTON. 7s.

PRAYER AND INVOCATION.
Arr. fr. Wartensee.

^Spipaii^^35-

Lord! I cannot lettheego, Till a blessing thou be-stow; Do not turn a-way thy face, Mine's an urgent, pressing case.^
105 Ge7i. 32:26.

Lord! I cannot let thee go,
Till a blessing thou bestow;
Do not turn away thy face,

Mine 's an urgent, pressing case.

2 Once a sinner, near desj)air,

Sought thy mercy-seat by prayer;

Mercy heard and set him free—
Lord! that mercy came to me.

3 Many days have passed since then,

Many changes I have seen;

HALL. 7S.

F=?
H»Ha

Yet have been upheld till now;
Who could hold me up but thou?

4 Thou hast helped in every need—
This emboldens me to plead;
After so much mercy past,

Canst thou let me sink at last?

5 No—I must maintain my hold;
'T is thy goodness makes me bold;
I can no denial take,

Since I plead for Jesus' sake.
John Ne7vton.

German Melody.

Theywhoseekthethroneofgrace Findthatthroneineveryplace; If we live a life of pray'r, God is pres-ent every-where.
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106 God everywhere.

They who seek the throne of grace
Find that throne in every place;
If we live a life of prayer,
God is present everyAvhere.

2 In our sickness and our health,
In our want, or in our wealth,
If we look to God in prayer,
God is present everywhere.

3 When our earthly comforts fail.

When the foes of life prevail,
'T is the time for earnest prayer;
God is present everywhere.

4 Then, my soul, in every strait,

To thy Father come, and wait;
He will answer every prayer:
God is present everywhere.

OUTtr Holdin, alt.

lOT Quiet communion.

SteaijING from the world away,
We are come to seek thy face;

Kindly meet us. Lord, we pray,
Grant us thy reviving grace.

2 Yonder stars that gild the sky
Shine but with a borrowed light;

We, unless thy light be nigh.

Wander, wrapt in gloomy night.

3 Sun of Bighteousness! dispel
All our darkness, doubts, and fears;

May thy light within us dwell.

Till eternal day appears.

4 Warm our hearts in prayer and praise,

Lift our every thought above;
Hear the grateful songs we raise,

Fill us with thy perfect love.
/^ay Pahner.
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DALLAS. 7s. Arr. fr. Cheruoini.
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Come, my soul, thy suit pre - pare,
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Je - sus loves to an - swer prayer ;
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1 H -^ Prayer in need.

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare,
Jesus loves to answer prayer;
He himself has bid thee pray,
Therefore will not say thee nay.

2 With my burden I begin :
—

Lord! remove this load of sin;

Let thy blood, for sinners spilt.

Set my conscience free from guilt.

3 Lord! I come to thee for rest;

Take possession of my breast:

INNOCENTS. 7$.

There, thy blood-bought right maintain,

And, without a rival, reign.

4 While I am a pilgrim here.

Let thy love my sjiirit cheer;
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend,
Lead me to my journey's end.

5 Show me what I have to do,

Every hour my strength renew;
Let me live a life of faith,

Let me die thy people's death.
John NiTvtott.

W. H. Monk.

^^gi^i
Sweet the time, exceeding sweet I When the saints together meet.When the Saviour is the theme,When theyjoy to sing ofhim.

1Oy Redeeming Love.

Sweet the time, exceeding sweet!

When the saints together meet,
When the Sa^•iour is the theme,
When they joy to sing of him.

2 Sing we then eternal love,

Such as did the Father move:
He beheld the world undone.
Loved the world, and gave his Son.

3 Sing the Son's amazing love;
How he left the realms above,

Took our nature and our jjlace.

Lived and died to save our race.

4 Sing we, too, the Spirit's love;
With our stubborn hearts he strove,

Filled our minds with grief and fear,

Brought the 2)rocious Saviour near.

5 Sweet the place, exceeding sweet,

Where the saints in glory meet;
Where the Saviour 's still the theme,
Where they see and sing of him.

George Eurder,



PRAYER AND INVOCATION.

R. Farrant.

Prayer is the breath of God in man, Re-tum-ingwhence it came; Loveis the sacred fire within, And prayer the rising flame.

W ,0 »-

f^
110 "The sacred fire."

Prayer is the breath of God in man,

Returning whence it came;
Love is the sacred fire within,

And prayer the rising flame.

2 It gives the burdened spirit ease,

And soothes the troubled breast;

Yields comfort to the mourning soul,

And to the weary rest.

3 "When God inclines the heart to pray,
He hath an ear to hear;

To Mm there 's music in a sigh.

And beauty in a tear.

4 The humble suppliant cannot fail

To have his wants supplied.
Since he for sinners intercedes,

"Who once for sinners died.
Benjamin Beddome,

BYEFIELD. C. M.

Ill Jtetireinent.

Far from the world, O Lord, I flee.

From strife and tumult far;

From scenes where Satan wages still

His most successful war.

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade,
"With prayer and praise agree;

And seem by thy great bounty made
For those who follow thee.

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul,

And grace her mean abode;
Oh! with what peace, and joy, and love.

She then communes with God.

4 Author and Guardian of my life!

Sweet Source of light divine.

And—all harmonious names in one—
My Saviour!—thou art mine!

IVilliatn CoTvper,

Thos. Hastings.

(g g? -<S?-

Prayer is the sonl's sincere desire, Uttered or un -
expressed ;

The motion of a hidden fire That trembles in the breast.
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Prayer is the soul's sincere desire,

Uttered or unexpressed;
The motion of a hidden fire

That trembles in the breast.

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh,

The falling of a tear,

The upward glancing of an eye,

"When none but God is near.

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech
That infant lips can try;

Prayer the sublimest strains that reach

The Majesty on high.

isr

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath,
The Christian's native air:

His watchword at the gates of death—
He enters heaven with prayer.

5 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice,

Returning from his ways;
While angels in their songs rejoice.

And cry
—"Behold he prays!"

6 O thou, by whom we come to God—
The Life, the Truth, the "Way;

The path of prayer thyself hast trod;

Lord! teach us how to pray.
James Men /^ornery.



PRAYER AND INVOCATION.
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Arr. fr. M. Costa.

Father, by thy love and power, Comes a -gain the even-inghonr : Light has vanished, la-bors cease, Wea-ry creatures
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-l5»-

^=J=d=i ^ t^-
lP^^^- ^-^ m Ejf *=;-
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Father, by tby love and power,
Comes again tlie evening hour:

Light lias vanished, labors cease,

Weary creatures rest in peace;

Thou, whose genial dews distil

On the lowliest weed that grows,

Father, guard our couch from ill,

Grant thy children sweet repose :

We to thee ourselves resign.

Let our latest thoughts be thine.

2 Saviour, to thy Father bear
This our feeble evening prayer:
Thou hast seen how oft to-day
We like sheej) have gone astray;

Worldly thoughts and thoughts of pride,
Wishes to thy cross untrue,

Secret faults and undescried
Meet the spirit-piercing view ;

Blessed Saviour, yet through thee

Pray that we may pardoned be.

3 Holy Spirit, breath of balm.
Fall on us in evening's calm;
Yet awhile, before we sleep.

We with thee will vigils keep.
Lead us on our sins to muse,
Give us truest penitence;

Then the love of God infuse,

Breathing humble confidence;
Melt our spirits, mould our will.

Soften, strengthen, comfort still.

4 Blessed Trinity, be near

Through the hours of darkness drear;

Then, wlien shrinks the lonely heart,

Thou, O God, most ijresent art.

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Watch o'er our defenceless head ;

Let thy angels' guardian host

Keep all evil from our bed;
Till the flood of morning rays
Wake us to a song of praise.

Jcsfph Anstue.
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PRAYER AND INVOCATION
W. H. Callcott.
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When the wea-ry, seek-ing rest, To thy goodness flee; When the heav-y - la - den cast All their load on thee;
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Whenthetroubled, seeking peace, On thy name shall call; A¥hen the sinner, seeking life, At thy feet shall fall;
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Hear then in love, Lord, the cry. In heaven, thy dwell - ing - place on high.
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114 J?crt>-, OLord:

When the weary, seeking rest,

To thy goodness flee;

When the heavy-laden cast

All their load on thee;
When the troubled, seeking peace,
On thy name shall call ;

When the sinner, seeking life.

At thy feet shall fall;

Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry,
In heaven, thy dwelling-place on high.

2 When the worldling, sick at heart.

Lifts his soul above;
When the prodigal looks back
To his Father's love;

When the jsroud man from his pride

Stoojis to seek thy face;

When the burdened brings his guilt
To thy throne of grace ;

Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry,

In heaven, thy dwelling-place on high.

3 When the stranger asks a home.
All his toils to end;

When the hungry craveth food.

And the poor a friend;

When the sailor on the wave
Bows the fervent knee;

When the soldier on the field

Lifts his heart to thee;

Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry,

In heaven, thy dwelling-place on high.
/

4 When the man of toil and care.

In the city crowd.
When the shepherd on the moor.
Names the name of God;

Wlien the learned and the high,
Tired of earthly fame,

Upon higher joys intent.

Name the blessed Name;
Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry.

In heaven, thy dwelling-place on high.
Horatins Bonar.
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PRAYER AND INVOCATION.
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Arr. fr. J. E. GocLD.
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There is a spot of con-se-crat-ed ground,Where brightest hopesand holiest joys are found;
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'Tis named, and Chris - tians love the well-known sound, The "throne of grace.
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113 ^« Throne of Grace.

There is a spot of consecrated grouml, 6 Saviour! the sinner's Friend, our hope,
Where brightest hopes and holiest joys are our all!

found; Here teach us hiimhly at thy feet to fall;

'T is named, and Christians love the well- Here on thy name, with love and faith, to

known sound, call

The "throne of grace." For pardoning grace.

2 'T is here a calm retreat is always found; 7 Ne'er let the glory from this spot remove,

Perpetual sunshine gilds the sacred ground; Till numbered Avith thy ransomed flock

Pure airs and heavenly odors breathe above,
around • We cease to want, but never cease to love,

The "throne of grace." The throne of grace!
Chnrlolle I'.lholl.

3 Wliile on this vantage-ground the Chris- ^ ^ ,,

tian stands,
H" - For»aU me not."

His quickened eve a boundless %-iew com- Forsake me not! O thou, my Lord, my
mands;

*

\A%\i.i\

Discovers fair abodes not made with Ihft mine eyes unto thy holy height,

hands '^'^ trust thee with a child's sweet trust—
Abodes of peace. untaught:

Fdrsake me not!

4 This is the moiint where Christ's disci-

ples see 2 Forsake me not ! By sorrow oft de-

The glory of the incarnate Deity ; pressed,

'T is here they find it good indeed to be. On thee alone, Almighty Power, I rest!

And view liis face. Strength faileth me; be thou my strength

T-r ,1 ,. .1 -1

—Christ-bought:
5 Here may the comfortless and weary For.sake me not!

find

One who can cure th(> sickness of tlie 3 Forsake me not! Hc^lji me to know thy
mind, wav !

One who delights the l)rokeu heart to Let me at last, at closing of my day,
bind— Into the light of thy dear face be brought!

The Prince of Peace. Forsake me not!
Mrs. J. P. .Mor^iMi, tr.
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SHIRLAND. S. M S Stanley

Our heav'nly Father calls,And Christ invitesus near; With both,our friendship shall be sweet, And our com-mnn-ion dear.
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117 "God pities."

Our heavenly Father calls,

And Christ in^dtes us near;

With both, our friendship shall be sweet,

And our communion dear.

2 God pities all our griefs:

He pardons every day;

Almighty to protect our souls.

And wise to guide our way.

3 How large his bounties are!

What various stores of good.
Diffused from our Redeemer's hand,
And purchased with his blood!

4 Jesus, our living Head,
We bless thy faithful care;

Our Advocate before the throne.

And our Forerunner there.

5 Here fix, my roving heart!

Here wait, my warmest love!

Till the communion be complete,
In nobler scenes above.

Philip Doddridj^t.

LANGTON. S. M.

1 1 "
Th,^ throne of grace."

BEHOiiD the throne of grace !

The promise calls me near;
There Jesus shows a smiling face,

And waits to answer prayer.

2 That rich atoning blood.
Which sjsrinkled round I see.

Provides for those who come to God
An all-prevailing plea.

3 My soul! ask what thou wilt;

Thou canst not be too bold :

Since his own blood for thee he spilt.

What else can he withhold?

4 Thine image, Lord, bestow.

Thy presence and thy love;

I ask to serve thee here below,
And reign with thee above.

5 Teach me to live by faith;

Conform my will to thine:

Let me victorious be in death,
And then in glory shine.

John Ne-wton,

Arr. by C. Streetfield.

m 4 ii

JesusjWho knows full well The heart of
qjr-ery

saint Invitesus all our grief to tell, To prayand never feint.

119 Importunity.

Jesus, who knows full well

The heart of every saint.

Invites us all our grief to tell,

To pray and never faint.

2 He bows his gracious ear,—
We never plead in vain;

Then let us wait till he appear,
And pray, and pray again.

3 Jesus, the Lord, will hear

His chosen when they cry;

Yes, though he may a while forbear.

He '11 help them from on high.

4 Then let us earnest cry.

And never faint in prayer;
He sees, he hears, and, from on high.
Will make our cause his care.
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GENERAL I'RAISE.
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Arr. fr. Mozart.
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Sing to the LordjOnr Might, With ho-ly fer-vor sing; Let hearts and instruments unite To praise our heavenly King.

^^^^^^^^^^
120 r»alm81.

Sing to the Lord, our Might,
With holy fervor sing;

Let hearts and iustrnments unite

To praise our heavenly King.

2 This is his sacred house;
And this his festal day.

When he accei^ts the humblest vows
That Ave sincerely pay.

3 The Sabbath to our sires

In mercy first was given;
Tlie Church her Sabbath still retiuires

To speed her on to heaven.

4 And we, like them of old.

Are in the Avilderness;

And God is now as near his fold

To pity and to bless.

5 Then let us open wide

Our hearts for him to fill;

And he that Israel then 8upi)lied,

WiU keep his Israel still.

Uoiry /*. Lyte,

SILVER STREET. S. M.

121 '

lilegs the Lord."

Stand nj), and bless the Lord,
Ye people of his choice;

Stand up, and bless the Lord your God,
With heart and soul and voice.

2 Though high above all praise,

Above all blessing high,
Who would not fear his holy name.
And laud, and magnify?

3 Oh, for the living flame

From his own altar brought.
To touch our lips, our souls inspire.

And wing to heaven our thought!

4 God is our strength and song.
And his salvation ours:

Then be his love in Christ proclaimed,
With all our ransomed powers.

5 Stand up, and bless the Lord;
The Lord your God adore;

Stand up, and bless his glorious name,

Henceforth, for evermore.
Jatnfs MoHt^ofntry,

J. S.MlTlt.

Come,sound his praise abroad.And hymns ofglo
- ry the sov-ereign (God, The u - ni - ver-sal King.

-^-^o-^^esa
122 Psalm 05.

Come, sound his praise abroad,
And hymns of glory sing:

Jehovah is the sovereigii God,
The universal King.

2 He formed the deeps unknown;
He gave the seas their bound;

The watery worlds are all liis own,
And all the st)lid ground.

3 Come, worship at his throne.

Come, bow before the Lord :

We are his work, and not our own.

He formed us by his word.

4 To-day attend his voice.

Nor dare provoke his rod;

Come, like the people of his choice.

And own our gracious God.
Itaac IVatI!.



54 GENERAL PRAISE.

OLD HUNDRED. I.. M. G. Franc.
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123 PsalnllOO.

Before Jehovah's awful throne.

Ye nations! bow with sacred joy:
Know that the Lord is God alone:

He can create, and he destroy.

2 His sovereign power, without our aid,

Made us of clay, and formed us men;
And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed,
He brought us to his fold again.

3 We are his people, we his care,—
Our souls, and all our mortal frame:

What lasting honors shall we rear,

Almighty Maker! to thy name?

4 We '11 crowd thy gates with thankful songs.

High as the heavens our voices raise;

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues,
Shall fill thy courts with sounding jjraise.

5 Wide as the world is thy command.
Vast as eternity, thy love;

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand,

When rolling years shall cease to move.
Isaac ll^atCs.

124 Psalm 100.

AiiL people that on earth do dwell.

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice:

Him serve with mirth, his praise forth tell,

Come ye before him and rejoice.

2 Know that the Lord is God indeed;
Without our aid he did us make:

We are his flock, he doth us feed,

And for his sheep he doth us take.

3 Oh, enter then his gates with jaraise,

Approach with joy his courts unto:

Praise, laud, and bless his name always.
For it is seemly so to do.

4 For why? the Lord our God is good,
His mercy is for ever sure;

His truth at all times firmly stood.

And shall from age to age endure.
tl^ilUafn Kethe

125 Doxology.

Pkaise God, from whom all blessings flow.
Praise him, all creatures here below;
Praise him above, ye heavenly host;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Thomas Ken,

126 Doxology.

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.
Isaac IVatts.

127 Psalm 117.

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!
Eternal truth attends thy word.

Thy praise sliall sound from shore to shore.
Till sun shall rise and set no more.

Isaac IVatts.
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SESSIONS. L. M.
55

L. O. Emerson.

128 rgaimcr,.

PitAiSE, Lord, for thee in Zion -waits;

Prayer shall besiege thy temple gates;
-Ail flesh shall to thy throne repair,
And find, through Christ, salvation there.

2 How blest thy saints! how safely led!

How surely kept! how richly fed!

Saviour of all in earth and sea.

How hajjpy they who rest in thee!

3 Thy hand sets fast the mighty hills,

Thy voice the troubled ocean stills;

NEWCOURT. L. P. M.

Evening and morning hymn thy praise,
And earth thy bounty wide disijlaye.

4 The year is with thy goodness crowned ;

Thy clouds drop Avealth the world around ;

Through thee the deserts laugh and sing.
And nature smiles and owns her King.

5 Lord, on our souls thy Spirit pour;
The moral waste within restore;

Oh, let thy love our spring-tide be,

And make us all bear fruit to thee.
Ufnry F. Lytf.

H. Bond.

I 'Upraise myUak-er with my breath, And, whenmy voice is lost in death, Praise shall em-ploy my no- bier powers:
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129 Psalm lUG.

1 'liij praise my Maker with my breath,

And, when my voice is lost in death,
Praise shall employ my nobler powers:

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

Or immortality endures.

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

His truth for ever stands secure;
He saves the oppressed, he feeds the poor;
And none shall tiud liis jiromise vain.

3 He loves his saints—he knows them well,

But turns the wicked down to hell:

Thy God, O Zion! ever reigns;
Let every tongue, let every age,
In this exalted work engage:

Praise liim in everlasting strains.

4 I '11 praise him while he lends me breath,

And, when my voice is lost in death.

Praise shall employ my nobler i)owers:

My days of praise shall ne'er be past,

While life, and thought, and being last.

Or immortality endures.
Isaac Watts.
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'grostete. L. M. H. W. Greatorkx.

Come, O my soul! in sa - cred lays
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But, oh, what tongue can speak his fame?
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What mortal verse can reach the theme?
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130 God's glory.

Come, O my soul! in sacred lays

Attemist tliy great Creator's praise:

But, oh, what tongue can speak his fame?
What mortal verse can reach the theme?

2 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 designs.

Almighty power 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,
Till listening worlds shall join the song!

T}ionias Blacklock.

STERLING. L. M.

131 Psalm 29.

Give to the Lord, ye sons of fame,
Give to the Lord renown and power;

Ascribe due honors to his name,
And his eternal might adore.

2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud.

O'er all the ocean and the land;
His voice divides the watery cloud,

And lightnings blaze at his command.

3 The Lord sits Sovereign on the flood;

The Thunderer reigns for ever King;
But makes his church his blest abode.
Where we his aAvful glories sing.

4 In gentler language, there the Lord
The counsels of his grace imparts;

Amid the raging storm, his word

Speaks peace and courage to our hearts.
Isaac IVatis.

R. Harrison.

132 '' God is here."

Lo, God is here!—^let us adore!

And own how dreadful is this place!
Let all within us feel his power.
And, silent, bow before his face.

2 Lo, God is here! him day and night
United choirs of angels sing:

To him, enthroned above all height.
Let saints their humble Avorship bring.

3 Lord God of hosts! oh, may our praise

Thy courts with grateful incense fill!

Still may we stand before thy face.

Still hear and do thy sovereign will.
J. IVesley.ti.
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LAUDS. L. M. R. Redhead.

^^iWr

133 A joyful tong.

Sing to the Lord a joyful song;
Lift up your liearts, your voices raise;

To us his gracious gifts belong,
To hiiu our songs of love and jjraise.

2 For life and love, for rest and food,

For daily help and nightly care,

Sing to the Lord, for he is good,
And praise his name, for it is fair:—

3 For strength to those who on him wait,

His truth to prove, his will to do,

Praise ye our God, for he is great.
Trust in his name, for it is true:—

4 For joys untold that daily move
Hound those who love his sweet employ.

Sing to our God, for he is love,

Exalt his name, for it ia joy:
—

5 For life below, with all its bliss,

And for that life, more pure and high,
That inner life, which over this

Shall ever shine, and never die.
J. S. F. Monsttt.

MONSELL. p. M. W. F. Sherwin.
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Worship the Lord in the beau-ty of ho • liness; Bow down be-fore him, his glo - ry pro-claim;
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With gold of o - bedience,and incense of low - li-ness, Kneel,and a-dore him; the Lord is his name!
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134 '•

Beauti/ 0/ holinegs." 3 Fear not to enter liis courts in the slen-

WoKSHiP the Lord in the beauty of holiness; derness

Bow down before him, his glory proclaim; Of the poor wealth thou wouldst reckon
W'ith gold of obedience, and incense of low- as thine;

liness, Truth in its beauty, and love in its tenderness,

Kneel, and adorehim ; theLord is hisname ! These are the offerings to lay on his shrine.

2 Low at his feet lay thy burden of care- 4 These, though we bring them in tremb-

fulness, ling and fearfulness,

High on his heart he will bear it for thet*; He will accept for the name that is dear;
Comfort thy sorrows, and answer thy prayer- Mornings of joy give for evenings of tear-

fulness, fulness, [fear.

Guiding thy steps as may beat for thee be. Trust for our trembling, and hope for our
J. S. IS. Monsclt
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WINCHESTER, NEW. L. M, Arr. by J. Turle.

"135 God's grace.

Now TO the Lord a noble song!

Awake, my soul! awake, my tongue!
Hosanna to the eternal name,
And all his boundless love proclaim.

2 See where it shines in Jesus' face,
—

The brightest image of his grace!

God, in the person of his Son,
Hath all his mightiest works outdone.

3 Grace!—'t is a sweet, a charming theme:

My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name:
Ye angels! dwell upon the sound:

Ye heavens! reflect it to the ground.

4 Oh, may I reach that happy place.
Where he unvails his lovely face.

Where all his beauties you behold,
And sing his name to harps of gold.

Isaac iVaiis,

WARE. L. M.

i

Geo. Kingsley.
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136 "TeDeum."

LoKD God of Hosts, by all adored !

Thy name we praise with one accord;
The earth and heavens are full of thee.

Thy light, thy love, thy majesty.

2 Loud hallelujahs to thy name

Angels and seraphim proclaim;
Eternal praise to thee is given

By all the powers and thrones in heaven.

3 The apostles join the glorious throng,
The prophets aid to swell the song,

1

The noble and triumphant host

Of martyrs make of thee their boast.

4 The holy church in every place

Throughout the world exalts thy praise;
Both heaven and earth do worshij) thee,

Thou Father of eternity!

5 From day to day, O Lord, do we

Highly exalt and honor thee;

Thy name we worship and adore,

World without end for evermore.



GENERAL PRAISE.

ST. ALBAN. L. M

^Mim^.

137 rmlmHH.

High iu the heavens, eterual God!

Thy goodness in full glory shines;

Thy truth shall break through every cloud

That vails and darkens thy designs.

2 For ever firm thy justice stands,

As mountains their foundations keep :

Wise are the wonders of thy hands;

Thy judgments are a mighty deejj.

NIC/EA. P. M.

3 From the ijrovisions of thy house
We shall be fed with sweet repast;

There, mercy like a river flows,

And brings salvation to our taste.

4 Life, like a fountain rich and free,

Springs from the jiresence of my Lord ;

And in thy light our souls shall see

The glories promised iu thy Avord.
Isaac Hearts.

J. n. DVKES.
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Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho -
ly. Lord God Al-might-y! Ear-ly in the morn-ing our song shall rise to thee;
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Ho -ly, ho- ly, ho -
ly, mer • ci -fill and might -

y, God in three per
-
sons, hless-ed Trin- i -

ty!
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\ 3o ^h^ triune Ovd.

HoiiY, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty !

Early in the morning our song shall rise

to thee;

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty,
God in three persons, blessed Trinity !

2 Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore

thee.

Casting down thtir golden crowns around

the glassy sea;

Cherubim and seraphim falling down befon?

thee,

Which wei't and art and evermore shalt be.

rr 'W- ff
3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness

hide thee,

Though the eye of sinful man thy glory

may not see;

Only thou art holy; tlioro is none beside

thee.

Perfect in power, in love and jjurity.

4 Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!
All thy works shall praise thy name, in

earth and sky and sea;

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty;
God in three persons, blessed Trinitv!

Kr^tHaiJ litter.
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HENRY. C. M.
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Thou hast when sin ners pray; All flesh shall seek thine aid.
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139 FsalmCS.

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 ijardoning grace is thine;

And thou wilt grant us power and skill.

To conquer every sin.

3 Blest are the men, whom thou wilt choose

To bring them near thy face;

MERTON. C. -M.

Give them a dwelling in thy house,
To feast upon thy grace.

4 In answering what thy church requests.

Thy truth and terror shine;
And works of dreadful righteousness

Fulfill thy kind design.

5 Thus shall the wondering nations see

The Lord is good and just;

The distant isles shall fly to thee.

And make thy name their trust.
/sane [fates.

H. K. Oliver.

The lord of glory is my light, And my salvation too; God ismy strength,
—nor will I fearWhat all my foes can do.
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140 Psalm 27.

The Lord of glory is my light,

And my salvation too ;

God is my strength,
—nor will I fear

"What all my foes can do.

2 One privilege my heart desires,—
Oh, grant me an abode.

Among the churches of thy saints,—
The temples of my God.

3 There shall I offer my requests.

And see thy beauty still;

\ ^ ^ ^

Shall hear thy messages of love.

And there inquire thy will.

4 When troubles rise, and storms ajipear,

There may his children hide;
God has a strong pavilion, where
He makes my soul abide.

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

And songs of joy and victory
"Within thy temple sound.

Isaac Walts.



GENERAl. I'KAISE. 6i

NOrnNGHAM.
4-

C. M.
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Lift up toGod the voice ofpraise,Whose breath our souls inspired ;

Loudand more loud the anthem raise,With grateful ardor fired,

141 " 2%e voice ofpraise."

LiFi' uf> to Gotl the voice of praise,
Whose breath our souls insj^ired;

Loud and more loud the anthem raise,

With grateful ardor fired.

2 Lift up to God the voice of jiraise,

Whose goodness, passing thought,
Loads every minute, as it flies.

With benefits unsought.

LYONS. los, lis.

3 Lift up to God the voice of praise,
From whom salvation flows,

Who sent his Son our souls to save

From everlasting woes.

4 Lift up to God the voice of jjraise.

For hojDe's transjjorting ray,
Which lights, through darkest shades of

death,

To realms of endle.ss day.
Ralph H-'ardla-ui.

Arr. fr. Haydn. U.S.

S^'^S*!
YeservantsofGod.yourMasterproclaim.And publish a-broad his won - derful name; The name all-victorious of Jesuseitol;

1). b. His kingdom is glorious,and rules over all.

X42 " Salvation to God."
'

Ye servants of God, your Master pro-

claim.

And publish abroad his wonderful name;
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol;

His kingdom is glorious, he rides over all.

2 God ruletli on high, almighty to save;

And still he is nigh—his presence we have
;

The great congregation his triumjih shall

sing,

Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King.

3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne,
Let all cry aloud aud honor the Son ;

The i)raise3 of Jesus the angels proclaim,
Fall down on their faces and worsliii* the

Lamb.

4 Then let us adore and give him his right,

All glory, and power, and wisdom aud

might;
All honor and blessing, with angels above,
And thanks never ceasing, and infinite love.

Charles H'esUy.

X 43 "
TTors/i ip the King.

' '

Oh, worship the King, all-glorious above,
And gratefully sing his wonderful love;
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of

days,
Pa\-ilion'din splendor,and girded with j^raise.

2 Oh, tell of his might, aud sing of his grace,
Whose robe is the light, whose canoj^y sjiace;

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-
clouds form,

And dark is his path on the wings of the

storm.

3 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite ?

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light,
It streams from the hills, it descends to the

plain.

And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain.

4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,

In thee do avc trust, nor find thee to fail;

Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the

end!

Oiir Maker, Defender, Redeemerand Friend.
Robert Cranl,
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THORNE. los. E. H. Thorne.
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Crowns for the valiant, to wea - ry ones rest; God shall be all, and in all ev - er blest!
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144 "Tftere remaineth a rest."

Oh, wliat the joy and the glory must be,

Those endless Sabbaths the blessed ones see,

Crowns for the valiant, to weary ones rest;

God shall be all, and in all ever blest!

2 Truly Jerusalem name we that shore.

Vision of peace, that brings joy evermore!

Wish and fulfilment can severed be ne'er.

Nor the thing prayed for come short of

the prayer.

3 There, where no troubles distraction can

bring,
We the sweet anthems of Zion shall sing,

While for thy grace, Lord, their voices of

praise.

Thy blessed people eternally raise.

14o Glory to the Lamb.

Blessing, and honor, and glory, and power,
Wisdom, and riches, and strength, evermore.
Give ye to liim who our battle hath won,
Whose are the kingdom, the crown, and

the throne.

2 Dwelleth the light of the glory with him,

Light of a glory that cannot grow dim,

Light in its silence and beauty and calm.

Light in its gladness and brightness and
balm.

3 Ever ascendeth the song and the joy,
Ever descendeth the love from on high.

Blessing, and honor, and glory, and praise,
This is the theme of the hymns that we

raise.

4 There dawns no Sabbath, no Sabbath is

Q'gj. 4 Life of all life, and true Light of all light.

Those Sabbath-keepers have one evermore;
Star of the dawning, unchangingly bright,

One and unending is that triumph-song
^^^i^i «* ^^^ Salem whose lamp is the Lamb,

Which to the angels and us shall belong.
Theme of the ever-new, ever-glad psalm!

5 Low before him A\ith our praises we fall, 5 Give we the glory and praise to the

Of whom, and in whom, and through whom Lamb,
are all; Take we the robe and the harp and the

Of whom, the Father; and in whom, the palm,
Son; Sing we the song of the Lamb that was

Through whom, the Spirit, with them ever slain,

one. Dying m weakness, but rising to reign.
Jo/tn M. Neate^ tr. Horatitts Bonar.
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LEYDEN. los.
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Hon-or and glo-ry,thanksgiving and praise, Mak-cr of all things, to thee we up - raise ;
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God the Al- mighty, the Fa-ther, the Lord; God by the an-gels o-beyed and a - dored.
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146 God in Creation.

Honor aud glory, tlianksgiving ami jiraise,

Maker of all things, to tliee we upraise;
God the Almighty, the Father, the Lord;
God by the angels obeyed aud adored.

2 Thou art the Father of heaven and earth ;

Worlds uncreated to thee owe their birth ;

All the creation, thy voice when it heard.
Started to light and to life at thv word.

3 Onward the sun and the moon on their

march

Span with the rainbow the firmament's arch ;

Stars yet unknown, and whose light is to

come.
Find in creation their j^lace and a home.

4 Earth with the mountain, the river, the

plain.

Sky with the dew-drop, the wind, and the

rain.

Beast of the forest, wild bird of the air,

All are thy creatures, and all are thy care.

5 Ocean the restless, and waters that s^\oll,

Lightnings that flash over flood, over fell.

Own thee the Master Almighty, and call

Thee the Creator, the Father of all.

6 Yea, thou art Fatlu-r of all, and thy love

Pity for man that is fallen doth move;
Sharing our nature, though sinless, thy Sou
Came to redeem us, by Satan undone.

7 God in three Persons! give ear to our

prayer;

Thought, word, and deed in thine image re-

pair;

Guide us in life, and protect to the last;

And, at thine advent, Lord, pardon the past.
Jidlvin A. Dayjnan,

14 < Angela" Worship.

Staks of the morning, so gloriously bright,
Filled with celestial resplendence and light;

These that, where night never followeth day.
Raise tlie "Thrice-holy" song ever and aye!

2 These are thy counselors : these dost thoii

own,
God of Sabaoth ! the nearest thy throne

;

These are thy ministers; these dost thou

.send,

Help of the helpless ones! man to defend.

3 When by thy word eai-th was first jioised

in space;
WTien the far planets first sped on their

race
;

"Wben was completed the six days' employ,
Then "all the sons of God shouted for joy !

"

4 Still let them succor us; still let them

figlit,

Lord of angelic hosts, battling for right !

Till, where their anthems they ceaselessly

pour.
We with the angels may bow and adore!
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MEMORIAL CHURCH. 7s. D. C. FiTZSIMMONS.
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Prince of Peace was born; Songs of praise a-rose, when he Cap - tive led cap-tiv - i - ty.
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And shall man alone be dumb,
Till that glorious kingdom come?

No; the Church delights to raise

Psalms and hymns and songs of praise.

3 Saints below, with heart and voice,

Still in songs of praise rejoice;

Learning here, by faith and love,

Songs of praise to sing above.

Borne upon their latest' breath

Songs of praise shall conquer death;

Then, amid eternal joy,

Songs of praise their powers employ.
James Montgomery.

148 Singing to God.

Songs of jiraise the angels sang,
Heaven with hallelujahs rang,
"When Jehovah's work begun,
When he spake, and it was done.

Songs of praise awoke the morn.
When the Prince of Peace was born;

Songs of praise arose, when he

Captive led captivity.

2 Heaven and earth must pass away—
Songs of praise shall crown that day;
God will make new heavens and earth-

Songs of praise shall hail their birth.

INNOCENTS. 7s. D. W. H. Monk.

< Songs ofpraise the an-gels sang,Heav'nwith hallelnjahsrang.When Jehovah's work be-gun, When he spake,and it was done.

\ Songs ofpraise awoke the morn.When the Prince of Peacewas born; Songs ofpraise arose,when he Captive led captivity.
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HONITON. 7s. U. K. Ki.ooK.
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14i) TeDetim."

God eternal, Lord of all!

Lowly at thy feet we fall:

All the woi'ld doth worship thee;

We amidst the throng would be.

All the holy angels cry,

Hail, thrice-lioly, God most high I

Lord of all the heavenly powers.
Be the same loud anthem ours.

2 Glorified apostles raise,

Night and day, continual praise;

Hast thou not a mission too

For thy children here to do?

With the projihet's goodly line

We in mystic bond combine ;

For thou hast to babes revealed

Things that to the wise were sealed.

3 Martyrs, in a noble host.

Of thy cross are hoard to boast;

Since so bright the crown they wear.

We with them tliy cross would boar.

All thy chiirch, in heaven and earth.

Jesiis! hail thy spotless birth;—
Seated on the judgment-throne.
Number us among thine own!

J. H. MilUir.i, tr.
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1 O ''In Excelsis."

Glory be to God on high,
—

God, whose glory fills the sky;
Peace on earth to man forgiven, —
Man, the well-beloved of heaven.

Sovereign Father, Heavenly King!
Thee we now presume to sing;

Glad thine attributes confess.

Glorious all, and numberless.

2 Hail, by all thy works adored!

Hail, the everlasting Lord!

Thee with thankful hearts we prove,—
God of power, and God of love!

Christ our Lord and God we own,—
Christ the Father's only Son ;

Lamb of God, for sinners slain.

Saviour of ofltending man.

3 Jesiis! in thy name Ave pray.

Take, oh, take our sins away!
Powerful Advocate with God!

Justify Its by thy blood.

Hear, for thou, O Christ! alone.

Art with thy groat Father one;

One the Holy Ghost with thee;—
One supreme eternal Three.

1
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DAWN. IIS, los.
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Now, when the dusk -y shadesof night retreating Be - fore the sun's red ban-ner swiftly flee;
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1. 1 ^'Ae Jji^ftt of the Lord.

Now, WHEN tlie dusky shades of niglit re-

treating
Before the sun's red banner swiftly

flee;

Now, when the terrors of the dark ai-e

fleeting,

O Lord, we lift our thankful hearts to

thee :
—

2 To thee, whose word, the fount of life

unsealing,
When hill and dale in thickest darkness

lay,

Awoke bright rays across the dim earth

stealing.

And bade the eve and morn complete
the day.

LEONI. P. M

3 Look from the height of heaven, and send
to cheer us

Thy light and truth, and guide us on-

Avard still;

Still let thy mercy, as of old, be near us,

And lead us safely to thy holy hill.

4 So, when that morn of endless light is

waking.
And shades of evil from its splendors flee.

Safe may we rise, this earth's dark vale for-

saking,

Through all the long bright day to dwell

with thee.

5 Be this by thee, O God thrice holy, granted,
O Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blest;

Whose glory by the heaven and earth is

chanted,
Whose name by men and angels is confest.

Arr. by Rabbi Leoni.

Tlie God of Abrah'm praise, Who reims enthroned a-bove, An-cientof ev -
er-last-ing days. And God of love!

.^^^ A-»-^-t

K
Je-ho-vah! great I AM! By earth and heav'ncon-fessed; I bow and bless the sacred name, For ev - er blest!
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WORSHIP us, los. E.J. Hopkins.

^^iiif^Sf^g^^S
Praise ye Jehovah ! praise the Lord most holy ,'Who cheers the contrite,girds with strength the weak;
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Praisehim who will with glo-ry crown the low-ly. And with sal- va-tlon beauti - fy the meek.

fSi^^ft^^i^sa
152 " Praise Jehovah."

Praise ye Jehovah! praise the Lord most

holy,
Who cheers the contrite, girds with

strength the weak;
Praise him who will with glory crown the

lowly,
And with salvation beautify the meek.

2 Praise ye Jehovah! for his lo\'ing-kind-

ness,

And all the tender mercy he hath shown;
Praise him who pardons all our sin and

blindness,

And calls us sons, and takes us for his

own.

3 Praise ye Jehovah! source of all o\ir

blessings ;

Before his gifts earth's richest boons wax

dim;

Resting in him, his peace and Joy possessing.
All things are ours, for we have all in

him.

4 Praise ye the Father! God the Lord,
who gave us.

With full and perfect love, his only Son;
Praise ye the Son! who died himself to

save us;

Praise ye the Spirit! praise the Three

in One!
/.aiiy Margaret C. CampMl.

153 P M "lam."

The God of Abraham praise.

Who reigns enthroned above,
Ancient of everlasting days.
And God of love!

Jeliovah! great 1 AM!
By earth and heaven confessed;

1 bow and bless the sacred name.
For ever blest !

2 The God of Abraham praise!
At whose supreme command

From earth I rise, and seek the joys
At his n<?lit hand:

1 all on earth forsake,

Its wisdom, fame, and power,
And him my only portion make,
Mv shield and tower.

2 The God of Abraham praise i

Whose all-sutiicioiit grace
Shall guide me all my happy days
In all my ways:

He calls a worm his friend!

He calls himself my God!
And he shall save me to the end

Through Jesus' blood!
Thomas Olrfers,
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ELLACOMBE. C M. D.
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St. Gall's Collection.
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With songs and hon-ors soiind-ing loud, Ad - dress the Lord on high; 0- ver the heav'ns he spreads his cloud,
D. s.—He makes the grass the mountains crown.
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wa - ters vail the sky.
corn in val-leys grow

He sends his show'rs of blessings down, To cheer the plains be - low;
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157 Pmlmiur.

With songs and honors sounding loud,
Address the Lord on liigh;

Over the heavens he spreads his cloud,
"

And waters vail the sky.
He sends his showers of blessings down,
To cheer the plains below;

He makes the grass the mountains crown,
And corn in valleys grow.

2 His steady counsels change the face

Of the decliaing year;
He bids the sun cut short his race,

And wintry days appear.
His hoary frost, his fleecy snow,
Descend and clothe the ground;

The liquid streams forbear to flow,

In icy fetters bound.

3 He sends his word and melts the snow.
The flelds no longer mourn;

He calls the warmer gales to blow,
And bids the sjiring return.

The changing wind, the flying cloud, .

Obey his mighty word:
With songs and honors sounding loud,

Praise ye the sovereign Lord.
Isaac IVails.

158 Psalm 139.

Jehovah God ! thy gracious power
On every hand we see;

Oh, may the blessings of each hour
Lead all our thouglits to thee.

Thy power is in the ocean deeps,
And reaches to the skies;

Thine eye of mercy never sleeps.

Thy goodness never dies.

2 From morn till noon, till latest eve,

The hand of God we see;

And all the blessings we receive,

Ceaseless j^roceed from thee.

In all the varying scenes of time.

On thee our hopes depend;
In every age, in every clime.
Our Father and our Friend.

John ThofnmtH,

159 Alpha and Omega, i

To HIM that loved ihe souls of men.
And washed us in his blood,

To royal honors raised our head,
And made us priests to God,—

To him let every tongue be j^raise,

And every heart be love,

All grateful honors paid on earth.

And nobler songs above.

2 Behold, on flying clouds he comes!

His saints shall bless the day;
While they that pierced him sadly mourn
In anguish and dismay.

Thou art the First, and thou the Last;
Time centres all in thee,

The Almighty God, who was, and is,

And evermore shall be.
Isaac iValtt,



GENERAL PKAISE.
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STUTTGARD. 8s, 7s

i:

J. G. C. Stoki..

M-H-l-

It^7^
Praise to thee,thou g;reat Creator ! Praise to thee from every tongue; Join,my soul,with every creature,Join the nni-ver-sal song.

^ l»

j» fg fetAP^PP
100 "Ten t/iot<«and fci«««ui^«."

I'liAiSE to thee, thou great Creator!

Praise to thee from every tongue;
Join, my soul, with every creature,

Join the universal song.

2 Father! source of all compassion!
Pure, unboTinilefl grace is thine*

Hail the God of our salvation,

Praise him for his love divine;

3 For ten thousand blessings given,
For the hoj^e of future joy.

Sound his j^^'^iise through earth and heaven,
Sound Jehovah's praise on Ixigh!

4 Praise to God, the great Creator,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost;
Praise him, every living creature.

Earth and heaven's united host.

5 Joyfully on earth adore him.
Till in heaven our song we raise;

Then enraptured fall before him,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise!

John Fatvcett.

E. S. Cartek.

I I I I I I 1 i II
Oodis love; his mercy brightens All the path in which we rove; Bliss he wakes and woehelightens;Ood is wisdom,Oodislove.

l^g^gg^Kg
161 yfisdoin and Love.

God is love; his mercy brightens
All the path in which we rove;

Bliss he wakes and woe he lightens;
God is wisdom, God is love.

2 Chance and change are busy ever;

Man decays, and ages move;
But liis mei'cy Avaneth never;
God is wisdom, God is love.

3 Ev'n the hour that darkest seemeth,
Will his changeless goodness prove;

From the gloom his brightness streameth;

God is wisdom, God is love.

4 Ho with earthly cares eutwineth

Hope and comfort from above;

Everywhere his glory shineth;
God is wisdom, Gocl is love.

John Hi>^vrin^,

162 Divine Per/ectioiut.

God, my King, thy might confessing.
Ever will I bless tliy name;

Day by day thy throne addressing.
Still will I thy jn-aise proclaim.

2 Nor shall fail from memory's treasure.

Works by love and mercy wrought—
Works of love 8uri>assiiig measure,
Works of mercy passing thought.

3 Full of kindness and comisassion.
Slow of anger, vast in love,

God is good to all creation;
All his works his goodness i>rove.

4 All thy works, O Lord, shall bless thee,

Thee shall all thy saints adore;

King supreme shall they confess thee.

And proclaim thy sovereign power.
Ri.h.^rd .\t.tHt.
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CLOSE OP^ SERVICE.

HURSLEY. L. M. Arr. by W. H. Monk.

"l (>3 " Svn of my soul !"

Sun of my soul! thou Saviour dear,

It is not night if thou be near:

Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise

To hide thee from thy servant's eyes I

2 "When soft the dews of kindly sleep

My weary eyelids gently steep,

Be my last thought—how sweet to rest

For ever on my Saviour's breast!

3 Abide with me from morn till eve,

For without thee I cannot live;

Abide with me when night is nigh,
For without thee I dare not die.

4 Be near to bless me when I wake.
Ere through the world my way I take,

Abide Avith me till in thy love

I lose myself in heaven above.
Jo/tH Kchlf.

lo4 Hvening Shadows.

Agatn, as evening's shadow falls,

We gather in these hallowed walls;

And evening hymn and evening prayer
Rise mingling on the holy air.

2 May struggling hearts, that seek release.

Here find the rest of God's own peace;

And, strengthened here by hymn and prayer,

Lay down the burden and the care.

3 O God our Light, to thee we bow:
Within all shadows standest thou:

Give deeper calm than night can bring.
Give sweeter songs than life can sing.

4 Life's tumult we must meet again
We cannot at the shrine remain ;

But in the spirit's secret cell.

May hymn and j^rayer for ever dwell.

EVENING HYMN. L. M. r. Tallis.

J 6O Evening song.

Glory to thee, my God, this night.
For all the blessiags of the light;

Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings !

Beneath tliine own almighty wings.

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son,
The ill which I this day have done;
That Avith the world, myself, and thee,

I, ere I sleep, at jjeace may be.

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread

The gi-ave as little as my bed:

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

4 Oh, let my soul on thee rejiose.

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids dose!

Sleep, which shall me more vigorous make.
To serve my God when I awake.

5 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;

Praise him, all creatures here below;
Praise him above, ye heavenly host;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!

Thojitas Ken.
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LIBERTY. L. M. J. Barnbv.

tfe

Ifcl^ ^^-r 3^
When shades of night a - round us close, And wea - ry limbs in sleep re - pose,
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The faith -ful soul a - wake may be,
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And long - ing sigh,
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Lord, to thee.
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166 " Degire of Xationn."

When shades of night around us close,

And weary limbs in sleep repose,
The faithful soul awake may be,

.^d longing sigh, O Lox'd, to thee.

2 Thou true Desire of nations, hear;

Thou Word of God, thoti Saviour dear;

In pity heed our humble cries,

And bid at length the fallen rise.

3 Oh, come. Redeemer, come and free

Thine own from guilt and misery;
The gates of heaven again unfold.
Which Adam's sin had closed of old.

4 All praise, eternal Son, to thee,

Whose advent doth thy i)eople free

Whom with the Father we adore

And Holy Ghost for evermore.
Tr. fr. C. Coj/iii.

OVERBERC;

164 ' "

Jiie^s us th is eve!"

Father, who didst all things make,
That heaven and earth might do thy will,

Bless us this eve for Jesus' sake.

And for thy work jjreserve us still.

1 O Son, who didst redeem mankind,
And set the cai)tive sinner free,

Keep us this eve with jjeaceful mind.
That we may safe abide with thee.

3 O Holy Ghost, who by thy jjower
Dost sanctify the church elect.

Seal us this eve, and hour by hour
Our bodies guard, our souls direct.

4 Praise to the Father, and the Son,
O Spirit, equal jiraise to thee:

All glory be to God alone,

Now, and throughout eternity!
/rn. utatkcou.

J. C. H. Ri.\K

1 68 Twilight.

Grai:.\T God! to thee my evening song
With humble gi-atitude I raise;

Oh, let thy mercy time my tongiie, .

And fill my heart with lively jiraise.

2 My days unclouded as they pass,

And every gentle, rolling hour,

Are monuments of wondrous grace,
And Avitness to thy love and power.

3 Seal my forgiveness in the blood

Of Jesus; his dear name alone

I plead for pardon, gracious God!
And kind accej)ta,nce at thy throne.
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CLOSE OF SERVICE.

GRATITUDE. L. M.
•I

T. Hastings.

C My God, how end-less is thy love! )

< Thy gifts are ev-ery evening new; 5 And morning mercies, from a- bove, 6en-tly dis -
till, like ear- ly dew.
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1(5 J) "Perpetual blessings."

My God, how endless is thy love!

Thy gifts are every evening new;
And morning mercies, from above,

Gently distill, like early dew.

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night,
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours;

Thy sovereign word restores the light,

And quickens all my drowsy powers.

3 I yield my powers to thy command;
To thee I consecrate my days;

Perpetiial blessings from thy hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.

Isaac IVatts.

J. "0 Benediction.

The peace which God alone reveals,

And by his word of grace imparts,
"Which only the believer feels,

Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts!

2 And may the holy Three in One,
The Father, Word, and Comforter,

Pour an abundant blessing down
On every soul assembled here!

3 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow:

Praise him, all creatures here below;
Praise him above, ye heavenly host!

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
John Neiuton^

HEBRON. L, M. Lowell Mason.
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1^1 Evening.

Thus far the Lord has led me on;
Thus far his power prolongs my days;

And every evening shall make known
Some fresh memorial of his grace.

2 Much of my time has run to waste,

And I, perhaps, am near my home.
But he forgives my follies j)ast.

And gives me strength for days to come.

3 I lay my body down to sleep ;

Peace is the jjillow for my head;
While well-appointed angels keep

Their Avatchful stations round my bed.

 

4 Thus when the night of death shall come.

My flesh shall rest beneath the ground.
And wait thy voice to break my tomb,
With sweet salvation in the sound.

/saac IVatts.

1 7^2 Dismissal.

Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord!

Help us to feed upon thy word;
All that has been amiss, forgive,

And let thy truth within us live.

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good;
Wash all our works in Jesus' blood;

Give every burdened soul release.

And bid us all depart in peace.
Joseph Hart.
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WESTMINSTER CHOIR. S. M. T. Ralston SMmi.

i^rt^pg^pii^B
Lord of the hearts ofmen, Thou hast vouchsafed to bless, From age to age, thy chosen saints With fruits of ho-li - ness.
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1 '73 Fruits (>/ Holiness.

Lord of tlie hearts of men,
Thou hast vouchsafed to bless,

From age to age, thy chosen saints

With fruits of holiness.

2 Here faith and hope and love

Reign in sweet bond allied ;

There, when this little day is o'er.

Shall love alone abide.

3 Oh, love, oh, truth, oh, light!

Light never to decay !

PASCAL. 8s, 6s.

Oh,' rest from thousand labors past!

Oh, endless Sabbath-day!

4 Here, bearing the good seed,

'Mid cares and tears we come;
There, with rejoicing hearts, we bear

Our harvest-burdens home.

5 Oh, give us, mighty Lord,
The fruits thyself dost love;

Soon shalt thou from thy judgment-seat
Crown thine own gifts above.

J. M. n'ood/ord, tr.

E. J. Hopkins.

^i^ i I
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The Sab - bath - day has reached its close, Yet, Sav-iour, ere
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I seek re - pose,
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Grant me the peace thy love be
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stows; Smile on my even - ing hour.
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1 '74 Th^ evening hour.

The Sabbath-day has reached its close.

Yet, Saviour, ere I seek repose.
Grant me the peace thy love bestows :

Smile on my evening hour.

2 Weary I come to thee for rest;

Hallow and calm my troubled breast:

Grant me thy Spirit for my guest:
Smile on my evening hour.

3 Let not the gospel seed remain

Unfruitful, or be sown in vain;

Let heavenly dews descend like rain:

Smile on my evening hour.

4 O Jesus, Lord enthroned on high.
Thou hearest the contrite spirit's sigh;
Look down on me with pitWng eye:

Smile on my evening hour.

5 My only intercessor thon,

Mingle thy fragrant incense now
With every i)rayer, and every vow :

Smile on my evening hour.

6 And, oh, when time'sshortcourseshalleud.
And death's dark shades around impend,
My God, my everlasting Friend,

Smile on my evening hour.
Charlollr EUiatt.
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COLCHESTER. C. U.
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1 T5 " Precious seed.
' '

Almighty God, thy word is cast

Like seed into the gi'ound;
Now let the dew of heaven descend,
And righteous fruits abound.

2 Let not the foe of Christ or man
This holy seed remove,

But give it root in every heart

To bring forth fruits of love.

3 Let not the world's deceitful cares

The rising plant destroy,
But let it yield, a hundred-fold.
The fruits of peace and joy.

4 Nor let thy word, so kindly sent

To raise us to thy throne.
Return to thee, and sadly tell

That we reject thy Son.
John Caiudod.

GRAFENBERG. C. M.

1T6 ''Keep us."

Another day is past and gone,
O God, we bow to thee;

Again, as nightly shades come on,

To thy defence we flee.

2 Forgive us all the exH done.
The good undone, to-day;

And keep us from the Wicked One,

Now, Father, and for aye.

3 "Wlien shall that day of gladness come,
Ne'er sinking in the west;

That country and that blessed home,
Where none shall break our rest;

—
4 Where we, O God, preserved beneath

The shelter of thy wing.
For evermore thy praise shall breathe.

And of thy mercy sing?
Isaac jyHltafns, tr.

J. G. C. Storl.

A-iS^
s-0—•-*-

Blest are the souls that hear and know The gospel'sjoyful sound ;
Peace shall attend the path they go,And light their steps surround.
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IT7 Psalm S9.

BiiEST are the souls that hear and know
The gospel's joyful sound;

Peace shall attend the path they go,
And light their steps surround.

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

r-

His righteousness exalts their hojie.

Nor Satan dares condemn.

3 The Lord, our glory and defence,

Strength and salvation gives;

Israel! thy King for ever reigns,

Thv God for ever lives.

r

Isaac Watts.
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LEONARD. C. .M. D. H. HiLES.

The shad-ows of the even-ing hours Fall from the darkening sky, Up - on the fragrance

J=i=fe^nfe
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178 Twilight.

The shadows of the evening hours

Fall from the darkening sky,

Upon the fragrance of the flowers

The dews of evening He;

Before thy throne, O Lord of heaven!

We kneel at close of day;
Look on thy children from on high,
And hear ns while we pray.

2 The sorrows of thy servants, Lord,

Oh, do not thou despise,

lint let the incense of our prayers
Before thy mercy rise;

The brightness of the coming night

Upon the darkness rolls;

With hopes of future glory chase

The shadows of our souls.

3 Slowly the rays of daylight fade;

So fade within our heart

The hopes in earthly love and joy.

That one by one depart;

Slowly the bright stars, one by one,

Within the heavens shine:—
(live us, O Lord, fresh hojies in heaven.

And trust in things divine.

4 Let peace, O Lord! thy peace, O God!

Upon our souls descend.
From midnight fears, and perils, thou

Our trembling hearts defend :

Give us a respite from our toil,

Calm and subdue our woes;

Through the long day we suflfer, Lord,

Oh, give us now repose!

179 Psalm ISU.

Shine on our souls, eternal God,

With rays of beauty shine!

Oh, let thy favor crown our days.
And all their round be thine !

Did we not raise our hands to thee.

Our hands might toil in vain;

Small joy success itself could give.

If thou thy love restrain.

2 With thee let evei-y week begin.
With thee each day be spent;

For thee each fleeting hour improvt-d.
Since each by thee is lent.

Thus cheer us through this desert roa^l.

Till all our labors cease;

And heaven refresh our weary souls

With everlasting peace.
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DENNIS. S. M. An-, fr H. G. Nageli.
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180 "Hecarethr

How GENTLE God's Commands!
How kind his precepts are!

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

2 Beneath his watchful eye
His saints securely dwell;

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

3 Why should this anxious load

Press down your weary mind?
Haste to your heavenly Father's throne,

And sweet refreshment find.

4 His goodness stands approved.

Unchanged from day to day:
I '11 drop my burden at his feet.

And bear a song away.
Philip Doddridge.

NEALE

181 "
'S't'J with thee."

Sttlij, still with thee, my God,
I would desire to be:

By day, by night, at home, abroad,
I would be still with thee.

2 With thee, when dawn comes in,

And calls me back to care.

Each day returning to begin
With thee, my God, in prayer.

3 With thee, when day is done,

And evening calms the mind;
The settiag, as the rising, sun

With thee my heart would find.

4 With thee, in thee, by faith

Abiding I would be;

By day, by night, in life, in death,

I would be still with thee.
James D. Burns.

J. Barnbv.

The day, Lord, is spent; A - bide with us, and rest - ly lent On making thee our guest.
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182 "Abide ivith it«.
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The day, O Lord, is spent;
Abide with us, and rest;

Our hearts' desires are fully bent

On making thee our guest.

2 We have not reached that land,

That happy land, as yet,

Where holy angels round thee stand,

Whose sun can never set.

3 Our sun is sinking now.
Our day is almost o'er;

O Sun of Bighteousness, do thou

Shine on us evermore!

4 The gxace of Christ our Lord,
The Father's boundless love,

The Spirit's blest communion, too,

Be with us from above.
John M. Ne<Uc,
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SCHUMANN. S. M. R. Schumann.

W^^^-^^^^^-
Once more, before we part, Oh, bless the Savionr's uame ! Let every tongue and every heart Adore and praise the c!une.

6^^^^m^^^0
183 At Disinistton.

Once more, liefore we part,

Oh, bless the Saviour's name!
Let every tongue and every heart

Adore and praise the same.

2 Lord, in thy grace we came.
That blessing still impai-t;

We met in Jesus' sacred name.
In Jesus' name we i^art.

3 Still on thy holy word

Help us to feed, and grow.
Still to go on to know the Lord,
And practice what we know.

4 Now, Lord, before we i)art,

Help us to bless thy name:

Let every tongue and every heart

Adore and praise the same.
Joseph Hart.

EVENING S. M.

e4

184 Evetxing.

The swift declining day,
How fast its moments fly !

Wliile evening's broad and gloomy sliade

Gains on the western sky.

2 Ye mortals, mark its pace,
And use the hours of light;

And know, its Maker can command
At once eternal night.

3 Give glory to the Lord,
Who rules the whirling sphere;

Submissive at his footstool bow,
And seek salvation there.

4 Then shall new lustre break

Through death's impending gloom.
And lead you to unchanging light,

In your celestial home.
Philip DodJridg-t.

A. Chapin.

^^^^m
I

•
I

•

The day is past and gone, The evening shades ap-pear; Oh, may we all remember well The night ofdeath draws near!

185 B.0me Hym n.

The day is past and gone,
The evening shades apjiear;

Oh, may we all remember well

The night of death draws near 1

2 We lay our garments l)y.

Upon our beds to rest;

So death will soon disrobe us all

Of what we here possessed.

3 Lord, keeji us safe this night.

Secure from all our fears;

May angels guard us while we sleep.
Till morning light ajji^ears.

4 And when we early rise.

And ^•il'w the unwearied sun,

IVIay we set out to win the juize.

And after glory run.

5 And when our days arc* past.

And we from time remove,

Oh, may we in thy bosom rest.

The bosom of thy love!
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HAYDN. S. M.

CLOSE OF SERVICE.

Arr. fr. Haydn,

^^^m&s^^^-<5h

Lord, at this closing hour, Es-tab-lish every heart Upon thy word of truth and power.To keep us when we part

5^ :p=r
-•+-

I ± ~fm
-^2- ^ ^^^12^ a^ ^ -^-•

p=^
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"
Closing Sour. ' '

LoEi>, at this closing hour,
Establish every heart

Upon thy word of truth and power.
To keep us when we part.

2 Peace to our brethren give ;

Fill all our hearts Avith love;
In faith and jjatience may we live,

And seek our rest above.

IGNATIUS. S. ]M.

3 Through changes, bright or drear,

We would thy will pursue;
And toil to spread thy kingdom here.

Till we its glory view.

4 To God, the only wise.

In every age adored.
Let glory from the church arise

Through Jesus Christ our Lord!
£. T. Fitch.

H. J. Gauntlett.

m.s ^ tr^^^^i=i=3:\
^
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The day of praise is done; The evening shadows fall; Yet pass not from uswith the sun. True Light that light'nest all!

i^F^^^
i.ttttif-'.f ^.^•*^
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1 8T Sabbath ended.

The day of j^raise is done;
The evening shadows fall;

Yet pass not from us with the sun,
True Light that lightenest all!

2 Around thy throne on high,
Where night can never be,

The wliite-robed harpers of the sky
Bring ceaseless hymns to thee.

3 Too faint our anthems here ;

Too soon of praise we tire;

But oh, the strains how full and clear

Of that eternal choir !

4 Yet, Lord! to thy dear will

If thou attime the heart.

We in thine angels' music still

May bear our lower part.

5 Shine thou within us, then,

A day that knows no end.
Till songs of angels and of men
In i^erfect praise shall blend.

Jo/in BUeyton.

X88 Doxology.

To God the only wise,

Who keeps us by his word,
Be glory now and evermore,

Through Jesus Christ our Lord.

2 Hosanna to the Word,
Who from the Father came;

Ascribe salvation to the Lord,
And ever bless his name.

3 The grace of Christ our Lord,
The Father's boundless love.

The Spirit's blest communion, too,

Be Avith us from above.
Isaac IVatts.
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ANATOLIUS. 7S, 6s, 8s. A. H. Brown.

i ifm ^3 i±»=i
The day is past and o-ver; All thanks,OLordttothee; We pray thee now that sin - less

-<^ . ^ . J it"f" ^ . (S>
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The hoursof dark may
I

lie
; O Je-su

W
I

-0—W—•-

^ £
s! keep us in thy sight, And save us thro' the coming night.

i mi^
1 89 " Guard and save."

The clay is past and over;

All thanks, O Lord! to tliee;

We pray thee now that sinless

The hours of dark may be;

O Jesus! keep us in thy sight,

And save us through the coming night.

2 The joys of day are over;

We lift our hearts to thee;

And ask thee that oflfenceless

The hours of dark may be
;

O Jesus ! make their darkness light,

And save us through the coming night.

COLUMBA. P. M.

3 The toils of day are over;
We raise our hymn to thee;

And ask that free from peril
The hours of dark may be;

O Jesus! keej) us in thy sight.
And guard us through the coming night.

4 Be thou our souls' preserver,
O God! for thou dost know

How many are the perils

Through which we have to go;
O loving Jesus! hear our call,

And guard and save us from them all.
J. M. Ntalt, tr.

\\. S. Irons.

The sun is sink-ing fast, The daylight dies; Let love avvrake, and pay Her evening sac-ri - fice.
I ^

A.' A.

m
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r
190 "

I^ito thy hands .'

' '

The sun is sinking fast,

The daylight dies;

Let love awake, and pay
Her evening sacrifice.

2 As Christ ujjon the cross

His head inclined.

And to his Father's hands
His parting soul resigned;—

3 So now herself my soul

Would wholly give

P
Into his sacred charge,

In whom all sjiirits live.

4 Thus would I live; yet now
Not I, but he

In all his power and love

Henceforth alive in mo.

5 One sacred Trinity!
One Lord divine!

May I be ever his,

And he for ever mine.

s^

Jid-warii Casivai/, tr.



82 CLOSE OF SERVICE.
SEYMOUR. 7S.

sg:

Arr. fr. Von Webek.
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light of day Fades
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on my sight
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Lord, I would com - mune with thee.Free from care, from la bor

i
Ji^

free,

(§-

ig ff E t ig:

T y 1 Evening.

Softly now tlie light of day
Fades "upon my sight away;
Free from, care, from labor free,

Lord, I would commune with thee.

2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye

Naught escapes without, within.
Pardon each infirmity,

Open fault, and secret sin.

3 Soon, for me, the light of day
Shall for ever pass away;
Then, from sin and sorrow free.

Take me. Lord, to dwell with thee.

4 Thou who, sinless, yet hast known
All of man's infirmity;
Then from thine eternal throne,

Jesus, look with pitying eye.

192 'Foretastes."

Fob the mercies of the day,
For this rest upon our way,
Thanks to thee alone be given.
Lord of earth and King of heaven!

2 Cold our services have been.

Mingled every prayer with sia:

But thou canst and wilt forgive;

By thy grace alone we live.

3 "WTiile this thorny path we tread.

May thy love our footsteps lead;

When our journey here is past,

May we rest with thee at last.

4 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove
Fortastes of our joys above;
While their steps thy children bend
To the rest which knows no end.

G. JI'. Doane. O. P., jSsO.

BEMINSTER. 7s.

:f^ :^

Bristol Collection.
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ITow may lie who from the dead Brought the Shepherd ofthe sheep, Jesus Christ,our King and Head,All our souls in safety keep.

193 Closing Benediction.

Now MAY he who from the dead

Brought the Shepherd of the sheep,
Jesus Christ, our Eang and Head,

All our souls in safety keep.

2 May he teach us to fulfill

What is jsleasing in his sight;
Perfect us in all his will,

And preserve us day and night.
Juhn Neiuton.

194 Doxology.

Pkaise the God of our salvation;

Praise the Father's boundless love;

Praise the Lamb, our exjaiation;

Praise the Spirit from above:—
2 Author of the new creation,

Him by whom our sj^irits live;—
Undivided adoration

To the one Jehovah give!
Josiah Ccnd&r,



CLOSE OF SERVICE.

EVENING PRAISE. P. M. W. F. Pherwin.
S3

^n^^^ istU^^4^
Day is dy - ing in the West; Heav'n is touch-ing earth with rest : Wait and wor -

ship while the night

1J)5 'Day is dying.
'

Day is dying in the West;
Heaven is touching earth with rest:

Wait and worship while the night
Sets her evening lamps alight

Through all the sky.
—Cho.

2 Lord of life, beneath the dome
Of the universe, thy home,
Gather us who seek thy face

To the fold of thy embrace,
For thou art nigh.

—Oho.

HOLLEY. 7S.

A/iiry A. I.athbury.

Geo. Hews.

t^ 335^piii
i-^

^
U)(> separation.

FoK a season called to part,

Let us now oiarselves commend
To the gracious eye and heart

Of our ever-present Friend.

2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer;
Tender Shepherd of thy sheep!

Let thy mercy and thy care

All our souls in safety keep.

3 In thy strength may we be stroui:

Sweeten every cross and pain:

Give us, if we live, ere long
Here to meet in peace agam

John Xf'vfcn.

XiJi Hymn at Paitinrj.

Thou, from whom we never part.

Thou, whose love is everywhere,
Thou, who seest every heart.

Listen to our evening prayer.

2 Father, fill our hearts with love,

Love unfailing, full and free;

Liove that no alarm can move.
Love that ever rests on thee.

3 Heavenly Father! through the night

Keep us safe from every ill;

Cheerful as the m<n-uiug light,

May wo wake to do thy Avill.



84 CLOSE OF SERVICE.

MATTHIAS. L. M. 61. W. H, Monk.

^
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^j^^
Sweet Saviour, bless US ere we go: Thy word in -to our minds in-still: Andmakeourlnkewarmheartstoglow
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KEFKAIN.
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-g^- ^
With low - ly love and fervent will. Thro' life's long day,And death's dark night, gen - tie Je-sus, be our light.
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198 ''Ere we go."

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go:

Thy word into our minds instill :

And make our lukewarm hearts to glow
With lowly love and fervent will.

Eep.—Through life's long day,
And death's dark night,
O gentle Jesus, be our light.

2 The day is gone, its hours have run,

And thou hast taken count of all.

The scanty triumphs grace hath won.
The broken vow, the frequent fall.—Ref.

r-

3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways
True absolution and release;

And bless us more than in past days
With purity and inward peace.

—Ref.

4 Do more than pardon; give us joy,
Sweet fear, and sober liberty,

And simple hearts without alloy
That only long to be like thee.—Ref.

5 For all we love, the poor, the sad,

The sinful unto thee we call
;

Oh, let thy mercy make us glad :

Thou art our Jesus, and our all.—Ref.
* Frederick W. Faber.

NELLINE. 7s, 5.

t

W. F. Sherwin.

m^.
5:^=^^ f
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Ho-ly Father, cheer our way With thy love's perpetual ray; Grant us, ev-ery clos-ingday, Light at evening time.

€-r^=g. ^2-^
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P t ^f^t^
1 yy Evening Hymn.
Holy Father, cheer our way
With thy love's perpetual ray;
Grant us, every closing day,

Light at evening time.

2 Holy Saviour, calm our fears,

When earth's brightness disappears;
Grant us, in our later years,

Light at evening time.

3 Holy Spirit, be thou nigh,
When in mortal pains we lie;

Grant tis, as we come to die.

Light at evening time.

4 Holy, blessed Trinity!
Darkness is not dark with thee;

Those thou keepest always see

Light at evening time.
J!. H. Robinson.
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STELLA. L, M. 61.
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Crown ok Jesus.

When, streaming from the east-em skiefl, The morn- ing light sa-Iutes mine eyes, Son of righteous - ness di-viqe.

On me with beams of mer-cy shine! Oh! chase the clouds of guilt a -way, And turn my darkness in - to day.

i
.^2- iAJ^.£=4^.^^E&i^

?^?: #-• ^=p: ±=t ts^F3^
200 Constant Devotion.

When, streaming from the eastern skies,

The morning light salutes mine eyes,
O Sun of righteousness divine.

On me with beams of mercy shine!

Oh! chase the clouds of guilt away,
And turn my darkness into day.

2 And when to heaven's all-glorious King
My morning sacrifice I bring,

And, mourning o'er my giiilt and shame.
Ask mercy in my Saviour's name;
Then, Jesus, cleanse me with thy blood,
And be mv Advocate with God.

&^
EMMELAR. 6s, 5s.

3 When each day's scenes and labors close,

And wearied nature seeks repose,
With pardoning mercy richly blest.

Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest;

And, as each morning sun shall rise,

Oh, lead me onward to the skies!

4 And at my life's last setting sun.

My conflicts o'er, my labors done,

Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed.
To cheer and bless my dying bed;
And from death's gloom my spirit raise,

To see thy face and sing thy praise.
li'iiiiatti Shrubsolf^ Jr.

J. Karnby.^ s
nigh, Shad-ows of the even - ing Steal across the sky.
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How the day is

Xt^t f t. \ ft^'^

r
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Shadows of the evening Steal a -cross the sky.

Guard the sailor tossing
On the deep blue sea.

4 Through the long night-watches.

May tliine angels spread
Their white wings above me,

Watching round my bed.

5 WTien the morning wakens,
Then may I arise.

Pure and fresh and sinless

In thy holy eyes.
S. Barin£-Goitl4,

2 X -Day i« Over.

Now THE day is over,

Night is drawing nigh,
Shadows of the evening

Steal across the .sky.

2 Jesiis, give the weary
Calm and sweet repose;

With thy tenderest blessing

May our eyelids close.

3 Grant to little children

Visions bright of thee;
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VESPER HYMN, 8s, 7s. D

CLOSE OF SERVICE,

M
Arr. by L. Mason.
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( Saviour,breathe an evening blessing, Ere re - poseour spir-its seal; ^

\Sin and want we come confess-ing; Thou canst save,and thou canst heal. 5 Tho' destruction vvralk a

round us, Tho' the ar-row near us fly. Angel guards from thee surround us,^Ve are safe if thou art nigh.^ t A i5>- ;£ &-
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202 Evening blessing.

SA^^;ouK, breathe an evening blessing,
Ere repose our sjiirits seal;

Sin and want we come confessing;
Thou canst save, and thou canst heal.

Though destruction walk around us,

Though the arrow near us fly,

Angel guards from thee surround us,

We are safe if thou art nigh.

2 Though the night be dark and dreary,
Darkness cannot hide from thee;

Thou art he who, never weary,
Watcheth where thy people be.

Should swift death this night o'ertake us.

And our couch become our tomb.

May the morn in heaven awake us.

Clad in light and deathless bloom.
James Ed'}ne5ton,

STOCKWELL. Ss, 7s.

-^

203 The Pilgrim.

Gently, Lord, oh, gently lead us.

Through this lonely vale of tears ;

Through the changes thou 'st decreed us.

Till our last great change ajjpears.

When temj^tation's darts assail us,

When in devious paths we stray.

Let thy goodness never faO. us.

Lead us in thy perfect way.
2 In the hour of j^ain and anguish,
In the hour when death draws near,

Stiffer not our hearts to languish,
Suffer not our souls to fear.

And when mortal life is ended.
Bid us in thine arms to rest,

Till, by angel bands attended.
We awake among the blest.

Thomas Hastings.

D. E. Jones.

^Si
Maythe grace ofChrist our Saviour, And the Father's boundless love, With the Holy Spirit's favor. Rest upon us fronua

- bove

204 Benediction.

Mat the grace of Christ our Saviour,
And the Father's boundless love,

With the Holy Spirit's favor.

Rest upon us from above!

2 Thus may we abide in union

With each other and the Lord,
And possess, in sweet communion,

Joys which earth cannot afford.
Jo/in Newton.

2O0 Dismissal.

LoED, dismiss us with thy blessing;

Bid us now depart in peace;
Still on heavenly manna feeding,

Let our faith and love increase.

2 Fill each breast with consolation;

Up to thee our hearts we raise;

When we reach our blissful station.

Then we '11 give thee nobler praise.
Robert Halvlcey.



CLOSE OF SERVICE.
GREENVILLE 8s. 7s, 4s.

87
J. J. Rousseau.

I
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Lord, dis-miss us with thy bless-ing, Fill our hearts withjoy and peace; <,
Let us each, thy love pos-sess-ing, I

D.C.—Oh, re-fresh us, oh, re-fresh us, Traveling through this wilderness.
^ Triumph in re-deeming {0»iit) ) grace;

206 Dismigsal.

Lord, dismiss iis witli tliy blessing,

Fill our hearts with joy and peace;
Let us each, thv love possessing,

Triumph in redeeming grace;

Oh, refresh us,

Traveling through this wilderness.

2 Thanks we give, and adoration,
For thy gospel's joyful sound,

May the fruits of thy salvation

In our hearts and lives abound;

May thy presence
With us evermore be found.

3 So, whene'er the signal 's given,
Us from earth to call away ;

Borne on angels' wings to heaven,
Glad to leave our cumbrous clay,

May we, ready.
Rise and reign in endless day.

Jahn Fatvcett.

NELSON. s, 7s, 4S.

m
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J. P. HOLBROOK.
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God of our salvation! hear us; Bless, oh,bless us, ere we go; When we join the world,be near us,

£
Irrn

est we cold and careless grow.
^

Lest we cold and careless grow. Saviour! keep us, Saviour! keep us; Keep us safe from ev-ery foe.

^^^^ I

^ -9
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2 T "

-ffeep us safe."

God of oiir salvation! hear us;

Bless, oh, bless us, ere we go;
When we join the world, be near us.

Lest we cold and careless grow.
Saviour! keep us;

Keep us safe from every foe.

2 As our steps are drawing nearer

To our everlasting home,

May our view of heaven grow clearer,

Hope more bright of joys to come;

And, wheu dying.

May thy presence cheer the gloom.
Thomas Kelly.

^Oo ''Lord, keep us."

Keep us, Lord, oh, keep us ever:

Vain our hope, if left by thee;
We are thine; oh, leave us never.

Till thy glorious face we see;

Then to praise thee

Through a bright eternity.

2 Precious is thy Avord of i^romis!;-

Precious to thy people here;
Never take thy presence from us,

Jesus, Saviour, still be near:

Living, dying,

May thy name our spirits cheer.
Thomas Ktlly.



88 CLOSE OF SERVICE,

NIGHTFALL, us, 5.

^
I. Barnby.
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Now God be with us, for the night is clos-ing, The light and dark-ness are of his dis -
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pos-ing; And 'neathhis shad-ow here to rest we yield us; For he will shield us.
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209 "Lord everlasting."

Now God be with us, for the night is clos-

ing,

The light and darkness are of his disposing;
And 'neath his shadow here to rest we yield

us;
For he will shield us.

2 Let evil thoughts and spirits flee before

us,

Till morning cometh, watch, O Father! o'er

us;

In soul and body thou from harm defend us.

Thine angels send us.

CLOISTERS. IIS, 5.

3 Let pious thoughts be ours when sleep o'er-

takes us;
Our earliest thoughts be thine when morning

wakes us;

All sick and mourners, we to thee commend
them.

Do thou befriend them.

4 We have no refuge, none on earth to aid us.

But thee, O Father! who thine own hast

made us;

But thy dear presence will not leave them

lonely
Who seek thee only. c. innk-worth. tr.

J. Barney.

Father, thy name be praised,thy kingdom giv'n; Thy will be done on earth as 'tis in heaven;

U-H 1 b-
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Keep us in life; for - give our sins; de - liv - er Us now and ev
f
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210 l-rayer and Praige. 2 Praise be to thee through Jesus our sal-

Father, thy name be praised, thy kingdom vation,

given; God, three in one, the Ruler of creation.

Thy will be done on earth as't is in heaven; High throned, o'er all thine eye of mercy
Keep us in life; forgive our sins; deliver casting,

Us now and ever. Lord everlasting ! c. iviukiuorth. tr.
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INTEGER. IIS, 5. F. F. Flemminc.
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Night's shadows fall-ing, men to rest are call -ing; Rest we, pes - sess- ing heavenly peace and
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bless-ing: This we im-plore thee, fall-ing down be-fore thee, Great King of GIo - ry!
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211 "King of Glory!"

Night's shadows falling, men to rest are

calling;

Rest we, possessing heavenly peace and

blessing:
This we implore thee, falling down before

thee,

Great King of Glory!

2 O Saviour, hear us! Son of God, be

near us!

Thine angels send us; let thy love attend us :

He nothing feareth, whom thy presence

cheereth,

Light his path cleareth.

3 Be near, relie\'ing all who now are griev-

ing;

Tny visitation be our consolation:

Oh, hear the sighing of the faint and dying;
Lord, hear our crying!

4 Thou ever livest; endless life thou givest;
Thou watch art keeping o'er thy faithful

sleeping ;

In thy clear shining they are now reclining,
All care resigning.

5 O Lord of Glory, praise we and adoro

thee—
Thee for us given, our true Best from

heaven !

Rest, peace, and blessing, we are now pos-

sessing.

Thy name confessing.
Arthur T. Russeii,

^tX^ Evening confession.

From the recesses of a lowly sijirit,

Our humble prayer ascends; O Father!

hear it,

Upsoaring on the wings of awe and meek-
ness!

Forgive its weakness!

2 We seethyhand ;
it leads us, it supports us !

We hear thy voice; it counsels and it courts

us:

And then we turn away; and still thy kind-

ness

Forgives our blindness.

3 Oh, how long-suffering. Lord! but thou

delightest,
To win with love the wandering; thou in-

vitest.

By smiles of mercy, not by frowns or terrors,

Man from his eiTors.

4 Father and Saviour! plant within each
bosom

The seeds of holiness, and bid them blossom
In fragrance and in beauty bright and vernal.

And spring eternal.

5 Then place them in thine everlasting

gardens,
Where angels walk, and seraphs are the

wardens;
Where ev'ry flower, escaped through death's

dark portal.

Becomes immortal.
John Btrwring.
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213 Abiding Trust.

Through the day thy love has spared us;

Now we lay us down to rest,

Through the silent watches guard us,

Let no foe our jjeace molest;
Jesus! thou our Guardian be;

Sweet it is to trust in thee.

2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers,

Dwelling in the midst of foes,

Us and ours preserve from dangers;
In thine arms may we rejjose,

And when life's short day is past
Eest with thee in heaven at last.

Thomas Kelly.

214 Parting blessing.

Saviour, now the day is ending.
And the shades of evening fall.

Let thy Holy Dove descending.

Bring thy mercy to us all;

Set thy seal on every heart,

Jesus, bless us ere we j^art!

2 Bless the gospel message sj^oken.
In thine own ajjpointed way;

Give each fainting soul a token

Of thy tender love to-day :

Set thy seal on every heart,

Jesus, bless us ere we part!

3 Comfort those in pain or sorrow,
Watch each sleeping child of thine;

Let us all arise to-morrow.

Strengthened by thy grace divine;

Set thy seal on evei'y heart,

Jesus, bless us ere we part!

4 Pardon thou each deed unholy;
Lord, forgive each sinful thought;

Make us contrite, j)ure, and lowly.

By thy great example taught:
Set thy seal on every heart,

Jesus, bless us ere we j)art!
Snrah Dondney.

2 1 O Divine Love.

Holy Father! we address thee—
Loved in thy beloved Son;

Holy Son of God, we bless thee.

Boundless grace hath made tis one;

Holy Spirit, aid our songs.
This glad work to thee belongs.

2 Wondrous was thy love, O Father!

Wondrous thine, O Son of God !

Vast the love that bruised and wounded,
Vast the love that bore the rod

;

Holy Spirit, still reveal

How those stripes alone can heal.

3 Gracious Father! thy good pleasure
Is to love us as thy Son,

Meting out the self-same measure.
Since thou seest us as one.

Blessed Jesus, loved are we,
As the Father loveth thee.

4 Hallelujah! we are hasting
To our Father's house above;

By the way our souls are tasting

Rich and everlasting love;

In Jehovah is our boast.

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!
Mrs. Mary B. Petcri.
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The day is gently sinking to a close, Fainter and yet more faint the sunlight glows ;0 Brightness ofthy Father's glory,thou,
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Eternal Light oflight,be with us now; Where thou art present,darkness cannot be : Midnight is glorious noon,0 Lord,with thee.

216 -ituir

The clay is gently sinking to a close,

Fainter and yet more faint the sunlight

gloAVs;

O Brightness of thy Father's glory, thou,

Eternal Light of light, be with us now ;

WHiere thou art present, darkness cannot

be:

Midnight is glorious noon, O Lord, with

thee.

2 Thou, who in darkness walking didst aj)-

pear

Upon tlio waves, and thy disciples cheer.

MURIEL. 8s, 7s, 7s.

Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms

assaU,

And earthly hojies and human succors fail :

"Wlien all is dark, may we behold thee nigh,
And hear thy voice, "Fear not, for it is I."

3 The weai'y world is mouldering to decay,
Its glories wane, its pageants fade away;
In that last sun.set, when the stars shall

faU,

May we arise, awakened by thy call,

With thee, O Lord, for ever to abide

In that blest day which has no eventide.
C. Wordsworth.

C. GOLNOD.

^^m. ^
Ho-ly Father! we address thee—Loved in thy be-lov-ed Son; Ho-ly Son of God, we bless thee,
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Boundlessgracehathmadeusone; Ho-ly Spir-it, aid oursongs.Thisglad work to thee be - longs.
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21 T '' Qo in 'pecice."

Saviour, again to tliy dear name we raise

With one accord our parting liymn of praise;

We rise to bless thee ere onr worship cease,

And now, departing, wait thy word of

peace.

2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward

way;
With thee began, with thee shall end the day ;

Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts

from shame.
That in this househave calledupon thyname.

HENLEY. IIS, los.HENLEY. IIS, los. .u.

3 Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the

coming night;
Turn thou for us its darkness into light;
From harm and danger keep thy children

free,

For dark and light are both alike to thee.

4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earth-

ly life,

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife;

Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict

cease,

Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace.
John Ellerton.

Lowell Mason.
FIXE D. S.

Father ! in thy mysterious presence kneeling, Fain would our souls feel all thy kindling love ;
Forwe are weak,and need some deep

I), s.—Oftrust,andstrength,and calmness from above. [revealing
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218 ''Trust, strength, calmness."
^ In the heart's depths, a jjeace serene and

Father! in thy mysterious presence kneel-
holy

i^gj Abides; and, when pain seems to have
Fain would our souls feel all thy kind-

j^gj. ^jjj

ling love; Qj. ^^ despair, oh! may that peace rise

For we are weak, and need some deep re-
slowlv

vealing Stronger than agony, and we be still.

Of trust, and strength, and calmness _ ;, . . ,,

from above. "^ ^^^' ^^^^^^- ^^"^ ^^ ^^^ ^^^^ presence

2 Lord! we have wandered forth through Our ^Trit^^'yearn to feel thy kindHng
doubt and sorrow, love*

And thou hast made each step an on- ^^^ ^^^J ^^ ^^^^^^, ^^ ^^^^ ^j^^ ^^^p
wardone;

revealingAnd we will ever trust each unknown mor-
^^ ^^.^^^^ ^^^ strength, and calmness

^^"^^ . 1 . n from above.
Thou wilt sustain us till its work is done. sa»iiieijohn.w>!.
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EVENTIDE. los. W. H. Monk.
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A - bide with me : fast falls the e - ven-tide
;
The darkness deepens ; Lord,with me a - bide !

A.

s^

V^hen oth-er help - ers fail, and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, oh, a - bide with me!
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2 1 <) Evening of the Day.

Abide with me: fast falls the eventide;

The darkness deejiens; Lord, with me a-

bide!

^^^len other helpers fail, and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me!

4 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes ;

Shine through the gloom, and point me to

the skies;

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain

shadows flee:

In Hfe, in death, O Lord, abide with me!
Henry F. Lyte.

2 Not a brief glance I beg, a passing word, f>o -i

Butasthoudwell'stwiththydisciples,Lord, ^f
^ -A word of Blessing."

O Lord,who by thy presence hast made light
The heat and burden of the toilsome day.

Be with us also in the silent night,

Familiar, condescending, patient, free,

Come, not to sojourn, but abide with me.

3 I need thy presence every passing hour: Be with us when the daylight fades away.

What but thy grace can foil the tempter's
nower*^

^ ' ^P^^^ ^ word of blessing, gracious

Who like thyself mv guide and stav can be? ?^ . . , ,  ,

Thro' cloud and sunshine,oh,abide"'with me! ^hy blessing is endued with soothing
Henry F.LyU. pOWCr;

On human hearts worn out Avith toil, thy
220 Evening of Life. AVOrd
Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; Falls soft and gentle as the evening
Earth's joys gi-ow dim, its glories j^ass away: shower.

(Change and decay in all around I see;

thou, who changest not, abide with me! 3 Come then, O Lord, and deign to bo our

guest,
2 Come not in terrors, as the King of kings; After the day's confusion, toil, and din;

But kind and good, with healing in thy Oh, come to bring us peace, and joy, and rest,

wings. To give salvation, and to pardon sin!

Tears for all woes, a heart for every i)lca;

Come, Friend of sinners, and abide "with mo. 4 Bind up the wounds, assuage the aching
smart

3 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless. Left in each bosom from the day just

His have no weight, and tears no bitterness: past.
Where is Death's sting? where. Grave, thy And let us on a Father's loving heart

victory? Forgot our griefs, and find sweet rest at

1 triumph still, if thou abide with me. last. Richard .v,iss:e. u.
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TEMPLE, p. M. E. J. Hopkins.
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God, that madest earth and heaven,
Darkness and light;

^\Tio the day for toil hast given,

For rest the night;

May thine angel-guards defend ns,

Slumber sweet thy mercy send us,

Holy dreams and hopes attend us.

This livelong night.

2 And when morn again shall call us

To run life's way,

May we still, whate'er befall us,

Thy will obey:
From the power of evil hide us,

In the narrow pathway guide us.

Nor thy smile be e'er denied us.

The livelong day.

WILMOT. Ss, 7S.

3 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping.
And when we die,

May we in thy mighty keeping
All peaceful lie :

When the last dread call shall wake us,

Do not thou our God forsake us.

But to reign in glory take us

With thee on high.

4 Holv Father, throned in heaven,
All Holy Son,

Holy Spirit, freely given,
Blest Three in One!

Grant thy grace, we now implore thee.

Till we cast our crowns before thee,

And in worthier strains adore thee.

While ages run. Reginald Heber.

Arr. by L. M.'^SON.

223 Boxology.

Pkaise the Lord! ye heavens, adore him.

Praise him, angels in the height;

Sun and moon, rejoice before him;
Praise him, all ye stars of light!

2 Praise the Lord—for he hath spoken;
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed;

Laws which never shall be broken.

For their gtiidance he hath made.

3 Praise the Lord—for he is glorious;
Never shall his promise fail;

God hath made his saints "sdctorious,

Sin and death shall not jjrevail.

4 Praise the God of onr salvation,

Hosts on high liis power proclaim;
Heaven and earth, and all creation.

Laud and magnify his name.
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ly, Round my bed their vig - il keep.

224 Evening Prayer.

Hear my prayer, O heavenly Father,
Ere I lay me down to sleep :

Bid tliine angels, pure and lioly,

Eound my bed their vigil keep.

2 Great my sins are, but thy mercy
Far outweighs them every one;

Down before thy cross I cast them,

Trusting in thy help alone,

3 Keep me, through this night of peril,

Underneath its boundless shade;
Take me to thy rest, I pray thee,

AVhen my pilgrimage is made.

4 None shall measure out thy patience

By the span of human thought;
None shall bound the tender mercies

Wliich thy holy Son has brought.

5 Pardon all my past transgressions;
Give me strength for days to come;

Guide and guard me with thy blessing.

Till thine angels bid me home.
Hurritt Parr.

225 " Turn tU!, O Lord!"

HRA.VENLY Father, grant thy blessing
On the teaching of this day ;

That our hearts, thy fear possessing.

May from sin be turned away.

?. Have we wandered? oh, forgive us;

Have we wished from truth to rove?

Turn, oh, turn us, and receive us.

And incline us thee to love.
Anon., 1S3J.

22G " Thou nearest."

Lord! in love and mercy save us.

For our trust is all in thee :

In that cleansing fountain lave us,

Which alone can make us free!

2 Weary, life's rough billows breasting,

Through the long lone dismal night.
Grant that calmly, on thee resting.

We may wait for morning light.

3 Lord ! we pray, and know thou hearcst,

For thy promises are true:

Grant the heart-wish that is dearest;

He who knows can also do!
A, J. Symington.

227 Blessing sought.

Gracious Sa^-iour, thus before thee

With our varied want and care;

For a blessing we implore thee.

Listen to our evening prayer!

2 By thy favor safely living.

With a grateful heart we raise

Songs of jubilant thanksgi^•ing;

Listen to our evening praise.

3 Through the day, Lord, thou hast given

Streng-th sufficient for our need ;

Cheered us with sweet hopes of heaven,

Helped and comforted indeed.

4. Lord, wo thank thee, and adore thee.

For the solace of thy love;

And rejoicing thus before thee,

Wait thy blessing from above!
Henry SatemaH.
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DOXOLOGY. L. M.
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BREAD OF LIFE. 6s, 4s. W. F. Sherwin.
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Be - yond the sa-cred page I seek thee. Lord
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220 • By Galilee."

Break tlioii the bread of life,

Dear Lord, to me,
As thou didst break the loavc^s

Beside the sea;

Beyond the sacred page
I seek thee, Lord ;

My spirit pants for thee,

bli^'ingWord!

2 Bless thou the truth, dear Lord,
To me—to me—

As thou didst bless the bread

By Galilee;

Then shall all bondage cease.

All fetters fall;

And I shall tiiid my peace,

MyAll-in-AU!
.\fttry .4. Lathbury,
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CELTERET. L. M. H. Smart.

m^mkimfmm

230 The Gospel Word.

Ctod, in the gospel of his Son,
Makes his eternal counsels known :

Where love in all its glory shines.

And truth is drawn in fairest lines.

2 Here sinners, of an humble frame,

May taste his grace, and learn his name;

May read, in characters of blood.
The wisdom, jjower, and grace of God.

3 The prisoner here may break his chains ;

The weary rest from all his jjains;

The captive feel his bondage cease;

The mourner find the way of peace.

4 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.

5 Oh, gi-ant us grace. Almighty Lord,
To read and mark thv holv word;
Its truth with meekness to receive,

And by its holy precepts live.

UXBRIDGE. L. M. Lowell Mason.

a Str^^y^u.U

P^

231 Psalm 19.

The heavens declare thy glory. Lord!

In every star thy wisdom shines;

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

2 The rolling sun, the changing light,

And nights and days thy power confess;

But the blest volume thou hast writ

Reveals thy justice and thy grace.

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

So, when thy truth began its race.

It touched and glanced on every land.

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest.

Till through the world thy triith has run.

Till Christ has all the nations blessed.

That see the light, or feel the sun.

232 Psalm 10.

Geeat Sun of Bighteousness, arise !

Oh, bless the world with heavenly light!

Thy gospel makes the simple wise:

Thy laAvs are pure, thy judgments right.

2 Thy noblest wonders here we view,
In souls renewed and sins forgiven:

—
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew,

4iid make thy word my guide to heaven.
Isaac Ifatis

233 Psalm 10.

AijjnGHTY Lord, the sun shall fail.

The moon forget her nightly tale.

And deepest silence husli on high
The radiant chorus of the sky;—
2 But fixed for everlasting years,

Unmoved, amid the wreck of si^hercs.

Thy word shall shine in cloudless day.
When heaven and earth have passed away.

Roberf Grant.
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Up - on the Gos - pel's sa - cred page The gathered beams of a - ges shine;
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ev - ery age
!

But makes its bright-ness more di - vine.

P^^^^ip
234 Ckrigtian Evidence.

Upon the Gospel's sacred page
The gathered beams of ages shine;

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

2 On mightier wing, in loftier flight,

From rear to year does knowledge soar

And, as it soars, the Gospel light
Becomes effulgent more and more.

ANGELUS.

3 More glorious, still, as centuries roll,

New regions blest, new powers unfurled,

Expanding with the expanding soul,

Its radiance shall o'erflow the world—
4 Flow to restore, but not destroy;
As when the cloudless lamp of day

Pours out its floods of light and joy.

And sweejis the liugeiing mists away.
John BoTt'rin^.

G. JOSEPHI.

To thee its grate - ful trib - ute bring;

|i
t̂̂ ^

My knee with hum-ble hom • age bow, My tongue per-form its sol - emn vow.
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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 aliove;

But in thy blessed word I trace

Diviner wonders of thy grace.

3 Here Jesus bids my sorrows ceaae.

And gives my laboring conscience peace;
Here lifts my grateful ))assions liigh,

.\nd points to mansions in the sky.

4.
For love like this, oh, let my song.

Through endless yeai-s, thy praise prolong ;

Ijet distant climes thy name adore,

Till time and nature are no more.



lOO THE SCRIPTURES.

SOUTHWELL. C. M. H. S. Irons.

TheSpiritl)reathesupontheword,Andbriiigsthetruthtosight;Preceptsandpromis-es af-ford A sanctify-ing light.

236 Psalm na.

The Spirit breathes upon the word,
And brings the truth to sight;

Precepts and promises afford

A sanctifying light.

2 A glory gilds the sacred page,

Majestic, like the sun;
It gives a light to every age;

—
It gives, but borroAvs none.

3 The hand, that gave it, still supplies
The gracious light and heat;

Its trutlis uj)on the nations rise,—
They rise, but never set.

4 Let everlasting thanks be thine.

For such a bright display.
As makes a world of darkness shine

With beams of heavenly day.

5 My soul rejoices to pvirsue
The steps of him I love,

Till glory breaks upon my view.
In brighter worlds above.

William Co7cper.

KNOX. C. M.
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237 FmhnllO.

How shaxiIj the young secure their hearts.

And guard their lives from sin?

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

2 When on(!e it enters to the mind,
It spreads such light abroad;

The meanest souls instruction find,

And raise their thoughts to God.

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

That guides us all the day;
And, through the dangers of the night,
A lamJ) to lead our way.

4 Thy precepts make me truly wise;
I hate the sinner's road;

I hate my own vain thoughts that rise.

But love thy law, my God!

5 Thy word is everlasting truth;

How jjure is every page!
That holy book shall guide oitr youth.
And well support our age.

Isaac ll^atty.

Fr. Temple Melodie.s.
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How precious is the book divine, By inspiration giv-en! Brightasalampitsdoctrinesshine, Toguideoursoulstoheav'n.

238 Psalm 119.

How PKECious is the book divine.

By inspiration given!

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine.

To guide our souls to heaven.

2 O'er all the strait and narrow way
Its radiant beams are cast;

A light whose never weary ray
Grows brightest at the last.

3 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts,

In this dark vale of tears;

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

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

Till we behold a clearer light

Of an eternal day.
John Fatvcctt^



THE SCRIPTURES. lOI

CHIMES. C. M. LowF.i.i. Mason.
I I

Fa-ther of mercies', in thy word Whatend-lessglo - ry shines! For ev - er be thy name adored, Forthese ce-les-tial lines.

ti3c)
" Endle** ijlory."

Pathek of mercies ! iu thv word
What endless glory shines!

For ever be thy name adored,
For these celestial lines.

2 Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows,
And yields a free repast ;

8ul)limer sweets than nature knows
Invite the longing taste.

3 Here, the Bedeemer's welcome voice

Spreads heavenly peace around;
And life and everlasting joys
Attend the blissful sound.

4 Oh, may these heavenly pages be

My ever dear delight;
And still new beauties may I see.

And still increasing light.

5 l)i\-ine Instimctor, gracious Lord!

Be thou for ever near
;

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

Anne Steele.

YORK.. C. M.

240 I'*ahn.lW.

Oh, how I love thy holy law!

'Tis daily my delight;
And thence my meditations draw

Di\-ine advice by night.

2 How doth thy word my heart engage!
How well employ my tongue!

And in my tiresome pdgrimage
Yields me a heavenly song.

3 Am I a stranger, or at home,
'Tis my i)eriietual feast:

Not honey dropping from the comb,
So much allures the taste.

4 No treasures so enrich the mind,
Nor shall thy word be sold

For loads of silver well-refined,
Nor heajis of choicest gold.

5 When nature sinks, and spirits droop.

Thy promises of grace
Are pillars to support my hope,
And there I write thy j^raise.

Isaac Watts.

Fr. Scotch Ps>alter.
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2 1 I Psalinll'J.

Ou, that the Lord would guide 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 Sjnrit down, t<j write

Thy law upon my heart;
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit,

Or act tlio liar's part.

3 Order my footsteps by thy word.
And make my heart sincere;

Let sin have no dominion, Lord!
But keep my conscience char.

4 Make me to walk in thy commands—
'T is a delightful road ;

Nor let my head, or heart, or hands,
Oft'eud against my God.

Isaac li'atts.
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CHENIES. 7s, 6s. D. T. R. Matthews.
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242 The Church's G-ifl.

O WORD of God incarnate,

O Wisdom from on high,
O Truth unchanged, unchanging,
O Light of our dark sky!

We praise thee for the radiance

That from the hallowed page,
A lantern to our footsteps,

Shines on from age to age.

2 The Church from her dear Master

Received the gift divine,

And still that light she lifteth

O'er all the earth to shine.

It is the golden casket

Where gems of truth are stored,

It is the heaven-drawn picture
Of Christ the living Word.

3 Oh, make thy Church, dear Saviour,

A lamp of burnished gold.
To bear before the nations

Thy true light as of old;

Oh, teach thy wandering pilgiims

By this their path to trace,

Till, clouds and darkness ended,

They see thee face to face.
irHiiam W. Heiv.

243 Psalm I'J.

The heavens declare his glory,
Their Maker's skill the skies;

Each day repeats the story,
And night to night replies.

Their silent i^roclamation

Thi'oughout the earth is heard;
The record of creation,

The page of nature's word.

2 So pure, so soul-restoring.
Is truth's diviner ray;

A brighter radiance pouring
Than all the jjomp of day :

The wanderer surely guiding,
It makes the simple wise;

And, evermore abiding.

Unfailing joy supplies.

3 Thy word is richer treasure

Than lurks within the mine;
And daintiest fare less pleasure

Yields than this food divine.

How wise each kind monition!

Led by thy counsels. Lord,
How safe the saints' condition,
How great is their reward !

Josiah Conder,
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O God, the Rock of Ages,
Who evermore hast been,

What time the tempest rages,
Oiir dwelling-ijlace serene:

Before thv first creations,

O Lord, the same as now,
To endless generations,
The Everlasting thou!

2 Onr years are Like the shadows
On sunny hills that lie,

Or grasses in the meadows
That blossom but to die :

A sleep, a dream, a story,

By strangers quickly told.

An xinremaining glory
Of things that soon are old.

3 O thou who canst not slumber.
Whose light grows never jiale,

Teach us aright to number
Our years before they fail!

On us thy mercy lighten,
On us thy goodness rest.

And let thy Spirit brighten
The hearts thyself liast blessed!

/•. tf. Ricktrittth.

^45 Oiiiiiiprciieut.

On mountains and in valleys
Where'er we go is God;

The cottage and the ])alace,

^\like are las abode.

With watchful eye abiding

Upon us wth delight;
Our souls, in him confiding.
He keejis both day and night.

2 Above me and beside me,

My God is ever near,

To watch, protect, and guide me.
Whatever ills a2)i)ear.

Though other friends may fail me;
In sorrow's dark abode.

Though death itself assail me,
I'm ever safe with God.

I'r. tt.the DiiUh.

240 ''*'<' ''«' i"*^ i'J '< Loce.

'T IS NOT that I did choose thee.

For, Lord! that could not be;
This heart would still refuse thee;
But thou hast chosen me;— 

Hast, from the sin that stained me.
WashiHl me and set me ffee,

And to this end ordained me,
That I should live ti> thee.

2 'T was sovereign mercy called me.
And taiight my opening mind;

The world had else enthralled me,
To heavcMily glori«>s blind.

My heart owns none above thee;

For thy rich grace I thirst;

This knowing,—if I love thee,

Tliou must have loved me first.
Josiah CfiHdrr,
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24T The Trinity.

Fathek of heaven, wliose love profound
A ransom for our souls liatli found,
Before thy throne we sinners bend;
To us thy pardoning love extend.

2 Almighty Son—incarnate Word—
Our Prophet, Priest, Bedeemer, ^ord!
Before thy throne we sinners bend;
To us thy sa'sdng grace extend.

3 Eternal Spirit! by whose breath

The sotil is raised from sin and death,—
Before thy throne we sinners bend;
To us thy quickening power extend.

4 Jehovah!—Father, Spirit, Son!

Mysterious Godhead!—Three in One!
Before thy throne we sinners bend;

Grace, pardon, life to us extend.
Jzd7vard Coof>fr.

248 Ungearchableness.

With deepest reverence at thy throne,

Jehovah, peerless and unknown!
Our feeble spirits strive, in vain,

A glimpse of thee, great God ! to gain.

2 Who, by the closest search, can find

The eternal, uncreated Mind?
Nor men, nor angels can explore

Thy heights of love, thy depths of jjowor.

3 That power we trace on every side;

Oh, may thy wisdom be our guide!
And while we live, and Avhen we die,

May thine almighty love lie nigh.
Ectinimd Bntchcr.
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249 Long-suffer iiKj.

God of my life, to thee belong
The grateful heart, the joyfill song;
Touched by thy love, each tuneful chord
Eesounds the goodness of the Lord.

2 Yet why, dear Lord, this tender care?

Why doth thy hand so kindly rear

A useless cumberer of the ground,
.On which so little fruit is foimd?

3 Stni let the barren fig-tree stand

Upheld and fostered by thy hand;
And let its fruit and verdure be
A grateful tribute, Lord, to thee.

lltizabeth Scott.

250 2Iygteri/.

Wait, O my soul! thy Maker's Avill;

Tumultuous jjassions, all be still !

Nor let a murmuring thought arise;

His ways are just, his counsels wise.

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells,

Performs his work, the cause conceals;

But, though his methods are unknown.
Judgment and truth support his throne.

3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas,

He executes his firm decrees;
And bv his saints it stands confessed,
That what he does is ever best.

4 Wait, then, my soul! submissive Avait,

Prostrate l)efore his awful seat;

And. "mid the terrors of his rod,

Trust in a Avise and gracious God.
Benjamin Betidomf.
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LoKD ! thoii hast searclied and seen me thro' ;

Tliiue eye conimauds, with pier.cing 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 mv God distinctly known;
He knows the words I mean to speak,
Ere from my opening lips they break.

3 Within thy circling power I stand;

On every side I find thy hand;

Awake, asleep, at home, abroad.

I am surrounded still with God.

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great!

What large extent! what lofty height!

FOREST. L. M.
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My soul, with all the powers I boast

Is in the bountlless prospect lost.

5 Oh, may these thoughts possess my breast,

Where'er I I'ove, where'er I rest;

Nor let my weaker jiassions dare

Consent to sin, for God is there.
Isaac Watts.

2 O !2 Faith/ulnegn.

Oh, for a strong, a lasting faith

To credit what the Almighty saith!

To embrace the message of his Son !

And call the joys of heaven our own!

2 Then, should the earth's old pillars shake,

And all the wheels of natiire break.

Our steady souls should fear no more
Than solid rocks when billows roar.

Isaac li'atts.

\. Cn.\riN.

2 5 »3 Unsearchableneit.

What finite power, with i-easeless toil.

Can fathom the eternal Mind ?

Or who th' almighty Three in One

By searching, to perfection findV

"2 Angels and men in vain may raise,

Hannonious their adoring songs;

The laboring thought sinks down, opprest,

And praises die upon their tongues.

3 Yet would I Lift my trembling voice

A poi-tion of his Avays to sing;

And mingling with his meanest works,

Mv humble, grateful tribute bring.
Fli:abelh Scott.
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CREATION. L. M. D. Arr. (r. Haydn.

C The spacious firm - a - ment on high, With all the blue e - the - real sky,
< And spangled heavens,a slftn-ing frame, Their great O - rig - i - nal (Omit ) 5 pro-claim

254 ^'i ^aUi re.—Ps. I'J.

The spacious firmament on liigli,

With all the blue ethereal sky,
And spangled heavens, a shining frame,

Their great Original proclaim:
The unwearied sun, from day to day,
Does his Creator's power display;
And publishes to every land

The work of an almighty hand.

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail,

The moon takes up the wondrous tale;

And nightly, to the listening earth,

Repeats the story of her birth;

While all the stars that round her burn.

And all the planets in theii* turn.

Confirm the tidings as they roll.

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

3 What though in solemn silence, all

Move round the dark terrestiial ball,
—

What though no real voice nor sound

Amid their radiant orbs be found,—
In reason's ear they all rejoice.

And utter forth a glorious voice,

For ever singing as they shine,—
"The hand that made us is divine."

Joseph AddiiOH.

2iiH) In the Seasons.

Eteknal Source of every joy.

Well may thy jiraise our lips emiiloy.
While in thy temple we ajjpear,
To hail thee, sovereign of the year!
Wide as the wheels of nature roll.

Thy hand supports and guides the whole.
The sun is taught by thee to rise.

And darkness when to vail the skies.

2 The flowery spring at thy command,
Perfumes the air, adorns the land;
The summer rays with \dgor shine,

To raise the corn, to cheer the vine.

Thy liand, in autumn, richly pours.

Through all our coasts redundant stores :

And winters, softened by thy care,

No more the face of horror wear.

3 Seasons andmonths, and weeks and days,
Demand successive songs of praise;

And be the grateful homage paid.

With morning light and evening shatle.

Here in thy house let incense rise.

And circling Sabbaths bless our eyes,

Till to those lofty heights we soar,

"WHiere days and years revolve no more.
fhilip Dod,iridg€.
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LOUVAN. L. M. V. C. Taylor.

^t>\> Otaiiipresencc.

Lord of all being ; throned afar,

Thy glorv flames from sun and star ;

Centre and so\il of evei-y sphere,
Yet to each loving heart how near!

2 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray
Sheds on our i)atli the glow of day;
Star of our hope, thy softened light
Cheers the long watches of the night.

3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn;
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn;
Our rainbow arch thy mercy's sign;

All, save the clouds of sin, are thine!

4 Lord of all life, below, above.
Whose light is tnitli, whost; warmth is love.

Before thy ever-blazing throne

We ask no lustre of our own.

5 Grant us thy truth to make us free,

And kindling hearts that burn for thee.

Till all thy living altars claim

One holy light, one lu^avenly flame
Oilier H'end'fndtll Holmes,

257

t

PTovidjtixee.

Lord, how mysterious are thy ways!
How blind are we, how mc^an our praise!

Thy steijs no mortal eyes explore;
*T is ours to wonder and adore.

2 Great God! I do not ask to see

What in futurity shall be
;

Let light and bliss attend my days,
And then my future hours be praise.

3 Are darkness and distress my share?

Give me to trust thy guardian care;

Enough for me, if love div'ine

At length through every cloud shall shine.

4 Yt^t this my soul desires to know.
Be this my only wish below;
That Christ is mine!—this great request.

Grant, bounteous God, and I am blest.
Anm SttfU,

2O o Sovereignty.

Lord, my weak thought in vain would climli

To search the stai-ry vault profound;
111 vain would Aving her flight sublime,
To find creation's outmost bound.

2 But weaker y(>t that thought must prove
To search thy great eternal jilan,

—
Thy sovereign counsels, born of love

Long ages ere the world began.

3 When my dim reason would demand

Why that, or this, thou dost ordain.

By some vast deej) I seem to stand,

Wliose secrets I must ask in vain.

4 Wlien doubts disturb my troubled breast,

And all is dark as night to me.

Here, as on solid rock, I rest;

That so it seemeth good to thee.

5 Be this my joy, that evermore

Thou rulest all things at thy will:

Thy sovereign wisdom I atlore,

And calmly, sweetly, trust tht'e still.

K^j/ Paifnrr:
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2O f) Providence.

While thee I seek, jirotecting Power!
Be my vain wishes stilled;

And may this consecrated hour
With better hopes be filled;

Thy love the power of thought bestowed;
To thee my thoughts would soar:

Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed;
That mercy I adore.

2 In each event of life how clear

Thy ruling hand I see!

Each blessing to my soul more dear

Because conferred by thee.

In every joy that crowns my days.
In every pain I bear.

My heart shall find delight in praise
Or seek relief in prayer.

3 When gladness wings my favored hour,

Thy love my thoughts shall fill;

Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower,

My soul shall meet thy will.

My lifted eye, without a tear,

The gathering storm shall see;

My steadfast heart shall know no fear;

That heart will rest on thee.
MilenM. tniliaxtt.

260 Psalm 116.

What shall I render to my God,
For all his kindness shown?

My feet shall visit thine abode.

My songs addi'ess thy throne.

2 Among the saints that fill thine house.

My oflfering shall be jiaid ;

Thei'e 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 precioias is their blood!

4 How hapjjy all thy servants are!

How great thy grace to me!

My life, which thou hast made thy care,

Lord, I devote to thee.
Isaac Ifatis.
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The mercies of my GodandKing My tongueshallstillpursue: Oh, happy they,who,whilethey sing

1). .s.—From age to age thy word shall run,

Those mercies,share them too!
And chance andcliange defy.

Asbrightand last-ing as the sun. As loft-y as the sky,

i2G 1 God'* Merciets.

The mercies of my God ami Ivin^

My tongue shall still jjursue:

Oh, hapin' they, who, while they sing
Those mercies, share them too!

As bright and lasting as the sun.

As lofty as the sky,
From age to age thy word shall run,

And chance and change defy.

2 The covenant of the King of kings
Shall stand for ever sure;

Beneath the shadow of thy wings

Thy saints repose secure.

In earth below, in heaven above,

Wlio, mIio is Lord like thee?

Oh, spread the gosjiel of thy love.

Till all thy glories see!

262 God in Mature.

Theke is a book, who runs may read,

Wliich heavenly truth imparts,
And all the lore its scholars need.

Pure eyes and Christian hearts.

The works of God above, below.
Within us and around.

Are pages in that book, to show
How God himself is found.

2 The glorious sky, embracing all.

Is like the Maker's love,

A\1ierewith encompassed, great and small

In peace uud (jrder move.
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The Moon above, the Church below,
A wondrous race they run.

But all their radiance, all their glow,
Each borrows of its Sun.

3 Two worlds are ours : 't is only sin

Forbids us to descry
The mystic heaven and earth within.

Plain as the sea and sky.

Thou, who hast given me eyes to see

And love tliis sight so fair,

Give me a heart to tind out thee.

And read thee every where.
Jokn Kttlt.

263 Mifxtery.

Thy way, O Lord, is in the sea;

Thy i)aths I cannot trace.

Nor comprehend the mystery
Of thine unbounded grace.

As through a glass, I dimly see

The wonders of thy love;

How little do I know of thee.

Or of the joys above!

2 'Tis but in i)art I know thy will;

I bless thee for the sight:

When will thy love the rest reveal.

In gloi-y's dearer light?

With rapture shall I then survey

Thy jirovidence and grace;
And spend an everlasting day.

In wonder, love and praise.
JvMn Fati-cett,
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RALSTON. C. M. J. Barnby.
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264 Co7itinued help.

When all thy mercies, O my God!

My rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I 'm lost

In wonder, love, and praise.

2 Unnumbered comforts, to my soul.

Thy tender care bestowed,
Before my infant heart conceived

From whom those comforts flowed.

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

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe,

And led me up to man.

4 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 '11 pursue;
And after death, in distant worlds,
The glorious theme renew.

6 Through all eternity, to thee

A joyful song I '11 raise:

For, oh, eternity 's too short

To utter all thy praise!
Josi^fh Addison.

DOWNS. C. M. Lowell MASo^.
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Come,ye thatknow and fear the Lord, And raise your tho'ts above : Let every heart and voice accord,To sing that
" God is love.

"
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265 Love.

Come, ye that know and fear the Lord,

And raise your thoughts above:

Let every heart and voice accord,

To sing that "God is love."

2 This precious truth his word declare-s.

And all his mercies prove;

Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears.
To show that "God is love."

3 Behold his patience, bearing long
With those who from him rove:

Till mighty grace their hearts subdues.
To teacli them—"God is love."

4 Oh, may we all, while here below.

This best of blessings prove;
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds.

Proclaim that "God is love."
Georgs Buvder.
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^do Omnipresence.-

In all uiy vast crmcerns with tliee,

In vaiu my soul Avould try
To shuu thy i)resence, Lord! or tlef

Th(> notice of tliine eye.

2 Thine all-siirroiiniling sight surveys

My rising and my rest,

^ly public walks, my private ways,
And secrets of my breast.

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord,
liefore they 're formed within :

DUNDEK. C. .M.

0-F
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And, ere my lii)s pronounce the woi'd.

He knows the sense I mean.

4 Oh, wondrous knowledge, deep and high.
Where can a creature hide?

Within thy circling arms I lie,

Encloseil on every side.

5 So let thy grace surround me still.

And like a bulwark i)rove.

To guard my soul from every ill,

Secured by sovereign love.
Isaac H'atCs.

G. Franc.

Great God ! how infinite art thou ! What worthless worma are we ! Let the whole race of creatures bow,And pay their praise to thee.

tj(> i Eternit!/.

( rKE.\T God! how infinite art thou!
WTiat worthless worms are we!

Let the whole race of creatures bow.
And jiay their praise to theo.

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

Thou art the evev-living God,
Were all tln^ nations dead.

3 Eternity, with all its years.
Stands present in thy view;

To thee there 's nothing old appears—
Great God! there 'a nothing new.

4 Oiir lives through various scenes aredrawn ,

And vexed with trifling cares;

While thine eternal thouglit moves on

Thine undisturbed affairs.

5 Great God I how infinite art thou!

What worthless worms are we!

Let the whole race of creatures bov/.

And pav their praise to thee.
Isaac l*'aiet.



I 12 GOD:—THE FATHBR.

LAUD. C. M.

-4t-

^^=T- :f
—I-

-0- -0-
" ' •

God ! we praise thee, and

J B. DVKBS.

-4-

»i+-^-^^-

con - fess That thou tl on

=if=

^m
ly Lord

f^ *

&*=J
lt=S:

P ^ =S=^g 3i
r;
all

:a:

k^
And er - last ing Fa - ther art, By the earth dored.

n--
t-

:t:

31= ^
T"

268 ''TeDeum:'

O God! we praise thee, and confess

That thou the only Lord
And everlasting Father art,

By all the earth adored.

2 To thee all angels cry aloud
;

To thee the powers on high.
Both cherubim and seraphim,

Continually do cry:
—

3 O holy, holy, holy Lord,
Whom heavenly hosts obey,

1^^1%:
•<'

S:-'^ m
The world is with t! glory tilled

Of thy majestic suy!

4 The ai)ostl('s' glonus company.
And prophets cri/ued with light,

With all the martyr noble host,

Thy constant prai^ recite.

5 The holy church iroughout t"he world,

O Lord, confess* ?hee,

That thou the eteru. Father art,

Of boiindless maj<ty.
A'. Tate, tr.

ST. ANN'S. CM.

c
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W. Ckokt.

Keep si-lence, all created things ! And wait your Maker's nod; My soul stands trembling,whiw e sings The honors ofher God

269 Providence.

Keep silence, all created things!
And wait your Maker's nod;

My soul stands trembling, while she sings
The honors of her God.

2 Life, death, and hell, andworlds unknown,
Hang on his firm decree;

He sits on no precarious throne,
Nor borrows leave to be.

3 His pro\ddence unfolds the book,
And makes his counsels shine;

Each opening leaf, andvery stroke,

Fulfills some deep ddgn.

4 My God! I would ncdong to see

My fate with curious ves—
WTiat gloomy lines are rit for me,
Or what bright scenemay rise.

5 In thy fair book of lit and grace,

Oh, may I find my naie

Recorded in some humls place.
Beneath my Lord, thLamb.

Isaac Watts.



LUTZEN. C. M N. Hermann.

Tto Lord.our God, is fi ofmight,The winds obey his will ; He speaks,—aiid,in his heavenly height,The rolling snn stands stUL
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The Lord, our Go< is full of might,
The wmds obey J3 will;

He speaks,
—and, i his heavenly height.

The roUing sun ,£Uids still.

2 Rebel, ye waves, ud o'er the land

With threatening: aspect roar;

The Lord uplifts h awful hand.

And chains you i the shore.

3 Howl, winds of nrat, your force combine;
Without his higj uehest,

STERNHOLD. (M.

Ye shall not, in the mountain i^ine.

Disturb the sparrow's nest.

4 His voice sublime is heard afar.
In distant jseals it dies;

He yokes the whirlwind to his car,

And sweeps the howling skies.

5 Ye nations, bend—in reverence bend;
Ye monarchs, wait his nod,

And bid the choral song ascend

To celebrate your God.
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-+-

I
The Lord de

1 i ^'-5^
a - bove, And bowed the heavens most high:

e£ IUi t :^=t

^-- 5 ^ t;cif: -^

T-f-
And un - d-neath his feet he cast

r r

The dark - ness of the

^
sky.

I
^ ?

W: -Pt-\

271 Majesty. I '8. IS.

The Lord desceted from above.
And bowed thiieavens most high :

And underneath is feet he cast

The darkness ' the sky.

2 On cherub an. on cherubim
Full royaDy hrode;

And on the win^^ of mighty winds
Came flying a] abroad.

3 He sat serene Don the floods.
Their fury to retrain

;

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

4 The Lord will give his people strength.

Whereby they shall increase;

And he Avill bless his chosen flock

With everlasting peace.

5 Give glory to his awful name.

And honor him alone;

Give worship to his majesty,

Upon his holy throne.
Thomas Stertiholjt.
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268 "TeDeum."

O God! we praise tliee, and confess

That thou the only Lord
And everlasting Father art,

By all the earth adored.

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

Both cherubim and seraphim,

Continually do cry:
—

3 O holy, holy, holy Lord,
Whom heavenly hosts obey,

ST. ANN'S. C. M.

~r-

The world is with the glory tilled

Of thy majestic sway!

4 The ajjostles' glorious company,
And prophets crowned with light,

With all the martyrs' noble host,

Thy constant praise recite.

5 The holy church throughout tlie world,
O Lord, confesses thee,

That thou the eternal Father art.

Of boundless majesty.
.V. Tate, tr.

W. Croft.

J . _ N
Keep si-lence, all created things ! And wait your Maker's nod; My soul stands trembling,while she sings The honors ofher God.

269 Providence.

Keep silence, all created things!
And wait your Maker's nod;

My soul stands trembling, Avhile she sings
The honors of her God.

2 Life, death, and hell, andworlds unknown,

Hang on his firm decree;

He sits on no precarious throne.

Nor borrows leave to be.

3 His providence unfolds the book.

And makes his counsels shine;

Each Oldening leaf, and every stroke,

Fulfills some deep design.

4 My God! I would not long to see

My 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 gi-ace,

Oh, may I find my name
Recorded in some humble place.

Beneath uiv Lord, the Lamb.
Isaac Watts,
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270 PoM-er.

Thk Lord, our God, is full of might,
The winds obey his will;

He speaks,
—and, in his heavenly height.

The rolling sun stands still.

2 Rebel, ye waves, and o'er the land

With threatening aspect roar;

The Lord uijlifts his awful hand.
And chains you to the shore.

3 Howl, winds of night, your force combine;
Without his high behest,

STERNHOLD. C. M.

apn
Ye shall not, in the mountain pine.
Disturb the sparrow's nest.

4 His voice sublime is heard afar.

In distant peals it dies;

He yokes the whirlwind to his car.

And sweeps the howling skies.

5 Ye nations, bend—in reverence bend;
Ye monarchs, wait his nod,

And bid the choral song ascend

To celebrate your God.
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The Lord descended from above,
And bowed the heavens most high :

And underneath his feet he cast

The darkness of the sky.

2 On cherub and on cherubim
Full royally he rode;

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

3 He sat serene ujDon the floods,

Their fury to restrain ;

-PF '\- :i
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And he, as sovereign Lord and King,
For evermore shall reign.

4. The Lord will give his people strengtli.

Whereby they shall increase;

And he will bless his chosen flock

With everlasting jjeace.

5 Give glory to his awfnl name,
And honor him alone;

Give worship to his majesty.

Upon his holy throne.
Thotna t Stfrnhot.i.
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272 My Father.

God, thy power is wonderful,

Thy glory passing bright;

Thy wisdom, ^\•ith its deep on deep,
A rapture to the sight.

1 see thee in the eternal years
In glory all alone,

Ere round tliiue uncreated fires

Created light had shone.

2 I see thee walk in Eden's shade,

I see thee all through time;

Thy patience and compassion seem
New attributes sublime.

I see thee when the doom is o'er.

And outworn time is done.

Still, still incomprehensible,
O God, yet not alone.

3 Angelic spirits, countless souls.

Of thee have drunk their fill;

And to eternity will drink

Thy joy and glory still.

O little heart of mine! shall pain
Or sorroAv make thee moan,

Wlien all this God is all for thee,

A Father all thine own?
Frederick Vy. Faber .

^ —H

2 i 3 Perfections.

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

That spread the flowing seas abroad,
And built the lofty skies.

1 sing the wisdom that ordained

The sun to rule the day;
The moon shines full at his command.
And all the stars obey.

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

He formed the creatures with his word.
And then pronounced them good.

Lord! how thy wonders are displayed
Where'er I turn mine eye!

If I survey the ground I tread,

Or gaze upon the sky !

3 There 's not a plant or flower below

But makes thy gloi-ies known;
And clouds arise, and tempests blow.

By order from thy throne.

Creatures that borrow life from thee

Are subject to thy care;

There 's not a i:)lace where we can flee.

But God is present there.
Isaac fVaeis.
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Father! how wide tliy glory shines!

How high thy wonders rise!

Known through the earth by tliousand signs.

By thousand througli the skies.

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power.
Their motions sjieak thy sldll;

And on the wings of every hour,

We read thy patience still.

3 But, when we view thy strange design
To save rebellious worms.

Where vengeance and compassion join

In their divinest forms,—

4 Here the whole Deity is known;
Nor dares a creature guess

Which of the glories brightest shone,

The justice, or the grace.

5 Now the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the heavenly plains;

Jiright seraphs learn Immanuel's name,
And try their choicest strains.

6 Oh, may I bear some liumble part,
In tliat immortal song;

Wonder and joy shall tune my heart,

And love command my tongue.
Isaac lyatts.

k

2T5 Goodness.—Pa. 1U5.

Sweet is the memory of thy grace,

My God, my heavenly King;
Let age to age thy righteousness
In sounds of glory sing.

r-

2 (fod reigns on higli; but ne'er confines

His goodness to the skies:

Through the whole earth his bounty shines

And every want sui^ijlies.

3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait

On thee for daily food;

Thy liberal hand provides their meat.
And tills their mouth with good.

4 How kind are thy compassions. Lord !

How slow thine anger moves!

J>ut soon he sends his pardoning word
To cheer the souls he loves.

Isaac If'atis.

276 In Nature.

Lord, when my raptured thought surveys
Creation's beauties o'er.

All nature joins to teach thy praise,

And bid my soul adore.

2 Where'er I turn my gazing eyes.

Thy radiant footsteps shine;

Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise.

And sjieak their source divine.

3 On me thy providence lias shone •

With gentle smiling rays;

Oh, let my lips and life make known

Thy goodness and thy jiraise.

4 All-bounteous Lord, thy gi-ace impai-t?

Oh, teach me to improve

Thy gifts with liumble, gi-ateful lieart,

And crown them with thy love.
AMKf Steele.



ii6 GOD:—THE FATHER.
MANOAH. C. M. Arr. fr. Rossini.

Begin,my tongue,some heav'nly theme,And speak some boundless thing ;
Themighty works or mightier name Ofour eternal King.

2^7 Faithfulness.

Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme,
Ancl speak some boundless thing;

The mighty works or mightier name
Of our eternal King.

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness,

And sound his power abroad;

Sing the sweet promise of his grace,
And the performing God.

3 His very word of grace is strong,
As that which built the skies;

The voice tliat rolls the stars along

Speaks all the promises.

4 Oh, might I hear thy heavenly tongue
But whisper,

" Thou art mine! "

Those gentle words should raise my song
To notes almost divine.

Isaac H'atis,

ELIZABETHTOVVN. C. M.
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Geo. KingsleYc
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Lord ! where shall guilty souls retire, For-got-ten and unknown? In heU theymeet thy dreadful fire—In heav'n thy glorious throne.

2T8 Omiiiscience.—Ps. 139.

Lord! where shall guilty souls retire,

Forgotten and unknown?
In hell they meet thy dreadful fire—
In heaven thy glorious throne.

z If, winged with beams of morning Ught,
I fly beyond the west.

Thy hand, which must support my flight,

Would soon betray my rest.

3 If, o'er my sins, I think to draw
The curtains of the night.

Those flaming eyes, that guard thy law,
Would turn the shades to light.

4 The beams of noon, the midnight hour,
Are both alike to thee :

Oh, may I ne'er provoke that power,
From which I cannot flee.

Isaac It^atts.

2T9 Holiness.

HoiiT and reverend is the name
Of our eternal King,

Thrice holy Lord! the angels cry;
Thrice holy ! let us sing.

2 The deepest reverence of the mind,

Pay, O my soul! to God;
Lift with thy hands a holy heart

To his sublime abode.

3 With sacred awe pronounce his name,.

Whom words nor thoughts can reach;

A broken heart shall please him more
Than the best forms of speech.

4 Thou holy God! presei*ve our souls

From all pollution free;

The pure in heart are thy delight,

And they thy face shall see.
John .XeedJuiftu.
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God moves in a mysterious way His wonders to perform; He plants his footsteps in the sea, And rides up -on the storm.
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4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trust him for his grace;
Behind a frowning iirovidence
He hides a smiling face,

5 His purposes will ripen fast,

Unfolding eveiy hour;
The bud may have a bitter taste,

But sweet will be the flower.

6 Blind unbelief is STire to err.

And scan his work in vain;

God is his own interpreter,

And he will make it plain.
lyutiam Camper.

t28 -f'ouidfice .

God moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform;

He plants his footsteps in the sea,

And rides upon the storm.

2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill.

He treasures up his bright designs,
And works his sovereign will.

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take!

The clouds ye so much dread.

Are big with mercy, and will break

In blessings on your head.

DUNFERMLINE. C. M. Fr. Scotch Psalter.

How are thy servants blest,0 Lord! How sure is their defence \ Eternal wisdom is their guide, Their help, om-nip-o - tence.
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2oT Traveler's Hymn.

How AiiE thy servants blest, O Lord!

How sui'e is their defence!

Eternal wisdom is their guide,
Their help, omnipotence.

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote,

Supported by thy care,

Through burning climos they pass unhurt,

And breathe in tainted air.

3 When liy the dreadful tempest borne

High on the broken wave.

They kuoAv than art not slow to hear,

Nor impotent to save.

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire.

Obedient to thy will;

The sea, that roars at thy command.
At thy command is still.

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths.

Thy goodness we adore;
We praise thee for thy mercies past,

And humbly Jioije for more.

6 Our life, whilst tliou preservest life,

A sacrifice shall be;

And d(>ath, when death shall be our lot.

Shall join our souls to thee.
Joseph Addison.



ii8 GOD:—THE FATHER.
DEUX ANGES. 7s. IJ. Arr, fr. Bi.u.menthai,.

Holy Father, hear mycry; Holy Saviour ,bend thine ear; HolySpirit,comethounigh: Father, Saviour, Spir-it, hearl
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282 '-The Trinity:'

HoiiY Father, hear my cry;

Holy Saviour, bend thine ear;

Holy Spirit, come thoii nigh:
Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear!

Father, save me from my sin;

Saviour, I thy mercy crave;
Gracious Spirit, make me clean:

Father, Son, and Si)irit, save!

2 Father, let me taste thy love ;

Saviour, fill my soul with peace;

Spirit, come my heart to move:

Father, Son, and Spirit, bless!

Father, Son, and Spirit
—thou

One Jehovah, shed abroad
All thy grace within me now;
Be my Father and my God!

Horatiiis B'->3tar.

283 "
JSoly, holy, holy."

Holy, holy, holy Lord
God of Hosts! when heaven and eartli,

Out of darkness, at thy word
Issued into glorious birth,

All thy works before thee stood,
And thine eye beheld them good,
While they sung Avith sweet accord.

Holy, holy, holy Lord!  

2 Holy, holy, holy! thee,
One Jehovah evermore.

Father, Son, and Spirit! we,
Dust and ashes, would adore:

mf

Lightly by the world esteemed,
From that world by thee redeemed,

Sing we here with glad accord,

Holy, holy, holy Lord!

3 Holy, holy, holy! all

Heaven's triumphant choir sliall sing.

"While the ransomed nations fall

At the footstool of their King:
Then shall saints and seraphim.

Harps and voices, sAvell one hymn,
Blending in sublime accord,

Holy, holy, holy Lord!
James Monijcorrtfr^-,

284 "' Divine Presence."

LoKD of earth! thy forming hand
Well this beauteous frame hath planned;
Woods that wave, and hills that tower,
Ocean rolling in his power:
Yet, amid this scene so fair,

Should I cease thy smile to share,

What were all its joys to me?
Whom have I on earth but thee?

2 Lord of heaven ! beyond our sight

Shines a world of purer light;

There in love's unclouded reign
Parted hands shall meet again :

Oh, that world is jjassing fair!

Yet, if thou wert absent there,

What were all its joys to me?
Whom have I in heaven but thee?

Jiobtrt Grtint,



ATTRIBUTES.
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NUN DANKET. P. M
I

J. Ckugkr.

tyoO Bounteous Cure.

Now THANK we all our God,
With heart, and hands, and Toices,

Who wondrouH things hath done,

In whom the world rejoices;

Who from onr mother's arms
Hath blessed ns on otir way

With countless gifts of love,

And still is oui"s to-day.

2 Oh, may this bounteous God
Through all our life be near us,

With ever joyful hearts.

And blessed peace to cheer us;

To keep us in his grace,
And guide us when perph'xed.

And free us from all ills

In this world and the next.
• C. H'in^-wortfi, tr.

2o(> Kteniity.

O THOU essential Word,
Wlio wast from everlasting

With God, for thou wast God;
On thee our burden casting,

O Saviour of our race,

Welcome indeed thou art.

Redeemer, Fount of Grace,
To this my longing heart.

2 Come, self-existent Word,
And speak thou in my sjurit;

The soul Avhere thou art heard,

Doth endless peace inherit.

Thou Light that lightenest all,

Abide through faith in me.
Nor let me from thee fall.

Nor seek a guide but thee.

2S I Beneficence.

To THEE, O God, we raise

Our voice in choral singing;
We come with jjrayer and praise,

Our hearts' oblations bringing;
Thou art our fathers' God,
And ever shalt be oui's;

Our lips and lives shall laud

Thy name, with all our powers.

2 Thy goodness, like the dew
On Hermon's hill descending.

Is every morning new.
And tells of love unending.

We bless thy tender cai-e

That led our wayward feet,

Past every fatal snare,

To streams and pastures sweet-

3 We bless thy Son, who bore

The cross, for sinners dying;

Thy Si)irit we iidore,

The precious Ijlood applying.
Li<'t work and worshij) send

Their incense unto thee;

Till song and service blend.

Beside tlie crystal sea.
Arthur T. I':rrsa>u
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288 Divine Providence.

God of the world! tliy glories shine,

Through earth and heaven with rays divine;

Thy smile gives beauty to the flower,

Thine anger to the tempest power.

2 God of our lives! the throbbing heart

Doth at thy beck its action start;

Throbs on, obedient to thy will.

Or ceases at thy fatal chill.

AIDEN. L. M.

^3^r-

3 God of eternal life! thv love

Doth every stain of sin remove;
The cross, the cross,— its hallowed light
Shall drive from earth her cheerless night.

4 God of all goodness! to the skies

Our hearts in grateful anthems rise;

And to thy service shall be given
The rest of life, the whole of heaven.

5". .S". Cutanea,

Arr. by W. H. Monk.

289 The Trinity.

O HOLT, holy, holy Lord!

Bright in thy deeds and in thy name,
For ever be thy name adored,

Thy glories let the world proclaim!

2 O Jesus! Lamb once crucified

To take our load of sins away,
Thine l^e the hymn that rolls its tide

Along the realms of upper day!

3 O Holy Spirit! from above,

In streams of light and glory given,

Thou source of ecstacy and love,

Thy i^raises ring thro' earth and heaven!

4 O God Triune! to thee we owe
Our every thought, our every song;

And ever may thy praises flow

From saint and serajsh's burning tongue.
J. IV. Mastdurn.
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Triumphant Lord, thy goodness reigns

Through all the wide celestial plains;
And its full streams unceasing flow

Down to the abodes of men below.

2 Through nature's work its glories shine;
The cares of providence are thine

;

And grace erects our ruined frame
A faii-er temple to thy name.

3 Oh, give to every human heart

To taste, and feel how good thou art;

With grateful love and reverent fear,

To know liow blest thy children are.
Philip Dihidrid^'c.

tj 7 God our Light.

All, holy, everliving One!
With uncreated splendor bright!

Darkness may blot from heaven the sun,
Thou art my everlasting light.

2 Let every star withliold its ray;
Clouds hide the earth and 'sky from sight;

Fearless I still pursue my way
Toward thee, my everlasting light.

3 Thou art the only source of day;

Forgetting thee alone is night;
All things for which we hoj^e or pray
Flow from thine everlasting light.

4 Still nearer thee my soul would rise;

Thus she attains her highest flight,

And, as the eagle sunward flies.

Seeks thee, her everlasting light.
Thomas Hilt,

292 The Trinity.

Ble.st Trinity! from mortal sight
Vailed in thine own eternal light!
We thee confess, in thee believe;
To thee with loving hearts we cleave.

2 O Father! thou most holy One!
O God of God! Eternal Son!
O Holy Ghost! thou Love Divine!

To join them both is ever thine.

3 The Father is in God the Son,
And with the Father he is one;
In both the Spirit doth abide.
And with them both is glorified.

4 Eternal Father! thee we praise;
To thee, O Son! our hymns we raise;

O Holy Ghost! we thee adore!

One mighty God for evermore.

293 Psalm 9.-}.

Jehovah reigns; liis throne is higli;
His robes are light and majesty;
His glory shines witli beams so bright.
No mortal can sustain the sight.

2 His terrors keep the world in awe;
His justice guards his holy law;
Yf;t love reveals a smiling face.

And truth and i)romise seal the gract^

3 And will this glorious Lord descend
To be my Father and my Friend?
Then let my songs with angels' join;
Heaven is secure, if God be mine.

Isaac lyattj.
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294 Holiness.

Lord, thy glory fills the heaven;
Earth is with its fullness stored;

Unto thee be glory given,

Holy, holy, holy Lord!

Heaven is still with anthems ringing;
Earth takes up the angels' cry,

Holy, holy, holy, singing.
Lord of hosts, thou Lord most high.

2 Ever thus in God's high praises.

Brethren, let our tongues unite.

While our thoughts his greatness raises;

And our love liis gifts excite:

"With his seraph train before him,
With his holy church below,

Thus unite we to adore him.
Bid we thus our anthem flow.

3 Lord, thy glory fills the heaven ;

Earth is with its fullness stored ;

Unto thee be glory given.

Holy, holy, holy Lord!

Thus thy glorious name confessing.

We adopt the angels' cry.

Holy, holy, holy, blessing

Thee, the Lord our God most high !

Richard Mant.

295 Grace.

LoKD, with glowing heart I 'd praise thee

For the bliss thy love bestows;
For the pardoning grace that saves me,
And the peace that from it flows:

Help, O God, my weak endeavor;
This dull soul to rapture raise;

Thou must light the flame, or never

Can my love be warmed to praise.

2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought theo.

Wretched wanderer, far astray;
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee

From the paths of death away;
Praise, with love's devoutest feeling.

Him who saw thy guilt-born fear.

And, the light of hope revealing.

Bade thd blood-stained cross appear.

3 Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling

Vainly would my Hps express:

Low before thy footstool kneeling.

Deign thy suppliant's prayer to bless;

Let thy grace, my soul's chief treasure.

Love's pure flame within me raise;

And, since words can never measure,

Let my life show forth thy praise.
Francis S. Key.



ERIE. 8s, 7s. D.

«-i-i-j:aq=5ai^

AITKIUUTES.
12-

•W. C. C. CONVKRSK.

^•g=g-^There's a wideness in God's mercy, Like the widenessofthe sea: There s a kindness in hisjus-tice,
D.S.—There is mercy with the Saviour •

^«—e- M^-

O.H.a^^ss
y'hSc'" lira'„V°l"''hf,' iKod.

"•"' -""-"='—»• .i"-n«r. And mo,= s„„.tor,h= good;

1 p tr

t i=|E:
^!5'^ S ££=££

k^ i^ I*' ^ . ,

290 .
<?odi,' Wdeomc.

There 's a wideness in God's mercy,
Like the wdeness of the sea:

There 's a kindness in his justice,
Which is more than liberty.

There is welcome for the sinner.

And more graces for the good :

There is mercy Avith the Saviour;
There is healing in his blood.

2 There is no place where earth's sorrow s

Are more felt than up in lieaven
;

There is no place where earth's failin<,'s

Have such kindly judgment giv(>n.

ST. CHAD. 8h, 7s. D

i T=fL
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There is i^leutiful redemjition
In the blood tliat has been shed;

There is joy for all the members
In the sorrows of the Head,

3 For the love of God is broader
Than the measure of man's mind;

And the heart of the Eternal
Is most wonderfully kind.

If our love were but more simple,
We should take him at his word;

And our lives would be all .sunshine
In the sweetness of our Lord.

Frederick W. Fabtf.

R. REDHEAr>.
FINE.
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4 Yet I may love thee too, O Lord,

Almighty as thou art,

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

5 No earthly father loves like thee,
No mother half so mild

Bears and forbears, as thou hast done
With me, thy sinful child.

6 My God, how wonderful thou art,

Thou everlasting Friend!

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

Frederick H'. Faber.

W. H. Havergal.

297 " Serein is Love. ' '

My God, how Avonderful thou art,

Thy majesty how bright!
How glorious is thy mercy-seat.
In depths of burning light!

2 How dread are thine eternal years,
O evex'lasting Lord!

By prostrate sj)irits day and night

Incessantly adored.

3 Oh, how I fear thee, living God,
With deepest, tenderest fears.

And worship thee with trembling hope,
And penitential tears.

EVAN, II. c. M. D.
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Our God, our help in a-ges past, Our hope for years to come; Our shelterfrom the stormy blast, And our e-ter-nal home!
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298 Psalm 00.

OuK God, our help in ages past.
Our hope for years to come;

Our shelter from the stormy blast,

And our eternal home !

Under the shadow of thy throne

Thy saints have dwelt secure;

SujSicient is thine arm alone,

And our defence is sure.

2 Before the hills in order stood.

Or earth received her frame,
From everlasting thou art God
To endless years the same.
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A thousand ages, in thy sight,
Are like an evening gone;

Short as the watch that ends the night,
Before the rising sun.

3 Time, like an ever-rolling stream

Bears all its sons away;
They fly, forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

Our God, our heljj in ages past.

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

And our eternal home.
Isaac lyatts.
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299 Oar Shepherd.—Ps. 23.

My Sheplierd will supply my nee<l,

Jehovah is his name;
In pastures fresh he makes me feed.

Beside the living stream.

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.

2 Wlion I walk through tlie shades of death.

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

Thy hand, in sight of all my foes,

Doth still my table spread;

My cup with blessings ovei-flows,

Thine oil anoints my head.

3 The sure proWsions of my God
Attend me all my days;

Oh, may thy house be mine ab<»de,

And all my works be praise:
There would I find a settled rest,

While others go and come,—
No more a stranger, or a guest,
But like a cliild at home.

->&-

Isaac Walts.

300 Our Father.—rs. HI.

My God, my Father!—blissful name!

Oh, may I call thee mine?

May I, Avith sweet assurance, claim

A portion so divine?

This only can my fears control,
And bid my sorrows fly :

Wliat harm can ever reach my soul,

Beneath my Father's eye?

2 Whate'er thy providence denies,

I calmly woxild resign;
For thou art just, and good, and wise;

Oh, bend my will to thine.

WHiate'er thy sacred will ordains,

Oh, give me strength to bear;
And let me know my Father reigns.
And trust his tender care.

3 If pain and sickness rend this frame,
.\nd life almost depart,

Is not thy mercy still the same.
To cheer my drooping heart?

My God, my Father! be thy namo

My solace and my stay;

Oh, wilt thou seal my humble claim.

And drive my fears away?
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HADDAM. H. M. Arr. by l>. Mason.
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301 Eternal Love.

Oh, for a shout of joy.

Worthy the theme we sing;
To this divine employ
Our hearts and voices bring;

Sound, sound, through all the earth abroad,

The love, the eternal love of God.

2 Unnumbered myriads stand.

Of seraphs bright and fair,

Or bow at thy right hand,
And pay their homage there;

But strive in vain with loudest chord,

To sound thy wondrous love, O Lord.

3 Yet sinners saved by grace.
In songs of lower key,

In every age and place,
Have sung the mystery,

—
Have told in strains of sweet accord,

Thy love, thy sovereign love, O Lord.

4 Though earth and hell assail,

And doubts and fears arise,

The weakest shall prevail,

And grasp the heavenly piize.

And through an endless age record

Thy love, thy changeless love, O Lord.
J. Young:

302 Gods Truth.

The promises 1 sing,

Which sovereign love hath sjioke;

Nor will the Eternal King
His words of grace revoke;

They stand secure and steadfast stiD
;

Not Zion's hill abides so sure.

r p=^-

2 The mountains melt away
When once the Judge appears,

And sun and moon decay.
That measure moi-tal years;

But still the same, in radiant lines

The promise shines through all the flame.

3 Their harmony shall sound

Through my attentive ears.

When thunders cleave the ground
And dissipate the spheres;

Midst all the shock of that dread scene,

I stand serene, thy word my rock.
Philip Doddridge.

O O Sovereignty.

To HIM that chose xis first,

Before the world began ;

To him that bore the curse

To save rebellious man;
To him that formed our hearts anew,
Is endless j^raise and glory due.

2 The Father's love shall run

Through our immortal songs;
We bring to God the Son
Hosannas on our tongues;

Our lips address the Spirit's name
With equal praise and zeal the same.

3 Let every saint above,

And angel round the throne,

For ever bless and love

The sacred Three in One;
Thus heaven shall raise his honors high.

When eai-th and time grow old and die,
Isaac ll^aets.
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304 r/ic Trinity.

We give immortal praise
For God the Fatlier's love,

For all our comforts here,

And better hopes above:

He sent his own eternal Son
To die for sins that we had done.

2 To God the Son belongs
Immortal glory too,

AVho bought Tis with his blood

From everlasting woe:

And now he lives, and noAV he reigns,

And sees the fniit of all his pains.

3 To God the Spirit's name
Immortal worship give.

Whose new-creating power
Makes the dead sinner Uve:

His work comjiletes the great d(!sign.

And lills the soul with joy ilivine.

4 Almighty God! to thee

Be endless honors done,
The undivided Three,
The gi-eat and glorious One;

Wliere reason fails, witl\ all her i)owers.
There faith j^revails and love adores.

Isaac IP'aUi,

305 rsahnOX

The Lord Jehovah reigns;
His throne is built on high;

The garments he assumes
Are light and majesty;

His glories shine with beams so bright
No mortal eye can bear the siglit.

2 The thunders of his hand

Keep the wide world in awe;
His wrath and justice stand

To guard his holy law;
And where his love resolves to bless,

His truth confirms and seals the grace.

3 And can this mighty King
Of glory condescend,

And will he write his name,

My Father and my Friend?

1 love his name, I love his word;
Join all my powers, and praise the Lord!

liatu: IVatti.

306 The Living God.

The Lord Jehovah lives.

And blessed be my Rock!

Though earth her bosom heaves

And mountains feel the shock,

Though oceans rage and torrents roar.

He is the same for evermore.

2 The Lord Jehovah liv€w,

The dying sinner's Friend;
How freely he forgives
The follies that offend!

He wipes the penitential tear.

Bids faith and ho]>e the spirit (rheer.

3 The Lord Jehovah lives

To hear and answer prayer;
Whoe'er in him believes

And trusts his guardian cai-e,

A Father's tender love shall know,
Whence living streams of comfort flow.

Thoftms Hasli»t£s,



12'

DAYSTAR. 7S- 61.

GOD:—THE FATHER.
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30T Three in One.

Geeat Creator! who this day

From thy jjerfect work didst rest,

By the souls that own thy sway

Hallowed be its hours and blest;

Cares of earth aside be thrown,

This day given to heaven alone.

2 Saviour! who this day didst break

The dark prison of the tomb.

Bid my slumbering soul awake,

ITALIAN HYMN. 6s, 4s.

Shine through all its sin and gloom;

Let me, from my bonds set free.

Rise from sin, and live to thee.

3 Blessed Spirit! Comforter!

Sent this day from Christ on high.

Lord, on me thy gifts confer,

Cleanse, illumine, sanctify;

All thine influence shed abroad;

Lead me to the truth of God.
jUrs. Julia Ann Ellioti.

F. GlARDINI.

Coine.thouahnightyKmg,Helpusthynametosing,Helpnstopraise: J ^fthe^VS^riSu:; \

[Days!

Coine,andreignover us, Ancient of

308 " One in Three."

Come, thou Almighty King,

Help us thy name to sing,

Help lis to praise:

Father! all-glorious,

O'er all victorious.

Come, and reign over us.

Ancient of Days!

2 Come, thou incarnate Word,

Gird on thy mighty sword;

Our prayer attend;

Come, and thy people bless.

And give thy word success,

Spirit of holiness !

On us descend.

ail viu -iiu -iivwoj J vwi**v)*«.«*—o .-

3 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!

4 To the great One in Three,

The highest praises be,

Hence evermore!

His sovereign majesty

May we in glory see.

And to eternity

Love and adore.
Charles Wesley^
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DIX. 75,61. ^Arr. by W. H. Monk.
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) By the heav'ns and earth adored ; Angels aud archangels sing, ) Chantingev-er-last-ing-ly Totheblessed Trin-i-ty.

309 " The bUsged Trinitij."

Holy, holy, holy Lord,

God of hosts, eternal Kinp;.

By the heavens and earth adored;

Angels and archangels sing,

Chanting everlastingly
To the blessed Trinity.

2 Thousands, tens of thousands, stand,

Spirits lilest, before the throne.

Speeding thence at thy command.
And, when thy commands are done,

Singing everlastingly
To the blessed Trinity.

3 Cherubim and seraphim
Vail their faces with their wings;

Eyes of angels are too dim
To behold the King of kings,

Wliile they sing eternally
To the blessed Trinity.

4 Thee ajiostles, prophets thee.

Thee the noble martyr band,

Praise with solemn jubdee.

Thee, the church in every land;

Singing everlastingly
To the blessed Trinity.

5 Hallelujah! Lord, to thee,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost;
Godhead one, and Persons three;

Join us Avith the heavenly host.

Singing everlastingly
To the blessed Trinity.

C. Il'ords7uorllu

310 Nattire's King.

Oh, give thanks to him who made

Morning light and evening shade;

Source and giver of all good.

Nightly sleep and daily food;

Quickoner of oiir wearied powers;
Guard of our imconscious hours.

2 Oh, give thanks to nature's King,
Who made every breathing thing:

His, our warm and sentient frame,

His, the mind's immortal flame.

Oil, how close the ties that bind

Spirits to the Eternal Mind!

3 Oh, give thanks Avith heart and lip.

For Ave are his Avoi-kmanshij) ;

And all creatures are his cai'e:

Not a bii'd that cleaAcs the air

Falls unnoticed; but avIio can

Speak the Father's love to man?

4 Oh, giA'C thanks to him who came
In a mortal, suffering frame—
Temple of the Deity

—
Came, for rebel man to die;

In the jiath himself hath trod,

Leading back his saints to God.
Josiah Cflnd^r,

311 The liahe of Bethlehem.

As A\TrH gladness men of old

Did the guiding star behold.
As Avith joy they hailed its light.

Leading onward, l)oaming bright;

So, most gracious Lord, may Ave

Evermore be led to thee.

2 As with joyful steps they sped,

SaA-iour, to thy manger bed.
There to bend the knee before

Thee whom heaA'en and earth adore;
So may Ave Avith Avilling feet

E\'er seek the mercy-seat.

3 As they offered gifts most rare

At the cradle rude and bare.
So may Ave Avith holy joy.
Pure and free from sin's alloy.
All our costliest treasures bring,

Christ, to thee our heavenly King.

4 Holy Jesus, every day
Keej) us in the narrow way;
And, Avhen earthly things are past.

Bring our ransomed souls at last

Where they need no star to guide,
Where no clouds thy glory hide.

H^i/liatH C. Dix.
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All praise to thee, eternal Lord,
Clothed in a garb of flesh and blood;

Choosing a manger for thy throne,

While worlds on worlds are thine alone!

2 Once did the skies before thee bow ;

A virgin's arms contain thee now;

Angels, who did in thee rejoice,

Now listen for thine infant voice.

3 A little child, thou art our guest.
That weary ones in thee may rest;

Forlorn and lowly is thy birth.

That we may rise to heaven from earth.

4 Thou comest in the darksome night
To make us children of the light;

To make us, in the realms divine.

Like thine own angels round thee shine.

5 All this for us thy love hath done:

By this to thee our love is won ;

For this we tune our cheerful lays.

And shout our thanks in ceaseless praise.
Tr. fr. Martin Luther.

313 Incarnation.

Bepoee the heavens were spread abroad,

From everlasting was the Word;
With God he was, the Word was God!
And must divinely be adored.

2 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?

3 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.

4 Mortals with joy behold his face.

The eternal Father's only Son:

How full of truth, how full of grace.
When in his eyes the Godhead shone!

5 Archangels leave their high abode,
To learn new mysteries here, and tell

The love of our descending God,
The glories of Immanuel.

Isaac H'aits^

314 '' God with me."

Eteknal Father, when to thee.

Beyond all worlds, by faith I soar.

Before thy boundless majesty
I stand in silence, and adore.

2 But, Saviour, thou art by my side;

Thy voice I hear, thy face I see:

Thou art my friend, my daily guide;
God over all, yet God with me!

3 And thou, Great Spirit, in my heart

Dost make thy temple day by day:
The Holy Ghost of God thou art.

Yet dwellest in this house of clay.

4 Blest Trinity, in whom alone

All things created move or rest.

High in the heavens thou hast thy throne.

Thou hast thy throne within my breast.
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33 5 'They saw the Star."

When, marshaled on the nightly plain,
The glittering host bestud the sky,

One star alone, of all the train.

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye.
Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks

From every host, from every gem;
But one alone the Saviour speaks,

—
It is the Star of Bethlehem.

2 Once on the raging seas I rode,
The storm was loud, the night was dark,

The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed
The wind that tossed my foundering bark.

Deep horror then my vitals froze;

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem ;

When suddenly a star arose.

It was the Star of Bethlehem !

3 It was my guide, my light, my all;

It bade my dark forebodings cease.

And through the storm and danger's thrall

It led me to the jiort of peace.
Now safely moored, my perils o'er,

I 'U sing, first in niglit's diadem,
For ever and for evermore.
The Star, the Star of Bethlehem!

Hfitrv Kirkf Witit^.

316 " Prince of Salem."

When Jordan hushed his waters still.

And silence slept on Zion's hill;

When Salem's shepherds through the night
Watched o'er their flocks by starry light ;

Hark! from the midnight hills around,
A voice of more than mortal sound
In distant hallelujahs stole,

AVild murmuring o'er the raptured soul.

2 On wheels of light, on wings of flame,

The glorious hosts of Zion came;

High heaven with songs of triumph rung,
While thus they struck their harps and sung:
"O Zion! lift thy rajitured eye; ,

The long expected hoi;r is nigh:
The joys of nature rise again,
The Piince of Salem comes to reign.

3 "He comes to cheer the trembling heart.

Bids Satan and his host depart;

Again the Daystar gilds the gloom.

Again the bowers of Eden bloom."

O Zion! lift thy raptured eye;
The long-exi)ected hour is nigh :

The joys of nature rise again,

The Piince of Salem comes to reign.
I'hotNits Ca*nfbeii,
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3 1T ^« Angels' Song.

It came upon the midnight clear,

That glorious song of old,

From angels bending near the earth.

To touch their harps of gold;
* ' Peace to the earth, good-will to men.
From heaven's all-gracious King:"

The earth in solemn stillness lay,

To hear the angels sing.

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

And still celestial music floats

O'er all the weary world;
Above its sad and lowly plains

They bend on heavenly wing, .

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

CHRISTMAS. C. M.

! I I I

5 #=p=

3 O ye, beneath life's crushing load.

Whose forms are bending low,
Who toil along the climbing way.
With painful stejis and slow;—

Look uj^! for glad and golden hours

Come swiftly on the wing;
Oh, rest beside the weary road,

And hear the angels sing!

4 For lo! the days are hastening on.

By prophet-bards foretold.

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

Wlien peace shall over all the earth

Its final splendors fling,

And the whole world send back the song
Which now the angels sing!

Edwin H, Sfars.

Arr. fr. Handel.
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318 Bethlehem Song.

WmiiE shepherds watched their flocks by
All seated on the ground; [night,

The angel of the Lord came down,
And glory shone around.

"Fear not," said he,—for mighty dread

Had seized their troubled mind,—
"Glad tidings of great joy I bring.
To you and all mankind.

2 "To you, in Da\-id'3 town this day.
Is born of David's line,

The Saviour, Avho is Christ, the Lord,

And this shall be the sign;
—

The heavenly babe you there shall find

To human ^'iew ilisplayed.

All meanl}' wrapped in swathing bands,

And in a manger laid."

3 Thus spake the seraph
—and forthwith

Appeared a shining throng
Of angels, jiraisiug God, who thus

Addressed their joyful song:—
"All glory be to God on high,
And to the earth be peace;

Good-will henceforth from heaven to men

Begin, and never cease!"
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Calm on tlie listening ear of night,
Come heaven's melodious strains,

"Wliere wild Judea stretches far

Her silver-mantled plains.
Celestial choirs, from courts above.
Shed sacred glories there.

And angels, with their sparkling lyres,
Make music on the air.

2 The answering hills of Palestine

Send back the glad reply,
And greet from all their holy heights
The Dayspring from on high :

O'er the blue depths of Galilee

There comes a holier calm;
And Sharon waves in solemn praise
Her silent groves of palm.

3 "Glory to God! "
the lofty strain

The realms of ether fills
;

How sweeps the song of solemn joy
O'er Judah's sacred hills!

"Glory to God!" the sounding skies

Loud Avith their anthems ring:

"Peace on the earth; good-will to men.
From heaven's eternal King.

"

J-jTifn If. Sears.
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320 The Nativity.

Haek! the herald angels sing

"Glory to the new-born King;
Peace on earth, and. mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled!

"

Joyful, all ye nations, rise,

Join the triumph of the skies;

With the angelic host proclaim,
Christ is born in Bethlehem !

2 Christ, by liighest heaven adored;

Chiist, the everlasting Lord;
Late in time behold him come,

Offspring of the Virgin's womb:
Vailed in flesh the Godhead see;

Hail the incarnate Deity,
Pleased as man Avith men to dwell;

Jesus, our Immanuel!

3 Hail! the heaven-born Prince of Peace!

Hail the Sun of Kighteoi^ness !

Light and life to all he brings,
Risen with healing in his wings:
Mild he lays his glory by,
Born that man no more may die:

Born to raise the sons of earth,

Born to give them second birth.
Charles Ifesley.

321 "The Christ of God."

He has come! the Christ of God
Left for us his glad abode;

Stooping from his throne of bliss.

To this darksome "wilderness.

He has come! the Prince of Peace;
Come to bid our sorrows cease;

Come to scatter with his light
All the shadows of our night.

2 He the mighty King has come !

Making this jjoor earth his home;
Come to bear our sin's sad load;
Son of David, Son of God!
He has come, whose name of grace

Speaks deliverance to our race;

Left for us his glad abode;
Son of Mary, Son of God!

3 Unto us a child is bom!
Ne'er has earth beheld a morn.

Among all the morns of time.

Half so glorious in its prime.
Unto us a Son is given!
He has come from God's own heaven,

Bringing with him from above

Holy i^eace and holy love.
Horatius Bona.i'.
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And heav'nand nature sing,And heav'nand nature sing.

322 Psalm OS.

Joy to the woi'ltl; the Lord is come!
Let earth receive her King;

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

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

He comes to make liis blessings flow

Far as the curse is found.

2 Joy to the earth ; the Saviour reigns ; 4 He rules the world with truth and grace,
Let men their songs emijloy; And makes the nations prove

While fields and floods, rocks, hills,and plains. The glories of his righteousness,

Repeat the sounding joy. And wonders of his love.
Isaac It^ates.

323 75- P- "All hail the morn r
Hail the night, all hail the morn,
When the Prince of Peace was bom!
When, amid the wakeful fold,

Tidings good the angels told.

Now our solemn chant we raise

Duly to the Saviour's praise;
Now with carol hymns we bless

Christ the Lord, our righteousness.

2 While resounds the joyful cry,

"Glory be to God on high.
Peace on earth, good-will to men!

Gladly we respond, "Amen!"
Thus wo greet this holy day,

Poui-ing forth our festive lay;

Thus we tell, with saintly mirth,
Of Immanuel's wondrous birth.

Anon., iS$7.

324 75- D- Immanxiel.

God with us! oh, glorious namel
Let it shine in endless fame;
God and man in Christ unite;

Oil, mysterious depth and height!
God with us ! the eternal Son
Took our soul, our flesh, and bone;
Now, ye saints, his grace admire,
SavcU the song Avith holy fire.

2 God with us! b\it tainted not

With the first transgressor's blot;

Yet did he our sins sustain,

Bear the guilt, the curse, the pain.

God \\\i\\ us! oh, wondrous grace!
Let us see him face to face ;

That we may Lumanuel sing,

As we ought, our God and King!
SaraM SIinn.
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Cho. -Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing;
Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King.

1 Zion, the marvelous story be telling,

The Son of the Highest, how lowly his

birth
;

The brightest archangel in glory excelling.
He stoops to redeem thee, he reigns

ui)on earth.

Cho.—Shout the glad tidings, etc.

Cho.—Shout the glad tidings, etc.

2 Tell how he cometh ; from nation to nation,

The heai-t-cheering news let the earth

echo round;

How free to the faithful he offers salvation!

How his people with joy everlasting ai-e

crowned !

Cho.—Shout the glad tidings, etc.

Cho.—Shout the glad tidings, etc.

3 Mortals, your homage be gratefully

bringing.
And sweet let the gladsome hosanua

arise
;

Ye angels, the full hallelujah be singing;

One chorus resound through the earth

and the skies.

Cho.—Shout the glad tidings, etc.
ir. ./. Miihlfitberi^.
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was that mother mild, Je-sus Christ her lit-tle child.
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ONCE'in royal David's city
Stood a lowly cattle shed,

Where a mother laid her Baby,
In a manger for his bed :

Mary was that mother mild,
Jesus Christ her little child.

2 He came down to earth from heaven
Who is God and Lord of all,

And his shelter was a stable.

And his cradle was a stall;

With the lowly, poor, and mean,
Lived on earth our Saviour then.

3 And, through all his wondrous childhood,
He would honor and obey,

Love, and watch the lowly maiden
In whose gentle arms he lay :

Christian children all must be

Mild, obedient, good as he.

4 Oh, our eyes at last shall see him,

Through his own redeeming love,

For that child so dear and gentle
Is our God in heaven above;

And he leads his children on
To the place where he is gone.

5 Not in that poor lowly stable,

With the oxen standing by,
We shall see him

; but in heaven,
Set at God's right hand on high;

Wlien like stars his children crowned
All in white shall wait around.

Mrs. C. F. Alexander.

328 "Blessed Lord!"

Shout, O earth! from silence waking.
Tune with joy thy varied tongue;

Shout! as when from chaos breaking

Sweetly flowed thy natal song:
Shout! for thy Creator's love

Sends redemption from above.

2 Downward from his star-paved dwelling
Comes the incarnate Son of God;

Countless voices, thrilling, swelling.
Tell the triumphs of his blood :

Shout! he comes thy tribes to bless

With his spotless righteousness.

3 See his glowing hand uplifted!

Clustering bounties drop around;
Rebels ev'n are richly gifted.

Pardon, peace, and joy abound!

Shout, O earth! and let thy song
King the vaulted heavens along.

4 Call him blessed! on thy mountains
In thy wild and citied plains;

Call him blessed ! where thy fountains

Speak in softly murmuring strains.

Let thy captives, let thy kings
Join the lyre of thousand strings.

5 Blessed Lord, and Lord of blessing!
Pour thy quickening gifts abroad;

Raptured tongues, thy love confessing,
Shall extol the living God.

Blessed, blessed, blessed Lord!

Heaven shall chant no other word.
py, H. Ilavergal.
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320 " The new-born King."

Angels, from the realms of glory,

Wing your flight o'er all the earth;

Ye who sang creation's story,
Now proclaim Messiah's birth:

Come and worsliip,
—

Worship Christ, the new-born Bang.

2 Shepherds in the field abiding,

Watching o'er your flocks by night,
God with man is now residing;
Yonder shines the infant light:

Come and worship,—•

Worship Christ, the new-born King.

3 Sages, leave your contemplations,
—

Brighter visions beam afar:

Seek the gi-eat Desii-e of nations:

Ye have seen his natal star:

Come and worship,—
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

4 Saints, before the altar bending.

Watching long in hope and fear,

Suddenly the Lord, descending,
In his temple shall appear:

Come and worship,—
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

5 Sinners, wrung with true repentance,
Doomed for guilt to endless jmins,

Justice now revokes the sentence,—
Mercy calls you,

— break your chains:

Come and worship,
—

Worship Christ, the new-born King.
James Montg^omery,

OoO Christ's coming.

Jesus came, the heavens adoring.
Came with peace from realms on high;

Jesus came for man's redemption,

Lowly came on earth to die;

Hailelujah! Hallelujah!
Came in deep humility.

2 Jesus comes again in mercy,
Wlien our hearts are bowed with care;

Jesus comes again in answer
To an earnest heartfelt prayer;

Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
Comes to save us from despair.

3 Jesus comes to hearts rejoicing.

Bringing news of sins forgiven ;

Jesus comes in sounds of gladness.

Leading souls redeemed to heaven;

Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
Now the gate of death is riven.

4 Jesus comes in joy and sorrow,
Shares alike our hopes and fears;

Jesus comes whate'er befalls us.

Glads our hearts, and dries our tears,

Hallelujah! Hallelujah!

Cheering ev'n our failing years.

5 Jesus comes on clouds triumphant,
Wlien the heavens shall pass away;

Josus comes again in glory;
Let us then our homage pay,

Hallelujah! ever singing.
Till the dawn of endless day.

Gcd/rey Tkrin^.
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Oh, come,all ye faithful, Joy-ful-ly triumphant, To Bethlehem hastennowwithgladac-cord; Lo! in a man-ger
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331 Adeste, Fideles.

Oh, come, all ye faithful,

Joyfully triumphant.
To Bethlehem hasten now with glad accord;

Lo! in a manger
Lies the King of angels;

Oh, come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord.

2 Baise, raise, choirs of angels,

Songs of loudest triumph,

Through heaven's high arches be your
praises poured:

r

Now to our God be

Glory in the highest;

Oh, come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord.

3 Amen! Lord, we bless thee,

Born for our salvation,

O Jesus! for ever be thy name adored;
Word of the Father,
Late in flesh appearing;

Oh, come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord.
ll^illiam Mercer, tr.

OSWALD. 8s, 7S. J. B. Dykes.
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Hark,the hosts ofheav'n are singing Praises to theirnew-bom Lord,Strains ofsweetestmusic flingingjKotanote or word unheard

332 The glad So7ig.

Hakk, the hosts of heaven are singing
Praises to their new-born Lord,

Strains of sweetest music flinging.

Not a note or word unheard.

2 On this night, all nights excelling,

God's liigh praises sounded forth,

While the angels' songs were telling

Of the Lord's mysterious birth.

3 Through the darkness, strangely splendid.
Flashed the light on shepherds' eyes;

As their lowly flocks they tended.
Came new tidings from the skies.

4 All the hosts of heaven are chanting

Songs with power to stir and thrill,

And the universe is panting

Joy's deep longings to fulfill.

5 On this day then through creation

Let the glorious hymn ring out;

Let men hail the great salvation,

"God with us," with song and shout.
£, 11. Plumptre.
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TRIUMPH. P M. C. Gounod.

Christ la bom; tell forth his fame! Christ fromheav'n; his love proclaim; Christ on earth; exalt his name! Sing to the Lord,
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333 TJte Word made Jtesh.

Christ is born; tell forth Ms fame!

Christ from heaven; liis love jiroclaim;
Christ on earth; exalt his name!

Sing to the Lord, O world, with exultation ;

Break forth in glad thanksgiving, every
nation ;

For he hath triumphed gloriously!

2 Man in God's own image made,
Man, by Satan's wiles betrayed.

Man, on whom corruption preyed.
Shut out from hope of life and of salvation,

To-day Christ maketh him a new creation;

For he hath triumphed gloriously!

3 He, the Wisdom, Word, and Might;
God, and Son, and Light of Light;
Undiscovered by the sight
Of earthly monarch or infernal spirit,

Incarnate was that we should heaven inherit :

For he hath tiiumphed gloriously!
Jo/in M. Xfale, tr.

OVIO. 8s, 7S Lowell Ma.son.

Hark! what mean those holy voices,Sweetly warbling in the skies? 3ure,th' angelic host rejoices
—Loudest hal-Ie-lu-jahs rise.
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334 " Thoge hoi;/ Voices."

Hakk! what mean those holy voices.

Sweetly Avarbling in the skies?

Sure, the angelic host rejoices—
Loudest hallelujahs rise.

2 Listen to the wondrous story.
Which they chant in hymns of joy;

—
"Glory in the highest, glory;

Glory be to God most high!

3 "Peace on earth, good-will from heaven.

Reaching far as man is found;

Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven;
—

Loud our golden harps shall sound.

4 "Christ is l)orn, the great Anointed;
Heaven and earth his glory sing:

Glad, receive whom God appointed.
For your Prophet, Priest, and King.

5 "Hasten, mortals! to adore him.
Learn his name and taste his joy;

Till in heaven you sing before him,—
Glory be to God most high!"

Jo/tH CariwtJ.
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NINIAN. IIS, los. J. B. Dykes.
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Brightest and best of the sons of the

morning!
Dawn on our darkness and lend us

thine aid;

Star of the East, the horizon adorning,
Guide where our infant Bedeemer is laid.

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are

shining;
Low lies his head with the beasts of the

stall :

Angels adore him, in slumber reclining,

Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all!

3 Say shall we yield him, in costly de-

votion.

Odors of Edom, and offerings divine?

Gems of the mountains, and pearls of the

ocean.

Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the

mine?

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation.

Vainly with gold would his favor secure :

Richer, by far, is the heart's adoration;
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the

morning!
Dawn on our darkness and lend us

thine aid;

&-

Star of the East, the horizon adorning,
Guide where our infant Redeemer is

laid. Resinald Heber.

336 "
Daughter of Zion !

"

Daughter of Zion! awake from thy sad-

ness:

Awake, for thy foes shall ojjpress thee

no moi'e;

Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day-star
of gladness;

Arise! for the night of thy sorrow is

o'er.

2 Strong were thy foes, but the arm that

subdued them,
And scattered their legions, was might-

ier far;

They fled like the chaff from the scourge
that pursued them;

For vain were their steeds and their

chariots of war!

3 Daughter of Zion ! the Power that hath

saved thee.

Extolled with the harp and the tim-

brel should be:

Shout! for the foe is destroyed that en-

slaved thee,

Th' oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is

free! .jnon.,isso.
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FRANKFORT. P. M. P. NiCOLAl.
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33T The Morning Star.

How BRIGHTLY sliines the Morning Star!

What ray divine streams from afar!

God's glory there is shining.

Bright beam of God! which scatters night,

And guides the wandering soul aright,

Which after truth is pining:
Jesus! God's Word! truth revealing,

Sorrow healing, soothe our sighing,

Dry our tears, and end our dying.

2 My comfort here, my joy above,

Man's son, son of the Father's love.

Enthroned in highest heaven,
With my whole heart thy praise I sing;

To thee, our Prophet, Priest, and King,
Be endless honors given.

Saviour, to thoe, trusting, clinging.

Come I bringing soul and spirit.

Thee, my portion, to inherit.

3 Aid me, my God, to sing thy praise.

Thine ageless love, thy matchless grace.
In Christ our Lord appearing.

When such a gift God gave for thee.

_ r-

When siich a brother true is he,

Wliy still, my soul, be fearing?

Choose him, know him, gi-eatest, dearest.

Best, and nearest, to befriend thee
' Gainst all foes who may offend thee.

4 To Lim who conquered death and hell,

To him let joyous anthems swell

Throughout heaven's great Forever.

Praise to the Lamb that once was slain,

Glory to him who bore our pain,

Flow on, an endless river!

Earth and heaven—creatures lowly.

Angels holy
—

join your voices.

Till the world with praise rejoices.

5 Rejoice, ye heavens; thou, earth, reply:
With praise, ye sinners, till the sky.

For this his incarnation.

Incarnate God, put forth thy power,
Ride on, ride on, great Conqueror,

Till all know thy salvation.

Amen, amen: hallelujah!

Hallelujah! praise be given
Evermore by earth and heaven!

John M. Sloan, tr.



144 THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

BONN. P. M.
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338 " Sail the star:'

Aiiii my heart this night rejoices,

As I hear, far and near.

Sweetest angel voices;

3 Hark! a voice from yonder manger
Soft and sweet, doth entreat—

Flee from woe and danger;
"Christ is born!" their choirs are singing, Brethren, come; from all that grieves you

Till the air everywhere
Now with joy is ringing.

2 For it dawns, the promised morroAv

Of his birth, who the earth

Rescues from her sorrow.

God to wear our form descendeth;
Of his grace to our race

Here his Son he lendeth.

HOLY NIGHT. P. U.

You are freed; all you need
Here your Saviour gives you.

4 Come, then, let us hasten yonder;
Here let all, great and small.

Kneel in awe and wonder.

Love him who with love is yearning;
Hail the Star, that from far

Bright with hope is burning.

J. Barnby.
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339 "God Jncarnate."

Christians, awake, salute the happy morn,
Whereon the Saviour of the workl was

born ;

Rise to adore the mystery of love,

Which hosts of angels chanted from above;
With them the joyful tidings first begun
Of God incarnate and the virgin's Son.

2 With burst of music the celestial choir

In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire;
The praises of redeeming love they sang,
And heaven's whole arch with hallelujahs

rang:
God's highest glory was their anthem still,

Peace upon earth, and unto men good-will.

3 Oh, may we keep and ponder in our mind,
God's wondrous love in saving lost mankind.
Trace we the babe, who hath retrieved our

loss,

From his jaoor manger to his bitter cross;

Treading his steps, assisted by his grace.
Till man's first heavenly state again takes

place.

4 Then may we hope, the angelic thrones

among.
To sing, redeemed, a glad triumphal song;

He, that was born upon this joyful day,
Around us all his glory shall disjilay;

Saved by his love, incessant we shall sing
Eternal jjraise to heaven's Almighty King.

John h'irom.

340 P-^I- The Birth at Bethlehem.

Holy night! peaceful night!

Through the darkness beams a light

Yonder, where they sweet vigils keep
O'er the Babe, who, iu silent sleep.

Rests in heavenly peace.

2 Silent night! holiest night!
Darkness flies and all is light!

Shepherds hear the angels sing—
"Hallelujah! hail the King!
Jesus Christ is here!"

lO

3 Silent night! holiest night!

Guiding Star, oh, lend thy light!

See the eastern wise men bring
Gifts and homage to our King!
Jesus Christ is here!

4 Silent night! holiest night!
Wondrous Star! oh, lend thy light!

With the angels let us sing

Hallelujah to our King!
Jesus Christ is here!

Tr. fr. the drfnan.
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CORDE NATUS. P. M. Ancient melody.
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3 He is found in human fashion,

Death and sorrow here to know,
That the race of Adam's children,

Doomed by law to endless woe,

May not henceforth die and perish
In the dreadful gulf below,

Evermore and evermore!

4 Christ, to thee, with God the Father,

And, O Holy Ghost, to thee.

Hymn, and chant, and high thanksgiving,
And unwearied praises be.

Honor, glory, and dominion,
And eternal victory,

Evermore and evermore!
Johfi Af. NeaU, tr.

R. W. Beaty.

341 Alpha and Omega.

Of the Father's love begotten,
Ere the worlds began to be,

He, the Alpha and Omega,
He the source, the ending he.

Of the tilings that are, that have been,
And that future years shall see,

Evermore and evermore!

2 At his word the worlds were framed;
He commanded; it was done:

Heaven and earth and depths of ocean

In their threefold order one;
All that grows beneath the shiniag
Of the moon and burning sun,

Evermore and evermore!

CARITAS. P. M.
I
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INCARNATION AND BIRTH.

^^^P
l^hr,Jfy!'"''T^^°"'^f"^^ old time Chanted of, while a - ges ran- >iWhomthewnt.ngs of the proph-ets Promised siAce the world^be-gan: } Then foretold, now

342 Foretold and Manijested.

He is here, whom seers in old time
Chanted of, while ages ran;

Whom the writings of the prophets
Promised since the world began:

Then foretold, now manifested,
To receive tlie praise of man,
Evermore and evermore!

2 Praise him, O ye heaven of heavens!
Praise him, angels in the height!

Every power and every \-ii-tue.

Sing the praise of God aright:
Let no tongue of man be silent,
Let each heart and voice unite,
Evermore and evermore!

3 Thee let age, and thee let manhood,
Thee let choirs of infants sing;

Thee the matrons and the ^•irgin3,
And the children answering:

Let their modest song re-echo.
And their heart its praises bring,
Evermore and evermore!

4 Laud and honor to the Father,
Laud and honor to the Son,

Laud and honor to the Spirit,
Ever Three and ever One:

Consubstantial, co-eternal,
Wliile unending ages run,
Evermore and evermore !

JoJin AT. .Ven/t, t\

'>4:0 P.M. A Friendfrom heaven.

One is kind above all others;
Oh, how he loves!

His is love beyond a brother's;
Oh, how he loves!

Eartlily friends may fail and leave us.
This day soothe, the next day grieve us,
But this Friend will ne'er deceive us;
Oh, how he loves!

2 'Tis eternal life to know him;
Oh, how he loves!

Think, oh, tliiuk how much we owe him;
Oh, how he loves!

With his precious blood he bought us,
Li the wilderness he sought us.
To his fold he safely brought us;
Oh, how he loves!

3 We have found a friend in Jesus;
Oh, how he loves!

'Tis his great delight to bless us;
Oh, how he loves!

How our hearts delight to hear him
Bid us dwell in safety near him!
Why should we distrust or fear him?
Oh, how he loves!

4 All our sins shall be forgiven;
Oh, how he loves!

Backward shall our foes be driven;
Oh, how he loves!

Blessings rich he will provide us.
Naught but good shall e'er betide us,
Safe to glory he will guide us;
Oh, how he loves!

Marianne .V/<«ii.
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ST. MATTHEW. C. M. D.
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344 "Jesus is God!"

Jesus is God! The glorious bands
Of lioly angels sing

Songs of adoring praise to liim,

Their Maker and their King.
He was true God in Bethlehem's crib,

On Calvary's cross true God,
He who in heaven eternal reigned,
In time on earth abode.

2 Jesus is God! Oh, could I now
But compass land and sea.

To teach and tell this single truth,

How happy should I be!

Oh, had I but an angel's voice,

I would iDroclaim so loud,—
Jesus, the good, the beautiful.

Is everlasting God!

3 Jesus is God ! If on the earth

This blessed faith decays,
More tender must our love become,
More plentiful our praise.

We are not angels, but we may
Down in earth's corners kneel,

And multiply sweet acts of love,

And murmur what we feel.

4 Jesus is God! Let sorrow come.
And pain, and every ill;

All are worth while, for all are means
His glory to fulfill;

Worth while a thousand years of life.

To sjieak one little word.
If only by our faith we own
The Godhead of our Lord!

Frederick IV. Faber.

345 Bethlehem Star.

As SHADOWS cast by cloud and sun
Flit o'er the summer grass,

So, in thy sight, Almighty One,
Earth's generations pass.

And as the years, an endless host.

Come swiftly pressing on,

The brightest names that earth can boast

Just glisten and are gone.

2 Yet doth the star of Bethlehem shed
A lusti'e pure and sweet ;

And still it leads, as once it led.

To the Messiah's feet.

O Father, may that holy star

Grow every year more bright.
And send its glorious beams afar

To fill the world with light.
pyUh'am Cullen Bryant.
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HUMMEL. C. M. C. Zeuner.

LordJesns! whenlthinkofthee, Of allthyloveandgrace,Myspiritlong8and fain would see Thy beauty, face to lace.

I

346 "37ie £^t«<7 i»i /(!« beauty."

Lord Jesus! when I think of thee,

Of all thy love and grace,

My spirit longs and fain would see

Thy beauty, face to face.

2 And though the wilderness I tread,

A barren, thirsty groiind,
With thorns and briars overspread,
"Where foes and snares abound;—

3 Yet in thy love such depths I see.

My soul o'erflows with jiraise
—

Contents itself, while. Lord, to thee

A joyful song I raise.

4 My Lord, my Life, my Rest, my Shield,

My Rock, my Food, my Light;
Each thought of thee doth constant yield

Unchanging, fresh delight.

5 My Saviour, keep my spirit stayed,
Hard following after thee;

Till I, in robes of white arrayed,

Thy face in glory see.
Jatnes G. Deck.

ST. LEONARD. C. M.

34T Christ's earthly path.

O Lord, we now the ]iath retrace

"Which thou on earth hast trod.

To man thy wondrous love and grace,

Thy faithfulness to God!

2 Thy love, by man so sorely tried,

Proved stronger than the grave;
The very spear that pierced thy side

Drew forth the blood to save.

3 Unmoved by Satan's subtle wiles.

Or suffering, shame, or loss.

Thy path uncheered by earthly smiles,

Led only to the cross.

4 O Lord, with sorrow and with shame.
We meekly woiald confess,

How little we, who bear thy name,

Thy mind, thy ways, express.

5 Give us thy meek, thy lowly mind
;

We would obedient be,

And all our rest and pleasure find

lu fellowship with thee.
James G. Deck.

H. Smart.
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Jesus, and didst thou condescend.When vailed in human clay. To heal the sick,the lame, the blind.And drive disease a-way ?
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348 ' Our infirmitieg."

jEsrs, and didst thou condescend,
When vaUed in human clay.

To heal the sick, the lame, the blind.

And drive disease away?

2 Didst thoia regard the beggar's cry.

And give the blind to see?

Jesus, thou Son of David, hear—
Have mercy, too, on me.

3 And didst thou pity mortal woe.
And sight and healtli restore?

Then pity. Lord, and save my soul,

"Which needs thy mercy more.

4 Didst thou regard thy serv'ant's cry.

When sinking in the wave?

I jierish, Lord, oh, save my soul!

For thou alone canst save.
• .Mrs. Amelitx ii'akeford.
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MANCHESTER. C. M. R. Wainwright.
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Behold, where, in a mortal form,

Aj)pears each grace divine!

The virtues, all in Jesus met,
With mildest radiance shine.

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light.

To give the mourner joy,

To preach glad tidings to the poor,
Was his divine employ.

3 'Mid keen reproach and cruel scorn,

He meek and patient stood;

His foes, ungrateful, sought his life,

Who labored for their good.

4 In the last hour of deep distress.

Before his Father's throne.

With soul resigned he bowed and said,
—

"Thy will, not mine, be done!"

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.
William Enfield.

350 -A lonely life.

A piLGKiM through this lonely world,
The blessed Saviour passed;

A mourner all his life was he,

A dying Lamb at last.

2 That tender heart that felt for all,

For all its life-blood gave;
It found on earth no resting-place,

Save only in the grave.

3 Such was our Lord; and shall Ave fear

The cross, with all its scorn?

Or love a faithless evil world,
That wreathed his brow with thorn ?

4 No! facing all its frowns or smiles,

Like him, obedient still,

We homeward press through storm or calm.
To Zion's blessed hUl.

Edivard Denny,

351 ^OT our example.

What grace, O Lord, and beauty shone
Around thy steps below;

Wliat patient love was seen in all

Thy life and death of woe.

2 For, ever on thy burdened heart

A weight of sorrow hung;
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word

Escaped thy silent tongue.

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile,

Thy friends unfaithful prove;
Unwearied in forgiveness still.

Thy heart could only love.

4 Oh, give us hearts to love like thee!

Like thee, O Lord, to grieve
Far more for others' sins, than all

The wrongs that we receive.

5 One with thyself, may every eye.

In us, thy brethren, see

The gentleness and grace that sjiring
From union. Lord! with thee.

Edluard Denny,



LIFE AND CHARACTER.
'5'

GRIGG. C. M. J. Grigg.

ThonarttheWay: to thee a-lone Fromslnand death we flee; Andhewho would theFatherseekjUnstBeekhim, Lord,by thee.

3o2 "Way, Truth, and Life."

Thou art the Way: to thee alone

From sin and death we floo;

And he who wouhl the Father seek,

Must seek him, Lord, by thee.

2 Thou art the Truth: thy word alone

True wisdom can impart;
Thou only canst inform the mind,
And pui-ify the heart.

HELENA. C. M.

3 Thou art the Life : the rending tomb
Proclaims thy conquering arm

;

And those who put their trust in thee

Nor death nor hell shall harm.

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life:

Grant us that Way to know.
That Truth to keep, that Life to win.
Whose joys eternal flow.

Gtor^g //'. Doane,

W. B. Braddury.

Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee,And pray to be for-given. So let thy life our pattern be, And form oar sools for heaven.

^Oii Pattern of Fo rgiveness.

Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee.

And pray to be forgiven.
So let thy life our pattern be,

And form our souls for heaven,

2 Hel]) us, through good report and ill,

Our daily cross to bear;
Like thee, to do our Father's will,

Our brother's griefs fo share.

3 Let grace oitr selfishness expel.
Our eartliHness refine;

And kindness in our bosoms dwell

As free and true as thine.

4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly,

And grief's dark day come on,

We, in our turn, would meekly cry,

"Father, thy will be done!''

5 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife,

Forgiving and forgiven.

Oh, may we lead the pilgrim's life,

And follow thee to heaven!
John /{. Gnrney.

354 " Shall we forget."

Jesus! thy love shall we forget.
And never bring to mind

The grace that paid our hopeless debt,

And bade us jiardon find?

2 Shall we thy life of grief forget,

Thy fasting and thy prayer;

Thy locks with mountain vapors wet.

To save us from despair?

3 Getlisemane can we forget
—

Thy struggling agony
When night lay dark on Olivet,

And none to watch with thee?

4 Our sorrows and our sins were laid

On thee, alone on thee;

Thy precious blood our ransom paid—
Thine all the glory be!

5 Life's brightest joys we may forget
—

Our kindred cease to love;

But he who i)aid our hojjeless debt,
Our constancy shall prove.

intliatn Milckelt.
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FLENSBURG. C. M. D.

i
Arr. fr. L. Spohr.

m^m
Oh, see how Jesus trusts himself Un-to our childish love ! As tho' by his free ways with us Our earnestness toess to prove.
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355 ^'His free ways."

Oh, see how Jesus trusts liimself

Unto our childish love!

As though by his free ways with us

Our earnestness to prove.
His sacred name a common word
On earth he loves to hear;

There is no majesty in him
Which love may not come near.

ATHENS. C. M. D.

-r

2 The light of love is round his feet,

His paths are never dim;
And he comes nigh to us when we
Dare not come nigh to him.

Let us be simple with him then,

Not backward, stiff, nor cold,

As though our Bethlehem could be

What Sinai was of old.
Frederick 11^', Fader.

.t, Arr. fr. F. GlARDlNl.
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And spreads sweet comfort round.

And hailed th'in-car-nate God.
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Th'al - might -y Form-er of the skies Stooped to our vile a -bode;

.r3 - ^ ^
i t=f>»^yy

^—^
:p=P= 5:

U- I

356 The name ' ' Jesus."

The Saviour! oh, what endless charms
Dwell in the blissful sound !

Its influence every fear disarms.

And spreads sweet comfort round.

The almighty Former of the skies

Stooped to our vile abode;
While angels viewed with wondering eyes
And hailed the incarnate God.

2 Oh, the rich depths of love divine!

Of bKss a boundless store!

Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine;
I cannot wish for more.

On thee alone my hope relies.

Beneath thy cross I fall;

My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice,

My Saviourj and my All!
Artne Steele.
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35 T The Words of Jegtis.

I HE.iBD the voice of Jesus say,
—

"Come unto me and rest;

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down
Thy head upon my breast!"

I came to Jesus as I was,

Weary, and worn, and sad;
1 found in him a resting-place,
And he hath made me glad.

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
—

"Behold, I freely give
The li%'ing water; thirsty one,

Stoop down, and drink, and live!
"

I came to Jesus, and I drank
Of that life-gi\'ing stream;

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived,
And now I live in him.

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
—

"I am this dark world's light;
Look unto me, thy morn shall rise,

And all thy day be bright!
"

f
1 looked to Jesus, and I found
In him my Star, my Sun;

And in that light of life I '11 walk.
Till all my journey 's done.

Horalius Bonar.

358 The Perfect Pattern.

Let worldly minds the world pursue,
It has no charms for me;

Once I admired its trifles too,

But grace has set me free.

As by the light of opening day,
The stars are all concealed;

So earthly pleasures fade away,
"\Mien Jesus is revealed.

2 Creatures no more di^•ide my choice,

I bid them all dejiai-t;

His name, and love, and gracious voice.

Have fixed my ro\'ing heart.

But may I hope that thou wilt own
A Avorthless worm like me?

Now, Lord! I would be thine alone,

And wholly live to thee.
John XfwtcH.
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SERENITY. C. M. Arr. fr. W. V, Wallace.
N

We may not climl) the heavenly steeps Tohring the Lord Christdown; In vainwe search the lowest deeps,Forhimno depths can drown.
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359 The true Test.

We may not climb tlie heavenly steeps
To bring the Lord Christ down ;

In vain we search the lowest deeps,
For him no depths can drown.

2 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet
A present help is he;

And faith has yet its Olivet,

And love its Galilee.

3 The healing of the seamless dress

Is by our beds of jjain;

We touch him in life's throng and press,
And we are whole again.

4 Through him the first fond prayers are said

Our lips of childhood frame;
The last low whispers of our dead
Are burdened with his name.

5 O Lord and Master of us all,

Whate'er our name or sign,
We own thy sway, we hear thy call.

We test our lives by thine!

HAVEN. C. M.
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John G. IVhittier.

T. Hastings.
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360 Christ in the Word.

Thou lovely Source of true delight.

Whom I unseen adore!

UnvaU thy beauties to my sight,

That I may love thee more.

2 Thy glory o'er creation shines;—
But in thy sacred word,

I read, in fairer, brighter lines,

My bleeding, dying Lord.

3 'T is here, whene'er my comforts droop.
And sin and sorrow rise.

Thy love, with cheering beams of hope,

My fainting heart supplies.

4 But ah! too soon the pleasing scene

Is clouded o'er with pain;

My gloomy fears rise dark between,
And I again complain.

5 Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light!

Oh, come with blissful lay;
Break radiant through the shades of night.

And chase my fears away.

6 Then shall my soul with rapture trace

The wonders of thy love:

But the full glories of thy face

Are only known above.
^HHeS/eele..
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ORTONVILLE. C. M. T. Hastings.
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«561 "Altogether Lovely."

Majestic sweetness sits enthroned

Upon the Saviour's brow;
His head with radiant glories croAvned,

His lips with grace o'erflow.

2 No mortal can with him compare,

Among the sons of men;
Fairer is he than all the fair

That fill the heavenly train.

3 He saw me plunged in dee]) distress.

He flew to my relief;

For me he bore the shameful cross,

And carried all my grief.

KILM.\RNOCK. C. M.

4 To him I owe my life and breath,
And all the joys I have;

He makes me triumijli over death.
He saves me from the grave.

5 To heaven, the i:)lace of his abode,
He brings my weary feet;

Shows me the glories of my Ood,
And makes my joy complete.

6 Since from his bounty I receive

Such i^roofs of love divine,
Had I a thousand hearts to give,
Lord! they should all be thine.

Satnufl Steuftett.

N. DotTGALU

J5 (>2 Th^ name of Jesus.

There is a name I love to hear;
I love to sing its worth

;

It sounds like music in mine ear—
The sweetest name on earth.

2 It tells me of a Sa-siour's love

Who died to set me free;

It tells me of his precious blood—
The sinner's perfect plea.

3 It tells me of a Father's smile

Beaming iijion his child
;

prrtT^^^ ^
It cheers me through this "little Avhile,"

Through desert, Avaste, and wild.

4 It tells of One whose loving heart

Can feel my smallest woe—
Who in each sorrow bears a jjart

That none can bear below.

5 It bids my trembling sjul rejoice,
And dries each rising tear;

It tells me in a "still small voice,"
To trust, and not to fear.

l-rrdtruk Ifhil/ieltt.
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

Jr

J. B. Dykes.
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363 The entry into Jerusalem.

Ride on! ride on in majesty!
In lowly pomp ride on to die:

O Christ, thy triumphs now begin
O'er captive death and conquered sin.

2 Ride on! ride on in majesty!
The angel armies of the sky
Look down with sad and wondering eyes
To see the approaching sacrifice.

3 Ride on! ride on in majesty!
The last and fiercest strife is nigh:
The Father on his sapphire throne

Awaits his own anointed Son.

4 Ride on! ride on in majesty!
In lowly pomp ride on to die;

Bow thy meek head to mortal pain;
Then take, O God, thy power, and reign.

He7iry Hart Milman.

364 Tlie unspeakable Oift.

Oh, love, how deep! how broad! how high!
It fills the heart with ecstasy.
That God, the Son of God, should take

Our mortal form, for mortal's sake.

2 He sent no angel to our race,

Of higher or of lower place.
But wore the robe of human frame,
And he himself to this world came.

3 For us baptized, for us he bore

His holy fast, and hungered sore;

For us temptations sharp he knew,
For us, the tempter overthrew.

•^ '
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4 For us he prayed, for us he taught,
For us his daily works he wrought,—
By words and signs and actions thus
Still seeldng, not himself, but us.

5 For us, to wicked men betrayed.

Scourged, mocked, in crown of thorns ar-

rayed,
He bore the shameful cross and death;
For us at length gave up his breath.

6 To him whose boundless love has won
Salvation for us through his Son,
To God the Father glory be,

Both now and through eternity.
Jo/i>i M. Nealc, ti.

36O John the Baptist.

On Jordan's bank the Baptist's cry
Announces that the Lord is nigh;
Awake, and hearken, for he brings
Glad tidings of the King of kings.

2 Then cleansed be every breast from sin;

Make straight the way for God within;

Prepare we in our hearts a home.
Where such a mighty guest may come.

3 For thou art our salvation, Lord,
Our refuge, and our great reAvard;

Without thy grace we waste away.
Like flowers that wither and decay.

4 To heal the sick stretch out thine hand,
And bid the fallen sinner stand;

Shine forth, and let thy light restore

Earth's own true loveliness once more.
John Chandler, tr.
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366 liife for winning souls.

O Master, let me walk with thee

In lowly paths of ser\'ice free;

Tell me thy secret; help me bear

The straiu of toil, the fret of care.

2 Help me the slow of heart to move

By some clear wiuuing word of love ;

Teach me the wayward feet to stay,
And guide them in the homeward way.

CRUSADER'S HYMN. R M.

3 Teach me thy patience; still with thee

In closer, dearer comimny,
In work that keeps faith sweet and strong,
In trust that triumphs over Avrong.

4 In hope that sends a shining ray
Far down the future's broadening way;
In peace that only thou canst give,

With thee, O Master, let me live!

Arr. by R. S. Willis.
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"
Altogether lovely."

Fatre-st Lord Jesus! Ruler of all nature!

O thou of God and man the Son!

Thee will I cherish, thee will I honor.
Thou! my soul's glory, joy, and crown.

2 Fair are the meadows, fairer still the

Avoodlands,

Bobed in the blooming garb of spring;

Jesus is fairer! Jesus is purer!
Who makes the woeful heart to sing.

3 Fair is the sunshine, fairer stUl the

moonlight,
And fair the twinkling starry host;

Jesus shines brighter! Jesus shines purer!
Than all the angels heaven can boast.

KicharJS. lyiUts.Xx.
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.
Arr. fr. Haydn.

How sweet-ly flowed the gos-pel sound From lips ofgentleness and grace,When listening thousands:
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368 The Great Teacher.

How SWEETLY floAved the gospel sound

From lips of gentleness and grace,

When listening thousands gathered round,

And joy and gladness filled the place!

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke,
To heaven he led his followers' way;

Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke,

UnvaiUng an immortal day.

3 "Come, wanderers, to my Father's home.

Come, all ye weary ones, and rest:"

Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come.

Obey thee, love thee, and be blest!

4 Decay then, tenements of dust;

Pillars of earthly pride, decay:
A nobler mansion waits the just.

And Jesus has prepared the way.
John Boivrin^.

369 ''Boly, harmless."

How BEAUTEOUS were the marks divine.

That in thy meekness used to shine,

That lit thy lonely jDathway, trod

In wondrous love, O Son of God!

2 Oh, who like thee, so calm, so bright,

So pure, so made to live in light?

Oh, who like thee did ever go
So patient through a world of woe?

3 Oh, who like thee so humbly bore

The scorn, the scoflfs of men, before?

So meek, forgiving, godlike, high,

So glorious in humility?

4 Even death, which sets the prisoner free,

Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to thee;

Yet love through all thy torture glowed.
And mercy with thy life-blood flowed.

5 Oh, in thy light be mine to go,

Hluming all my way of woe!

And give me ever on the road

To trace thy footsteps, Son of God.
Arthur C. Coxc.

370 "He healed them. ' '

When, like a stranger on our sphere,

The lowly Jesus wandered here,

Where'er he went, affliction fled,

And sickness reared her fainting head.

2 The eye that rolled in irksome night.

Beheld his face—for God is light;

The opening ear, the loosened tongue,
His precepts heard, his praises sung.

3 With bounding steps the halt and lame.

To hail their great Deliverer came;
O'er the cold grave he bowed his head,

He spake the word, and raised the dead.

4 Despairing madness, dark and wild,

In his insi^iring presence smiled;

The storm of horror ceased to roll.

And reason lightened through the soul.

5 Through paths of loving-kindness led.

Where Jesus triumphed we would tread;

To all, with willing hands dispense

The gifts of our benevolence.
James Mont^omtry.
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GERMANY. L. M. Arr. fr. Beethoven.

ftf^
f^=^Mj-lJ-^^^PS

How shall I fol - low him I serve? How shall I cop - y him I love?

-t 'm e?- ^ £
\^^ r'^r^T

i^ife V-

i•-# ^-t -<a-

rt^=^=^=lf=:t±p
»==g—f—^ r -5- ^5^

Nor from those bless - ed foot-steps swerve,Which lead me to his seat a - bove ?

J J j .J. J. A 1 A
tif,

A-:j.^ , t: i2^ -f=^
iL

371 "How shall I copy?"

How SHALii I follow him I serve?

How shall I coY>Y him I love?

Nor from those blessed footsteps swerve,

Which lead me to his seat above?

2 Lord,shouldmy path through suffering lie,

Forbid it I should e'er repine;
Still let me turn to Calvary,
Nor heed my griefs, remembering thine.

3 Oh, let me think how thou didst leave

Untasted every pure delight.

To fast, to faint, to watch, to grieve.
The toilsome day, the homeless night:

—

4 To faint, to grieve, to die for me!
Thou camest not thyself to please:

And, dear as earthly comfoi-ts be.

Shall I not love thee more than these?

5 Yes! I would count them all but loss.

To gain the notice of thine eye:
Flesh shrinks and trembles at the cross.

But thou canst give the victory.
Josiah Coytder.

ROCKINGHAM (mason's). L. M.
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Lowell Mason.
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3T2 The^ Divine rattern.

My dear Redeemer, and my Lord,
1 read my duty in thy word;
But in thy life the law apjiears.

Drawn out in li\-iug characters.

2 Such was thy truth and such thy zeal.

Such deference to thy Father's will,

Such love, and meekness so divine,

I would transcribe and make them mine.

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air

Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer;
The desert thy temjitations knew,

Thy conflict and thy victory too.

4 Be thou my jiattern ; make me bear

More of thy gracious image here;
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name

Among the followers of the Lamb.
Isaac l^'altt.
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3T4 "With palms."

AxiL glory, laud, and honor
To thee, Redeemer, King!

To whom the lips of children

Made sweet hosannas ring.

Thou art the King of Israel,

Thou David's royal Son,
Who in the Lord's name comest,
The Iiing and blessed One.

2 The company of angels
Are praising thee on high.

And mortal men, and all things
Created make reply.

The iDeople of the Hebrews
With palms before thee went.

Our praise and jDrayer and anthems
Before thee we present.

3 To thee before thy passion

They sang their hymns of joraise;

To thee now high exalted

Our melody we raise.

Thou didst accept their praiises;

Accept the prayers we bring.
Who in all good delightest,
Thou good and gracious King.

Ja/cn AI. Neale, tr.

373 A71 unseen Saviour.

O Savioue, precious Saviour,
Whom yet unseen we love,

O name of might and favor,

All other names above;
Cho.—We worship thee, we bless thee,

To thee alone we sing;
We praise thee and confess thee,

Our holy !Lord and King.

2 O Bringer of salvation,

Who wondrously hast wrought.

Thyself the revelation

Of love beyond our thought;—Cho.

3 In thee all fullness dwelleth.

All grace and jaower divine;

The glory that excelleth,

O Son of God, is thine;—Cho.

4 Oh, grant the consummation
Of this our song above.

In endless adoration

And everlasting love;

Cho.—We worship thee, we bless thee.

To thee alone we sing;

We praise thee and confess thee,

Our gracious Lord and King.
Fra7ices R. Ilaverg^al.
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<?od, our A'aciowr."

To THEE, my God and Saviour !

My heart exulting sings,

Rejoicing in tb}' favor,

Almighty King of kings!
1 '11 celebrate thy glory.
With all thy saints above,

And tell the jovfiil story
Of thy redeeming love.

2 Soon as the morn with roses

Bedecks the dewy east.

And when the sun reposes

Upon the ocean's breast.

My voice, in supplication.

Well-pleased the Lord shall hear:

Oh, grant me thy salvation,

And to my soul draw near.

3 By thee, through life supported,
I '11 pass the dangerous road.

With heavenly hosts escoi'ted,

Up to thy bright abode;
Then cast my crown before thee,

And, all my conflicts o'er,

Unceasingly adore thee:—
What could an angel more?

Thomas Hatuns.
11

ST6 Children's Hosannat.

When, his salvation bringing.
To Zion Jesus came,

The children all stood singing,
Hosanna to his name ;

Nor did their zeal oflFend him.

But, as he rode along,
He let them still attend him,
Well pleased to hear their song.

2 And since the Lord retaineth

His love for children still.

Though now as King he reigneth
On Zion's heavenly hill.

We '11 flock around his banner.
Who sits upon the throne.

And raise a loud hosanna.
To David's royal Son.

3 For should we fail ijroclainiing

Our great Redeemer's jjraise.

The stones, our silence sliaming,
Would their hosanna raise.

But should we only render

The tribute of our words?

No; while our hearts are tender,

Thev, too, should be the Lord's.
Jtf/tH Ktn^,
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

J. B. Dykes.
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377 Matt. 11: 2H.

"Come unto me, ye weary,
And I will give you rest."

Oil, blessed voice of Jesus,
Which comes to hearts oj^prest;

It tells of benediction,
Of pardon, grace, and peace.

Of joy that hath no ending.
Of love which cannot cease.

2
" Come unto me, dear children.

And I will give you light."

Oh, loving voice of Jesus,
Which comes to cheer the night:

Our hearts were filled with sadness,
And we had lost our way,

But morning brings us gladness,
And songs the break of day.

3 "Come unto me, ye fainting,
And I will give you life."

Oh, peaceful voice of Jesus,
Which comes to end our strife;

The foe is stern and eager,
The fight is fierce and long;

But thou hast made us mighty,
And stronger than the strong.

4 "And whosoever cometh
I will not cast him out."

Oh, patient love of Jesus,

Which drives away our doubt:

Which calls us,
—very sinners,

Unworthy though we be
Of love so free and boundless,—
To come, dear Lord, to thee.

tVilliam C. Din.

378 Heaven begu7i beloio.

1 BTTCLD on this foundation,—
That Jesus and his blood

Alone are my salvation,

The true eternal good.
To mine his Spirit speaketh
Sweet words of soothing power,

How God to him that seeketh

For rest, hath rest in store.

2 My merry heart is springing,

And knows not how to pine:

'Tis full of joy and singing,

And radiancy divine.

The sun whose smiles so cheer me
la Jesus Christ alone:

To have him always near me
Is heaven itself begun.

Richard Afassfr, tr.
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S=^t=5̂m Arr. fr. Handel.
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pleasing And welcome in thy sight; To know whate'erispleasing And welcome in thy sight.

O I «7
''Fear no more. ' '

Oh, how shall I receive the(>,

How meet thee on thy way;
Blegt hope of every nation,

My soul's delight and stay?
< ) Jesus, Jesus, give me
Now by thine own pure light,

To know whate'er is pleasing
And welcome in thy sight.

2 Thy Zion palms is strewing.
And branches fresh and fair;

My soul in praise awaking,
Her anthem shall prepare.

Perpetual thanks and praises
Forth from my heart shall spring;

And to thy name the service

Of all my powers I bring.

3 Ye, who with guilty terror

Are trembling, fear no more:
With love and grace the Saviour

Shall you to hope restore.

He comes, wlio contrite sinners

Will with the cliildreu place,
The children of his Father,
The heirs of life and grace.

.trlhur T. Kussell, tr.

380 Heb. i:i : Vi.

INIy Saviour, I would own thee

Amid the world's jn'oud scorn,
The Avorld that mocked and crowned thee
With diadem of thorn;

The world that now rejects thee

Makes nothing of thy love.

Counts not the grace and pity
That brought thee from abova

2 My Lord, my Master, help me
To walk ajjai't with thee

Ouiside tht^ camp, where only
Thy beauty I may see:

Far from th«' world's loud turmoil.
Far from its busy din,

Fai- from its praise and honor.
Its unbelief and sin.

3 Oh, keep my heart at leisure

From all the world beside.
In close communion, ever

Thus with thee to abide—
So all thy whispered breathings
Of love and truth to hear;

And hail thee with rejoicing.
When thou shalt soon appear.

J/r,. A' H r.iytor.
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MURIEL. 8s, 7s, 7.S. C. Gounod.
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38 X "Friend of Sinners."

One there is above all others,

Well deserves the name of Friend;
His is love beyond a brother's,

Costly, free, and knows no end:

They who once his kindness prove
Find it everlasting love.

2 Which of all our friends, to save tis,

Conld or would have shed his blood?

But our Jesus died to have us

Keconciled in him to God:
This was boundless love indeed!

Jesus is a friend in need.

3 When he lived on earth abased,
"Friend of sinners" was his name;

Now above all glories raised.

He rejoices in the same;
Still he calls them brethren, friends,

And to all their wants attends.

4 Could we bear from one another

What he daily bears from us?

Yet this glorious Friend and Brother

Loves us though we treat him thus :

Though for good we render ill.

He accounts us brethren still.

5 Oh, for grace our hearts to soften !

Teach us. Lord, at length to love;

We, alas! forget too often

What a Friend we have above:

But when home our souls are brought,
We will love thee as we ought.

John N^etuton.

S82t3O ii Healing the Sick.

Thou to whom the sick and dying
Ever came, nor came in vain.

Still with healing word replying
To the weary cry of pain;
Hear us, Jesus, as we meet,

Suppliants at thy mercy-seat.

2 Every care and every sorrow.
Be it great, or be it small;

Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow.
When, where'er, it may befall;

Lay we humbly at thy feet,

Suppliants roimd thy mercy-seat.

3 Still the weary, sick, and dying
Need a brother's, sister's care;

On thy higher help relying,

May we now their burden share:

Bringing all our offerings meet,

Sui^pliants to thy mercy-seat.

4 May each child of thine be willing.

Willing both in hand and heart.

Every law of love fulfilling.

Every comfort to impart:
Efer bringing offerings meet,

Suppliants at thy mercy-seat.

5 Then shall sickness, sin, and sadne-ss

To thy healing power yield;
Till the sick and sad in gladness,

Rescued, ransomed, cleansed, healed.

Shall the saints together meet.
Pardoned at thy judgment seat!

Godfrey Tfiring
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F. R. Statham.

(Jeens wept! those tears are over, But his heart is still the same; }

I Kinsman, Friend,and elder Brother,Is his ev-er-lastingname. 5 Saviour,whocanlovelikethee,6raciousOneof Betha-nyT
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J583 "Jesus wept."

Jesus wept! those tears are over,

But his heart is still the same;

Kinsman, Friend, and elder Brother,
Is his everlasting name.

Saviour, Avho can love like thee,

Gracious One of Bethany?

2 When the pangs of trial seize us,

WTien the waves of sorrow roll,

I will lay my head on Jesus,

Pillow of the troubled soul.

Surely, none can feel like thee.

Weeping One of Bethany !

3 .Tesus wept! and still in glory,
He can mark each mourner's tear;

Living to retrace the story
Of the hearts he solaced here.

Lord, when I am called to die.

Let me think of Bethany.

4 Jesus wept! that tear of sorrow

Is a legacy of love
;

Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow,
He the same doth ever prove.
Thou art all in all to me.

Living One of Bethany !

Je/tn A'. A/ticdMjf.

STABAT MATER. Old melody.

/Nearthecrosswas Mary weeping, "^Oazin^onherdv i„|,Son ./There
in speechless anguish groaning, \

VThere her mournful station keeping,/^^^^ ay-i"K
*°"'\Yeaming,trembling,sighing,moaning,/ Thro'

[had gone!
her soul the sword

J$84 '• Near the Cross."

Ne.\k the cross was Mary weejiing.
There her mournful station keeping.

Grazing on her dying Son :

There in speechless anguish groaning.

Yearning, trembling, sigliing, moaning,
Through her soul the sword had gont'!

2 But we have no need to borroAv

Motives fronl the mother's sorrow,
At our Saviour's cross to mourn.

T was our sins brought him from heaven,
These the cruel nails had driven :

All his griefs for us were borne.

3 When no eye its pity gave us.

When there was no arm to save us.

He his love and power displayed:

By liis stripes he wrought our healing.

By his death, our life revealing.
He for us the ransom paid.

4 Jesus, may thy love constrain us,

That from sin we may refrain ua.

In thy griefs may deeply grieve:
Thee our best affections giving.
To thy glory ever living.

May we in thy glory live.
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OLIVE'S BROW. L. M. W, B. Bradbury.
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38O Oethsemane.

'Tis midnight; and on Olive's brow
The star is dimmed that lately shone:

'Tis midnight; in the garden, now
The suffering Sa\dour prays alone.

2 'Tis midnight; and from all removed,
The Saviour wrestles lone with fears;

Ev'n that disciple whom he loved

Heeds not his Master's grief and tears.

3 'T is midnight ;
and for others' guilt

The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood;

Yet he that hath in anguish knelt

Is not forsaken by his God.

4 'Tis midnight; and from ether-plains
Is borne the song that angels know;

Unheard by mortals are the strains

That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe.
JVilliam B. Tapfan.

386 '"Tis finished r'

'"Tis finished!
"—so the Saviour cried,

And meekly bowed his head and died:

"'Tis finished!"—yes, the race is run,
The battle fought, the victory w^on.

2 'Tis finished!—all that heaven foretold

By prophets in the days of old;

And truths are opened to our ^iew
That kings and prophets never knew.

3 'Tis finished!—Son of God, thy power
Hath triumphed in this awful hour;
And yet our eyes wdth sorrow see

That life to us was death to thee.

4 'Tis finished!—let the joyful sound
Be heard through all the nations round :

"^is finished!—let the triumph rise,

And swell the chorus of the skies.

SOLITUDE. L. M.
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3ST "
^'»« wondroxts Croxs."

When I survey the woudroiia cross,

Ou which the Prince of glory died.

My richest gain I count bnt loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.

1 Forbid it. Lord! that I should boast.

Save in the death of Christ, mv God;
All the vain things that charm me most

I sacrifice them to his blood.

3 See, from his head, his hands, liis feet.

Sorrow and love flow mingled down;

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

4 His dying crimson, like a robe,

Spi'eads o'er his body on the tree;

Then I am dead to all the globe.
And all the globe is dead to me.

5 Were the whole realm of nature mine.
That were a present far too small ;

Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all.
Isaac lt''ates.

HAMBURG. L. .M. Arr. by I.. M.\so.\.
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JJHS "Fur me."

.Te.sus, whom angel hosts adore,

Became a man of griefs for me;
lax love, though rich, becoming poor.
That I through liim enriched might J

>e.

2 Though Lord of all, above, below.
He went to Olivet for me;

There drank my cup of wrath and woe.

Wlien bleeding in Gethsi'maue.

3 The ever-blessed Son of God
Went up to Calvary for me;

gigym
There paid my debt, there bore my load.

In his own body <m the tree.

4 Jesus, whose dwelling is the skies.

Went down into the grave for me;
There overcame my enemies.
There won the gloriotis -victory.

5 'T is tiuislied all: the vail is rent.

The welcome sure, the access free: —

Now then, we leave our banishment,
O Father, to return to thee!

/farattus RjtuMr:



1 68 THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

CONCONE. C. M. D.

m i ^
Arr. fr. CoNXONE.

:i}=4
-(9- -^ gSi=T1=^ Itt4^=^ H 1-

-^ «=^^^^ -(&- -25*—•—fii-- -i^L^ -r

There is a green hill far a-way, With-out a cit - y wall, \A^here the dear Lord was

n
-<&- -X -ig-^

I
-«^ -S^X ifr'^H-Hrf-r ^

i i -Wn- ^1-.9- i:^i=]=#z^^ ^^t^ -.«^^ I r p- -<$*-

cru - ci-fied, Who died to save us all. 'We may not know, we can - not tell

J £
Im^ ^ -0 0- ^^^ ^ -«- -«—^'?• f^^ y i

^
-s*-

f= :^

±*: ^ i i ^ f ^ i^. rJ.

^- ^=3=i=
-(S2- f yS?- 3-(5^ f i-s4-<^- r^ (5^ iSl—#—<5^ -«^

AVhat painshehad to bear; But we be-lieve it was for us He hung and suffered there.

-fiJ— —
I (gT^-iH*-T-(g A—^-

m^-^r-fff-Si ^ -tS>-

F=^^ -f-^
-#- tS"^:©^

I
'^^ln-^- t=w

389 Christ dying to save us.

There is a green hill far away,
Without a city wall,

Where the dear Lord was crucified,

Who died to save us all.

We may not know, we cannot tell

What pains he had to bear;

But we believe it was for us

He hung and suffered there.

2 He died that we might be forgiven.
He died to make us good.

That we might go at last to heaven,
Saved by his precious blood.

There was no other good enough
To pay the price of sin;

He only could unlock the gate
Of heaven, and let us in.

3 Oh, dearly, dearly, has he loved.

And we must love him too.

And trust in his redeeming blood.

And try his works to do.

For there 's a green hill far away,
Without a city wall.

Where the dear Lord was crucified,

Who died to save us all.
Mrs. C. F. Alexaitiicr.

HORSLEY. C. M. D. W. HoRSLEY.

Sipf^p^g^
(There is a green hill far a-way. Without a cit - y wall, Where the dear Lord was crucified,Who died to save us all. )

^ We may not know,we cannot tell What pains he had to bear; But we believe it was for us He hung and suffered there. )
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CALVARY. 8s, 7s, 4s. S. Stani.ky.
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3 Finished all the types and shadows
Of the ceremonial law

;

Finished all that God had pi'omised,
Death and hell no more shall awe.

"It is finished!"

Saints, from hence your comfort draw.

4 Tune your harps anew, ye serai)hs !

Join to sing the pleasing theme :

All in earth and heaven uniting,
Join to praise Immanuel's name:

Hallelujah!—

Glory to the bleeding Lamb!
JoHitthait I'.7-ans.

German melody.

«39 'Itii finished !
' '

Hark! the voice of love and mercy
Sounds aloud from Calvary;

See!— it rends the rocks asunder,
Shakes the earth, and vails the sky:

" It is finished!"—

Hear the dying Saviour cry.

2 Now redemj^tion is completed.
Sin atoned, the cui'se removed,

Satan, death, and hell defeated.

At his rising fully proved.
All is finished!

Here our hoi^es do rest unmoved.

BADEA. S. M.
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3i)l "
All-atoning Hucrifice."

Oh, perfect life of love!

All, all is finished now,—
All that he left his throne above

To do for us below.

2 No work is left undone
Of all the Father willed;

His toil, his sorrows, one by one,

The Scripture have fulfilled.

3 No pain that we can share

But he lias felt its smart;

All forms of human grief and care

Have pierced that tender heart.

4 And on his thorn-crowned head.

And on his sinless soul.

Our sins in all their guilt were laid.

That he might make us whole.

5 In perfect love he dies;

For me he dies, for me;
O all-atoning Sacrifice,

I cling bv faith to tliee!
//<<ir> IK Jl.iier.
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MANOAH. C. M. Arr. fr. Rossini.

I saw Onehanging on a tree, In ag-o - ny and blood; Who fizedhis languid eyes on me,As near thecross I stood.

The two Looks.

1 SAW One hanging on a tree,

In agony and blood;
Who fixed his languid eyes on me,
As near the cross I stood.

2 Sure, never, till my latest breath,

Can I forget that look :

It seemed to charge me with his death,

Though not a word he spoke.

3 Alas! I knew not what I did,—
But now my tears are vain;

Where shall my trembling soul be hid,

For I the Lord have slain!

4 A second look he gave, that said.

"I freely all forgive:
This blood is for thy ransom paid;

I die that thou may'st live."

5 Thus while his death my sin displays
In all its blackest hue,

Such is the mystery of grace.
It seals my pardon too!

John JVeiutofi.

HOLY TRINITY. C. M.

393 " O Christ of God!"

Jesus, sweet the tears I shed,
WTiile at thy cross I kneel,

Gaze on thy wounded, fainting head.
And all thy sorrows feel.

2 My heart dissolves to see thee bleed,

This heart so hard before;
1 hear thee for the guilty plead.
And grief o'erflows the mor<^

3 I know this cleansing blood of thine

Was shed, dear Lord, for me:
For me, for all,

—oh, grace di^'ine!^

Who look by faith on thee.

4 O Christ of God, O spotless Lamb,
By love my soul is drawn;

Henceforth, for ever, thine I am;
Here life and peace are bom.

5 In patient hope, the cross I '11 bear,

Thine arm shall be my stay;
And thou, enthroned, my soul shalt spare.
On thy great judgment-day.

Kuy PalTner.

J. Barnbv.

How condescendingandhow kindWas God's eternal Son ! Our misery reach'dhis heav'nly mind.And pity brought him down.

394 " ff« remembers Calvary.
' '

How coNDESCENDXNGt and how kind

Was God's eternal Son!

Our misery reached his heavenly mind,
And pity brought him down.

2 He sunk beneath our heavy woes.
To raise us to his throne;

There 's ne'er a gift his hand bestows.
But cost his lieart a groan.

3 This was compassion, like a God,
That when the Saviour knew

The jarice of pardon was his blood.
His pity ne'er withdrew.

4 Now, though he reigns exalted high.
His love is stUl as great;

Well he remembers Calvary,
Nor let lus saints forget. /saar li^atfs.
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AVON. C. M. Huf'.ii \Vit_<oN.

MSi
A-las land did my Saviour bleed, And did my Sovereign die? Would he devote that sacred head For such a worm as II

oilO " Oraee unknown."

AiiAs! and did my Saviour bleed,

And did my Sovereign die?

Would lie devote that saered heatl

For such a worm as I?

2 Was it for crimes that I had done
He groaned upon the tree?

Ama2dng pity! grace unknown!
And love beyond degree!

3 Well might the sun in darkness liide.

And shut his glories in,

Wlien Clirist, the great Creator, died

For man, the creature's sin.

4 Thus might I hide my blushing hu-A'.

While his dear cross ajjpears;
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt my eyes to tears.

5 But droi)s of giief can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe;

Here, Lord, I give myself away,
'T is all that I can do.

COMMUNION. C. M. S. Jenks.
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Oh, if my soul were formed for woe.
How would I vent my sighs!

Repentance should like rivers flow

P^om both my streaming eyes.

2 'T was for my sins my dearest Lord

Hung on the cursed tree,

And groaned away a dying life

Ft)r thee, my soul! for thee.

3 Oil, how I hate these lusts of mine
That crucitied my Tionl,

f
Those sins that pierced and nailed his flesh

Fast to the fatal wood!

4 Yes, my Redeemer— they shall ilie;

iNfy heart has so decreed;
Nor will I spare the guilty things
That made my Saviour bleed.

5 While with a melting, broken heart.

My murdered Lord I view,

I'll raise revenge against my sins.

And slay the murderers too.
Imac fyaet^
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398 The Lamb of God.

O Lamb of God! still keep me
Near to thy wonnded side^

'T is only there in safety
And peace I can abide!

What foes and snares surround me,
What doubts and fears within!

The grace that sought and found me,
Alone can keep me clean.

2 'T is only in thee hiding
I know my life secure—

Only in thee abiding,
The conflict can endure:

Thine arm the victory gaineth
O'er every hateful foe;

Thy love my heart sustaineth

In all its care and woe.

3 Soon shall my eyes behold thee,

With rapture, face to face;

One half hath not been told me
Of all thy power and grace :

Thy beauty, Lord, and glory.
The wonders of thy love,

Shall be the endless story
Of all the saints above.

Jatnes C Dfck.

oi/T^ "Upon the cross."

O Jesus, we adore thee,

Upon the cross, our King:
We bow our hearts before thee;

Thy gracious Name we sing :

That Name hath brought salvation,

That Name, in life our stay ;

Our peace, our consolation

When life shall fade away.

2 Yet doth the world disdain thee.

Still pressing by thy cross:

Lord, may our hearts retain thee;

All else we count but loss.

The giief thy soul endured.
Who can that grief declare?

Thy pains have thus assured

That thou thy foes wilt spare.

3 Ah, Lord, our sins arraigned thee.

And nailed thee to the tree :

Our pride, O Lord, disdained thee;—
Yet deign our hope to be.

O glorious King, we bless thee.

No longer pass thee by;
O Jesus, we confess thee

Our Lord enthroned on high.
A-rthur T. Russell.
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399 At the Cross.

O SACRKD Head, now wounded.
With grief and shame weighed down.

Now scornfully surrounded,
With thorns, thine only crown;

O sacred Head, what glory.
What bliss, till now was thine!

Yet, though despised and gory,
I joy to call thee mine.

2 What thou, my Lord, hast suffered

Was all for sinners' gain:

Mine, mine w^as the transgi'ession,

But thine the deadly pain ;

Lo, here I fall, my Saviour!

'T is I deserved thy place ;

Look on me with thy favor.

Vouchsafe to me thy grace.

3 Wliat language shall I borrow.
To thank thee, dearest Friend,

For this, thy dying sorrow.

Thy pity Avithout end?

Lord, make me thine for ever,

Nor let me faithless prove :

Oh, let me never, never.

Abuse such dying love.

4 Be near when I am dying.

Oh, show thy cross to me!

And for my succor flying.

Come, Lord, and set me free!

These eyes, new faith receiving.
From Jesus shall not move ;

For he who dies believing.
Dies safely

—through thy love.
J.'lf. AUxanJer, tr.

400 "
All-Forgivinij!''

Life of the world ! I hail thee ;

Hail, Jesus, Saviour dear!

1 to thy cross could yield me.

Might I to thee be near.

Thyself, in all thy fullness.

My Lord, to me impart:
To thee I come as with me.

Yea, find thee in my heart.

2 Look on me, All-Forgiving!
Low at thy feet I bow:

Oh, all-divine thou seemest.
As I behold thee now!

I clasj} with tender passion.

Thy feet, so pierced for us.

The cruel wounds deep graven,
O'erwhelmed to see thee thus!

3 While here with thee I linger,
Take me, dear Sa\-iour mine!

Oh, draw me to thee closer.

And make me wholly thine;

Say, "Be thou saved, O sinner!"

And gladly at thy call.

On thy sure word relying.
To thee I give my all.



174
THE LORD TESUS CHRIST.

SPANISH HYMN. 7s 61, Spanish Melody.
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401 The bleeding Lamb.

Jesus, Lamb of God, for me
Thou, the Lord of life, didst die;

Whither—whither, but to thee,

Can a trembling sinner fly!

Death's dark waters o'er me roll.

Save, oh, save my sinking soul!

2 Never bowed a martyr's head

Weighed with equal sorrow down;
Never blood so rich was shed,
Never king wore such a crown ;

To thy cross and sacrifice

Faith now lifts her tearful eyes.

DIX. 7S, 61,

I

3 All my soul by love subdued.
Melts in deep contrition there;

By thy mighty grace renewed,
New-born hope forbids despair:

Lord! thou canst my guilt forgive,
Thou hast bid me look and live.

4 While with broken heart I kneel

Sinks the inward storm to rest;

Life—immortal life—I feel

Kindled in my throbbing breast:

Thine—for ever thine—I am!

Glory to thee, bleeding Lamb!
J^ay Pahn^r.

Arr. by W. H. MoNK.

C Jesus, while he dwelt be-low, As di-vine his - to-rians say, I

^ To a place would oft-en go, Near to Eedron's brook it lay;) In this place he loved to be, And
,'t
wasnamed Gethsemaue.

402 Across Kedron.

Jesus, while he dwelt below,
As divine historians say,

To a place would often go.
Near to Kedron's brook it lay;

La this place he loved to be.

And 't was named Gethsemane.

2 Came at length the dreadful night,
—

Vengeance, with its iron rod.

Stood, and with collected might
Bruised the harmless Lamb of God :

See, my soul, tliy Saviour see.

Prostrate in Gethsemane.

3 View him in that olive press.

Wrung with anguish, whelmed in blood ;

Hear him pray, in his distress,

With strong cries and tears to God :

Then reflect what sin must be,

Gazing on Gethsemane.
Joseph Hart.

403 Gethsemane.

Go TO dark Gethsemane,
Ye that feel the tempter's power;

Your Redeemer's conflict see.

Watch with him one bitter hour;
Turn not from his griefs away,
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray.

2 Follow to the judgment-hall;
View the Lord of life arraigned;

Oh, the wormwood and the gall!

Oh, the pangs his soul sustained!

Shun not suffering, shame, or loss;

Learn of him to bear the cross.

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb;

There, adoring at his feet,

Mark that miracle of time,

God's own sacrifice complete:
"It is finished!" hear him cry;

—
Learn of Jesus Christ to die.

Jarnes Montgomery,



ARIiMATHEA. P. M.

SUFFERINGS AM) DEATH.

J. II. Cai-kins.
'75^

So rest.our
Eestjthou

ever blest,Thy grrave with sinners making: By thy precions death, from sin Our dead souls awak ing.

404 Hope in Death.

So REST, our Rest, thou ever blest,

Thy grave with sinners making:
By thy precious death, from sin

Our dead souls awaking.
2 Here liast thou lain after much pain,

Life of o\ir life, reposing:
Round thee now a rock-hewn grave,
Rock of Ages, closing.

3 Breath of all breath I we know from death
Thou wilt our dust awaken :

Wherefore should Ave dread the grave.
Or our faith be shaken"?

REQUIEM. 8s, 7s, 7s.

iiS^^ipS

4 To us the tomb is Imt a room
Where we lie down on roses:

He, who dying conquered death.

Sweetly there reposes.

5 The body dies—naught else—and lies

In dust until victorious

From the gi'ave it shall arise

Beautiful and glorious.

6 Meantime we will, O Je.sus, still

Deep in remembrance lay thee,

Musing on thy death
; in death

Be with us, we pray thee.
Richard Maisie, tr.

W. SCHULTES.

All Is o'er, the pain, the sor-row, Hu-mantauntsandfiend-ish spite; Death shall be de-spoiled to- mor-row
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Yet once more. seal doom, Christ must sleep with-in tomb
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405 Chrht in the Grare.

AiJi is o'er, the pain, the sorrow,
Human taunts and fiendish spite;

Death shall be despoiled to-morrow
Of the prey he grasps to-night:

Yet once more, to seal his doom,
Christ must sleep within the tomb.

2 Dark and still the cell that holds him
Wliile in brief repos(i he lies;

Deep the slumber that enfolds him,
Vailed awhUe from mortal eyes;

Slumber such as uecnls must be
After hard-won victory.

3 Fierce and deadly was the anguish
AMiich on yonder cross he bore!

How did soul and body languish
Till the toil of deatli was o'er!

liut that toil, so tierce and dread.
Bruised and crushed the serpent's head!

4 .\11 night long Avith jdaintive voicing
C/haut his nnpiiem soft and low:

Loftier strains of loud rejoicing
From to-raorroAv's liarjjs shall Hoav:-

"Death and h.ll at length are .slain!

Christ hath triumphed! Christ doth reign I

"

John .Mouitrir,
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406 '' The DeU of Love."

Coio;, every pious heart,

That loves the Saviour's name,
Your noblest powers exert

To celebrate his fame;
Tell all above, and all below,
The debt of love to him you owe.

2 He left his starry crown,
And laid his robes aside.

On wings of love came down.
And wept, and bled, and died ;

What he endured, oh, who can tell,

To save our souls from death and hell?

3 From the dark grave he rose,

The mansions of the dead.
And thence his mighty foes

In glorious triumph led;

Up through the sky the Conqueror rode.

And reigns on high, the Saviour God.

4 Jesus, we ne'er can pay
The debt we owe thy love;

Yet tell us how we may
Our gratitude approve;

Our hearts, our all to thee we give;

The gift, though small, thou wilt receive.
Safnuel Stenneti.

40* The stone rolled away.

On wings of living light.

At earliest dawn of day,
Came down the angel bright,
And rolled the stone away.

Your voices raise with one accord

To bless and jn-aise your risen Lord!

+—r rt^
1 The keepers watching near,

At that dread sight and sound,
Fell down with siidden fear

Like dead men to the ground.
Your voices raise, &c.

3 Then rose from death's dark gloom,
Unseen by mortal eye.

Triumphant o'er the tomb
The Lord of earth and sky!

Your voices raise, &c.

4 Oh, let your hearts be strong!
For we, like him, shall rise,

To dwell with him ere long
In bliss beyond the skies!

Your voices raise, &c.
//'. Walshatn llo-ru.

408 "
Hejoice, the Lord is King !

' '

Eejoice! the Lord is King;
Your Lord and King adore:

Mortals, give thanks and sing,

And triumph evermore!

Lift up your heai'ts, lift up your voice;

Rejoice!
—

again I say, rejoice!

2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns.

The God of truth and love;

When he had purged our stains,

He took his seat above:

Lift up your hearts, &c.

3 His kingdom can not fail;

He rules o'er earth and heaven;
The keys of death and hell

Are to our Jesus given :

Lift up your hearts, &c.
CharUs H>stey.
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409 r/ie Lord's Day.

The day of resurrection,

Earth, tell it out abroad :

The Passover of gladness,
The Passover of God.

From death to life eternal,

From earth unto the sky,
Onr Christ hath brought us over.

With hymns of ^dctory.

2 Our hearts be pure from e^'il,

That we may see aright
The Lord in rays eternal

Of resurrection light;

And, listening to his accents,

May hear, so calm and plain,

His own "All hail!
"
and, hearing,

May raise the \ictor-straui.

3 Now let the heavens be joyful.
And earth her song begin,

The round world keep high triumph,
And all that is thei-ein

;

Let all things seen and unseen

Their notes of gladness blend.
For Christ the Lord is risen.

Our Joy that hath no end.
John M. Xealr, tr.

410 Our Advocate.

O Chkist, thou hast ascended

Triumphantly on high,

By cherub guards attended

And armies of the sky :

There, there thou staudest pleading
The virtue of thy blood,

For sinners interceding.
Our Advocate ^v'ith God.

2 Heaven's gates unfold above thee:

But canst thou, Lord, forget
The little band who love thee

And gaze from Olivet?

Nay, on thy breast engraven
Thou bearest every name.

Our Priest in earth and heaven

Eternally the same.

3 Oh, for the priceless merit

Of thy redeeming cross,

Vouchsafe thy sevenfold Spirit,

And turn to gain our loss;

Till we by .strong endeavor
In heart and mind ascend,

And dwell with thee for ever

In raptures witliout end.
I:. //. Bictersteth.
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411 Se lives again.

Chbist, the Lord, is risen to-day,
Sons of men, and angels, say;
Baise your joys and triumplis high!

Sing, ye heavens! and earth, reply!

2 Love's redeeming work is done,

Fought the fight, 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 's thy victory, boasting Grave?"

5 Soar we now where Christ has led.

Following our exalted Head;
Made like him, like him we rise;

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies!
Charles vyesley.

412 Joy in the Lord.

Joyi'UIj be the hours to-day;

Joyful let the seasons be;
Let us sing, for well we may :

Jesus ! we will sing of thee.

2 Should thy people silent be.

Then the very stones would sing:
What a debt we owe to thee.

Thee our Saviour, thee our King!

3 Joyful are we now to own,

Rapture thrills us as we trace

All the deeds thy love hath done,
All the riches of thy grace.

4 'Tis thy grace alone can save;

Every blessing comes from thee—
All we have, and hope to have,

All we are, and hope to be.

5 Thine the Name to sinners dear!

Thine the Name all names before!

Blessed here and everyivhere;
Blessed now and evermore!

Thomas Kelly.
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SCUDAMORE. 7s. R. R. Choik.
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413 The Lords Day.

Hail the day that sees him rise,

Glorious, to his native skies!

Christ, awhile to mortals given,
Enters now the gates of heaven.

2 There the glorious triumph waits;

Lift your heads, eternal gates!
Christ hath vanquished death and sin;

Take the Kong of glory in.

3 See, the heaven its Lord receives!

Yet he loves the earth he leaves:

MOZART. 7S.

Though returning to his throne,
Still he calls mankind his own.

4 Still for us he intercedes,

His prevailing death he pleads;
Near himself prejiares a place.
Great Forerunner of our race.

5 What, though i)arted from our sight
Far above yon starry height;
Thither oxir affections rise,

Following him beyond the skies.
Charles iresley.

Arr. fr. Mozart.
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414 "Hallelujah."

Christ the Lord is risen again,
Christ hath broken every chain;
Hark! angelic voices cry,

Singing evermore on high,

Hallelujah! Praise the Lord!

2 He who bore all jiain and loss,

Comfortless, ui)OU the cross,

Lives in glory now on high,
Pleads for us, and hears our cry :

Ilallelujah! Praise the Lord!

P
3 He who slumbered in the grave
Is exalted now to save;

Now through Christendom it rings
That the Lamb is King of kings:

Hallelujah! Praise the Lord!

4 Now he bids us tell abroad

How the lost may be restored,

How the penitent forgiven.
How we, too, may enter heaven:

Hallelujah! Praise the Lord!
C. n'iutTi'^tlt. tr.
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2 Children of God! look up and see

Your Saviour clothed in majesty,

Triumphant o'er the tomb :

Give o'er your griefs, cast off your fears,

In heaven your mansions he prepares,
And soon will take you home.

3 His church is still his joy and crown;
He looks with love and jiity down
On her he did redeem :

He tastes her joys, he feels her woes,
And prays that she may spoil her foes.

And ever reign with him.
JVilliam Haynmotii.

41 T "
'W'tt^ Urn in glory."

ChiXiDKEN of light, arise and shine !

Your birth, your hopes, are all divine.
Your home is in the skies.

Oh! then, for heavenly glory born,
Look down on all with holy scorn

That earthly spirits prize.

2 With Christ, with glory full in view.
Oh! what is all the world to you?
What is it all but loss?

Come on, then, cleave no more to earth.

Nor wrong your high celestial birth,

Ye pilgrims of the cross.

3 O blessed Lord, we yet shall reign,
Redeemed from sorrow, sin, and pain.
And walk with thee in white.

We suffer now
;
but oh ! at last

We '11 bless the Lord for all the past.
And own our cross was light.

4 1 The. Grave of Jesus.

Come, see the place where Jesus lay,

And hear angeHc watchers say,
' ' He lives, who once was slain :

Why seek the living midst the dead?
Remember how the Saviour said.

That he would rise again."

2 Oh, joyful sound! oh, glorious hour.
When by his own almighty power
He rose, and left the grave!

Now let our songs his triumph tell,

Who burst the bands of death and hell.

And ever lives to save.

3 The First-Begotten of the dead,
For us he rose, our glorious Head,
Immortal life to bring;

What, though the saints like him shall die?

They share their Leader's victory.
And triumph with their King.

4 No more they tremble at the grave,
For Jesus will their sj)irits save,

And raise their slumbering dust:

O risen Lord ! in thee we live.

To thee our ransomed souls we give.
To thee our bodies trust.

Thomas Kel/y,

416 "
Captivity captive."

Jesus, who died a world to save.

Revives and rises from the grave.

By his almighty power:
From sin, and death, and hell, set free,

He captive leads captivity.
And lives to die no more.
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418 "
-ff^ t« precioiis.

' '

Oh, c-ould I speak the matchless worth.

Oh, could I sound the glories forth.
Which iu my Saviour shine!

1 'd soar, and touch the heavenly strings.
And vie with Gabriel while he sings

In notes almost di\'ine.

2 I 'd sing the precious blood he sjnlt.

My ransom from the dreadful guilt
Of bin and wrath divine!

I 'd sing his glorious righteousness,
In which all-perfect heavenly dress

My soul shall ever shine.

3 I 'd sing the characters he bears.
And all the forms of love he wears,
Exalted on his throne:

In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,
I would to everlasting days
Make all his glories known.

4 Well—the delightful day will come,
When my dear Lord will bring me home.
And I shall see his face:

Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend.
A blest eternity I '11 siiend,

Triumphant in his grace.

419 Head of the Church.

O BLESSED Jesus, Lamb of God,
^^^lo hast redeemed us with thy blood,
From sin and death and shame;

With joy and praise thy people see

The crown of glory worn by thee,
And worthy thee proclaim.

1/ ;»' y f
-^
I

2 Head of the chiirch: thou sittest there.

Thy bride shall all thy glory share,—
Thy fullness, Lord, is ours:

Our life thou art—thy grace sustains.

Thy strength in us the victory gains
O'er sin and Satan's powers.

3 Soon shall the day of glory come.

Thy bride shall reach the Father's home.
And all thy beauty see;

And, oh, what joy to see thee shine.

To hear thee own us. Lord, as thine.

And ever dwell with thee!
Ai «i«r.c (.J. Dfi k.

420 "
Complete in him.

' '

Come join, ye saints, with heart and voice.

Alone in Jesus to rejoice,

And worship at his feet;

Come, take his praises on your tongues,
And raise to him your thankful songs,
"In him ye are comi^lete!"

2 In him, who all our praise excels.

The fullness of the Godhead dwells.

And all ])erfections meet:

The head of all celestial powers.

Divinely theii's, divinely ours;—
"In him ye are complete!"

3 Still onward urge your heavenly way.

Dependent on him day by day.
His presence still entreat;

His precious name for ever bless.

Your glory, strength, and righteousness,—
"In him ye are complete!"
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421 " The first-fruits.

"

Hallelujah! hallelujali!

Hearts to heaven and voices raise;

Sing to God a hymn of gladness,

Sing to God a hymn of praise;

He, who on the cross a victim

For the world's salvation bled,

Jesus Christ, the King of glory,
Now is risen from the dead.

•

2 Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits

Of the holy harvest-field.

Which will all its full abundance
At his second coming yield,

When the golden ears of harvest

Will their heads before him wave,

Ripened by his glorious sunshine,
From the furrows of the grave.

3 Christ is risen; we are risen;

Shed upon us heavenly grace,

Rain and dew, and gleams of glory
From the brightness of thy face,

That we, with our hearts in heaven,

Here on earth may fruitful be,

And by angel-hands be gathered.

And be ever. Lord, with thee.

Til
4 Hallelujah! hallelujah!

Glory be to God on high;

Hallelujah! to the Sa^dour,
Who has gained the victory;

Hallelujah! to the Sj)irit,

Fount of love and sanctity;

Hallelujah! hallelujah!
To the Triune Majesty.

C. JVordswortli-

422 The Paschal Lamb.

Hail, thou once despised Jesus!

Hail, thou Galilean King!
Thou didst suffer to release us;

Thou didst free salvation bring.

Hail, thou agonizing Saviour,
Bearer of our sin and shame!

By thy merits we find favor;

Life is given through thy name.-

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed.
All our sins on thee were laid;

By Almighty Love anointed,
Thou hast full atonement made:

All thy people are forgiven

Through the virtue of thy blood;

Opened is the gate of heaven,
Peace is made 'twixt man and God.

John Daktlaell.
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4^0 "Enthroned in glory."

Jesus, hail, enthroned in glory,
There for ever to abide;

All the heavenly hosts adore thee,
Seated at thy Father's side.

There for sinners thou art pleading;
There thou dost our place prei^are;

Ever for us interceding
Till in glory we ajipear.

2 Worship, honor, jjower and blessing.
Thou art woi'thy to receive;

Loudest praises, without ceasing.
Meet it is for us to give.

Help, ye bright angelic sjnrits.

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays;

Help to sing our Saviour's merits,

HeliJ to chant Imnianuel's jiraise.

424 ''The blood that speaketh."

Father, hear the blood of Jesus,

Speaking in thine ears above:
From impending wrath release us;

Manifest thy i^ardoning love.

Oh, receive us to thy favor,—
For his only sake receive;

Give us to the bleeding Sa\'iour,

Let us by his dying live.

r
2 "To thy pardoning grace receive them,

"

Once he prayed upon the tree ;

Still liis blood cries out "Forgive them;
All their sins were laid on me."

Still our Advocate in heaven

Prays the prayer on earth begun,— 

"Father, show their sins forgiven;

Father, glorify thy Son!"
Chartts Wetlty,

425 " Shall see his face,"

"We shall see Him," in our nature,
Seated on his lofty throne,

Loved, adored, by every creature.

Owned as God, and God alone!

There the hosts of shining spirits

Strike their hari)s, and loudly sing
To the praise of Jesus' merits.

To the glory of their King.

2 When we pass o'er death's dark river,

"We shall see him as he is,"

Resting in his love and favor,

Owning all the glory his.

There to cast our crowns before him.

Oh, what bliss the thought affords!

There for evi'r to adore him,

King of kings, and Lord of lords!
Mary Pyfer.
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Christ is risen ! Christ is risen ! He hath burst his bonds in twain ; Christ is risen ! Christ is risen ! Al-le-lu-ia ! swell the strain !
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Ohkist is risen! Christ is risen!

He hath burst his bonds in twain;
Christ is risen! Christ is risen!

Alleluia! swell the strain!

For our gain he suffered loss

By divine decree;
He hath died upon the cross,

But our God is he.—Cho.

2 See the chains of death are broken;
Earth below and heaven above

Joy in each amazing token

Of his rising, Lord of love ;

He for evermore shall reign

By the Father's side.

tr

Till he comes to earth again.
Comes to claim his bride.—Cho.

3 Glorious angels downward thronging
HaU the Lord of all the skies;

Heaven, with joy and holy longing
For the word incarnate, cries,

"Christ is risen! Earth rejoice!

Gleam, ye starry train!

All creation find a voice:

He o'er all shall reign.
"

Christ is risen ! Christ is risen !

He hath burst his bonds in twain;
Christ is risen ! Christ is risen !

O'er the universe to reign.
V*. T. Gtirney.

42T L. M.

O LoBD most high, eternal King,

By thee redeemed thy praise we sing;
The bonds of death are burst by thee,

And grace has won the rictory.

2 Ascending to the Father's throne

Thou claim'st the kingdom as thine own;

Thy days of mortal weakness o'er.

All power is thine for evermore.

3 To thee the whole creation now
Shall, in its threefold order, bow.
Of things on earth, and things on high.
And things that underneath us lie.

4 Be thou our joy, O mighty Lord,
As thou wilt be our great reward;
Let all our glory be in thee

Both now and through eternity.
John M. Neale, tr.
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ROTHWELI* L. M. Arr. by I.. Maso.v.
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428 Christ, our Advocate.

He lives! the great Ketleemer lives!

What joy the blest assurance gives!

And now, before his Father, God,
Pleads the full merits of his blood.

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears.

And justice armed Avith frowns api^ears;

But in the Saviour's lovelj' face

Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace.

3 In every dark, distressful hour.

When sin and Satan join their power.
Let this dear hope repel the dart.

That Jesus bears us on his heart.

4 Great Advocate, almighty Friend!

On him our humble hopes depend;
Our cause can never, never fail,

For Jesus pleads, and must prevail.
AnHe Steeie.

4 -J 9 '

'Behold the Way >
'

Jesus, my All, to heaven is gone.
He Avhoni I fix my hopes upon;
His track I see, and I '11 pursue
The naiTOW way till him I view.

2 The way the holy prophets went,
The road that leads from banishment.
The King's highway of holiness,

I '11 go for all his paths ai-e peace.

3 This is the way I long had sought.

And mourned because I found it not;

My grief, my burden, long had been

Because I could not cease from sin.

4 The more I strove against its power,
I sinned and stumbled but the more;
Till late I heard my Saviour say,
"Come hithei-, soul, I am the Way!"

5 Lo! glad I come; and thou, dear Lamb,
Shalt take me to thee as I am,

Nothing but sin I thee can give;

Nothing but love shall I receive.

6 Then will I tell, to sinners round.
What a dear Saviour I have found;
1 '11 point to thy redeeming blood.
And say, "Behold the way to God!"

430 Atonement made.

Now TO the power of God supreme
Be everlasting honors given;

He saves from hell,
—we bless his name,—

He guides our wandering feet to heaven.

2 'T was his own purpose that began
To rescue rebels doomed to die:

He gave us grace in Christ, his Son,
Before he spread the starry sky.

3 Jesus, the Lord, appears at last.

And makes his Father's counsels known ;

Declares the great transactions past.

And brings immortal blessings down

4 He dies; and in that dreadful night
Doth all the powers of hell destroy ;

Rising, he brings our heaven to light,

And takes possession of the joy.
ISiiac IVatts.
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3 Months in due succession,

Days of lengthening light,

Hours and passing moments,
Praise thee in their flight;

Brightness of the morning,

Sky and fields and sea,

Vanquisher of darkness,

Bring their praise to thee.—Bef.

4 Maker and Bedeemer,
Life and health of all,

Thou from heaven beholding
Human nature's fall,

Of the Father's Godhead
True and only Son,

Manhood to deliver,

Manhood didst put on.—Bef.

431 The Lord's Day.

Welcome, happy morning!

Age to age shall say;
Hell to-day is vanquished,
Heaven is won to-day!

Lo! the dead is living,

Lord for evermore!

Him, their true Creator,

All his Avorks adore !
—Bef.

2 Earth with joy confesses,

Clothing her for spring.

All good gifts returned Avith

Her returning King;
Bloom in every meadow.

Leaves on every bough.

Speak his sorrow ended,
Hail his triumph now.—Bef.
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5 Thou, of life the author,
Death didst undergo,

Tread the path of darkness,

Saving strength to show;

Come, then, True and Faithful!

Now fulfill thy word;
'Tis thine own third morning;

Rise, my buried Lord!—Ref.

6 Loose the hearts long prisoned,
Bound with Satan's chain;

All that now is fallen

Raise to life again;

Show tliy face in brightness,*
Bid the nations see;

Bring again our daylight;

Day returns with thee.

Ref.—Welcome, happy morning!

Age to age shall say;
Hell to-day is vanquished.
Heaven is won to-day!

Lo! the dead is living,

Lord for evermore!

Him, their true Creator,

All his works adore!
John EIterton. tr.

HERMAS. 6s, 5S Frances R. Havergal.

Qolden harps are soonding,Angel voices ring,Pearly gates are opened,Opened for the King.Christjthe King ofGlory, Jesus.Eing of love,
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4O^ Ch rigt's Ascension.

GoIlDEN harps are sounding.
Angel voices ring.

Pearly gates are opened.

Opened for the King.
Christ, the King of Glory,

Jesus, King of love,
Is gone up in triumph
To his throne above.

Ref.—All his work is ended,

Joyfully we sing;
Jesus hath ascended!

Glory to our King!

2 He who came to save us.

He who bled and died.

Now is crowned with gladness
At his Father's side.

Never more to sutler.

Never more to die,

Jesus, King of glory.
Is gone up on high.

—Ref.

3 Praying for his children

In that blessed place.

Calling them to glory,

Sending them his grace;
His bright home jireparing.

Little ones, for you ;

Jesus ever liveth.

Ever loveth too.—Ref.
Frances R. I!a~'ergai.
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433 Captivity led captive.

The strife is o'er, tlie battle done :

The victory of Life ia won:
The song of triumph has begun,

—
Hallelujah!

2 The powers ofdeath have done their worst,

But Christ their legions hath dispersed;
Let shout of holy joy outburst,—

Hallelujah!

3 The three sad days have quickly sped;
He rises glorious from the dead

;

REDCLIFF. P. M.

All glory to our risen Head!

Hallelujah !

4 He brake the age-bound chains of hell ;

The bars from heaven's high portals fell;

Let hymns of praise his triumph tell!

Hallelujah!

5 Lord, by the stripes which wounded thee,

From death's dread sting thy servants free,

That we may live and sing to thee,

Hallelu jah ! J^ranctS Pott, tr.

E. J. Hopkins.

Morn's roseate hues have decked the sky; The Lord has risen witli victory; Let earth be glad,and raise the cry. Hal-le - lu - jah!
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434 "Be i« risen."

Mobn's roseate hues have decked the sky;
The Lord has risen with victory:
Let earth be glad, and raise the cry,

Hallelujah!

2 The Prince of Life with death has striven,

To cleanse the earth his blood has given;

Has rent the vail, and opened heaven :

Hallelujah!

3 Our bodies, mouldering to decay.
Are sown to rise to heavenly day;

-t-

For he by rising burst the way:
Hallelujah!

4 And he, dear Lord, that with thee dies,

And fleshly passions crucifies.

In body, like to thine, shall rise:

Hallelujah!

5 Oh, grant us, then, with thee to die.

To spurn earth's fleeting vanity.

And love the things above the sky:

Hallelujah ! mutam coote. ti.
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43O ^/iciejit Hymn.
Ye sons and daughters of the Lord !

The King of Glory, King adored,
This day himself from death restored.

2 On Sunday morn, at break of day.
The faithful women went their way,
To see the tomb where Jesus lay.

3 Then straightway one in white they see,

Who saith, "Ye seek the Lord; but he

Is risen, and gone to Galilee."

4 That night the apostles met in fear,

But Christ did in their midst appear,—
"My jjeace," he said, "be on all here!"

PRAISE, p. M.

-^

5 When Thomas first these tidings heard,
He doubted if it were the Lord,
Until he came and spake this word:—
6 "Behold my side, O Thomas! see.

My hands, my feet, I show to thee;
Nor faithless, but belie\ing be.

"

7 When Thomas saw that wounded side.

The truth no longer he denied;
"Thou art my Lord and God!" he cried.

8 How blest are thev who liave not seen,

.\nd yet whose faith hath constant been !

For they eternal life shall win.
Johft .1/. j\fa/f, tr.

German melody.

Praise the Saviour,ye who know him : Who can tell how much we owe him? Gladly let ns render to him All we are and have I
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436 " Praise the Saviour."

Praise the Saviour, ye who know him :

Who can tell how much we owe him?

Gladly let us render to him
All we are and have!

2 Sing of Jesus, sing for ever

Of the love that changes never;
Who or what from him can sever

Those he makes his own?

3 With his blood the Lord has bought them ;

When they knew him not, he sought them.

?MC

^ ^ m %
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And from all their wanderings brought them ;

His the praise alone.

4 Jesus is the name that charms us;
He for conflict fits and arms us;

Nothing moves, and nothing harms us.

When we trust in him.

5 Trust in him, ye saints, for ever;
He is faithful, changing never,
Neither force nor guile can sever

Those he loves from him.
Thontas Kelly,
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43T " Risen indeed.
'

"The Lord is risen indeed!"

And are tlie tidings true?

Yes, they beheld the Saviour bleed,

And saw him living too.

"The Lord is risen indeed!"

Then justice asks no more;

Mercy and truth are now agreed,
Who stood opposed before.

2 " The Lord is risen indeed!
"

Then is his work ijerformed;
The mighty Captive now is freed,

And death, our foe, disarmed.

"The Lord is risen indeed!
"

He lives to die no more;
He lives, the sinner's cause to plead,
Whose curse and shame he bore.

3
' ' The Lord is risen indeed !

"

Attending angels! hear;

Up to the courts of heaven with speed
The joyful tidings bear.

Then wake your golden lyres.

And strike each cheerful chord;

Join, all ye bright, celestial choirs!

To sing our risen Lord.
Thomas Kelly.

438 " Lead us to thee !
"

Thou art gone up on high
To mansions in the skies.

And round thy throne unceasingly
The songs of praise arise.

But we are lingering here

With sin and care oppressed:
Lord! send thy promised Comforter,
And lead us to thy rest !

2 Thou art gone up on high :

But thou didst first come down.

Through earth's most bitter misery
To pass unto thy crown.

And girt with griefs and fears

Our onward cause must be;
But only let that jaath of tears

Lead us at last to thee !

3 Thou art gone up on high:
But thou shalt come again

With all the bright ones of the sky
Attendant in thy train.

Oh, by thy saving power
So make us live and die.

That we may stand in that dread hotir

At thy right hand on high!
Airs. Frujna I.. Tokt.
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439 "Many Crowns.'"

Crown him with many crowns,
The Lamb upon his throne;

Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns
All music but its own!

Awake, my soul, and sing
Of him who died for thee;

And hail him as thy matchless King
Through all eternity.

2 Crown him the Lord of love!

Behold his hands and side,
—

Those wounds, yet visible above,

Li beauty glorified:

No angel in the sky
Can fully bear that sight,

But downward bends his wondering eye
At mysteries so bright.

3 Crown him the Lord of heaven!

One with the Father knoAvn,—
And the blest Spirit through him given
From yonder Triune throne!

All hail. Redeemer, hail!

For thou hast died for me :

Thy praise and glory shall not fail

Throughout eternity.
Matlltew Bridges.

440 " The work is done.
'

Beyond the starry skies,

Far as the eternal hUls,

There in the boundless world of light
Our great Redeemer dwells.

Around him angels fair

In countless armies shine;

And ever, in exalted lays,

They offer songs divine.

2 "Had, Prince of life!
"
they cry,

"Whose unexampled love.

Moved thee to quit these glorioiis realms

And royalties above."

And when he stooped to earth.

And suffered rude disdain.

They cast their honors at his feet,

And waited in his train.

3 They saw him on the cross,

While darkness vailed the skios.

And when he burst the gates of deatli.

They saw the conqueror rise.

They thronged his chariot wheels.

And bore him to his throne;
Then swept their golden harps and sung,-
"The glorious work is done."

Jatnts Fanch. alt.
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He is gone—a cloud of light
Has received liini from our sight;

High in heaven, where eye of men
Follows not, nor angels ken;

Through the vails of time and space,
Passed into the holiest place;
All the toil, the sorrow done.
All the battle fought and Avon.

2 He is gone towards their goal
World and church must onward roll:

Far behind we leave the past;
Forward are our glances cast:

Still his words before us range
Through the ages, as they change:
Wheresoe'er the truth shall lead,

He will give whate'er we need.

3 He is gone— but we once more
Shall behold him as before;
In the heaven of heavens the same,
As on earth he went and came.

In the many mansions there.

Place for us he will prepare:
In that world unseen, unknown,
He and we may yet be one.

4 He is gone—but not in vain.

Wait until he comes again:
He is risen, he is not here,

Far above this earthly sphere
Evermore in heart and mind
There our peace in him we find:

To our own eternal Friend,
Thitherward let us ascend.

Arthur P. Stanley.

442 " Death, is dead."

Sing, O heavens! O earth! rejoice;

Angel harp, and human voice!

Round him, as he rises, raise

Your ascending Saviour's jiraise!

Bruised is the serpent's head;
Hell is vanquished, death is dead;
And to Christ, gone ujd on high.

Captive is captivity.

2 All his work and warfare done.
He into his heaven is gone;

And, beside his Father's throne.
Now is jjleading for his own.

Sing, O heavens! O earth! rejoice;

Angel harp and human voice!

Round him, in his glory, raise

Your ascended Saviour's praise.
J. S. B. Monselt.
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3 Sinners, see yonr ransom paid,
Peace with God for ever made:
With your risen Saviour idse;

Claim with him the purchased skies.

4 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day,
Our triumphant holy-day.
Loud the song of victory raise;

Shout the great Redeemer's praise.
Anon., Ijoi.

J. ROSENMULLER.

443 The Risen Redeemer.

Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day.
Our triumphant holy-day :

He endured the cross and grave.
Sinners to redeem and save.

2 Lo! he rises, mighty King!
Where, O death! is now thy sting?
Lo! he claims his native sky!
Grave! where is thy victory?

WITTENBERG. P. M.
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4:4:4: The Resurrection.

Angels! roll the rock away;
Death! yield up thy mighty prey;
See! the Sa\dour leaves the tomb.

Glowing with immortal bloom.

2 Hark ! the wondering angels raise

Louder notes of joyful praise;
Let the earth's remotest bound
Echo with the blissful sound.

13

f.

3 Saints on earth, lift up your eyes,
—

Now to glory see him rise

In long triumph through the sky,

Up to waiting Avorlds on high.

4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide:

Mighty Conqueror! through them ride:

Iving of glory ! mount thy throne.
Boundless empire is thine own.

ThoTHai Scott
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445 " Lion of Judah."

BiSE, glorious Conqueror, rise;

Into thy native skies,—
Assume thy right;

And where in many a fold

The clouds are backward rolled—
Pass through those gates of gold,
And reign in light!

2 Victor o'er death and hell!

Cherubic legions swell

Thy radiant train :

Praises all heaven inspire;
Each angel sweeps his lyre,

And waves his wings of fire,
—

Thou Lamb once slain!

3 Enter, incarnate God!—
No feet but thine have trod

The serpent down:
Blow the full trumpets, blow!

Wider yon jjortals throw!

Saviour triumphant—go,
And take thy crown!

4 Lion of Judah—Hail!

And let thy name prevail
From age to age;

Lord of the rolling years,
Claim for thine own the spheres.
For thou hast bought with tears

Thy heritage ! Maith^^v Br,d^,s.

ITALIAN HYMN. 6s, 4s. F. Gl.ARDINI.

^
Letus awakeourjoys, Eachcreature,

Strike upwith cheerful voice,

sing—/Angels,begin the song, \ In accents sweet and strong,
VMortals,the strain prolong,/ "Jesus is King."
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446 " Jesus is King

' '

Let us awake our joys,

Strike up witli cheerful voice,

Each creature, sing
—

Angels, begin the song,

Mortals, the strain prolong,
In accents sweet and strong,

"Jesus is King."

r

2 All hail the glorious day,
When through the heavenly way,

Lo, he shall come!
While they who pierced him wail.

His promise shall not fail;

Saints, see your King prevail:
Great Saviour, come.



RESURRECTION AND REIGN.
AUSTIN. 6s, 4S.

i

• '95
F. A. G. OUSELEV.

p
^M^s ^ r=^ 3 ^-f-

Glo - ry to God on high I Let heavenand earth re - ply, "Praise ye his name!" His

*- -J-. :£ -i9- £: t^ -o-

X ^tE tS

# f y
T I i-

^ -ts>-

f^

i=^^1 —f-

• 9 k-J ^

3 e ^=if2e^£ 3
-«- ^^ -1^

-<^

love and grace a - dore, Who all our sorrows bore;

^ :t S -•—I 1— lo-

sing loud for cv - er - more," Worthy the Lamb!"

i ^ em ^M-'S-

^ pEt^nvvt^ri^^^ +-—^

447" TTortftj/ t;i« Xamb .'

"

Gloky to God on liigli !

Let heaven and earth reply,
"Praise ye his name! "

His love and grace adore,
Who all our sorrows bore;

Sing loud for evermore,

"Worthy the Lamb!"

2 While they around the throne

Cheerfully join in one,

Praising his name,—
Ye Avho have felt his blood

Sealing your peace with God,
Sound lii^ dear name abroad,

"Worthy the Lamb!"

3 Join, all ye ransomed race.

Our Lord and God to bless;
Pi'aise ye his name!

In him we Avill rejoice,

And make a joyful noise.

Shouting with heart and voice,

"Worthy the Lamb!"
James Alien.

448 ChrUtfor the World.

Christ for the world we sing;
The world to Christ we bring.
With loving zeal ;

The poor, and them that mourn,
The faint and ovei'borne.

Sin-sick and sorrow-worn,
Whom Christ doth heal.

2 Christ for the world we sing;

The world to Christ we bring,
With fervent prayer;

The wayward and the lost.

By restless passions tossed.

Redeemed at countless cost,

From dark despair.

3 Christ for the world we sing;
The world to Christ we bring,
With one accord;

With us the work to share.
With us reproach to dare.
With us the cross to bear,
For Christ our Lord.

4 Christ for the world we sing;
The world to Christ we bring.
With joj'ful song;

The new-born souls, whose days.
Reclaimed from error's ways,

Inspired with hope and praise.
To Christ belong.

Sam lift ly'olcott.

449 The Angels praise.

Sing, sing his lofty praise,

Wliom angels cannot raise.

But whom they sing;
Jesus who reigns above.

Object of angels' love,

Jesus, whose grace we jirove,

Jesus, our King.

2 Rich is the grace we sing.

Poor is the jiraise Ave bring.
Not as we ought;

But Avhen we see his face,

In yonder glorious jjlace,

Then shall we sing his grace.

Sing without fault.
Thomat Kelly.
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3 Why that blood his raiment staining?
'Tis the blood of many slain;

Of his foes there 's none remaining,
None the contest to maintain:

Fallen they, no more to rise,

All their glory prostrate lies.

4 Mighty Victor, reign for ever;

Wear the crown so dearly won;
Never shall thy people, never

Cease to sing what thou hast done;
Thou hast fought thy people's foes;

Thou hast healed thy people's woes.
Thovias Kelly,

452 ^U glory to Christ.

GiiOBY, glory to our King!
Crowns unfading wreathe his head;

Jesus is the name we sing,
—

Jesus, risen from the dead;

Jesus, Conqueror o'er the grave;

Jesus, mighty now to save.

2 Jesus is gone up on high:

Angels come to meet their King;
Shouts triumphant rend the sky,

While the Victor's praise they sing:
' '

Open now, ye heavenly gates !

'Tis the King of glory waits."

3 Now behold him high enthroned,

Glory beaming from his face,

By adoring angels owned,
God of holiness and grace!

Oh, for hearts and tongues to sing—
"Glory, glory to our King!"

Thomas Kt^lly.

•4: The Beturn to Heaven.

Jesus comes, his conflict over,
—

Comes to claim his great reward;

Angels round the Victor hover,

Crowding to behold their Lord;

Haste, ye saints! your tribute bring,
Crown him, everlasting King.

2 Yonder throne for him erected,

Now becomes the Victor's seat;

Lo, the Man on earth rejected!

Angels worshij) at his feet:

Haste, ye saints! your tribute bring.
Crown him, everlasting King.

3 Day and night they cry before him,—
"Holy, holy, holy Lord!"

All the powers of heaven adore him,
All obey his sovereign word;

Haste, ye saints! your tribute bring,
Crown him, everlasting King.

Thomas Kelly.

451 Isaiah 63:1.

Who is this that comes from Edom,
All his raiment stained with blood;

To the slave i^roclaiming freedom;

Bringing and bestowing good:
Glorious in the garb he wears.
Glorious in the spoils he bears?

2 'T is the Savioiir, now victorious,

Traveling onward in his might;
'T is the Saviour, oh, how glorious
To his people is the sight!

Jesus now is strong to save;

Mighty to redeem the slave.
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Lord of battles, God of armies,
He has gained the \'ictory ;

He, who on the cross did snflfer.

He, who from the grave arose,
He has vanquished sin and Satan,
He by death has spoiled his foes.

3 Thou hast raised our human nature,
On the clouds to God's right hand;

There we sit in heavenly i^laces,

There -ftith thee in glory stand ;

Jesus reigns, adored by angels;
Man with God is on the throne;

Mighty Lord! in thine ascension.
We by faith behold our own.

4 Lift us up from earth to heaven,
Give lis wings of faith and love.

Gales of holy aspirations.

Wafting us to realms above;
That, with hearts and minds uplifted,
We with Christ our Lord may dwell,

WTiere he sits enthroned in glory,
In the heavenly citadel.

5 So at last, when he appeareth.
We from out our graves may spring,

With our youth renewed like eagles',

Flocking round our heavenly King,
Caught up on the clouds of heaven.
And may meet him in the air—

liise to realms where he is reigning.
And may reign for ever there.

C". lyordsTvorrh.

4o3 " Jesus reigns."

Haijk! 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 King of glory! reign for ever—
Thine an qverlasting crown;

Nothing, from thy love, shall sever

Those whom thou hast made thine own
;
—

Hapi^y objects of thy grace.
Destined to behold thy face.

3 Saviour! hasten thine appearing;

Bring, oh, bring the glorious day,

When, the awful summons hearing.
Heaven and earth shall pass away;—

Then, with golden harps, we '11 sing,
—

"Glory, glory to our King!"
Thomas Kelly.

454 "We live in nim.

See, the Conqueror mounts in triumph!
See the King in royal state.

Riding on the clouds, his chariot.

To his heavenly palace gate!
Hark! the choirs of angel voices

Joyful hallelujahs sing.
And the portals high are lifted

To receive their heavenly King.

2 Who is this that comes in glory.
With the trump of jubilee?
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455 Easter anthem.

Sing Avitla all the sons of glory,

Sing the resurrection song!
Death and sorrow, earth's dark story,
To the former days belong:

All around the clouds are breaking,
Soon the storms of time shall cease.

In God's likeness, man awaking,
Knows the everlasting peace.

2 Oh, what glory, far exceeding
All that eye has yet perceived !

Holiest hearts for ages pleading.
Never that full joy conceived.

God has promised, Christ prepares it,

There on high our welcome waits;

Every humble spirit shares it,

Christ has passed the eternal gates.

3 Life eternal! heaven rejoices,

Jesus lives who once was dead;

Join, O man, the deathless voices,

Child of God, lift up thy head!

Patriarchs from the distant ages,

Saints all longing for their heaven,

Pi-ophets, psalmists, seers and sages,
All await the glory given.

4 Life eternal! oh, what wonders
Crowd on faith; what joy unknown.

When, amidst earth's closing thunders.
Saints shall stand before the throne!

Oh, to enter that bright portal,
See that glowing firmament,

Know, with thee, O God immortal,
"Jesus Christ whom thou hast sent!

William J. Irotis.

456 " Lamh of GodV

Lamb of God! thou now art seated

High upon thy Father's throne;
All thy gracious work completed,
AH thy mighty victory won :

Every knee in heaven is bending
To the Lamb for sinners slain;

Every voice and harp is swelling,
—

"Worthy is the Lamb to reign."

2 Lord! in all thy power and glory,
Still thy thoughts and eyes are here,

Watching o'er thy ransomed people,
To thy gracious heart so dear.

Thou for us art interceding;

Everlasting is thy love;

And a blessed rest preparing,
In our Father's house above.

thou soon in glory3 Lamb of God!
Wilt to this sad earth return

All thy foes shall quake before thee.
All that now despise thee mourn:

Then thy saints too shall attend thee.
With thee in thy kingdom reign;

Thine the j^raise, and thine the glory.
Lamb of God, for sinners slain !

James G. Deck*
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IVIiGHTY God! while angels bless thee,

Miiv a mortal lisp tliy name?
Lord of men, as well as angels!
Thou art every creature's theme:

Lord of every land and nation !

Ancient of eternal days!
Sounded through the wide creation—
Be thy just and awful praise.

2 For the grandeur of thy nature,—
Grand, beyond a serajjh's thought;

For the wonders of creation.

Works with skill and kindness wrought;
For thy providence, that governs

Through thine empire's wide domain,

Wings an angel, guides a sparrow;—
Blessed be thy gentle reign.

3 For thy rich, thy free redemption,

Bright, though vailed in darkness long.

Thought is poor, and poor expression;
Who can sing that wondrous song?

Brightness of the Father's glory!
Shall thy i)raise unuttered lie?

Break, my tongue! such guilty silence.

Sing the Lord who came to die:—

4 From the highest throne of glory.

To the cross of deejiest woe,

Came to ransom guilty captives!—
Flow, my praise! for ever flow:

Re-ascend, immortal Saviour!

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne;
Thence return and reign for ever;—
Be the kingdom all thine own!

Robert Robinson.

458 "Lo, Jehovah!"

Ckown his head with endless blessing,

^Tio, in God the Father's name,
With compassions never ceasing.
Comes salvation to proclaim.

Hail, ye saints, who know his favor.

Who within his gates are found;

Hail, ye saints, the exalted Saviour,

Let his courts with jjraise resound.

2 Lo, Jehovah, we adore thee;

Thee our Saviour! thee our God!
From liis throne his beams of glory

Shine through all the world abroad.

In liis Avord his light arises.

Brightest beams of truth and grace;

Bind, oh, bind your sacrifices.

In his courts your offerings i:)lace.

3 Jesus, thee our Saviour hailing.
Thee our God in praise we own;

Highest honors, never failing,

Rise eternal roixnd thy throne;

Now, ye saints, his power confessing,
In your grateful strains adore;

For his mercy, never ceasing,

Flows, and flows for evermore.
If'illiam GoeJe.
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459 "Hosanna!"

HosANNA to the living Lord!

Hosanna to the incarnate Word!
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King,
Let earth, let heaven, Hosanna sing.

2 Hosanna, Lord! thine angels cry;

Hosanna, Lord! thy saints reply ;

Above, beneath us, and around,
The dead and living swell the sound.

3 O Saviour, with jirotecting care,

Return to this thy house of prayer :

Assembled in thy sacred name,
Where we thy parting promise claim.

4 But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast.

Eternal! bid thy Spirit rest;

And make our secret soul to be

A temple pure, and worthy thee.

5 So in the last and dreadful day.
When earth and heaven shall melt away.

Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain,

Shall swell the sound of praise again.
Reg^tnald Heber.

460 Christ 18 God.

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 ofPeace that groaned and died.

Worthy to rise, and live, and reign
At his almighty Father's side.

3 Honor immortal must be paid.
Instead of scandal and of scorn;

While glory shines around his head.
And a bright crown without a thorn.

4 Blessings for ever on the Lamb,
Who bore the curse for wretched men;

Let angels sound his sacred name,
And every creature say. Amen.

Isaac IVatts,

461 Our Resurrection.

O Chkist, who hast prepared a place
For us around thy throne of grace,
We pray thee, lift our hearts above.
And draw them with the cords of love!

2 Source of all good, thou gracious Lord,
Art our exceeding great reward:

How transient is our present pain !

How boundless our eternal gain!

3 With open face and joyful heart,

We then shall see thee as thou art;

Our love shall never cease to glow,
Our praise shall never cease to flow.

4 Thy never-failiag grace to prove,
A surety of thine endless love.

Send down thy Holy Ghost to be

The raiser of our souls to thee.

5 Oh, future Judge, eternal Lord,

Thy name be hallowed and adored:

To God the Father, King of heaven,
And Holy Ghost, like praise be given.

John ChandUr^ tT.
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O Christ, the Lord of heaven! to thee,

Clothed with all majesty di\'ine,

Eternal power and glory be!

Eternal praise of right is tliine.

2 Reign, Prince of life! that once thy brow
Didst yield to wear the wounding thorn;

Reign, throned beside the Father now,
Adored the Son of God first-born.

3 From angel hosts that round thee stand,
With forms more pure than spotless snow,

From the bright burning seraph band.
Let praise in loftiest numbers flow.

4 To thee, the Lamb, our mortal songs,
Born of deep fervent love, shall rise;

All honor to thy name belongs,
Our lips would sound it to the skies.

5
' ' Jesus !

"—all earth shall speak the word ;

"Jesus!"—all heaven I'esound it still;

Immanuel, Saviour, Conqueror, Lord!

Thy praise the universe shall fill.

Ray Pahner.

GALILEE. L. M. R. Langdo.v.
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463 Our High Priest.

Before the throne of God above

I liave a strong, a perfect ])lea
—

A great High Priest, whose name is Love,
Who ever lives and pleads for me.

2 My name is graven on his hands,

My name is written on his heart;
I know that while in heaven he stands.

No tongue can bid me thence depart.

3 Wlien Satan tempts me to despair.
And tells me of the guUt within.

V V

Upward I look, and see him there

Who made an end of all my sin.

4 Because the sinless Saviour died.

My sinful sovd is counted free;

For God, tlie Just, is satisfied

To look on him, and pardon me.

5 One with himself, I cannot die,

My soul is purchased by his blood;

My life is hid with Christ on high,
With Christ, my Saviour and my God.

Mrs. C. L. Bancroft.
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DUKE STREET. L. M.
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464 The atoning Priest.

Now TO the Lord, who makes us know
The wonders of his dying love,

Be humble honors paid below,
And strains of nobler praise above.

2 'T was he who cleansed our foulest sins,

And washed us in his precious blood;
'T is he who makes us priests and kings,
And brings us rebels near to God.

3 To Jesus, our atoning Priest,

To Jesus, our eternal King,
Be everlasting power confessed!

Let every tongue his glory sing.

4 Behold! on flying clouds he comes,
And every eye shall see him move;

Though with our sins we pierced him once,

He now 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.
Isaac IP^atts.

465 "
2Vie Song of Songs.

' '

Come, let us sing the song of songs,
—

The saints in heaven began the strain—
The homage which to Christ belongs:

"Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain!"

2 Slain to redeem us by his blood,
To cleanse from every sinful stain,

And make us kings and priests to God—
"Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain!

"

3 To him, enthroned by filial right.
All power in heaven and earth proclaim,

Honor, and majesty, and might:
' '

Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain !

"

4 Long as we live, and when we die,

And while in heaven with him we reign :

This song, our song of songs shall be :

"Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain!
"

James Montgomery.

466 "King, Creator, Lord."

O Christ! our King, Creator, Lord!
Saviour of all who trust thy word !

To them Avho seek thee ever near,
Now to our praises bend thine ear.

2 In thy dear cross a grace is found,—
It flows from every streaming wound,—
Whose power our inbred sin controls.

Breaks the firm bond, and frees our souls.

3 Thou didst create the stars of night;
Yet thou hast vailed in flesh thy light.

Hast deigned a mortal form to wear
A mortal's painful lot to bear.

4 When thou didst hang upon the tree.

The quaking earth acknowledged thee;

When thou didst there yield up thy breath,

The world grew dark as shades of death.

5 Now in the Father's glory high,
Great Conqueror ! never more to die.

Us by thy mighty power defend.
And reign through ages without end.

Jiay Palincr, tr.
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REX GLORLt. L. M. D.
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E. J. Hopkins.
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467 Pgalm 2h.

Our Loicl 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.
There his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay:
"Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates!
Ye everlasting doors! give way."

2 Loose all your bars of massy light.

And wide unfold the ethereal scene:

He claims these mansions as his right;
Receive the King of glory in.

Who is this King of glory
—who?

The Lord who all our foes o'ercame;
Who sin, and death, and hell o'erthrew;
And Jesus is the conqueror's name.

3 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits.

And angels chant the solemn lay:
—

"Lift uj} your heads, ye heavenly gates!
Ye everiasting doors! give way."

Who is this King of gloi'y
—who?

The Lord of boundless power possessed;
The King of saints and angels, too,

God over all, for ever blessed.
Charles lytiUy.

468 Sending the Spirit.

We are not left to walk alone.

The Spirit of our God hath come,
For ever with us to abide,

Our Teacher, Comforter and Guide;
Thus, with his gi-acious presence blest,

We press on toward our heavenly rest;

Hasting the dreary desert through,
With our eternal home in view.

2 Jesus, the Father's only Son,

Jesus, his own beloved One,

Jesus, now seated at his side.

Hath claimed lis for his own, his bride.

Of him and his the Spirit tells.

Upon his love he sweetly dwells;

And, while we listen to his voice.

We wonder, worship and rejoice.

3 He teaches us the Father's grace,
Keveals to us the Sa\-iour's face,

And doth to all our hearts declare

The glory it is ours to share.

Our every sorrow be forgot.

The joys of earth be heeded not;

The Comforter is come, and we
Shall soon with our Beloved be.

.Mrs. .Mary J. IValluT.



204 THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.
NEWBOLD. C. M.

-<5)r^
Geo. Kingsley.

I

J-F
H- ^ -<9-

zi=zt
The head that once was crown'd with thorns, Is crown'd with glo - ry now;

fe
t- J2-

4t=^
-fS'-

A roy - al

i-^-

I
t5?^=^

f^r-r-rr -f2-

J. ^ 1
-1^

• —0-

i -j: i^ ±h^3E -tS^ fz#^±
1^

.(2-
_i2_

f-
-<S>- 19- T <5>-

di a - dem a - dorns The might-y

IS
#- £ J-^,

£

Vic - tor's brow, The mighty Vic - tor's brow.

-<5'-
'^1^ -iS-

-iS^
-«^

im -&[g-
i2-

469 " Crowned with honor. ' '

The head that once was crowned with thorns,
Is crowned with glory now;

A royal diadem adorns

The mighty Victor's brow.

2 The highest place that heaven affords.

Is his by sovereign right;
The King of kings, and Lord of lords,

He reigns in glory bright;
—

3 The joy of all who dwell above,
The joy of all below,

To whom he manifests his love,

And grants his name to know.

4 To them the cross with all its shame,
With all its grace is given;

Their name—an everlasting name,
Their joy

—the joy of heaven.
Thomas Kelly.

AZMON. C. M.

^ M
Arr. by L. Mason.
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'Worthy the Zamb !

' '

Come, let us join our cheerful songs
With angels round the throne;

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues.
But all their joys are one.

2 "Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry,

"To be exalted thus!"

"Worthy the Lamb!" our lips reply,
"For he was slain for us."

3 Jesus is worthy to receive

Honor and power divine;

And blessings more than we can give,

Be, Lord, for ever thine !

4 Let all that dwell above the sky,
And air, and earth, and seas.

Conspire to lift thy glories high,
And speak thine endless praise.

5 The whole creation join in one

To bless the sacred name
Of him who sits upon the throne,

And to adore the Lamb !

Isaac IVatts,
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CORONATION. C. M. O. HOLDEN.
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471 '' Lord of all"

All bail the jiower of Jesus' name !

Let angels prostrate fall;

Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown him Lord of all.

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God,
Who from his altar call;

Extol the stem of Jesse's rod,

And crown him Lord of all.

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race.

Ye ransomed from the fall;

Hail him, who saves you by his grace,
And crown him Lord of all.

4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget
The wormwood and the gall;

Go, spread your trophies at his feet,

And crown him Lord of all.

5 Let every kindred, every tribe.

On this terrestrial ball,

To him all majesty ascribe.

And croAvn him Lord of all.

6 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng,
We at his feet may fall;

We '11 join the everlasting song.
And crown him Lord of all.

iiJwarJ Pcrronit.

MILES LANE. C. M.
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MENDELSSOHN. C. M. D.

^ Arr. by E. J. Hopkins.
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4 T2 Children's Sosannas.

Hosanna! raise the pealing hymn
To David's Son and Lord;

With cherubim and seraphim
Exalt the incarnate Word.

Hosanna! Lord, our feeble tongue
No lofty strains can raise;

But thou wilt not despise the young,
Who meekly chant thy praise.

2 Hosanna! Sovereign, Prophet, Priest;

How vast thy gifts, how free!

Thy blood, our life; thy word, our feast;

Thy name, our only plea.
Hosanna! Master, lo, we bring
Our offerings to thy throne;

Nor gold, nor myrrh, nor mortal thing.
But hearts to be thine own.

3 Hosanna! once thy gracious ear

Approved a lisping throng:
Be gracious still, and deign to hear

Our poor but grateful song.
O Saviour, if, redeemed by thee,

Thy temple we behold,
Hosannas through eternity
We '11 sing to harps of gold !

473 ""The Seamless Rohe.
' '

Awake, my heart, arise, my tongue.

Prepare a tuneful voice;

In God, the life of all my joys.

Aloud will I rejoice.

'T is he adorned my naked soul.

And made salvation mine;

Upon a poor, polluted worm,
He makes his graces shine.

2 And lest the shadow of a spot
Should on my soul be found,

He took the robe the Saviour wrought.
And cast it all around.

How far the heavenly robe exceeds

What earthly princes wear!

These ornaments, how bright they shine !

How white the garments are!

3 The Spirit wrought my faith and love,

And hope and every grace;

But Jesus spent his life to work
The robe of righteousness.

Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed.

By the great sacred Three;
In sweetest harmony of praise.

Let all thy powers agree.
Isaac JVatts.
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ATHENS. C. M. D. Ait. fr. F. Giardini.HENS. C. M. U. ,(,, Ait. fr. K.

I see a man at God's right hand,Up -on the throne of God, And there in sevenfold light I see
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474 The Mediator.

I SEE a man at God's right hand,

Upon the throne of God,
And there in sevenfohl light I see

The sevenfokl sprinkled blood.

I look upon that glorious Man,
On that blood-sprinkled throne;

1 know that he sits there for me,
That glory is my own.

2 The heart of God flows forth in love,

A deep eternal stream;

Through that beloved Son it flows

To me as unto him.

And, looking on his face, I know—
Weak, worthless, though I be—

How deep, how measureless, how sweet,

That love of God to me.

3 The Lord who sits upon the throne

Witli them his joy will sharo,

And there the sprinkled blood appears
That he may set them there.

From drear dark places of the earth,

From de^jths of sin and shame,
He takes the vessels for his grace,
A people for his name.

Horatius Bonar.

4 To " A thoughtlesi tongue."

Oh! for a shout of sacred joy
To God, the sovereign King:

Let all the lands their tongues employ,
And hymns of triumjih sing.

Jesus, our God, ascends on high;
His heavenly guards around

Attend him rising through the sky,
With trumpets' joyful sound.

2 WTiile angels shout and praise their King,
Let mortals learn their strains;

Let all the earth his lionor sing;
—

O'er all the earth he reigns.
Rehearse his

joraise, with awe profoimd;
Let knowledge lead the song;

Nor mock him with a solemn sound

Upon a thoughtless tongue.
isaac Watts.

4 < O JieconcUiation.

Come, let us lift our joyful eyes.

Up to the courts above,

And smile to see oiir Father there,

Upon a throne of love.

Now we may bow before his feet,

And venture near the Lord :

No fiery cherub guards his seat,

Nor double flaming sword.

2 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss

Are opened by the Son;

High let us raise our notes of praise.

And reach the almightv throne.

To thee ten thousand thanks we bring.
Great Advocate on high,

And glory to the eternal King,
Who lays his anger by.

Isaac Watts,
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ST. HUGH. C. M. E. J. Hopkins.

OChrist! our hope, our heart's desire,Redemption's only spring! Cre - a-tor ofthe world art thou, Its Saviour anditsKing.
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O Ohkist! our hope, our heart's desire,

Redemption's only spring!
Creator of the world art thou,

Its Saviour and its King.

2 How vast the mercy and the love.

Which laid our sins on thee,

And led thee to a cruel death

To set thy people free!

3 But now the bonds of death are burst.

The ransom has been paid:

And thou art on thy Father's throne.
In glorious robes arrayed.

4 Oh, may thy mighty love prevail,
Our sinful souls to spare!

Oh, may we come before thy throne
And find acceptance there!

5 O Christ! be thou our present joy.

Our future great reward!

Our only glory may it be,

To glory in the Lord.
John Chandler, tr.

CINCINNATI. C. M.

i
Lowell Mason.
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4T8 Christ's return to Heaven.

The golden gates are lifted up.
The doors are opened wide.

The King of glory is gone in

Unto his Father's side.

2 Thou art gone up before us. Lord,
To make for us a place,

That we may be where now thou art,

And look upon Grod's face.

3 And ever on thine earthly path
A gleam of glory lies ;

A light still breaks behind the cloud

That vailed thee from our eyes.

4 Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds.
Let thy dear grace be given.

That while we tarry here below,
Our treasure be in heaven!

5 That where thou art, at God's right hand,
Our hope, our love may be;

Dwell thou in us, that we may dwell

For evermore in thee!
Mrs. C. P. Alexander.
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BRADFORD. C. M. Arr. fr. Handel.

1" I

I know that my Re deem-er lives,And ev - er prays for me: A to-ken of his love he gives, A pledge oflib- er-ty.

479 Job 19: 25.

1 KNOW that my Kedeemer lives,

And ever prays for me:
A token of his love he gives,

A pledge of liberty.

2 I iind him lifting up my head;
He brings salvation near:

His presence makes me free indeed,
And he will soon api^ear.

NOMINA. C. M

3 He wills that I should holy be:

What can withstand his will?

The counsel of his grace in me
He surely shall fulfill.

4 Jesus, I hang upon thy word:
I steadfastly believe

Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord,
And to thyself receive.

Charles lyestey.

H. Smart.

Come, let usjoin our songs ofpraise To our as-cended Priest; He entered heav'n with all our names Engraven on his breast.Ill I
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480 Christ, our Priest.

CoiiE, let US join our songs of praise
To oiir ascended Priest;

He entei-ed heaven with all our names

Engraven on his breast.

2 Below he washed our guilt away,

By his atoning blood;
Now he api^ears before the throne.

And pleads our cause with God.

3 Clothed with our nature stUl, he knows
The weakness of our frame.

And how to shield us from the foes

Which he himself o'ereame.

4 Nor time, nor distance, e'er shall quench
The fervor of his love;

For us he died in kindness here,

For us he lives above.

5 Oh! may we ne'er forget his grace.
Nor blush to bear his name;

StiU may our hearts hold fast his faith—

Our lips his praise proclaim.
AUxander Pirie.

14.

481 Names on his heart.

Now LET our cheerful eyes survey
Our great High-Priest above;

And celebrate his constant care,

And sympathetic love.

2 Though raised to a superior throne,
Where angels bow around.

And high o'er all the shining train,

With matchless honors crowned:—

3 The names of all his saints he bears

Deep gi'aven on his heart;

Nor shall the meanest Christian say,
That he hath lost his jjart.

4 Those characters shall fair abide

Our everlasting trust,

When gems, and monuments, and crowns,
Are mouldered down to dust.

5 So, gracious Saviour! on my breast,

May thy dear name be worn,
A sacred ornament and guard.
To endless ages borne.

Philif Doddridgt.
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482 Christ in Heaven.

Chbist, above all glory seated!

King eternal, strong to save!

To thee, Death, by death defeated,

Triumph high and glory gave.

2 Thou art gone where now is given
What no mortal might could gain,

On the eternal throne of heaven,
In thy Father's power to reign.

3 There thy kingdoms all adore thee,

Heaven above and earth below,

While the depths of hell before thee.

Trembling and defeated bow.

4 We, O Lord! with hearts adoring,
Follow thee above the sky:

Hear our prayers thy grace imploring.
Lift our souls to thee on high.

5 So when thou again in glory
On the clouds of heaven shalt shine.

We thy flock shall stand before thee.

Owned for evermore as thine.
J. R. Ifood/ord, tr.

VENI, IMMANUEL. L. M. 61.
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HERNHUTT. P. M.

2 I I

P. NiCOLAI.

Wake, a - wake! for night is fly - ing; The watchmen on the heights are cry - ing;
Midnight hears the welcome voi - ces, And at the thrilling cry re -

joi - ces;

A -

Come
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ispast!
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wake.Je - ru - sa - lem, at last! > The Bridegroom comes; awake,

li night i Your lamps with gladness take;

3"^
em,

forth, ye vir-gins, [Omi/
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Hal - le - lu - jah! And for his mar-riage feast prepare. For ye must
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^ go
^

to meet him there.
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483 '' The Bridegroom Cometh."

Wake, awake! for night is flying;
The watchmen on the heights are crying;

Awake, Jerusalem, at last!

Midnight hears the welcome voices,

And at the thiilling cry rejoices;

Come forth, ye virgins, night is past!
The Bridegroom comes; awake.
Your lamps with gladness take;

Hallelujah!
And for his marriage feast prepare,
For ye must go to meet him there.

2 Zion hears the watchmen singing.
And all her heart with joy is springing;
She wakes, she rises from her gloom;

For her Lord comes down all-glorious;
The strong in grace, in truth victorious;

Her Star is risen, her Light is come!

Ah, come, thou blessed One,
God's own beloved Son;

Hallelujah!
We follow till the halls we see,

Where thou hast bid us sup with thee.

3 Now let all the heavens adore thee,
And men and angels sing before thee

With harp and cymbal's clearest tone;
Of one pearl each shining portal,
Where we are with the clioir immortal
Of angels round thy dazzling throne;

Nor eye hath seen, nor ear

Hath yet attained to hear,

What there is ours;
But we rejoice, and sing to thee

Our hymn of joy eternally.
C. H^tnk-a/ortk, tr.

484 L. M. 61. "Yeni^Immanuel."

Draw nigh, draw nigh, Immanuel,
And ransom captive Israel,

That mourns in lonely exile here,
Until the Son of God appear.

Kef.—Rejoice! Eejoice! Immanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel !

2 Draw nigh, draw nigh, O Morning Star,

And bring us comfort from afar;

And banish far from us the gloom
Of sinful night and endless doom.- -Ref.

3 Draw nigh, draw nigh, O David's Key,
The heavenly gate unfolds to thee;

Make safe the way that leads on higli,

And dose the path to misery.
—Ref.

4 Draw nigh, draw nigh, O Lord of might.
Who once, from Sinai's flaming height
Didst give the trembling tribes thy law.
In cloud, and majesty, and awe.—Ref.

John M. XfaU, tc
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST
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4 He is coming, lie is coming;
Let Ms lowly first estate,

And his tender love, so teach us

That in faith and hope we wait,

Till in glory eastward burning,
Our redemption draweth near

;

And we see the sign in heaven
Of our Judge and Saviour dear.

Mrs. C. F. Alexander.

486 " Desire of the Nations.
' '

Come, thou long-expected Jesus,

Born to set thy jDeople free;

From our fears and sins release us,

Let us find our rest in thee :

Israel's Strength and Consolation,

Hope of all the saints thou art;

Dear Desire of every nation,

Joy of every longing heart.

2 Born, thy j^eople to deliver;

Born a child, and yet a King;
Born to reign in us for ever,

Now thy precious kingdom bring:

By thine own eternal Spirit,

Eule in all our hearts alone;

By thine all-suflficient merit,

Eaise us to thy glorious throne.
Charles fyesley.

4oO The Judginent.

He is coming, he is coming,
Not as once he came before,

Wailing infant, born in weakness
On a lowly stable floor :

But upon his cloud of glory.
In the crimson-tinted sky,

Where we see the golden sunrise

In the rosy distance lie.

2 He is coming, he is coming.
Not in pain, and shame, and woe.

With the thorn-crown on his forehead,
And the blood-drops trickling slow;

But with diadem ui:>on him,
And the sceptre in his hand.

And the dead all ranged before him,
Raised from death, hell, sea, and land.

3 He is coming, he is coming,
Not as once he wandered through

All the hostile land of Judah,
With liis followers poor and few :

But with all the holy angels

Waiting round his judgment-seat,
And the chosen twelve apostles

Sitting crowned at his feet.

^
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487 "
Brother, King !

' '

Fbiexd of sinners! Lord of glory!

Lowly, miglity! Brother, Iving!

Musing o'er thy wondrous story,

Fain would I thy praises sing.

2 Friend to help us, comfort, save us,

In whom power and pity blend,

Praise we must the grace which gave us

Jesus Christ, the sinner's Friend.

3 Friend who never fails nor grieves us.

Faithful, tender, constant, kind!

MIDDLETON. 8s, 7s. D

Friend who at all times receives us.

Friend who came the lost to find!

4 Sorrow soothing, joys enhancing.

Loving until life shall end.

Then conferring bliss entrancing.
Still in heaven the sinner's Friend.

5 Oh, to love and serve thee better!

From all evil set us free;

Break, Lord, every sinful fetter.

Be each thought conformed to thee.
Ne-wman Hall.

Arr. by. J. Zindei..
n. C.

( Light of those whose dreary dwelling Borders on the shades ofdeath !\

lEise on us, thy love re-vealing, Dissipate the clouds beneath: ^Thou ofheav'n and earth Creator, In our deepest darkness rise,—

D.C.—Scattering all the night ofnature,Pouring day upon our eyes.

488 3'Ae Prince of Peace.

Light of those whose dreary dwelling
Borders on the shades of death!

Rise on us, thy love revealing.

Dissipate the clouds beneath :

Thou of heaven and earth Creator,

In our deepest darkness vise,
—

Scattering all the night of nature,

Pouring day upon our eyes.

2 Still we wait for thine appearing;
Life and joy thy beams impai-t.

Chasing all our fears, and cheering

Every poor benighted heart:

Come and manifest thy favor

To the i-ansomed, heljjless race;

Come, thou glorious God and Saviour!

Come, and bring the gospel grace.

3 Save us, in thy great compassion,
O thou mild, pacilic Prince!

Give the knowledge of salvation,

Give the pardon of our sins;

By thine all-sufficient merit.

Every burdened soul release;

Every weary, wandering spirit.

Guide into thy perfect peace.
Charlet If'tsUy.
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Look, ye saints, the sight is gloiioiis.

See the Man of Sorrows now:

From the fight returned victorious,

Every knee to him shall bow:

Crown him, crown him!

Crowns become the Victor's brow.

2 Crown the Saviour, angels, crown him;
Rich the trophies Jesus brings;

In the seat of j)ower enthrone him
;

While the vault of heaven rings :

Crown him, crown him;
Crown the Saviour "King of kings."

3 Sinners in derision crowned him;

Mocking thus the Saviour's claim:

Saints and angels crowd around him.
Own his title, i^raise his name:

Crown him, crown him
;

Spread abroad the victor's fame.

4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation !

Hark, those loud triumphant chords!

Jesus takes the highest station
;

Oh, Avhat joy the sight affords:

Crown him, crown him;

"King of kings and Lord of lords.
"

Thomas Kelly.

490 Creatio7i groans.

Savioub! hasten thine appearing;
Take thy waiting people home!

'T is this hope, our spirits cheering,
While we in the desert roam,

Makes thy people

Strangers here till thou shalt come.

2 Lord! how long shall the creation

Groan and travail sore in pain;

Waiting for its sure salvation.

When thou shalt in glory reign.
And like Eden,

This sad earth shall bloom again?

3 Reign, oh, reign! almighty Saviour 1

Heaven and earth in one unite
;

Make it known, that in thy favor

There alone is life and light.

When we see thee.

We shall have unmixed deUght.
Jatnes G. Deck-

491 ''Thou art worthy."

Holy Saviouk ! we adore thee.

Seated on the throne of God;
While the heavenly hosts before thee.

Gladly sing thy praise aloud.

"Thou art worthy!
We are ransomed by thy blood."

2 Saviour! though the world despised thee,

Though thou here wast crucified,

Yet the Father's glory raised thee,

Lord of all creation wide;
"Thou art worthy!

We shall live, for thou hast died."

3 Haste the day of thy returning
With thy ransomed church to reign:

Then shall end our days of mourning,
We shall sing with rapture then,

"Thou art worthy!

Come, Lord Jesus, come, Amen."
Ja>nfs G. Deck.^
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/Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious; See the Man ofSorrows now :\ fbrow.
^From the fight returned victorious, Every knee to [ Ow// ]J him shall bow : Crown him,crown him! Crowns become the victor's

4«72 " OhrUt is coming!"

Chbist is coiuiug! let creation

Bid her groans and travail cease :

Let the glorious proclamation

Hope restore and faith increase; •

Christ is coming !

Come, thou blessed Prince of peace !

2 Earth can now but tell the story
Of thy bitter cross and jjain;

She shall yet behold thy glory
When thou comest back to reign;

Christ is coming!
Let each heart repeat the strain.

VIGILIS. P. M.^m

3 Long thy exiles have been pining,
Far from rest, and home, and thee:

But, in heavenly vesture shining,
Soon they shall thy glory see;

Christ is coming !

Haste the joyous jubilee.

4 With that "blessed hope" before us,
Let no harij remain imstrung;

Let the mighty advent chorus
Onward roll from tongue to tongue;

Christ is coming!
Come, Lord JeSus, quickly come.

John R. Macduff.

A. Patton.

«^
1 .III

Hark! tisthewatchman's cry: Wake,brethren,wake! Je - sus our Lord is nigh;Wake,brethren,wake!
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Sleep is for sons of night; Ye are children of the light; Yours is the glory bright—Wake,brethren,wake!

493 Wait, watch, pray, praise.

Hark! 'tis the watchman's cry:

Wake, brethren, wake!
Je.sus our Lord is nigh;

Wake, brethren, wake!

Sleejj is for sons of night;
Ye are children of the light;
Yours is the glory bright—
Wake, brethren, wake!

2 Call to each Avaking band.

Watch, brethren, watch;
Clear is our Lord's command,
Watch, brethren, watch.

Be ye as they that wait

Always at the Bridegroom's gate;
Ev'n though he tarry late,

Watch, brethren, watch.

3 Hear wc the Saviour's voice.

Pray, brethren, j^i'ay!

Would ye his heart rejoice?

Pray, brethren, pray.
Sin calls for constant fear;

Weakness needs the strong One near;

Long as ye struggle here.

Pray, brethren, pray.

4 Now sound the final chord,

Praise, bi-ethren, praise!
Thrice holy is our Lord;

Praise, brethren, j^
raise!

What more befits the tongues,
Soon to join the angels' songs.
While heaven the note i)rolongs,

Praise, brethren, praise!
Hotattut Bonar. J



2l6 THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.
CANAAN. C. M. D. T. E. Perkins.

1st. 2d. FIXE.

i-+^# i^ Si-0—0-
it-i^ -=^

r
C Bride of the Lamb, awake, awake! Why sleep for sor - row now^? |

J The hope of glo - ry, Christ, is thine, ( C?;;?/;* )\ A child of glo - ry thou.
D. C.—Hath sighed for one that's far away,— ( Omit ) The Bridegroom of thy heart.

U 4
:p—^=F=

^—^

I
^ f^

I
v^

&-
>/—u'—1-

^T r'^ 1/

i n+t



COMING AGAIN.
217

NORTHFIELD. C. M.
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49T " Tour descending King."

Lio! WHAT a glorious sight ajijjears,

To our believing eyes!
The earth and seas are jjassecl away,
And the old rolling skies.

2 From the third heaven where God resides—

That holy, hapjjy place,
—

The New Jerusalem comes down,
Adorned with shining grace.

3 Attending angels shout for joy,
And the bright armies sing,

—
*' Mortals! beliold the sacred seat

Of your descending King:—

4 "The God of glory, down to men.
Removes his blest abode;

Men, the dear objects of his grace,
And he their loving God:—

5
' ' His own soft hand shall wipe the tears

From every weeping eye;
And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears,

And death itself shall die!"

6 How long, dear Sa^•iour! oh, how long
Shall this bright hour delay?

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time!

And bring the welcome day.
Isaac yt^atts.

4I70 Meggiah'g Itcign.

Behold, the mountain of the Lord
In latter days shall rise

On mountain toj^s, above the hills.

And draw the wondering eyes.

2 The beam that shines from Zion's hill

Shall lighten every land:

The Iving who reigns in Salem's towers
Shall all the world command.

3 No strife shall vex Messiah's reign.
Or mar the peaceful years;

To ploughshares men shall beattheirswords,
To pruning-hooks their sjaears.

Michael Bruce.

499 "
Gome, blessed Lord !

"

Light of the lonely julgrim's heart!

Star of the coming day!
Arise, and with thy morning beams
Chase all our griefs away.

2 Come, blessed Lord! let every shore

And answering island sing
The i^raises of thy royal name.
And own thee as their King.

3 Jesus! thy fair creation groans,—
The air, the earth, the sea,

—
In unison with all our hearts,

And culls aloud for thee.

4 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits

Of grace and i^eace di\iue;

Be thine the crown of glory now.
The palm of \-ictory thine.

Edward Denny.
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BLESSED HOME. S. M. D. J. Stainer.

The Churcli has waited long Her absentLordto see; And still in lone-li-ness she waits, A friendless stranger she.
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500 "Sow long, O Lord! '

The Churcli has waited long
Her absent Lord to see;

And still in loneliness she waits,

A friendless stranger she.

How long, O Lord our God,

Holy and true and good,
Wilt thou not judge thy suffering Church,
Her sighs and tears and blood?

2 Saint after saint on earth.

Has lived and loved and died;

And as they left us, one by one.

We laid them side by side.

We laid them down to sleep,

But not in hope forlorn;

We laid them but to rii^en there,

Till the last glorious morn.

3 We long to hear thy voice.

To see thee face to face,

To share thy crown and glory then,
As now we share thy grace.

Come, Lord, and wipe away
The curse, the sin, the stain.

And make this blighted world of ours

Thine own fair world again.
Horntius Bonar.

oOl "Thy kingdom come!"

Come, kingdom of our God,
Sweet reign of light and love!

Shed peace and hope and joy abroad.
And wisdom from above.

Over our spirits first

Extend thy healing reign;
There raise and quench the sacred thirst.

That never pains again.

2 Come, kingdom of our God !

And make the broad earth thine;

Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod

That flowers with grace divine.

Soon may all tribes be blest

With fruit from life's glad tree;

And in its shade like brothers rest.

Sons of one family.
Johfi Johns.

502 Philippians 2 : 10, 11.

O THOU whom we adore!

To bless our earth again,
Assume thine own almighty power,
And o'er the nations reign.

The world's Desire and Hope,
All ijower to thee is given;

Now set the last great empire uj).

Eternal Lord of heaven !

2 A gracious Saviour, thou

Wilt all thy creatures bless;

And every knee to thee shall bow,
And every tongue confess.

According to thy word.
Now be thy grace revealed;

And with the knowledge of the Lord,
Let all the earth be filled.

Charles ll/'eslcs.
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ST. BRIDE. S. M. S. Howard.
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Come, Lord Jesu8."

Come, Lord, ami tarry not !

Briug the long-looketl-for «lay;

Oh, why these years of Avaitiug liero,

These ages of delay?

2 Come, for thy saints still wait;

Daily ascends their sigh;
The Spirit and the Bride say, Come!
Dost thou not hear the ery?

3 Come, for creation groans,

Impatient of thy stay.
Worn out with these long years of ill,

These ages of delay.

4 Come, and make all things new,
Build up this ruined earth,

Restore our faded paradise,
—•

Creation's second birth.

5 Come, and begin thy reign
Of everlasting peace;

Come, take the kingdom to thyself.

Great King of Righteousness !

lloratius Bonar.

,504 The hidden Life.

Our Mfe is hid with Christ,

With Christ in God above;

Upward our heart would go to him,

Whom, seeing not, we love.

2 When he who is our life

Appears, to take the throne.

We too shall be revealed, and shino

In glory like his own.

3 He liveth, and we live!

His life for us prevails;
His fulness fills our mighty void.

His strength for us avails.

4 Life worketh in us now.
Life is for us in store

;

So death is swallowed up of life;

We live for evermore.

5 Like him we then shall be,

Transformed and glorified;

For Ave shall see him as he is,

And in his light abide.
Horatius Bonar,

DOVER. S. .M.

\
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.\rr. by T. Hastings.
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505 The JinalJudgment.

And will the Judge descc^nd.

And must the dead arise,

And not a single soul escape
His all-discerning eyes?

2 How will my heart endure
The terrors of that day,

When earth and heaven before his face

Astonished shrink away?

f t
3 But, ere the trumpet shakes

The mansions of the dead.

Hark, from the Gospel's cheering sound
What joyfiil tidings spread!

4 Ye sinners! seek his graces

Whose wrath ye cannot bear;

Fly to the shelter of his cross.

And find salvation there.
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

Lowell Mason.
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506 The Tribunal.

"When thou, my righteous Judge, shalt come
To take thy ransomed peoj^le home,

Shall I among them stand?

Shall such a worthless worm as I,

Who sometimes am afraid to die,

Be found at thy right hand?

2 I love to meet thy people now,
Before thy feet with them to bow.

Though vilest of them all;

But, can I bear the piercing thought.
What if my name should be left out.

When thou for them shalt call?

SOT 7s. 6s. D. Isaiah 52: 1.

Awake, awake, O Zion,
Put on thy strength divine,

Thy garments bright in beauty,
•

The bridal dress be thine:

Jerusalem the holy.
To i^urity restored;

Meek Bride all fair and lowly,
Go forth to meet thy Lord.

2 From henceforth pure and spotless.

All glorious Avithin,

Prepared to meet the Bridegroom,
And cleansed from every sin;

With love and wonder smitten,

And bowed in guileless shame,

Upon thy heart be written

The new mysterious name.

3 O Lord, prevent it by thy grace,
Be thou my only hiding-place,
In this the accepted day;

Thy pardoning voice, oh, let me hear.

To still my unbelieving fear,

Nor let me fall, I pray.

4 Among thy saints let me be found.
Whene'er the archangel's trump shall sound,
To see thy smiling face;

Then loudest of the throng I '11 sing.

While heaven's resounding mansions ring
With shouts of sovereign grace.

Lady Huntington.

3 The Lamb who bore our sorrows.
Comes down to earth again;

No sufferer now, but victor.

For evermore to reign :

To reign in every nation,

To rule in every zone.

Oh, world-wide coronation.
In every heart a throne.

4 Awake, awake, O Zion,

Thy bridal day draws nigh,
The day of signs and wonders,
And marvels from on high.

The sun uprises slowly.
But keep thy watch and ward:

Fair Bride, all pure and lowly.
Go forth to meet thy Lord.

Benjamin Gougk'
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50o " Tour lamps trimmed."

liEJOiCE, rejoice, believers!

And let your lights ajipear ;

The shades of eve are thickening,
And darker night is near;

The Bridegroom is advancing;
Each hour he draws more nigh ;

Up! Avatch and pray, nor slumber;
At midnight comes the cry.

2 See that yoixr lamps are burning.
Your vessels filled with oil;

Wait calmly your deliverance

From earthly pain and toil;

The Avatchers on the mountains
Proclaim the Bridegroom near;

Go, meet him, as he cometh,
"With hallelujahs clear.

3 Our hoi^e and expectation,
O Jesus, now ajjpear!

Arise, thou sun so looked-for.

O'er this benighted sphere!
With hearts and hands uplifted,

We plead, O Lord, to see

The day of our redemption.
And ever be with thee.

Janf fiorth-wtit, tr.
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509 The LamVs Bridal.

The marriage feast is ready,
The marriage of the Lamb,

He calls the faithful children

Of faithful Abraham :

Now from the golden portals
The sounds of triumph ling;

The triuni])]! of the Victor,

The marriage of the King.

2 Nor sigh nor sorrow enter

Where Jesus leads them in;

Nor death may cross the threshold.
Nor pain, nor fear, nor sin:

Now shades of night and darkness

Are past and fled away.
Before the radiant brightness
Of everlasting day.

3 No tear-drops stain that threshold.
No weeping eyes are there;

For God hath wii)ed all tear-drops,
And God hath stilled all care:

The sunlight of the Presence,
The bright Shechinah-flifme,

Lights up the bridal baiupiet
Of God and of the Lamb. ^

Gerard Moultrie.
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WESLEY. 7S. D. Thomas Hastings.
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Aught of joy or hope fore-tell ? Trav'ler, yes : it brings the day, Promised day of Is - ra - el.

53 Isaiah 21 .- 11.

Watchman, tell us of the night,

What its signs of promise are.

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

Watchman, does its beauteous ray

Aught of joy or hope foretell?

Traveler, yes: it brings the day,
Promised day of Israel.

2 Watchman, tell us of the night :

Higher yet that star ascends.

Traveler, lalessedness and light.

Peace and truth, its course i^ortends.

i

Watchman, will its beams alone

Gild the spot that gave them birth?

Traveler, ages are its own;
See ! it bursts o'er all the earth !

3 Watchman, tell us of the night,

For the morning seems to dawn.

Traveler, darkness takes its flight,

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.

Watchman, let thy wanderings cease;

Hie thee to thy quiet home.

Traveler, lo ! the Prince of Peace,

Lo! the Son of God is come!
^^ John Boivrin^.

STAR. 7S. D. Lowell Mason.
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Hark! the song of ju - bi - lee, Loud as might-y thunders roar. Or the fuU-ness
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God om - nip - o - tentshall reign! Hal-le-lu - jah! let the word Ech - o round the earth and main

Hill
511 " The Lord God reigneth."

Hark! tlie song of jubilee,

Loud as mighty thunders roar,

Or the fullness of the sea.

When it breaks upon the shore!

Hallelujah ! for the Lord
God omnipotent shall reign!

Hallelujah! let the word
Echo round the earth and main.

2 Hallelujah! hark, the sound.
From the depths unto the skies,

Wakes above, beneath, around,
All creation's harmonies!

ELTHAM. 7.S. D.

See Jehovah's banners furled!

Sheathed hissword ! he speaks
— '

t is done!

And the kingdoms of this world
Are the kingdoms of his Son!

3 He shall reign from pole to pole,
With illimitable sway;

He shall reign, when like a scroll

Yonder heavens have passed away.
Then the end: beneath his rod

Man's last enemy shall fall:

Hallelujah! Christ in God,
God in Christ, is all in all !

Lowell Mason.
l).C.

rten, Lord! the glorious time When,beneatli Messiah's sway,\
Every nation, every clime, Shall the gospel's call o-bey . ) Mightiest kings his pow'r shall own,Heathen tribes :

j^^-^Vf^^iu
D.C.-Satan and his host, o'erthrown,Bound in chains,shall hurt no more.

512 The 'World's Conversion.

Hasten, Lord! the glorious time

Wlien, beneath Me.ssiah's swa}-,

Every nation, every clime,

Shall the gospel's call obey.

IMightiest kings his power shall own.
Heathen tribes his name adore;

Satan and his host, o'erthrown,
Bound in chains, shall hurt no more.

2 Then shall wars and tumults cease,

Then be banished grief and pain ;

Righteousness and joy and peace
Undisturbed shall ever reign.

Bless we, then, our gracious Lord;
Ever praise his glorious name;

All his mighty acts record;
All Ids wondrous love proclaim.

Harriet Auber.
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ROGET. C. M. J. Barney.

513 -Daj/ of Pentecost.

When God, of old, came down from heaven,
In power and wrath he came;

Before his feet the clouds were riven,

Half darkness and half flame.

2 But when he came the second time,
He came in power and love;

Softer than gales at morning prime,
Hovered his holy Dove.

3 The fires that rushed on Sinai down
In sudden torrents dread.

Now gently light a glorious crown
On every sainted head.

4 Like arrows went those lightnings forth.

Winged with the sinner's doom;
But these, like tongues, o'er all the earth

Proclaiming life to come.
Joh>i Keble.

514 Giver of grace.

Come, Holy Ghost, Creator, come,

Inspire these souls of thine;

Till every heart which thou hast made
Be filled with grace divine.

2 Thou art the Comforter, the gift

Of God, and fire of love ;

The everlasting spring of joy.

And unction from above.

3 Enlighten our dark souls, till they

Thy sacred love embrace;
Assist our minds, by nature frail.

With thy celestial grace.

4 Teach us the Father to confess.

And Son, from death revived,

And thee, with both, O Holy Ghost,
Who art from both derived.

A^. TaU^ tr.

ST. CUTHBERT. 8s, 6s, 4s. J. B. Dykes.

^^m \
^1=4 :^:az3t T^Ilt-«7-«-5n—I '

——
^ • ^^

—
-<§"

1^
Our blestRedeemer, erehebreathed His tenderjlastfare-well, A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed, With, us to dwell.

•-^ ^-P ^-#-« _L^

i
-•_?-_». ^a-U
Jlj-^Zp=JE

f^*- m^
-+-

H^—
hS^-P=P=hC

#=^
-(5"-^-

2?"

I I

515 The Promise.

OuE blest Redeemer, ere he breathed

His tender, last farewell,

A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed.
With us to dwell.

2 He came in tongues of living flame,

To teach, convince, subdue;

All-powerful as the wind he came.
And viewless, too.

3 He came, sweet influence to impart,
A gracious, willing Guest,

While he can find one humble heart

Wherein to rest.

4 And every virtue we possess,

And every victory won.
And every thoiight of holiness

Is his alone.

5 Spirit of purity and grace!
Our weakness pitying see;

Oh, make our hearts thy dwelling-place^
And worthier thee!

Harriet AubcTw



THE HOLY SPIRIT.
ELVET. C. M.

m ^ J. B. Dykes.
225

i5 f i m -^-

'^

Why should the chil - dren of a King Go mourn -ing all their days?

lE

T- ."H - -P- -F- -#- -^2-

ii;
?=

)^ i^ ^m I
fit ^* -<5>-

w

Great Com - fort - er, de - scend, and bring Some to - kens of

^ r-

thy grace.

^^m i i

516 ^ **" '««ce.

Why should the children of a King
Go mourning all their days?

Great Comforter, descend, and bring
Some tokens of thy grace.

2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints.

And seal the heirs of heaven?

When wilt thou banish my complaints,
And show my sins forgiven?

3 Assure my conscience of her part
In the Redeemer's blood;

And bear thy witness with my heart.

That I am born of God.

4 Thou art the earnest of his love.

The pledge of joys to come;
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove,

Will safe convey me home.
Isaac JVatts.

BOARD.MAN. C. M.

^

O 1 T Sanctijication.

Eternal Spirit, God of truth.

Our contrite hearts inspire;
Revive the flame of heavenly love,

And feed the pure desire.

2 'T is thine to soothe the sorrowing mind,
With guilt and fear ojipressed;

T is 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, holy heart.

May worship only thee.

4 Then with our spirits witness bear

That we are sons of God,
Redeemed from sin, from death and hell.

Through Christ's atoning blood.
Thomas Cotttrill.

Arr. by Geo. Kincslev.
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NEW HAVEN. 6s, 4s. T. Hastings.

mS^S M=^ s>-

"23 ^ -iSi- =B ^ ~^--^—^

m
Come, Ho-ly Ghost! in love, Shed onus, from a-bove, Thine own bright ray: Di-vine-ly

=P=P- S ^- -($'-

ItZ^ -S>- -^ r T
i
—

h

It cfijito^s-f-^r-g-^
-iSi— -

good thou art; Thy sa-cred gifts im-part, To

-̂($'-

gladden each sad heart; Oh, come to - day!

if: -f2- -fz. ^ -,£^ -e -(S2-

i
-^=2- :p=P= =F=F^ ^^ -tSi-

Give virtue's rich reward;
Victorious death accord,

And, with our glorious Lord,
Eternal

joy ! R^y Paimer, a.

510 "Let there be light.
' '

Thou! whose almighty word
Chaos and darkness heard.
And took their flight,

Hear us, we humbly pray,

And, Avhere the gospel's day
Sheds not its glorious ray,
"Let there be light!"

2 Thou! who didst come to bring,
On thy redeeming wing,

Healing and sight,

Health to the sick in mind.

Sight to the inly blind,—
Oh, now to all mankind,
"Let there be light!"

3 Spirit of truth and love.

Life-giving holy Dove!

Speed forth thy flight:

Move o'er the waters' face,

Bearing the lamp of grace.
And in earth's darkest jslace,

"Let there be light!
"

4 Blessed and holy Three,

All-glorious Trinity.
—

Wisdom, Love, Might!
Boundless as ocean's tide

Boiling in fullest pride,

Through the world, far and Avide,
—

"Let there be light!"
Jff/iH Marriott.

518 "
Oh, come to-day."

Come, Holy Ghost! in love,

Shed on us, from above.
Thine own bright ray :

Divinely good thou art;

Thy sacred gifts impart.
To gladden each sad heart;

Oh, come to-day!

2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best.

Our most delightful Guest!

With soothing power;
Best, which the weary know;
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow;

Peace, when deep griefs o'erflow;

Cheer us, this hour!

3 Come, Light serene! and still,

Oar inmost bosoms fill;

Dwell in each breast:

We know no dawn but thine;

Send forth thy beams divine,

On our dark souls to shine.

And make us blest.

4 Exalt our low desires;

Extinguish passion's fires;

Heal every wound;
Our stubborn spirits bend;
Our icy coldness end

;

Our devious steps attend.

While heavenward bound.

5 Come, all the faithful bless;

Let all, who Christ confess.

His i^raise employ:
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NASSAU. 7s, 6 1. J. ROSENMULLER.

Gracious Spirit,dwell with me,— I myself would gracious be; And, with words that help and heal,
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Would thy life in mine re-veal
; And,with actions bold and meek, Would for Christ, my Saviour, speak.

520 Prayer for grace.

Gracious Spirit, dwell with me,—
1 myself would gracious be

;

And, with words that help aud heal,

Would thy life in mine reveal;

And, with actions bold aud meek,
Would for Christ, my Sa\'iour, speak.

2 Truthful Spirit, dwell with me,—
I myself would truthful be;

And, with wisdom kind and clear,

Let thy life in mine appear;

And, with actions brotherly,

Speak my Lord's sincerity.

3 Tender Spirit, dwell with me,—
I myself would tender be;

MARRIOTT. $s, 4s.

Shut my heart up like a flower

At temptation's darksome hour;

Open it, when shines the sun.
And his love by fragrance own.

4 Mighty Spirit, dwell with me,—
I myself would mighty be;

Mighty so as to prevail.
Where unaided man must fad;

Ever, by a mighty hope,

Pressing on and bearing up.

5 Holy Spirit, dwell with me,—
I myself would holy be

;

Separate from sin, I would
Choose and cherish all things good;
And whatever I can be

Give to him who gave me thee.
Thoynas T. l^'nch,

J. Baknby.
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STEPHENS. C. M.

THE HOLY SPIRIT.
W. Jones.

„ .V r:} , ,...r>.„„ , wifT, oil ti,,n„i„>fi„ ne- Dowers.Kindle a flame of sacred love In these cold hearts of ours.

Come. Holy'ipMt, heavenly Dove ! Withall thyquick'ening powers.Kindle a flame of^sacred love In these cold hearts of ours.

521 Invocation.

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove!

With all thy quickening powers.

Kindle a flame of sacred love

In these cold hearts of ours.

2 Look! how we grovel here below.

Fond of these trifling toys!

Our souls can neither fly nor go

To reach eternal joys.

3 In vain we tune our formal songs;

In vain we strive to rise;

CHESTER. C. M

Hosannas languish on our tongues,

And our devotion dies.

4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live

At this poor dying rate—

Our love so faint, so cold to thee,

And thine to us so great?

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove!

With all thy quickening powers;

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love,

And that shall kindle ours,
Isaac IVatts.

T. H.'lSTINGS.
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522 The Comforter's love.

O HoiiY Ghost, the Comforter,

How is thy love despised.

While the heart longs for sympathy
And friends are idolized.

2 O Spirit of the Uving God,

Brooding with dove-like wings

Over the helpless and the weak

Among created things!
*

3 Where should our feebleness find .strength,

Our helplessness a stay,
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Didst thou not bring us hope and help,

And comfort, day by day?

4 Great are thy consolations. Lord,

And mighty is thy power.

In sickness and in solitude.

In sorrow's darkest hour.

5 Oh, if the souls that now despise

And grieve thee, heavenly Dove,

Would seek thee, and would welcome thee,

How would they prize thy love!
Mrs. Jane E. Saxby.
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CAPETOWN. 7s, 5s.
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tS23 Heavenly Love.

Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost,

Taught by thee, we covet most
Of thy gifts at Pentecost,

Holy, heavenly love.

2 Faith, that mountains could remove,

Tongues of earth or heaven above.

Knowledge—all things
—

emjity jirove,

Without heavenly love.

3 Love is kind, and suffers long;
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong;
Love, than death itself more strong:

Give us heavenly love.

4 Prophecy will fade away,

Melting in the light of day;

Love will ever with us stay:
Give us heavenly love.

5 Faith will vanish into sight;

Hope be emptied in delight;
Love in heaven will shine more bright:

Give us heavenly love.

6 Faith and hojie and love we see

Joining hand in hand agree;
But the greatest of the three

And the best, is love.

7 From the overshadowing
Of thy gold and silver wing.
Shed on us, Avho to thee sing,

Holy, heavenly love.

TREVES. 7s, 5s.
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Ait. by H. J. G.^untlett.
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524 "
Comforter Divine !

"

Holy Ghost, the Infinite !

Shine uj^on our nature's night
With thy blessed inward light,

Comfoi-ter Divine!

2 We are sinful: cleanse us. Lord;
We are faint: thy strength afford;

Lost,—until by thee restored.

Comforter Divine !

3 Like the dew, thy peace distill;

Guide, subdue our wayward will.

Things of Christ unfolding still,

Comforter Divine!

4 In us, for us, intercede,

And with voiceless groanings, plead
Our unutterable need.

Comforter Divine!

5 In us '

'Abba, Father," cry,
—

Earnest of our bliss on high.
Seal of immortality,

—
Comforter Divine!

6 Search for us the depths of God;
Bear us up the stjxrry road.

To the height of thine abode.

Comforter Divine !



230 THE HOLY SPIRIT.

AMANTUS W. H. Muhlenberg.
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525 The Comforter.

Blest Comforter divine!

Let rays of heavenly love

Amid our gloom and darkness sliine,

And guide our souls above.

2 Turn us, with gentle voice,

From every sinful way,
And bid the mourning saint rejoice.

Though earthly joys decay.

3 By thine inspiring breath

Make every cloud of care.

And ev'n the gloomy vail of death,

A smile of glory wear.

4 Oh ! fill thou every heart

With love to all our race;

Great Comforter, to us impart
These blessings of thy grace.

Mrs. L. H. Sigourney,

526 "
ifffl?/ we he sanctified."

LoKD God, the Holy Ghost,
In this accepted hour.

As on the day of Pentecost,
Descend in all thy power!

2 We meet with one accord

In our appointed place.

And wait the promise of our Lord,
The Spirit of all grace.

3 Like mighty rushing wind

Upon the waves beneath,
Move with one impulse every mind.
One soul, one feeling breathe.

r
4 The young, the old, inspire
With wisdom from above.

And give us hearts and tongues of fire

To pray, and praise, and love.

5 Spirit of light, explore
And chase our gloom away.

With lustre shining more and more
Unto the perfect day.

6 Spirit of truth, be thou
In life and death our guide :

O Spirit of adoption, now
May we be sanctified!

James Montgomery.

52 T Grieving the Spirit.

The Comforter has come.
We feel his presence here.

Our hearts would now no longer roam.
But bow in fiHal fear.

2 This tenderness of love.

This hush of solemn jjower,
—

'T is heaven descending from above,
To fill this favored hour.

3 Earth's dai'kness all has fled,

Heaven's light serenely shines.

And every heart, divinely led.

To holy thought inclines.

4 No more let sin deceive.

Nor earthly cares betray.

Oh, let us never, never grieve
The Comforter away!

Anon., tSjS.
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HAYDN. S. M.
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528 Q\^ver of Oraee.

Come, Holy Spirit, come!
Let thy bri<^lit beams arise;

Dispel the sorrow from our minds,
The darkness from our eyes.

2 C'On^•ince ns of our sin ;

Then lead to Jesus' blood,
And to our wondering view reveal

The mercies of our God.

3 Revive our droojiing faith,

Our doubts and fears remove,

ARMES. S. M.

come ! Let thy bright beams arise ; Dispel the sorrow from our minds.The darkness from onr eyes.

And kindle in our breasts the flame

Of never-dying love.

4 'T is thine to cleanse the heart,
To sanctify the soul,

To pour fresh life in every part,
And new-create the whole.

5 Come, Holy Spirit, come;
Our minds from bondage free;

Then shall we know, and praise, and love.
The Father, Son, and thee.

Jostph Hart.

P. Ar.mes.
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O 2 1) Jegus' parting Gift.

The Holy Ghost is here,

"VNIiere saints in prayer agree;
As Jesus' parting gift,

— is near

Each pleading company.

2 Not far away is he,
To be by prayer brought nigh,

But here in j^resent majesty
As in his courts on high.

3 He dwells within our soul,

An ever welcome guest;

He reigns with absolute control,

As monarch in the breast.

4 Our bodies are his shrine.

And he the indwelling Lord ;

All hail, thou Comforter divine,
Be evermore adored !

5 Obedient to thy will.

We wait to feci thy power,
Lord of life, our hopes fulfill,

And bless this hallowed hour.
CharUs II. Spur^eon,
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MORNINGTON. S. M. Arr. by L. Mason.

Lord, bidthy light a -rise On allthy peo-ple here,And when we raise our longing eyes, Oh, may we find thee near!
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530 The Light.

Lord, bid thy light arise

On all thy people here,

And when we raise our longing eyes,

Oh, may we find thee near!

2 Thy Holy Spirit send,

To quicken every soul;

And hearts, the most rebellious, bend
To thy divine control.

3 Let all that own thy name

Thy sacred image bear.

And light in every heart the flame

Of watchfulness and prayer.

4 Since in thy love we see

Our only sure relief.

Oh, raise our earthly minds to thee.

And helj} our txnbelief !

O3 1 Teaching Truth.

Come, Spirit, source of light,

Thy grace is unconfined;

Dispel the gloomy shades of night,
The darkness of the mind.

2 Now to our eyes display
The truth thy words reveal;

Cause us to run the heavenly way,

Delighting in thy Avill.

3 Thy teachings make us know
The mysteries of thy love.

The vanity of things below,
The joy of things above.

4 While through this maze we stray,

Oh, spread thy beams abroad;
Disclose the dangers of the way,

;/'. if. Balhursl.
And guide our steps to God.

WHITEFIELD S. M

B. Beddojue, alt.

E. Miller.

Come, Holy Spir-it, come, With en-er - gy

^ ^ vine; And on this poor be-nighted soul, With beams of mer-cy shine.

«4
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O32 ^fi heart melted.

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 Mine will the profit be.

But thine shall be the praise;

And unto thee will I devote

The remnant of my days.
Bfnjntnin Beddome.

^^^ He works in us.

'T IS God the Spirit leads

In paths before unknown;
The work to be performed is ours,

The strength is all his own.

2 Supported by his grace
We still pursue our way;

And hope at last to reach the jjrize.

Secure in endless day.

3 'T is he that works to will,

'T is he that Avorks to do;

His is the power by which we act,

His be the glory too.
BfitJatntK Beador/it.
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Ho • ly Ghost! with light di - vine, Shine up - on this heart of mine
;

ie t-t9- m-.g— •
\ I F

hJ^-^-^- ^ha
i

-(5»- ^ 3^ a3tzt ^^ -«'- ^r¥ :^

Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn my dark - ness in

L, , rA
to day.

^=^ 'I -I
BS:

6*-

AU-divine.

Holy Ghost! with light divine,

Shine ni^on this heart of mine;
Chase the shades of night away,
Turn my darkness into day.

2 Holy Ghost! w4th power divine,

Cleanse tliis guilty heart of mine;

Long hath sin, without control.

Held dominion o'er my soul.

3 Holy Ghost! with joy divine,

Cheer this saddened heart of mine;
Bid my many woes depart.
Heal my wounded, bleeding heart.

4 Holy Sjnrit! all divine,

Dwell within this heart of mine;
Cast down every idol-throne,

Reign supreme—and reign alone.
Andmv Reed,

535 "The things of Christ."

Holy Spirit ! gently come,
Raise us from our fallen state;

Fix thy everlasting home
In the hearts thou didst create.

2 Now thy quickening influence bring,
On our spirits sweetly move;

Open every mouth to sing
Jesus' everlasting love.

3 Take the things of Christ, and show
What our Lord for us hath done;

May Ave God the Father know

Through this well-beloved Son.
ll^'iiiiant Hatntnond.

536 Ihe Qifts bestowed.

Holy Sputrr, in my breast

Grant that lively faith may rest.

And subdue each rebel thought
To believe what thou hast taught.

2 Faith, and hope, and charity,

Comforter, descend from thee
;

Thou the anointing Sj^irit art.

These thy gifts to us impart;
—

3 Till our faith be lost in sight,

Hope be swallowed in delight,
Love return to dwell with thee.

In the threefold Deity!
Richard .\Ianl.

5o« "
Keep me. Lord!"

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,
Set the burdened sinner free;

Lead me to the Lamb of God;
Wash me in his precious blood.

3 Life and peace to me impart.
Seal salvation on my heart;

Breathe thyself into my breast,—
Earnest of immortal rest.

4 Let me never from thee stray,

Keeji me in the narrow way;
Fill my soul with joy divine,

Keep me, Lord! for ever thine.
JoAh StocJkfr,
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WIMBORNE. L. M, J. Whitaker.

538 " Imvard Teachings.
' '

ETEENAii Spirit, "we confess

And sing tlie wonders of tliy grace:

Thy power conveys our blessings down
From God the Father and the Son,

2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray,
Our shades and darkness turn to day;
Thine inward teachings make us know
Our danger and our refuge too.

3 Thy power and glory work within,
And break the chains of reigning sin;

All our imperious lusts subdue,
And form our wretched hearts anew.

Isaac IVatts.

539 "Yeni, Creator'."

Come, O Creator Spirit blest!

And in our souls take up thy rest;

Come, Avith thy grace, and heavenly aid,

To fill the hearts which thou hast made.

2 Great Comforter! to thee we cry;
O highest gift of God most high!
O fount of life ! O fire of love !

Send sweet anointing from above!

3 Kindle our senses from above.
And make our hearts o'erflow with love;
With patience firm, and virtue high,
The weakness of our flesh supply.

4 Far from us drive the foe we dread.
And grant us thy true peace instead;

So shall we not, with thee for guide,
Turn from the path of life aside.

EdTvard Cas7vail. tr.

540 " The hook unfold."

Come, blessed Spirit! source of light!

Whose power and grace are unconfined.

Dispel the gloomy shades of night—
The thicker darkness of the mind.

2 To mine illumined eyes, display
The glorious truths thy word reveals;

Cause me to run the heavenly way,

Thy book unfold, and loose the seals.

3 Thine inward teachings 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,
To show the dangers of the way.
And guide my feeble steps to God.

Benjatnin Btddome.

541 Spirit of grace.

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 Speak thou, and from the haughtiest eyes
Shall floods of contrite sorrow rise;

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 temple-gate!
Each pressing on with zeal to be

A living sacrifice to thee.
Philip Doddridge.
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542 Invocation.

Come, gracioiis Siiirit, heavenly Dove,
With light aud comfort from above:

Be thou our guardian, thou our guide!
O'er every thought and step preside.

2 To us the light of truth display,

And make us know aud choose thy way;
Plant holy fear in every heart.

That we from God may ne'er depart.

3 Lead us to holiness—the road

That we must take to dwell with God;
Lead us to Christ, the living way,
Nor let us from his precepts stray.

4 Lead us to God, our final rest,

To be with him for ever blest;

Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share—
Fullness of joy for ever there!

SitnoH Brolvne,

54:3 Tent, Creator.

Creator Spirit, by whose aid

The world's foundations first were laid,

Come, visit every waiting mind;
Come, pour thy joys on human-kind.

2 Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire,

Our hearts with heavenly love inspire;

Come, and thy sacred unction bring
To sanctify us, while we sing.

3 O Source of uncreated light,

The Father's promised Paraclete,—
From sin and sorrow set us free.

And make us temples worthy thee!

4 Make lis eternal truths receive,

Aud practise all that we believe ;

Give us thyself, that we may see

The Father and the Son, by thee.
John Drydtn, tr.

ZEPHYR. W. B. Bradburv.

^mm^^
544 The Spirit near.

Sure the blest Comforter is nigh,
'T is he sustains my fainting heart;

Else would my hopes for ever die.

And every cheering ray depart.

2 "^liene'er, to call the Saviour mine,

With ardent wish my heart aspires,-

Can it be less than power divine.

That animates these strong desires?

3 And, when my cheerful hope can say,
—

I love my God and taste his grace,
—

Lord! is it not thy blissful ray.

That brings this dawn of sacred i^eace?

4 Let thy good Spirit in my heart

For ever dwell, O God of love!

And light and heavenly peace impart,
—

Sweet earnest of the joys above.
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LIGHT. 7s, 3I. D.

s^^^^̂ ^m^^^^i^^H^^
An. by A. S. Sullivan.

a^'^r'r^̂Ho - ly Spir-it, come and shine Sweetly, in this heart of mine, With thy heav'nly love and light;

S
Come, thou Father of

J
the poor; Come.thou Giver, great and sure; Come, and make my spir-it bright!

^^ ^^^m^^^^
D4O " Come and shine.

' '

Holy Spirit, come and shine

Sweetly, in this heart of mine,
With thy heavenly love and light;

Come, thou Father of the poor;

Come, thou Giver, great and sure;

Come, and make my spirit bright!

2 Best of all my helpers, thou!

Dearest guest that I can know,
Freshest draught that I can find:

In my labor thou art peace,
Thou dost bid my fever cease,

To my sorrows thou art kind.

3 O thou blessed Light of light,
Fill thou every secret height
In thy servant's waiting soul!

CYPRUS. 7s, 3I.

m ^^^

Save for this, thy heavenly aid,

Man would be for nothing made;
Not a sin could he control.

4 Cleanse thou every sordid place,
Soften harshness by thy grace,
Heal the wounds I feel within;

Bend the stubborn wiU to thine.

Cheer the thoughts that droop and pine—
Kule whatever turns to sin!

5 Give to them that faithful be

Everlasting trust in thee.
All thy sevenfold gifts bestow;

Give to virtue her reward.
Give us safety in our Lord,
Give what joy immortals know!

S. W. DujffUld, tr.

J. Cruger.

i^^P^CHo - ly Spir-it, Lord of Light, From the clear, ce-lestial height Thy pure beaming radiance give.
> Come.thou Father of the poor, Come.with treasures which endure; Come.thou Lierht of all that live,

J. - I

) I
-'

I

^Eg^g^=g^^^ 4=^
=t==m ^^^m

546 iord of Light.

HoiiY Spirit, Lord of Light,
From the clear, celestial height

Thy pure beaming radiance give.

Come, thou Father of the poor,

Come, with treasures which endure;
Come, thou Light of all that live.

2 Thou, of all consolers best,

Thou, the soul's delightsome guest.
Dost refreshing peace bestow.

Thou in toil art comfort sweet,
Pleasant coolness in the heat,

Solace in the midst of woe.

3 Light immortal, Light Divine,
Visit thou these hearts of thine,

And our inmost being fill.

If thou take thy grace away,

Nothing pure in man will stay.
All his good is turned to ill.

4 Heal our wounds; our strength renew;
On our dryness pour thy dew;
Wash the stains of guilt away.

Bend the stubborn heart and will,

Melt the frozen, warm the chill;

Guide the steps that go astray.

5 Thou, on those who evermore
Thee confess and thee adore.
In thy sevenfold gifts descend.

Give them comfort when they die;

Give them life with thee on high;
Give them joys that never end.

Edward Castvall, tj.
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Come, Holy Spirit, from above,
And from the realms of light aiad love

Thine own bright rays impart.

Come, Father of the fatherless.

Come, Giver of all hajiijiness,

Come, Lamp of every heart.

2 O thou, of comforters the best,

O thou, the soul's most welcome guest,
O thou, our sweet repose.

Our resting-place from life's long care.

Our shadow from the world's fierce glare.

Our solace in all woes !

3 Wash out each dark and sordid stain,

Water each dry and arid i>lain.

Raise up the bruised reed.

Enkindle what is cold and chill.

Relax the stiff and stubborn will,

Guide those that goodness need.
yl. p. Staulo', tr.

548 iHver of Truth.

O Holy Ghost, thou Fount of light,

Thy blessed radiance puts to flight

The dai'kness of the mind;
The pure arc only i)nre through thee;

And thou the prisoner dost set free,

And cheer with light the blind.

2 Thy grace eternal truth instills,

The ignorant with knowledge, tills,

Awakens those who sleep,

Inspires the tongue, informs the eye,

'Expands the heart with charity,
And comforts all who weep.

3 Teach us to aim at heaven's hi^h prize,
And for its glory to despise
The world and all below;

Cleanse us from sin, direct us right,

Illume us with thy heavenly light.

Thy ijeace on us bestow.

4 Lord of all sanctity and might,
Eternal thoxi and infinite.

The life of earth and heaven;
To thee the High and Holy One,
To thee, with Father, and with Son,
Be praise and glory given.

540 The valley of dry hones.

Descend from heaven, celestial Dove,
With flames of jjure seraphic love

Our ra\-ished breasts inspire.

O Fount of joy, blest Paraclete,

Warm our cold hearts with heavenly heat,

And set our souls on fire.

2 Breathe on these bones, so dry and dead;

Thy sweetest, softest influence shed
In all our hearts abroad.

Point out the jilace where grace abounds :

Direct us to the bleeding wounds
Of our incarnate God.

3 Conduct, blest Guide, thy sinner-train

To Calvary, where the Lamb was sl^in;

And with us there abide.

Let us our loved Redeemer meet,

Weeji o'er his pierced hands and feet.

And view his wounded side.
Joseph Hart,
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550 "
Shed, thine injluence.

' '

Hail, Holy Spirit, bright immortal Dove!

Great spring of light, of j)iirity and love;

Proceeding from the Father and the Son,
Distinct from both,and yetwith bothbutone.

2 O Lord, from thee one kind and quick-

ening ray
Will pierce the gloom and re-enkindle day;

PAX DEI. los.

WUl warm the frozen heart with love divine.

And with its Maker's image make it shine.

3 Oh, shed thine influence, and thy power
exert;

Clear my dark mind, and thaw my icy heart;
Pour on my drowsy soul celestial day.
And heavenly life to all its powers convey.

Simon Browne,

^
J. B. Dykes.
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Sin to re -buke, to break the captive's chain,And call thy brethren forth from want and >Aroe !
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Stumbling and falling in disastrous night,

Yet hoping ever for the perfect day.

3 Yes: thou art still the Life; thou art the

Way
The holiest know,—Light, Life, and Way

of heaven;
And they who dearest hope, and deepest pray,

Toil by the light, life, way, which thou

hast given.
Theodore Parker^

O5 J Guidance into Truth.

O THOU great Friend to all the sons of men,
Who once appeared in humblest guise be-

low.
Sin to rebuke, to break the captive's chain.
And call thy brethren forth from want

and woe!

2 We look to thee: thy S^nrit gives the light
Which guides the nations, groping on

their way,
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C. GOUDIMEL.
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Teach me to do the thing that pleaseth thee ;
Thou art my God, in thee I live and move;
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552 "
Thy loving Spirit."

Teach me to do the thing that pleaseth

thee;

Thou art my God, in thee I live and move ;

Oh, let thy loving Spirit lead me forth

Into the land of righteousness and love.

2 Thy love the law and impulse of my soul,

Thy righteousness its fitness and its jjlea,

Thy loving Spirit mercy's sweet control

To make me liker, draw me nearer thee.

3 My liighest hope to be where, Lord, thou

art,

To lose myself in thee my richest gain.
To do thy will the habit of my heart.

To grieve the Spirit my severest i^ain.

4 Thy smUe my sunshine, all my jjeace
from thence,

From self alone Avhat could that peace

destroy ?

Thy joy my sorrow at the least offence.

My sorrow that I am not more thy joy.
J. S. A. MonsfH.

553 Tlic Fullness of Grace.

O Holy Spirit! now descend on me
As showers of rain ujjon the thirsty

ground ;

Cause me to flourish as a spreading tree;

May all thy precious fruits in me be found.

2 Be thou my guide into all truth di\Tne;

Give me increasing knowledge of my
God;

Show me the glories that in Jesus shine,

And make my heart the place of his abode.

3 Be thou my quickener—in me revive

Each drooping grace so i:)rone to fade

and die;

Hell) me on Jesus day by day to live,

And loosen more and more each earthly
tie.

4 Blest Spirit! I would yield myself to

thee,

Do for me more than I can ask or think;

Let me thy holy habitation be.

And daily deeper from thy fullness drink.
Christina Forsyth.

554 The heart on the altar.

Spirit of God! descend uj^on my heart;

Wean it from earth, through all its pulses
move

;

Stoop to my weakness, mighty as thou art.

And make nae love thee as I ought to love.

2 Teach me to feel that thou art always
nigh;

Teach me the struggles of the soi\l to bear ;

To check the rising doubt, the rebel sigh ;

Teach me the j^atience of unanswered

l^rayer.

3 Teach me to love thee as thine angels love,

One holy passion tilling all my frame;

The baptism of the heaven-descended Dove,

My heart an altar, and thy love the flame J

George Croiy,
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555 "No other name. ' '

Not all the blood of beasts

On Jewish altars slain,

Could give the guilty conscience peace,
Or wash away the stain.

2 But Christ the heavenly Lamb
Takes all our sins away,

A sacrifice of nobler name
And richer blood than they.

3 My faith would lay her hand
On that dear head of thine,

SHAWMUT. S. M.

While like a penitent I stand,
And there confess my sin.

4 My soul looks back to see

The burdens thou didst bear,

When hanging on the cursed tree

And hopes her guilt was there.

5 Believing, we rejoice
To see the curse remove;

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice.

And sing his dying love.
Isaac JVatts.

Lowell Mason.

Oh, where shall rest be found—Rest for the wea-ry soul? 'T were vain the ocean's depths to sound, Or pierce to eith-er pole.

556 Deut.50:19.

Oh, where shall rest be found—
Kest for the weary soul?

'T were vain the ocean's depths to sound,
Or pierce to either pole.

2 The world can never give
The bliss for which we sigh:

'T is not the whole of life to live,

Nor all of death to die.

3 Beyond this vale of tears

There is a life above,

Unmeasured by the flight of years;
And all that life is love.

4 There is a death whose pang
Outlasts the fleeting breath:

Oh, what eternal horrors hang
Around the second death!

5 Lord God of truth and grace!

Teach us that death to shun;

Lest we be banished from thy face,

And evermore undone.
James Montgomery.

55T -^ Physician wanted.

And wilt thou hear, O Lord,

Thy sujipliant people's cry?
And pardon, though thy book record

Our crimes of crimson dye?

2 So deep are they engraved,—
So terrible their fear:

The righteous scarcely shall be saved,

And where shall we appear?

3 Let us make all things known
To him who all things sees:

That so his blood may yet atone

For our iniquities.

4 O thou, Physician blest.

Make clean the guilty soul;

And us, by many a sin oppressed,

Bestore, and keep us whole!
John M. NeaU, tr.
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PRAYER. S. M. L. Makshali-
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Can sinners hope for heav'n, Who love this world 80 well? Or dream of fu-ture hap -
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ness, While on the road to helll

^^a
5 O8 Pardon and Purity.

Can siuuers hope for heaven,
Who love this worhl so well?

Or dream of future hai^piness,

While ou the road to hell?

2 Sliiill they hosannas sin<?,

With an unhallowed tongue?
Shall palms adorn the guilty hand

Which does its neighbor wrong?

3 Tliy grace, O God, alone.

Good hope can e'er afford !

The pardoned and the pure shall see

The glory of the Lord.
Benjamin Beddome,

559 " AU, downward."

Like sheep Ave went astray,

And broke the fold of God—
Each wandering in a different way.
But all the downward road.

2 How dreadful was the hour.

When God our wanderings laid,

And did at once his vengeance pour

Upon the Shepherd's head!

3 How glorious was the grace,

When Christ sustained the stroke!

His life and blood the Shepherd pays,
A ransom for the flock.

4 But God shall raise his head,

O'er all the sons of men.
And make him see a numerous seed,

To recompense his pain.
Isaac Watts.

560 "Jesus only."

Not what these hands have done
Can save this guilty soul:

Not what this toiling flesh has borne

Can make my sjurit whole.

2 Not what I feel or do
Can give me peace with God;

Not all my jirayers, and sighs, and tears.

Can bear my awful load.

3 Thy work alone, O Christ,

Can ease this weight of sin ;

Thy blood alone, O Lamb of God,
Can give me peace within.

Horatius Bonar.

IOWA. S. M. A. Chapin.

pâT-# t
-Ghiip#^

A charge tokeep I have, A Oodto glo-ri
- fy, A nev-er - dy-ing soul to save, And fit it for the sky.

561 Probation.

A CHAitGE to keep I have,

A God to glorify,

A never-dying soul to save,

And fit it for the sky.

2 To serve the present age.

My calling to fulfill;

Oh, may it all my powers engage
To do my Master's will.

3 Arm me with jealous care,

As in thy sight to live;

And oh, thy servant, Lord, prepare
A strict account to give.

4 Help me to watch and pray.
And on thyself rely.

Assured, if I my trust betray,
I shall forever die.

Charles H'esUo/.
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HUMMEL. C. M. C. Zeuner.

1^

Not all the outward forms on earth, Nor rites that God has given,Nor will ofman, nor blood,nor birth,Can raise a soul to heav'n.

i^^M^^.

o62 Utter helplessness.

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 SiJirit, like some heavenly wind.
Breathes on the sons of flesh,

New-models all the carnal mind,
And forms the man afresh.

4 Our quickened souls awake and rise

From the long sleep of death;
On heavenly things Ave fix our eyes.

And i^raise emjjloys our breath.
Isaac ll'atts.

OO 27i(! Soul ruined.

How SAD our state by nature is!

Our sin—how deeji it stains!

And Satan holds our captive minds
Fast in his slavish chains.

2 But there 's a voice of sovereign grace,
Sounds from the sacred word;

"Ho! ye despairing sinners, come,
And trust a pardoning Lord."

3 My soul obeys the almighty call.

And runs to this relief;

1 would believe thy promise. Lord:

Oh, help my unbelief!

4 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
On thy kind arms I fall;

Be thou my Strength and Righteousness,

My Saviour and my All.
Isaac JP'aits.

BALERMA. C. M. H. Wilson.

How helpless guilty nature lies, Unconscious of its load! Theheart,unchanged,canneverriseTohap-pi- ness and God.
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564 The load of Sin.

How HELPLESS guilty nature lies,

Unconscious of its load!

The heart, unchanged, can never rise

To hapisiness and God.

2 Can aught, beneath a power divine.

The stubborn will subdue?
'Tis thine, almighty Spirit! thine.

To form the heart anew

3 'Tis thine, the passions to recall.

And upward bid them rise;

To make the scales of error fall

From reason's darkened eyes;
—

4 To chase the shades of death away.
And bid the sinner live

;

A beam of heaven, a vital ray,

'T is thine alone to give.

5 Oh, change these wretched hearts of ours.

And give them life divine;

Then shall our j^assions and our powers,

Almighty Lord! be thine.
jir:>rt Steele.



THE PLAN OF SALVATION.
WONDROUS LOVE. P. M. W. G. Fischer.
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Ood loved the world of sin-ners lost And ruined by the &11; Sal-vation full, at high-est cost, He offers free to all.
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Oh, 'twas love, 'twas wondrous love! The love ofGod to me; It brought my Saviour from above. To die on Cal - va -
ry.
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000 The seeking love of God.

God loved the world of sinners lost

And ruined by the fall;

Salvation full, at highest cost,

He offers free to all.

Ref.—Oh, 't was love, 't was wondrous love !

The love of God to me;
It brought my Saviour from above,
To die on Calvary.

2 Ev'n now by faith I claim him mine,
The risen Son of God;

Redemption by his death I find,

And cleansing through the blood.—Ref.

AYNHOE. S. M.

3 "Love brings the glorious fuUness in,

And to his saints makes known
The blessed rest from inbred sin,

Through faith in Christ alone.—Ref.

4 Belie-sdng souls, rejoicing go;
There shall to you be given

A glorious foretaste, here below,
Of endless life in heaven.—Ref.

5 Of \'ictory now o'er Satan's power
Let all the ransomed sing.

And triumph in the dying hour

Through Christ the Lord our King.—Ref.
Mrs. M. M. Sltckton.

J. Nares.

He gave me back the bond; It was a heav-ydebt; And as he gave he smiled and said, "Thou wilt notme for-get"

^(SQ The Canceled Bond.

He gave me back the bond;
It was a heavy debt;

And as he gave he smiled and said,

"Thou wilt not me forget."

2 He gave me back the bond;
The seal was torn away ;

And as he gave he smiled and said,

"Think thou of me alway."

3 That bond I still will keep,

Although it canceled be,

It tells me of the love of him
Who paid the debt for me.

4 I look on it and smile;
I look again and weep;

That record of his love for me
I will for ever keep.

5 It is a bond no more;
But it shall ever toll

All that I owed was fully paid

By my Immanuel.
Sabine,
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ARLINGTON. C. M. T. A. Arne.

Amazing grace ! how sweet the soundThat saved awretch like me ! I once was lost,but nowam found—Was blind,hutnow I see.
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56T "
Amazing grace."

Amazing grace ! liow sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me!

1 once was lo.st, but now am found—
Was blind, but now I see.

2 'T was grace that taught my heart to fear,

And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear.
The hour I first believed!

3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares,

I have already come;
'T is grace hath brought me safe thus -far,

And grace will lead me home.

4 Yea, when tliis flesh and heart shall fail

And mortal life shall cease,

I shall possess within the vail

A life of joy and peace.

5 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow.
The sun forbear to shine;

But God, who called me here below,

Will be for ever mine.
John Neiuton.

568 Zech.l3:l.

There is a fountain filled with blood.
Drawn from Immanuel's veins;

And sinners, jilunged beneath that flood,

Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day ;

And there may I, though vile as he.

Wash all my sins away.

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood

Shall never lose its power.
Till all the ransomed church of God
Be saved to sin no more.

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream

Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be, till I die.

5 Tlien in a nobler, sweeter song,
1 11 sing thy power to save,

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue
Lies silent in the grave.

lyUliam Cowjier,

ROGET. C. M.
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569 ''Salvation."

Salvation!—oh, the joyful sound!
'T is pleasure to our ears;

A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin,

At hell's dark door we lay;
—

But we arise by grace divine,

To see a heavenly day.

3 Salvation!—let the echo fly

The spacious earth around ;

While all the armies of the sky

Conspire to raise the sound.

4 Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb!

To thee the praise belongs:

Salvation shall inspire our hearts.

And dwell upon our tongues.
Isaac H'atts.
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GreatGod.whenlapproachthythrone.Andallthyglory see; This ismy8tay,andthisa-lone, That Je-sus died for me.
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GitEAT God, -wheii I approach tliy throne,

And all thy glory see;

This i.s my stay, and tliis alone.

That Jesus died for me.

2 How can a soul condemned to die.

Escape the just decree?

Helpless, and full of sin am I,

But Jesus died for me.

3 Burdened with sin's oppressive chain,

Oh, how can I get free?

No peace can all my efforts gain,

But Jesus died for me.

4 And, Lord, when I behold thy face,

Tliis must be all my plea;

Save me by thy almighty grace.

For Jesus died for me.
ir. //. Fathurst.

LOVING -KINDNESS. L. M.

1/ ^ i/ 1/

5 T 1 Divine compassion.

Jesus,—and didst thou leave the sky,
To bear our griefs and woes?

And didst thou bleed, and groan and die,

For thy rebellious foes?

2 Well might the heavens with wonder view
A love so strange as thine !

No thought of angels ever knew

Compassion so divine!

3 Is there a heart that will not bend
To thy divine control?

Descend, O sovereign love, descend.

And melt that stubborn soul.

4 Oh ! may our willing hearts confess

Thy sweet, thy gentle sway;
Glad captives of thy matchless grace.

Thy righteous rule obey.
Annr Steele.

^Vestem melody. ^^
.n I.I I

1^-

Loving-kindness.

Awake, my soul, to joyful lays,

And sing thy great Redeemer's praise;

He justly claims a song from mo:

His loving-kiudness, oh, how free!

2 He saw me ruined in the fall,

Yet loved me, notwithstanding all;

He saved me from my lost estate:

Hia loving-kindness, oh, how great!

3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes.

Though earth and hell my way oiJpose.

He safely leads my soul along:

His loving-kindness, oh, how strong!

4 "When trouble, like a gloomy cloud.

Has gathered thick and thundered loud.

He near my soul has always stood:

His loving-kindness, oh, how good!
Safnttel Medley.
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LENOX. H. M. J. Edson.
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A-rise,my soul,a-rise! Shake offthy guilty fears; The bleeding Sacrifice In my be-half appears;
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5T3 Our Surety.

AmsE, my soul, arise!

Shake off thy guilty fears;

The bleeding Sacrifice

In my behalf appears;
Before the throne my Surety stands:

My name is written on his hands.

2 He ever lives above,
For me to intercede,

His all-redeeming love,

His precious blood to plead;
His blood atoned for all our race.

And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

3 My God is reconciled;

His pardoning voice I hear;

He owns me for his child;

I can no longer fear;

With confidence I now draw nigh,
And Father, Abba, Father, cry.

Charles Wesley.

5 T4 Year of Jubilee.

Blow ye the trumpet, blow
;

—
The gladly solemn sound;—

Let all the nations know.
To earth's remotest bound,

The year of jubilee is come:

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

2 Jesus, our great High Priest,

Hath full atonement made;
Ye weary spirits, rest;

Ye mournful souls, be glad:

The year of jubilee is come :

Eeturn, ye ransomed sinners, home.

3 Extol the Lamb of God,
The all-atoning Lamb;

Redemption in his blood

Throughout the world proclaim :

The year of jubilee is come;
Eeturn, ye ransomed sinners, home.

4 The gospel trumpet hear.
The news of heavenly grace;

And, saved from earth, appear
Before your Saviour's face:

The year of jubilee is come!

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.
Charles IVesley.

515 " The Cross alone."

Ye saints, your music bring.
Attuned to sweetest sound,

Strike every trembling string.
Till earth and heaven resound;

The triumphs of the cross we sing;

Awake, ye saints, each joyful string.

2 The cross, the cross alone,

Subdued the powers of hell;

Like lightning from his throne

The prince of darkness fell;

The triumphs of the cross we sing;

Awake, ye saints, each joyful string.

3 The cross hath power to save

From all the foes that rise;

The cross hath made the grave
A passage to the skies;

The triumphs of the cross we sing;

Awake, ye saints, each joyful string.
AftdreTv Reed.
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CULLODEN. H. M. Arr. by T. Hastings.

5To The tacrifice offered.

The atoning work is done,
The Victim's blood is shed,

And Jesus now is gone
His people's cause to plead:

He stands in heaven their great High Priest,

And bears their names ujjou his breast.

2 He sprinkled with his blood

The mercy-seat above;
For justice had withstood

The purposes of love
;

But justice now withstands no more.
And mercy yields her boundless store.

3 No temple made with hands,
His place of service is;

In heaven itself he stands,

A heavenly priesthood his:

In him the shadows of the law

Are all fulfilled, and now withdraw.
Thomas Kelly.

77 ChrUt the Surety.

Jesus, my great High Priest,

Offered his blood and died;

My guilty conscience seeks

No sacrifice beside.

His precious blood did once atone;

And now it pleads before the throne.

2 To this dear Surety's hand
Will I commit my cause;

He answers and fulfills

His Father's broken laws.

Behold my soul at freedom set;

My Surety paid the dreadful debt.

3 My great and glorious Lord,

My Conqueror and my Iving,

Thy scejitre and thy sword.

Thy reigning grace I sing.

Thine is the power; behold I sit

In willing bonds beneath thy feet.
Isaac H'atts,

O < o Thine, not mine.

Thy works, not mine, O Christ,

Speak gladness to this heart;

They tell me all is done;

They bid my fear depart:
To whom, save thee, who canst alone

For sin atone. Lord, shall I flee?

2 Thy tears, not mine, O Christ,

Have wejit my guilt away,
And turned this night of mine

Into a blessed day:
To whom, save thee, who canst alone

For sin atone. Lord, shall I flee?

3 Thy wounds, not mine, O Christ,

Can heal my bruised soul;

Thy stiipes, not mine, contain

The balm that makes me whole:

To whom, save thee, who canst alone

For sin atone. Lord, shall I Hee?

4 Thy death, not mine, O Christ,

Has jiaid the ransom due;
Ten thousand deaths like mine
Would have been all too few:

To whom, save thee, who canst alone

For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee?
Horatius Bonar,
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5T9 The Father.

Eternal Sight! eternal Light!
How pure the soul must be,

When, placed within thy searching sight,

It shrinks not, but, with calm delight
• Can live, and look on thee!

2 The spirits that surround thy throne,

May bear the burning bliss;

But that is surely theirs alone.

Since they have never, never known
A fallen world like this.

3 There is a way for man to rise

To that sublime abode:—
An offering and a sacrifice,

A Holy Spirit's energies,

An advocate with God.

4 These, these prepare us for the sight
Of holiness above:

The sons of ignorance and night

May dwell in the eternal Light,

Through the eternal Love!
Thomas Binney.

580 The Son.

O Saviour, where shall guilty man
Find rest except in thee?

Thine was the warfare with his foe,

The cross of pain, the cup of woe,
And thine the victory.

2 How came the everlasting Son,
The Lord of life, to die?

Why didst thou meet the tempter's power.

Why, Jesus, in thy dying hour,
Endure such agony?

f-

3 To save us by thy precious blood,
To make us one in thee.

That ours might be thy perfect life,

Thy thorny crown, thy cross, thy strife,

And ours the victory.

4 Oh, make us worthy, gracious Lord,
Of all thy love to be;

To thy blest will our wills incline,

That unto death we may be thine.

And ever live in thee.
C. E. May.

581 The Holy Ghost.

Come, thou who dost the soul endue
With sevenfold gifts of grace;

Come, thou who dost the world renew,
Author of peace, consoler true,

Sjiirit of holiness.

2 Thou didst the gospel-trumpet sound
O'er all the world afar;

And summon from their sleep profound
The dead, who lay in darkness round,
To hail the Morning Stai'.

• 3 Thine be all praise for evermore.
From all salvation's heirs;

Thy goodness, truth, and love, and power,
Let all created worlds adore

In holy hymns and prayers.

4 O thou, who teachest us to place
In thee our hope and trust,

The stains of former guilt efface.

Confirm the innocent in grace.
And glorify the just.

Edward CaswnH. tr.
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582 "-4. /SrtPtoMr'* Blood"

Go, TUNE thy voice to sacred song,
Exert thy noblest powers;

Go, mingle w-itli the choral throng,
The Sa^^our's praises to prolong,
Amid life's fleeting hours.

2 Oh! hast thon felt a Saviour's love,

That rtame of heavenly birth?

Then let thy strains melodious prove,
With rajitures soaring far above

The tiifiing toys of earth.

3 Hast found the pearl of price unknown,
That cost a Saviour's blood?

Heir of a bright celestial crown,
That sparkles near the etenial throne.

Oh, sing the praise of God!

4 Sing of the Lamb that once was slain

That mau might be forgiven ;

Sing how he broke death's bars in twain,

Ascending high in bliss to reign.

The God of earth and heaven!
Thomas Hastings.

583 " Eternal life."

WoLLDST thou eternal life obtain?

Now to the cross rej^air;

There stand and gaze and weep and pray
Where Jesus breathes his life away;

Eternal life is there!

2 Go—'tis the son of God exjiires!

Approach the shameful tree;

See quivering there the mortal dart.

In the Redeemer's lo\-ing heart,

O sinful soul, for thee!

3 Go—there from every streaming wound
Flows rich atoning blood:

That blood can cleanse thy deepest stain,

Bid frowning justice smile again.

And seal thy peace with God.

4 Go—at that cross thy heart subdued.
With thankful love shall glow;

By wondroiis grace thy soul set free,

Eternal life from Christ to thee

A vital stream shall flow!
Ray Painter.

584 'O holy Lamb!"

O SA\aouR, lend a listening ear,

And answer my request!

Forgive, and ^vipe the falling tear.

Now with thy love my spirit cheer.

And set my heart at rest.

2 I mourn the hidings of thy face;

The absence of that smile,

"Wliich led me to a throne of grace,

And gave my soul a resting-place.

From earthly care and toil.

3 'T is sin that separates from thee

This poor benighted soul ;

My folly and my guilt I see,

And now upon the bended knee,

I yield to thy control.

4 Up to the place of thine abode

I lift my waiting eye;
To thee, O holy Lamb of God!
Whose blood for me so freely flowed,

I raise my ardent cry.
Thomas Hastin£S,
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585 "Lamb of God!"

Let us love and sing and wonder,
Let us praise the Saviour's name!

He has hushed the law's loud thunder,

He has quenched Mount Sinai's flame:

He has washed us in his blood,

He has brought us nigh to God.

2 Let us love the Lord who bought us,

Pitied us when enemies ;

Called us by his grace, and taught us,

Healed the blindness of our eyes:

He has washed us in his blood,

He presents our souls to God.

3 Let us sing, though fierce temptation
Threaten hard to bear us down!

For the Lord, our strong salvation,

Holds in view the conqueror's crown:

He, who washed us in his blood,

Soon will bring us home to God.

4 Let us praise, and join the chorus

Of the saints enthroned on high;
Here they trusted him before us.

Now their praises fill the sky :

"Thou hast washed us in thy blood,

Thou art worthy, Lamb of God!"
John Ne-wion.

586 The Atonement.

He, who once in righteous vengeance
Whelmed the world beneath the flood,

Once again in mercy cleansed it

With his own most jDrecious blood;

Coming from his throne on high.

On the i^ainful cross to die.

I
I
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-

2 Oh, the wisdom of the Eternal!

Oh, the depth of love divine!

Oh, the sweetness of that mercy
Which in Jesus Christ did shine!

For the guilty, doomed to die,

Jesus j)aid the penalty.

3 When before the jtidge we tremble.
Conscious of his broken laws.

May the blood of his atonement

Cry aloud, and plead our cause;

Bid our guilty terrors cease;

Be our pardon and our peace.
Edward Casiuall, tr.

58 # "Mercy and truth are met !
"

Come, behold a great expedient,
God revealed in flesh appears;

God himself becomes obedient,
And the curse for sinners bears;

'T is a great, a gracious plan.

Wounding sin, yet sparing man.

2 Oh, the wisdom of contrivance.

Oh, the grace that shines therein,

God forgives without connivance.
He forgives, yet spares not sin;

Justice sees the victim bleed.

Nothing more can justice need.

3 Whither should we go, oh, whither,
Whither from the glorious sight?

Truth and mercy meet together.

Righteousness and jaeace unite:

'T is the cross that gives us rest,

Makes us safe, and makes us blest.
Thomas Kelly,
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CHOIR.
S. Webbk.
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Come, ye dis - con -so- late, wher-e'erye Ian -
guish, Come to the mer -
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Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your an -
gruish; Earth hath no sor - row that heav'n can-not heal.
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588 "Here speaks the Comforter."

Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye languish,
Come to the mercy-scat, fervently kneel,

Here bring your wouucled hearts, here tell

your anguish;
Earth hath no sorrow that heaven cannot

heal. '

2 Joy of the comfortless, light of the stray-

ing,

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure ;

Here speaks the Comfoi-ter, tenderly saying—
Earth hath no sorrow that heaven cannot

cure.

3 Here see the Bread of Life; see waters

flowing
Forth from the throne of God, j^ure from

above;
Come to the feast of love : come, ever knowing
Earth hath no sorrow but heaven can

remove. TAomasAfo^e.

LIFE. 8s, 7s, 7s, T. Hastings.
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Come to Calvary's ho  

ly mountain, Sinners, mined by the fall! Here a pure and healing fountain Flows to yon, to
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me, to all,
— In a full, per

-
pet - ual tide, Opened when our Saviour died. Opened when our Saviour died.
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589 A fountain opened.

Come to Calvary's holy mountain.

Sinners, riiiued bv the fall!

Here a pure and healing fountain

Flows to you, to me, to all,
—

In a full, peri^etual tide.

Opened when our Sa\-iour died.

2 Come, in sorrow and contrition,

Wounded, impotent, and blind 1

Here the guilty, free remission,

Here the troubled, peace may find;

Health this fountain will restore,

He that drinks shall thirst no more—

3 He that drinks shall live for ever;

'Tis a soul-renewing flood:

God is faithful ; God will never

Break his covenant in blood.

Signed when our Redeemer died,

Sealed when he was glorified.
Janus Montgamtry,
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RETURN. C. M. T. Hastings.
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The Spirit and the Bride say, "Come,"
Oh, now for refuge fl.ee :

Return, return.

3 Return, O wanderer, to thy home,
'Tis madness to delay;

There are no jiardons in the tomb,
And larief is mercy's day:

Return, return. nomas Hastings.

590 "Return, return!"

Return, O wanderer, to thy home.

Thy Father calls for thee;

No longer now an exile roam
In guilt and misery:

Return, return.

2 Return, O wanderer, to thy home,
'T is Jesus calls for thee;

MARTYN. 7s. D. S. B. Marsh.
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591 Ezekiel 33 : 11.

Sinners, turn, Avhy will ye die ?

God, your Maker, asks you—Why?
God, who did your being give,

Made you with himself to live
;

He the fatal cause demands.
Asks the work of his own hands,—
Why, ye thankless creatures, why
Will ye cross his love, and die?

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die?

God, your Saviour, asks you—Why?
He who did your souls retrieve.

Died himself that ye might live.

Will ye let him die in vain?

Crucify your Lord again?

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why
Will ye slight his grace, and die?

3 Sinners, turn, why v>ill ye die?

God, the Spirit, asks yoti
—Why?

He, who all your lives hath strove.

Urged you to embrace his love:

Will ye not his grace receive?

Will ye still refuse to live?

Wliy, ye long-sought sinners! why,
Will ye grieve your God, and die?

C/taries ireslcj.
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DETROIT. S. M. E. P. Hastings.

.. ri II
Now isth'ac-ceptedtime, Now is the day of grace; sinners! come, with-out de -

lay, And seek the Savlonr's face.

5:

592 r*« accepted time.

Now IS the accepted time,
Now is the day of grace;

O sinners! come, without delay,
And seek the Saviour's face.

2 Now is the accepted time,
The Sav-iour calls to-day;

To-morrow it may be too late;—
Then why should you delay?

3 Now is the accepted time,

The gospel bids you come;
And every promise in his word

Declares there yet is room.

4 Lord, draw reluctant souls.

And feast them with thy love;

Then will the angels sj^read their wings,
And bear the news above.

JoJin Dobttl.

OWEN. S. M.

ol/O "Sinner, come!"

The Spirit, in our hearts,

Is whispering, "Sinner, come:"
The bride, the Church of Christ, proclaims
To all his children, "Come!"

2 Let him that heareth say
To all about him, "Come!"

Let him that thirsts for righteousness,
To Christ, the fountain, come!

3 Yea, whosoever will,

Oh, let him freely come,
And freely drink the stream of life;

'Tis Jesus bids him come.

4 Lo! Jesus, who invites,

Delares, I "quickly come;"
Lord, even so! we wait thine hour;
O blest Kedeemer, come!

H. U. Otiderdonk.

J. E. SWEETSER.

Did Christ o'er sinners weep, And shall our cheeks be dry?
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Did Christ o'er sinners weep.
And shall our cheeks be dry ?

Let floods of penitential grief
Burst forth from every eye.

2 The Son of God in tears

Angels with wonder see;

Be thou astonished, O my soul!

He shed those tears for thee.

3 He wept that we might weep;
Each sin demands a tear:

In heaven alone no sin is found,
And there 's no weeping there.

It
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Let floods of pen-i -ten-tial grief Burst forth from every eye.
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Bcujatnin Beddome,

595 Tliecall 0/ love.

And canst thou, sinner! slight
The call of love divine?

Shall God, with tenderness, invite,

And gain no thought of thine?

2 Wilt thou not cease to grieve
The Spirit from thy breast,

Till he thy wretched soul shall leave

With all thy sins oppressed?

3 To-day a pardoning God
Will hear the supi)liant pray;

To-day a Saviour's cleansing blood,

Will wash thy guilt away.
Mrs. Abby B. Hydt.
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J. E. Gould.

Be - hold a Stran -ger the door! He gent -ly knocks, has knocked be - fore,

596 ''At the doorr
Behold a Stranger at the door!

He gently knocks, has knocked before,

Has waited long, is waiting still;

You treat no other friend so ill.

2 Oh, lovely attitude! he stands

With melting heart and laden hands;

Oh, matchless kindness! and he shows

This matchless kindness to his foes.

LITLINGTON TOWER. L. M

3 But will he prove a friend indeed?

He will, the very friend you need—
The Friend of sinners; yes, 'tis he,

With garments dyed on Calvary.

4 Eise, touched with gratitude divine,

Turn out his enemy and thine,

That soul-destroying monster sin,

And let the heavenly Stranger in.

Joseph Grig^.

J. Barnbv.
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59T " God calling yet."

God calling yet! shall I not hear?

Earth's pleasures shall I still hold dear?

Shall life's swift passing years all fly.

And still my soul in slumber lie?

2 God calling yet! shall I not rise?

Can I his loving voice despise.

And basely his kind care repay?
He calls me still; can I delay?

3 God calling yet! and shall I give

No heed, but still in bondage Live?

I wait, but he does not forsake;

He calls me still; my heart, awake!

4 God calling yet! I cannot stay; ,

My heart I yield without delay;

Vain world, farewell! from thee I part;

The voice of God hath reached my heart.
Ja*t^ BorthTvuk, tr.
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SEASONS. L. M

508 One Thing needful.

Why will ye waste on trifling cares

That life which God's compassion spares?

While, in the various range of thought,
The one thing needful is forgot?

2 Shall God in^•ite you from above?

Shall Jesiis urge his dying love?

Shall troubled conscience give you pain?
And all these pleas unite in vain?

ASHWELL. L. M.

3 Not so your eyes will always view
Those objects which you now pursue;
Not so will heaven and hell appear.
When death's decisive hour is near.

4 Almighty God! thy grace impart;
Fix deep conviction on each heart:

Nor let us waste on trifling cares

That life which thy compassion spares.
Philif Doddridgt.

Lowell Mason.
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And close thine eyes a • gainst the light;
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to - night?
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599 " Why not tonight?"

Oh, do not let the word depai't,

And close thine eyes against the light;
Poor siuuer, harden not thy heart:

Thou wouldst be saved
; why not to-night?

2 To-morrow's sun may never rise

To bless thy long-deluded sight;
This is the time; oh, then be wise!

Thou wouldst be saved ; why not to-night?

r f-
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3 Our God in pity lingers still;

And wilt thou thus his love requite?
Renounce at length thy stubborn will;
Thou woiildst be saved; why not to-night?

4 Our blessed Lord refuses none
Who would to him tlieir souls unite;

Then be the work of grace begun :

Thou wouldst be saved; why not to-night?
Mrs. Eli^abtlh Reed,
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EXPOSTULATION, us. J. Hopkins.

iS-4-€-

-i:^:J:
T^i^

It I p
—

I- S'-^- ^iii:

f
Oh,tumye,oli,turnye,forwhywillyedie,/WhenGodingreatmercyiscoiiiing sonigh?\

\Now Jesus invites you,the Spirit says,Coine, /And angels are waitingto welcome yoa

-g^€:f:*-

600 "Why will ye die?"

Oh, turn ye, oh, turn ye, for why will ye die,

When God in great mercy is coming so nigh?
Now Jesus invites you, the Spirt says, Come,
And angels are waiting to welcome you home.

2 And now Christ is ready your souls to

receive.

Oh,how can you question,if you will believe?

If sin is your burden,why will you not come?
'T is you he bids welcome; he bids you come

home. Josia/i Hopkins.

601 Procrastination.

Delay not, delay not; O sinner, draw near,

The waters of life are now flowing for thee;

No price is demanded ; the Saviour is here
;

Redemption is purchased, salvation is free.

2 Delay not, delay not, the Spirit of grace.

Long grieved and resisted, may take his

sad flight,

And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race,

To sink in the gloom of eternity's night.

3 Delay not, delay not; the hour is at hand;
The earth shall dissolve, and the heavens

shall fade.

The dead, small and great, in the judgment
shall stand;

What helper, then, sinner, shall lend thee
his aid? Thomas Hasting!.

602 Job 22: 21.

Acquaint thyself qiiickly, O sinner, with

God,
And joy, like the sunshine, shall beam on

thy road;
And peace, like the dewdrop, shall fall on

thy head,
And sleep, like an angel, shall visit thy bed.

2 Acquaint ihyself quickly, O sinner, with

God,
And he shall be with thee when fears are

abroad;

Thy Safeguard in danger that threatens thy
path;

Thy Joy in the valley and shadow of death.
JVilliam Knox.

GAYLORD. 8s, 7s. D Arr. by J. P. Holbrook.
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Ait. fr. Scholkpielo.

Jesus,heed me, lost and dying, Uuto thee for shelter flying, Hear,oh,liear,myheart's8orecrying:Heedine,or I die!
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(J03 ^A« Penitent'* Plea.

Jesus, Leed me, lost and dying.
Unto thee for shelter flying,

Hear, oh, hear, my heart's sore crying:
Heed me, or I die!

2 All my sin and sorrow feeling.

Come I, as the leper, kneeling;
Come to thee for help and healing.

Heal me, or I die!

3 Naught have I to plead of merit.

Naught but curse do I inherit;

By thy gracious, quickening Spirit

Save me, or I die!

4 Not my tears of deep contrition

Can secure one sin's remission.

Helpless, hopeless my condition:

Help me, or I die!

5 Far away my dead works flinging.

Nothing owning, nothing bringing.

Only to thy mercy clinging:

Bless me, or I die!

6 By thy cross, where hope is beaming.

By its crimson fountain streaming,

Flowing for the world's redeeming:
Cleanse me, or I die !

605 8s,7s. D. -Take me."

Take me, O my Father, take me !

Take me, save me, through thy Son
;

That which thou wouldst have me, make me,

Let thy will in me be done.

Long from thee my footsteps straying.

Thorny proved the way I trod;

Weary come I now, and praying
—

Take me to thy love, my God !

2 Fruitless years with grief recalling.

Humbly I confess my sin;

At thy feet, O Father, falling,

To thy household take me iu.

7 So my soul shall jjraisc thee ever.

For the love which changes never.

From which not ev'n death can sever:

Saved no more to die.
A'. .1/. (isTw-/.

604 " The footstepn of th e fiork.
' '

Jesus, Shepherd of the sheej),

Wlio thy Father's flock dost keep.
Safe we wake and safe we sleep.

Guarded still by thee.

2 In thy promise firm we stand.

None carwi^luck us from thy hand.

Speak—we hear—at thy command.
We will follow thee.

3 By thy blood our souls were bought,

By thy life salvation wrought.

By thy light our feet are taught,

Lord, to follow thee.

4 Father, draw us to thy Son,

We with joy will follow on,

Till the work of grace is done.

And from sin set free.

5 We in robes of glory di-essed.

Join the assembly of the blest.

Gathered to eternal rest,

Iu the fold with thee. « «*-

Freely now to thee I proffer
This relenting heart of mine ;

Freely life and soul I offer—
Gift unworthy love like thine.

3 Once the world's Redeemer, dying,
Bare our sins upon the tree;

On that sacrifice relying.
Now I look in hope to thee;

Father, take me! all forgiving.
Fold me to thy loving breast;

In thy love for ever living,

I m\ist be for ever bleat!
Kjj> Palmer.
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FLEMMING. 8s, 6s. Arr. fr. Flemming.
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3 When I have ei-red and gone astray,
Afar from thine and wisdom's way,
And see no glimmering, guiding ray,

Still, Saviour, plead for me.

4 When Satan, by my sins made bold,
Strives from thy cross to loose my hold,
Then with thy pitying arms enfold,

And plead, oh, plead for me!

5 And when my dying hour draws near.

Darkened with anguish, guilt and fear.

Then to my fainting sight appear,

Pleading in heaven for me.
Charlotte Elliott.

608 "' Awill resigned.
' '

1 ASK not now for gold to gild.

With mocking shine, an aching frame;
The yearning of the mind is stilled—

I ask not now for fame.

2 But, bowed in lowliness of mind,
1 make my humble wishes known ;

I only ask a will resigned,
O Father, to thine own.

3 In vain I task my aching brain.

In vain the sage's thoughts I scan;
I only feel how weak I am.

How poor and blind is man.

4 And now my spirit sighs for home.
And longs for light whei'eby to see;

And, like a weary child, would come,
O Father, unto thee.

John G. iriiittier.

606 Clinging to Christ.

Holy Saviour! Friend unseen.
Since on thine arm thou bid'st ijie lean.

Help me, throughout life's changing scene,

By faith to cling to thee!

2 Without a murmur I dismiss

My former dreams of earthly bliss;

My joy, my recompense be this,

Each hour to cling to thee!

3 What though the world deceitful prove,
And earthly friends and hopes remove;
With patient, uncomplaining love.

Still would I cling to thee.

4 Though oft I seem to tread alone

Life's dreary waste, with thorns o'ergrown,

Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone,

Still whispers, "Cling to me!"

5 Though faith and hope are often tried,

1 ask not, need not, aught beside;
So safe, so calm, so satisfied,

The soul that clings to thee!
Charlottt Elliott.

607 " Plead for me."

O THOU, the contrite sinner's Friend,
Who loving, lov'st them to the end
On this alone my hopes depend,

That thou wilt plead for me.

2 When weary in the Christian race,

Far off appears my resting place.

And, fainting, I mistrust thy grace,
Then. Saviour, plead for me.
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WOODWORTH. L. M. W. B. Bkaubukv.
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f>09 ' Lambo/Ood."

Just as I am, without one plea,

But that thy blood was shed for nie,

And that thou bid'st me come to thee,

O Lamb of God, I come!

2 Just as I am, and waiting not

To rid my soul of one dark blot,

To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot.

O Lamb of God, I come!

3 Just as I am, though tossed about

With many a conflict, many a doubt.

Fightings Avithin, and fears without,

O Lamb of God, I come!

4 Just as I am—thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, jjardon, cleanse, relieves

Because thy promise I believe,

O Lamb of God, I come!

5 Just as I am—thy love unknown
Hath broken every barrier down;

Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone,

O Lamb of God, I come!
ClinrUtrr llllult.

610 'J?* merct/ttl, O Qod:'

With broken heart and contrite sigh,

A trembling sinner. Lord, I cry:

Thy pardoning grace is rich and free:

O God, be merciful to me!

2 I smite upon my troubled breast.

With deep and conscious guilt oppressed:

Christ and his cross my only plea:.

O God, be merciful to me!

3 Nor alms, nor deeds that I lunc <lone.

Can for a single sin atone;

To Calvary alone I flee:

God, be merciful to me!

4 And when, redeemed from sin ami hell,

With all the ransomed throng I dwell.

My raptured song shall ever be,

(xod hath been merciful to me!

OH rsalra 51.

Show 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 Oh, wash my soul from every sin,

And make my guilty conscience clean;

Here on my heart the burden lies.

And jiast oflfences pain mine eyes.

3 My lips with shame my sins confess.

Against thy law, against thy grace:

Lord! should thy judgments grow severe,

1 am condemned, but tho\i art clear.

4 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath,

I must pronounce thee just in death ;

And if my soul were sent to hell,

Thy righteous law approves it well.

5 Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord !

Wliose hope still hovering round thy word.

Would light on some sweet promise there.

Some sure support against despair.
Uaac It'atts,



z6o THE GOSPEL:—ATONEMENT ACCEPTED.

J. Langran.
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^12 " 2%e »oice of Jesus.
' '

Weary of earth, and laden with my sin,

1 look at heaven and long to enter in.

But there no evil thing may find a home:
And yet I hear a voice that bids me ' ' Come.

"'

2 So vile I am, how dare I hojae to stand

In the pure glory of that holy land?

Before the Avhiteness of that throne appear?
Yet there are hands stretched out to draw

me near.

3 The while I fain would tread the heavenly

Evil is ever with me day by day;
Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall,

"Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from

all."

4 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear.

His are the hands stretched out to draw
me near,

And his the blood that can for all atone,

And set me faultless there before the

throne.

5 'T was he who found me on the deathly

wild.

And made me heir of heaven, the Father's

child.

And day by day, whereby my soul may live.

Gives me his grace of pardon, and will give.
Safnuet J. Stone.

13 " Thine all the merit.
' '

O Jesus Christ the righteous ! live in me,

That, when in glory I thy face shall see,

Within the Father's house, my gloiiou.s

dress

May be the garment of thy righteousness.
"

2 Then thou wilt welcome me, O righteous

Lord,
Thine all the merit, mine the great reward ;

Mine the life won, and thine the life laid

down.
Thine the thorn-plaited, mine the righteous

crown.

3 Naught can I bring, dear Lord, for all I

owe;
Yet let my full heart what it can bestow;
Like Mary's gift let my devotion prove,

Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love.
Sa/nttei J. Stone, alt.

614 "
Jeisus died."

Lord, I am come! thy promise is my plea.
Without thy word I durst not venture nigh !

But thou hast called the burdened soul to

thee,

A weary, burdened soul, O Lord, am I!

2 Bowed down beneath a heavy load of sin.

By Satan's fierce temptations sorely prest,

Beset without, and full of fears Avithin,

Trembling and faint I come to thee for rest.

3 Be thou my refuge, Lord, my hiding-

place ;

I know no force can tear me from thy side;

Unmoved, I then may all acciTsers face.

And answer every charge, with—"Jesus
died. jahn tfe-wton.
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A. GOILMANT.
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615 2''i« di/i'ii/ <Ai>/.

' '

Lord, when thy kingdom comes, remem-
ber me;"

Thus spake the dying lips to dymg ears;

Oh, faith, which in that darkest hour could

see

The promised glory of the far-off years !

2 No kingly sign declares that glory now,
No ray of hope lights up that awful hour;

A thorny crown surrounds the bleeding
brow,

The hands are stretched in weakness, not
in jjower.

3 Yet hear the word the dying Saviour

saith,

"Thou too shalt rest in Paradise to-day;
"

Oh, words of love to answer words of faith !

Oh, words of hope for those who live to

P^^y  It: D. .Unrla^an.

(> 1 ()
'^ Remember me."

Loud, when with dying lips my prayer is

said.

Grant that in faith thy kingdom I may
see;

And, thinking on thy cross and bleeding
head,

May breathe my parting words, "Re-
member me."

2 Remember me, but not my shame or sin
;

Thy cleansing blood hath washed them
all away;

Thy precious death for me did pardon win ;

Thy blood redeemed me in that awful
dav.

3 Remember me; yet how canst thou forget
What pain and anguish I have caused

to thee.

The cross, the agony, the bloody sweat.
And all the sorrow thou didst bear for me?

4 Remember me; and, ere I pass away,
Speak thou the assuring word that sets

us free.

And make thy promise to my heart, "To-day
Thou too shalt rest in Paradise with me."

6 1 T ''Lord, I believe."

Yes, I do feel, my God, that I am thine;
Thou art my joy,

—
myself, mine only grief;

Hear my complaint, low bending at thy
shrine,—

' '

Lord, Ibelieve ; helj} thou mine imbelief.
"

2 Unworthy even to approach so near.

My soul lies trembling like a summer's leaf;

Yet, oh, forgive! I doubt not, though I fear,
"
Lord,I believe; help thou mine unbelief.

"

3 True, I am weak, ah! very weak; but then
I know the source whence I can draw

relief;

And, though repulsed, I still can i)lead

again,
—

•'
Lord, Ibelieve; help thou mine imbelief."

4 Oh, draw me nearer; for, too far away.
The beamings of thy brightness are too

brief;

'WTiile faith, thougli fainting, still has strength
to pray,

—
' '

Lord, I believe ; help thou mmeunbelief.
"

J. S. B. Mansfll.
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LUX MUNDI. 7s, 6s. D.
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61 S "Jesus, our Salvation."

O Jesus, our salvation,

Low at thy cross we lie;

Lord, in thy great compassion.
Hear onr bewailing cry.

We come to thee with mourning,
We come to thee in woe;

With contrite hearts returning.
And tears that overflow.

2 O gracious Litercessor,

O Priest within the vail,

Plead, for each lost transgressor,
The blood that cannot fail.

We sjjread our sins before thee.

We tell them one by one ;

Oh, for thy name's great glory.

Forgive all we have done.

3 Oh, by thy cro«s and passion,

Thy tears and agony.
And crown of cruel fashion,

And death on Calvary;

By all that untold suffering.

Endured by thee alone;

O Priest, O spotless offering.

Plead for us, and atone!

4 And in these hearts now broken
Re-enter thoii and reign.

And say, by that dear token,
We are absolved again.

And build us up, and guide us,

And guard us day by day;
And in thy presence hide us.

And take our sins away.

619 Hope at the Cross.

When human hojoes all wither,
And friends no aid supply.

Then whither. Lord, ah! whither
Can turn my straining eye?

'Mid storms of grief still rougher,
'Midst darker, deadlier shade,

That cross where thou didst suffer.

On Calvary was displaj'ed.

2 On that my gaze I fasten.

My refuge that I make;
Though sorely thou mayst chasten.

Thou never canst forsake;

Thou, on that cross didst languisli,

Ere glory crowned thy head !

And I, through death and anguisli,

Must be to glory led.
Charlotte l-lliott.
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ST. HILDA.

(>20 ^t' the door.

O Jesus, thou art standing
Outside the fast-closed door.

In lowly jjatience waiting
To pass the threshold o'er:

We bear the name of Christians,

His name and sign we bear:

Oh, shame, thrice shame upon us!

To keep him standing there.

2 O Jesus, thou art knocking:
And lo! that hand is scarred.

And thorns thy broAV encircle.

And tears thy face have marred:

Oh, love that passeth knowledge.
So patiently to wait!

Oh, sin that hath no equal.
So fast to bar the gate!

3 O Jesus, thou art pleading
In accents meek and low,—

"I died for you, my children.

And will ye treat me soV
''

O Lord, with shame and sorrow

We open now the door:

Dear Saviour, enter, enter.

And leave us nevermore!
ll'itliaiii li: ll,ryi.

G2 1 "
Give US pardon."

We stand in deep repentance.
Before thy throne of love;

O God of grace, forgive us;
The stain of guilt remove;

Behold us while with weepiug
We lift our eves to thee;

And all otir sins subduing.
Our Father, set us free!

2 Oh, shouldst thou from us falltii

Withhold thy grace to guide.
For ever we should wander,
From thee, and peace, ixside;

But tliou to sjjirits ccmtritc*

Dost light and life impart.
That man may learn to serve thee

With thankful, joyous heart.

3 Our souls—on thee we cast them,
Our only refiige thou!

Thy cheering words revive ns.

When pressed with grief we bow:
Thou bearest the trusting spirit

Upon thy loving breast,

And givest all thy ransomed
A sweet, unending rest.

A'./j- I'a.'iiKr, tr.
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CONTRITION. 8s, 4s. J. B. Dykes.
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622 ^/le Contrite heart.

Theke is a lioly sacrifice,

Whicli God in heaven will not despise,

Yea, which is precious in his eyes,
—

The contrite heart.

2 That lofty One, before whose throne

The countless hosts of heaven bow down,
Another dwelling-place will own,—

The contrite heart.

3 The holy One, the Son of God,
His pardoning love will shed abroad,

And consecrate as his abode

The contrite heart.

4 The Holy Spirit from on high
Will listen to its faintest sigh.

And cheer, and bless, and purify
The contrite heart.

5 Saviour, I cast my hopes on thee;

Such as thou art I fain would be;

In mercy. Lord, bestow on me
The contrite heart.

Charlotte Elliott.

(>23 The Heart Surrendered.

God of my life! thy boundless grace

Chose, pardoned, and adopted me;

My rest, my home, my dwelling-place;

I come to thee.

2 Jesus, my hope, my rock, my shield!

Whose precious blood was shed for me,

Into thy hands my soul I yield ;

I come to thee.

3 Spirit of glory and of God!

Long hast thou deigned my guide to be;
Now be thy comfort sweet bestowed;

I come to thee.

4 I come to join that countless host.

Who praise thy name unceasingly;
Blest Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!

I come to thee.
Charlotte Elliott.

G^4: " O Lamb of God."

O Lamb of God! that tak'st away
Our sin, and bidd'st our sorrow cease,

Turn thou, oh, turn this night to day,
Grant us tliy jieace!

2 The troubled world hath war without;
The restless, wayward heart within

Hath fear and weariness and doubt.
And death and sin.

3 And thei'e are needs that none can know,
And tears no eye but thine can see;

Hojaes naught can satisfy below;
We look to thee.

4 'T is not the calm, deceitful dream
That earth calls peace, we ask for now:

No dropping doAvn the fatal stream

With careless jjrow.

5 Probe deep the wound if so thou wilt,

If pain must wake us. Purge our dross:

Help us to lay our load of guilt

Beneath thv cross.
Afrs. ^-tlnssie B. Eaussetf.
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SARUM. 8s, 4S.
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Jesus, my Saviour! look ou me, For I am weary and op-prest; I come to castmy -self on thee: Thou art my Rest
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()2o " Thou art my all."

Jesus, my Saviour! look on me,
For I am weary and opprest;

1 come to cast myself on thee :

Thon art my Rest.

2 Look down on me, for I am weak,
I feel the toilsome journey's length;

Thine aid omnipotent I seek :

Thou art my Strength.

3 I am bewildered on my way,
Dark and tempestuous is the night;

Oh, send thou forth some cheering ray :

Thou art my Light.

WIMBLETON. 8s, 4s.

4-

4 When Satan flings his fiery darts,

I look to thee; my terrors cease;

Thy cross a hiding-place imparts:
Thou art my Peace.

5 Standing alone on Jordan's brink,
In that tremendous latest strife,

Thou wilt not suffer me to sink :

Thou art my Life.

6 Thou wilt my every want supply,
Ev'n to the end, whate'er befall;

Through life, in death, eternally,
Thou art my All.

J. X. MacJii^.

S. S. Wesley.

^^^m^^ —I. O-T-T
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{>tj(> Leaning on ChrUL

Leaning on thee, my guide and friend.

My gracious Saviour, I am blest:

Though weai'v thou dost condescend
To be my i-est.

2 Leaning on thee, with childlike faith,

To thee the future I confide ;

Each step of life's untrodden jiath

Thy love will guide.

3 Leaning on thee, I breathe no moan,
Tho' faint with langiior, parched with heat :

Thy wUl has now become my own—
That will is sweet.

4 Leaning on thee, though faint and weak,
Too weak another voice to hear.

Thy heavenly accents comfort speak,
"Be of good cheer."

Charlotte Eltiolt.

1-r—FT
(>2T Help from above.

My heart lies dead; and no increase

Doth my dull husbandry improve:
Oh, let thy graces, without cease.

Drop from above.

2 Thy dew doth every morning fall :

And shall the dew outstrip thy DoveV—
The dew for which earth cannot call,

Drop from above!

3 The world is tempting still my heart

Unto a hardness void of love;

Let heavenly grace, to cross its art

Dro]) from above!

4 Oh, come; for thou dost know the way!
Or if to me thou wilt not move,

Keniove me where I need not say,
' '

Drop from above !

"

George Herbert,
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ETIAM ET MIHI. 3s, 7s, 3.
J. B. Dykes.

Lord, I hear of show'rs of bless -ing. Thou art scatt'ring full and free:

4—F
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thirst -y land re - fresh-ing ;
Let some droppings fall on me— Ev - en me.
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(528 "-Even me!"

LoED, I hear of sliowers of blessiug,

Thou art scattering full and free:

Showers the thirsty land refreshing;

Let some droppings fall on me—Even me.

2 Pass me not, O gracious Father;

Sinful though my heart may be;

Thou mightst leave me, but the rather

Let thy mercy light on me—Even me.

3 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour;

Let me love and cling to thee;

I am longing for thy favor, [me.

Whilst thou'rt calling, oh, call me—Even

4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit;

Thou canst make the blind to see;

LACHRYMyE

Witnesser of Jesus' merit,

Speak the word of power to me—Even me.

5 Have I long in sin been sleeping
—

Long been slighting, grieving thee?

Has the Avorld my heart been keeping?

Oh, forgive and rescue me—Even me.

6 Love of God, so pure and changeless;

Blood of Christ, so rich and free;

Grace of God, so strong and boundless,

Magnify it all in me—Even me.

7 Pass me not, but, pardon bringing,

Bind my heart, O Lord, to thee;

Whilst the streams of life are springing,

Blessing others, oh, bless me—Even me.
Mrs. E. Codntr.

629 "God be merciful.
' '

LoED, in this thy mercy's day,

Ere from us it pass away.

On our knees we fall and pray.

2 Holy Jesus, grant us tears,

Fill us with heart-searching fears,

Ere the hour of doom appears.

3 Lord, on us thy Spuit pour,

Kneeling lowly at the door.

Ere it close for evermore.

4 By thy night of agony.

By thy supplicating cry.

By thy willingness to die,
—

5 By thy tears of bitter woe

For Jerusalem below.

Let us not thy love forego.

6 Judge and Saviour of our race,

Grant us, when we see thy face.

With thy ransomed ones a place.
Isaac Willrams.
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BACA. 6s, 61. W. H. Havekgau
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And quickened from the dead
; Thy life
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was given for me

;
What have I given for thee ?

630 Lux Mundi.

Thy life Avas given for me,

Thy blood, O Lord, was shed,

That I might ransomed be,

And qiiickened from the dead;

Thy life was given for me;
What have I given for thee?

2 Long years were spent for me
In weariness and woe,

That through eternity

Tliy glory I might know ;

Long years were spent for me;
Have I spent one for thee?

3 Thy Father's home of light,

Thy rainbow -circled throne,

Were left for earthly night,
For wanderings sad and lone :

Yea, all was left for me;
Have I left aught for thee?

PHILIP. 7s, 3I.

4 Thou, Lord, hast borne for me
More than mv tongue can tell

Of bitterest agony,
To rescue me from hell ;

Thou suflferedst all for me ;

What have I borne for thee?

5 And thou hast brought to me
Down from thy home above

Salvation full and free,

Thy pardon and thy love;

Great gifts thou broughtest me;
What have I In-ought to thee?

6 Oh, let my life be given.

My years for thee be spent :

World-fetters all be riven.

And joy with sufiei'iug blent;

Thou gavest thyself for me,
I give myself to thee.

J-ratws A". //.J 7*^v^<i /.

W. H. Mo.VK.

Heal me, O my Saviour, heal
;
Heal me, as I suppliant kneel; Heal me, and my pardon seal.

9 . (s - .a m . xo «-

00 1 The tnic rhyniciaii.

Heal me, O my 8a%-iour, heal ;

Heal me, as I suppliant kneel;

Heal me, and my pardon seal.

2 Fresh the wounds that .sin hatli made;
Hear the prayers I oft have prayed,
.\nd in mercv send me aid.

3 Thou tlie true Physician art;

Thou, O Christ, canst health impait.

Binding up the bleeding heart.

4 Other comforters are gone;
Thou canst heal, and thou alone.

Thou for all my sin atone.
Godfrey T'ltring.
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HALLE. 7s 61. Arr. by T. Hastings.

^FromthecrossupliftedhighjWheretheSaviourdeignstodie, ^ [come!"
l What melodious sounds we hear,Bursting on the ravished ear !

— 5
'"Love's redeemingwork is done—Come and welcome, sinner.

632 " Come and welcoine.
' '

Fkom the cross uplifted bigli,

Where the Saviour deigns to die,

What melodious sounds we hear,

Bursting on the ravished ear!—
"Love's redeeming work is done—
C5ome and welcome, sinner, come!

2 ' '

Spread for thee, the festal board

See with richest bounty stored;

To thy Father's bosom pressed,
Thou shalt be a child confessed,
Never from his house to roam;
Come and welcome, sinner, come!

3 "Soon the days of life shall end—
Lo, I come—your Saviour, Friend!
Safe your spirit to convey
To the realms of endless day,

Up to my eternal home—
Come and welcome, sinner, come!"

Thomas 1laiufis.

SPANISH HYMN. 7s, 61. Spanish Melody.
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Only thee."

Blessed Saviour! thee I love,

All my other joys above;
All my hopes in thee abide,

Thou my hope, and naught beside:

Ever let my glory be,

Only, only, only thee.

2 Once again beside the cross,

All my gain I count but loss;

Earthly pleasures fade away,
—

Cloiids they are that hide my day:
Hence, vain shadows! let me see

Jesus crucified for me.

3 Blessed Saviour, thine am I,

Thine to live, and thine to die;

Height, or depth, or earthly power,
Ne'er shall hide my Saviour more:

Ever shall my glory be

Only, only, onlj' thee.

-^— I 4=—

Ofcri'e Dit^eld.

o34 'I w"!- thine."

Jesus, Master, whose I am,
Purchased thine alone to be.

By thy blood, O spotless Lamb,
Shed so willingly for me;

Let my heart be all thine own.
Let me live to thee alone.

2 Other lords have long held sway :

Now thy name alone to bear.

Thy dear voice alone obey.
Is my daily, hourly jirayer.

Whom have I in heaven but thee?

Nothing else my joy can be.

3 Jesus, Master, I am thine;

Keep me faithful, keep me near;

Let thy presence in me shine

All my homeward way to cheer.

Jesus, at thy feet I fall,

Oh, be thou my All in all.
J'rtiPicts A*. lia-i't'fg^ai-.
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REDHEAD. 7s. 61. R. Rkuheau.
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(535 " Bearer ofprayer."

O THOU God who liearest jji-ayer

Every hour and eveiywhere!

For his sake, whose blood I plead,

Hear me in my hour of need :

Only hide not now thy face,

God of all-sufficient grace!

2 Leave me not, my strength, niy trust;

Oh, remember I am dust:

Leave me not again to stray;

Leave nie not the tempter's prey :

Fix my heart on things above;

Make me happy in thy love.

3 Hear and save me, gracious Lord !

For my trust is in thy word;
Wash me from the stain of sin,

That thy peace may rule within:

May I know myself thy child.

Ransomed, pardoned, reconciled.

636 Look and live.

SuKEaiY Christ thy griefs hath borne,

Weeping soul, no longer mourn:
View him bleeding on the tree,

Pouring out his life for thee:

There thy every sin he bore;

Weeping soul, lament no more.

2 Weary sinner, keej) thine eyes
On the atoning sacrifice :

There the incarnate Deity
Numbered with transgressors see;
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There his Father's absence mourns,

Nailed,and bruised,and crowned -vvith thorn.s.

3 Cast thy guilty soul on him.

Find him mighty to redeem ;

At his feet thy burden lay.

Look thy doubts and cares away;
Now by faith the Son embrace,
Plead his promise, trust his grace.

.(. M. To/>l.iiv.

63 i
''

Chief of sinners."

Chief of sinners though I be.

Jesus shed his blood for me;
Died that I might live on high.

Died that I might never die;

As the branch is to the vine,

1 am his and he is mine.

2 Oh, the height of Jesus' love !

Higher than the heavens above,

Deeper than the depths of son.

Lasting as eternity;

Love that found me,—wondrous thought!—
Found me when I sought him not!

3 Chief of sinners though I be.

Christ is all in all to me ;

All my wants to him are known.

All my sorrows are his own;
Safe with him from earthly sti-ife,

He sustains mv hidden life.
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()38 Ingratitude lamented.

O Jesus Christ, if sin there be.

In all our former years,

That wrings the soul with agony,
And chokes the heart with tears

;

It is the deep ingratitude,

Which we to thee have shown,
Who didst for us in tears and blood

Upon the cross atone.

2 Alas, how with our actions all

Has this defect entwined;
And poisoned with its bitter gall

The spirit, heart, and mind!

Alas, through this, how many gems
Have we not cast away,

That might have formed our diadems

In everlasting day!

3 Yet though the time be past and gone ;

Though little more remains;

Though naught is all that can be done,

Ev'n with our utmost pains :

Still, Jesus, in thy grace we try

To do what in us lies;

For never did thy loving eye
The contrite heart despise.

Hciiuard Cas-wall,

639 Prayerfor tnercy.

O LoED, turn not thy face away
From them that lowly lie,

Lamenting sore their sinful life

With tears and bitter cry;

Thy mercy-gates are open wide
To them that mourn their sin

;

Oh, shut them not against us, Lord,
But let us enter in.

2 We need not to confess our fault,

For surely thou canst tell;

What we have done, and what we are,

Thou knowest very well;

Whei'efore, to beg and to entreat.

With tears we come to thee.

As children that have done amiss

Fall at their father's knee.

3 And need we then, O Lord, repeat
The blessing which we crave.

When thou dost know, before we speak,

The thing that we would have?

Mercy, O Lord, mercy Ave ask;

This is the total sum ;

For mercy. Lord, is all our prayer;

Oh, let thy mercy come !

John Marc^tnt,
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thou,whose tender mercy hears Contritioii'shamble sigh ;
Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears From sorrow's weeping eye;—

^^i^#@^^ii^^p
640 'Jieturn."

O THOU, whose tender mercy hears

Contrition's humble sigh;
Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears

From sorrow's weeping eye;
—

2 See, Lord, before thy throne of gi-aee,

A wretched wanderer moui-n;
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face?

Hast thou not said^" Return?"

3 And shall my -guilty fears prevail
To drive me from thy feet?

Oh, let not this dear refuge fail,

This only safe retreat!

4 Oh, shine on this benighted heart.

With beams of mercy shine !

And let thy healing voice impart
The sense of joy divine.

Annf Steele,

( J4 1 " Remember me.
' '

O THOU, from whom all goodness flows,

I lift my soul to thee
;

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes,

Lord, remember me!

2 When on my aching, burdened heart

My sins lie heavily.

Thy jjardon grant, new peace imi>ai't;

Thus, Lord, remember me!

3 Wlien trials sore obstruct my way,
And ills I cannot flee,

Oh, let my strength be as my day—
Dear Lord, remember me!

4 Wlien in the solemn hour of death

1 wait thy just decree:

Be this the prayer of my last breath:

Now, Lord, remember me!

CRENIM. C. M. R. R. Ciiopi;.

Prostrate, dear Je-BU8, at thv feet, A guilt-y reb-el lies; And upwards, to thy mer-cy-seat, Presumes to lift his eyes.

(j42 Deep I'enitence.

Prostrate, dear Jesus, at thy feet,

A guilty rebel lies;

And upwards, to thy mercy-seat,
Presumes to lift his eyes.

2 Let not thy justice frown me hence;

Oh, stay the vengeful storm;
Forbid it, that Omnipotence

Should crush a feeble worm.

3 If tears of sorrow could suffice

To pay the debt I owe.

Tears should, from both my weejiing eyes.
In ceaseless currents flow.

4 But no such sacrifice 1 plead
To expiate my guilt;

No tears, but those which thou hast shed,—
No Vjlood, but thou hast sjjilt.

5 Tliink of thy sorrows, dearest Lord!

And all my sins forgive.
Then justice will approve the word,
That bids the sinner live.

Satiittei Sfetfutt,
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64O ''Look unto me."

Ske a poor sinner, dearest Lord,
Whose soul, encouraged by thy word,
At mercy's footstool would remain,
And then would look,—and look again.

2 Ah! bring a wretched wanderer home.
Now to thy footstool let me come,
And tell thee all my grief and pain.
And wait and look,-

643 Psalm 51.

A BKOKEN heart, my God, my King,
Is all the sacrifice I bring:
The God of grace will ne'er despise
A broken heart for sacrifice.

2 My soul lies humbled in the dust,

And owns thy dreadful sentence just;

Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye,

And save the soul condemned to die.

3 Then will I teach the world thy ways ;

Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace;

1 '11 lead them to my Saviour's blood.

And they shall praise a pardoning God.

4 Oh, may thy love inspire my tongue!

Salvation shall be all my song;
And all my powers shall join to bless

The Lord, my Strength and Eighteousness.
Isaac IVatts.

644 '' Thou hast died.''

Jesus, the sinner's Friend, to thee.

Lost and undone, for aid I flee;

Weary of earth, myself, and sin,

Open thine arms and take me in.

2 At last I own it cannot be

That I should fit myself for thee :

Here, then, to thee I all resign;

Thine is the work, and only tliine.

3 What can I say thy grace to move?

Lord, I am sin,
—but thou art love:

I give up every plea beside.

Lord, I am lost,
—but thou hast died!

Chart'-s tVest'-y.

-and look again !

3 Take courage, then, my trembling soul;

One look from Christ will make thee whole :

Trust thou in him, 't is not in vain,

But wait and look,—and look again!
Santit^l Medlty.

646 Philippians 3 : 7-10.

No MOEE, my God ! I boast no more,
Of all the duties I have done;

1 quit the hopes I held before.

To trust the merits of thy Son.

2 Now for the love I bear his name,
What was my gain, I count but loss;

My former pride I call my shame,
And nail my glory to his cross.

3 Yes,—and I must, and will esteem

All things but loss for Jesus' sake;

Oh, may my soul be found in him.

And of his righteousness partake.

4 The best obedience of my hands

Dares not appear before thy throne,

But faith can answer thy demands,

By pleading what my Lord has done.
Isaac 14'atts.
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Arr. fr. Rubinstein.
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A heavenly whisper, "Come to me!" A heavenly whisper, "Come to me!"

G4T 'Come to me!"
With tearful eyes I look around

;

Life seems a dark aud stormy sea;

Yet, 'mid the gloom, I hear a sound,
A heavenly whisper, "Come to me!"

2 It tells me of a place of rest;

It tells me where my soul may flee:

Oh, to the weary, faint, opjiressed,
How sweet the bidding, "Come to me! "

OLIVE'S BROW. L. M.

3
"
Come, for all else must fail and die!

Earth is no resting-place for thee;

To heaven direct thy weeping eye,
I am thy jjortion; Come to me! "

4 O voice of mei'cy! voice of love!

In conflict, grief, and agony.

Support me, cheer me from above!

And gently whisper, "Come to me! "

Charlotte Elliott.

\V. H. Bradbury.

G48 God, our Jiefuge.

Thou only Sovereign of my heart.

My Refuge, my almighty Friend—
And can my soul from thee dejjart.
On whom alone my hopes deiiend!

2 Eternal Life thy words impart.
On these my fainting spirit lives;

Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart.
Than all the round of nature gives.

3 Thy name my inmost powers adore;
Thou art my life, my joy, my care;

Depart from thee—'tis death, 'tis more;
'Tis endless ruin, deep desi)air!

4 Low at thy feet my soul Avould lie;

Here safety dwells, and peace divine;
Still let me live beneath tliine eye,
For life, eternal life, is thine.

_

IS
Attue StefU,

(>4:9 '• Search me, O God."

Return, my roA-ing heart, return.

And life's vain shadows chase no more ;

Seek out some solitude to mourn,
And thy forsaken God implore.

2 () thou great God! Avhose piercing eye

Distinctly marks each deep retreat,

In these sequestered hours draw nigh,
And let me here thy jn-esence meet.

3 Through all the windings of my heai-t,

My search let heavenly wisdom guide;
And still its beams unerring dart.

Till all be knoAvn and puritiod.

4 Then let the visits of thy love.

My inmost soul be made to share,

Till every grace combine to j^rove

That God has fixed his dwelling there.
Philip Doddridge.
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MANSFIELD. 8s, 7s. D. Arr. fr. MENDELSSOHN.
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Love divine, all love excelling,
—

Joy of heaven, to eartli come down !

Fix in us thy humble dwelling.
All thy faithful mercies crown:

Jesus! thou art all comj)assion,

Pure, unbounded love thou art;

Visit us with thy salvation.
Enter every trembling heart.

2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy loving Spirit,
Into every troubled breast!

Let us all in thee inherit,

Let us find the jjromised rest:

Come, almighty to deliver,

Let us all thy life receive!

Sj^eedily return, and never.

Never more thy temples leave!

3 Finish then thy new creation,

Pure, unspotted may we be:

Let us see our whole salvation

Perfectly secured by thee!

Changed from glory into glory.
Till in heaven we take our place;

Till we cast our crowns before thee.

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.
Charles ll'estey.

650 PsahnOl.

CAiiii Jehovah thy salvation,

Rest beneath the Almighty's shade;
In his secret habitation

Dwell, and never be dismayed:
There no tumult can alarm thee,

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare;

Guile nor violence can harm thee.

In eternal safeguard there.

2 From the sword, at noon-day wasting,
From the noisome pestilence;

In the depth of midnight, blasting,
God shall be thy sure defence:

Fear not thou the deadly quiver,
When a thousand feel the blow;

Mercy shall thy soul deliver,

Though ten thousand be laid low.

3 Since, with pure and firm affection.

Thou on God hast set thy love.

With the wings of his jjrotection.

He will shield thee from above;
Thou shalt call on him in trouble,

He will hearken, he will save;

Here, for grief reward thee double.
Crown with life beyond the grave.

James Mont£'otnery.
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^^^^^K
Ho-ly Father.thou hast taught me I should live to thee a-lone; Year by year thy hand hath brought me

1 1, s.—Still thine arm has been around me.

On thro' dangersoft unknown. When I wandered
All my paths were in thy sight.

,thou hast found me; When I doubted,sent me light ;

I 1/

652 "
Keep me ever."

Holy Fathek, thoii hast taught me
I should live to thee alone;

Year by year thy hand hath brought me
On through dangers oft unknown.

When I wandered, thou hast found me;
When I doubted, sent nie light;

Still thine arm has been around me,
All my paths were in thy sight.

2 In the world will foes assail me,

Craftier, stronger far than I;

And the strife may never fail me,
Well I know, before I die.

LOVE DIVINE. 8s, 7s. D.

Therefore, Lord, I come belie^•ing

Thou canst give the power I need ;

Through the prayer of faith receiving

Strength— the Spirit's strength, indeed.

3 I would trust in thy protection,

"WTiolly rest upon thine arm;
Follow wholly thy direction.

Thou, mine only guard from harm!

Keej} me from mine own undoing,

Help me tui'n to thee when tried.

Still my footsteps, Father, viewing,

Keep me ever at thy side.
JfiAft M. .\iaU,

M «:
John Zundel.
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653 The Branch and the Tine.

Abide in thee, in tliat deei^ love of tliine,

My Jesus, Lord, thou Lamb of God divine ;

Down, closely down, as living branch with

tree,

1 would abide, my Lord, my Christ, in thee.

2 Abide in thee, my Saviour God, I know
How love of thine, so vast, in me may flow :

My emi^ty vessel running o'er with joy.
Now overflows to thee without alloy.

3 Abide in thee, nor doubt, nor self, nor sin,

Can e'er prevail with thy blest life within;
Joined to thyself, communing deep, my soul

Knows naught besides its motions to control.

4 Abide in thee, 't is thus alone I know
The secrets of thy mind ev'n while below ;

All joy and peace, and knowledge of thy
word.

All power and fruit, and service for the Lord.
J, Den/tafn S7nzth.

654 "Roll the Stone away."

OuB sins, our sorrows, Lord, were laid on

thee;

Thy strii^es have healed, thy bonds have
set us free;

And now thy toil is o'er, thy grief and pain
Have passed away; the vail is rent in twain.

2 Ev'n now our place is Avith thee on the

throne.
For thou abidest ever with thine own;

Yet in the tomb with thee, we watch for day ;

Oh, let thine angel roll the stone away !

3 Oh, by thy life within us, set us free!

Beveal the glory that is hid with thee!

Glory to God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Holy Spirit, ever One.

£. IK Eddis.

655 Tliinking of Jesus.

I JOUKNEY through a desert drear and wild,

Yet is my heart by such sweet thoughts be-

guiled
Of him on whom I lean, my strength, my

stay,

1 can forget the sorrows of the way.

2 Thoughts of his love—the root of every

grace
Wliich finds in this poor heart a dwelling-

place.
The sunshine of my soul, than day more

bright,
And my calm pillow of rejiose by night.

3 Thoughts of his sojourn in this vale of

tears—
The tale of love unfolded in those years

Of sinless sufi'ering and of patient grace,

I love again, and yet again, to trace.

4 Thoughts of his glory—on the cross I gaze,

And there behold its sad yet healing rays:

Beacon of hope, which, lifted up on high,

Hlumes with heavenly light the tear-dimmed

eye. Mrs. M. J. Il'atkef.
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ASSURANCE. los. W. F. SilERWIN.
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6^6 " Abide in me."

Why is thy faith, O child of God, so small?

Why doth thy heart shrink back at duty's

call?

Art thou obeying this—"Abide in me,"
And doth the Master's word abide in thee?

2 Oh, blest assurance from our risen Lord!

Oh, precious comfort breathing from the

Word!
How great the promise! could there great-

er be?

"Ask what thou wilt, it shall be done for

thee!"

3 "Ask what thou wilt," but, oh, remem-

ber this,
—

We ask and have not, for we ask amiss

When, weak in faith, we only half believe

That what we ask we really shall receive.

4 Increase our faith, and clear our vision,

Lord ;

Help us to take thee at thy simple word,

No more with cold distrust to bring thee

grief;

Lord, we believe! help thou our unbelief.
//'. /•', Sherivtit.

(35^ ''Thy love, not mine."

Not what I am, O Lord, but what thou art!

That, that alone, can be my soul's true

rest:

Thy love, not mine, bids fear and doubt

depart,
And stills the tempest ofmy tossing breast.

2 Thy name is love ;
—I hear it from yon cross,

Thy name is love
;

—I read it in yon tomb ;

All meaner love is perishable dross.

But this shall light me through time's

thickest gloom.

3 More of thyself, oh, show me hour by hour.

More of thy glory. O my God and Lord;
More of thyself in all thy grace and power.
More of thy love and truth, incarnate

Word! Horntius Boiiar.

658 - Lead vg, O Father."

Lead us, O Father, in the paths of peace;
Without thy guiding hand we go astray.

And doubts aj^pal, and sorrows still increase;

Lead us through Christ, the true and liv-

ing way.

2 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of triith ;

Unhelped by thee, in error's mazewe grope.
While passion stainsand folly dims ouryouth.
And age comes on uncheered by faith

and hope.

3 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of right;

Blindly we stumble when we walk alone.

Involved in shadows of a darksome night :

Only with thee we journey safely on.

4 Lead us, O Father, to thy heavenly rest.

However rough and steep the path may be.

Through joy or soitow, as thou deemestbest.

Until our lives are perfected in thee.
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RAYNOLDS. us, 10s. Arr. fr. Mendelssohn.
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659 "
TFe mjomW aee JesM*."

We would see Jesus—for the shadows

lengthen
Across this little landscape of our life;

We would see Jesus, our weak faith to

strengthen
For the last weariness—the final strife.

2 We would see Jesus—the great Rock

Foundation,
Whereon our feet were set with sovereign

grace;
Not life, nor death, with all their agitation,

Can thence remove us, if we see his face.

3 We would see Jesus—other lights are pal-

ing,
Which for long years we have rejoiced to

see;

The blessings of our pilgrimage are failing.

We would not mourn them, for we go to

thee.

4 We would see Jesus—this is all we're

needing.

Strength, joy, and willingness come with

the sight;

We would see Jesus, dying, risen, pleading.

Then welcome day, and farewell mortal

night ! Anon., jSjS.

660 "A little while.
' '

Oh, for the peace which floweth like a river,

Making life's desert places bloom and
smile!

Oh, for the faith to grasp heaven's bright
"for ever,"

Amid the the shadows of earth's "little

whUe!"

2 A little while for patient vigil-keeping.
To face the storm, to battle with the

strong;
A little while to sow the seed with weeping,
Then bind the sheaves and sing the har-

vest song!

3 A little while to keep the oil from failing,

A little while faith's flickering lamp to

trim;
And then, the Bridegroom's coming foot-

steps hailing.

To haste to meet him with the bridal

hymn!

4 And he who is himself the gift and

giver,—
The future glory and the present smile,—

With the bright promise of the glad "for

ever
"

Wni light the shadows of the "little

while !

"
Mrs. Jane Creivdson.
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EIRENE. IIS, los. Franxes R. Havergal.
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(>6 1 Prayer to the Trinity.

Father ! w hose hand hath ledme so securely,

Father, whose ear hath listened to my
prayer,

Father, whose eye hath watched o'er me so

surely.
Whose heart hath loved me with a love

so rare;
—

2 Vouchsafe, O heavenly Father, to instruct

me
In the straight way wherein I ought to go,

To life eternal and to heaven conduct me.

Through health and sickness, andthrough
Aveal and woe.

3 O my Redeemer ! who hast my redemption
Purchased and i^aid for by thy precious

blood ;

Thereby procuring an entire exemption
From the dread wrath and i^unishment

of God!

4 Thou who hast saved my soul from con-

demnation,
Redeem it also from the power of sin,

Be thou the CaiJtain still of my salvation,

Through whom alone I canthe victory Aviu.

5 O Holy Ghost! who from the Father

flowest—
And from the Son, oh, teach me how to

pray!

Thou, who the love and peace of God be-

stowest.

With faith and hope inspire and cheer

my way;—

6 Direct, control, and sanctify each motion
Within my soul, and make it thus to be

Prayerful, and stUl, and full of deep devo-

tion,

A holy temple, worthy. Lord, of thee !

662 "We are the Lord's."

We are the Lord's; his all-sufficient merit,
Sealed on the cross, to us this grace ac-

cords ;

We are the Lord's, and all things shall in-

herit;

Whether we live or die, we are the Lord's.

2 We are the Lord's; then let us gladly
tender

Our souls to him, in deeds, not empty
words ;

Let heart and tongue, and life, combine to-

render

No doubtful witness that we are the Lord's.

3 We are the Lord's; no darkness brood-

ing o'er us
Can make us tremble, while this star

afibrds

A steady light along the imth before us—
Faith's full assurance that we are the

Lord's.

4 We are the Lord's; no ca^I can befall us •

lu the dread hour of life's fast loosening
cords;

No pangs of death shall even then ajJi^al us;
Death we shall vanquish, for we are the

Lord's. c. T. .4stUy. tr.
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663 Prayer for pardon.

God of pity, God of grace :

When we humbly seek thy face,

Bend from heaven, thy dwelling-iilace :

Hear, forgive, and save.

2 When we in thy temple meet,

Spread our wants before thy feet,

Pleading at the mercy-seat:
Look from heaven and save.

3 When thy love our hearts shall fill,

And we long to do thy will,

Turning to thy holy hill:

Lord, accej)t and save.

4 Should we wander from thy fold,

And our love to thee grow cold.

With a pitying eye behold :

Lord, forgive and save.

5 Should the hand of sorrow press.

Earthly care and want distress,

May our souls thy peace possess;

Jesus, hear and save.

6 And whate'er our cry may be,

When we lift our hearts to thee.

From our burden set us free:

Hear, forgive, and save.
Mrs, E, f. Morris,

664 "Jesus, hear my cry!
"

Thou who didst on Calvary bleed,

Thou who dost for sinners plead,

Help me in my time of need;

Jesus, hear my cry.

2 In my darkness and my grief,

With my heart of unbelief,

I, who am of sinners chief,

Lift to thee mine eye.

3 Foes without and fears within,

With no plea thy grace to win.

But that thou canst save from sin,

To thy cross I fly.

4 Others, long in fetters bound.
There deliverance sought and found,
Heard the voice of mercy sound;

Surely so may I.

5 There on thee I cast my care;
There to thee I raise my prayer;
Jesus, save me from despair,

—
Save me, or I die.

6 When the storms of trial lower,
When I feel temptation's power.
In the last and darkest hour,

Jesus, be thou nigh.
Jantes D, Burns.

QQo "
Life for evermore."

When the day of toil is done.
When the race of life is run.

Father, grant thy wearied one

Rest for evermore.

2 When the strife of sin is stilled.

When the foe within is killed,

Be thy gracious word fulfilled,
—

"Peace for evermore."

3 When the darkness melts away
At the breaking of the day,
Bid us hail the cheering ray,

—
Light for evermore.

4 When the heart by sorrow tried

Feels at length its throbs subside.

Bring us, where all tears are dried,

Joy for evermore.

5 ^Tien for vanished days we yearn,

Days that never can return.

Teach us in thy love to learn

Love for evermore.

6 When the breath of life is flown,

"Wlien the grave must claim its own,
Lord of life, be ours thy crown,—

Life for evermore.
Jo/DC Elterton,
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HOLY OFFERINGS. P. M.

4

R. Redhead.

pur-posehigh,Claspedhands,up-lift-ed eye, Low-ly acts of ad ra-tion To the God of
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his al  tar laidweleavetham: Christ.present them! God.receivethem !
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G66 Towi renewed.

Holy offerings, ricli and rare,

Offerings of jiraise and prayer,

Purer life and jjurpose liigb,

Clasped hands, uplifted eye,

Lowly acts of adoration

To the God of our salvation—
On his altar laid we leave them :

Christ, present them! God, receive them I

2 Promises in sorrow made.

Left, alas! too long unpaid;
Fervent wishes, earnest thought,

Never into action wrought—
Long withheld, we now restore them.

On thy holy altar pour them:

There in trembling faith to leave them:

Christ, present them! God, receive them!

3 Vows and longings, hopes and fears.

Broken-hearted sighs and tears,

Dreams of what we yet might be

Could we cling more close to thee,

Which, despite of faults and failings.

Help thy grace in its prevailings
—

On thine altar laid we leave them :

Christ, present them! God, receive them!

&

4 Sinful thoughts and willful ways,

Love of self and human praise,

Pride of life and lust of eye.

Worldly i^omp and vanity
—

Faults that let and will not leave ua.

Though their staying sorely grieve us,

Help, oh, help us to outlive them:

Christ, atone for! God, forgive them!

5 Brighter joys and tenderer tears.

Fonder faith, more faithful fears.

Lowlier penitence for sin,

More of Christ our souls within;

Love which, when its life Avas newer,

Burnt Avithin us deeper, truer—
Lost too long, while we deplore them :

Jesus, plead for! God, restore them!

6 To the Father, and the Sou,

And the Spirit, Three in One,

Though our mortal weakness raise

Offerings of imperfect praise.

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly.

Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy!
On thine altar laid we leave them :

Christ, present them! God, receive them!
/. S. B. Monifll.
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HERMON. C. M. Lowell Mason.

Oh, for a closer walk with God, A calm and heaven-ly frame,—A light to shine upon the road That leads me to theLamb !

^^^^m
66T '^^^ closer walk.

Oh, for a closer walk with God,
A calm and heavenly frame,—

A light to shine upon the road

That leads me to the Lamb !

2 Where is the blessedness I knew
When first I saw the Lord?

Where is the soul-refreshing view

Of Jesus and his word?

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed!
How sweet their memory still!

But they have left an aching void

The world can never fill.

4 Keturn, O holy Dove, return,

Sweet messenger of rest!

I hate the sins that made thee mourn,
And drove thee from my breast.

5 The dearest idol I have known,
Whate'er that idol be,

Help me to tear it from thy throne.

And worship only thee.

6 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame;

So purer light shall mark the road

That leads me to the Lamb.
IVttliain Cowper,

SERENITY. C. M. ^ Arr. fr. W. V. Wallace.

Oh, not to fill the mouth offame My longing soul is stirred : Oh, give me a di - viner name ! Call me thy servant, Lord !

'^m ^m-^^*-

668 Greatness in Service.

Oh, not to fill the mouth of fame

My longing soul is stirred:

Oh, give me a diviner name!
Call me thy servant. Lord!

2 No longer would my soul be known
As uncontrolled and free;

Oh, not mine own, oh, not mine own!

Lord, I belong to thee !

3 Thy servant,—me thy servant choose;

Naught of thy claim abate!

The glorious name I would not lose,

Nor change the sweet estate.

4 In life, in death, on earth, in heaven.

This is the name for me!

The same sweet style and title given

Through all eternity.
Thomas H. Gill.

669 " Trembleth at 7ny word."

Oh, for that tenderness of heart,

That bows before the Lord;
That owns how just and good thou art,

And trembles at thy word.

2 Oh, for those humble, contrite tears.

Which from repentance flow;

That sense of guilt which, trembling, fears

The long-suspended blow!

3 Saviour! to me, in pity give.

For sin, the deep distress;

The pledge thou wilt, at last, receive.

And bid me die in peace.

4 Oh, fill my soul with faith and love.

And strength to do thy will;

Raise my desires and hopes above,—
Thyself to me reveal.

Charles lyesley.



CHERITH. C. M

CONFLICT WITH SIN.

As pants the hart for cooling streams,When heated in the chase, So longs my soul, God, for thee, And thy refreshing grace.

tr^^^

070 Psalm l^.

As PANTS the hart for cooling streams,

When heated in the chase,

So longs my soul, O God, for thee,

And thy refreshing grace.

2 For thee, my God—the living God,

My thirsty soul doth pine;

Oh, when shall I behold thy face.

Thou Majesty diWne!

3 Wliy restless, why cast down, my soul?

Trust God; who will employ
His aid for thee, and change these sighs

To thankful hymns of joy.

4 I sigh to think of happier days.
When thou, O Lord! wast nigh;

A\Tien every heart was tuned to praise.

And none more blest than I.

5 Vfhj restless, why cast down, my soul?

Hope still; and thou shalt sing

The praise of him who is thy God,

Thy health's eternal spring.
Henry F. Lyte.

SEYMOUR. 7S.

GTl " I ghall be with Iliin."

Lord, it belongs not to my care

Whether I die or live;

To love and serve thee is my share,

And this thy grace must give.

2 If Hfe be long, I will be glad
That I may long obey;

If short, yet why should I be sad

To soar to endless day?

3 Christ leads me through no darker rooms
Than he went through before;

No one into his kingdom comes.
But through his opened tloor.

4 Come, Lord, when gi'ace has mademe meet,

Thy blessed face to see;

For if thy work on earth be sweet,

What will thy glory be!

5 My knowledge of that life is small;

The eye of faith is dim ;

But 't is enough that Christ knows all,

And I shall be with him.
Richard Baxter.

Arr. fr. VoN Weber.

0T2 "Jfj/ repentings are kindled."

Depth of mercy !
—can there be

Mercy still reserved for me?
Can my God his wrath forbear?

Me, the chief of sinners, spare?

2 I have long withstood his grace;

Long provoked him to his face:

Would not hearken to his calls;

Grieved him by a thousand falls.

3 Ivindled his relentings are;

Me he now delights to spare;

Cries, How shall I give thee up?—
Lets the lifted thunder drop.

4 There for me the Saviour stands;

Shows his wounds and spreads his hands!

God is love! I know, I feel:

Jesus weeps, and loves me still.
Charles If'estey.
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Scarce we lift our weep-ing eyes ;

Hear our sol-emn Lit -a - ny !

Oh, by all thy pains and woe Suffered once for man be-low,
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(y'JS The Ancient Litany.

Savioub, wlien, in dust, to thee

Low we bend the adoring knee;

When, repentant, to the skies

Scarce we lift our weeping eyes;

Oh, by all thy pains and woe

Suffered once for man below.

Bending from thy throne on high,

Hear our solemn Litany!

2 By thy helpless infant years,

By thy life of want and tears.

By thy days of sore distress

In the savage wilderness ;

By the dread mysterious hour

Of the insulting tempter's power.

Turn, oh, turn a favoring eye;

Hear our solemn Litany !

SOLITUDE.

3 By thine hour of du-e despair;

By thine agony of prayer;

By the cross, the nail, the thorn,

Piercing spear, and torturing scorn

By the gloom that vailed the skies

O'er the dreadful sacrifice;—

Listen to our humble cry.

Hear our solemn Litany !

4 By thy deep expiring groan;

By the sad sepulchral stone;

By the vault whose dark abode

Held in vain the rising God;—
Oh, from earth to heaven restored,

Mighty reascended Lord!

Listen, listen to the cry

Of our solemn Litany!
Robert Gram.

7s.

^m
Je -sus, J?-Bus! vis^it me;Howmy soullongsafterthee! When,mybest.mydearestFriend!ShaUour

sep-j-r^i

•ra-tionend?

6T4 "Jesus, visit me."

Jhsus, Jesus! visit me;
How my soul longs after thee!

When, my best, my dearest Friend!

Shall our separation end?

2 Lord! my longings never cease;

Without thee I find no peace;

'Tis my constant cry to thee,—
Jesus, Jesus! visit me.

3 Mean the joys of earth appear.

All below is dark and drear;

Naught but thy beloved voice

Can my wretched heart rejoice.

4 Thou alone, my gracious Lord!

Art my shield and great reward;

All my hope, my Saviour thou,—

To thy sovereign will I bow
K. r. Dniin, tr.
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REFUGE.
Choir.

7s. D. J. P. HOLBROOK.
285

6To Christ, our all.

Jesus! lover of my soul,

Let me to thy bosom fly

While the billoAvs near me roll,

While the tempest still is high;

Hide me, O my Saviour! hide,

Till the storm of life is past;

Safe into the haven guide;

Oh, receive my soul at last!

2 Other refuge have I none;

Hangs my helpless soul on thee;

Leave, ah! leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me.

All my trust on thee is stayed;

All my help from thee I bring;

Cover my defenceless head

With the shadow of thy wing.

MARTYN. 7s. D.

3 Thou, O Christ! art all I want;

More than all in thee I find ;

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is thy name,
I am all unrighteousness;

Vile and full of sin I am,

Thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found,—
Grace to ]iardon all my sin;

Let the healing streams abound.

Make and keep me pure within ;

Thou of life the fountain art.

Freely let me take of thee ;

Spring thou up within my heart,

Rise to all eternity.

FINE.

n^^^^m -€>-
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Charles Weslty.

S. B. Maksh.
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(5T6 " Home at last.'

We are but strangers here,

Heaven is our home;
Earth is a desert drear,

Heaven is oiir home.

Danger and sorrow stand

Round us on every hand,
Heaven is our Fatherland,
Heaven is our home.

2 Wliat though the tempest rage?
Heaven is oiir home;

Short is our pilgrimage,
Heaven is our home.

And Time's wild wintry blast

Soon shall be overi3ast,

We shall reach home at last;

Heaven is our home.

3 There at our Saviour's side.

Heaven is our home;

May we be glorified;

Heaven is our home :

There are the good and blest,

Those we love most and best,

Grant lis with them to rest;

Heaven is our home.

4 Grant us to murmur not,

Heaven is our home,
Whate'er our earthly lot,

Heaven is our home.

Grant us at last to stand

There at thine own right hand,

Jesus, in Fatherland:

Heaven is our home!
Thotnas Iv, Taylor, alt.

Q i i JesxiH is mine.

Now I have found a Friend;
Jesus is mine;—

His love shall never end;
Jesus is mine;

Though earthly joys decrease,

Though earthly friendshijis cease.

Now I have lasting peace :

Jesus is mine.

2 Though I grow poor and old,

Jesus is mine;

Though I grow faint and cold,

Jesus is mine:

He shall my wants sui^jjly;

His precioiTS blood is nigh.

Naught can my hope destroy;

Jesus is mine.

3 When earth shall j^ass away,—
Jesus is mine,—

In the great judgment day,
—

Jesus is mine,—
Oh! what a glorious thing,

Then to behold my King,
On tuneful harp to sing,

Jesus is mine.

4 Father! thy name I bless;

Jesus is mine;
Thine was the sovereign grace;

Praise shall be thine;

Spirit of holiness!

Sealing the Father's grace,

Thou mad'st my soul embrace

Jesus, as mine.
//e>i>y J. M. Hope.
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PROPIOR DEO. 6s, 4s. A. S. Sl-I.LIVAN.
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GTS Clo»e to God.

Nearer, O God, to tliee!

Hear thou our iirayer;
Ev'n though a heavy cross

Fainting we bear.

Still all our prayer shall be,

Nearer, O God, to thee,

Nearer to thee!

2 If, where they led the Lord,
We too are borne,

Planting our stejjs in his,

Weary and worn ;

There even let us be

Nearer, O God, to thee,

Nearer to thee!

3 If thou the cup of pain
Givest to drink.

Let not the trembling lip

From the draught shrink;
So by our Avoes to be

Nearer, O God, to thee,

Nearer to thee!

4 Though the great battle rage

Hotly around,
Stni where our Cajitain fights

Let us be found;

Through toils and strife to be

Nearer, O God, to thee,

Nearer to thee!

5 And when thou, Lord, once more
GlorioTis shalt come.

Oh, for a dwelling-jjlace,
In thy bright home!

ThroTigh all etei-nity

Nearer, O God, to thee,

Nearer to thee!

679 The'^alkvixthQod.

Walking with thee, my God,
Saviour benign.

Daily confer on me
Converse divine:

Jesus, in thee restored.

Brother and blessed Lord,
Let it be mine.

2 Walking with thee, my God,
Like as a child

Leans on his father's strength,

Crossing the wild
;

And by the way is taught
Lessons of holy thought,

Faith undetiled.

3 Walking in reverence

Humblv witli thee,

Yet from all abject fear

Lovingly free:

Ev'n as a friend with friend.

Cheered to the journev's end,

Walking with thee.
("• "\'-' /:.fuso*u
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BETHANY. 6s, 4s.

CHRISTIAN

1st.
I
2d.

EXPERIENCE.
Lowell Mason.

FINE. D.C.

( Near-er, my God, to thee, Near-er to thee! 1

) Ev'ntho' it he across ( Oviit ) ) Thatj.„.„— .. „- _ „.— .^— ,, raisethmel Still all my song shall be, Nearer, my God, to thee,
D.C.—Nearer,my God, to thee, K Omit ) Near-erto thee!
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680 Genesis 28 : 10-S2.

Neaker, my God, to tliee,

Nearer to thee!

Ev'n though it be a cross

That raiseth me!
Still all my soog shall be,

Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee!

2 Though, like a wanderer,
The sun gone down,

Darkness be over me.

My rest a stone.

Yet in my dreams I 'd be

Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee!

3 There let the way appear,

Steps unto heaven:

All that thou sendest me.
In mercy given;

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee!

4 Then, with my waking thoughts

Bright with thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs

Bethel I '11 raise;

So by my woes to be

Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee!
Mrs. S. F. Adams.

MORE LOVE. 6s, 4s.

I
1st.

T. E. Perkins.

2d. D.C.

3t!5:iit ^-iV-^-f
«,T^

g * ^ ^ -̂e-^r* «-• ^- -•-•- I g ^^-•-^^-^ g * ^ a 'z^T If^

(Moreloveto thee,0 Christ, More love to thee!

I Hear thou the prayer I make ( Omit. )

D.C.—More love,0 Christ to thee, (Omit )

\

^ On bend-ed knee; This is my earnest plea,—More love,0 Christ,to thee,
Moreloveto thee!
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3 Let sorrow do its work.
Send grief and pain;

Sweet are thy messengers.
Sweet their refrain.

When they can sing with me.
More love, O Christ, to thee.

More love to thee!

4 Then shall my latest breath

Whisper thy praise,

This be the jiarting cry

My heart shall raise;

This still its prayer shall be,—
More love, O Christ, to thee,

More love to thee!
Mrs. U. P. Prentiss.

681 " Jfojc Zoue."

Moke love to thee, O Christ,

More love to thee!

Hear thou the prayer I make
On bended knee;

This is my earnest plea,
—

More love, O Christ, to thee,
More love to thee !

2 Once earthly joy I craved.

Sought peace and rest;

Now thee alone I seek,—
Give what is best;

This all my prayer shall be,—
More love, O Christ, to thee,

More love to thee!
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EDEN. 6s, 4S. S. S. Wesley.
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Saviour! I follow on,

Guided by thee,

Seeing not yet the hand
That leadeth me;

Hushed be my heart and still,

Fear I no further ill;

Only to meet thy will

My will shall be.

2 Riven the rock for me
Thirst to relieve.

Manna from heaven falls

Fresh every eve;

Never a want severe

Causeth my eye a tear.

But thou dost whisper near,

"Only believe!"

3 Often to Marah's brink

Have I been brought;

Shrinking the cuj) to drink,

Help I have sought;
And with the prayer's ascent,

Jesus the branch hath rent—
Quickly relief hath sent,

Sweetening the draught.

4 Saviour! I long to walk

Closer with thee;

Led by thy guiding hand,
Ever to be ;

Constantly near thy side.

Quickened and puritied.

Living for him who died

Freely for me !

Charles S. Robinson,
10

Oo3 "
Something /or thee."

S.wiouK, thy dying love

Thou gavest me:
Nor should I aught withhold,

Dear Lord, from thee:

In love my soul would bow.

My heart fulfill its vow,
Some offering bring thee now.

Something for thee.

2 O'er the blest mercy-seat.

Pleading for me.

My feeble faith looks up,

Jesus, to thee:

Help me the cross to bear,

Thy wondrous love declare.

Some song to raise, or prayer,

Something for thee.

3 Give me a faithful heart-

Likeness to thee.

That each departing day
Hencefortli may see

Some work of love begun,
Some deed of kindness done.

Some wanderer sought and won,

Something for thee.

4 All that I am and have—
Thy gifts so free—

Li joy, in grief, through life.

Dear Lord, for thee:

And when thy face I see.

My ransomed soul shall be.

Through all eternity,

Something for thee.
Sylvanus D. Phtlps.
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3 There are soft and flowery glades,
Decked with golden-fruited trees—

Sunny slopes, and scented shades;

Keep us, Lord, from slothful ease:

Holy Jesus! day by day
Lead us in the narrow way.

4 Upward still to purer heights,
Onward yet to scenes more blest.

Calmer regions, clearer lights,
Till we reach the promised rest—

Holy Jesus! day by day
Lead us in the narrow way.

Waiiam ir. Ho-a>.

J. R. Ahle.

684 2%e Narrow Way.

LoKD, thy children guide and keej},

As with feeble steps they press
On the pathway rough and steep

Through this weary wilderness:

Holy Jesus! day by day
Lead us in the narrow way.

2 There are sandy wastes that lie

Cold and sunless, vast and drear,

Where the feeble faint and die;

Grant us grace to persevere:

Holy Jesus! day by day
Lead us in the narrow way.

NUREMBURG. 7s, 6

r r
/Once I thoughtmy mountain strong,Firmly fixed nomore tomove ;\ [praise.

vThen my Saviour wasmy song,Then my soul was filled with love; /Those were happy, golden days, Sweetly spent in prayer and
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()00 BachsUding confessed

Once I thought my mountain strong,

Firmly fixed no more to move;
Then my Saviour was my song,
Then my soul was filled with love;

Those were happy, golden days,

Sweetly spent in prayer and praise.

2 Little then myself I knew,
Little thought of Satan's power;

Now I feel my sins anew;

Now I feel the stormy hour!

Sin has put my joys to flight;

Sin has turned my day to night.

3 Saviour, shine and cheer my soul.

Bid my dying hopes revive;

Make my wounded spirit whole.
Far away the tempter drive;

Speak the word and set me free.

Let me live alone to thee.
Jchn Ne'Tcton,
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606 -^cknowledgment.

Chosen not for good in me,
Waked from coming wrath to flee,

Hidden in the Sa\'iour's side,

Bv the Spirit sanctified—
Teach me, Lord, on earth to show,
By my love, how much I owe.

2 Oft I walk beneath the cloud,

Dark as midnight's gloomy shroud :

But, when fear is at the height,
Jesias comes, and all is light;

Blessed Jesus! bid me show

Doubting saints how much I owe.

3 Oft the nights of sorrow reign
—

Weeping, sickness, sighing, pain;
But a night thine anger burns—
Morning comes, and joy returns:

God of comforts! bid me show
To thy poor how much I owe.

/J. .»/. McC?uyne.

687 "ItiBioelV

What our Father does is well;

Blessed truth his children tell!

Though he send, for jdenty want.

Though the harvest store be scant,

Yet we rest upon his love.

Seeking better things above.

2 TVHiat our Father does is well;

Shall tlie wilful heart rebel?

If a blessing he withhold

In the field, or in the fold,

Is it not himself to be

All our store eternally?

3 What our Father does is Avell;

May the thought within us dwell;

Though nor milk nor honey flow

In our bai'ren Caanan now,
God can save us in our need,
God can bless us, God can feed.

4 Therefore unto him we raise

Hymns of glory, songs of praise;
To the Father, and the Son,
And the Spirit, Three in One,
Honor, might, and glory be,

Now, and through eternity!
Htnry W. Baker, tr.

688 " Qive US thy peace."

LoKD of mercy and of might,
God and Father of us all,

Lord of day, and Lord of night.
Listen to our solemn call:

Listen, whilst to thee we raise

Songs of prayer and songs of praise.

2 Shed within our hearts, oh, shed
Thine own Spirit's liA-ing Hame—
Love for all whom thou hast made.
Love for all who love thy name:

Young and old together bless.

Clothe our souls with righteousness.

3 Father, give to us thy peace:
Mav our life on earth be blest;

When oiir trials here shall cease.

May we enter into rest,
—

Rest within our home above.
Thee to praise, and thee to love.
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COOLING. C. M. A. J. Abbey.
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Sweet was the time when first I felt The Saviour's pardoning blood Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt,And bring me home to God.

G89 "Where is the blessedness."

Sweet was the time when first I felt

The Saviour's pardoning blood

Applied to cleanse my sotil from gnUt,
And bring me home to God.

2 Soon as the morn the light revealed,

His praises tuned my tongue ;

And, when the evening shade prevailed,
His love was all my song.

3 In prayer, my soul drew near the Lord,
And saw his glory shine;

And when I read his holy word,
I called each promise mine.

4 Now, when the evening shade prevails,

My soul in darkness mourns;
And when the morn the light reveals,

No light to me returns.

5 Eise, Saviour! help me to prevail,

And make my soul thy care;

I know thy mercy cannot fail,

Let me that mercy share.
John Kfwton.

690 " Whal hourly dangers !
' '

AiiAs! what hourly dangers rise!

What snares beset my way!
To heaven, oh, let me lift mine eyes,
And hourly watch and pray.

2 How oft my mournful thoughts complain,
And melt in flowing tears!

My weak resistance, ah, how vain!

How strong my foes and fears!

3 O gracious God! in whom I live,

My feeble efforts aid;

HeljD me to watch, and pray, and strive,

Though trembling and afraid.

4 Increase my faith, increase my hoj^e.

When foes and fears prevail;
And bear my fainting spirit up,
Or soon my strength will fail.

5 Oh, keep me in thy heavenly way,
And bid the tempter flee!

And let me never, never stray
From happiness and thee.

Anne StgrU,

EVAN W. H. Havergal.
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Oh, could I find,from day to day, A nearness tomyGod,Thenwouldmy hours glide sweet away While leaning on his word.
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691 "Nearer to thee."

Oh, could I find, from day to day,
A nearness to my God,

Tlien would my hours glide sweet away
While leaning on his word.

2 Lord, I desire with thee to live

Anew from day to day.
In joys the world can never give.

Nor ever take awav.

3 Blest Jesus, come and rule my heart,

And make me wholly thine.

That I may never more depart.

Nor grieve thy love divine.

4 Thus, till my last, expiring breath,

Thy goodness I '11 adore;

And when my frame dissolves in death,

My soul shall love thee more.
Benjamin Cleveland,
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G92 God'« plan for us.

Father, I know that all my life

Is 2iortionecl out for me;
The changes that will surely come

I do not fear to see:

1 ask thee for a present mind,
Intent on pleasing thee.

2 I ask thee for a thoughtful love,

Through constant watching wise,

To meet the glad with joyful smiles,

And wipe the weeping eyes;
A heart at leisure from itself,

To soothe and sympathize.

EMMANUEL. C. M.

3 I would not have the restless will

That hurries to and fro,

Seeking for some great thing to do.
Or secret thing to know :

I would be treated as a child.

And guided Avhere I go.

4 I ask thee for the daily strength.
To none that ask denied,

A mind to blend with outward life.

While keeping at thy side;

Content to fill a little sjDace,

If thou be glorified.
.-inrta L. lVari}tg,

Arr. fr. Beethoven.
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693 ''A pierced Hand.'

W'hex, wounded sore, the stricken soul

Lies bleeding and unbound,
One only hand, a pierced hand.
Can heal the sinner's wound.

2 Wlien sorrow swells the laden breast.
And tears of anguish flow.

One only heart, a broken heart,

Can feel the sinner's woe.

3 When penitence has wejjt in vain

Over some foul, dark spot,

One only stream, a stream of blood,
Can wash away the blot.

4 'Tis Jesus' blood, that washes white.
His hand, that brings relief;

His heart, that 's toiiched with all our joys,
-\jid feeleth for our grief.

5 Lift up thy bleeding hand, O Lord!

Unseal that cleansing tide;

We have no shelter from our sin.

But in thy wounded side.
Mn. C. F. AUxandtr.
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694 All for Jt'svs.

Take my life, and let it be

Consecrated, Lord, to thee,

Take my hands, and let them move
At the impulse of thy love,

Take my feet, and let them be

Swift and beautiful for thee,

Take my voice, and let me sing

Always, only, for my King.

2 Take my lips, and let them be

Pilled with messages from thee.

Take my silver and my gold,
Not a mite Avould I withhold;
Take my moments and my days,
Let them flow in ceaseless jiraise,

Take my intellect, and use

Every power as thoii shalt choose.

3 Take my will, and make it thine;

It shall be no longer mine.

Take my heart, it is thine own!

It shall be thy royal throne.

Take my love; my Lord, I jjour

At thy feet its treasure-store;

Take myself, and I will be,

Ever, only, all, for thee!
Frances X. Ilavergal.

()95 A hard heart.

Oh, this soul, how dark and blind!

Oh, this foolish, earthly mind!

Oh, this froward, selfish will,

Which refuses to be still!

Oh, these ever-roaming eyes,

Upward that refiise to rise! __

Oh, these wayward feet of mine.
Found in every path but thine!

2 Oh, this stubborn, prayerless knee.

Hands so seldom clasped to thee.

Longings of the soul, that go
Like the wild wind, to and fro !

To and fro, without an aim,

Turning idly whence they came.

Bringing in no joy, no bliss.

Only adding weariness!

3 Giver of the heavenly peace!

Bid, oh, bid these tumults cease;

Minister thy holy balm
;

Fill me with thy Spirit's calm :

Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way,
Leave me not in sin to stay ;

Bearer of the sinner's gu.ilt.

Lead me, lead me, as thou wilt.
Horattus Bonar.



PILOT,

CONFLICT WITH SIN. 295

Je-gug, Saviour, pi
- lot me, Overlife'stempe8tuous8ea;Unknownwave8beforemeroll, Hiding rock and treacherous shoal;

D.C. Chart and compass came from thee: Jesus, Saviour, pilot me.

(>0G Life's Sea.

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me,
Over life's tempestuous sea;

Unknown waves before me roll,

Hiding rock and treacherous shoal;

Chart and compass came from thee:

Jesus, Saviour, i^ilot me.

2 As a mother stills her child,

Thou canst hush the ocean wild;
Boisterous waves obey thy will

RAPHAEL. 8s, 7s, 4.

When thou say'stto them "Be stiU!"

Wondrous Sovereign of the sea,

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me.

3 When at last I near the shore,

And the fearfiil breakers roar

'Twixt me and the peaceful rest,

Then, while leaning on thy breast.

May I hear thee say to me,
"Fear not, I will pilot thee!"

Ed-ward Hopper.

E. J. Hopkins.
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In our times of deep distresses.

In each dark and trying hour.

By thy mercy.
Oh, deliver us, good Lord.

4 When the world around is smiling,
In the time of wealth and ease,

Earthly joys our hearts beguiling.
In the day of health and jieace,

By thy mercy.
Oh, deliver us, good Lord.

5 In the solemn hour of dying,
In the awful judgment-day,

May our souls, on thee relying,
Find thee still our Hope and Stay:

By thy mercy,
Oh, deliver us, good Lord.

Jatnfs J, CuynmiHSm

007 The Litany.

Jesus, Lord of life and glory,
Bend from lieaven thy gracious ear;

While our waiting souls adore thee.

Friend of helpless sinners, hear:

By thy mercy.
Oh, deliver us, good Lord.

2 From the depths of nature's blindness.

From the hardening power of sin,

From all malice and unkindness,
From the jjride that lurks witliin,

By thy mercy.
Oh, deliver us, good Lord.

3 Wlien temptation sorely presses,
In the day of Satan's power,
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MAGDALENE. Os, 5s. J. B. Dykes.
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698 .^ look from Christ.

In tlie hour of trial,

Jesus, plead for me;
Lest by base denial

I depart from thee;
When thou see'st me waver,
With a look recall,

Nor for fear or favor

Suffer me to fall.

2 With forbidden pleasures
Would this vain world charm;

Or its sordid treasures

Spread to work me harm;

Bring to my remembrance
Sad Gethsemane,

Or, in darker semblance,
Cross-crowned Calvary.

3 Should thy mercy send me
Sorrow, toil, and woe;

Or should pain attend me
On my path below;

Grant that I may never

Fail thy hand to see;

Grant that I may ever

Cast my care on thee.

4 When my last hour cometh,

Fraught with stiife and i^ain,

When my dust returneth

To the dust again;

On thy truth relying

Through that mortal strife,

Jesus, take me, dying,
To eternal life.

James Montgomery.

699 Earnest Longings.

PuKEB yet, and purer
I would be in mind.

Dearer yet and dearer

Every duty find;

Hoping still and trusting
God without a fear.

Patiently beheving
He will make all clear.

2 Calmer yet and calmer

Trial bear and pain.
Surer yet and surer

Peace at last to gain;

Suffering still and doing,
To his will resigned.

And to God subduing
Heart and will and mind.

3 Higher yet and higher
Out of clouds and night,

Nearer yet and nearer

Rising to the light
—

Oft these earnest longings
Swell within my breast.

Yet their inner meaning
Ne'er can be expressed.

Anon., iSjS,
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SA^^ouR, blessed Saviour,

Listen while we sing,

Hearts and voices raising
Praises to our King.

All Ave have we offer,

All we hope to be,

Body, soul, and spirit.

All we yield to thee.

2 Great and ever greater
Are thy mercies here,

True and everlasting

Are the glories there,

"Wliere no jjain, or sorrow.

Toil, or care, is known.
Where the angel-legions

Circle round thy throne.

3 Dark and ever darker

Was the wintry past;

Now a ray of gladness
O'er our path is east.

Every day that passeth.

Every hour that ilies.

Tells of love unfeigned.
Love that never dies.

4 Clearer still and clearer

Dawns the light from heaven,

In our sadness bringing
News of sin forgiven.

Life has lost its shadows.
Pure the light within;

Thou hast shed thy radiance

On a world of sin.

Goilfrty Thring.

TOl "Backward never looking."

Nearer, ever nearer,

Christ, we draw to thee,

Deep in adoration

Bending low the knee:

Thou for our redemption
Cam'st on earth to die;

Thou, that we might follow,

Hast gone up on high.

2 Onward, ever onward.

Journeying o'er the road

Worn by saints before us.

Journeying on to God;

Leaving all behind us

May we hasten on.

Backward never looking
Till the i)rize is won.

3 Higher then and higher
Bear the ransomed soul,

Earthly tods forgotten,

Savioiir, to its goal;

Wliere in joys iinthought of

Saints with angels sing,

Never weary raising

Praises to their King.
CwOti/rey Thrtng'-
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FARRANT. C. M.

i
R. Farrant.
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T03 Thanks for victory.

Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing

My dear Redeemer's praise!
The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of his grace!

2 My gracious Master and my God!
Assist me to proclaim,

To spread through all the earth abroad,
The honors of thy name.

3 Jesus—the name that calms my fears.

That bids my sorrows cease;
'Tis music to my ravished ears;

'T is life, and health, and peace.

4 He breaks the power of canceled sin,

He sets the prisoner free;

His blood can make the foulest clean;
His blood availed for me.

5 Let us obey, we then shall know,
Shall feel our sins forgiven;

Anticipate our heaven below.
And own that love is heaven.

Charles li'esUy

J. G. Frech.

702 "^ c?ea» Uartr

Oh, for a heart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free;

A heart that always feels thy blood

So freely shed for me!

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek,

My dear Redeemer's throne;
Where only Christ is heard to speak,
Where Jesus reigns alone!

3 Oh, for a lowly, contrite heart,

Believing, true, and clean!
,

Which neither life nor death can part
From him that dwells within.

4 A heart in every thought renewed,
And filled with love divine;

Perfect, and right, and i)ure, and good;
An image. Lord ! of thine.

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart;
Come quickly from above;

Write thy new name upon my heart,—
Thy new, best name of Love.

Charles IVesUy

KORNTHAL. C. M.

GlorytoGod! whose witness-train,Those heroes boldin faith. Could smile on poverty and pain.Andtriumph ev'n in death,
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T04 Martyr-faith.

Gloky to God ! whose witness-train.

Those heroes bold in faith.

Could smile on poverty and pain.
And triumph ev'n in death.

2 Oh, may that faith our hearts sustain,

Wherein they fearless stood.

When, in the power of cruel men.

They poured their willing blood.

3 God whom we serve, our God, can save.

Can damp the scorching flame.

Can build an ark, can smooth the wave,
For such as love his name.

4 Lord! if thine arm support us still

With its eternal strength,

We shall o'ercome the mightiest ill.

And conquerors prove at length.
Moravian, tr.
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Awake, my soi;l, stretcli every nerve,
And press with vigor on;

A heavenly race tlemantls thy zeal,

And an immortal crown.

2 A cloud of witnesses around
Hold thee in full survey;

Forget the steps already trod,

And onward urge thy way.

3 'Tis God's all- animating voice.

That calls thee from on high,
'Tis his own hand presents thejirize
To thine aspiring eye.

4 Blest Saviour, introduced by thee.

Have I my race begxan;

And, crowned with \ictory, at thy feet

I '11 lay my honors down.
Philip DoMridge.

706 r/ie 'Warfare.

Am I a soldier of the cross,

A follower of the Lamb?
A.nd shall I fear to own his cause.

Or blush to sjjeak his name?

1 Must I be carried to the skies

On flowery beds of ease?

While others fought to win the ^u-ize,

And sailed through bloody seas?

3 Are there no foes for me to face?

Must I not stem the flood?

Is this vile world a friend to grace.
To help me on to God?

4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ;

Increase my courage. Lord!
I '11 bear the toU, endure the pain,

Suijported by thy word.

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war.
Shall conquer, though they die;

They \'iew the triumph from afar.

And seize it with their eye.

6 When that illustrious day shall rise,

And all tliine armies shine

In robes of victory through the skies,

The glory shall be thine.
Isaac Watts.

70 i
" I'ln not ashamed."

1 '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 sliame.

Nor let my hope be lost.

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands.
And he can well secure

What I 've committed to his hands,
Till the decisive hour.

4 Then will he own my worthless name
Before his Father's face,

And in the new Jeriisalem

Appoint my soul a place.
Isaac ll'atts.
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ALEXANDER. S. M. Charles Zeuner.
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Your tarps, ye trembling saints, Down from the willows take : Loud to the praise of love divine Bid every string a- wake.

/^-Jg- ^ ^ ^«^ -t5>- -1^- i e -/$>-^^ e*- ^=^
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T^Oo Our salvation near.

YoTJB liarps, ye trembling saints,

Down from the willows take:

Loud to the praise of love divine

Bid every string awake.

2 Though, in a foreign land,

We are not far from home;
And nearer to our house above

We every moment come.

3 His grace will to the end

Stronger and brighter shine ;

Nor present things, nor things to come,
Shall quench the spark divine.

4 When we in darkness walk,
Nor feel the heavenly flame,

Then is the time to trust our God,
And rest upon his name.

5 Soon shall our doubts and fears

Subside at his control;

His loving-kindness shall break through
The midnight of the soul.

6 Blest is the man, O God,
Who stays himself on thee;

Who waits for thy salvation. Lord,
Shall thy salvation see.

A. M. Toplady.

OLMUTZ. S. M. Arr. by L. Mason.

^=t ^-?^S
Give to thewindsthy fears ; Hope, and be undismayed; God hears thy sighs and counts thy tear s

;
God shall lift up thy head.

I -

£ ^-S-^ p p p "n p p 0^ ^2^-
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T09 ^^ Be of good courage.'"

Give to the winds thy fears;

Hope, and be undismayed;
God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears;

God shall lift up thy head.

2 Through waves, and clouds, and storms.
He gently clears thy way;

Wait thou his time; so shall this night
Soon end in joyous day.

3 What though thou rulest not!

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell

Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne,

And ruleth all things well.

4 Far, far above thy thought
His counsel shall appear.

When fully he the work has wrought,
That caused thy needless fear.

John IVeslty, tr.

1 V <^

T 1  '

'Weigh not thy life."

My soul, weigh not thy life

Against thy heavenly crown;
Nor suffer Satan's deadliest strife

To beat thy courage down.

2 With prayer and crying strong,
Hold on the fearful fight.

And let the breaking day i^rolong
The wrestling of the night.

3 The battle soon will yield,

If thou thy ]3art fulfill;

For strong as is the hostile shield,

Thy sword is stronger still.

4 Thine armor is divine,

Thy feet with victory shod;

And on thy head shall quickly shine

The diadem of God.
LeonardSTvain.
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LEIGHTON. S. M. H. W. Greatorex.
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Mine eyes and my de • sire Are cv er to the Lord;

^^^^^ I
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§a
I love to plead his prom - is - es, And rest up - on his word
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711 P»alm 25.

Mine eyes and my desire

Are ever to tlie Lord;
1 love to plead his promises,
And rest upon bis word.

2 Lord, turn to thee my soul;

Briug thy salvation near:

When will thy hand release my feet

From sin's destructive snare?

3 "When shall the sovereign grace
Of my forgiving God

Restore me from those dangerous ways

My wandering feet have trod?

4 Oh, keep my soul from death,

Nor put my hope to shame!

For I have placed my only trust

In my Redeemer's name.

5 With humble faith I wait

To see thy face again;

Of Israel it shall ne'er he said,

He sought the Lord in vain.
Isaac H^alts.

712 F»ahn 60.

Arise, ye saints, arise!

The Lord our Leader is
;

The foe before his banner tlies,

And victory is his.

2 We follow thee, our Guide,
Our Saviour, and our King!

We follow thee, through grace supi^lied

From heaven's eternal spring.

3 We soon shall see the day
When all our toils shall cease;

When we shall cast our arms away.
And dwell in endless peace.

4 This hope supports us here;

It makes our burdens light;

'T will serve oiir drooping hearts to cheer,

Till faith shall end in sight.

5 Till, of the prize possessed,
We hear of Avar no more;

And ever with our Leader rest,

On yonder peaceful shore.
Thomas Kelly.

713 Psalm 31.

My sjsirit on thy care,

Blest Saviour, I recline;

Thou wilt not leave me to despair,

For thou art love divine.

2 In thee I place my trust;

On thee I calmly rest:

I know thee good, I know thee just.

And count thy choice the best.

3 Whate'er events betide.

Thy will they all pei'form;

Safe in thy breast my head I hide.

Nor fear the coming storm.

4 Let good or ill befall.

It must be good for me,—
Secure of having thee in all,

Of having all in thee.
Henry F. Lyle.
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PORTUGUESE HYMN. us. M. Portugal.

im^W&fm^m^mm
How firm a foun-dation, ye saints ofthe Lord! Is laid for your faith in his ex-cel-lent word ! What more canhe

4.^J^

I*
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Bay, than to you he hath said,
— To you, who for refuge to Je-sushave fledl Toyou, whofor refuge to Jesushavefledl

^ ^"^B

JL , ^"'^. ".' . „ ,, 4 "When through fiery trials thy pathwayHow ITEM a foundation, ye samts of the
shall lie

/^
•

„.,!., . 11 , 1, My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply;
Is laid for your faith m his excellent word!

rj.^^ ^^^^ ^j^^ll ^^^ ^^^^ ^^^^. j ^^^ ^^^^
What more can he say, than to you he

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.

To you, who for refuge to Jesus have fled?
^ "Ev'n down to old age all my people

shall prove

dismayed '^^ sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love;

x;, T AT /-( J T -n A-n • ii A-nd then, when gray hairs shall their tem-For I am thy God, I will still give thee '

^
^ *'

pies adorn.
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be

borne.

2 "Fear not, I am with thee, oh, be not

aid;

I' 11 strengthen thee, help thee, and cause

thee to stand.

Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent hand. 6 "The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for

3 "When through the deep waters I call -r ^^^ ^ t' -n i. i l j. -,
• j-

.-, . I will not—1 will not desert to his foes;

rrn . n 1, n i. n That soul—though all hell should endeavor
The rivers oi sorrow shall not overflow

; + i v
For I will be with thee thy trouble to bless, -^,^^

'

i. n . „
. , .-r i J.1 J.^ ^ X T J.

I 11 never—no never—no never forsake !

And sanctity to thee thy deepest distress. George Keith

CANA. IIS. Geo. Kingsley.

FINE.

^^^^^^
CThe Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know;?
^I feed in green pastures, safe - fold-ed I rest; > He lead-eth my soul where the still-waters flow.

D. C.—Ke - storesme whenwand'ring, re-deems when op - pressed.

J.^ r^̂
^ 4̂^t^^^e

^
^ 1

J. -e-
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GOSHEN, lis

ki^^̂ ^ Arr. l)y T. Hastings.

FINE.

303

D. C.

w^^^m^'

CO eyes that are wea-ry.and hearts that are sore! }

J Look off un-to Je - sus, now ((^w/// )3 sor-row no more!
1). c.-Thathere, as in heaven, there lOi>iii ) need be no night.

The light of his countenance shineth so bright,

< X O "
Looking unto Jems."

EYES that are weary, and liearts that are

sore!

Look off unto Jesus, now sorrow no more!
The light of his countenance shineth so

bright,
That here, as in heaven, there need be no

night.

2 While looking to Jesus, my heart cannot

fear;

1 tremble no more when I see Jesus near;
I know that his jiresence my safeguard Avill

be,

For, "Why are you troubled," he saith un-

to me.

3 Still looking to Jesus, oh, may I be found,
When Jordan's dark waters encompass me

round
;

They bear me away in his presence to be:

1 see him still nearer whom always I see.

4 Then, then shall I know the full beauty
and grace

Of Jesus, my Lord,when I stand face to face;

Shall know how his love went before me
each day,

And wonder that evermy eyes turned away.
Johu .V. Darby.

716 Titahn 23.

The Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I

know
;

I feed in green jjastures, safe-folded I rest;

He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow.

Restores me when wandering, redeems
when oppressed.

2 Through the valley and shadow of death

though I stray,

Since thou art my Guardian, no evil I fear
;

Thy rod shall defend me, thy staffbe my stay ;

No harm can befall, with my Comforter

near.

3 In the midst of affliction, my table is

sjjread ;

With blessings unmeasured my cup run-

neth o'er;

With perfume and oil thou anointest my
head;

Oh, what shall I ask of thy jirovidence
more?

4 Let goodness and mercv, mv bountiful

God!
Still follow my steps till I meet thee above ;

1 seek, by the path which my forefathers trod

Through the land of their sojourn, thy
kingdom of love. ya,„„ AU„f^^rn<rry.

i ±i "Faint, yet pursuing."

Though faint, yet pursuing, we go on our

way;
The Lord is our Leader, his word is our stay;
Tho' siiffering, and sorrow, and trial be near,
The Lord is our Kefuge, and whom can we

fear?

2 He raiseth the fallen, he cheereth the

faint;

The weak, and opjiressed
—he will hear their

complaint;
The way may be weary, and thorny the road,
But how can we falter?—our help is in God!

3 And to his green pastures our footsteps
he leads;

His flock in the desert how kindly he feeds!

The lambs in his bosom he tenderly bears.
And brings back the wanderers all safe from

the snares.

4 Though clouds may surround us, our God
is our light;

Though storms rage around us, our God is

our might;
So, faint yet pursuing, still onward we come;
The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is our

home ! JoAh at. Darby.
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STEPHANOS. P. M.

ifc+l I I I I J J

H. W. Baker.

Art thou wea-ry, art thou lan-g^uid, Art thou sore distressed? "Come to me," saith One, "and com-ing, Be at rest."

m V ; ; g
P*f=f=f= i§-

p'^^
w—i e p -(^ £i-.

T 1 8 Our Master.

Art thou weary, art thou languid,
Art thou sore distressed?

"Come to me," saith One, "and coming.
Be at rest."

2 Hath he marks to lead me to him,
If he be my Guide?—

"In his feet and hands are wound-prints,
And his side."

3 Is there diadem, as Monarch,
That his brow adorns?—

"Yea, a crown, in very surety;
But of thorns."

4 If I find him, if I follow.

What his guerdon here?—

i5>-

"
Many a sorrow, many a labor.

Many a tear."

5 If I still hold closely to him,
What hath he at last?—

"Sorrow vanquished, labor ended,
Jordan passed."

6 If I ask him to receive me,
Will he say me nay?

—•

"Not till earth, and not till heaven

Pass away."

7 Finding, following, keeping, straggling.
Is he sure to bless?—

"Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs.

Answer, Yes." joh,, at. j</(ai<!, tr.

ALERT. 7S, 3S. P. Armes.

n=fTBi^r[7?dW-i^
Christian, seek not yet re-pose. Cast thy dreams ofease a-way;

?t g

Thou art in the midst of foes: Watch and pray,

^^ h-H 1

—ri— t%fk^- ^ m -i^-#¥
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T 19 'Watch and pray.

Christian, seek not yet repose.

Oast thy dreams of ease away ;

Thou art in the midst of foes:

Watch and pray.

2 Principalities and powers,

Mustering their unseen array.

Wait for their unguarded hours:

Watch and pray.

3 Gird thy heavenly armor on.

Wear it ever night and day;
Ambushed lies the evil one:

Watch and pray.

4 Hear the victors who o'ercame;
Still they mark each warrior's way;

All with warning voice exclaim,—
Watch and pray.

5 Hear, above all, hear thy Lord;
Him thou lovest to obey;

Hide within thy heart his word.
Watch and pray.

6 Watch, as if on that alone

Hung the issue of the day;

Pray that help may be sent down;
Watch and pray. chariotu buou.
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The peo-ple of the Lord Are on their way to heav'n
;
There they obtain their p-eat reward ; The prize will there be giv'n.
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i IjO Chrintian Pilgrims.

The peojile of the Lonl
Are on their way to heaven;

There they obtain their great reward;
The prize Avill there be given.

2 'T is conflict here below ;

'Tis triumph there, and jieace:

On earth wo Avrestle with the foe;

In heaven our conflicts cease.

3 'Tis gloom and darkness hei'e;

'Tis light and joy above;
There all is pure, and all is clear;

There all is i^eace and love.

4 There rest shall follow toil,

And ease succeed to care:

The victors there divide the spoil;

They sing and triumph there.

5 Then let iis joyful sing:

The conflict is not long:
We hope in heaven to praise our King
In one eternal song.

Thomas Kelly,

LABAN. S. M.

< 2 1 "Jehovah Jireh."

1 STAND on Zion's mount,
And view my starry crown;

No power on earth my hoj^e can shake.
Nor hell can thrust me down.

2 Tlie lofty hills and towers.
That lift their heads on high,

Shall all be leveled low in dust—
Their very names shall die.

3 The vaulted heavens shall fall,

Built by Jehovah's hands;
But flrmer than the heavens, the Rock
Of my salvation stands!

Joseph SwaiH.

V22 " Ooeth forth weeping."

The harvest dawn is near.

The year delays not long;
And he who sows with many a tear,

Shall reap Avith many a song.

2 Sad to his toil he goes.
His seed with weeping leaves;

But he shall come, at twilight's close,

And bring his golden sheaves.
Gcorj^e Itursess.

LowEi.i. Mason.

My soul, be on thy gjiiard, Ten thousand foes a -

-•- -#- -•- -<?- -f>- -f-'r--
-*- -»-

rise; And hosts of sin are press-ing hard To draw thee from the skies.

£ g^^
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723 "Watch."

My soul, be on thy guard.
Ten thousand foes ai-ise;

And hosts of sin are pressing hard

To draw thee from the skies.

2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray!
The battle ne'er give o'er;

Renew it boldly every day.
And help divine implore.
30

3 Ne'er think the victory won.
Nor lay thine armor down;

Thine arduous work will not be done.
Till thou obtain thy crown.

4 Figlit on, my soul, till death

Shall bring thee to thy (xod!

He '11 take thee at thy parting breath.

Up to his blest abode.
Ceorj^ Heath
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ST. ALBAN'S. 6s, 5s. D. Arr. fr. Haydn.
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Brightly gleams our banner, Pointing to the sky, Waving wand'rers onward To their home on high.
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Journeyingo'er the desert. Gladly thus we pray, And with hearts united, Take our heav'nward way

J. « * -^"M^m ^—S-a Cua. ?2= %^mMg g -

F^^ fe:
?^

EEFEAIN.
—

I

iiiPHii^ ^i^iPi^i^is

Brightly gleams ourban-ner, Pointing to the
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sky. Wavingwand'rers onward To their home on high.
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i^=£ ^^*
T24 " Jehovah NiBsi:'

Bkightly gleams our banner,

Pointing to the sky,

Waving wanderers onward
To their home on high.

Journeying o'er the desert.

Gladly thus we pray,
And with hearts united,
Take our heavenward way.

—Eep.

2 Jesus, Lord and Master,
At thy sacred feet,

Here with hearts rejoicing
See thy children meet;

Often have we left thee.

Often gone astray;

Keep us, mighty Saviour,
In the narrow way.

—Bkp.

3 All our days direct us

In the way we go;
Lead us on victorious

Over every foe:

Bid thine angels shield us

When the storm-clouds lower;
Pardon thou and save us

In the last dread hour.—Eef.
Tho??tas J. Potter,

WALES. 8s, 4s.

^T^^i d.

Welsh Melody.

tai^^ii^g^
Through the love of God our Saviour, All will be well; Free and changeless is his fa- vor;

D.s.—Strong the hand stretch'd out to shield us;

Sl^p^^^ ^^ ^^mmiti P
1 FINE.

, 1 1 -1 r I . 1 ,

D.S.

All, all is well. Precious is the blood that healed us; Per-fect is the grace that sealed us;
All must be well.

»^m -jg-^-^—-gi .=j=ipi^^pp^



COURAGE AND CHEER.
ST. GERTRUDE. 6s, 5s. I). A. S. Sl'LLIVAN.

307

^=j=j^JE^g^jHj^^;fe^=i=^iJ^^^i^giga
Onward, Christian sol - diers, Marching as to war, With thecrossofje - sus Go-ing on be-fore.

^^iiSSM -f-*
^^=jfczgi:^:E^^
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L±i=:: ^i^M^i^^^^
Christ, the roy-al Mas-ter, Leads against the foe; Forward in - to bat -tie, See, his banners go.

•J^nB^i ig_Hppg|fe^^iipij|i^pgi
CHOUUS.

^niippiiipi
Onward, Christian soldiers, Marching as to war. With thecrossof Je-sus Going on be - fore.

»=P=F« .sL idJ= ^-s
t^^ctn- g^ :t ^ ^r

T25 "
-f^'?'' < '''^ uood fight.

' ' •

Onwakd, Christian soldiers,

Marching as to war,

With the cross of Jesns

Going on before.

Christ, the royal Master,

Leads against the foe;

Forward into battle,

See, his banners go.
—Cho.

2 Like a mighty army,
Moves the Chnrch of God;

Brothers, Ave are treading
Where the saints have trod;

We are not divided.

All one body we.
One in hope and doctrine,

One in charitv.—Cho.

war,With the cross of Je - s

3 Crowns and thrones may perish.

Kingdoms rise and wane,
Bnt the Church of Jesus

Constant will remain ;

Gates of hell can never

'Gainst that Church prevail;

We have Christ's own promise.
And that cannot fail.—Cho.

4 Onward, then, ye peoide,
Join our liaj^py throng;

Blend with ours your voices

In the triumph-song;

Glory, laud, and honor,

Unto Christ the King;
This through countless ages,

Men and angels sing.
—Cho.

S. Biirin^'Gould.

720 8s, 4S. "AUiswelir

Theough the love of God our Saviour,

All will be well;

Free and changeless is his favor;

All, all is well.

Precious is the blood that healed us;

Perfect is the grace that sealed us;

Strong the hand stretched out to shield us;

All must be well.

2 Though we pass through tribulation.

All will be well:

Ours is such a full salvation;

All, all is well.

Happy still in God confiding.

Fruitful, if in Christ abiding,

Holy, through the Spirit's guiding.
All must be well.

3 We expect a bright to-morrow ;

All will be well;

Faith can sing through days of sorrow.

All, all is well.

On our Father's love relying,

Jesus every need supjilyiug.

Or in living, or in dying.
All must be well.

Mn. Mary F. Peters.
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CASKEY. 7S, 6s. D. T. E. Perkins

Sometimes a light sur - pris
- es The Christian while he sings ;

It is the Lord who ris - es
U.S.—A sea-son of clear shin- ing,
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With heal-ing in his ^wings: When comforts are de - clin - ing, He grants the soul a - gain
To cheer it af - ter
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72T Matthew 6 : 25-3U.

SoJiETiMES a light surprises
The Christian while he sings;

It is the Lord who rises

With healing in his wings:
When comforts are declining,
He grants the soul again

A season of clear shining,
To cheer it after rain.

2 In holy contemplation,
We sweetly then pursue

The theme of God's salvation.

And find it ever new :

Set free from pi'esent sorrow,
We cheerfully can say,

Let the unknown to-morrow

Bring with it what it may.

3 It can bring with it nothing,
But he will bring us through;

Who gives the lilies clothing.

Will clothe his people too :

Beneath the spreading heavens,

No creature but is fed
;

And he who feeds the ravens,

Will give his children bread.

4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither,

Their wonted fruit should bear,

Though all the fields should wither.

Nor flocks, nor herds be there;

Yet God the same abiding,
His praise shall tune my voice,

For while in him confiding,
I cannot but rejoice.

lyUliam Ccnvper.

4 28 Perfect peace.

In heavenly love abiding.
No change my heart shall fear,

And safe is such confiding.
For nothing changes here:

The storm may roar without me,

My heart may low be laid.

But God is round about me.
And can I be dismayed?

2 Wherever he may guide me.
No want shall turn me back;

My Shepherd is beside me.
And nothing can I lack:

His wisdom ever waketh,

His sight is never dim:

He knows the way he taketh.

And I will walk with him.

3 Green jaastures are before me,
Which yet I have not seen;

Bright skies will soon be o'er me,

Where darkest clouds have been:

My hope I cannot measure;

My path to life is free;

My Saviour has my treasure.

And he will walk with me.
Anna L. Jfarin^.
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W-

It must not suf-fer

And Christ is Lord in-deed

r-
^:=t ^feiii^dA

T29 "Having done all, gtand.'

Stand up!—stand up for Jesus!

Ye soldiers of the cross;

Lift high his royal banner.

It must not suffer loss:

From victory unto victory

His army shall he lead,

Till every foe is vanquished,
And Christ is Lord indeed.

2 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus!

The trumpet call obey ;

Forth to the mighty conflict,

In this his glorious day:

"Ye that are men, now serve him,"

Against unnumbered foes;

Let courage rise with danger,

And strength to strength oppose.

3 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus 1

Stand in his strength alone;

The arm of flesh will fail you—
Ye dare not trust your own:

Put on the gospel armor.

And, watching unto prayer.

Where duty calls, or danger,

Be never wanting there.

4 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus!

The strife will not be long;

This day, the noise of battle.

The next, the victor's song;

To him that overcometh,

A crown of life shall be;

He with the King of glory

Shall reign eternally !

Gecrgr Duffittd.

J. C. DVKF-S.

730 "Peace, bestilir

FiEBCE raged the tempest o'er the deep.

Watch did thine anxious servants keep,

But thou wast wrapped in guileless sleep.

Calm and still.

2 "Save, Lord, we perish," was their cry,

"Oh, save us in our agony!"'

Thy word above the storm rose high,

"Peace, be still."

3 The wild winds hushed; the angi-y deep

Sauk, like a little child, to sleep;

The sullen billows ceased to leap,

At thy will.

4 So, when our life is clouded o'er.

And storm-winds drift us from the shore,

Say, lest we sink to rise no more,

"Peace, bo still."



3"o CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE.
NISSI. 6s, 5s.
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731 27ie glorious city.

Tokwakd! be our watcliword,

Steps and voices joined;

Seek the things before us,

Not a look behind;
Burns the fiery pillar

At onr army's head;
Who shall dream of shrinking,

By our Captain led?

Forward through the desert,

Through the toil and fight:

Jordan flows before us,

Zion beams with light!

2 Forward, when in childhood

Buds the infant mind;
All through youth and manhood,
Not a thotight behind:

Speed through realms of nature,

Climb the steps of grace;
Faint not, till in glory
Gleams our Father's face.

Forward, all the life-time.

Climb from height to height:
Till the head be hoary.

Till the eve be light.

-1^-

3 Forward, flock of Jesus,
Salt of all the earth;

Till each yearning purpose
Spring to glorious birth:

Sick, they ask for healing.

Blind, they grope for day;
Pour upon the nations

Wisdom's loving ray.

Forward, out of error,

Leave behind the night;
Forward through the darkness.
Forward into light!

4 Glories upon glories
Hath our God i^repared.

By the souls that love him
One day to be shared;

Eye hath not beheld them.
Ear hath never heard;

Nor of these hath uttered

Thought or speech a word :

Forward, marching eastward

Where the heaven is bright,
Till the vail be lifted.

Till our faith be sight!
Henry Al/brd^



FORWARD. 6s, 5s.

COURAGE AND CHEER.
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T32 " Forwardinto light!"

Fak o'er yon laorizon

Rise the city towers,

^Hiere our God abideth;
That fair home is ours:

Flash the streets with jasper,

Shine the gates with gokl:
Flows the gladdening river

Shedding joys untold:

Thither, onward thither,

In the Spirit's might:

Pilgrims to yonr country,
Forward into Light!

2 Into God's high temple
Onward as we press,

Beauty spreads around us,

Born of holiness;

Arch, and vault, and carving,

Lights of varied tone;

Softened words and holy,

Prayer and praise alone:

Every thought upraising
To our city bright,

Where the tribes assemble

Bound the throne of Light.

3 Naught that city needeth

Of these aisles of stone :

Where the Godhead dwolleth,

Temple there is none :

All the saints that ever

In these courts have stood,
Are but babes, and feeding
On the children's food.

On through sign and token.
Stars amidst the night;

Forward through the darkness,
Forward into Light!

4 To the eternal Father,
Loudest anthems raise:

To the Son and Si^irit

Echo songs of jiraise:

To the Lord of Glory
Blessed Three in One,

Be by men and angels
Endless honor done.

Weak are earthly praises.

Dull the songs of night:
Forward into triumj)!!.

Forward into Light.
Henry Al/ord,
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CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE.

THURINGIA. 5s, 8s, ss. G. Gee.
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T33 " Omr Father's Land. ' '

Jesus, guide our way
To eternal day:

So shall we, no more delaying,
Pollow thee, thy voice obeying:

Lead us by thy hand
To our Father's land.

2 If the way be drear,

If the foe be near,

Let not faithless fears o'ertake us,

Let not faith and hope forsake us:

Through adversity
Lies our way to thee.

3 When the heart must know
Pain for others' woe,

When oppressed by new temi^tations.

Lord, increase our perfect patience:
Show us that bright shore

Where we weep no more.

4 Thus our path shall be

Daily traced by thee;

Heavenly Leader, still direct us,

Still support, console, protect us.

Till we safely stand

In our Father's land.
Tr. fr. Zitizendor/.

CRETE. 6s, 5s. J. B. Dykes.
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COURAGE AND CHEER.
FATHERLAND. 5s, 8s, ss \Vestem Melody.
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Still lead on."

Jesus, still lead on,

Till our rest be won;
And althoiTgh tlie -way be clieerless,

We will follow, calm and fearless;

Gnide us by thy band
To our Fatherland.

2 If the way be drear,

If the foe be near,

Let not faithless fears o'ertake us,

Let not faith and hope forsake us;

For, through many a foe.

To our home we go.

3 When we seek relief

From a long-felt grief,

When temi)tations come, alluring,
Make us jiatient and enduring,

Show us that bright shore.
Where we weej) no more.

4 Jesus, still lead on.

Till our rest be won;
Heavenly Leader, still direct us,

Still suppoi't, console, protect us,

Till we safely stand

In our Fatherland.
Jane Borthmek, tr-

7ot3 6s, 5s. Vigor in attack.

Christian, dost thou see them
Oil the holy ground,

How the powers of evil

Ragfo thy steps aroimd?

Christian, uji and smite them.

Counting gain but loss;

Smite them by tlie merit

Of the holy Cross.

2 Christian, dost thou feel them,
How they work within.

Striving, tempting, luring,

Goading on to sin?

Christian, never tremble;
Never yield to fear:

Smite them by the virtue

Of unceasing prayer.

3 Christian, dost thou hoar them,
How they speak thee fair?

"Always fast and vigil?

Always watch and prayer?"
Christian, answer boldly:
"While I breathe, I pray:"

Peace shall follow battle.

Night shall end in day.

4 "Well I know thy trouble,

my servant true;

Thou art very weary,
—

1 was weary too :

But that toil shall make thee

Some day all mine own;
And the end of sorrow

Shall be near my throne."
John Af, AVaV. tr.



3'4 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE.
WIMBORNE. L. M.
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^36 Ephesians 6 : lU.

Stand up, my soul, shake oflf thy fears,

And gird the gospel armor on;
March to the gates of endless joy.

Where Jesus, thy great Captain's gone.

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course,
But hell and sin are vanquished foes;

Thy Saviour nailed them to the cross,

And sung the trium^Dh when he rose.

^idL.-f—r^^"^

3 Then let my soul march boldly on,—
Press forward to the heavenly gate;

There peace and joy eternal reign,

And glittering robes for conquerors wait.

4 There shall I wear a starry crown,
And triumph in almighty grace.

While all the armies of the skies

Join in my glorious Leader's praise.
Isaac IVatls.

MISSIONARY CHANT. L. M.
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Charles Zeuner.
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Awake, our souls ! away, our fears !

Let every trembling thought be gone;
Awake, and run the heavenly race.

And put a cheerful courage on !

2 True, 't is a strait and thorny road,
And mortal spirits tire and faint;

But they forget the mighty God,
Who feeds the strength of every saint—

3 The mighty God, whose matchless power
Is ever new and ever young.

And firm endures, while endless years
Their everlasting circles run.

4 From thee, the overflowing spring,
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply;

While such as trust their native strength
Shall melt away, and droop, and die.

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air.

We '11 mount aloft to thine abode;
On wings of love our souls shall fly,

Nor tire amid the heavenly road!
Isaac Watts.



COURAGE AND CHEER.
LEAD ME ON. P. M.
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C. C. Converse.
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T38 "Lead me on."

TKA^"EIiING to the better land,

O'er the desert's scorcliiug saud,

Father! let me grasp thy hand;
Lead me on, lead me on!

2 "When at Marah, i)arched with heat,

I the sparkling fountain greet,

Make the bitter water sweet;

Lead mc on!

3 When the wilderness is drear,

Show me Elim's palm-grove near.

And her wells, as crystal clear:

Lead me on!

4 Through the water, through the fire.

Never let mo fall or tire,

HOUGHTON. los, IIS.

A—

Every step brings Canaan nigher:
Lead me on!

5 Bid me stand on Nebo's height.
Gaze upon the land of light.

Then, transported with the sight.

Lead me on!

6 Wlien I stand on Jordan's brink.

Never let me fear or shrink ;

Hold me, Father, lest I sink:

Lead me on!

7 When tlu! victory is won,
And eternal life begun,

Up to glory lead me on!

Lead me on, lead me on !

W. Gardiner.
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T30 The Lord will provide. His saints what is fitting shall ne'er be de-

Though troubles assail, and dangers af- nied,

fright. So long as 'tis written, "The Lord will

Though friends should all fail, and foes all provide."

unite, 3 When life sinks apace, and death is in

Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, view.
The promise assures us, "The Lord will The word of his grace shall comfort us

provide." through:
2 Tho birds, without barn or store-house. Not fearing or doubting, with Christ on our

are fed; side.

From them let us learn to trust for our We hope to die shouting, "The Lord will

bread: provide." johnNetvton.



3i6 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE.
MESSIAH. 7s D. Arr. by G. Kingslev.
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Brethren, while we sojourn here, Fight we must,but should not fear; Foes wehave,but we 've a Friend,One that loves us to the end :

Forward,then,with courage go; Long we shall not dwell below;

lis. *m-^

IT" - - o m •

,j

Soon thej oyful news will come,
"
Child.your Father calls—come

-fl^t-
[home!''

-•-#-#-
r«^_

-•-»-
H h

^•P P P
3=p:

-p-'^

^p=^^

740 "Gomehome."

Bkethken, wliile we sojourn liere,

Fight we must, but should not fear;

Foes we have, but we 've a Friend,
One that loves us to the end:

Forward, then, with courage go;

Long we shall not dwell below;
Soon the joyful news will come,

"Child, your Father calls—come home! "

2 In the way a thousand snares

Lie, to take us unawares;

Satan, with malicious art.

Watches each unguarded part:

MORNING. P. M.

^

But, from Satan's malice free.

Saints shall soon victorious be;

Soon the joyful news will come,

"Child, your Father calls—come home!"

3 But of all the foes we meet,
None so oft mislead our feet,

None betray us into sin,

Like the foes that dwell within;
Yet let nothing spoil our peace,
Christ shall also conquer these;

Soon the joyful news will come,

"Child, your Father calls—come home!"
Joseph Swain,

German melody.

The gloomy night will soon be past.The morning will ap -
pear, The rays of blessed light at last Each eye will cheer.

T4 1 The Morning Star.

The gloomy night will soon be past,
The morning will appear.

The rays of blessed light at last

Each eye will cheer.

2 Thou bright and morning Star, thy liglit

Will to our joy be seen;

Thou, Lord, wilt meet our longing sight;

No cloud between.

3 Thy love sustains us on our way
While pilgrims here below;

Thou dost, O Saviour, day by day.

Thy grace bestow.

4 But oh.! the more we learn of thee

And thy rich mercy j)rove.

The more we long thy face to see.

And know thy love.

5 Then shine, thou bright and morniug Star,

Dispel the dreary gloom;
Oh, take from sin and grief afar

Thy i^eople home.
Samuel p. TregtlUs.



COURAGE AND CHEER.
THEODORA. 7s.

m
Arc. fr. Handel.

I

3'7

^
1

=3^^.^

^=^ i i

Ev-er-lasting arms of love Are beneatli,arouud,

-0- 1

a-bove; Ha who left his throne of light, And unnumbered angels bright;—

±
fTf^frrF'^'^

742 '' The everlastiiiy aring."

Everlasting arms of love

Are beneath, around, above;
Ho who left his throne of light,

And unnumbered angels bright ;-

2 He who on the accursed tree

Gave his precious life for me;
He it is that bears me on,

His the arm I lean upon.

3 All things hasten to decay,
Earth and sea will pass away;
Soon will yonder circling sun
Cease his blazing course to run.

4 Scenes will vary, friends grow strange,
But the Changeless cannot change:

Gladly will I journey on,

"With his arm to lean upon.
JiiAH R. Macduff.

PLEVEL'S HYMN.
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Children of the heavenly King, As yej onrney, sweetly sing; Sing your Saviour 's worthy praise, Glorious in his works and ways.

T43 Jsaiah 35:8-10.

Children of the heavenly King,
As ye journey, sweetly sing;

Sing your Saviour's worthy praise.

Glorious in his works and ways.

2 Ye are traveling home to God
In the way the fathers trod;

They are happy now, and ye
Soon their haiDpiness shall see.

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest!

You on Jesus' throne shall rest;

There your seat is now prepared;
There your kingdom and reward.

4 Fear not, brethren; joyful stand

On the borders of your land ;

Jesus Christ, your Father's Son,
Bids you undismayed go on.

5 Lord, submissive make us go,

Gladly leaving all below;

Only thou our Leader be.

And we still will follow thee.
John Cenfiut.

< 44 Hedeeming Love.

Now BEGIN the heavenly theme,

Sing aloud in Jesus' name;
Ye who Jesus' kindness prove,

Triumph in redeeming love.

2 Ye who see the Father's grace

Beaming in the Saviour's face.

As to Canaan on ve move.
Praise and bless redeeming love.

3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears;

Banish all your guilty fears;

See your guilt and curse remove,
Canceled by redeeming love.

4 Welcome, all by sin opprest,
Welcome to his sacred rest;

Nothing brought him from above,

Nothing but redeeming love.

5 Hither, then, your music bring.
Strike aloud each joyful string;

Mortals, join the host above,

Join to praise redeeming love.
JcAii LaH^ord.
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7^45 Guidance.

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah,

Pilgrim through this barren land;
1 am weak, but thou art mighty;
Hold me with thy powerful hand;

Bread of heaven,
Feed me till I want no more.

2 Open thou the crystal fountain

Whence the healing streams do flow;
Xiet the fiery, cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through;
Strong Deliverer,

Be thou still my Strength and Shield.

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside;

Death of death! and hell's Destruction!

Land me safe on Canaan's side;

Songs of praises
I will ever give to thee, fnuzam ivuuams.

KEVIN. P. M. A. S. Sullivan.

Let the church new anthems raise, Wake thesongofglad-ness: God him-self to joy and praise Turnsthemar-tyrs' sad-ness:
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COURAGE AND CHEER.
FENITON COURT. 8s, 7s, 61. E. J. Hopkins.
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Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us

O'er the world's tempestuous sea;

Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us.

For we have no help but thee;

Yet possessing Every blessing,
If our God our Father be.

2 Sa\'iour, breathe forgiveness o'er us;

All our weakness thou dost know;
Thou didst tread this earth before us;

Thou didst feel its keenest woe;
Lone and dreary. Faint and weary,

Through the desert thou didst go.

3 Spirit of our God, descending,
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy;

Love with every passion blending,
Pleasure that can never cloy;

Thus provided. Pardoned, guided.

Nothing can our peace destroy.
Janus Edmeston.

747 " The I'illar Guide.'

Saviouk, through the desert lead us,

Without thee we cannot go;
Thou from cruel chains hast freed us,

Thou hast laid the tyrant low:

Let thy presence
Cheer us all our journey through.

2 When we halt, no track discovering,
Fearful lest we go astray,

O'er our path the pillar hovering,
Fire by night, and cloud by day,

Shall direct us:

Thus we shall not miss our way.

3 When our foes in arms assemble,

Ready to obstruct our way,

Suddenly their hearts shall tremble.
Thou wilt strike them with dismay;

And thy people.
Led by thee, shall win the day.

Thomas Ktlfy.

748 PM. "Christian Martyrs."

Let the church new anthems raise;

Wake the song of gladness;
God himself to joy and praise
Turns the martyrs' sadness:

Bright the day that won their crown,

Ojiened heaven's bright i)ortal,

As they laid the mortal down
To put on the immortal.

2 Never flinched they from the flame,

From the torture never;
Vain the foeman's sharpest aim,

Satan's best endeavor:

For by faith they saw the land

Decked in all its glory.
Where triumj^haut now they stand

With the victor's story.

3 Up and follow, Christian men!
Press through toil and soitow;

Spurn the night of fear, and then,

Oh, the glorious morrow!
Who will venture on the strife?

Blest who tirst begin it;

Who will grasp the Laud of Life?

Warriors, up and win it!
Jchn M. NfaU, tr.
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Looking unto Jesus."

Look to Jesus! till, reviving,
Faith and love tliy life-siDrings swell,

Strength for all good things deriving;
Jesus hath done all things well.

Work, while it is called to-day,
Works which shall not fade away.

2 Look to Jesus, prayerful waking
Where thy feet on roses tread;

Follow, worldly pomp forsaking,
With thy cross, Avhere he hath led.

Baffled shall the tempter flee,

And God's angels come to thee.

3 Look to Jesus, when, dark lowering,
Perils thy horizon dim;

Once from him a band fell cowering;
Calm in tempests, look on him;

Wind and billow, fire and flood,—
Forward! brave by trusting God.

4 Look to Jesus still to shield thee.

When no longer thou may'st live;

In that last need, he will yield thee

Peace the world can never give;
He who finished ail for thee

Takes thee, then, with him to be.
Tr. ir.S-wedish.

T5 "Tried, Precious, Sure."—Isa. 2S: 16.

Through the yesterday of ages,

JesuH, thou hast been the same;

Through our own life's checkered pages.
Still the one dear changeless name;

Well may we in thee confide.

Faithful Saviour, proved and tried.

2 Joyfully we stand and witness

Thou art still to-day the same;
In thy perfect, glorious fitness,

Meeting every need and claim;
Chiefest of ten thousand thou!

Saviour, O most precious, now!

3 Gazing down the far forever

Brighter glows the one sweet name,
Steadfast radiance paling never,

Jesus, Jesus! still the same;
Evermore thou shalt endure.
Our own Saviour, strong and pure.

Fraiices A'. Ifavfr/^al.

T O 1 "
Christ, our Head. ' '

KiSE, ye children of salvation,
All who cleave to Christ the Head:

Wake, arise! O mighty nation,
Ere the foe on Zion tread—

He draws nigh, and would defy
All the hosts of God most high.

2 Saints and heroes long before us,

Firmly on this ground have stood:

See their banners waving o'er us—
"Conquerors through the SaAdour's

blood!"

Ground Ave hold, whereon of old

Fought the faithful and the bold.

3 When his servants stand before him
Each receiving his reward;

When his saints in light adore him,

Giving glory to the Lord^
Victory! our song shall be,

Like the thunder of the sea!
Tr. fr. FalckHor.
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752 1 Samuel 3: 10.

Master, si^eak! thy servant heareth,

Longing for thy gracious word,

Longing for thy voice that cheereth;

Master, let it now be heard.

1 am listening. Lord, for thee;

What hast thou to say to me?

2 Often through my heart is pealing

Many another voice than thine;

Many an unwilled echo stealing
From the walls of this thy shrine.

Let thy longed-for accents fall
;

Master, sijeak! and silence all.

3 Master, speak ! I do not doubt thee,

Though so tearfully I plead;

Saviour, Shepherd! oh, without thee

Life would be a blank indeed.

But I long for fuller light.

Deeper love and clearer sight.

4 Sjjeak to me by name, O Master,
Let me know it is to me;

Si)eak, that I may follow faster.

With a stejj more firm and free.

Where the Shepherd leads the flock,

In the shadow of the rock!
Frances R. Haverj^al.

4 O3 " Jesus only .'

"

"Jesus only!" In the shadow
Of the cloud so chill and dim,

We ai'e clinging, loving, trusting,

He with us, and we with him:

All unseen, thoiagh ever nigh,
'•Jesus only!"—all our ci'y.
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2
" Jesus only !" in the glor\-,

Wlien the shadows all are flown,

Seeing him in all his beauty.
Satisfied with him alone;

May we join his ransomed throng,
"Jesus only!"

—all our song!
Frances R. Hatcrgal.

To 4 ''
-ff* knoioeth our frame."

Yes, he knows the way is dreary.
Knows the weakness of our frame.

Knows that hand and heart are weary,
He in all points felt the same.

He is near to help and bless;

Be not weary, onward press.

2 Look to him, who once was willing
All his glory to resign.

That, for thee the law fulfilling.

All his merit might be thine.

Strive to follow, day by day,
Where his footstoi)s mark tlit» way.

3 Look to him, the Lord of Glory,

Tasting death to win thy life;

Gazing on that wondrous story.

Canst thou falter in the strife?

Is it not new life to know
That the Lord hath loved thee so?

4 Look to him, and faith shall biighten,

Hoi)e shall soar, and love shall burn.

Peace once more thy heart shall lighten;

Rise, he calleth thee, return!

Be not weary on thy way;
Jesus is thy strength and stay.

Frances R. Haxtrgal.
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S. Jenks.

Nonebat Christ : his merit Mdes me,He was &ultless-Iam fair; None but Christibis wisdom guides me,He was out-cast -I'm his care.

Too None but Jesus.

None but Clirist: his merit Mdes me,
He was faultless—I am fair:

None but Christ, his wisdom guides me,
He was out-cast—I 'm his care.

2 None but Christ: his Spirit seals me,
Gives me freedom with control;

None but Christ, his bruising heals me.
And his sorrow soothes my soul.

3 None but Christ: his life sustains me.

Strength and song to me he is;

None but Christ, his love constrains me,
He is mine and I am his.

Mrs. Anne R. Cousin.

WILMOT.

T56 '"Jesus only."

Jesus only, when the morning
Beams upon the path I tread;

Jesus only, when the darkness
Gathers round my weary head.

2 Jesus only, when the billows

Cold and sullen o'er me roll;

Jesus only, when the trumpet
Rends the tomb and wakes the soul.

3 Jesus only, when, adoring,
Saints their crowns before him bring;

J^sus only, I will, joyous.

Through eternal ages sing.
Elias Nason.

Arr. by L. Mason.

To* "With you always.
' '

Always with us, always with us—
Words of cheer and words of love;

Thus the risen Saviour whispers.
From his dwelling-place above.

2 With us when we toil in sadness,

Sowing much and reaping none;

Telling us that in the future

Golden harvests shall be won.

3 With us when the storm is sweeping
O'er our pathway dark and drear;

Waking hope within our bosoms,

Stilling every anxious fear.

4 With us in the lonely valley,
When we cross the chilling stream—

Lighting up the steps to glory
With salvation's radiant beam.

Edivin H. Nevin.

T58 -A Living Christ.

Now I KNOW the great Redeemer,
Know he lives and spreads his fame;

Lives—and all the heavens adore him;
Lives—and earth resounds his name.

2 My Redeemer lives within me.
Lives—and heavenly life conveys;

Lives—and glory now surrounds me;
Lives—and I his name shall praise.

3 Pardon, peace, and full salvation

From my living Saviour flow
;

Light, and life, and consolation,—
All the good I e'er can know.

4 Soon shall I behold my Saviour;
He who lives and reigns above,

Lives—and I shall live for ever.

Live and sing redeeming love!
Richard Burnha>n.



ALA. 7s.

LOVE, AND COMM

I

UNION WITH CHRIST, 323
W. K. Basspord.

SaTiour.lettbyloTeforme Keep me ev - er near
to^ thee; Here I feax no e - vil thing, In the shadow of thy wing
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T5 "Uniler h is Shadoic.

' '

Saviour, let tbv lovo for me
Keep me ever near to thee;

Here I fear no evil thing,
In the shadow of thy wing.

2 Wlien the storms of care and doubt,
Toss my Aveary soul about.
Then I flee for sheltering
To the shadow of thy wing.

3 In the light too great for me,
Blind and faint I come to thee;

Then, dear Lord, how comforting
Is the shadow of thy wing.

ESHTEMOA

4 When my sorest troubles be,

Let me hide myself in thee;
Even sorrow then can bring
But the shadow of thy wing.

5 Soon the evening time will come,
Soon the darkness bring me home;
Still my happy soul will sing,

'Tis the shadow of thy wing.

6 Safe for ever to abide

Where the quiet waters glide,

Never more I need to cling
To the shadow of thy wing.

Miss If. O. Kiuywtton.

T. B. Mason.
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ToO '' I am what I am."

Blessed fountain, full of grace!
Grace for sinners, grace for me,

To this source alone I trace

What I am, and hope to be.

2 What I am, as one redeemed.
Saved and rescued by the Lord;

Hating what I once esteemed.

Loving what I once abhorred.

3 Wliat I hope to be ere long.
When I take my place above;

Wlien I join the heavenly throng;
When I see the God of love.

4 Then I hope like him to be.

Who redeemed his saints from sin.

Whom I now obscurely see,

Through a vail that stands between.

5 Blessed fountain, full of grace!
Grace for sinners, grace for me;

To this source alone I trace

What I am, and hope to be.
Thomas A't//y.

TGI "The 7iame of Jesus."

Warrior kings their titles gain
From the nations th(>y enchain;

Jesus, thou by worthier deed

From the thousands thou hast freed;—
2 Jesus;—only name that's given
Under all the mighty heaven.
Which can dying souls restore,

And give life for evermore.

3 Let not sins insane and base

From our rebel hearts eiface

This blest name with blessings fraught,

By thy blood so dearly bought.
Tr. fr the Laitn.
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Sweeter sounds than music knows
Charm me in Immanuel's name;

All her hopes my spirit owes
To his birth, and cross, and shame.

2 When he came, the angels sung,
"
Glory be to God on high:

"

Lord, unloose my stammering tongue;
Who should louder sing than I?

3 Did the Lord a man become.
That he might the law fulfill.

Bleed and suffer in my room,—
And canst thou, my tongue, be still?

4 No; I must my praises bring,

Though they worthless are, and weak;
For should I refuse to sing,
Sure the very stones woiild speak.

5 O my Saviour! Shield and Sun,

Shepherd, Brother, Lord, and Friend—
Every precious name in one!

I will love thee without end.
John Neivton.

402 The name "Jesus."

Jesus! name of wondrous love!

Name all other names above!

Unto which must every knee
Bow in deep humility.

2 Jesus! name decreed of old:

To the maiden mother told,

Kneeling in her lowly cell,

By the angel Gabriel.

3 Jesus ! name of priceless worth
To the fallen sons of earth,

For the promise that it gave— 

"Jesus shall his people save."—
4 Jesus ! only name that 's given
Under all the mighty heaven,

Whereby man, to sin enslaved,
Bursts his fetters, and is saved.

5 Jesus! name of wondrous love!

Human name of God above;

Pleading only this we flee,

HeljDless, O our God, to thee.
IViUiam IV. How.

ST. BEES. 7S. J. B. Dykes.

Earth has nothing sweet or fair, Lovely forms or beauties rare,But before my eyes they bring Christ, ofbeauty Source and Spring.

^t=5^#^^ Efc£=;=£=£:p^. =P=P= e
'764 "Altogether lovely."

Eaeth has nothing sweet or fair,

Lovely forms or beauties rare,
Bub before my eyes they bring
Christ, of beauty Source and Spring.

2 When the morning paints the skies.

When the golden sunbeams rise.

Then my Saviour's form I find

Brightly imaged on my mind.

3 When the star-beams jiierce the night,
Oft I think on Jesus' light;

Think how bright that light will be.

Shining through eternity.

4 Come, Lord Jesus! and disjael

This dark cloud in which I dwell.

And to me the power impart
To behold thee as thou art.

Frances E. Cox, tr.
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T65 'To iiPe w Christ:

Chmst, of all my liopes the Ground,
Clirist, the Sj^ring of all my joy,

Still in thee let me be found.
Still for thee my jjowers employ.

2 Fountain of o'erflowing grace!

Freely from thy fullness give;
Till I close my earthly race,

Be it "Christ for me to live!"

3 Firmly trusting in thy blood,

Nothing shall my heart confoimd;

Safely I shall pass the flood,

Safely reach Immanuel's ground.

4 When 1 touch the blessed shore,

Back the closing waves shall roll!

Death's dark stream shall nevermore

Part from thoe my ravished soul.

5 Thus—oh, thus an entrance give
To the land of cloudless sky;

Ha\-ing known it "Christ to live,"

Let me know it "gain to die."

'7G(>
" Re first loved us:

Saviour! teach me, day by day.
Love's sweet lesson to obey;
Sweeter lesson cannot be.

Loving him who first loved me.

2 With a child-like heart of love,

At thy bidding may I move;

Prompt to serve and follow thee,

Lo^^ng him who first loved me.

3 Teach me all thy steps to trace,

Strong to follow in thy grace;

Learning how to love from thee,

Loving him who first loved me.

4 Love in lo\iug finds employ-
In obedience all her joy;
Ever new that joy will be.

Loving him who first loved me.

5 Thus may I rejoice to show
That I feel the love I owe;

Singing, till thy face I see.

Of his love who first loved me.

T6T "Christ, the Crucified:'

Ask ye what great thing I know
That delights and stirs me so?

What the high reward I win?

Whose the name I glory in?

Jesus Christ, the Crucified.

2 Who is life in life to me?
Who the death of death will be?

Who Avill i^lace me on his right

With the countless hosts of light?

Jesus Christ, the Crucified.

3 This is that great thing I know;
This delights and stirs mo so;

Faith in him who died to save.

Him who triumphed o'er the grave,

Jesus Christ, the Crucified.
Benjamin H, Keniifiiy,
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768 Loving and Beloved.

Do NOT I love tliee, O my Lord?

Belioldmy heart, and see;

And turn the dearest idol out

That dares to rival thee.

2 Is not thy name melodious still

To mine attentive ear?

Doth not each piilse with pleasure bound,

My Saviour's voice to hear?

3 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock

I would disdain to feed?

Hast thou a foe, before whose face

I fear thy cause to plead?

4 Would not my heart pour forth its blood

In honor of thy name?
And challenge the cold hand of death

To damp the immortal flame?

5 Thou knowest that I love thee, Lord;

But, oh, I long to soar

Far from the sphere of mortal joys.

And learn to love thee more.
Philip Doddridgf.

ST. PETER. C. M.

769 *^ He is precious.'"

Blest Jesus! when my soaring thoughts
O'er all thy graces rove,

How is my soul in transport lost,
—

In wonder, joy, and love!

2 Not softest strains can charm my ears,

Like thy beloved name;
Nor aught beneath the skies inspire

My heart with equal flame.

3 Wliere'er I look, my wondering eyes
Unnumbered 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 my joy:
For ever let thy boundless grace

My sweetest thoughts employ.
O. He^inbotham.

A. R. Rein.^gle.

My Saviour! my almighty Friend; WhenI begin thy praise, Where wUl the growing numbers end,—The numbers ofthy grace?

770 Psalm 71.

My Saviour! my almighty Friend;
When I begin thy praise.

Where will the growing numbers end,-

The numbers of thy grace?

2 Thou art my everlasting trust;

Thy goodness I adore;

And, since I knew thy graces first,

I speak thy glories more.

3 My feet shall travel all the length
Of the celestial road;

And march, with courage in thy strength.
To see my Father God.

1

4 How will my lips rejoice to tell

The victories of my King!

My soul, redeemed from sin and hell.

Shall thy salvation sing.
Isaac lf^aif3.
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HOLY CROSS. C. M. Arr. fr. Mendelssohn.

Je-sos! I love thy charming name, TismaBictomineeariFainwonldlioanditoutsoloud, That earth and heav'n should hear.m^
TTl " Hit name Jesus."

Jesus! I love thy charming name,
'Tis music to mine ear;

Fain would I sound it out so loud,
That earth and heaven should hear.

2 Yes!—thou art precious to my soul.

My transport and my trust;

Jewels, to thee, are gaudy toys,
And gold is sordid dust.

HEBER. C. M.

3 All my cajiacious powers can wish,
In thee doth richly meet;

Not to mine eyes is light so dear,
Nor friendship half so sweet.

4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart.

And sheds its fragrance there;—
The noblest balm of all its wounds,
The cordial of its care.

Philip Doddridp.

Geo. Kingsley.

ri^mms
How sweet the name of JesuB sounds In a be-liev-er's ear ! It soothes his 8orrows,heaIs his wounds.And drives away his fear.
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TT2 " He is precioits."

How SWEET the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer's ear!

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole.
And calms the troubled breast;

'T is manna to tlie hungry soul,

And to the weary, rest.

3 Jesus! my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend,

My Projiliet. Priest, and King;

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,

Accei^t the jjraise I bring.

4 Weak is the effort of my heart,

And cold my warmest thought;
But when I see thee as thou art,

1 11 praise thee as I ought.

5 Till then I would thy love proclaim,
With every fleeting breath;

And may the music of thy name.
Refresh my soul in death.

John Xctuton.
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TT3 "Jesus only."

Jesus, the very thought of thee,

With sweetness fills ray breast
;

But sweeter far thy face to see

And in thy presence rest.

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame.
Nor can the memory find

A sweeter sound than thy blest name,
O Saviour of mankind!

3 O Hope of every contrite heart!

O Joy of all the meek!
To those wlio fall, how kind thou art!

How good to those who seek!

4 But what to those who find? Ah!
Nor tongue nor pen can show;

The love of Jesus, what it is,

None but his loved ones know.

5 Jesus, our only joy be thou.
As thou our prize wilt be;

Jesus, be thou our glory now.
And through eternity.

this.

Edward CastvaU. tr.
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" Master mine!''

Deab Lord and Master mine!

Tliy liappy servant see;

My Conqueror! with what joy divine

Thy captive clings to thee!

2 I woiild not walk alone,

But still with thee, my God,
At every step my blindness own,
And ask of thee the road.

«

3 The weakness I enjoy
That easts me on thy breast;

The conflicts that thy strength employ
Make me divinely blest.

4 Dear Lord and Master mine!

Still keep thy servant true;

My Guardian and my Guide divine;

Bring, bring thy pilgrim through.

5 My Conqueror and my King!
Still keep me in thy train;

And with thee thy glad captive bring
When thou return'st to reign.

Thas. H. Gilt.

STILUNGFLEET. S. M. Swiss Collection.
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TT5 None hut Jesus.

My God, my Life, my Love,
To thee, to thee I call;

1 cannot live, if thou remove,
For thou art all in all.

2 To thee, and thee alone.

The angels owe their bliss:

They sit around thy gracious throne,
And dwell where Jesus is.

3 Not all the harps above

Can make a heavenly place,

f-

If God his residence remove,
Or but conceal his face.

4 Nor earth, nor all the sky,
Can one delight aflford—

No, not a drop of real joy
Without thy presence. Lord.

5 Thou art the sea of love.

Where all my pleasures roll;

The circle where my passions move.
And centre of my soul.

Isaac lyatts.
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SinceJeau8 is my friend, And I to him be-long^, It matters not what foes in-t«nd, Eow-ev-er fierce and strong
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^7'^ {5 "Jetus is my friend."

Since Jesus is my frieud,

And I to liim belong,
It matters not what foes intend.

However fierce and strong.

2 He whispers in my breast

Sweet words of holy cheer,
How they who seek in God their rest

Shall ever find him near;—

3 How God hath bnilt above

A city fair and new,
Where eye and heart shall see and prove
What faith has counted true.

4 My heart for gladness siJiings;

It cannot more be sad;

For very joy it smiles and sings,
—

Sees naught but siinshine glad.

5 The sun that lights mine eyes
Is Christ, the Lord I love;

1 sing for joy of that which lies

Stored uji for me above.
C. IfiniTvortk, tr.

ttt Vnseen, welove.

Not with our mortal eyes
Have we beheld the Lord;

Yet we rejoice to hear his name;
And love him in his word.

2 On earth we want the sight
Of our Redeemer's face;

Yet, Lord, oiir inmost thoughts delight
To dwell upon thy grace.

3 And when we taste thy love.

Our joys divinely grow
Unspeakable, like those above,
And heaven begins below.

Uttac IValls.

SEIR. S. M. Lowell Mason.
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The Lord my Shepherd is, I shall be well supplied; Since he ismine, andl am his, What can I want be -side?
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778 Psalm 23.

The Lord my Shepherd is,

I shall be Avell supplied;
Since he is mine, and I am his,

What can I want beside?

2 He leads me to the place
Where heavenly i)asture grows,

Where liWiig waters gently pass,
And full salvation flows.

3 If e'er I go astray,
He doth my soul reclaim;

And guide me in his own right way.
For his most holv name.

4 While he affords his aid,

I cannot yield to fear;

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

My Shepherd 's with me there.

5 In sjiite of all my foes.

Thou dost my table spread ;

My cup with blessings overflows.

And joy exalts my head.

6 The bounties of thy love

Shall crown my future days;
Nor from thy house Avill I remove.
Nor cease to speak thy praise.

Isaac Ifatti.
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MELODY. C. M. A. Chawn.
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3 His word of promise is my food,

His Spirit is my guide;
Thus daily is my strength renewed,
And all my wants supplied.

4 For him I count as gain each loss,

Disgrace for him renown;
Well may I glory in my cross.

While he prepares my crown.

f-

779 "
2^0 live is Christ.

"

Jesus, who on his glorious throne

Rules heaven, and earth, and sea,

Is pleased to claim me for his own,
And give himself to me.

2 His person fixes all my love.

His blood removes my fear;

And while he pleads for me above,

His arm preserves me here.

EBEN. C. M.

-J-

JokH Newton.

W. H. Havergal.
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780 Psalm us.

The Lord's my shepherd, I '11 not want:

He makes me down to lie

In jjastures green; he leadeth me
The quiet waters by.

2 My soul he doth restore again;
And me to walk doth make

Within the jjaths of righteousness,
Ev'n for his own name's sake.

3 Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale,

Yet will I fear no ill;

For thou art with me, and thy rod

And staff me comfort still.

4 My table thou hast furnished

In presence of my foes;

My head thou dost with oil anoint.

And my cup overflows.

5 Goodness and mercy, all my life,

Shall surely follow me;
And in God's house for evermore

My dwelling-place shall be.
Frnniis Kous.

781 Christ, our Model.

O Jesus! King most wonderful,
Thou Conqueror renowned,

Thou sweetness most ineffable,

In whom all joys are found!

2 When once thou visitest the heart,

Then truth begins to shine,

Then earthly vanities depart.
Then kindles love divine.

3 O Jesus, Light of all below!

Thou Fount of life and fire!

Surpassing all the joys we know,
All that we can desire,

—

4 May every heart confess thy name,
And ever thee adore;

And, seeking thee, itself inflame

To seek thee more and more.

5 Thee may our tongues for ever bless.

Thee may we love alone;

And ever in our life express
The image of thine own.

Bdzcard CasTvall, tr.
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J. B. Dykes.
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782 •' He first loved us."

i) BLESSED Saviour, is thy love

So great, so full, so free?

Behold, we give our thoughts, our hearts,

Our lives, our all, to thee.

2 We love thee for the glorious worth

Which in thyself we see;

We love thee for that cross of shame
Euduretl so patiently.

3 No man of greater love can boast

Than for his friend to die;

Thou for thine enemies wast slain :

^Tiat love with thine can vie?

4 Make us like thee in meekness, love.

And every beauteous grace;

From glory unto glory changed.
Till Ave behold thy face.

Josfph Stennett.

PENIEL. C. M.

ff
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783 " Humble Thoufjhu:'

Our Father, hear our longing prayer,
And help this prayer to flow.

That humble thoughts, which are thy care,

May live in us and grow.
2 For lowly hearts shall understand
The peace, the calm delight

Of dwelling in thy heavenly land,
A pleasure in thy sight.

3 Give us humility, that so

Thy reign may come within.

And when thy children homeward go,
We too may enter in.

4 Hear us, our Saviour! ours thou art,

Though we are not like thee
;

Give us thy Spirit in our heart.

Large, lowly, trusting, free.

Geor^t AfacDmatd.

Thomas Hastings.

The glo ry of my bright est

J .pJ .^_J A days,
I

And com - fort of my nights I

I
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I J>-4- "Altogether Lo^'eb/."

My God! the spring of all my joys,

The life of my delights,
The glory of my brightest days.
And comforts of my nights!

2 In darkest shades if he appear,

My dawning is begim:
He is my soul's sweet morning star.

And he mv rising snn.

3 The opening heavens around me shine

With beams of sacred bliss,

Wliile Jesus shows his heart is mine,
And whispers, I am his.

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay,

At that transporting word;
Run uiJ with joy the shining way.
To meet my gracious Lord!

Isaac li'atts^
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BUNYAN. C. M. Arr. fr. Mendelssohn.

To tliee,OClirist,weeverpray,Andblendourpray'rwithtears: Thou pure and holy One, alway Protect our night of years!
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Pm^dTTfwm
T85 Evening Song to Christ.

To THEE, O Christ, we ever pray,
And blend our prayer with tears:

Thou pure and holy One, alway
Protect our night of years!

2 Our hearts shall be at rest in thee,

In sleep they dream thy praise;

And to thy glory faithfully

They hail the coming days.

ST. AGNES. C. M.

3 Give us a life that cannot fail!

Refresh our spirits then;
Let blackest night before thee pale;
And bring thy light to men.

4 Our vows in song we pay thee still,

And, at this evening hour.

May all that we have purposed ill

Be right through perfect power.
S. n: Dufficld, tr.

J. B. Dykes.

Dear Eefage of my wea-ry soul, On thee,when sorrows

m^mm&^
rise,On thee,whenwaves of trouble roll, My fainting hope relies,
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T86 strength, Fortress, Refuge.

Deae Eefuge of my weary soul,

On thee, when sorrows rise.

On thee, when waves of trouble roll,

My fainting hojje relies.

2 To thee I tell each rising grief.

For thou alone canst heal;

Thy word can bring a sweet relief

For every pain I feel.

3 But oh, Avlien gloomy doubts prevail,

I fear to call thee mine;
The springs of comfort seem to fail,

And all my hopes decline.

4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee?

Thou art my only trust;

And still my soul would cleave to thee,

Though prostrate in the dust.

5 Thy mercy-seat is open still,

Here let my soul retreat,

With humble hope attend thy will.

And wait beneath thy feet.
Anne Steele.

T8T "Whom, unseen, we love."

Jesus, these eyes have never seen

That radiant form of thine !

The vail of sense hangs dark between

Thy blessed face and mine!

2 I see thee not, I hear thee not,

Yet art thou oft with me;
And earth has ne'er so dear a spot,

As where I meet with thee.

3 Like some bright dream that comes un-

When slumbers o'er me roll, [sought.
Thine image ever fills my thoiight,

And charms my ravished soul.

4 Yet though I have not seen, and still

Must rest in faith alone;

I love thee, dearest Lord!—and will,

Unseen, but not unknown.

5 When death these mortal eyes shall seal.

And still this throbbing heart.

The rending vail shall thee reveal.

All glorious as thou art!
Xny Palmer.
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My Saviour, whom absent I love,

Whom, not having seen, I adore,

Whose name is exalted above

All glory, dominion, and power,
—

Dissolve thou these bands that detain

My soul from her portion in thee;

Ah, strike off this adamant chain.

And make me eternally free !

2 When that happy era begins,

When arrayed in thy glories I shine,

Nor grieve any more, by my sins.

The bosom on which I recline,

DOMINUS REGIT.

Oh, then shall the vail be removed,

And round me thy brightness be poured!

I shall meet him, whom absent I loved,

I shall see, whom unseen I adored!

3 And then, nevermore shall the fears,

The trials, temptations, and woes.

Which darken this valley of tears.

Intrude on my blissful repose :

To Jesus, the crown of my hope.

My soul is in haste to be gone;

Oh, bear me, ye cherubim, up.

And waft me away to his throne!
lyniiam Confer.

J. B. Dykes.

789 r»alm23.

The King of love my Shepherd is.

Whose goodness faileth never,

1 nothing lack if I am his,

And he is mine for ever.

2 Where streams of living water flow

My ransomed soul he loadeth,

And!^ where the verdant pastures grow.

With food celestial ftedeth.

3 Perverse and foolish, oft I strayed.

But yet in love he sought me.

And on his shoulder gently laid,

And home, rejoicing, brought me.

4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill

With thee, dear Lord, beside me.

Thy rod and staff my comfort still.

Thy cross before to guide me.

5 Thou spread'st a table in my sight.

Thy unction grace bostoweth.

And, oh, what transport of dtlight

From thy jiure chalice floweth.

6 And so through all the length of days

Thy goodness faileth never.

Good Shepherd! may I sing thy praise

Within thy house for ever.
*^

Henry IV. Baker.
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Jesus, name all names above,

Jesus, best and dearest,

Jesus, fount of perfect love.

Holiest, tenderest, nearest;

Jesus, source of grace completest,

Jesus, purest, Jesus, sweetest,

Jesus, well of power divine.

Make me, keep me, seal me thine

2 Jesus, open me the gate
Which the sinner entered,

Who, in his last dying state,

Wholly on thee ventured;

Thou, whose wounds are ever pleading,
And thy passion interceding.

From my misery let me rise

To a home in Paradise.

3 Thou didst call the prodigal:
Thou didst pardon Mary:

Thou whose words can never fall,

Love can never vary;

Lord, to heal my lost condition,

Give—for thou canst give
—contrition;

Thou canst pardon all my ill

If thou wilt;—oh, say, "I wHl!"

4 Woe, that I have turned aside

After fleshly pleasure!

Woe, that I have faintly tried

For the heavenly treasure!

Treasure, safe in home supernal,

Incorruptible, eternal :

Treasure no less price hath won
Than the passion of the Son.

5 Jesus, crowned with thorns for me,

Scourged for my transgression.

Witnessing, in agony
That thy good confession;

Jesus, clad in purple raiment.

For my evil making j^ayment.
Let not all thy woe and pain,

Let not Calvary, be in vain.

6 When I cross death's bitter sea,

And its waves roll higher.

Help the more forsaking me,
As the storm draws nigher:

Jesus, leave me not to languish.

Helpless, hopeless, full of anguish:
Tell me, "Verily I say.

Thou shalt be with me to-day."
John M. Neale, tr.
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79 J "J will come to you."

Come, Jesus, Redeemer, abide thou with me
;

Come, gladden my spirit that waiteth for

thoe;

Thy smile every shadow shall chase from my
heart,

And soothe every sorrow though keen be

the smart.

2 Without thee but weakness, with thee I

am strong;

By day thou shalt lead me, by night be my
song;

Though dangers surround me, I still every
fear,

Since thou, the Most Mighty, my Helper,
art near.

3 Thy love, oh, how faithful! so tender, so

piire !

Thy promise, faith's anchor, how steadfast

and sure!

That love, like sweet sunshine, my cold

heart can warm.
That promise make steady my soul in the

storm.

4 Breathe, breathe on my spirit, oft ruflBied,

thy peace:
From restless, vain wishes, bid thou my

heart cease;

In thee all its longings henceforward shall

end.

Till, glad, to thy presence my soul shall

ascend.

5 Oh, then, blessed Jesus, who once for me
died.

Made clean in the fountain that gushed
from thy side,

1 shall see thy full»glory, thy face shall be-

hold.
And praise thee with raptures for ever un-

told! Ray Palmer.

T02 '

Distresses for Christ's sake."

For what shall I praise thee, my God and

my King,
For what blessings the tribute of gratitude

bring?
Shall I praise thee for pleasure, for health,

or for ease.

For the sunsliiue of youth, for the garden
of peace?

2 For this I should praise; but if only for

this,

I should leave half untold the donation of

bliss !

I thank thee for sickness, for sorrow, and

care.

For the thorns I have gathered, the anguish
I bear;—

3 For nights of anxiety, watching, and tears,

A present of pain, a prospective of fears;

I praise thee, I bless thee, my Lord and my
God,

For the good and the evil thy hand hath be-

stowed! .\rrs C. Fry inison.
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3 While life's dark maze I tread,

And griefs around me spread,
Be thou my guide;

Bid darkness turn to day,

Wipe sorrow's tears away,
Nor let me ever stray
From thee aside.

4 Wlien ends life's transient dream,
When death's cold, sullen stream

Shall o'er me roll,

Blest Saviour! then, in love.

Fear and distrust remove;
Oh, bear me safe above,
A ransomed soul!

Ray Palmrr.

I 93 " Look unto Me."

My faith looks iip to thee.

Thou Lamb of Calvary,
Saviour divine!

Now hear me while I pray,
Take all my guilt away,
Oh, let me from this day
Be wholly thine!

2 May thy rich grace imi)art

Strength to my fainting heart;

My zeal inspire;
As thou hast died for me,
Oh, may my love to thee

Pure, warm, and changeless be,

A living fire!

LYTE. 6s, 4s.
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Jesus,thy name I love,All other names above,Je3us,my Lord ! /Oh,thouartalltome! \

VNothing to please I see, /Nothing apart from thee,Jesus,my Lord !
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i 94 "Jesus, my Lord!"

Jesus, thy name I love,

All other names above,

Jesus, my Lord!

Oh, thou art all to me!

Nothing to please I see.

Nothing aj^art from thee,

Jes«s, my Lord!

2 Thou, blessed Son of God,
Hast bought me with thy blood,

Jesus, my Lord!

Oh, how great is thy love,

All other loves above.
Love that I daily prove,

Jesus, my Lord!

3 When unto thee I flee.

Thou wilt my refuge be,

Jesus, my Lord!

What need I now to fear?

What earthly grief or care,

Since thou art ever near,

Jesus, my Lord!

4 Soon thou wilt come again i

I shall be happy then,

Jesus, my Lord!

Then thine own face I '11 see,

Then I shall like thee be.

Then evermore with thee,

Jesus, my Lord!
James G. Deck.
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79G "The -world's true Light.'

O ONE witli God the Father
In majesty ami might,

The brightness of his glory,
Eternal Light of light;

O'er this our home of darkness

Thy rays are streaming now;
The shadows flee before thee.

The world's true Light art thou.

2 Yet, Lord, we see but darkly:
—

O heavenly Light, arise.

Dispel these mists that shroud ub,

And hide thee from our eyes!
We long to track the footpiints
That thoTi thyself hast trod;

We long to see the i)athway
That leads to thee our God.

3 O Jesus, shine around us

With radiance of thy grace;
O Jesus, turn ujion us

The brightness of thy face.

We need no star to guide us,

As on our way we press,
If thou thy light vouchsafest,

O Sun of righteousness !

4 O Never separated.

I KNOW no life divided,

O Lord of life, from thee;
In thee is life provided
For all mankind and me:

1 know no death, O Jesus,
Because I live in thee;

Thy death it is that frees us

From death eternally.

2 I fear no tribulation.

Since, Avhatsoe'er it be,

It makes no sei^aration

Between my Lord and me.

If thou, my God and Teacher,
Vouchsafe to be my own,

Though poor, I shall be richer

Than monarch on his throne.

3 If, Avhile on earth I wander,

My heart is right and blest.

Ah, what shall I be yonder,
In perfect i)eace and rest?

Oh, blessed tliought! in dying
We go to meet the Lord,

Where there shall be no sighing,
A kingdom our reward.

Richard Massie, tr.

99
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BROWNELL. L. M. 61. Arr. fr. Haydn.
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797 '^ All fullness."

Jesus, thou source of calm repose,

All fullness dwells in thee divine;

Our strength to quell the proudest foes;

Our light, in deepest gloom to shine;

Thou art our fortress, strength, and tower,
Our trust and portion, evermore.

2 Jesus, our Comforter thou art;

Our rest in toil, our ease in pain;
The balm to heal each broken heart,

In storms our peace, in loss our gain;

Our joy, beneath the worldling's frown;

In shame, our glory and our crown;—

3 In want, our plentiful supply;
In weakness, our almighty power;

In bonds, our perfect liberty;

Our refuge in temptation's hour ;

Our comfort when in grief and thrall;

Our life in death; our all in all.
Charles Jp'eslfy.

798 Jestis' human life.

As OFT with worn and weary feet,

"We tread earth's rugged valley o'er,

The thought, how comforting and sweet,

Christ trod this very path before!

Our wants and weaknesses he knows.

From life's first dawning till its close.

2 Does sickness, feebleness, or pain,

Or sorrow in our path appear?
The recollection will remain.

More deeply did he siiffer here;

His life how trialy sad and brief,

Filled up with suffering and with grief.

-f r=F
3 If Satan temj)t our hearts to stray,

And whisper evil things within.

So did he in the desert way
Assail our Lord with thoughts of sin :

When worn, and in a feeble hour,
The tempter came with all his power.

4 Just such as I, this earth he trod.

With every human ill but sin;

And, though indeed the very God,
As I am now, so he has been;

My God, my Saviour, look on me
With pity, love, and sympathy.

John Edntesion.

799 ^'My Strength, my Tower."

Thee will I love, my strength, my tower,

Thee will I love, my joy, my crown!

Thee will I love, with all my power.
In all thy works, and thee alone:

Thee will I love, till the pure fire

Fill my whole soul with chaste desire.

2 Uphold me in the doubtful race,

Nor suflfer me again to stray;

Strengthen my feet, with steady pace
Still to press forward in thy Avay;

That all my powers, with all their might.
In thy sole glory may unito.

3 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown !

Thee will I love, my Lord, my God I

Thee will I love, beneath thy frown.

Or snide, thy sceptre or thy rod:

What though my heart and flesh decay?
Thee shall I love in endless day.

John It'esUy, ti»
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MELITA. L. M. 6 J. B. Dykes.
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Thy boundless love."

Jesus, thy boundless love to me
No thought can reach, no tongue declare;

Oh, knit my thankful heart to thee.

And reign without a rival there :

Thine wholly, thine alone, I am;
Be thou alone my constant flame.

2 Oh, grant that nothing in my soul

May dwell, but thy pure love alone:

Oh, may thy love possess me whole,—
My joy, my treasure, and my crown:

Strange flames far from my heart remove;

My every act, word, thought, be love.

3 O Love ! how cheering is thy ray !

All pain before thy presence flies;

Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away.
Where'er thy healing beams arise :

O Jesus! nothing may I see,

Nothing desire, or seek but thee!
JoJtil ll'irslo', tr.

^01 ''''« Ijood Shepherd.

The Lord my i)asture shall ijrepare.

And feed me with a sliei)herd's care;

His presence shall my Avants supi)ly.

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 the thirsty mountain pant,
To fertile vales and dewy meads,

My weary, wandering stejis he leads.

Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow,

Amid the verdant landscajjo flow.

3 Though in a bare and rugged way.

Through devious, lonely wilds I stray.

Thy bounty shall my pains beguile.
The barren wilderness shall smile,

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

4 Though in the paths of death I tread.

With gloomy horrors oversiiread,

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill.

For thou, O Lord, art with me still :

Thy friendly crook shall give me aid,

And guide me through the dreadful shade,
Jcsfph Addiion.

802 "Jesus, my Lord."

jEsrs, my Lord, my God, my all!

Blest Saviour, liear me when I call;

Oh, hear, and from thy dwelling-jdace
Pour down the riches of thy gi-ace:

Jesus, my Lord, I thee adore—
Oh, make me love thee more and more!

2 Jesus, alas! too coldly sought,

How can I love thee as I ought?
And how extol thy matchless fame,

Tlie glorious beauty of thy nameV

Jesus, my Lord, I thee adore—

Oh, make me love thee more and more!

3 Jesus! of thee shall be my song;

To thee my heart and soul belong;

All that 1 am or have is thine.

And thou, my Saviour, thou art mine!

Jesus, my Lord, I thee adore—
Oh, make mo love thee more and more!

Hotry Collint.
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Arr. fr. Klein,
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804 The name "
Jesus.

' '

Jesus!—the very tliouglit is sweet;
In that dear name all heart-joys meet;
Btit sweeter than sweet honey far

The glimpses of his presence are.

No word is sung more sweet than this:

No name is heard more full of bliss;

No thought brings sweeter comfort nigh,
Than Jesus, Son of God most high.

2 Jesus, the hope of souls forlorn.

How good to them for sin that mourn !

To them that seek thee, oh, how kind!

But what art thou to them that find?

Jesus, thou sweetness, pure, and blest.

Truth's fountain, light of souls distressed,

Surpassing all that heart requires,

Exceeding all that soul desires!

3 No tongite of mortal can exjiress.

No letters write, its blessedness:

Alone who hath thee in his heart

Knows, love of Jesus, what thou art.

We follow Jesiis now, and raise

The voice of prayer, the hymn of praise,

That he at last may make us meet
With him to gain the heavenly seat.

John M. NeaUt tr.

803 ''I love thee, Lord!"

Though sorrows rise and dangers roll.

In waves of darkness o'er my soul;

Though friends are false, and love decays.
And few and evil are my days;

Though conscience, fiercest of my foes,

Swells with remembered guilt my woes;
Yet ev'n in nature's utmost ill,

1 love thee, Lord, I love thee still !

2 Though Sinai's curse, in thunder dread,

Peals o'er mine unprotected head.

And memory points, with busy pain,
To grace and mercy given in vain;
Till nature, shrinking in the strife,

Would fly to hell to 'scape from life;

Though every thought has power to kill,

I love thee, Lord, I love thee still!

3 Oh, by the pangs thyself hast borne,
The ruffian's blow, the tyrant's scorn,

By Sinai's curse, whose dreadful doom
Was buried in thy guiltless tomb;

By these my pangs, whose healing smart,

Thy grace hath planted in my heart—
I know, I feel thy bounteous will,

Thou lov'st me, Lord, thou lov'st me still !
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FEDERAL STREET

oOo " Ashamed of me."

Jesus! and shall it ever be,

A mortal man ashamed of thee?

Ashamed of thee, whom angels jiraise,

Whose glories shine through endless davs?

2 Ashamed of Jesns ! sooner far

Let evening blush to own a star;

He sheds the beams of light divine

O'er this benighted soul of mine.

3 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend

On whom my hopes of heaven depend !

No; when I blush, be tliis my shame.
That I no more revere his name.

4 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may,
When I 've no guilt to wash away ;

No tear to wipe, no good to crave,

No fears to quell, no soul to save.

5 Till then—nor is my boasting vain—
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain!

And, oh, may this my glory be

That Christ is not ashamed of me !

Joseph Gri^'y.

806 Jesus all in all.

Jesus, thou Joy of lo\ing hearts,

Thou Fount of life! thou Light of men I

From the best bliss that earth imparts.
We turn unfilled to thee again.

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood;

Thou savest those that on thee call;

To them that seek thee thou ai't good.
To them that find thee, All in All.

3 We taste thee, O thou Living Bread,
And long to feast upon thee still;

We drink of thee, the Fountain Head,
And thirst our souls from thee to fill!

4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee.

Where'er our changeful lot is cast;

Glad, when thy gracious smile we see.

Blest, when our faith can hold thee fast.

5 O Jesus, ever with us stay;
Make all our moments calm and bright;

Chase the dark niglit of sin away.
Shed o'er the Avorld thy holy light!

Ktty PaitNtr
, \T.

807 " Not your own."

Oh, not my own these verdant hills,

And fruits and flowers, and stream, and

wood;
But his who all witli glory fills.

Who bought me with Ms precious blood.

2 Oh, not my own this wondrous frame,

Its ciirious work, its living soul;

But his who for my ransom came;
Slain for my sake, he claims the wliol(\

3 Oh, not my own the grace that keeps

My feet from fierce temptations free;

Oh, not my own the thought that leaps,

Adoring, blessed Lord, to thee.

4 Oil, not my own; I '11 soar and sing.

When life, with all its toils, is o'er.

And thou thy trembling lamb shalt bring
Safe home, to Avander nevermore.

Stttuuti F. Stnith.

I

CANONBURY. L. M Arr. fr. Schi'mann.

m. *a ^m
4J3
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MOUNT AUBURN. C. M. Geo. Kincslev.
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808 Faith.

LoKD, I believe; thy jjower I own;

Thy word. I would obey ;

1 wander comfortless and lone.

When from thy truth I stray.

2 Lord, I believe; but gloomy fears

Sometimes bedim my sight;
1 look to thee with prayers and tears,

And cry for strength and light.

3 Lord, I believe ; but oft, I know,

My faith is cold and weak:

My weakness strengthen, and bestow

The confidence I seek.

4 Yes! I believe; and only thou

Canst give my soul relief:

Lord, to thy truth my spirit bow;

"Help thou mine unbelief!''
John R. IVreford.

809 Meekness.

Lord! when I all things would possess,
I crave but to be thine;

Oh, lowly is the loftiness

Of these desires divine.

2 Each gift but helps my soul to learn

How boundless is thy store;

I go from strength to strength, and yearn
For thee, my Helper, more.

3 How can my soul divinely soar.

How keep the shining way.
And not more tremblingly adore.

And not more humbly pray!

4 The more I triumjih in thy gifts,

The more I wait on thee;
The grace that mightily uplifts

Most sweetly humbleth me.

5 The heaven where I would stand complete

My lowly love shall see.

And stronger grow the yearning sweet.

My holy One! for thee.
Tho}nas If, Gilt.

810 Calmness.

Calm me, my God, and keep me calm
;

Let thine outstretched wing
Be like the shade of Elim's palm.
Beside her desert spring.

2 Yes, keep me calm, though loud and rude

The sounds my ear that greet,
—

Calm in the closet's solitude.

Calm in the bustling street,
—

3 Calm in the hour of buoyant health,

Calm in my hour of pain.

Calm in my i^overty or wealth,

Calm in my loss or gain,
—

4 Calm in the sufferance of wrong.
Like him who bore my shame.

Calm 'mid the threatening, taunting throng,

Who hate thy holy name.

5 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm.

Soft resting on thy breast;

Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm.
And bid my spirit rest.

Horatiits Bonar.
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VALENTIA. C. M. Arr. by Geo. Kingsley.
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Oh, gift of gifts! oh, grace of faith!

My God ! how can it be
That thou, who hast discerning love,

Shouldst give that gift to me?

2 How many hearts thou mightst have had
More innocent than mine!

How many souls more worthy far

Of that sweet touch of thine!

3 Ah, grace! into unlikeliest hearts

It is thy boast to come,
The glory of thy light to find

In darkest spots a home,

4 The crowd of cares, the weightiest cross.

Seem trifles less than light
—

Earth looks so little and so low
When faith shines full and bright.

5 Oh, hajipy, hajijiy that I am!
If thou canst be, O Faith,

The treasure that thou art in life,

What wilt thou be in death !

Frederick If. Faher.

O 1 tj Godly gincerity.

Walk in the light! so shalt thou know
That fellowshijj of love,

His Spirit only can bestow,
Who reigns in light above.

2 Walk in the light! and thou shalt find

Thy heart made truly his,

Wlio dwells in cloudless light enshrined,
In whom no darkness is.

3 Walk in the light! and ev'n the tomb
No fearful shade shall wear;

Glory shall chase away its gloom.
For Christ hath conquered there.

4 Walk in the light! and thou shalt see

Thy path, though thorny, bright.

For God by grace shall dwell in thee,

And God himself is light.
Bernard Barton.

813 Faith.

Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss

And saves me from its snares
;

Its aid, in every duty, brings.
And softens all my cares.

2 The wounded conscience knows its power
The healing balm to give;

That balm the saddest heart can cheer;

And make the dying live.

3 Wide it unvails celestial worlds,

Where deathless pleasures reign;

And bids me seek my portion there,

Nor bids me seek in vain.

4 It shows the precious promise sealed

With the Redeemer's blood;

And heli)s my feeble hope to rest

Upon a faithful God.

5 There—there unshaken would I rest.

Till this frail body dies;

And then, on faith's triumphant wings.
To endless glory vise.

Daniel Turret.
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EVANGELIST. C. M. Arr. fr. Mendelssohn.

The Saviour bids thee watch and pray Thro' life's momentous hour,And grants the Spirit's quick'ning ray To those who seek his power.
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The Saviour bids thee watch and pray

Through life's momentous hour;
And grants the Spirit's quickening ray
To those who seek his power.

2 The Saviour bids thee watch and pray,
Maintain a warrior's strife;

O Christian ! hear his voice to-day :

Obedience is thy life.

3 The Saviour bids thee watch and pray;
For soon the hour will come

That calls thee from the earth away
To thy eternal home.

4 The Saviour bids thee watch and pray,

Oh, hearken to his voice.

And follow where he leads the way,
To heaven's eternal joys!

^
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815 ''The Head, even Christ."

BiiEST be the dear, uniting love.

That will not let us part:
Our bodies may far off remove

;

We still are one in heart.

2 Joined in one spirit to oiir Head,
Where he appoints we go;

We still in Jesus' footsteps tread,

And show his praise below.

3 Oh, may we ever walk in him,
And nothing know beside!

Nothing desire, nothing esteem.
But Jesus crucified!

4 Partakers of the Saviour's grace.
The same in mind and heart.

Not joy nor grief nor time nor place
Nor life nor death can part.

Charles WtsUy,

J. B. Calkin.

Thotnas Hastin£^s.

NOX PR^CESSIT. C. M.

Thyhomeis with the humble,Lord! The simple are the best; Thylodgingis in child-likehearts;Thoumakestthere thy rest,
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817 Docility. -Ps. 131.

Is THEEE ambition in my heart?

Search, gracious God, and see;

Or do I act a haughty part?

Lord, I apjDeal to thee.

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still,

And all my carriage mild;

Content, my Father, with thy will,

And quiet as a child.

3 The patient soul, the lowly mind.
Shall have a large reward;

Let saints in sorrow lie resigned.
And trust a faithful Lord.

Charles PP'etlry.

816 Humility.

Thy home is with the humble. Lord!

The simple are the best;

Thy lodging is in child-like hearts;

Thou makest there thy rest.

2 Dear Comforter! eternal Love!

If thou wilt stay with me.
Of lowly thoughts and simple ways,

I '11 build a house for thee.

3 Who made this breathing heart of mine

But thou, my heavenly Guest?

Let no one have it, then, but thee,

And let it be thy rest!
Frederifk IV. Fabcr.
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345
Lowell Mason.

Father! whate'erofearthlyblissThysovereignwilldenies, Acceptedatthy throne of grace, Let this pe-ti- tion rise:-

8X8 Humble Devotion.

Father! wbate'er of earthly bliss

Thy sovereign will denies,

Accepted at thy throne of grace,

Let this petition rise :
—

2 •'Give me a calm, a thankful heart,

From every murmur free;

The blessings of thy grace impart,
And make me live to thee.

3
' ' Let the sweet hope that thou art mine

My life and death attend;

Thy presence through my journey shine.

And crown my journey's end."
Anne StteU.

FULBERT. C. M.

1 y Growth in grace.

Come, Holy Ghost, my soul inspire;
This one great gift impart—

What most I need, and most desire,

An humble, holv heart.

2 Bear witness I am bom again,

My many sins forgiven:
Nor let a gloomy doubt remain
To cloud my hope of heaven.

3 More of myself grant I may know.
From sin's deceit be free;

In all the Christian graces grow.
And live alone to thee.

Asahel XettUton.

H. J. Gauntlett.

II III
Oh, for a faith that will not shrink The' pressed by every foe, That will not tremble on the brink Of any earth-ly woe!—
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820 Faith and the Future.

Oh, for a faith that will not shrink

Though pressed by every foe.

That will not tremble on the blink

Of any earthly woe!—
2 That will not murmur nor complain
Beneath the chastening rod.

But, in the hour of grief and jjain.

Will lean upon its God;—

3 God whom we serve, our God, can save.

Can damp the scorching flame.

Can build an ark, can smooth the wave.
For such as love his name.

4 Lord! if thine arm sujijiort us still

With its eternal strength.
We shall o'ercome the mightiest ill.

And conquerors prove at length.

821 Tru»t.—F»ahn 5U.

Thkough all the changing scenes of Hfe,
In trouble, and in joy.

The praises of my God shall still

My heart and tongue employ.

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

When in distress to him I called.

He to my rescue came.

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

Delivei'ance he affords to all,

Who on his succor trust.

4 Oh, make but trial of his love;

ExiJerience will decide,

How blest are they, and only they.
Who in his truth confide.

Tatf and Brady,
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i TSi :^
^ 9 J ^- -G>-

-G^- -&r-

-^-
-5^

'Tis by the faith of joys

2?- -6^ -Tsr

S u to come, We walk through des-erts dark as night;

r^ I I v^j
-f9

a*' -^- -^-^ -&- e -/c_

:fe^
-(S"- -6^-

± -I
3 P:^

^=^ :^=J: '^b^'-
^f^ ^-

Till we ar - rive at heaven, our home. Faith is our
tr

^^
1^1 I

-(2-

guide, and faith our light.

t ,»-^ -iS-
-iffi-

-1$^ ^
822 ^«i«''-

'Tis by the faitli of joys to come,
We walk tlirough deserts dark as night;

Till we arrive at heaven, our home,
Faith is our guide, and faith our light.

2 The want of sight she well supplies;

She makes the pearly gates appear;
Far into distant worlds she pries,

And brings eternal glories near.

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through,
While faith inspires a heavenly ray;

Though lions roar, and tempests blow,

And rocks and dangers fill the way.
Isaac IVatts.

823 Faith.

By faith in Christ I walk with God,
With heaven, my journey's end, in view;

Supported by his staff and rod,

My road is safe and pleasant too.

2 Though snares and dangers throng my
path.

And earth and hell my course withstand,

I triumi)h over all by faith.

Guarded by his almighty hand.

3 The wilderness affords no food,

But God for my sui)port jorepares,

Provides me every needful good,
And frees my soul from wants and cares.

4 With him sweet converse I maintain;

Great as he is, I dare be free;

I tell him all my grief and pain,

And he reveals his love to me.

824 Contentment.

O LoED, lioAv full of sweet content

Our years of pilgrimage are spent!
Where'er Ave dwell, we dwell with thee,

In heaven, in earth, or on the sea.

2 To us remains nor place nor time :

Our country is in every clime:

We can be calm and free from care

On any shore, since God is there.

3 While place we seek, or place we shun,
The soul finds happiness in none;
But with our God to guide our way,
'Tis equal joy to go or stay.

4 Could we be cast where thou art not,

That were indeed a dreadful lot;

But regions none remote we call,

Secure of finding God in all.
lyUliatn Co-wJ>ir, tr.

825 Consisteticij.

So LET our lips and lives express
The holy gospel we profess;
So let our works and virtues shine,

To prove the doctrine all di\Tine.

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad

The honors of our Saviour God;
When his salvation reigns within,

And grace subdues the power of sin.

3 Religion bears our spirits up,
While we expect that blessed hope,—
The bright appearance of the Lord:

And faith stands leaning on his word.
Isaac If^atts.
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HOLLIS. S. M. D. Arr. (r. Gounod.
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Oh, bless the Lord,iny soul! Let all within me join, And aid my tongue to bless his name.Whose favors are di -Tine.
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826 Gratitude.—Ps. 103.

Oh, bless the Lord, my soul I

Let all within me join,

And aid my tongue to bless his name.
Whose favors are divine.

Oh, bless the Lord, my soul,

Nor let his mercies lie

Forgotten in unthankfuluess,
And "without praises die.

2 'T is he forgives thy sins,

'T is he relieves thy pain,
'T is he that heals thy sicknesses.

And makes thee young again.

ONTARIO S. M.

He crowns thy life with love,

When ransomed from the grave;
He that redeemed my soiil from hell.

Hath sovereign power to save.

3 He fills the poor with good;
He gives the sufferers rest:

The liord hath judgments for the proud,
And justice for the oppressed.

His wondrous works and ways
He made by Moses known;

But sent the world his truth and grace

By his beloved Son.
Isaac tlr'atts.

Lo.NDON Tune Book.

o2 < Grateful Confidence.

1 BLESS the Christ of God,
I rest on love divine,

And Avith unfaltering lip and heart,
I call tliis Saviour mine.

2 His cross dispels each doubt;
I bury in his tomb

Each thought of unbelief and feav.

Each lingering shade of gloom.

3 I praise the God of peace;
I trust his truth and might;

He calls me his, I call him mine,

My God, my joy, my light.

4 'T is he who saveth me.
And freely i^ardon gives;

I love because he loveth me;
I Live because he lives.

5 My life with him is hid,

My death has jjassed away,

My clouds have melted into light,

My midnight into day.
HorattHS Ticna^,
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828 Brotherly Love.

Blessed are the sons of God,

They are bought with Christ's own blood;

They are ransomed from the grave;
Life eternal they shall have :

With them numbered may we be,

Here, and in eternity.

2 They are justified by grace,

They enjoy the Saviour's peace;
All their sins are washed away;
They shall stand in God's great day:
With them numbered may we be.

Here, and in eternity.

3 They are lights upon the earth,

Children of a heavenly birth, ^—
One with God, with Jesus one:

Glory is in them begun:
With them numbered may Ave be,

Here, and in eternity.
Jostfh Humphreys.

829 TmhntS.

Shepherd! with thy tenderest love,

Guide me to thy fold above;
Let me hear thy gentle voice;

More and more in thee rejoice;

From thy fullness grace receive.

Ever in. thy Sj^irit live.

2 Filled by thee my cup o'erflows.

For thy love no limit knows:
Guardian angels, ever nigh.
Lead and draw my soul on high;
Constant to my latest end,
Thou my footsteps wilt attend.

3 Jesus, with thy presence blest.

Death is life, and labor rest;

Guide me while I draw my breath.

Guard me through the gate of death ;

And at last, oh, let me stand.

With the sheep at thy right hand.
Anon., libs.

GUIDE. 7S, 61. M. M. Wells.

FINE. D.C.

Qui-et,Lord,myfroward heart,Make me teacha-ble and mild, Upright,simple,freefromart,lCakemeas a wean-edchild:

D. c.—From distrust and en - vy free,Pleased with all that pleases thee.

830 Psalm 131.

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart.

Make me teachable and mild.

Upright, simple, free from art,

Make me as a weaned child:

From distrust and envy free,

Pleased with all that pleases thee.

2 What thou shalt to-day provide,
Let me as a child receive;

What to-morrow may betide,

Calmly to thy wisdom leave:

'T is enough that thou wilt care;

Why should I the burden bear?

3 As a little child relies

On a care beyond his own.
Knows he 's neither strong nor wise,

Fears to stir a step alone;^
Let me thus with thee abide,

As my Father, Guard, and Guide.
John Neivton.
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HOSMER. 7s, 61. Arr. fr. Gounod.
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831 Gratitude.

For the beaiitv of the earth,

Foi" the glory of the skies,

For the love which from our birth

Over and around us lies:

Lord of all, to thee we raise

This our grateful psalm of praise.

2 For the wonder of each hour
Of the day and of the night;

Hill and vale, and tree and flower,

Sun and moon, and stars of light;

Lord of all, to thee we raise

This our grateful psalm of praise.

3 For the joy of human love,

Brother, sister, parent, child;

Friends on earth, and friends above,
Pleasures pure and undefiled;

Lord of all, to thee we raise

This our grateful psalm of praise.

4 For thy church that evermore

Lifts her holy hands above,

Offering up on every shore

Her ]iure sacrifice of love;

Lord of all, to thee we raise

This our grateful jjsalm of praise.
Foiltoll S. Pierpoint,

832 Chnrit),.

Though I speak with angel tongues.
Bravest words of strength and fire,

They are but as idle songs.
If no love my heart inspire;

All the eloquence shall pass
As the noise of sounding brass.

2 Though I lavish all I have

On the poor in charity.

Though I shrink not from the grave.
Or unmoved the stake can see,—

Till by love the work be crowned,
AJl shall i^rofitless be found.

3 Come, thou Spirit of pure love,

Who didst forth from God proceed,
Never from my heart remove;
Let me all thy impulse heed;

Let my heart henceforward be

Moved, controlled, inspired by thee.
Catherine Winktvorth^ tr,

833 Tru^t.

SA^^ouE, hajipy woiild I be,

If r could biit trust in thee;

Trust thy wisdom me to guide;
Trust thy goodness to jDrovide;

Trust thy saving love and power;
Trust thee every day and hour:—
2 Trust thee as the only light
In the dai-kest hour of night;
Trust in sickness, trust in health,
Trust in poverty and wealth;
Trust in joy and trust in grief;

Tinist thy promise for relief:—

3 Trust thy blood to cleanse my soul;

Trust thy grace to make me whole;
Trust thee living, dying too;

Trust thee all my journey through;
Trust thee till my feet shall be

Planted on the crystal sea.
Ed-nin //. S'niiu
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834 Adoption.

Not all the nobles of the earth,

Who boast the honors of their birth,

So high a dignity can claim,

As those who bear the Christian name.

2 To them the privilege is given
To be the sons and heirs of heaven;

Sons of the God who reigns on high,

And heirs of joy beyond the sky.

3 His will he makes them early kno\\
,

And teaches their yonng feet to go;

Whispers instruction to their minds,

And on their hearts his precepts binds.

4 Their daily wants his hands supply,

Their steps he guards with watchful eye;

Leads them from earth to heaven above,

And crowns them with eternal love.
Samuel Steniiett.

835 PscdmSS.

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

And grace, descending from on high,

Fresh hopes of glory shall afford.

2 Now truth and honor shall abound,

Religion dwell on earth again.

All heavenly influence bless the ground
In our Redeemer's gentle reign.

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.
Isaac IVatts.

836 Fmlmyi.

He that hath made his refuge God,
Shall find a most secure abode;
Shall walk all day beneath his shade.

And there, at night, shall rest his head.

2 Then wiU I say,
' ' My God ! thy power

Shall be my fortress and my tower;

I, who am formed of feeble dust,

Make thine almighty arm my trust."

3 Thrice happy man! thy Maker's care

Shall keep thee from the fowler's snare;—•

Satan, the fowler, who betrays

Unguarded souls a thousand ways.
Isaac l-f''art£.

83 T Completeness.

Complete in thee ! no work of mine

May take, dear Lord, the place of thine;

Thy blood has pardon bought for me,
And I am now comj^lete in thee.

2 Complete in thee—no more shall sin.

Thy grace has conquered, reign within ,

Thy voice will bid the tempter flee,

And I shall stand comj^lete in thee.

3 Complete in thee—each want su^pplied.

And no good thing to me denied.

Since thou my portion. Lord, wUt be,

I ask no more—complete in thee.

4 Dear Saviour! when, before thy bar,

All tribes and tongues assembled are,

Among thy chosen may I be

At thy right hand—complete in thee.
'^

Jaron R. IVol/e.
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838 Security and rest.

Lord, how secure and blest are they
Who feel the joys of pardoned sin!

Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea,

Their minds have heaven and jieace within.

2 The day glides sAveetly o'er their heads.

Made up of innocence and love;

And soft and silent as the shades,
Their nightly minutes gently move.

3 Quick as their thoughts their joys come on,

But fly not half so swift away :

Their souls are ever bright as noon,
And calm as summer evenings be.

4 How oft they look to heavenly hills,

Where streams of li^•ing i:>leasures flow ;

And longing hopes and cheerful smiles

Sit undisturbed upon their brow!

5 They scorn to seek earth's golden toys.

But spend the day, and share the night.
In numbering o'er the richer joys
That heaven prepares for their delight.

Isaac lyat/s.

oof* liemembrance.

Earth's transitory things decay;
Its pomps, its i^leasiires pass away;
But the sweet memory of the good
Survives in the vicissitude.

2 As, 'mid the ever-rolling sea.

The eternal isles established be,

'Gainst which the surges of the main
Fret, dash, and break themselves in vain;—

3 As in the heavens, the urns divine

Of golden light for ever shine;
Tho' clouds may darken, storms may rage,

They still shine on from age to age;
—

4 So, through the ocean tide of years,
The memory of the just apjjears;

So, through the tempest and the gloom.
The good man's virtues light the tomb.

John Birzi'riiiji.

840 Perseverance.

Who shall the Lord's elect condemn?
'Tis God who justifies their souls;

And mercy, like a mighty stream.
O'er all their sins divinely rolls.

2 "WTio shall adjudge the saints to hell?

'T is Christ who suflered in their stead;

And their salvation to fulfill.

Behold him rising from the dead!

3 He lives! he lives! and sits above.
For ever interceding there:

Who shall divide us from his love,

Or what shall tempt us to despair?

4 Shall persecution or distress.

Famine, or sword, or nakedness?

He who hath loved us bears us through .

And makes us more than concjuerors too.

5 Not all that men on earth can do.

Nor i^owers on high, nor powers below,

Shall cause his mercy to remove.
Or wean our hearts from Christ, our love.

Isaac Walts.
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841 Assurance.

When I can read my title clear

To mansions in the skies,

1 bid farewell to every fear,

And wipe my weeping eyes,

2 Should earth against my soul engage,
And fiery darts be hurled.

Then I can smile at Satan's rage,
And face a frowning world.

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come,
And storms of sorrow fall,

May I but safely reach my home.

My God, my heaven, my all!—

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul

In seas of heavenly rest;

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.
Isaac If'atts.

o4i^ "
Saints^ Inventory."

If God is mine, then present things
And things to come are mine;

Yea, Christ, his word, and Spirit too,

And glory all divine.

2 If he is mine, then from his love

He every trouble sends;
All things are working for my good,
And bliss his rod attends.

3 If he is mine, let friends forsake,
Let wealth and honor flee:

Sure he who giveth me himself

Is more than these to me.

4 Oh, tell me. Lord, that thou art mine;
What can I wish beside?

My soul shall at the fountain live.

When all the streams are dried.
Benjamin Beddotne.

PALESTRINA. C. M.
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G. P. A. Palestrina.
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843 Psalm 125.

Unshaken as the sacred hill,

And fixed as mountains be.

Firm as a rock the soul shall rest.

That leans, O Lord, on thee!

2 Not walls nor hills could guard so well

Old Salem's hai)py ground,
As those eternal arms of love.

That every saint surround.

3 Deal gently. Lord, with souls sincere,

And lead them safely on

To the bright gates of Paradise,

Where Christ, their Lord, is gone.
Isaac IVaiis.

844 Perseverance.

Firm as the earth thy gospel stands,

My Lord, my hope, my trust;

If I am found in Jesus' hands,

My soul can ne'er be lost.

2 His honor is engaged to save

The meanest of his sheep ;

All, whom his heavenly Father gave,
His hands securely keep.

3 Nor death nor hell shall e'er remove
His favorites from his breast;

In the dear bosom of his love

They must for ever rest.
Isaac iraCis.



PRIVILEGES OF BELIEVERS.
HUNTINGTON. C. M. C. W. Huntington.

353

k^ imMT^ tt^ -1-

=i^=St=t=g: ^JrS*-

There is safe and cret place,

^S i
-j-

Be - neath the wings di - vine,

^-

m if^:^ f- f=^

r-^

tfe

i
^ i^ -I- s m^r=t

^
—

f
-

Re • served for all

1

25*-

uge mine!

S^^=^ i

I I I

the heirs ot grace— Oh, be that^ ref

1 hi ri^1HS-
Si*

f= f -fSi^

845 Semrxty.

There is a safe and secret place,
Beneath the wings di\ine,

Reserved for all the heirs of grace,
—

Oh, be that refuge mine!

2 The least and feeblest there may bide,

Uninjured and unawed;
While thousands fall on every side,

He rests secure in God.

ECKHARDTSHEIM. C. M.

3 He feeds in pastures large and fair,

Of love and truth divine;

O child of God, O glory's heir!

How rich a lot is thine!

4 A hand almighty to defend.

An ear for every call.

An honored life, a jjeaceful end,
And heaven to crown it all!

Henry F. Lytr.

Charles Zeuner.
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846 The Covenant.

My God, the covenant of thy love

Abides for ever sure;
And in its matchless grace I feel

My happiness secure.

2 Since thou, the everlasting God,

My Father art become,
Jesus my Guardian and my Friend,

And heaven mv final home;—

3 I welcome all thy sovereign wUl,
For all that will is love;

And when I know not what thou dost,

I wait the light above.
Philip Dodciridgr.
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84T Adoyiion.

My Father, God! how sweet the sound!

How tender and how dear!

Not all the melody of heaven

Could so delight the ear.

2 Come, sacred Si)irit, seal the name
On my expanding heart;

And show, that in Jehovah's grace
I share a filial part.

3 Cheered by a signal so di^ane.

Unwavering I believe;

My spirit Abba, Father! cries.

Nor can the sign deceive.
Phitif Doddridge.
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I left it all with Je-sus long a -
go, All my sins I tro't him andmy woe; When by faith I saw him on the tree, Heard his

I

' Happy day.

small,still whisper,
" 'T is for thee," Frommy heart the hurden rolled away ! Happy day. Frommy heart the burden rolled away !

o48 " The burden rolled away."

1 liEFT it all with Jesus long ago,
All my sins I brought him and my woe;
When by faith I saw him on the tree,

Heard his small, still whisper,
" 'T is for thee,

From my heart the burden rolled away !

Happy day.

2 I leave it all with Jesus, for he knows
How to steal the bitter from life's woes;
How to gild the tear-drop with his smile,

TRUST. P. M.

Make the desert garden bloom awhile:

When my weakness leaneth on his might,
All seems light.

3 I leave it all with Jesus day by day;
Faith can firmly trust him, come what may.

Hope has dropped her anchor, found her

rest,

In the calm sure haven of his breast;

Love esteems it heaven to abide

At his side. Ellen H. inUi:

R. P. Stewart.
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849 " Full ISalvation:'

1 AM trusting thee, Lord Jesus,

Trusting only thee!

Trusting thee for full salvation,

Great and free.

2 I am trusting thee for pardon,
At thy feet I bow;

For thy grace and tender mercy,

Trusting noAv.

3 I am trusting thee for cleansing
In the crimson flood;

Trusting thee to make me holy

By thy blood.

4 I am trusting thee to guide me ;

Thou alone shalt lead.

Every day and hour supplying
All my need.

5 I am trusting thee for power,
Thine can never fail;

Words which thou thyself shalt give me
Must prevail.

6 I am trusting thee, Lord Jesus;

Never let me fall;

I am trusting thee for ever.

And for all. Frances R. Ilaz/^gal.
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850 Hiding-place.

Thou art my hiding-place, O Lord!

In thee I put my trust;

Encouraged by thy holy word,
A feeble child of dust:

1 have no argument beside,

I urge no other plea;

And "t is enough my Saviour died,

My Saviour died for me!

2 When storms of fierce temptation beat,

And furious foes assail.

My refuge is the mercy-seat,

My hope within the vail:

From strife of tongues, and bitter words,

My spirit flies to thee;

Joy to my heart the thought affords,

Mv Saviour died for me !

3 And when thine awful voice commands
This body to decay.

And life in its last lingering sands,

Is ebbing fast away;—
Then, though it be in accents weak.

My voice shall call on thee.

And ask for strength in death to speak,

"My Saviour died for me."
Thomas RaffieS.

'4> V -J

Sol TJnioii to Chriii.

Lord Jesus, are Ave one with thee?

Oh, height! oh, depth of love!

With thee we died upon the tree.

In thee we live above.

Such w-as thy grace, that for our sake

Thou didst from heaven come down,
Thou didst of flesh and blood partake,
In all our sorrows one.

2 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine.

Confessed and borne by thee;

The gall, the curse, the wrath, were thine,

To set thy members free.

Ascended now, in glory bright.
Still one with us thou art;

Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height,

Thy saints and thee can part.

3 Oh, teach us, Lord, to know and own
This wondrous mystery.

That thou with ns art truly one,

And we are one with thee !

Soon, soon shall come that glorious day.

When, seated on thy throne,

Thou shalt to wondering worlds display,

That thou with us art one.
Jamfs G, Deck,
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Gkace ! 'tis a charming sound!

Harmonious to mine ear!

Heaven with the echo shall resound,
And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man;

And all the steps that grace display,
Which drew the wondrous plan.

3 Grace led my roving feet

To tread the heavenly road;
And new supplies each hour I meet
While pressing on to God.

4 Grace all the work shall crown,

Through everlasting days;
It lays in heaven the topmost stone.

And well deserves the praise.
Philip Doddridge.

8O3 God our Father.

Heke I can firmly rest;

I dare to boast of this,

That God, the highest and the best.

My Friend and Father is.

2 Naught have I of my own.

Naught in the life I lead ;

What Christ hath given, that alone

I dare in faith to plead.

3 I rest upon the ground
Of Jesus and his blood;

It is through him that I have found

My soul's eternal good.

4 At cost of all I have.
At cost of life and limb,

1 cling to God Avho yet shall save;
I will not turn from him.

5 His Spirit in me dwells.

O'er all my mind he reigns,

My care and sadness he disj^els.

And soothes away my pains.

6 He jsrospers day by day
His work within my heart,

Till I have strength and faith to say,

"Thou, God, my Father art!"
C. IVinkworth, tr.

854 "It is well."

What cheering words are these;
Their sweetness who can tell?

In time, and to eternal days,
"'Tis with the righteous well!"

2 Well when they see his face.

Or sink amidst the flood;

Well in affliction's thorny maze.
Or on the mount with God.

3 'Tis well when joys arise,

'T is well when sorrows flow,

'T is well when darkness vails the skies,

And strong temptations grow.

4 'Tis well when Jesus calls,
—

"From earth and sin arise.

To join the hosts of ransomed souls.

Made to salvation wise!
"

John Kent,
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855 Adoption.

Behold! what wondrous grace
The Father has bestowed

Ou sinners of a mortal race,

To call them sons of God!

2 Xor doth it yet appear
How great we must be made;

But when we see our Saviour here,

We shall be like our Head.

3 A hope so much divine

May trials well endure,

May purge our souls from sense and sin.

As Christ the Lord is pure.

4 If in my Father's love

I share a filial part,

Send down thy Si^irit, like a dove,
To rest upon my heart.

5 We would no longer lie

Like slaves beneath the throne;

Our faith shall Abba, Father! cry,

And thou the kindred own.
Isaac IVatts.

856 I'eace.

Thou very present Aid
In suffering and distress.

The mind Avhich still on thee is stayed,
Is kejjt in i^erfect peace.

2 The soul by faith reclined

On the Redeemer's breast,

'Mid raging storms, exults to find

An everlasting rest.

3 Sorrow and fear are gone.
Whene'er thy face ajipears;

It stills the sighing orphan's moan,
And dries the widow's tears.

4 Jesus, to whom I fly,

Doth all my wishes fill;

What though created streams are dry?
I have the fountain still.

5 Strij^ped of each earthly friend,

I find them all in One,
And peace and joy which never end.
And heaven, in Christ, alone.

Charles ll'esify.
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Fountain of grace, rich, full, and free,

What need I, that is not in thee?

Full pardon, strength to meet the day.
And peace which none can take away.

2 Doth sickness fill my heart with fear,

'Tis sweet to know that thou art near;

Am I with dread of justice tried,

'T is sweet to know that Christ hath died.

3 In life, thy promises of aid

Forbid my heart to be afraid;

In death, peace gently vails the eyes,
—

Christ rose, and I shall surely rise.
Janms Ednieston.

8OO Jesus is forever mine.

When sins and fears, prevailing, rise,

And fainting hope almost expires,
To thee, O Lord, I lift my eyes;
To thee I breathe my soul's desires.

2 Art thou not mine, my living Lord?
And can my hope, my comfort die?

'T is fixed on thine almighty word—
That word which built the earth and sky.

3 If my immortal Saviour lives.

Then my immoi'tal life is sure;

His word a firm foundation gives ;

Here may I build and rest secure.

4 Here, O my soul, thy trust repose;
If Jesus is for ever mine.

Not death itself—that last of foes—
Shall break a union so divine.

AtiKf SteeU.

8O9 "
Complete in Him. "

My soul comialete in Jesus stands!

It fears no more the law's demands;
The smile of God is sweet within,

Where all before was guilt and sin.

2 My soul at rest in Jesus lives ;

Accepts the peace his pardon gives;
Receives the grace his death secured,
And pleads the anguish he endured.

3 My soul its every foe defies,

And cries—'Tis God that justifies!

Who charges God's elect with sin?

Shall Christ, who died their peace to win?

4 A song of praise my soul shall sing.
To our eternal, glorious King!
Shall worship humbly at his feet.

In whom alone it stands complete.
Mrs. G. If. Hinsdale.

860 ^Cor.n-.'J.

Let me but hear my Saviour say,

"Strength shall be equal to thy day;"
Then I rejoice in deep distress,

Leaning on all-sufiicient grace.

2 I can do all things
—or can bear

All suffering, if my Lord be there;

Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains,
Wliile he my sinking head sustains.

3 I glory in infirmity.
That Christ's own power may rest on me;
When I am weak, then am I strong;
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song.

Isaac IVatts.
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LEILA. los. Arr. fr. Cosi a.
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861 The infinite God, our Father.

Holy and infinite ! ^^e^vless ! eternal !

Vailed in the glory that none can sustain,

None comprehendeth thy being su2Jernal,

Nor can the heaven of heavens contain.

2 Holy and infinite! limitless, boundless,

All thy perfections, and powers, and praise !

Ocean of mystery! awful and soundless

All thine unsearchable judgments and

ways !

3 King of eternity ! what revelation

Could the created and finite sustain.

But for thy marvelous manifestation,

Godhead incarnate in Aveakness and pain !

4 Therefore archangels and angels adore

thee,

Clieriibim wonder, and seraphs admire;

Therefore we praise thee, rejoicing before

thee.

Joining in rapture the heavenly choir.

5 Glorious in holiness, fearful in praises.

Who shall not fear thee, and who shall

not laud?

Anthems of glory thy universe raises,

Holy and infinite! Father and God!

862 '' All thingg are ours."

All, things are ours; how abundant the

treasure.

All riches which heaven or earth can

aflford!

Oh, may our thanks, like his grace, with-
out measure,

Abound to the glory and jjraise of our

Lord !

2 All things are ours; be it sickness or

healing,
'T is ordered alike for our infinite good ;

Determined by grace, and for ever revealing
This truth, that we love and ai*e loved of

our God.

3 All things are ours; though the body
may perish,

"We faint not to feel it fast wasting away ;

The soul its bright visions of glory will

cherish.

And strengthen in holiness day after day.

4 All things are ours ; yea, the present

afliiction.

Though now through the gloom of mortal-

ity viewed;
For soon shall we join in the blissful con-

viction.

That thus it was good to be tried and

subdued.

5 All things are ours; thro' the Saviour's

great merit.

The shame of his cross, which must needs

be our own.
Will brighten the glory that circles the spirit,

And sparkles like gems in our heavenly
CrOWn . JjntfS Hjlmc.
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863 Thanks for all.

THOU, whose bounty fills my cup
With every blessing meet!

1 give thee thanks for every drop—
The bitter and the sweet.

2 I praise thee for the desert road,
And for the river-side;

For all thy goodness hath bestowed,
And all thy grace denied.

3 I thank thee for both smile and frown.
And for the gain and loss;

SELMA. S. M.

I praise thee for the future crown,
And for the present cross.

4 I thank thee for the wing of love,

Which stirred my worldly nest;
And for the stormy clouds which drove
The flutterer to thy breast.

5 I bless thee for the glad increase.

And for the waning joy;
And for this strange, this settled peace,
Which nothing can destroy.

Mrs, Jane Cre-wdson_

R. A. Smith.
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A - long my earthly way, How many clouds are spread ! Darkness,with scarce one cheerful ray,Seems gath'ring o'er my head.
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864 Hereafter.

Along my earthly way,
How many clouds are spread!

Darkness, with scarce one cheerful ray.
Seems gathering o'er my head.

2 Yet, Father, thou art Love;
Oh, hide not from my view!

But when I look, in prayer, above,

Appear in mercy through.

3 My pathway is not hid;
Thou knowest all my need;

r
And I would do as Israel did,—
Follow where thou wilt lead.

4 Lead me, and then my feet

Shall never, never stray;
But safely I shall reach the seat

Of happiness and day.

5 And, oh, from that bright throne

I shall look back, and see,—
The path I went, and that alone,

Was the right path for me.
James Edmeston,
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SELVIN. S. M. Arr. by L. Mason.

If, through un-ruf-fled seas.Tow'rdheav'n we calmly sail,With grateful hearts,O God,to thee.
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865 "We walk by faith."

If, through unruffled seas,

Toward heaven we calmly sail,

With grateful hearts, O God, to thee,

We '11 own the favoring gale.

2 But should the surges rise,

And rest delay to come,
Blest be the sorrow—kind the storm,
Which drives us nearer home.

3 Soon shall our doubts and fears

All yield to thy control:

Thy tender mercies shall illume

The midnight of the soul.

4 Teach us, in every state,

To make thy will our own
;

And when the joys of sense dej^art.

To live by faith alone.
^. M. Toplady.

^ (> (> Kindness even in affliction.

How TENDER is thy hand,
O thou beloved Lord!

Afflictions come at thy command,
And leave us at thy word.

2 How gentle was the rod

That chastened us for sin !

How soon we found a smiling God,
Where deep distress had been!

3 A Father's hand we felt,

A Father's heart we knew;
With tears of penitence we knelt,

And found his word was true.

F^=F=F

4 We told him all our grief.

We thought of Jesus' love;

A sense of pardon brought relief,

And bade our pains remove.

5 Now we will bless the Lord,
And in his strength confide;

For ever be his name adored;
For there is none beside.

Thomas Hastings.

867 Psalm 103.

My soul, repeat his jsraise,

Whose mercies are so great;
Whose anger is so slow to rise,

So ready to abate.

2 God will not always chide;
And when his strokes are felt,

His strokes are fewer than our crimes.
And lighter than our guilt.

3 The pity of the Lord
To those that fear his name,

Is such as tender j^arents feel:

He knows our feeble frame.

4 Our days are as the grass.

Or like the morning flower;

If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field,

It withers in an hour.

5 But thy compassions, Lord,
To endless years endure;

And children's children ever find

Thy words of promise sure.
/saac It'alls.
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COMFORT. 7s. D. English melody.
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868 ''Son of Mary."

When our heads are bowed with woe;—
When our bitter tears o'erflow;—
When we mourn the lost, the dear,

Jesus, Son of Mary, hear!

Thou our feeble flesh hast worn;
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne;
Thou hast shed the human tear:

Jesus, Son of Mary, hear!

2 When the heart is sad within,

With the thought of all its sin :

When the spirit shrinks with fear,

Jesus, son of Mary, hear!

Thou the shame, the grief hast known ;

Though the sins were not thine own.
Thou hast deigned their load to bear:

Jesus, Son of Mary, hear!

3 When our eyes grow dim in death;

When we heave the parting breath ;

When our solemn doom is near,

Jesus, Son of Mary, hear!

Thou hast bowed the dying head ;

Thou the blood of life hast shed;

Thou hast filled a mortal bier:

Jesus, Son of Mary, hear!
Hcnyy H. Miltnai

869 Looking to Jesus.

When along life's thorny road,

Faints the soul beneath the load.

By its cares and sins oppressed,
Finds on earth no peace or rest;

When the wily tempter's near;

Filling us with doubt and fear:

Jesus, to thy feet we flee,

Jesus, we will look to thee.

2 Thou, our Saviour, from the throne

List'nest to thy people's moan;
Thou, the living Head, dost share

Every pang thy members bear;

Full of tenderness thou art,

Thou wilt heal the broken heart;

Full of power, thine arm shall quell
All the rage and might of hell.

3 Mighty to redeem and save.

Thou hast overcome the grave;
Thou the bars of death hast riven,

Opened wide the gates of heaven;
Soon in glory thou shalt come.

Taking thy poor pilgrims home;
Jesus, then we all shall be.

Ever—ever—Lord, with thee.
Jamcs G. Deck.
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LAST HOPE. 7s. Arr. fr. GonsCHALK. .

And the last hope will not stay
, I
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870 Comfort.

In the dark and cloudy day,
Wlien earth's riches flee away,
And the last hope will not stay,

Saviour, comfort me!

2 When the secret idol 's gone
That my poor heart yearned upon,—
Desolate, bereft, alone.

Saviour, comfort me!

3 Thou, who wast so sorely tried,

In the darkness crucified.

Bid me in thy love confide;

Saviour, comfort me!

4 Comfort me; I am cast down:
'Tis my heavenly Father's frown;
1 deserve it all, I own :

Saviour, comfort me!

5 So it shall be good for me
Much afflicted now to be,

If thou wilt but tenderly,

Sa\-iour, comfort me!
George Rawson.

8T1 " For he careth."

Cast thy burden on the Lord,

Only lean upon his word;
Thou wilt soon have cause to bless

His unchanging faithfulness.

2 He sustains thee by his hand.
He enables thee to stand;

Those, whom Jesus ouce hath loved,
From his grace are nover moved.

3 Heaven and earth may pass away,
God's free grace shall not decay;
He hath promised to fulfill

All the i)leasure of his Avill.

4 Jesus! guardian of thy flock,

Be thyself our constant Tock;
Make us by thy powerful hand,
Firm as Zion's mountain stand.

It'iiliam Hatntnonl.

8^2 Jjove seen m trials.

'T IS my happiness below
Not to live without the cross.

But the Sa^iour's power to know.

Sanctifying every loss.

2 Trials must and Avill befall;

But with humble faith to see

Love inscribed upon them all,
—

This is happiness to me.

3 God in Israel sows the seeds

Of affliction, j)ain and toil;

These spring up and choke the weeds
Which would else o'erspread the soil.

4 Did I meet no trials here,

No chastisement by the way,

Might I not with reason fear

I should J)rove a castaway?

5 Trials make the promise sweet ;

Trials give new life to prayer;
Trials bring me to his feet,

IjUv me low, and keep me there.
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My Jesus, as thou wilt!

Oh, may thy will be mine
;

Into thy hand of love

I would my all resign;

Through sorrow, or through joy,

Conduct me as thine own,
And help me still to say,

My Lord, thy will be done!

2 My Jesus, as thou wilt!

Though seen through many a tear,

Let not my star of hope
Grow dim or disaj^pear;

Since thou on earth hast wept,
And soi'rowed oft alone,

If I must weep with thee,

My Lord, thy will be done!

3 My Jesus, as thou wilt!

All shall be well for me;
Each changing future scene

I gladly trust with thee:

Straight to my home above

I travel calmly on.

And sing, in life or death,

My Lord, thy will be done!
Jane Borthivick, tr.

oT4 "Se knoweth the way."

Thy way, not mine, O Lord,
However dark it be!

Lead me by thine own hand;
Choose out my path for me.

1 dare not choose my lot:

I would not, if I might;
Choose thou for me, my God,
So shall I walk aright.

2 The kingdom that I seek

Is thine: so let the Avay
That leads to it be thine.

Else I must surely stray.

Take thou my cup, and it

With joy or sorrow fill.

As best to thee may seem;
Choose thou my good and ill.

3 Choose thou for me my friends.

My sickness or my health;
Choose thou my cares for me.

My povex-ty or wealth.

Not mine, not mine the choice.

In things or great or small;

Be thou my Guide, my Strength,

My Wisdom and my All.
Horatius Bonar,
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BLESSED HOME. 6s. D. J. Stainer.

MfJj)mMi^^̂ ^
There is a bless-ed home Beyond this land of woe, Where tri-als nev-er come, Nor tears of sor -row flow;
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Where faith is lost in sight. And patient hope is crowned. And ev-er-last - ing light Its glory throws a-round.
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8T0 The Homeland.

Theke is a blessed home

Beyond this land of woe,
Where trials never come,
Nor tears of sorrow flow;

Where faith is lost in sight,

And patient hope is crowned,
And everlasting light

Its glory throws around.

2 There is a land of peace;
Good angels know it well;

Glad songs that never cease

Within its portals swell;

Around its glorious throne

Ten thousand saints adore

Christ, with the Father one.

And Spirit, evermore.

3 Look up, ye saints of God!
Nor fear to tread below

The path your Saviour trod

Of daily toil and woe;

Wait but a little while

In uncomplaining love;

His own most gracious smile

Shall welcome you above.
Henry W. Baker.

876 A Father's hand.

Be tranquil, O my soul!

Be quiet every fear!

Thy Father hath control.

And he is ever near.

Ne'er of thy lot complain.
Whatever may befall;

Sickness, or care, or pain,
'Tis well-appointed all.

2 A Father's chastening hand
Is leading thee along;

Nor distant is the land

Where swells the immortal song.

Oh, then, my soul, be still!

Await heaven's high decree;

Seek but thy Father's will.

It shall be well with thee.
Thornas Uastin^s.

VIA PACIS. 6s. J. Barnbv.

( Thy way, not mine, Lord, How - ev - er dark it be! Lead me by thine own hand; Choose out my path for me. \

\\ dare not choose my lot: I would not, if I might; Choosethouforme,myGod, So shall I walk a- right, j
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PALESTINE. L. M. 61.
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O < T^ "Bahnin Gilead."

Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan
Hath taught each scene the notes of woe.

Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan.
And let thy tears forget to flow;

Behold, the precious balm is found,
To lull thy ]3ain, to heal thy wound.

2 Come, freely come, by sin oppressed;
On Jesus, cast thy weighty load;

In him thy refuge find, thy rest.

Safe in the mercy of thy God;
Thy God 's thy Savioni-—glorious word !

For ever love and praise the Lord.
lyalrfr Shirley.

(5To "
Ehen-ezer.^'

Be still, my heart! these anxious cares

To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares;

They cast dishonor on thy Lord,
And contradict his gracious word;

Brought safely by his hand thus far.

Why wilt thou now give place to fear?

2 When first before his mercy-seat
Thou didst to him thy all commit,

r
He gave thee warrant from that hour
To trust his wisdom, love, and power:
Did ever troiible yet befall

And he refuse to hear thy call?

3 He who has helped thee hitherto,
Will help thee all thy journey through;

Though rough and thorny be the road.

It leads thee home, apace, to God;
Then count thy present trials small.

For heaven will make amends for all.
John Newton.

879 "Ag thy days."

When adverse winds and waves arise,

And in my heart despondence sighs;
When life her throng of cares reveals,

And weakness o'er my spirit steals,

Grateful I hear the kind decree.

That "as my day, my strength shall be."

One trial more must yet be past,

One pang—the keenest and the last;

And when, with brow convulsed and pale.

My feeble, quivering heart-strings fail.

Redeemer! grant my soul to see

That "as my day, my strength shall be."
.Mrs. L. H. Sigournry.
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HANDY. L. M. 61. J. P. HOLBROOK.

At eve - ning time let there be light; Life's lit - tie day draws near its close;
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A - round me fall the shades of night. The night of death, the grave's re-pose;
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To crown my joys, to end my woes, At eve - ning time let there be light.

f=F I^S t-
i i- t

-Gf—

rr
880 "-^^ evening time.''

At evening time let there be light;

Life's little day draws near its close;

Around me fall the shades of night,
The night of death, the grave's repose;
To crown my joys, to end my Avoes,

At evening time let there be Ught.

2 At evening time let there be light;

Stormy and dark hath been my day
—

Yet rose the morn divinely bright;

Dews, birds, and blossoms cheered the

way;—
Oh, for one sweet, one parting ray !

At evening time let there be light.

3 At evening time there shall be light!

For God hath spoken; it must be;

Fear, doubt, and anguish take their flight;

His glory now is risen on me;
Mine eyes shall his savatinn see;

'T is evening time, and there is light !

Jatnes Mont£oinfry,

081 "Jcsiig iccpt."

When gathering clouds around I view,

And days are dark, and friends are few.

On him I lean, who, not in vain,

Experienced every human pain;
He sees my Avants, allays my fears.

And counts and treasures np my tears.

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray
From heavenly virtue's narrow way,

—
To fly tlie good I would pursue,
Or do the sin I would not do,—
Still he, who felt temptation's power,
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour.

3 When sorrowing o'er some stone, I bend,
Wliich covers all that was a friend.

And from his voice, his hand, his smile,

Divides me, for a little while,

My Saviour sees the tears I shed.

For Jesus wept o'er Lazarus dead.

4 And, oh, when I have safely passed

Through every conflict, but the last,
—

Still, still unchanging, watch beside

My painful bed,—for thou hast died;

Then point to realms of cloudless day.
And wipe my latest tear away.

Rotrrt Grant.
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LUX BENIGNA. los, 4s.
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Lead, kindly Light! amid th'encircling gloom, Lead thou me on; The night is dark, and I am far from home,
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882 " Lead thoio me on .'

"

Lead, kindly Light! amid the encircling-

Lead thou me on; [gloom,
The night is dark, and I am far from home,

Lead thou me on;

Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to see

The distant scene; one step enough for me.

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou

Shouldst lead me on;

I loved to choose and see my path; but now
Lead thou me on:

HERBERT. 8s, 4.

I loved the garish day, and spite of fears.

Pride ruled my will. Remember not j^ast

years.

3 So long thy power has blessed me, sure

Will lead me on [it still

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till

The night is gone;
And with the morn those angel faces smile

Which I have loved long since, and lost

awhile! Johtt H. Newman.

R. R. Chope.

My God, my Father! while I stray Farfrommyhome, in life's rough way, Oh! teach me frommy heart to say Thy will be done.
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883 "Thy will he done."

My God, my Father! while I stray
Far from my home, in life's rough way,
Oh! teach me from my heart to say

Thy will be done.

2 If thou couldst call me to resign
What most I prize

—it ne'er was mine :

I only yield thee what was thine;

Thy will be done.

3 If but my fainting heart be blest

With thy sweet Spii-it for its guest,

My God, to thee I leave the rest;—
Thy will be done.

4 Renew my will from day to day,

Blend it with thine, and take away
All now that makes it hard to say.

Thy will be done.

5 Then when on earth I breathe no more

The prayer oft mixed with tears before,

I '11 sing upon a happier shore.

Thy will be done. charictte Einott.
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884 Resting in God.

Since thy Father's arm sustains thee,

Peaceful be;

When a chastening hand restrains thee,

It is he!

Know his love in full completeness
Fills the measure of thy Aveakneas;

If he wound thy sjjiiit sore,

Trust him more.

2 Without murmur, uncomiilaining,
In his hand

Lay whatever things thou canst not

Understand :

Though the world thy folly spurneth,
From thy faith in pity turneth,

Peace thv inmost soul shall till—
Lying still.

TRUST. C. M.

3 Fearest sometimes that thy Father

Hath forgot?
When the clouds around thee gather,

Doubt him not!

Always hath the daylight broken—
Always hath he comfort spoken—
Better hath he been for years.

Than thy fears.

4 To his own thy Saviour giveth

Daily strength;
To each troubled soul that livetli

Peace at length:
Weakest lambs have largest sharing
Of this tender Shepherd's caring;
Ask him not, then—when or how—

Only bow.
Tr. fr. A*. X. Ha^tHback,

W. F. SnERwiN.

I can-not tell if short or long My earthly journey be; But, all the way, I know thy rod And staffwill comfort me.

^m0^^^^
885 A UyiHiio/ Trust.

1 CANNOT tell if short or long

My earthly journey be;

But, all the way, I know thy rod

And stall' will comfort me.

2 Though fierce temptations lie in wait,

Wliat need have I to care?

Thou wUt not sutfer them to hurt

Beyond my strength to bear.

3 Wliat storms may beat, what burdens fall.

My soul would not avoid;

34.

Who follows thee, O Lord, may be

Cast down, but not destroyed.

4 Tliough over steep and rugged ways
My weary feet be brought,

Still following where thy footprints lead,

I take no anxious thought.

5 Oh, ijerfect peace! oh, endless rest!

No care, no vain alarms;

Beneath my every ci'oss I find

The Everlasting Arms.
Afiss H. O. KnoivUoH.
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886 Progress.

Like the eagle, upward, onward,
Let my soul in faitli be borne:

Calmly gazing, skyward, sunward.
Let my eye unshrinking turn !

2 Where the cross, God's love revealing,

Sets the fettered sjiirit free,

Where it sheds its wondrous healing.

There, my soul, thy rest shall be!

3 Oh, may I no longer, dreaming,

Idly waste my golden day.

But, each i^recious hour redeeming.

Upward, onward, press my way!
Hoj-aiiiis Bonar.

88T "Leaving us an example."

Onwakd, Christian, though the region
Where thou art be drear and lone;

God has set a guardian legion

Very near thee; j^ress thou on.

2 By the thorn-road, and none other.

Is the mount of vision won;
Tread it without shrinking, brother,

Jesus trod it; press thou on.

3 Be this world the Aviser, stronger.
For thy life of pain and peace;

While it needs thee, oh, no longer

Pray thou for thy quick release.

4 Pray thou. Christian, daily rather.

That thou be a faithful son;

By the prayer of Jesus, "Father,
Not my will, but thine, be done.

"

Sa»tJtel Johnson.

888 Psalm m.

VAiNiiT, through night's weary hours,

Keej) we watch, lest foes alarm;
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 applies.

4 Seek we, then, the Lord's Anointed;
He will grant us peace and rest:

Ne'er was supjaliant disappointed.
Who thro' Christ his prayer addressed.

Harriet Auber.

889 Courage and Faith.

Father, hear the prayer we offer!

Not for ease that jjrayer shall be,

But for strength that we may ever

Live our lives courageously.

2 Not for ever by still waters

Would we idly quiet stay;

But would smite the living fountains

From the rocks along our way.

3 Be our strength in hours of weakness,
In our wanderings, be our guide;

Through endeavor, failure, danger,

Father, be thou at our side !

Anon., t80.f.
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^90 Benevolent Efforts.

Cast thy bread upon the waters.

Thinking not 'tis thrown away;
God himself saith thou shalt gather

It again some future day.

2 Cast thy bread upon tlie waters;

Wildly though the billows roll,

They but aid thee as thou toilest

Truth to spread from pole to pole.

3 As the seed, by billows floated,

To some distant island lone,

So to human souls benighted.
That thou flingest may be borne.

4 Cast thy bread ujion the waters;

Why wilt thou still doubting stand?

Bounteous shall God send the harvest,

If thou sow'st with liberal hand.
Mrs. P. A. Hana/or.i.

I I

Oyi " Not your oxvn.^'

Lord of glory! thou hast bought us,

Witli thy life-blood as the i^rice.

Never grudging, for the lost ones,

That tremendous sacriftce.

2 Grant us hearts, dear Lord ! to yield thee

Gladly, freely, of thine own;
With the sunshine of thy goodness.
Melt our thankless hearts of stone.

3 Wondrous honor hast thou given
To our humblest charity,

In thine own mysterious sentence,—
"Ye have done it unto me! "

4 Give lis faith, to trust thee boldly,

Hope, to stay our souls on thee:

But, oh,—best of all thy graces
—

Give us thine own charity.
Mrs. a. S. Aitifrsoti.

STOCKWELL.

ipp^
He that goeth forth with w eeping, Bearing precious seed in love, a - bove.

892 Psalm IZH : ly.

He that goeth forth with weeping.
Bearing i^recious seed in love.

Never tiring, never slee2jing,

Findeth mercy from above.

2 Soft descend the dews of heaven.

Bright the rays celestial shine;

Precious fruits will thus be given.

Through an influence all divine.

3 Sow thy seed, be never Aveary,

Let no fears thy soul annoy;
Be the prospect ne'er so dreary.
Thou shalt reap the fruits of joy.

4 Lo, the scen(> of verdure brightening!
See the rising grain appear;

Look again! the fields are whitening.
For the harvest time is near.

T/totMax IfasttH^s.
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J. P. HOLBROOK.

I 111
I I I

Fa-therof mercies! send thy grace, All powerful from above, To form in our obedient souls The im-age of thy love.

ol/O "
iSo Jesus looked."

Father of mercies! send thy grace,
All powerful from above,

To form in our obedient souls

The image of thy love.

2 Oh, may our sympathizing breasts

The generous pleasure know.
Kindly to share in others' joy,
And weep for others' woe!

3 When the most helpless sons of grief
In low distress are laid,

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel,

And swift our hands to aid.

4 So Jesus looked on dying men.
When throned above the skies;

And ' mid the embraces of liis God,
He felt compassion rise.

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew.

To raise us from the ground,
And made the richest of his blood
A balm for every wound.

Philip Doddridge.

o94 God's hidden 07ies.

Lord, lead the way the Saviour went,

By lane and cell obscure,
And let love's treasures still be spent,
Like his, upon the poor.

0^0 Minute fidelity.

ScoKN not the slightest word or deed,
Nor deem it void of power;

There's fruit in each wind-wafted seed.
That waits its natal hour.

2 A whispered word may touch the heart,
And call it back to life;

A look of love bid sin depart,
And still unholy strife.

3 No act falls fruitless; none can tell

How vast its power may be.

Nor what results infolded dwell

Within it silently.

4 Work on, despair not, bring thy mite.

Nor care how small it be;

God is with all that serve the right.

The holy, true, and free.
Anot., 1S4S.

896 Psalm Ul.

Blest is the man whose softening heart

Feels all another's pain;
To whom the supplicating eye
Was never raised in vain :

—
2 Whose breast expands with generous
A stranger's woes to feel; [warmth

And bleeds in j^ity o'er the wound
He wants the power to heal.

2 Like him, throiigh scenes of deep distress, 3 He spreads his kind siipporting arms
Who bore the world's sad weight, To every child of grief;

We, in their crowded loneliness. His secret bounty largely flows,

Would seek the desolate. And brings unasked relief.

3 For thou hast placed us side by side

In this wide world of ill;

And that thy followers may be tried,

The poor are with us still.

4 Mean are all ofierings we can make;
Yet thou hast taught us, Lord,

If given for the Saviour's sake.

They lose not their reward.
JJ'ilh'ajn Crossicell.

4 To gentle ofiices of love

His feet are never slow:

He views, through mercy's melting eye,

A brother in a foe.

5 Peace from the bosom of his God,
The Saviour's grace shall give;

And, when he kneels before the throne,

His trembling soul shall live.
Mrs. A. L. Barbautd,
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1/ 4 Beneficence .

Jesus, our Lord, how rich thy grace!

Thy bounties how complete!
How shall we count the matchless sum!
How pay the mighty debt!

2 High on a throne of radiant light
Dost thou exalted shine;

What can our poverty bestow,
When all the worlds are thine !

3 But thou hast brethren here below,
The partners of thy grace;

And wilt confess their humble names,
Before thv Father's face.

4 In them thou mayst be clothed and fed,

And visited and cheered;
And in their accents of distress,

Our Saviour's voice is heard.
Philip Doddridge.

o98 More laborer».

Oh, still in accents sweet and strong
Sounds forth the ancient word,—

"More reapers for white harvest fields.

More laborers for the Lord! "

2 We hear the call ; in dreams no more
In selfish ease we lie,

Biat, girded for our Father's work,
Go forth beneath his sky.

3 Where prophets' word, and martyrs' blood
And prayers of saints were sown.

We, to their labors entering in.

Would reap wliero they have strown.
Samuel LoM^/eil»7i'.

SOO Charitableness.

Thtsk gently of the erring one!

And let lis not forget.

However darkly stained by sin.

He is our brother yet.

2 Heir of the same inheritance.
Child of the self-same God;

He hath but stumbled in the jiath
We have in weakness trod.

3 Forget not thou hast often sinned.
And sinful yet must be:

Deal gently Avith the erring one :

As God has dealt with thee.
.Miss . Fletcher.

J)00 The Martyr-spirit.

The Son of God goes forth to war,
A kingly crowa to gain ;

His blood-red banner streams afar:

Who follows in his train?

2 Who best can drink his cup of woe,
And triumph over pain,

Who patient bear his cross below—
He follows in his train.

3 A glorious band, the chosen few,
On whom the spirit came:

Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew.
And mocked the cross and fiame.

4 They climbed the dizzy stee]> to heaven

Through peril, toil, and pain:
() God! to us may grace be given
To follow in their train !

Rtginald lUbcr.
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Work while it is to -day! This was our Saviour's rule; With docile minds let us -
bey, As learners in his school.

901 Expedition.

Work while it is to-day !

This was our Saviour's rule;

With docile minds let us obey,
As learners in his school.

2 Lord Christ, we humbly ask

Of thee the power and will.

With fear and meekness, every task

Of duty to fulfill.

3 At home, by word and deed.

Adorn redeeming grace;
And sow abroad the precious seed

Of truth in every place:
—

4 That thus the wilderness

May blossom like the rose,

And trees spring up of righteousness.

Where'er life's river flows.

5 For thee our all to sjoend,

Still may we watch and pray,

And, persevering to the end,

Work while it is to-day.
James Monti^omery.

902 Contribution.

We give thee but thine own,
Whate'er the gift may be:

All that we have is thine alone,

A trust, O Lord, from thee.

2 May we thy bounties thus

As stewards true receive.

And gladly, as thou blessest us,

To thee our first-fruits give.

3 To comfort and to bless.

To find a balm for woe.
To tend the lone and fatherless—

Is angel's work below.

4 The captive to release,

To God the lost to bring,
To teach the way of life and peace—

It is a Christ-like thing.

5 And we believe thy word.

Though dim our faith may be;
Whate'er for thine we do, O Lord,
We do it unto thee.

ABER. \V. H. Monk.

It is no untried way That takes us home to God
;

The road that leads to realms of day
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903 Christ's Burden.

It is no untried way
That takes us home to God;

The road that leads to realms of day

By Christ himself was trod.

2 The Lord of Love has borne

The burdens of this life.

The Man of Sorrows oft was worn.
With earth's incessant strife.

3 See from his throne of light
He now in grace looks down.

He holds within faith's piercing sight.

And bids us win—the crown.

4 Our hearts can never faint

With such a goal in view;
But doubts dismissed, hushed each com-

We will the way pursiie. [plaint.
Robert M. Offord.
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3 Thou canst not toil in vain;

Cold, lieat, the moist and drj',

Shall foster and mature the grain
For garners in the sky.

4 Then, when the glorious end.
The day of God shall come,

The angel-reapers shall descend,
And heaven sing

" Harvest home !

"

James Montgomery.

Lowell Mason.
cres.

904 " Harvest home."

Sow rs the morn thy seed,

At eve hold not thy hand;
To doubt and fear give thou no heed;

Broad-cast it o'er the land.

2 And duly shall appear
In verdure, beauty, strength.

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear,

And the full corn at length.

WORK SONG. p. M.

(•

Work,when the day grows brighter,
Work,in the glowing sun

;

u. c.Work,for the night is coming, [ Oini'i ] When man's work is done.

Workjfor the night is coming;Work,thro'themorninghour8;\
Work,while the dew is sparkling; [Omit JyWork,'mid springing flow'rs;

M^
i) O •'The night CO meth.

' '

Work, for the night is coming;
Work, through the morning hours;

Work, while the dew is sparkling;
Work, 'mid sjiringing flowers;

Work, when the day grows brighter,

Work, in the glowing sun;

Work, for the night is coming.
When man's work is done.

2 Work, for the night is coming,
Work through the sunny noon;

rni brightest hours with labor.

Rest comes sure and soon.

Give every flying minute

Something to keep in store:

Work, for the night is comiag,
Wlien man works no more.

3 Work, for the night is coming.
Under the sunset skies;

Wliilo their bright tints are glowing,

Work, for daylight flies.

Work tUl the last beam fadeth,

Fadeth to shine no more;

Work, while the night is darkenmg,
Wlien man's work is o'er.

.-/««(? L. tf'iiiiber.
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006 Encouragement.

It may not be our lot to wield

The sickle in the ripened field;

Nor ours to hear, on summer eves,

The reajjer's song among the sheaves.

2 Yet ours the grateful service whence

Comes, day by day, the recompense;
The hope, the trust, the purpose stayed,
The fountain, and the noonday shade.

WELTON. L. M.

tfc -Sh

3 And were this life the utmost span,
The only end and aim of man.
Better the toil of fields like these

Than waking dream and slothful ease.

4 But life, though falling like our grain,
Like that revives and springs again;

And, early called, how blest are they
Who wait, in heaven, their harvest day!

Johjt G. IVhitiier.

C. H. A. M.A^LAN.
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"Take up thy cross," the Saviour said,

"If thou wouldst my disciple be;

Deny thyself, the world forsake.

And humbly follow after me."

2 Take ujd thy cross; let not its weight
Fill thy Aveak spirit with alarm;

His strength shall bear thy spirit up,
Arui brace thy heai't and nerve thine arm

3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame;
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel;

Thy Lord for thee the cross endured.
To save thy soul from death and hell.

4 Take up thy cross, and follow Christ;

Nor think till death to lay it down;
For only he who bears the cross

May hope to wear the glorious crown.
Charles W. Everest,
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Go, liABOK on, while it is day;
The -worUrs dark night is hastening on;

Speed, speed thy work,—cast sloth away!
It is not thus that souls are won.

2 Men die in darkness at your side,

Without a hope to cheer the tomb :

Take up the torch and wave it wide—
The torch that lights time's thickest gloom.

3 Toil on,—faint not; keep Avatch and pray!
Be wise the erring soul to win;

Go forth into the world's highway;
Compel the wanderer to come in.

4 Go, labor on: your hands are weak;
Your knees are faint, your soul cast down ;

Yet falter not; the prize you seek

Is near,—a kingdom and a crown!
Horatius Bonar.

900 Forbearance.

Oh, what stupendous mercy shines

Around the majesty of heaven!
Rebels he deigns to call his sons—

Their souls renewed, their sins forgiven.

2 Go, imitate the grace divine—
The grace that blazes like the sun;

Hold fortli your fair, thougli feeble light.

Through all your lives let mercy run.

3 When all is done, renounce your deeds.

Renounce self-righteousness with scorn:

Thus will you glorify your God.
And thus the Christian name adorn.

910 Faith and ^York8.

One cup of healing oil and wine,
One offering laid on mercy's shrine,

Is thrice more grateful, Lord, to thee.
Than lifted eye or bended knee.

2 In true and inward faith we trace

The source of every outward grace;
Within the pious heart it i)lays,

A li\iug fount of joy and i)raise.

3 Kind deeds of peace and love betray
Where'er the stream has found its way;
But, where these spring not rich and fair.

The stream has never wandered there.
tyiititiffi //. Drntnmond.

911 Liberality.

When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay.
What were liis Avorks from day to day.
But miracles of power and grace,
Tliat sjiread salvation through our race?

2 Teach us, O Lord, to keep in view

Thy pattern, and tliy steps pursue;
Let alms bestowed, let kindness done,
Be witnessed by each rolling sun.

3 That man may last, but never lives.

Who much receives, but nothing gives;
Whom none can love, whom none can thank.

Creation's blot, creation's blank!

4 But he who marks, from day to day,
In generous acts his radiant way,
Treads the same path his Saviour trod.

The path to glory and to God.
Thomas OihboHS.
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OLordof heaven,andeartli,andsea,Tothee all praiseandglory be; How shall we show our love to thee,Whogiv- est all?
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y 1 2 C^oti giveth all things.

O Lord of heaven, and eartli, and sea,

To tliee all praise and glory be;
How shall we show our love to thee,

Who givest all?

2 For peaceful homes, and healthful days
For all the blessings earth displays,
We owe thee thankfulness and praise,

Who givest all.

3 Thou didst not spare thine only Son,
But gav'st him for a world undone,

BREMEN. C. P. M.

And freely with that blessed One
Thou givest all.

4 For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven.
For means of grace and hopes of heaven.

Father, what can to thee be given,
Who givest all?

5 We lose what on ourselves we spend.
We have as treasure without end

Whatever, Lord, to thee we lend,
Who givest all.

C. IVordsTvortk,

Thomas Hastings.
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913 " Fear not, little fiock."

Feab not, O little flock, the foe

Who madly seeks your overthrow;
Dread not his rage and power;

What tho' your courage sometimes faints.

His seeming triumph o'er God's saints

Lasts but a little hour.

?. Be of good cheer; your cause belongs
To him who can avenge your wrongs;
Leave it to him, our Lord!

Though hidden yet from mortal eyes,
He sees the Gideon that shall rise.

To save us, and his word.

3 As true as God's own word is true.

Not earth nor hell with all their crew

Against us shall prevail;
A jest and by-word are they grown;
God is with us, we are his own,

Our victory cannot fail.

4 Amen, Lord Jesus, grant our prayer!
Great Captain, now thine arm make bare,

Fight for us once again!
So shall thy saints and martyrs raise

A mighty chorus to thy praise,

World without end : Amen !

C. Ifinkuorth, tr.
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yX4 Unity in Diversity.

Fathek of all, from land and sea

The nations sing,
"
Thine, Lord, are we,

Countless in nnmber, but in thee

May we be one."

2 O Son of God, Avhose love so free

For men did make thee man to be,

United to our God in thee,

May we be one.

3 Thou, Lord, didst once for all atone;
Thee may both Jew and Gentile own

Of their two AvalLs the Corner Stone,

Making them one.

4 Join high and low, join young and old,
In love that never waxes cold;
Under one Shepherd, in one fold.

Make us all one.

5 So, when the world shall pass away,

May we awake with joy and say,
' ' Now in the bliss of endless day

We all are one." c. ir^d.-worth.

ECCLESIA. IIS, 5.

:^

G. M. Uakrett.
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yio The CIturch menaced.

Lord of our life, and God of our salvation.

Star of our night, and hope of every nation.
Hear and receive thy church's supijlication.

Lord God Almighty.

2 Lord, thou canst lu-li) when earthly ar-

mor faileth,

Lord, thou canst save when deadly sin as-

sailoth.

Lord, o'er thy rock nor death nor hell ])re-

vaileth :

Grant us thy peace. Lord:—

-[-- r
3 Peace in our hearts, our evil thoughts

assuaging.
Peace in thy church, Avhere brothers are

engaging.
Peace, when the world its busy war iswaging;

Calm thy foes raging.

4 Grant us thy heljj till backward they are

driven,

Grant them thy truth, that they may be for-

given.
Grant jieace on earth, and after Ave have

striven.

Peace in thy heaven. rhmpPHscy.
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1 LOVE thy kingdom, Lord!

The house of thiue abode,
The church, our blessed Redeemer saved

With his own precious blood.

2 I love thy church, O God!
Her walls before thee stand,

Dear as the apple of thine eye,
And graven on thy hand.

3 For her my tears shall fall,

For her my prayers ascend;
To her my cares and toils be given,

Till toils and cares shall end.

4 Beyond my highest joy
I prize her heavenly ways,

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise.

5 Sure as thy truth shall last.

To Zion shall be given
The brightest glories earth can yield,

And brighter bliss of heaven.
Titnothy Dlvi^ht.

919 F»alm US.

Gkeat is the Lord our God,
And let his praise be great;

He makes his churches bis abode,
His most delightful seat.

2 In Zion God is known,—
A refuge in distress;

How bright has his salvation shone,

Through all her jjalaces!

3 Oft have our fathers told.

Our eyes have often seen,

How well our God secures the fold,

Where his own sheep have been.

4 In every new distress.

We '11 to his house repair;
We '11 think upon his wondrous grace,
And seek deliverance there.

Isaac Watts.

920 The 2Iinigtry.

Ye messengers of Christ!

His sovereign voice obey;
Arise, and follow where he leads,

And peace attend your way.

2 The Master, whom you serve,

Will needful strength bestow;

Depending on his promised aid.

With sacred courage go.

3 Mountains shall sink to plains.
And hell in vain oppose;

The cause ia God's, aifd must i)revail

In spite of all his foes.
Mrs. yoke.

921 FmlmhS.

Fak as thy name is known.
The world declares thy praise ;

Thy saints, O Lord! before thy throne
Their songs of honor raise.

2 With joy let Judah stand

On Zion's chosen hill.

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

3 Let strangers walk around
The city where we dwell.

Compass and view thy holy ground.
And mark the building well;—

4 The order of thy house.
The worship of thy court.

The cheerful songs, the solemn vows;
And make a fair rejjort.

5 How decent, and how wise!

How glorious to behold!

Beyond the jjomp that charms the eyes.
And rites adorned with gold.

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

Will be our God, while here below;
And ours above the sky.

Isaac Watts.



THE CHURCH OF GOD.
ST. MARTINS. C. M.

g fe^S^ I^ ^
W. Tansur.

r
o

i^
thou,

I I

whose own
r

vast tern

>l^.rs,^
pie stands, Built

- -^ 1

r
ver earth and sea,

/2_

g=r-Tfn=t: -©'- -H^
-^-

-^ a :^ *=3:
::i: #—•-

-<$^ -«>- P^ ^ -<Q-

rcr
Ac - cept the

.3.

walls

J

r
that

J

^^

hu - man hands Have raisedI to wowor - ship thee.

iw ^^ 1-©>- r f^ r-
922 J^o'" Dedicatioti.

O THOU, Avhose own vast temple stands,

Built over eartli and sea,

Accept the walls that human hands
Have raised to worship thee.

«

2 Lord, from thine inmost glory send.
Within these courts to bide.

The peace that dwelleth without end,

Serenely by thy side!

3 May erring minds that worship here

Be taught the better way;
And they who mourn and they who fear,

Be strengthened as they pray.

4 May faith grow firm, and love grow warm,
And pure devotion rise,

"While round these hallowed walls the storm

Of earth-born passion dies.
Jl'miam C. Bryant.

923 The Ministry.

'T IS NOT a cause of small imj)ort
The pastor's care demands.

But what might fill an angel's heart,

And filled a Sa-vdour's hands.

2 They watch for souls for whom the Lord
Did heavenly bliss forego

—
For souls that must for ever live

Li rapture or in woe.

3 All to the great tribunal haste.

The account to render there;

And shouldst thou strictly mark our faults.

Lord! how should we appear?

4 May they that Jesus whom they preach,
Their OAvn Redeemer, see.

And watch thou daily o'er their souls.

That they may watch for thee.
Philip Doddridge.

ST. ANN'S. C. M.

Oh, where are kings and empires now. Ofold thatwentand came? But,Lord,thy church is praying yet ,Athousand years the same.

9 i^4 ^ growing kingdom.

Oh, where are kings and empires now,
Of old that went and came?

But, Lord, thy church is iJraying yet,

A thousand years the same.

2 We mark her goodly battlements,
And her foundations strong;

We hear within the solemn voice

Of her unending song.

3 For not like kingdoms of the world

Thy holy church, O God! [her,

Though earthquake shocks are threatening
And temjiests are abroad;—

4 Unshaken as eternal hills,

Immovable she stands,

A mountain that shall fill the eartli,

A house not made by hands.
Arthur C. Coxe,
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WARSAW. H. M.
r. Cl.ARK.
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92i Corner-stone.

Chkist is OTir Corner-stone;

On him alone we bniki;

Witli his true saints alone

The courts of heaven are filled:

On his great love I Of present grace

Our hopes we place, 1 And joys above.

2 Oh, then with hymns of praise

These hallowed courts shall ring!

Our voices we will raise,

The Three in One to sing;

And thus proclaim I Both loud and long,

In joyful song |
That glorious Name.

3 Here may we gain from heaven

The grace which we implore,

And may that grace once given,

Be with us evermore,—
Until that day
When all the blest

To endless rest

Are called away.
Jo/in Chandler, tr.

026 The Spirit and the Bride.

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 thoy, with love sincere.

Their cliildren's wants supply;
INIuch more wilt thou thy love display.

And answer when thy children pray.

3 Our heavenly Father thou.—
We—children of thy grace,—

Oh, let thy Spirit now
Descend and fill the place;

That all may feel the heavenly flame

And all unite to praise thy name.

4 And send thy Spirit down
On all the nations. Lord,

With great success to crown

The preaching of thy word :

Till heathen lands shall own thy sway,

And cast their idol gods away.
John Burton.

f)2 T The Church one.

One sole baptismal sign,

One Lord below, above.

One faith, one hope divine,

One only Avatchword, love;

From different temples though it rise.

One song ascendeth to the skies.

2 Our sacrifice is one;

One Priest before the throne,

The slain, the risen Son,

Redeemer, Lord alone;

And sighs from contrite hearts that spring

Our chief, our choicest offering.

3 Head of thy church beneath.

The catholic, the true.

On all her members breathe,

Her broken frame renew ;

Then shall thy perfect will V)e done

When Christians love and live as one.
George Robinson.
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928 Christ the Foundation.

Chkist is made the sure foundation,
Christ the head and corner-stone,

Chosen of the Lord and precious,

Binding all the church in one,

Holy Zion's help for ever.

And her confidence alone.

2 All that dedicated city.

Dearly loved of God on high,
In exultant jubilation
Pours perpetual melody,

God the One in Three adoring
In glad hymns eternally.

3 To this temple where we call thee.

Come, O Lord of hosts, to-day:
With thy wonted loving-kindness
Hear thy servants as they pray,

And thy fullest benediction

Shed within its walls alway.

4 Here vouchsafe to all thy servants

What they ask of thee to gain,

What they gain from thee for ever

With the blessed to retain,

And hereafter in thy glory
Evermore with thee to reign.

5 Glory be to God the Father,

Glory be to God the Son,

Glory be to God the Spirit,

Everlasting Three in One :

Thee let heaven and earth adore,

Now, henceforth, and evermore.
Jo/tft M. Neaie, tr.

929 Zion above.

Blessed city, heavenly Salem,
Peaceful vision dim descried;

Built of living stones elected,

Built for ever to abide;

Angel-circled, as the virgins
For the Bridegroom deck the bride.

2 Newly bright from heaven descending,
Robed in bridal raiment meet.

Ready for the heavenly marriage,
Forth she comes her Lord to greet;

Glorious shine her golden bulwarks;
Shines the golden-paved street.

3 Radiant gleam her pearly portals,

Widely flung each ample door.

Where in marriage garments glistening

They are entering evermore.
Who the bitter cross embracing

Christ's reproach in this world boi'e.

4 All her halls a royal priesthood
Fills with music gloriously.

Praise of God from saintly voices

Ringing out melodiously,

Heralding with endless joyance
God the One in persons Three.

5 Visit, Lord, this earthly temple
Where thy presence we implore.

Here receive the rising incense

From the hearts that thee adore,

Sprinkle here thy benedictions,

Dews of healing evermore.
E. If. Benson, tr.
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His craft and power are great. And armed with cruel hate. On earth is not his e - qual.

930 "^ JftV/At!/ Fortress."

A snGHTY fortress is our God,
A bulwark never failing:

Our Helper he, amid the flood

Of mortal ills prevailing.
For still our ancient foe

Doth seek to work his woe;
His craft and power are great.
And armed with cruel hate,

On earth is not his equal.

2 Did we in our own strength confide,

Our striving would be losing;
"Were not the right man on our side,

The man of God's own choosing.

BAVARIA. 8s, 7s, 61.

Dost ask who that may beV

Christ Jesus, it is he;
Lord Habaoth is his name,
From age to age the same,
And he must win the battle.

3 And though this Avorld, with devils filled.

Should threaten to undo lis;

We will not fear, for God hath willed

His truth to triumph through us.

Let goods and kindred go,

This mortal life also:

The body they may kill:

God's truth abideth still,

His kingdom is for ever.
h'redfruk H. Hedgt,

Fr. the German.

Ble3s-ed cit-y,heavenly Salem, Peaceful vision dimdescried; Built of living stones elected. Built for ev-er to a • bide;
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931 " One as ive are one."

LoKD, thou on earth didst love thine own,
Didst love them to the end;

Oh, still from thy celestial throne,
Let gifts of love descend.

2 The love the Father bears to thee,

His own eternal Son,
Fill all thy saints, till all shall be
In pure affection one.

3 As thou for us didst stoop so low,
Warmed by love's holy flame,

So let our deeds of kindness flow

To all that bear thy name.

4 One blessed fellowship of love.

Thy living church should stand,

Till, faultless, she at last above

Shall shine at thy right hand.

5 Oh, glorious day, when she, the Bride,
With her dear Lord appears!

Then, robed in beauty at his side,

She shall forget her tears !

Xay Palmtr.

932 "
Little Flock."

Chukch of the ever-living God,
The Father's gracious choice,

Amid the voices of this earth

How feeble is thy voice!

2 Not many rich or noble called.

Not many great or wise;

They whom God makes his kings and priests
Are poor in human eyes.

-t^-

3 But the chief Shepherd comes at length;
Their feeble days are o'er,

No more a handful in the earth,
A little flock no more.

4 Then entering the eternal halls.

La robes of victory.
That mighty multitude shall keep
The joyous jubilee.

Horatius Eonar

933 IJohnk-.Zl.

How SWEET, how heavenly is the sight.
When those who love the Lord

In one another's peace delight.
And so fulfill his word!

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh.
And with him bear a jaart!

When sorrow flows from every eye.
And joy from heart to heart!

3 Wlien, free from en^'y, scorn, and pride.
Our wishes all above.

Each can his brother's failings hide,
And show a brother's love!

4 Let love, in one delightful stream.

Through every bosom flow;

And union sweet, and dear esteem
In every action glow.

5 Love is the golden chain that binds

The hajipy souls above;
And he 's an heir of heaven who finds

His bosom glow with love.
Joseph S-waiy..
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934 '• One Family."

Let saints below in concert sing
With those to glory gone;

For all the servants of our King
In earth and heaven are one.

One family
—we dwell in him—

One church above, beneath,

Though now divided by the stream,
The narrow stream of death ;

—
2 One army of the living God,
To his command we bow^;

Pai't of the host have crossed the flood,

And part are crossing now.

Ev'n now to their eternal home
Some happy spirits fly;

And we are to the margin come,
And soon expect to die.

3 Ev'n now by faith, we join our hands.
With those that w^ent before.

And greet the ransomed, blessed bands

Upon the eternal shore.

Lord Jesus! be our constant guide:
And, when the word is given,

Bid death's cold flood its waves divide,
And land us safe in heaven.

CharUs tyestey.

EVAN. C. M.

935 Behrews IS: 18-2U.

Not to the terrors of the Lord,
The tempest, fire, and smoke;

Not to the thunder of that word
Which God on Sinai spoke;—

But we are come to Zion's hill,

The city of our God;
Where milder words declare his will,

And speak his love abroad.

2 Behold the innumerable host

Of angels clothed in light;

Behold the spirits of the just,

Wliose faith is turned to sight!

Behold the blest assembly there,

•Whose names are writ in heaven!

And God, the Judge of all, declare

Their vUest sins forgiven.

3 The saints on earth, and all the dead.

But one communion make;
All join in Christ, their living Head,
And of his grace partake.

In such society as this

My weary soiil would rest;

The man that dwells where Jesus is,

Must be for ever blest.
Isaac li'atts.

W. H. Havergal.

10 ful-fill hisHow sweet,how heavenly is the sight, When those who love the Lord In one another's peace delight,And so ful-fill his word!
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THE CHURCH OF GOD.

4. ^1 J. I . I.J U A. Chapin.

Dear Saviour! we are thine, By ev- er -
last-ing bands; Our hearts, our 80uls,we would resign En-tire-ly to thy hands.

936 "We are thine"

Dear Saviour! we are thine,

By everlasting bands;
Our hearts, our souls, we would resign

Entirely to thy hands.

2 To thee we still would cleave

With ever-gTowing zeal;

If millions tempt us Christ to leave,

Oh, let them ne'er prevail!

3 Thy Spirit shall unite

Our souls to thee, our Head;
Shall form in us thine image bright,
And teach thy paths to tread.

4 Death may our souls divide

From these abodes of clay;

But love shall keep us near thy side

Through all the gloomy way.

5 Since Christ and we are one,

Why should we doubt or fear?

If he in heaven has fixed his throne

He '11 fix his members there.
Philip DodHrids:

93 T " C>wr common faith."

Jesus, our faith increase;

Fast knit, O Lord, to thee.

Around us bind the bond of peace.
The Spirit's unity.

2 One God and Father ours.

One Christ his gift of love.

One Spirit shed in living showers.
One home prepared above.

3 To one glad hope we cling.

Through Jesus' life and death;

One theme of saving grace we sing.

And ours one common faith.

4 Then grant us. Lord, one mind.
One will in all our ways,

One heart to thine OAvn truth inclined,

One mouth to apeak thy praise.

9Oo Blest communion.

Blest are the sons of peace.
Whose hearts and hopes are one;

Whose kind designs to serve and please

Through all their actions run.

2 Thus on the heavenly hills

The saints are blest above,
Where joy like morning dew distills,

And all the air is love.
Isaac Watti.

939 Meetiiig, after absence.

And are we yet alive.

And see each other's face?

Glory and pfaise to Jesus give.
For his redeeming grace.

2 What troubles have we seen,

What conflicts have we passed,

Fightings without, and fears within,
Since we assembled last!

3 But out of all the Lord
Hath brought us by his love;

And still he doth his help afford,

And hides our life above.
CharUs tVesUy.

940 ''Sold US, that we may not fall."

O Cheist, the eternal Light
Of every sun and sphere !

Illumine thou our mortal night,
And keep our spirits clear.

2 Let nothing evil smite

Nor enemy invade.
And let us stainless be, and white,

By nothing base betrayed.

3 Guard thou the hearts of all,

But chiefly of thine own;
And hold us that we may not fall,

Through thy great might alone!

4 That so our souls may sing,

When favoring light they see,

And every vow a tribute bring
To God in Trinity! X ir. Dufflila, tx.
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04 X " Christian Love."

Blest be the tie tliat binds

Our hearts in Christian love:

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

2 Before our Father's throne

We pour our ardent prayers;
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,
Our comforts and our cares.

3 We share our mutual woes.
Our mutual burdens bear;

And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.

4 When we asunder part,
It gives us inward pain;

But we shall still be joined in heart.

And hope to meet again.

5 This glorious hope revives

Our courage by the way ;

While each in expectation lives,

And longs to see the day.

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain,
And sin, we shall be free,

And perfect love and friendship reign

Through all eternity.
John Fawcttt.

WOOD. S. M. D. E. Jones.

Je - sns, we look to thee. Thy promised presence claim; Thon in the midst of nsshalt be, As-sembledin thy name.
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5 Oh, may tliy quickening voice

The death of sin remove;
And bid our inmost souls rejoice,
In hope of perfect love.

Charles H'fsiry,

943 Vlirintian Union. ,

Let party names no more
The Christian world o'erspread;

G«ntile and Jew, and bond and free.

Are one in Christ their head.

2 Among the saints on earth,

Let mutual love be found;
Heirs of the same inheritance,

With mutu.al blessings crowned.

3 Thus will iho. church below

Resemble that above;
Wliere streams of pleasure ever flow,

And every heart is love.
Benjamin Eeddan**,

1)42 Christ's Prenence.

Jesus, avc look to thee.

Thy promised presence claim;
Thou in the midst of us shalt be,

Assembled in thy name.

2 Not in the name of jiride

Or selfishness we meet;
From nature's paths we turn aside.

And worldly thoughts forget.

3 We meet the grace to take,

Which thou hast freely given;
We meet on earth for thy dear sake,

That we may meet in heaven.

4 Present we know thou art,

But, oil, thyself reveal !

Now, Lord, let every bounding heart

Thy mighty comfort feel.
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944 " Glorious things.''

GiiOKioxJS things of thee are sijoken,

Zion, city of our God!

He, whose word cannot be broken,
Formed thee for his own abode:

On the Rock of Ages founded,
What can shake thy sure repose?

With salvation's walls surrounded,
Thou may'st smile at all thy foes.

2 See! the streams of living waters,

Springing from eternal love,

Well supply thy sons and daughters.
And all fear of want remove:

Who can faint, while such a river

Ever flows their thirst to assuage?
—

Grace, which, like the Lord, the Giver,

Never fails from age to age.

3 Round each habitation hovering.
See the cloud and fire appear

For a glory and a covering.

Showing that the Lord is near!

Thus deriving from their banner.

Light by night, and shade by day.
Safe they feed upon the manna
Which he gives them when they pray.

John Neiuton,

945 The covenant.

Hear what God the Lord hath spoken:
O my people, faint and few,

Comfortless, afflicted, broken,
Fair abodes I build for you;

Scenes of heartfelt tribulation

Shall no more perplex your ways;
You shall name your walls "Salvation,"
And your gates shall all be "Praise."

2 There, like streams that feed the garden.
Pleasures without end shall flow;

For the Lord, your faith rewarding.
All his bounty shall bestow.

Still in undisturbed jDossession
Peace and righteousness shall reign;

Never shall you feel oppression,
Hear the voice of war again.

3 Ye, no more your suns descending,

Waning moon no more shall see.

But, your griefs for ever ending.
Find eternal noon in me.

God shall rise, and shining o'er you.

Change to day the gloom of night;

He, the Lord, shall be your Glory,

God, your everlasting Light.
lyilliam Coivper.
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946 2Vie CAwrc/i One.

Through the night of doubt and sorrow,
Onward goes the pilgrim band,

Singing songs of expectation.

Marching to the j^romised land.

Clear before us, through the darkness.
Gleams and burns the guiding light:

Brother clasps the hand of brother,

Stepping fearless through the night.

2 One the light of God's own presence,
O'er his ransomed people shed,

Chasing far the gloom and terror.

Brightening all the i>ath Ave tread:

One the object of our journey.
One the faith Avhich never tires,

One the earnest looking forward,
One the hope our God inajiires.

3 One the strain the lips of thousands
Lift as from the heart of one;

One the conflict, one the jjeril.

One the march in God begun :

One the gladness of rejoicing
On the far eternal shore.

Where the one Almighty Father,

Reigns in love for evermore.
5. Baring-Gould, tr.

94 4 Chrigtian Union.

Hail! thou God of grace and glory!
Who thy name hast magnitied.

By redemption's wondrous story.

By the SaAdour crucified;

Thanks to thee for every blessing,

Flowing from the Fount of love;

Thanks for present good unceasing.
And for hopes of bliss above.

2 Hear us, as thus bending lowly.
Near thy bright and burning throne;

We invoke thee, God most holy!

Through thy well beloved Son;
Send the bajDtism of thy Sjiirit,

Shed the pentecostal fire;

Let us all thy grace inherit.

Waken, crown each good desire.

3 Bind thy jjeojilo, Lord! in union.
With the sevenfold cord of love;

Breathe a spirit of communion
With the glorious hosts above;

Let thy work be seen progressing;
Bow each heart, and bond each knee;

Till the world, thy truth possessing,
Celebrates its jubilee.

Thomas IK Aztling.
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4 Oh, blest communion, fellowship divine!

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine;
Yet all are one in thee, for all are thine.

5 But,lo,therebreaksa yet moreglorious day :

The saints triumphant rise in bright array:
The King of glory jjasses on his way.

6 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's

farthest coast,

Through gates of pearl streams in the

countless host.

Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

948 The army of God.

Fob all thy saints, who from their labors rest,

Who theeby faithbefore the world confessed.

Thy name, O Jesus, be for ever blest.

2 Thou wast their Rock, their, Fortress,

and their Might;
Thou, Lord, their Captain, in the well-

fought fight; [light.

Thou, in the darkness drear, their Light of

3 Oh,maythy soldiers, faithful,trueandbold,

Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old,

And win,with them, the victor's crown of gold.

BAVARIA. 8.S, 7s. D.
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VHeart with heart, in blest communion,Join to crave thy favor now !

u.c.—And our praise be set before thee,Sweet as evening sacri-fice .

Si H H ^^
I t^^ ' '

^
) Tho' celestial choirs adore thee,Let our prayer as incense rise

;

'940 fiabbath School Meeting.

Saviour King, in hallowed union,
At thy sacred feet we bow;

Heart with heart, in blest communion.
Join to crave thy favor now !

Though celestial choirs adore thee.

Let our jirayer as incense rise;

And our praise be set before thee,

Sweet as evening sacrifice.

2 Heavenly Fount, thy streams of blessing,

Oft have cheered us on our way;

By thy power and grace unceasing,
We continue to this day:

Raise we then with glad emotion
Thankful lays : and while we sing.

Vow a pure, a full devotion

To thy work, O Saviour King!

3 When we tell the wondx'ous story
Of thy rich, exhaustless love.

Send thy Spirit, Lord of glory,
On the youthful heart to move!

Oh, that he, the ever-living,

May descend, as fruitful rain;

Till the wilderness, reviving,

Blossoms as the rose again !

Atun., jSOJ.
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BaTioor! who thy flock art feeding With the shepherd's kindest care, All the feeble gently leading.While the lambs thybosom share;
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Saviour! avIio thy flock art feeding
With the shephercV.s kindest care,

All the feeble gently leading,
While the lambs thy bosom share ;-

2 Now, these little ones recei^'ing,

Fold tliem in thy gracious arm;

There, we know, thy word believing,
Onlv there, secure from harm.

riffmrrmfrrrriffl
3 Never from thy pasture roving,
Let them be the lion's prey;

Let thy tenderness, so loving,

Keep them all life's dangerous way,

4 Then, Avithiu thy fold eternal.

Let them find a resting-place,
Feed in pastures ever vernal,

Di'ink the rivers of thy grace.
//'. .;. AfuhUnbtrt.

BAPTISMAL CHANT. T. Tallis.
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*iol Before the Administration.

1 The mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon |

them that
|

fear

him, II
And his righteousness |

unto
|

children's
|

children.

2 To such as keej) his
|
covenant; ||

And to those that remember his com-
|

mandments
to

I

do—
I

them.

3 SuFFEB Little children to come unto me, and for-
|

bid them
|

not:
||
For of

|

such • •

is

the
I kingdom

• • of
|

heaven.

4 For the promise is unto you, and
|

to your |
children; |j

And to all that are afar off,

even as many as the
i

Lord our
|

God shall
|

call.

After the Administration.

1 Then will I sprinkle clean
|

water • *

up- |

on you, ||
And

| ye shall
|

be—
|

clean:

2 A new heart also
|

will I
| give you, ||

And a new spuit I will I
| put with-

|

in you,

3 And I will take away the stony heart
|

out of • •

your | flesh, ||
And I will

| give
• •

you
a

I

heart of
|

flesh.

4 I will pour my Spirit uj)- |

on thy |
seed, ||

And my | blessing
• •

u])- |

on thine
)

offspring:

5 And tliey shall 8i)ring up as a-
| mong the

| grass, ||
As

|

willows • •

by the
j
water- 1

courses.
(jliiria I'atri.
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God of Beth-el, by wliose hand Thy people still are fed; Who thro' this weary pilgrimage Hast all our fathers led!

952 Genesises-. 19-%2.

O God of Bethel, by whose hand

Thy people still are fed;

Who through this weary pilgrimage
Hast all our fathers led!

2 Our vows, our i^rayers, we now present
Before thy throne of grace;

God of our fathers ! be the God
Of their succeeding race.

3 Through each perplexing path of life

Our wandering footsteps gidde;
Give us, each day, our daily bread,

And raiment fit provide.

4 Oh, spread thy covering wings around

Till all our wanderings cease,

And at our Father's loved abode,

Our souls arrive in peace.

SILOAM. C. M.

5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand
Our humble prayers implore;

And thou shalt be our chosen God,
Our portion evermore.

Philip Doddridge.

953 Ghrigt receiving children.

See Israel's gentle Shepherd stands.

With all engaging charms!

Hark ! how he calls the tender lambs,
And folds them in his arms !

2 "Permit them to approach," he cries,
' ' Nor scorn their humble name ;

For 't was to bless such souls as these.

The Lord of angels came."

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands,
And yield them up to thee;

Joyful that we ourselves are thine,—
Thine let our offspring be.

Philip Doddridge.

I. B. Woodbury.
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By cool Si-loam's sha-dy rill How fair the lily grows ! How sweet the breath beneath the hill Of Sharon's dew-y rose !
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954 ^ Christian Child.

By cool Siloam's shady rill

How fair the lily grows !

How sweet the breath beneath the hill

Of Sharon's dewy rose!

2 Lo! such the child whose early feet

The paths of peace have trod;

Whose secret heart, with influence sweet,

Is upward drawn to God.

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill

The lily must decay;
The rose that blooms beneath the hill

Must shortly fade away.

^t—

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour
Of man's maturer age

May shake the soul with sorrow's power
And stormy passion's rage.

5 O thou, whose infant feet were found

Within thy Father's shrine.

Whose years,with changeless virtue crowned,
Were all alike divine!

6 Dei3endent on thy bounteous breath,

We seek thy grace alone

In childhood, manhood, age and death.

To keep us still thine own.
Reginald Heber.
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INVERNESS. S. M. Lowell Mason.

Great God,now condescend To bless our ris- ing race Soonmaytheirwillingspiritsbend.Thesulyects of thy grace.

055 Our children.

Great God, now condescend
To bless our rising race;

Soon may their willing spirits bend,
The subjects of thy grace.

2 Oh, what a pure delight
Their happiness to see;

Our warmest wishes all unite,

To lead their souls to thee.

3 Now bless, thou God of love,

This ordinance divine;

Send thy good Spirit from above.
And make these children thine.

JoJtH Fellows.

1/O (>
"
Suffer them to come."

The Saviour kindly calls

Our children to his breast;
He folds them in his gracious arms.
Himself declares them blest.

2 "Let them ajiproach," he cries,

"Nor scorn their humble claim;
The heirs of heaven are such as these.

For such as these I came."

3 With joy we bring them, Lord,

Devoting them to thee,

Imploiing, that, as we are thine,
Thine may our offspring be.

H. U. Onderdonk.

HEBRON. L. M. Lowell Mason.
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" This child we dedicate."

This child we dedicate to thee,
O God of grace and purity!
Shield it from sin and threatening wrong,
And let thy love its life prolong.

2 Oh, may thy Spirit gently draw
Its willing soul to keep thy law;

May virtue, piety, and truth.
Dawn even -with its dawning youth.

3 We too, before thy gracious sight.
Once shared the blest bajitismal rite,

And would renew its solemn vow
With love, and thanks, and praises, now.

4 Grant that, with true and faithful heart,
We still may act the Christian's part.
Cheered by each promise thou hast given.
And laboring for the prize in heaven.

5". Gtirnan, tr.

9oo "
They are thine."

Dear Savioiir, if these lambs should stray
From thy secure enclosure's bound.

And, lured by worldly joys away,

Among the thoughtless crowd be found;—
2 Remember still that they are thine,

That thy dear sacred name they bear;
Think that the seal of love divine,

The sign of covenant grace they wear.

3 In all their erring, sinful years,

Oh, let them ne'er forgotten be;
Remember all the prayers and tears

Which made them consecrate to thee.

4 And when these lips no more can pray,
These eyes can Aveep for them no more.

Turn thou their feet from folly's way;
The wanderers to thy fold restore.

Mrs. A. S. Hyd<.
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959 Ihe Rock of Ages.

EocK of Ages, cleft for me!
Let me hide myself in thee;

Let the water and the blood,
From thy wounded side that flowed,
Be of sin the perfect cure;
Save me. Lord! and make me pure.

2 Should my tears for ever flow,

Should my zeal no languor know,
This for sin could not atone,

Thou must save and thou alone:

In my hand no price I bring;

Simply to thy cross I cling.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When mine eye-lids close in death.

When I rise to worlds unknown.
And behold thee on thy throne,

Rock of ages, cleft for me !

Let me hide myself in thee.
A. M. Toplady.

960 "
Manifest thyself."

Son of God! to thee I cry:

By the holy mystery
Of thy dwelling here on earth,

By thy pure and holy birth.

Lord, thy presence let me see.

Manifest thyself to me.

2 Lamb of God! to thee I cry:

By thy bitter agony.

By thy pangs to us unknown,

By thy spirit's parting groan,

Lord, thy presence let me see,

Manifest thyself to me.

3 Prince of Life! to thee I cry:

By thy glorious majesty.

By thy triumph o'er the grave.
Meek to suffer, strong to save,

Lord, thy presence let me see.

Manifest thyself to me.

4 Lord of glory, God most high,
Man exalted to the sky !

With thy love my bosom fill,

Prompt me to perform thy will;

Then thy glory I shall see.

Thou wilt bring me home to thee.
Richard Mant.

961 ''Till he come:'

"Tlll He come:" oh, let the words

Linger on the trembling chords;
Let the little while between
In their golden light be seen;

Ijet us think how heaven and home
Lie beyond that—"Till he come."

2 When the weary ones we love

Enter on their rest above.

Seems the earth so poor and vast.

All our life-joy overcast?

Hush, be every murmur dumb;
It is only— "Till he come."

3 See, the feast of love is spread.
Drink the wine, and break the bread;
Sweet memorials,—till the Lord
Call us round his heavenly board;
Some from earth, from glory some.
Severed only

— "Till he come."
E. H. Bickerstelh.
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"'a*'' "'<". Saviour."

Rock of Ages, cleft for me !

Let me hide myself in thee;

Let the water and the blood,

From thy wounded side that flowed.

Be of sin the double cure ;

Cleanse me from its guilt and power.

2 Not the labor of my hands

Can fulfill the law's demands ;

Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears for ever flow,

All for sin could not atone;

Thou must save, and thou alone.

3 Nothing in my hand I bring.

Simply to tliy cross I cling;

Naked, come to thee for dress.

Helpless, look to thee for grace;

Vile, I to the fountain fly.

Wash me, Sa^-iour, or I die!

4 While I draw this fleeting breath.

When my eyelids close in death.

When I soar to worlds unknown.
See thee on thy judgment throne.

Rock of Ages, cleft for me!

Let me hide myself in thee.
,1. .!/. Totlady.

963 '• Take mtj Heart."

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
One in Three, and Three in One,

As by the celestial host.

Let thy will on earth be done;
Praise by all to thee be given.
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven !

2 Vilest of the fallen race,

Lo, I answer to thy call;

Meanest vessel of thy grace,
Grace divinely free for all ;

Lo. I come to do thy will.

All thy counsel to fulflll.

3 If so poor a worm as I

May to thy great glory live,

All my actions sanctify,
All my words and thoughts receive;

CUnni me for thy service, claim

All I have, and all I am.

4 Take my soul and body's powers,
Take my memory, mind and wUI,

All my goods, and all my hours,
All I kuoAv and all I feel.

All I think, or speak, or do;
Take my heai-t, but make it new.

Chartts H'tilty.
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Jesus spreads his banner o'er us,Cheers our famished souls with food
;
He the banquet spreads before us,OfMs mystic fleshand blood
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964 " Sis Banner. ' '

Jesxjs spreads his banner o'er us,

Cheers our famished souls with food;
He the banquet spreads before us,

Of his mystic flesh and blood.

2 Precious banquet; bread of heaven;
Wine of gladness, flowing free:

May we taste it, kindly given
In remembrance. Lord, of thee !

3 In thy trial and rejection;
In thy sufferings on the tree;

In thy glorious resurrection;

May we. Lord, remember thee!
Ros-well Park,

DORRNANCE. 8s, 7s.

i/6t) "In remembrance.'''

While in sweet communion feeding
On this earthly bread and wine,

Saviour, may we see thee bleeding
On the cross, to make us thine.

2 Though unseen, now be thou near us,

With the still small voice of love
;

Whispering words of peace to cheer us—
Every doubt and fear remove.

3 Bring before us all the story.
Of thy life, and death of woe;

And, with hopes of endless glory,
Wean our hearts from all below.

Ediuara Denny.

1. B. Woodbury.

Jesus calls us, o'er thetumult Ofour life's wUd,restless sea
;
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966 ''Follow me."

jEstrs calls us, o'er the tumult
Of our life's wild, restless sea;

Day by day his sweet voice soundeth,

Saying, Christian, follow me!

2 Jesus calls us—from the worship
Of the vain world's golden store;

From each idol that would keep us,—
Saying, Christian, love me more!

3 In our joys and in our sorrows.

Days of toil and hours of ease,

Still he calls, in cares and pleasures,—
Christian, love me more than these!

4 Jesus calls us! by thy mercies,

Saviour, may we hear thy call;

Give our hearts to thy obedience.
Serve and love thee best of all !

Mrs. C. F. Alexander.

96 1
' lake my heart.

' '

Take my heart, O Father! take it;

Make and keep it all thine own;
Let thy Spirit melt and break it—
This proud heart of sin and stone.

2 Father, make me pure and lowly,
Fond of peace and far from strife;

Turning from the paths unholy
Of this vain and sinful life.

3 Ever let thy grace surround me,

Strengthen me with power divine,

TUl thy cords of love have bound me:
Make me to be wholly thine.

5 May the blood of Jesus heal me.
And my sins be all forgiven;

Holy Sjiu-it, take and seal me.
Guide me in the path to heaven.

Anon., l&4g.
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968 Olorying in the Cross.

In the cross of Christ I glory,

Towering o'er the wrecks of time;
All the light of sacred story
Gathers round its head sublime.

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me,

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy.
Never shall the cross forsake me:
Lo! it glows with peace and joy.

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming
Light and love upon my way,

HANFORD. 8S&4S.

From the cross the radiance, streaming.
Adds more lustre to the day.

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,

By the cross are sanctified;

Peace is there, that knows no measure,

Joys that through all time abide.

5 In the cross of Christ I glory,

Towering o'er the wrecks of time;
All the light of sacred story
Gathers round its head sublime.

John BoTvriug.

mJ^M
A. S. Sullivan.

By Christ redeemedjin Christ restoredjWe keep the mem-o-ry adored, And show the death of our dear Lord, Un -til become.
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969 "TUlhe comer

By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored.

We keep the memory adored.
And show the death of our dear Lord,

Until he come.

2 His body broken in our stead

Is here, in this memorial bread;
And so our feeble love is fed.

Until he come.

3 His fearful drojis of agony.
His life-blood shed for us we see:

The wine shall tell the mystery,
Until he come.

W^ :t=;^=t=t
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4 And thus that dark betrayal night,
W^itli the last advent we unite—
The shame, the glory, by this rite.

Until he come.

5 Until the trump of God be heard,
Until the ancient graves be stirred,

And with the great commanding word.
The Lord shall come.

6 Oh, blessed hoj^e! with this elate,

Let not our hearts be desolate.

But, strong in faith, in patience wait,

Until he come!
Georgt Rav>to»
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MALVERN. L. M. Lowell Mason.
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9T The Last Supper.

'T WAS on that dark, that doleful night,

When powers of earth and hell arose

Against the Son of God's delight.

And friends betrayed him to his foes.

2 Before the mournful scene began,
He took the bread, and blessed, and brake ;

What love through all his actions ran !

What wondrous words of grace he spake !

3 "This is my body, broke for sin;

Receive and eat the living food :

"

Then took the cup, and blessed the wine;

'"Tis the new covenant, in my blood."

4 "Do this," he cried,
"

till time shall end.

In memory of your dying Friend;
Meet at my table, and record

The love of your departed Lord."

5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate;

We show thy death, we sing thy name.

Till thou return, and we shall eat

The marriage supjier of the Lamb.
Isaac ^atts.

9T1 ^''« Institution.

At thy command, our dearest Lord,

Here we attend thy dying feast;

Thy blood, like wine, adorns the board,

And thine own flesh feeds every guest.

2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love.

And trusts for life in One that died;

We hope for heavenly crowns above

From a Redeemer crucified.

3 Let the vain world i^ronounce it shame.

And fling their scandals on the cause;

We come to boast our Saviour's name.
And make our triumj^hs in his cross.

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age,

He that was dead has left his tomb;

He lives above their utmost rage,

And we are waiting till he come.
Isaac IVatts.

WINDHAM. L. M. D. Read.
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FEDERAL STREET. L. M. II. K. Oliver.
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i) T2 Crucifying the Lord afresh.

O Jesus! bniised and wounded more
Than bursted grape, or bread of wheat,

The Life of life within our souls.

The Cup of our salvation sweet!

2 "We come to show thy dying hour.

Thy streaming vein, thy broken flesh;

And still the blood is warm to save,

And still the fragrant wounds are fresh.

3 O Heart! that, with a double tide

Of blood and water, maketh pure;
O Flesh! once offered on the cross.

The gift that makes our pardon sure;—
4 Let never more our sinful souls

The anguish of thy cross renew;
Nor forge again the cruel nails.

That pierced thy victim body through.

5 Come, Bread of heaven, to feed our souls,
And with thee, Jesus enter in!

Come, Wine of God! and as we drink,
His precious blood wash out our sin!

Mrs. C. F, ^tUxand^r'

9^3 Feeding on Chrigt.

I FEED by faith on Christ; my bread,
His body broken on the tree;

1 live in him, my living Head,
Who died, and rose again for me.

2 This be my joy and comfort here,
This pledge of future glory mine:

Jesus, in spirit now appear,
And break the bread, and pour the wine.

3 From thy dear hand, may I receive

The tokens of thy dying love,

And, while I feast on earth, believe

That I shall feast with thee above.
Jatnes MoHtffornfry

HURSLEY. L. M. Arr. by W. H. Monk.

V) < 4 ImmanueL

Oh, sweetly breathe the lyres above.
When angels touch the quivering string,

And wake, to chant Immanuel's love.

Such strains as angel-lips can sing!

2 And sweet, on eai-th, the choral swell,

From mortal tongues, of gladsome lays;
When pardoned souls their raj^tures tell.

And, grateful, hymn Immanuel's praise

3 Jesus, thy name our souls adore;
We own the bond that makes us thine;

20

And carnal joys that charmed before.

For thy dear sake we now resign.

4 Our hearts, by dying love subdued,

Accept thine offered grace to-day;
Beneath the cross, with blood bedewed.

AVe bow, and give ourselves away.

5 In thee we ti'ust,
—on thee rely;

Though we are feeble, thou art strong;

Oh, keep us till our spirits fly

To join the bright, immortal throng!
A'.y Pit hncr.
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9 iTO "
2'/ioit preparest a table.

' '

My God, and is thy table spread,
And doth thy cup with love o'erflow?

Thither be all thy children led,

And let them all its sweetness know.

2 Hail, sacred Feast, which Jesus makes,
Rich banquet of his flesh and blood !

Thrice hapi^y he, who here partakes
That sacred stream, that heavenly food.

3 Oh, let thy table honored be,

And furnished well with joyous guests;
And may each soul salvation see,

That here its sacred pledges tastes.

4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
One God whom heaven and earth adore,

From men, and from the angel-host.
Be praise and glory evermore!

Philip Doddridge.

9T6 '' Our exalted Lord."

To Jesus, our exalted Lord,
That name in heaven and earth adored.
Fain would our hearts and voices raise

A cheerful song of sacred praise.

2 But all the notes which mortals know.
Are weak, and languishing, and low;

Far, far above our humble songs,
The theme demands immortal tongues.

3 Yet whilst around his board we meet,
And worship at his sacred feet.

Oh, let our warm affections move.
In glad returns of grateful love.

Anne .^feele.

977 AttheCroas.

Deae Lord, amid the throng that pressed
Around thee on the cursed tree.

Some loyal, loving hearts there were.
Some j)itying eyes that wept for thee.

2 Like them may we rejoice to own
Our dying Lord, tho' crowned with thorn;

Like thee, thy blessed self, endure
The cross with all its cruel scorn.

3 Thy cross, thy lonely j^ath below,
Show what thy brethren all should be;

Pilgrims on earth, disowned by those

Who see no beauty, Lord, in thee.
Edward Denny.

9 < o T^^ day of Enpougals.

Jestjs, thou everlasting King!
Accept the tribute that we bring;

Accept the well-deserved renown.
And wear our praises as thy crown.

2 Let every act of worship be.

Like our espousals. Lord! to thee;

Like the dear hour, Avhen, from above.
We first received thy pledge of love.

3 The gladness of that hajJi^y day—
Our hearts would wish it long to stay;
Nor let our faith forsake its hold,
Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold.

4 Each following minute, as it flies.

Increase thy jaraise, imj^rove our joys;
Till we are raised to sing thy name.
At the great supper of the Lamb.

Isanc Watts.
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DWIGHT. L. M.
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Arr. fr. Bellini.
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1)70 Thou art near."

O Love Divine ! that stooped to share

Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear,

On thee we cast each earth-born care,

We smile at pain, whUe thou art near.

2 Though long the weary way we tread,

And sorrow crown each lingering year.
No path we shun, no darkness dread.

Our hearts still whispering, thou art near.

3 "Ulien drooping pleasure turns to grief,

And trembling faith is changed to fear,

The murmiiring wind, the quivering leaf,

Shall softly tell us thou art near.

4 On thee we fling our burdening woe,
O Love Di-s-ine, for ever dear;

Content to suffer wliUe we know.

Living or dying, thou art near!

f

O. W. Holmes.

H.\MBURC'. L. M.

980 "The living bread."

Away from earth my spirit turns.

Away from every transient good;
With strong desire my bosom burns,
To feast on heaven's diviner food.

2 Thoii, Saviour, art the li\Tng bread;
Thou wilt my every want sujjply:

By thee sustained, and cheered, and led,

I '11 press through dangers to the sky.

3 "Wliat though temj^tations oft distress.

And sin assails and breaks my peace;
Thou wilt uphold, and save, and bless,

And bid the storms of jjassion cease.

4 Then let me take thy gi-acious hand.
And walk beside thee onward still;

Till my glad feet shall safely stand,

For ever firm, on Zion's hill.

Ray Palmer .

Arr. by Lowell Mason.
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9S 1 Parting Song.

Oh, the sweet wonders of that cross

Where mv Redeemer loved and died!

Her noblest life my spirit draws
From liis dear wounds, and bleeding side.

2 I would for ever speak his name
In sounds to mortal ears unknown;

With angels join to praise the Lamb,
And worshii) at his Father's throne.

3 O Lord, the Lonl of lords, to thee

Eternal praise and glory be;

Whom with the Father we adore,

And Holy Ghost for evermore.
Jsane U'am.
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Oo2 Living to Christ.

My gracious Lord, I own thy right
To every service I can pay,

And call it my stiisreme delight
To hear thy dictates and obey.

2 "What is my being, but for thee,

Its sure support, its noblest end?
Thine ever-smiling face to see,

And serve the cause of such a Friend.

3 I would not breathe for worldly joy,

Or to increase my worldly good ;

Nor future days nor powers employ
To spread a sounding name abroad.

4 'T is to my Saviour I would live,

To him who for my ransom died
;

Nor could the bowers of Eden give
Such bliss as blossoms at his side.

5 His work my hoary age shall bless.

When youthful vigor is no more;
And my last hour of life confess

His dying love, his saving power.
Philip Doddridgt.

yoo "Bought tvith a price.
"

LoKD, I am thine, entirely thine,

Purchased and saved by blood divine.
With full consent thine I would be.

And own thy sovereign right in me.

2 Grant one poor sinner more a jDlace

Among the children of thy grace;
A wretched sinner, lost to God,
But ransomed by Immanuel's blood.

3 Thine would I live, thine would I die,

Be thine through all eternity;
The vow is past beyond repeal;
And now I set the solemn seal.

4 Here at that cross where flows the blood

That bought my guilty soul for God,
Thee, my new Master now I call,

And consecrate to thee my all,  

5 Do thou assist a feeble worm,
The great engagement to perform ;

Thy grace can full assistance lend.

And on that grace I dare depend.
Satmtel Davies,

MARSHMAN. L. M. B. Tours.

yO4 "
Forget him. not."

O THOXJ, my soul, forget no more,
The Friend who all thy sorrows bore,

Let every idol be forgot;

But, O my soul, forget him not.

3 Eternal truth and mercy shine

In him, and he himself is thine :

And canst thou, then, with sin beset,

Such charms, such matchless charms forget?

2 Renounce thy works and ways, with grief, 4 Oh, no: till life itself depart,

And fly to this divine relief; His name shall cheer and warm my heart;

Nor him forget, who left his throne, And, lisping this, from earth I '11 rise,

And for thy life gave ujj his own. And join the chorus of the skies.
Joshua Marshtnau, tr.
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SESSIONS. L. M

J) }^5 ^''« ^lemorial of our Lord.

Jesus is gone above tlie skies,

Where our weak senses reach him not;

And carnal objects court our eyes,
To thrust our Saviour from our thought.

2 He knows what wandering hearts we have,

Apt to forget his lovely face;

And, to refresh our minds, he gave
These kind memorials of his grace.

3 Let sinfiil sweets be all forgot,

And earth grow less in our esteem;

Christ and his love fill every thought;
And faith and hope be fixed on him.

4 WhUe he is absent from our sight,

'T is to prepare our souls a place,

That we may dwell in heavenly light.

And live for ever near his face.
Isaac iratts.

986 "
Eat, O friends'.

Draw near, O Holy Dove, draw near,

With peace and gladness on thy wing;
Reveal the Saviour's jiresence here.

And light, and life, and comfort bring.

2 "Eat, O my friends—drink, O beloved!"

We hear the Master's voice exclaim:

Our hearts with new desire are moved.
And kindled with a heavenly flame.

3 No room for doubt, no room for dread,
Nor tears, nor groans, nor anxious sighs;

We do not mourn a Saviour dead.

But hail him living in the skies!

4 While this we do, remembering thee,

Dear Saviour, let our graces prove
We have thy blessed company,
Thy banner over us is love.

GRACE CHURCH I. Pleveu

P P
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OS < Robe of Righteousnesg.

Jesus, thy Blood and Righteousness

My beauty are, my glorious dress;
'

Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed,
With joy shall I lift up my head.

2 Lord, I believe thy jDrecious blood,—
Which, at the mercy-seat of God,
For ever doth for sinners plead,

—
For me, ev'n for my soul, Avas shed.

3 When from the dust of death I rise

To claim mv mansion in the skies—

Ev'n then, this shall be all my plea:

Jesus hath lived, hath died for me.

4 This spotless robe the same appears.
When ruined nature sinks in years;
No age can change its glorious hue.

The robe of Christ is ever new.

5 Oh, let the dead now hear thy voice:

Bid, Lord, thy mourning ones rejoice;

Their beauty this, their glorious dress,

Jesus, the Lord our Righteousness.
JoAn tl-'eslfy, tr.
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How sweet and awful is the place,With Christ within the doors, While everlasting love displays The choicest ofher stores.
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S8 Persistent Love.

How SWEET and awful is tlie place,
With Christ within the doors,

While everlasting love displays
The choicest of her stores.

2 When all our hearts, and all our songs,
Join to admire the feast.

Each of us cries with thankful tongue,
—

"Lord, why was I a guest?"

3 "Why was I made to hear thy voice,

And enter while there 's room,

When thousands make a wretched choice.
And rather starve than come?"

4 'T was the same love that si^read the feast,

That sweetly drew us in;

Else we had still refused to taste.

And ijerished in our sin.

5 Pity the nations, O our God!
Constrain the earth to come;

Send thy victorious word abroad,
And bring the strangers home.

Isaac JVatts.

CHERITH. C. M. Arr. fr. Spohr.
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1/O t/
" Friend of Sinners.

' '

Jesus! thou art the sinner's Friend;
As such I look to thee;

Now, in the fullness of thy love,

O Lord ! remember me.

2 Remember thy pure word of grace,
—

Remember Calvary;
Remember all thy dying groans.
And then remember me.

3 Thou wondrous Advocate with God !

I yield myself to thee;

While thou art sitting on thy throne.

Dear Lord ! remember me.

4 Lord ! I am guilty
—I am vile.

But thy salvation's free;

Then, in thine all-abounding grace.
Dear Lord! remember me.

Richard Bitrnham.

T
090 '^

Prepare us, Lord."

Peepake us, Lord, to ^dew thy cross,

Who all our griefs hast borne;
To look on thee, whom we have i^ierced

—
To look on thee and mourn.

2 Wliile thus we mourn, we would rejoice.

And as thy cross we see,

Let each exclaim, in faith and hope,
"The Saviour died for me!"

Thomas Cotterill.

yyX Feeding 0)1 Christ.

Together with these symbols, Lord,

Thy blessed self impart;
And let thy holy flesh and blood

Feed the believing heart.

2 Come, Holy Ghost, with Jesus' love.

Prepare us for this feast;

Oh, let us banquet with our Lord,
And lean upon his breast.

John Cennick.
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According to thy g^acioas word, In meek
hu-mil-i_
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tj, This will I
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do, my dy - ing Lord, I will re - member thee.

J)yiJ
" I will remember thee."

According to thy gracious word,
In meek humility,

This will I do, my dying Lord,
I will remember thee.

2 Thy body, broken for my sake,

My bread from heaven shall be;

Thy testamental cup I take,

And thus remember thee.

3 Gethsemane can I forget?
Or there thy eontiiet see,

Thine agony and bloody sweat,
And not remember thee?

4 When to the cross I turn mine eves.

And rest on Calvary,
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice I

I must I'emember thee:—

5 Remember thee, and all thy i>ain8

And all thy love to me;
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains,

Will I remember thee.

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb,
And mind and memory flee,

TVlien thou shalt in thy kingdom come.
Then, Lord, remember me!

James Moftt^mn-y,

BEATITUDO. C. M. J. B. Dykes.

Jesus,at whose supreme command,We now approach to God, Before us in thy vesture stand,Thy vesture dipped in blood.
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993 "TAe cup 0/ blesging."

Jesl's, at whose supreme command,
We now approach to God,

Before us in thy vesture stand,

Thy vesture dipped in blood.

2 Now, Saviour, now thyself reveal,

And make thy nature known;
Affix thy blessed Spirit's seal,

And stamp us for thine own.

3 Obedient to thy gracious word.
We break the hallowed bread.

Commemorate our dying Lord,
And trust on thee to feed.

4 The cup of blessing, blessed by thee.

Let it thy blood imi)art;

The broken bread thv bodv l)e,

«^̂

To cheer each languid heart.
Charlfs IKtsl^y.

994 " Greater love hath no inan."

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

The gratitude we owe
To him, who died our fears to quell—
Who bore our guilt and woe!

3 WTiile yet in anguish he surveyed
Those pangs ho would not flee,

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.

Gerard T. SmU
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995 "Fia crucis, via lucis."

Oh, wliat, if we are Christ's,

Is eartlily shame or loss?

Bright shall the crown of glory be,

When we have borne the cross.

2 Keen was the trial once,

Bitter the cup of woe.
When martyred saints, baptized in blood,

Christ's sufferings shared below.

3 Bright is their glory now,
Boundless their joy above,

Where, on the bosom of their God,

They rest in perfect love.

4 Lord, may that grace be ours!

Like them in faith to bear

All that of sorrow, grief, or pain,

May be our portion here!

5 Enough, if thou at last

The word of blessing give,

And let us rest beneath thy feet.

Where saints and angels live!
Henry IV. Baker.

ALICEL. S. M.

996 " I have peace."

I HEAB the words of love,

I gaze upon the blood,
1 see the mighty sacrifice.

And I have peace with God.

2 'Tis everlasting peace.
Sure as Jehovah's name;

'Tis stable as his steadfast throne.
For evermore the same.

3 The clouds may go and come.
And storms may sweep my sky;

This blood-sealed friendship changes not.

The cross is ever nigh.

4 I change—he changes not;
The Christ can never die;

His love, not mine, the resting-place;
His truth, not mine, the tie.

5 My love is ofttimes low.

My joy still ebbs and flows;

But peace with him remains the same,
No change Jehovah knows.

Horatius Bonar.

Arr. fr. Gounod.
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99T "I can do all things.
' '

O Saviouk, who didst come

By water and by blood;
Confessed on earth, adored in heaven,

Eternal Son of God!

2 Jesus, our life and hope.
To endless years the same;

We plead thy precious promises;
And rest upon thy name.

3 By faith in thee we live.

By faith in thee we stand,

By thee we vanquish sin and death,

And gain the heavenly land.

4 O Lord, increase our faith;
Our fearful spirits calm;

Sustain us through this mortal strife,

Then give the victor's palm !

Edruard Osier.
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J. Barnbv.
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No gospel like this feast Spread for thy church by thee; Nor prophetnor e - van -
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999 The invitation.

Jesus invites his saints

To meet around the board;
Here pardoned rebels sit and hold

Communion with their Lord.

2 This holy bread and wine
Maintains our fainting breath,

By union with our living Lord,
And interest in his death.

3 Our heavenly Father calls

Christ and his members one;

We, the young children of his love,

And he, the first-bom Son.

4 Let all our powers be joined.
His glorious name to raise;

Pleasure and love fill every mind
And every voice be praise.

5 To God, the Father, Son,
And Spirit, glory be,

As was, and is, and shall remain

Through all eternity!
Isaac ti'acts.

998 •still at the Cross."

No GOSPEL like this feast

Spread for thy church by thee;

Nor prophet nor evangelist
Preach the glad news so free.

2 Thine was the bitter price,

Ours is the free gift, given ;

Thine was the blood of sacrifice,

Ours is the wine of heaven.

3 Here we would rest midway,
As on a sacred height,

That darkest and that brightest day

Meeting before our sight.

4 From that dark depth of woes

Thy love for us has trod,

Up to the heights of blest repose

Thy love prepares with God:—

5 Till from self's chains released,

One sight alone we see.

Still at the cross, as at the feast,

Behold thee, only thee.
.Urs. Elizabeth Charles.

SELMA. S. M R. A. Smith.

A partinghymnwe sing A-round thy table, Lord; A -grain our gnratefol tribute bring, Our solemn vows re - cord.
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1000 At closing.

A p.uvriNG hymn we sing
Around thy table, Lord;

Again our grateful tribute bring,
Our solemn vows record.

2 Here have we seen thy face.

And felt thy presence here;
So may the savor of thy grace
In word and life appear.

3 The purchase of thy blood—
By sin no longer led—

The path our dear Redeemer trod

May we rejoicing tread.

4 In self-forgetting love

Be our communion shown,
Until we join the church above.
And know as we are known.

.laroit M. irdfe.
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ADRIAN. S. ISI. J. E. GOL'LD.
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1001 ''The ark of God."

Oh, cease, my wandering soul.

On restless wing to roam;
All this wide world, to either pole,

Hath not for thee a home.

2 Behold the ark of God !

Behold the open door!

Oh, haste to gain that dear abode,

And rove, my soul, no more.

3 There safe thou shalt abide,

There sweet shall be thy rest;

And every longing satisfied.

With full salvation blest.
;/'. A. Muhlenberg.

OLMUTZ. S. M.

1002 '' This is my blood."

Blest feast of love divine!

'Tis grace that makes us free

To feed upon this bread and wine,

In memory, Lord, of thee.

2 That blood which flowed for sin,

In symbol here we see,

And feel the blessed pledge within,

That we are loved of thee.

3 Oh, if this glimpse of love

Be so divinely sweet.

What will it be, O Lord, above,

Thy gladdening smile to meet?
Edivard Denny.

AiT. by L. Mason.

Je -
sus, we thus o

I

"
I

Thy lastand kindest word, And in thine own appointed way We come to meet thee, Lord !

1^^
1003 '

^'"^ banqueting house."

Jesus, we thus obey

Thy last and kindest word,
And in thine own appointed way
We come to meet thee, Lord!

2 Thus we remember thee,

And take this bread and wine

As thine own dying legacy,
And our redemption's sign.
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3 With high and heavenly bliss

Thou dost our spirits cheer;

Thy house of banqueting is this,

And thou hast brought us here.

4 Now let our souls be fed

With manna from above,

And over us thy banner spread
Of everlasting love.

Charles J^esley.
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AURELIA. 7s, 6s. D. S. S. Wesley.

The Church's one foundation IsJesus Christ her Lord; She ishisnewcre-a-tion By water and the word:
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From heav'nhecameand sought her, With his own blood he bought her,
And forher life he died.To be hisholy bride;
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1004 r/ie CAurcA w ChriM's.

The Cliiircli's one foundation

Is Jesus Christ lier Lord;
She is his new creation

By water and the word:
From heaven he came and sought her,

To be his holy bride;
With his own blood he bought her,

And for her life he died.

2 Elect from every nation,

Yet one o'er all the earth,
Her charter of salvation

One Lord, one faith, one birth;
One holy name she blesses,

Pai'takes one holy food,

And to one hope she presses,
AVith every grace endued.

3 'Mid toil and tribulation.

And tumult of her war,
She waits the consummation
Of i>eace for evermore;

Till with the A-ision glorious
Her longing eyes are blest.

And the great Church victorious

Shall be the Church at rest.

4 Yet she on earth hath union
With God the Three in One,

And mystic sweet communion
With those whose rest is won;

Oh, happy ones and holy!
Lord, give us grace that Ave

Like them, the meek and lowly.
On high may dwell with thee.

Sarnufi J. Stottf.

1005 "
^/'c Living Bread.

O Bread, to jnlgrims given,
O food that angels eat,

O manna, sent from heaven.
For heaven-bom natures meet!

Give us, for thee long jjining,

ToeattiU richly tilled;

Till, earth's delights resigning,
Our every Avish is stilled.

2 O Water, life-bestowing,
From oiit the Saviour's heart!

A fountain purely flowing,
A fount of love thou art;

Oh, let us, freely tasting,
Our burning thirst assuage'

Thy sweetness, never wasting.
Avails from age to age.

3 Josus! this feast receiving.
We thee unseen adore;

Thy faithful word beheving.
We tak(», and dotibt no more;

Give us, tlioii triie and loA-ingl
On earth to live in thee;

Then, death the vail remoAing,
Thv glorious face to see.

/?.!_>• Pa!mir, tr.
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THEODORA Arr. fr. Handel.

When on Sinai's top I see God descend, in maj-es -
ty, To proclaim his ho - ly law, All my Spirit sinks with awe.
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4 "JVIine is an unchanging love,

Higher than the heights above;

Deeper than the depths beneath—
Free and faithful—strong as death.

5 "Thou shalt see my glory soon,
When the work of grace is done;
Partner of my throne shalt be!

Say, poor sinner! lovest thou me?"

6 Lord ! it is my chief complaint,
That my love is weak and faint;

Yet I love thee, and adore;—
Oh, for grace to love thee more.

If^illiani Coivper.

1008 ''Thypeopleshallhe mypeople."

People of the living God,
I have sought the world around,

Paths of sin and sorrow trod,

Peace and comfort nowhere found.

2 Now to you my spirit turns—
Turns, a fugitive unblest;

Brethren, where your altar burns,

Oh, receive me into rest!

3 Lonely I no longer roam.
Like the cloud, the wdnd, the wave:

Where you dwell shall be my home,
Where you die shall be my grave;—

4 Mine the God whom you adore.
Your Redeemer shall be mine;

Earth can fill my soul no more,

Every idol I resign.
James Afont^o»ie?'y.

1006 Three Mountains.

When on Sinai's top I see

God descend, in majesty.
To proclaim his holy law.

All my spirit sinks with awe.

2 When, in ecstasy sublime.
Tabor's glorious steep I climb,

At the too transporting light.

Darkness rushes o'er my sight.

3 When on Calvary I rest,

God, in flesh made manifest.

Shines in my Redeemer's face.

Full of beauty, truth, and grace.

4 Here I would for ever stay,

Weep and gaze my soul away;
Thou art heaven on earth to me,

Lovely, mournful Calvary!
Ja9nes Mont£07Kery.

lOOT ''Lovest thou me?"

Habk! my soul! it is the Lord;
'Tis thy Saviour—hear his word;
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee,

"Say, poor sinner, lovest thou .me?

2
" I delivered thee when bound,

And when bleeding, healed thy wound :

Sought thee wandering, set thee right,

Turned thy darkness into light.

3 "Can a woman's tender care

Cease towards the child she bare?

Yes, she may forgetful be,

Yet will I remember thee.

PLEYEL'S HYMN. 7s.

fit 4siEM^^grai^^p^pg*
Ignace Pleyel.

Bread ofheav'n! ontheewe feed,For thy flesh is meat in-deed: Ev -er let our souls be fed With this true and living bread!



THE LORD'S SUPPER.
413

MONKLANU. 7s. J. P. Wilkes.

^
At the Lamb's high feast v\
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the Lamb's high feast we sing
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Praise to
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who hath washed us the tide, Flow - ing from his wound-ed side.
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1 000 "
Christ, our Passover."

At the Lamb's higli feast we sing
Praise to our victorious King,
Who hath washed us in the tide,

Flowing from his wounded side.

2 "WTiere the Paschal blood is ijoured.
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword;
Israel's hosts triumphant go
Through the wave that drowns the foe,

3 Christ, our Paschal Lamb, is slain,

Holy victim, without stain;

Death and hell defeated lie.

Heaven unfolds its gates on high.

4 Hymns of glory and of praise.

Father, unto thee we raise;

Risen Lord, all praise to thee.

With the Sjiirit ever be.
Robert Cumfbell, tr.

1010 ''This is my Body."

Bre/VD of heaven! on thee we feed.

For thy flesh is meat indeed:

Ever let our souls be fed

With this true and living bread!

2 Vine of heaven! thy blood su2)plies

This blest cup of sacrifice :

Lord! thy wounds our liealing give.

To thy cross we look and live.

3 Day by day, with strength sui)plied,

Througli the life of him who died :

Lord of life! oh, let us be,

Eooted, grafted, built on thee!
Josi'ti/t CofuUr.

—r
1011 Wounded /or us.

Jesus, Master! hear me now,
While I would renew my vow.
And record thy dying love;

Hear, and help me from above.

2 Feed me, Saviour, with this bread,
Broken in thy body's stead;
Cheer my spiiit with this wine,

Streaming like that blood of thine.

3 And as now I eat and drink,

Let me truly, sweetly think,
Thou didst hang upon the tree.

Broken, bleeding, there—for me!
.hull., iS^i.

1012 "Thine Jo r ever."

Thtse for ever! God of love,

Hear us from thy throne above!

Thine for ever may we be.

Here and in eternity f

2 Thine for ever! oh, how blest

They who find in thee their rest!

Sa^-iour, Guardian, heavenly Friend,

Oh, defend us to the end!

3 Thine for ever! Saviour keej)
These thy frail and trembling sheei^;
Safe alone beneath thy care.

Lot us all thy goodness share.

4 Thine for ever! thou our Guide,—
All our wants by thee supished,—
All our sins by thee forgiven,—
l^ead us. Lord, from earth to heaven!

.tin. Mary F. .Maude.

i
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THE CHURCH OF GOD.
E. J. Hopkins.
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church doth rest,-
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The church.whose walls are strong sal - va - tion, Whose gates are praise,—thynamebe blest.
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1013 "

Christ the Foundation."

O Rock: of ages, one foundation,
On which the living church doth rest,

—•

The church, -whose walls are strong salvation.

Whose gates are praise,
—thy name be

blest!

2 Son of the living God ! oh, call us

Once and again to follow thee;

And give us strength, whate'er befall us.

Thy true disciples still to be.

3 And if our coward hearts deny thee.

In inmost thought, in deed, or word,
Let not our hardness still defy thee.

But with a look subdue us, Lord.

ST. ALPHEGE. 7s, 6s

4 Oh, strengthen thou oiir weak endeavor

Thee in thy sheep to serve and tend,
To give ourselves to thee for ever.

And find thee with us to the end.
Henry A. Martin.

1014 " The living Bread."

Bread of the world, in mercy broken,
Wine of the soul, in mercy shed,

By whom the words of life were spoken.
And in whose death our sins are dead;—

2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken,
Look on the tears by sinners shed;

And be thy feast to us the token,
That by thy grace our souls are fed.

Reginald Htber.

H. J. Gauntlett.

Sit down beneath his shadow, And rest with great delight; The faith that now beholds him Is pledge of fu-ture sight.
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1015 "Beneath his shadow."

Sit down beneath his shadow,
And rest with great delight;

The faith that now beholds him
Is pledge of future sight.

2 Our Master's love remember.

Exceeding great and free;

Lift up thy heart in gladness,
For he remembers thee.

3 Bring every weary burden,

Thy sin, thy fear, thy grief;

He calls the heavy laden

And gives them kind relief.

4 His righteousness "all glorious"

Thy festal robe shall be;

And love that passeth knowledge
His banner over thee.

5 A little while, though parted,

Remember, wait, and love,

UntU he comes in glory.

Until we meet above.

6 Till in the Father's kingdom
The heavenly feast is spread.

And we behold his beauty.
Whose blood for us was shed!

Frances R, Havergal,
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LUX MUNDI. 7s, 6s. D. A. S. SUI-LIVAN.
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I LAY my sins on Jesus,

The spotless Lamb of God;
He bears them all, and frees us

From the accursed load;

1 bring my guilt to Jesus,

To wash my crimson stains

White in his blood most precious,
Till not a stain remains.

2 I lay my wants on Jesus;

All fullness dwells in him;
He healeth my diseases,

He doth my soul redeem :

I lay my griefs on Jesus,

My burdens and my cares;

He from them all releases.

He all my sorrows shares.

3 I long to be like Jesus,

Meek, loving, lowly, mild;
I long to be like Jesus,

Tlie Father's holy child.

I long to be with Jesus,

Amid the heavenly throng;
To sing with saints his pi^aises,

And learn the angels' song.
Horatius Bottar.

1017 "Ineedt/iee."

I XEED thee, precious Jesus!

For I am full of sin;

My soul is dark and guilty.

My heart is dead within ;

1 need the cleansing fountain.

Where I can always flee.

The blood of Christ most i)recious.

The sinner's perfect jilea.

2 I need thee, blessed Jesus!

For I am very jsoor;

A stranger and a pilgrim,
I have no earthly stoi-e;

I need the love of Jesus

To cheer me on my way.
To guide my doubting footsteps,
To be my strength and stay.

3 I need thee, blessed Jesus!

And hope to see thee soon,

Encircled with the rainbow.

And seated on thy throne:

There, with thy blood-bought children,

My joy shall ever be

To sing thy jiraise, Lord Jesus,

To gaze, mv Lord, on thee!
Frederick tyhilf^ld.
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]^018 "Lauda, Sio7i, Salvatorem."

SioN, to tliy Saviour singing,

To thy Prince and Shepherd bringing
Sweetest hymns of love and praise,

Yet thou shalt not reach the measure

Of his worth, by all the treasure

Of thy most ecstatic lays !

2 Of all wonders that can thrill thee,

And with adoration fill thee.

What than this can greater be,

That himself to thee he giveth?
—

He in faith that eateth, liveth,—
For the bread of life is he.

3 Fill thy lips to overflowing
With sweet praise, his mercy showing,
Who this heavenly table spread.

On this day so glad and holy.
To each hungering spirit lowly
Giveth he the living bread.

Alexander R. Thompson^ tr.

1019 Th^ King's Table.

Heke the King hath spread his table.

Whereon eyes of faith are able

Christ the passover to trace.

Shadows of the law are going,

Light and life and truth inflowing,

Night to day is giving place.

2 Lo, this angels' food descending

Heavenly love is hither sending,

Pilgrim lips on earth to feed.

So the paschal lamb was given,

So the manna came from heaven,

This the manna is indeed.

3 O good Shepherd, bread life-giving,

Us, thy grace and life receiving,
Feed and shelter evermore!

Thou on earth our weakness guiding,
We in heaven with thee abiding,
With all saints will thee adore.

Alexa7ider R. T/tompson^Xr.

1020 Beside the Cross.

By the cross of Jesus standing,
Love our straitened souls expanding.

Taste we now the peace and grace!
Health from yonder tree is flowing.

Heavenly light is on it glowing.
From the blessed Sufferer's face.

2 Here is pardon's pledge and token,

Guilt's strong chain for ever broken.

Righteous peace securely made.

Brightens now the brow, once shaded.

Freshens now the face, once faded.

Peace with God now makes us glad.

3 All the love of God is yonder,
Love above all thought and wonder.

Perfect love that casts out fear!

Strength, like dew, is here distilling,

Glorious life our souls is filling;
—•

Life eternal, only here!

4 Here the living water welleth,

Here the rock now smitten, telleth

Of salvation freely given.

This the fount of love and pity.

This the pathway to the City,

This the very gate of heaven.
Horatiits Honar.
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Oh,Christ,he is the fountain,Thedeep.sweetwelloflove!
The streams on earth I've tasted, ( ('«/// ) 5 More deep I '11 drink above: There, to an ocean fUllnes8,His mercy doth
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pand, And glo-ry, glory dwelleth. And glo-ry, glory dwell -eth. And glo-ry,glo-ry dwelleth Inlm-man-uel's land.

1 2 X " Bis hmise of wine."

Oh, Christ, he is the fountain,

The deep, sweet well of love !

The streams on earth I 've tasted,

More deep I '11 drink above :

There, to an ocean fullness,

His mercy doth expand.
And glory, glory dwelleth

In Immanuel's land.

2 Oh, I am my Beloved's,
And my Beloved 's mine !

He brings a poor vile sinner

Into "his house of wine!
"

LACHRYM^. 7s, 3I.

I stand upon his merit,

I know no other stand,

Not ev'n where glory dwelleth

In Immanuel's land.

3 The bride eyes not her garment.
But her dear Bridegroom's face;

I will not gaze at glory.
But on my King of Grace—

Not at the crown he giveth,
But on his pierced hand—

The Lamb is all the glory
Of Immanuel's land.

Mrs. Anne R. Cousin.

A. S. Sullivan.
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4 When Ave taste the mystic wine,
Of thine outpoured blood the sign.
Fill our hearts with love divine!

5 From the bonds of sin release,

Cold and wavering faith increase,

Lamb of God, grant us thy peace!

6 Lead us by thy jiierced hand,
Till around thy throne we stand,

In the bright and better land.
Robert H. BaynfS.

1022 "
r/ic Uxing Bread."

Jesus, to thy table led.

Now let every heart be fed

With the true and living bread.

2 Wliile in penitence we kneel.

Thy sweet presence let us feel.

All thy wondrous love reveal!

3 While on thy dear cross we gaze.

Mourning o'er our sinful ways,
Turn our sadness into praise!
37
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ELLESDIE. 8s, 7s. D. Arr. fr. Mozart.
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Je-sus, 1 my cross have taken, All to leave, and follow thee; Naked,poor,despis'd, for-sak-en,
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Thou,from hence, my all shaltbe ! Perish, every fond ambition. All I 've sought, or hoped,orknown,
God and heaven are still my own !
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1023 Bearing the Cross.

Jesus, I my cross have taken,
All to leave, and follow thee;

Naked, poor, despised, forsaken,

Thou, from hence, my all slialt be!

Perish, every fond ambition.
All I 've sought, or hojaed, or known,

Yet how rich is my condition,

God and heaven are still my own!

2 Let the world despise and leave me,

They have left my Saviour, too;

Human hearts and looks deceive me-
Thou art not, like them, untrue;

Oh, while thou dost smile ujDon me,
God of wisdom, love, and might.

Foes may hate, and friends disown me,
Show thy face, and all is bright.

3 Man may trouble and distress me,
'Twill but drive me to thy breast;

Life with trials hard may press me;
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest!

Oh, 'tis not in gi-ief to harm me.
While thy love is left to me;

Oh, 't were not in joy to charm me,
Were that joy unmixed with thee.

4 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure!

Come, disastei", scorn, and jDain!

In thy service, pain is pleasure.
With thy favor, loss is gain.

I have called thee—Abba, Father!

I have stayed my heart on thee!

Storms may howl, and clouds may gather,
All must work for good to me.

Hettrf F. l.ytt.

1024 The Crown coming.

Soul, then know thy full salvation,

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care;

Joy, to find in every station

Something still to do or bear.

Think what Spirit dwells within thee;

Think what Father's smiles are thine;

Think that Jesus died to win thiee !

Child of heaven, canst thou repine?

2 Haste thee on from grace to glory,
Armed by faith and winged by prayer!

Heaven's eternal day 's before thee,

God's own hand shall giiide thee there.
Soon shall close thy earthly mission.

Soon shall i^ass thy pilgrim days,

Hope shall change to glad fruition,

Faith to sight, and i^rayer to praise.
Henry F. Lyte.

1025 ^ Spotless soul.

Jesus, who on Calvary's mountain
Poured thy precious blood for me.

Wash me in its flowing fountain,

That my soul may spotless be.

2 In thy word I hear thee saying,
Come and I will give you rest;

Now the gracious call obeying.

See, I hasten to thy breast.
A nan., rSss.
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Sweet the moments, rich in bles-sing, Which be - fore the cross we spend; Life, and health, and peace pos-sess-ing,
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Prom the sin - ner's dy - ing Friend. Tru-ly bless-ed is this sta - tion, Low be - fore his cross to lie,

Beam-ing in his gra - cious eye.
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1026 Before the Gross.

Sweet the moments, rich iu blessing,
Which before the cross we si^end;

Life, and health, and peace possessing,
From the sinner's dying Fi'iend.

Truly blessed is this station,

Low before his cross to lie,

"While we see divine compassion,

Beaming in his gracious eye.

2 Love and grief Qur hearts dividing.
With our tears his feet we bathe;

Constant still, in faith abiding.
Life deriving from his death.

For thy sorrows we adore thee.

For the pains that wrought our i^eace,

Gracious Saviour! we implore thee

In our souls thy love increase.

3 Here we feel our sins forgiven.
While upon the Lamb we gaze.

And our thoughts are all of heaven.
And our lips o'erflow with i)raiso.

Still in ceaseless contemjilation,
Fix our hearts and eyes on thee,

Till we taste thy full salvation,

And, unvailed, thy glories see.
James Allen.

SICILY. 8s, 7S. Sicilian melody.
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From the ta - ble now re - tir - ing, Which for us the Lord hath spread.

s-itEi! J=TJ^=l^ t g^:

i^f^^l^i^
May our souls re - fresh-ment find - ing. Grow in all things like our Head.

i^^%l i=i^: m
1 2T Parting Hymn
Fkom the table now retiring,
Which for us the Lord hath spread,

May our souls refreshment finding.
Grow in all things like our Head!

2 His example while beholding,
May onr lives his image bear;

Him our Lord and Master calling,
His commands may we revere.

3 Love to God and man displaying.

Walking steadfast in his way,

Joy attend us in believing.
Peace from God, through endless day.

4 Prai.se and honor to the Father,
Praise and honor to the Son,

Praise and honor to the Spirit,

Ever Three and ever One.
John Koive.
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AUSTRIA. 8s, 7S. D. F. J. Haydn.
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< When I view my Saviour Weed-ing, For my sins, up- on the tree; ^

I Oh, how wondrous!—how ex-ceed-ing Great his love ap - pears to me! j Floods of deep dis - tress and anguish,
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To im - pede his la - bors, came ; Yet they all could not ex - tin-guish Love's e - ter - nal, hurn - ing flame,
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1028 Christ on the Cross.

When I view my Saviour bleeding,
For my sins, upon the tree;

Oil, how wondrous!—how exceeding
Great his love appears to me!

Floods of deep distress and anguish,
To impede his labors, came;

Yet they all could not extinguish
Love's eternal, burning flame.

2 Now redemi^tion is completed,
Full salvation is procured ;

Death and Satan are defeated,

By the sufferings he endured.

NETTLETON. 8s, ys. D.

Now the gracious Mediator
Risen to the courts of bliss,

Claims for me, a sinful greature,

Pardon, righteousness, and jjeace!

3 Sure such infinite affection

Lays the highest claims to mine;
All my powers, without exception,
Should in fervent praises join.

Jesus, fit me for thy service;

Form me for thyself alone;

I am thy most costly purchase,
—

Take possession of thine own.
Richard Lie.

A. Nettleton.

p^feiites
Come,thouFountofeveryhlessing,Tunemyhearttosingthy grace ; ( [ahovej
Streams ofmercy, never ceasing, Call for songs of loudest praise; 5 Teachmesomemelodioussonnet,Sungbyflamingtongues

D.c.—Praise the mount—I 'm fixed upon it!—Mount ofthy redeeming love.
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1029 ' Eben-czer."

Come, thou Fount of every blessing.

Tune my heart to sing thy grace;
Streams of mercy, never ceasing.

Call for songs of loudest praise;

Teach me some melodious sonnet.

Sung by flaming tongues above;

Praise the mount—I 'm fixed upon it!—
Mount of thy redeeming love.

2 Here I '11 raise mine Eben-ezer;
Hither by thy help I 'm come;

And I hope, by thy good pleasure.

Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger.

Wandering from the fold of God;
He, to rescue me from danger,

Interposed his precious blood.

3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor

Daily I 'm constrained to be!

Let thy goodness, like a fetter.

Bind my wandering heart tc thee;

Prone to Avander, Lord, I feei it;

Prone to leave the God I love;

Here 's my heart; oh, take and seal it;

Seal it for thy courts above.
Robert Robinson.
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Come,thouev-er-last-ing Spir-it, Bring to ev-ery thankful mind All the Saviour's dy - ing mer-it,
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Now re - veal his great sal - va - tion Un - to 'ry faith - ful heart.
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1030 " Bim we pierced."

Come, thou everlasting Spirit,

Bring to everj thankful mind
All the Saviour's dying merit.

All his suiierings for mankintl:

True recorder of his passion.
Now the living faith imi^art;

Now reveal his great salvation

Unto every faithful heart.

2 Come, tliou Witness of his dying;
Come, Remembrancer divine;

Let us feel thy power ajjplying
Christ to every soul, and mine;

Let us groan thine inward groaning ;

Look on him we jjierced, and grieve;
All partake the grace atoning,

—
All the si^riukled blood receive.

Charles If'csUy.

1031 1 Feter 5:5.

Yes, for me, for me he careth.
With a brother's tender care;

Yes, with me, with me he shareth

Every burden, every fear.

Yes, for me he standeth pleading,
At tlie mercy-seat above;

Ever for me interceding,
Constant in untirinjj love.

—
^

—r
2 Yes, in me, in me he dwelleth,
I in him, and he in me!

And my empty soul he iilleth,

Here and through eternity.
Thus I wait for his returning,

Singing all the way to heaven;
Such the joyous song of morning,
Such the banquet song of even.

Horatitis PMuir.

1032 The reproach of Christ.

Cboss, reproach, and tribulation!

Ye to me are welcome guests,
When I have this consolation,
That my soul in Jesus rests.

The reproach of Christ is glorious!
Those who here his burden bear.

In the end shall prove victorious,

And eternal gladness share.

2 Bonds and strijies, and evil story,
Ai"e our honorable crowns;

Pain is peace, and shame is glory,

Gloomy dungeons are as thrones.

Bear, then, the reproach of Jesus,
Ye who live a life of faith !

Lift triumiihant songs and praises
Ev'n in martyrdom and death.

Tr. L. A. Cotter,
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CGENA DOMINI, los, 2 1.
A. S. Sullivan,
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1033 "Bread of Heaven."

O King of mercy, from tliy throne on high
Look down in love, and hear our humble

cry.

2 Thou tender Shepherd of the blood-bought

sheep.

Thy feeble wandering flock in safety keep.

3 O gentle Sa-sdour, by thy death we live;

To contrite sinners life eternal give.

4 Thou art the Bread of heaven, on thee

we feed;

Be near to help our souls in time of need.

5 Thou art the mourner's stay, the sinner's

Friend,
Sweet fount of joy and blessings without end.

6 Oh, come and cheer us with thy heavenly^

grace,
Keveal the brightness of thy glorious face.

7 In cooling cloud by day, in fire by night.
Be near our stej^s, and make our darkness

light.

8 Go where we go, abide where we abide,

In life, in death, our comfort, strength, and

Guide.

9 Oh, lead us daily with thine eye of love.

And bring us safely to our home above.
Thomas R. Birki^

PAX TECUM. I OS, 2I.

ti
G. T. Caldbeck.
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Peace, perfect peace, in thisdark world of sin?
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1034 "Peace, perfect peace.
"

Peace, perfect peace, in this dark world of

sin?

The blood of Jesus whispers peace within.

2 Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties

pressed?
To do the will of Jesus, this is rest.

3 Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surg-

ing round?
On Jesus' bosom naught but calm is found.

4 Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far

away?
In Jesus' keeping we are safe and they.

5 Peace, perfect peace, our future all un-
known?

Jesus we know, and he is on the throne.

6 Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us.

and ours?

Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers.

7 It is enough : earth's struggles soon shall

cease,

And Jesus call us to heaven's perfect peace.
£. H. Bickersttth.
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1035 '  This is his Bodij.

"

Draw nigh and take the body of your Lord,
And drink the holy blood for yon outpoured.
Oflfered was he for greatest and for least,

Himself the victim and himself the priest.

2 He, that in this Avorld rules his saints,

and shields,

To all believers life eternal yields;
"With heavenly bread makes them that hun-

ger whole,
Gives living waters to the thirsting soul.

3 Approach ye then with faithful hearts

sincere.

And take the pledges of salvation here.

O Judge of all, our only Saviour thou.
In this thy feast of love be with us now.

Jo/in .1/. Xfaie, tr.

1 O " Do this in remembrance."

"This is my body, which is given for you;
Do this," he said, and brake, "remem-

bering me."
O Lamb of God, our paschal offering true.
To us the bread of life each moment be.

2 "This is my blood, for sins' remission

shed;"
He spake, and passed the cup of blessing

round
;

So let us drink, and, on life's fullness fed,

With heavenly joy each quickening pulse
shall bound.

3 Some will betray thee—"Master, is it I?"

Leaning upon thy love, we ask in fear—
Ourselves mistrusting, earnestly we cry
To thee, the Strong, for strength, when

sin is near.

4 But round us fall the evening shadows
dim;

A saddened awe pervades our darkening
sense;

In solemn choir we sing the parting hymn.
And hear thy voice, "Arise, let us go

hence. Charlrs t. Ford.

1037 The Memorial.

Oh, blest memorial of our dying Lord,
Who living bread to men doth here afford!

Oh, may our souls for ever feed on thee,
And thou, O Christ, for ever i^recious be!

2 Fountain of goodness! Jesus, Lord and
God!

Cleanse us, unclean, with thy most cleans-

ing blood ;

Increase our faith and love, that we may
know

The hope and peace which from thy pres-
ence flow.

3 O Christ! whom now beneath a vail we
see.

May what we thirst for soon our portion be;
To gaze on thee unvailed, and see thy face,
Tlie vision of thy glory and thy grace.

Janus R. li'o^i/'tjrd^ tr.
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ELLERTON. los. E. J. Hopkins.
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1038 r/ie TriLc Bread.

Tkue Bread of life, in j^itying mercy given,

Long famished soiils to strengthen and
to feed;

Christ Jesus, Son of God, true Bread of

heaven,

Thy flesh is meat, thyblood is drink indeed.

2 I cannot famish, though this earth shoixld

fail.

Though life through all its fields should

pine and die;

Though the sweet verdure should forsake

each vale.

And every stream of every land run dry.

3 True Tree of Life ! Of thee I eat and live.

Who eateth of thy fruit shall never die;

'T is thine tlie everlasting health to give.
The youth and bloom of immortality.

4 Feeding on thee all weakness turns to

power,
This sickly soul revives, like earth in

spring;

Strength floweth on and in, each buoyant
hour.

This being seems all energy, all wing.

5 Jesus, our dying, buried, risen Head,

Thy church's Life and Lord, Immanuel!
At thy dear cross we find the eternal bread,
And in thy empty tomb the living well.

Horaiiiis Bonar.

10o«7 Penitent Prayer.

Not worthy. Lord ! to gather up the crumbs
"With trembling hand, that from thy table

fall,

A weary, heavy-laden sinner comes
To i^lead thy promise and obey thy call.

2 I am not worthy to be thought thy child;

Nor sit the last and lowest at thy board;
Too long a wanderer, and too oft beguiled,

I only ask one reconciling word.

3 And is not mercy thy prerogative—
Free mercy, boundless, fathomless, di-

vine?

Me, Lord! the chief of sinners, me forgive.
And thine the greater glory, only thine.

4 I hear thy voice; thou bid'st me come and

rest;

I come, I kneel, I clasp thy jjierced feet;

Thou bid'st me take my place, a welcome

guest.

Among thy saints, and of thy banquet
eat.

5 My praise can only breathe itself in

prayer.

My i^rayer can only lose itself in thee;

Dwell thou for ever in my heart, and there,

Lord! let me sup with thee; sui> thou

with me.
E. H. BickersUlh.
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Here, Omy Lord, I see thee face to face; Here would I touch and handle things unseen; Here grasp with firmer hand th' eternal

11. tj.—And all my weariness upon thee lean. [gnce,

1040 Coming to the table.

Hkre, O my Lord, I see thee face to face;

Here would I touch and handle things

unseen;
Here grasp with firmerhand th'eternal grace,
And all my weariness upon thee lean.

2 Here woiild I feed upon the bread of God ;

Here drink "with thee the royal wine of

heaven
;

Here would I lay aside each earthly load,

Here taste afresh the calm of sin for-

given.

3 Tliis is the hour of banquet and of song,
This is the heavenly table spread for me;

Here let me feast, and, feasting, stdl pro-

long
The brief bright hour of fellowship with

thee. Horntius Bonar.

PR^NESTE. los. Arr. fr. Palestkina.
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1 041 "Sweet ForetasUs."

Too SOON we rise; the symbols disappear;
The feast, though not the love, is passed
and gone;

The bread and wine remove, but thou art

here—
Nearer than ever—still my Shield and

Sun.

2 I have no help but thine; nor do I need

Another arm save thine to lean uj^on :

It is enough, my Lord, enough, indeed;

My strength is in thy might, thy might
alone.

3 Mine is the sin, but thine the righteous-

ness;

Mine is the guilt, but thine tlie clean.sing

blood;
Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace;

Thy blood, thy righteousness, O Lord, my
God.

4 Feast after feast thus comes and i)asses by;
Yet, passing, points to the glad feast

above,

Giving sweet foretastes of the festal joy,
The Lamb's great bridal feast of blLss

and love. noranus Bonaf.
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1042 "rt7J/ie come."

Thou art coming, O my Saviour!

Thou art coming, O my King!
In thy beauty all-resplendent,
In thy glory all-transcendent;

Well may we rejoice and sing!

Coming! In the opening east

Herald brightness slowly swells;

Coming! O my glorious Priest,

Hear we not thy golden bells?

2 Thou art coming, thou art coming!
"We shall meet thee on thy way.

We shall see thee, we shall know thee,

We shall bless thee, we shall show thee

All our hearts could never say'
What an anthem that will be,

Ringing out our love to thee,

Pouring out our rapture sweet

At thiue own all-giorious feet!

3 Not a cloud and not a shadow,
Not a mist and not a tear,

Not a sin and not a sorrow,
Not a dim and vailed to-morrow,
For that sunrise grand and clear!

Jesus, Saviour, once with thee.

Nothing else seems worth a thought!
Oh, how marvelous will be

All the bliss thy pain hath bought!
Frances A', llaver^ai.

Ill 1/ I I

1043 " Thoic art corning."

Thou art coming! At thy table

We are witnesses for this.

While remembering hearts thou meetest.
In communion clearest, sweetest.

Earnest of our coming bliss:

Showing not thy death alone.
And thy love exceeding great.

But thy coming and thy throne.
All for which we long and wait.

2 Thou art coming! We are waiting
With a hope that cannot fail;

Asking not the day or hour,

Resting on thy word of power.
Anchored safe within the vail.

Time appointed may be long.
But the vision must be sure:

Certainty shall make us strong,

Joyfiil patience shall endure!

3 Oh, the joy to see thee reigning,

Thee, our own beloved Lord !

Every tongue thy name coufessing.

Worship, honor, glory, blessing,

Brought to thee with glad accord!

Thee, our Master and our Friend,
Vindicated and enthroned !

Unto earth's remotest end

Glorified, adored, and owned!
Frances R. Havers^al.
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Je-Ba8,in thy dy-iugwoes, Evenwhilethylife-bloodflowB,Cravingpardon for thy foes;—//ea/-us,/io/i/ Je-gua!

1044 "
Father, forgive them."

Jesus, in thy dying woes,
Even while thy life-blood flows,

Cravinf? pardon for thy foes:—
Hear us, holy Jvsux !

2 Saviour, for our pardon sue,

When our sins thy pangs renew.
For we know not what we do.

3 Oh, may Ave, who mercy need.

Be like thee in heart and deed,

When with wrong our spirits bleed!

1045 "To-day in Paradige."

Jesus, jiitying the sighs
Of the thief, who near thee dies,

Promising him Paradise :
—

Hear us, holy Jesus!

2 May we in our guilt and shame,
Still thy love and mercy claim,

Calling humbly on thy name!

3 Oh, remember us who pine.

Looking from our cross to thine:

Cheer our souls with hope divine!

1046 "IToinon, behold thy Son."

Jesus, loving to the end
Her whose heart thy sorrows rend,
And thy dearest human friend;

Hear us, holy Jesus/

2 May we in thy sorrow share,

And for thee all peril dare,

And enjoy thy tender cai'o!

3 May we all thy loved ones be,

All one holy family,

Loving for the love of thee!

104T "
^«!/ hagt thouforgaken Me!"

Jesus, whelmed in fears unknown,
With our evil left alone

While no light from heaven is shown:
Hear its, holy Jesus.'

2 When we vainly seek to pray,
And our hope seems far away,
In the darkness be our stay!

3 Though no Father seem to hear,

Though no light our spirits cheer,

Tell our faith that God is near!

1048 "1 thirst."

Jesus, in thy thirst and pain,
While thy wounds thy life-blood drain.

Thirsting more our love to gain:
—

Hear us, holy Jesus!

2 Thii'st for us in mercy still;

All thy holy work fulfiil—

Satisfy thy loving will !

3 May we thirst thy love to know;
Lead us in our sin and woe
Where the healing waters flow!

1049 "Ithjininhed."

Jesus, all our ransom jmid,
All thy Father's will obeyed,—
By thy sufferings ]jerfect made:—

Hear us, holy Jesus !

2 Save US in our soul's distress,

Be our help to cheer and bless,

While we grow in holiness!

3 Brighten all our heavenward way.
With an ever holier ray,

Till we i^ass to jjei'fect day!

1 O '  Father into thy Ha nds.
' '

Jesus,—all thy labor vast.

All thy woe and conflict ]>ast
—

Yielding up tliy soul at last:—
Hear us, holy Jesus!

2 When the death shades rounduslower.
Guard us from the tempter's jjower,

Keep us in that trial hour!

3 May thy life and death supply
Grace to live and grace to die,

Grace to reacli the home on high!
Them as B. Pollotk.
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APPLETON. L. M. W. BOYCE.
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Ait. by L. Mason.
/TV
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lOOfJ "
Triumphant Zion."

Triumi'Hant Zion, lilt thy head
From dust, and darkness, and the dead;

Though humbled long, awake at length,
And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength.

2 Put all thy beauteous garments on,

And let thy various charms be known:
The world thy glories shall confess.

Decked in the robes of righteousness.

3 No more shall foes unclean invade.

And fill thy hallowed walls with dread ;

No more shall hell's insulting liost

Their victory and thy sorrows boast.

4 God, fi'om on high, thy groans will hear ;

His hand thy ruins shall repair;

Nor will thv watchful Monarch cease

tr

To guard thco in eternal peace.
Philip Doddy-idge.

1054: Ancient Israel.

WuY on the bending willows hung,
Israel! still sleeps thy tuneful string?

—
Still mute remains thy sullen tongue.
And Zion's song denies to sing?

2' Awake! thy sweetest raptures raise;

Let harp and voice unite their strains:

Thy promised King his sceptre sways :

Jesus, 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 triumphs share:

A heavenly city claims thy song;
A brighter Salem rises there.

5 By foreign streams no longer roam;
Nor, weeping, think of Jordan's flood:

In every clime behold a home,
In every temple see thy God.

Janlfs Joyce,

I. OoO Home Missions.

Look from thy sphere of endless day,
O God of mercy and of might!

In pity look on those who stray,

Benighted in this land of light.

2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen,
In crowded mart, by stream or sea,

How many of the sons of men
Hear not the message sent from thee!

3 Send forth thy heralds. Lord, to call

The thoughtless young, the hardened old,

A scattered, homeless flock, till all

Be gathered to thy jieaceful fold.

4 Send them thy mighty word to speak.
Till faith shall dawn, and doubt depart,

To awe the bold, to stay the weak,
And bind and heal the broken heart.

5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene,
That makes us sadden as we gaze,

Shall grow with living waters green,
.iVnd lift to heaven tho voice of praise.

ly'tiiiatn C. Urynt.,
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OAKSVILLE. C. M. C. Zeuner.
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1056 FsalmlOS.

liET Zion and her sons rejoice
—

Bellold the promised hour!

Her God hath heard her mourning voice,

And comes to exalt his power.

2 Her dust and riiins that remain
Are precious in our eyes;

Those ruins shall be built again,
And all that dust shall rise.

3 The Lord will raise Jerusalem,
And stand in glory there;

Nations shall bow before his name,
And kings attend with fear.

4 He sits a sovereign on his throne,
With pity in his eyes.

He hears the dying prisoners' groan.
And sees their sighs arise.

5 He frees the souls condemned to death;

Nor, when his saints comj^lain,
Shall it be said that jiraying breath

Was ever spent in vain.
Isaac IVatts,

105T "Can a mother forget?"

A MOTHEE may forgetful be.

For human love is frail;

But thy Creator's love to thee,

O Zion, cannot fail.

2 No: thy dear name engraven stands,

In characters of love,

On thine almighty Father's hands.
And never shall remove.

3 Before his ever-watchful eye

Thy mournful state ajjpears,
And every groan, and every sigh,
Divine compassion hears.

4 O Zion, learn to doubt no more,
Be every fear stippressed;

Unchanging truth, and love, and power,
Dwell in thy Saviour's breast.

Afi7t£ Steele.

1058 Psalm 67.

Shine, mighty God! on Zion shine

With beams of heavenly grace;
Keveal thy poAver through all our coasts.
And show thy smiling face.

2 When shall thy name, from shore to shore,
Sound all the earth abroad.

And distant nations know and love

Their Saviour and their God?

3 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands!

Sing loud with solemn voice;

Let every tongue exalt his praise,

And every heart rejoice.

4 Earth shall obey her Maker's will,

And yield a full increase;

Our God will crown his chosen land

With fruitfulness and peace.

5 God, the Redeemer, scatters round
His choicest favors here,

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

Isaac If^atls.
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1059 ^''<' Fiillnest of the Gentiles.

BiSE, crowned Avith liglit, imperial Salem,
rise !

Exalt thy towering head, and lift thine eyes;
See heaven its si^arkling portals wide dis-

play,
And break upon thee in a flood of day.

2 See a long race thy spacious courts adorn
;

See future sons and daughters yet unborn
In crowding ranks on every side arise,

Demanding life, impatient for the skies.

3 See barbarous nations at thy gates attend,

Walk iu the light, and in thy temple bend;
See thy bright altars thronged with jiros-

trate kings,
"Wliile every land its joyful tribute brings.

4 The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke

decay,
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away;
But fixed his word, his saving power remains ;

Thy realms shall last, thy own Messiah

Altxandfr Pope.reigns !

SAVANNAH. los. I. Pleyel.
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Lord ofall worlds,incline thy bounteous ear,Thy children's voice,in tender mercy ,
hear

; Bear thy blest proniise,fixed as liills,in mind,
U.S.—And shed renewing grace on lost mankind !

^

1060 The Latter Day Glory.

Lord of all worlds,inclinethy bounteous ear.

Thy children's voice, in tender mercy, hear;

Bear thy blest i)romise, fixed as hills, in mind,

And shed renewing grace on lost mankind!

2 Let Zion's walls before thee ceaseless

stand.

Dear as thine eye, and graven on thy hand;

From earth's far regions Jacob's sons restore,

Oppressed by man, and scourged by thee

no more.

3 Then shall mankind no more in darkness

mourn.
Then happy nations in a day be born,
From east to west thy glorious name be one,

And one pure worshij) hail the eternal Son.

4 Then shall thy saints exult with joy divine;

Their virtues quicken, and their lives refine;

Heaven o'er the world unfold a brighter

tlay,

And Jesus spread his reign from sea to sea!
Timothy Divt't^ht.
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MISSIONARY HYMN. 7s, 6s. D.

1st

Lowell Mason.

C From Greenland's i - cy mountains, From In - dia's cor - al strand, ?
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1061 ^'Coine over, and help us."

Fkom Greenland's icy mountains,
From India's coral strand,

Where Afric's sunny fountains

Koll down their golden sand,—
From many an ancient river,

From many a palmy plain,

They call us to deliver

Their land from error's chain.

2 What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle;

Though every prospect pleases,
And only man is vile;

In vain with lavish kindness

The gifts of God are strown;
The heathen, in his blindness,
Bows down to wood and stone!

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted
With wisdom from on high,

—
Shall we, to men benighted,
The lamp of life deny?

Salvation, oh, salvation!

The joyful sound proclaim.
Till earth's remotest nation

Has learned Messiah's name.

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,
And you, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of glory,
It spreads from pole to pole;

Till o'er our ransomed natui'e

The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign!
Reginald Heber,

1062 The day of Jubilee.

How BEAUTEOUS ou the mountains.
The feet of him that brings,

Like streams from living fountains,

Good tidings of good things;
That publisheth salvation,

And jubilee release.

To every tribe and nation,

God's reign of joy and peace!

2 Lift up thy voice, O watchman!

And shout, from Zion's towers.

Thy hallelujah chorus,—
"The victory is ours!"

The Lord shall build up Zion

In glory and renown.
And Jesus, Judah's lion.

Shall wear his rightful crown,

3 Break forth in hymns of gladness;

O waste Jerusalem!

Let songs, instead of sadness,

Thy jubilee proclaim;
The Lord, in strength victorious.

Upon thy foes hath trod;

Behold, O earth! the glorious

Salvation of our God !
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MUNICH. 7S, 6s. D. Arr. (r. Mendelssohn.
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lOG3 Rome Migtions.

Our country's voice is pleading,
Ye men of God, arise!

His pro\'idence is leading,
The land before vou lies;

Dav-gleams are o'er it brightening.
And promise clothes the soil;

Wide fields, for harvest Avhitening,
Invite the reaper's toil.

2 Go, where the waves are breaking
On California's shore,

Christ's precious gospel taking.
More rich than golden ore;

Oq Alleghany's mountains.
Tilrough all the western vale,

Beside Missouri's fountains,

Behearse the wondrous tale,

3 The love of Christ unfolding,

Speed on from east to west.

Till all, his cross beholding,
In him are fully blest.

Great Author of salvation,

Haste, haste the glorious day,
When we, a ransomed nation.

Thy sceptre shall obey.
Mrs. Maria '•', Anderson.

1064 Christian Union.

And is the time approaching,

By prophets long foretold,

»8

When all shall dwell together,
One shepherd and one fold?

Shall every idol perish.
To moles and bats be thrown,

And every prayer be oflfered

To God in Christ alone?

2 Shall Jew and Gentile, meeting
From many a distant shore,

Around one altar kneeling.
One common Lord adore?

Shall all that now divides us

Remove and jjass away.
Like shadows of the morning
Before the blaze of day?

3 Shall all that now unites us

More sweet and lasting prove,
A closer bond of union.
In a ble.st land of love?

Shall war be learned no longer,
Sliall strife and tumult cease.

All earth his blessed kingdom,
The Lord and Prince of Peace?

4 O long-expected dawning.
Come with thy cheering ray!

When shall the morning brighten,
The shadows flee away?

O sweet anticipation !

It cheers the watchers on.

To pray, and hoi)e, and labor,

Till the dark night be gone.
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WEBB. 7.S, 6s. D.
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G. J. Webb.
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1065 Psalm 72.

Hattj to the Lord's anointed,
Great David's greater Son!

Hail, in the time apjjointed,
His reign on earth begun!

He comes to break oppression,
To set the captive free,

To take away transgression,
And rule in equity.

2 He comes, with succor speedy,
To those who suffer wrong;

To help the poor and needy,
And bid the weak be strong;

To give them songs for sighing,
Their darkness turn to light,

Whose souls, condemned and dying.
Were precious in his sight.

3 He shall come down like showers

Upon the fruitful earth,

And love, and joy, like flowers,

Spring in his path to birth:

Before him, on the mountains.
Shall peace the herald go,

And righteousness in fountains

From hill to valley flow.
'

4 Arabia's desert-ranger
To him shall bow the knee;

The Ethiopian stranger
His glory come to see:

With offerings of devotion,

Shif)s from the isles shall meet.
To pour the wealth of ocean

In tribute at his feet.

5 Kings shall fall down before him.
And gold and incense bring:

All nations shall adore him;
His praise all people sing;

For he shall have dominion
O'er river, sea, and shore,

Far as the eagle's pinion
Or dove's light wing can soar.

6 For him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows ascend;

His kingdom still increasing,
A kingdom without end.

The heavenly dew shall nourish

A seed in weakness sown,
Whose fruit shall spread and flourish,

And shake like Lebanon.

7 O'er every foe victorious.

He on his throne shall rest;

From age to age more glorious.

All-blessing and all-blessed.

The tide of time shall never

His covenant remove;
His name shall stand for ever;

His great, best name of Love!
James Mont^ontery,
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W. F. Shekwin.
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1066 j^fte morning light.

The morning liglit is breaking;
The darkae.ss disai)pears!

The sons of earth are waking
To penitential tears;

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean

Brings tidings from afar,

Of nations in commotion,

Prepared for Zion's war.

2 See heathen nations bending
Before the God we love,

And thousand hearts ascending
In gratitude above;

While sinners, now confessing,
The gosijel call obey.

And seek the Saviour's blessing
—

A nation in a day.

3 Blest river of salvation!

Pui'sne thine onward way;
Flow thou to evei-y nation,

Nor in thy richness stay:

Stay not till all the lowly

Triumphant reach their home:

Stay not till all the holy
Proclaim—"The Lord is come!"

SatHuri p. Smith.

1067 rsalm a.

Oh, that the Lord's salvation

Wei-e out of Zion come.
To heal his ancient nation.

To lead his outcasts home!

How long the holy city
Shall heathen feet jjrofane?

Return, O Lord, in pity,
Rebuild her walls again.

2 Let fall thy rod of terror,

Thy saving grace impart;
Roll back the vail of error.

Release the fettered heart;
Let Israel, home returning.

Their lost Messiah see;

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

Hiiiry F. Lytt.

1068 Departing Mis«ionarie$.

RoLJi on, thou mighty ocean;

And, as thy billows flow.

Bear messengers of mercy
To every land below.

Aiise, ye gales, and waft them
Safe to the destined shore;

That man may sit in darkness.
And death's black shade no more.

2 O thou eternal Ruler,

Who boldest in thine arm
The tempests of the ocean,

Protect them from all harm!

Thy presence, Lord, be with them,
AVlierever they may be;

Though far from us, who love them,
Stdl let them be with thee.
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REGENT SQUARE. 8s, ys, 4s.
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1069 "S^n of Bighteousness.

O'ek the gloomy hills of darkness,
Cheered by no celestial ray,

Sun of Bighteousness ! arising.

Bring the bright, the glorious day;
Send the gospel

To the earth's remotest bound.

2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness,—
Grant them, Lord ! the glorious light :

And, from eastern coast to western.

May the morning chase the night ;

And redemption.

Freely purchased, win the day.

3 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel!
Win and conquer, never cease ;

May thy lasting, wide dominions

Multijily and still increase;

Sway the sceptre.

Saviour! all the world around.
IViiliam Williams.

1 T Home Missions.

Saints of God ! the da^vn is brightening,
Token of our coming Lord;

O'er the earth the field is whitening;
Louder rings the Master's word,—

"Pray for reapers
In the harvest of the Lord."

2 Now, O Lord! fulfill thy pleasure.
Breathe upon thy chosen band.

And, with pentecostal measure.

Send forth reapers o'er our land,-
Faithful reapers,

Gathering sheaves for thy right hand.

—
r

3 Broad the shadow of our nation.

Eager millions hither roam;
Lo! they wait for thy salvation;

Come, Lord Jesus! quickly come!

By thy Spirit,

Bring thy ransomed people home.

4 Soon shall end the time of weeping,
Soon the reaping time will come,—

Heaven and earth together keeping
God's eternal Harvest Home:

Saints and angels!
Shout the world's great Harvest Home.

Mrs. Alary Maxtvell.

1 T 1 y*^ gospel herald.

On the mountain's top ajspearing,
Lo! the sacred herald stands.

Welcome news to Zion bearing—
Zion long in hostile lands :

Mourning cajjtive!

God himself shall loose thy bands.

2 Has thy night been long and mournful?

Have thy fi'iends unfaithful proved?
Have thy foes been proud and scornful?

By thy sighs and tears unmoved?
Cease thy mourning;

Zion still is well beloved.

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee;

He himself appears thy Friend;
All thy foes shall flee before thee;

Here their boasts and triumphs end;

Great deliverance

Zion's King will surely send.
Thomas Kelly.
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C Hal -la - lu-jah! bestandsweetestOfthehymns of praise above; }
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3 Hallelujah! strains of gladness,
Suit not soiils with angui.shtom;

Hallelujah! sounds of sadness

Best become the heart forlorn
;

Our offences

We with bitter tears must mourn.

4 But our earnest supplication,

Holy God, we raise to thee;
Visit us with thv salvation,

Make us all thy jovs to see.

Hallelujah!
Ours at length this strain shall be.

Jo/in Chandler, tr.

S. Howard.

1072 "HalUlujah;"

HAiiLELUJAH! best and sweetest

Of the hymns of jn-aise above;

Hallelujah! thou repeatest,

Angel Host, these notes of love;
This ye utter.

While your golden harps ye move.

2 Hallelujah! Church Victorious,
Join the concert of the sky;

Hallehijah! bright and glorious,

Lift, ye Saints, this strain on high;
We, poor exiles.

Join not yet your melody.

ST. BRIDE. S. M.
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Lord,thy work re-vive, In Zi-on's gloomy hour, Andmakeher dy-ing gra-ces live By thy re-storing power.

^^m -^19- %^
X-

ji.-^ .-^- m:t^

X < 3 "Revive thy work."

O Lord, thy work revive.

In Zion's gloomy hour,
And make her dying graces live

By thy i-estoring i)ower.

2 Awake thy chosen few

To fervent earnest prayer;

Again may they their vows renew,

Thy blessed presence share.

3 Thy Spirit then will speak

Through lips of feeble clay.
And hearts of adamant will break,
And rebels will obey.

4 Lord, lend thy gracious ear;

Oh, listen to our cry;

Oh, come and bring salvation here:

Our hopes on thee rely.
Sirs. P. If. £rc7iri, .-»It.

P ^ m "̂MZfL
>^

10T4 Declension.

Oh, for the happy hour
When God will hear our cry,

And send, with a reviving power,
His Spirit from on high.

2 Wliile many crowd thy house,
How few, around thy board,

Meet to recount their solemn vows.
And bless thee as their Lord!

3 Thou, thou alone canst give

Thy gospel sure success;
Canst bid the dying sinner live

Anew in holiness.

4 Come, then, with power divine.

Spirit of life and love!

Tlien shall this peojile all be thine,

This chui'ch like that above.
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RATHBUN. 8s, 7s. I. CONKEY.

Saviour, vis-it thy plantation! 6rantus,Lord,agraciousrain: All will cometcdes-o - la-tion,Unless thou re-turn a - gain.
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1 TO Bevival Implored.

Saviour, visit thy plantation!
Grant ns, Lord, a gracious rain:

All will come to desolation,

Unless thou return again.

2 Keep no longer at a distance,

Shine iipon us from on high,

Lest, for want of thine assistance,

Every plant should droop and die.

3 Once, O Lord, thy garden flourished;

Every part looked gay and green;
Then thy word our sjjirits nourished:

Happy seasons we have seen.

WESLEY. IIS, los.

4 But a drought has since succeeded.
And a sad decline we see:

Lord, thy help is greatly needed:

Help can only come from thee.

5 Let our mutual love be fervent:

Make us prevalent in prayer;
Let each one esteemed thy servant

Shun the world's bewitching snare.

6 Break the tempter's fatal power,
Turn the stony heart to flesh,

And begin from this good hour
To revive thy work afresh.

Jo/m Ne-wton.

i

Lowell Mason.
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1 T6 The Promise.

Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad

mornmg
Joy to the lands that in darkness have lain !

Hushed be the accents of sorrow and

mourning;
Zion in triumph begins her mild reign.

2 Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad

morning,

Long by the prophets of Israel foretold;

Hail to the millions from bondage return-

ing;
Gentile and Jew the blest vision behold.

3 Lo! in the desert rich flowers are

springing.
Streams ever copious are gliding along;

Loud from the mountain-tops echoes are

ringing,
Wastes rise in verdure, and mingle in

song.

4 See, from all lands—from the isles of the

ocean,

Praise to Jehovah ascending on high;
Fallen are the engines of war and commo-

tion.

Shouts of salvation are rending the sky.
Thotnas Hastings.
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1 TT Home Missions.

Goodly were thy tents, O Israel,

Spread along the river's side,

Bright thy star which rose prophetic,
Herald of dominion wide;

Fairer are the homes of freemen.

Scattered o'er our broad domain;

Brighter is our rising day-star,

Ushering in a purer reign.

2 Welcome to the glorious freedom,
Which our fathers hither brought ;

Welcome to the priceless treasure,

Which with constant faith they sought,—

See, from every nation gathering.

Swarming myriads throng our coasts.

Hear, Avith steady steps advancing.
Ceaseless tread of countless hosts.

3 God of nations! our Preserver,

Hear our i)rayers, our counsels bless;

Lift o'er all thy radiant banner.

On these souls thy love impress;
From thy throne of boundless blessing,

O'er our land thy Spirit pour;
In the grandeur of thine empire,

Reign supreme from shore to shore!
Satntifl ITolcott.

1078 "Westward."

Habk ! the sound of angel-voices
Over Bethlehem's star-lit plain;

Hark! the heavenly host rejoices,

Jesus comes on earth to reign.

See celestial radiance beaming.
Lighting up the midnight sky;

'T is the promised day-star gleaming,
'T is the day-spring from on high.

2 Westward, all along the ages.
Trace its jiathway clear and bright;

Star of hojje to Eastern sages,
Radiant now with gosjoel light.

Angels from the realms of glory,
Peace on earth deliglit to sing;

Christian, tell the wondrous story,
Go ijroclaim the Saviour King!

Anon.

1079 The Heralds ofthe Gospel.

Onwakd, onward, men of heaven!
Bear the gospel's banner high;

Rest not, till its light is given.
Star of every pagan sky:

Send it where the jnlgrim stranger
Faints l)eneath the tt)rrid ray;

Bid the red-browed forest-ranger
Hail it, ere he fades away.

2 Rude the speech, or grim in feature.
Dark in spirit, though they be,

Show that light to every creature—
Prince or vassal, bond or free:

Lo! they haste to every nation:

Host on host the ranks supply:
Onward! Christ is your salvation.
And your death is victory.

Mrs. L, H. S>£ournty.
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1082 Christ's coming.

Jesus! thy church, with longing eyes,
For tliine expected coming waits;

When will the promised light arise,

And glory beam from Zion's gates?

-25^

1080 The last song.

Soon may the last glad song arise

Through all the millions of the skies-

That song of triumph which records

That all the earth is now the Lord's !

2 Let thrones and powers and kingdoms be 2 Ev'n now, when temjiests round us fall.

Obedient, mighty God, to thee! And wintry clouds o'ercast the sky,

And, over land and stream and main, Thy words with j^leasure we recall.

Wave thou the scepter of thy reign! And deem that our redemption 's nigh.

3 Oh, let that glorious anthem swell.

Let host to host the triumph tell.

That not one rebel heart remains.
But over all the Saviour reigns!

Mrs. Voke.

1081 Missionary Convocation.

Assembled at thy great command,
Before thy face, dread King, we stand;
The voice that marshaled every star,

Has called thy people from afar.

2 We meet, through distant lands to spread
The truth for which the martyrs bled;

Along the line, to either pole.
The thunder of thy praise to roll.

3 Oui prayers assist, accept our praise,

Our hopes revive, our courage raise;

Our counsels aid, to each impai-t

The single eye, the faithful heart.

4 Forth with thy chosen heralds come,
Kecall the wandering si^irits home;
From Zion's mount send forth the sound,
To spread the sjiacious earth around.

ly^ittiam B. ColIyer.

3 Oh, come and reign o'er every land;
Let Satan from his throne be hurled;

All nations bow to thy command,
And grace revive a dying world.

4 Teach us, in watchfulness and prayer,
To wait for the apjiointed hour;

And fit us, by thy grace, to share

The triumjjhs of thy conquering power.
IVilliani H. Bathurst.

108o " Ascend thy throne."

Ascend thy throne, almighty King,
And spread thy glories all abroad;

Let thine own arm salvation bring.
And be thou known the gracious God.

2 Let millions bow before thy seat.

Let humble mourners seek thy face,

Bring daring rebels to thy feet,

Subdued by thy victorious grace.

3 Oh, let the kingdoms of the world
Become the kingdoms of the Lord!

Let saints and angels praise thy name,
Be thou through heaven and earth adored.

BenJa7ni7t Beddotm.
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Charles Zeuner.
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1084 P«aim7«.

Jksus shall reign where'er the sun

Does his successive journeys run;

His kingdom stretch fi'om shore to shore,

Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

2 For him shall endless prayer be made
And endless i)raises crown his head;

HLs name, like sweet perfume, shall rise

With every morning-sacrifice.

3 People and realms of eveiy tongue
Dwell on his love, with sweetest song;
And infant voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings on liis name.

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ;

The prisoner leaps to lose his chains;

The weary find eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are blest.

MENDON. L. M.

5 Let every creature rise and bring
Peculiar honors to our King;
Angels descend with songs again,
And earth repeat the loud Amen!

Isaac Walts.

1085 Convenion of the 'World.

Sovereign of worlds! disjjlay thy power;
Be this thy Zion's favored hour;
Bid the bright morning Star arise,

And point the nations to the skies.

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns,
—

On Afric's shore, on India's plains.

On wilds and continents unknown,—
And make the nations all thine own.

3 Speak ! and the world shall hear thy voice ;

Speak! and the desert shall rejoice;

Scatter the gloom of heathen night,

And bid all nations hail the light.
Bolirm Hatl Draper,

Lowell Mason.
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1086 ' O light of Zion:'

Though now the nations sit beneath

The darkness of o'erspreading death,

God will arise, with light di\dne

On Zion's holy towers to shine.

2 That light shall shine on distant lands,

And wandering tribes, in joyful bauds,

Shall come thy glory, Lord, to see,

And in thy courts to worshii> thee.

3 O light of Zion, now arise!

liCt the glad morning bless our eyes!

Ye nations, catch the kindling ray.

And hail the splendor of the day.
/.eouarit HacoH.

1 08 i Zion'g Glory.

Zion! awake, tliy strength renew;
Put on thy robes of beauteous hue;
And let the admiring world behold

The King's fair daughter clothed in gold.

2 Church of our God! arise and shine,

Bright with the beams of truth divine;

Then shall thy radiance stream afar,

Wide as the heathen nations are.

3 Gentiles and kings thy light shall view.

And shall admire and love thee too;—
They come, like clouds across the sky.
As doves that to their windows fly.

William Shrubsol*. u.
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1088 Life's Sunset.

Behold the western evening light!

It melts in deeiDening gloom :

So calmly Christians sink away,

Desceudiug to the tomb.

The winds breathe low, the withering leaf

Scarce whispers from the tree:

So gently flows the parting breath,

When good men cease to be.

2 How beautiful on all the hills

The crimson light is shed!

'T is like the peace the Christian gives
To mourners round his bed.

How mildly on the wandering cloud

The sunset beam is cast!

'T is like the memory left behind

When loved ones breathe their last.

3 And now above the dews of night
The rising star appears:

So faith springs in the heart of those

Whose eyes are bathed in tears.

But soon the morning's happier light

Its glory shall restore,

^nd eyelids that are sealed in death

Shall Avake to close no more.
ly. B. 0. Peabody.

1089 " dumber our days."

Beneath our feet and o'er our head
Is equal warning given ;

Beneath us lie the countless dead,

Above us is the heaven!

Death rides on every passing breeze,

And lurks in every flower;

Each season hath its own disease,

Its peril every hour!

2 Our eyes have seen the rosy light .

Of youth's soft cheek decay;
And fate descend in sudden night
On manhood's middle day.

Our eyes have seen the steps of age
Halt feebly to the tomb;

And yet shall earth our hearts engage.
And dreams of days to come?

3 Then, mortal, turn! thy danger know;
Where'er thy foot can tread,

The earth rings hollow from below,
And warns thee of her dead!

Turn, mortal, turn ! thy soul apply
To truths divinely given :

The dead, who underneath thee lie,

. Shall live for hell or heaven !

Regirtald tiebzr.
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1090 "
TTe arc confident.

' '

Why do "we mourn dei^arting friends,

Or shake at death's ahxrms?

'T is but the voice that Jesus sends,

To call them to his arms.

2 Are we not tending upward, too,

As fast as time can move?
Nor would we wish the hours more slow,

To keej? us from our love.

3 Why should we tremble to convey
Their bodies to the tomb?

There the dear flesh of Jesus lay.

And scattered all the gloom.

ST. AGNES. C. M.
it*

4 The graves of all the saints he blessed,
And softened every bed;

Where should the dying members rest,

But with the dying Head?

5 Thence he arose, ascending high.
And showed our feet the way;

Up to the Lord we, too, shall fly

At the great rising-day.

6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound,
And bid our kindred rise;

Awake! ye nations under ground;
Ye saints! ascend the skies.

Isaac ll'atti.

J. B. Dykes.
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1091 Resurrection gure.

When downward to the darksome tomb
I thoughtful turn my eyes.

Frail nature trembles at the gloom,
And anxious fears arise.

2 Why shrinks my soul ?—in death's embrace
Once Jesus captive slept:

And angels, hovering o'er the place,
His lowly pillow kept.

3 Thus shall they guard my sleeping dust,

And, as the Saviour rose,

The grave again shall yield her trust.

And end my deep repose.

4 My Lord, before to glory gone.
Shall bid me come away;

And calm and bright shall break the dawn
Of heaven's eternal day.

5 Then let my faith each fear disi^el.

And gild with light the grave;
To him my loftiest i)raises swell,

Who died, from death to save.
Xajt Palmtr.
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Lowell Mason.
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1092 Heaven alone unfading.

How VAIN is all beneath the skies!

How transient every earthly bliss!

How slender all the fondest ties

That bind us to a world like this!

The evening-cloiid, the morning dew,
The withering grass, the fading flower,

Of earthly hopes are emblems true,—
The glory of a j^assing hour.

2 But, though earth's fairest blossoms die,

And all beneath the skies is vain,
There is a land whose confines lie

Beyond the reach of care and j^ain.

Then let the hope of joys to come

Dispel our cares and chase our fears:

If God be ours, we 're traveling home.
Though passing through a vale of tears.

David E, J^'ord.

HARMONY GROVE. H. K. Oliver.

1093 Psalm 17.

What sinners value I resign;
Lord! 'tis enough that thou art mine;
1 shall behold thy blissful face,

And stand complete in righteousness.

2 This life's a dream—an empty show;
But the bright world, to which I go.

Hath joys substantial and sincere;

When shall I wake, and find me there?

3 Oh, glorious hour! oh, blest abode!

I shall be near, and like my God;
And flesh and sin no more control

The sacred pleasures of the soul.

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground,
Till the last trumpet's joyful soiind;
Then burst the chains, with sweet surprise,
And in my Saviour's image rise!

Isaac tyatts.
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T094 "His beloved sleep.''

Why should we start, and fear to die?

What timorous worms we mortals are!

Death is the gate of endless joy,

And yet we dread to enter there.

2 The ijaius, the gi-oans, the dying strife

Fright our api)roaching souls away;
W^e still shrink back again to life,

Fond of our prison and our clay.

3 Oh, if my Lord would come and meet.

My soul should stretch her wings in haste,

Fly fearless through death's iron gate,

Nor feel the terrors as she passed.

4 Jesus can make a dying bed

Feel soft as downy pillows are,

While on his breast I lean my head,

And breathe my life out sweetly there!
Isaac lyalls.

X005 Death of the Righteous.

How BLEST the righteous when he dies,
—

When sinks a weary soul to rest!

How mildly beam the closing eyes !

How gently heaves the expiring breast!

2 So fades a summer-cloud away;
So sinks the gale when storms are o'er;

So gently shuts the eye of day;
So dies a wave along the shore.

3 A holy quiet reigns around,—
A calm which life nor death destroys;

And naught disturbs that peace i^rofound,

Which his unfettered soul enjoys.

4 Life's labor done, as sinks the clay.

Light from its load the s])irit flies;

While heaven and earth combine to say,
—

"How blest the righteous when he dies!
"

Mrs. Anna L. Barbauld.

B. Bradbury.

rr-frfr
109G "

Agleep in Jesus."

Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep !

From which none ever wake to weep;
A calm and iindisturbed repose,

Unbroken by the last of foes.

2 Asleep in Jesus! oh, how sweet

To be for such a slumber meet!

With holy confidence to sing
That death hath lost its venomed sting!

3 Asleep in Jesus! i^eaceful rest!

Whose waking is supremely blest;

No fear—no woe, shall dim the hour

That manifests the Saviour's power.

4 Asleep in Jesus! oh, for me

May such a blissful refuge be :

Securely shall my ashes lie.

And wait the summons from on high.
Mrs. .Margaret Mattay.
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"FoK ever witli the Lord!"

So, Jesus! let it be;
Life from tlie dead is in that word;

'T is immortality.

Here, in the body joent,

Absent from thee I roam :

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent

A day's march nearer home.

2 My Father's house on high,
Home of my soul! how near,

At times, to faith's aspiring eye,

Thy golden gates api^ear!

"For ever with the Lord!"

Father, if 't is thy will,

The promise of thy gracious word
Ev'n here to me fulfill.

3 So, when my latest breath

Shall rend the vail in twain,

By death I shall escape from death,

And life eteri^al gain.

Knowing as I am known,
How shall I love that word,

And oft repeat befoi'e the throne,

"For ever with the Lord!
"

James Montgotntry,

1098 ''Nearer:'

One sweetly solemn thought
Comes to me o'er and o'er,

—
Nearer my home, to-day, am I

Than e'er I 've been before.

Nearer my Father's house.

Where many mansions be;
Nearer to-day the great white throne.

Nearer the crystal sea.

2 Nearer the bound of life,

Where burdens are laid down;
Nearer to leave the heavy cross :

Nearer to gain the crown.

But, lying dark between.

Winding down through the night,

There rolls the deep and unknown stream

That leads at last to light.

3 Ev'n now, perchance, my feet

Are slipping on the brink.

And I, to-day, am nearer home,—
Nearer than now I think.

Father, perfect my trust!

Strengthen my power of faith!

Nor let me stand, at last, alone

Upon the shore of death.
Phoebe Cary
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1099 " A little while."

A FEW more years shall roll,

A few more seasons come,
And we shall be with those that rest

Asleep within the tomb:

Ref.—Then, O my Lord, prepare

My soul for that great day;

Oh, wash me iu thy precious blood,

And take my sins away.

2 A few more suns shall set

O'er these dark hills of time,

And we shall be where suns are not,

A far sereuer clime:—Ref.

3 A few more storms shall beat

On this wild rocky shore,

And we shall be where tempests cease,

And surges swell no more:—Ref.

4 A few more struggles here,

A few more ]mrtings o'er,

A few' more toils, a few more tears.

And we shall weep no more :
—Ref.

5 'Tis but a little while

And he shall come ayain,

T\^io died that we might live, who lives

That we with him may reign:
—Ref.

HoratiHS Jionar.

LEOMINSTER. S. M. D.

Sloti'ly.

Arr. by A. S. Sullivan.
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It is not death to die— To leave this weary road, And 'mid the brotherhood on high, To be at home with God.

X 100 "
TF/tere is thy victoryf

It is not death to die—
To leave this weary road,

And 'mid the brotherhood on high.
To be at home with God.

2 It is not death to close

The eye long dimmed by tears,

And wake, in glorious repose
To spend eternal years.

3 It is not death to bear

The wrench that sets us free

From dungeon chain,—to breathe the air

Of boundless liberty.

4 It is not death to fling

Aside this sinful dust.

And rise, on strong exulting wing.
To live among the just.

5 Jesus, thou Prince of life!

Thy chosen cannot die;

Like thee, they conquer in the strife,

To reign with thee on high.
George //' Bethnnft tr.

1 1 X Death of a Veteran.

Seevant of God, well done!

Rest from thy loved employ :

The battle fought, the victory won.
Enter thy Master's joy!

2 The voice at midnight came;
He started up to hear;

A mortal arrow pierced his frame;
He fell, but felt no fear.

3 His spirit with a bound
Left its encumbering clay :

His tent, at sunrise, on the ground
A darkened ruin lay.

4 The i^ains of death are past,
Labor and sorrow cease.

And, life's long warfare closed at last.

His soul is found in peace.

5 Soldier of Christ, well done!

Praise be thy new employ ;

And, while eternal ages run,
Rest in thy Saviour's joy.

Jatnes Montgomery.

ST. MICHAEL. S. M.

i^
Day's Psalter.
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For all thy saints,OLord,Who strove in Christ to live. Who followed him,obeyed,adored. Our gratefulhymn re-ceive.
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X X 2 The Pious Bead.

For all thy saints, O Lord,
Who strove in Christ to live,

Who followed him, obeyed, adored.

Our grateful hymn receive.

2 For all thy saints, O Lord,

Accept our thankful cry.

Who counted Christ their great reward,

And yearned for him to die.

P
3 They all, in life and death.
With him, their Lord, in view.

Learned from thy Holy Spirit's breath

To suffer and to do.

4 For this thy name we bless.

And humbly pray that we

May follow them in holiness.

And live and die in thee.
RichardMant,
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Ten-der Shepherd, thouhast stilled Now thy lit - tie lamb's briefweep - ing: Ah, how peace-fiil, pale, and mild

.-^a

1 103 Death of a child.

Tekder Shepliertl, thoai hast stilled

Now thy little lamb's brief weeping:
Ah, how peaceful, pale, and mild

In its narrow bed 'tis sleejiing!

And no sigh of anguish sore

Heaves that little bosom more.

2 In this world of care and i^ain.

Lord, thoii wouldst no longer leave it;

To the sunny heavenly plain
Thou dost now with joy receive it;

Clothed in robes of spotless white,

Now it dwells with thee in light.

3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we
Where it lives may soon be li^ang.

And the lovely pastures see

That its heavenly food are giving;
Then the gain of death we prove,

Though thou take what most we love.
Afisi C. If^ink-worlk, tr.

MEINHOLD. 7S, 8s, 7s.

1104 " Ye shalllive also."

Jestjs lives! no longer now
Can thy terrors. Death, apjiall me;

Jesus lives! and well I know.
From the dead he will recall me;

Better life will then commence—
This shall be my confidence.

2 Jesus lives! to him the throne

Over all the world is given;
I shall go where he is gone,

Live and reign with him in heaven:

God is pledged; weak doubtiugs, hence!

This shall be my confidence!

3 Jesus lives ! henceforth is death

Entrance into life immortal;

Calmly I can yield my breath,

Fearless tread the frowning portal;

Lord, when faileth flesh and sense,

Thou wilt be my confidence!
.Irthur C. Coxe, tr.

J. S. Bach.
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J. B. Dykes.
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Hark, hark,my soul! angel-ic songs are swelling O'er earth's green fields and ocean's ^vave-beat shore:
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1105 "The new life."

Hakk, hark, my soul! angelic songs are 3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing,

swelling The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and
O'er earth's green fields and ocean's wave- sea;

beat shore: And laden souls, by thousands meekly
How sweet the truth those blessed strains stealing,

are telling Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps
Of that new life when sin shall be no more. to thee.—Ref.

Ref.—Angels of Jesus, angels of light, * n
• e -i-i t ^ x 1

,

^
, ii -1

 i?xi •
1 X 4 Angels, smg on, your faithful watches

Smgmg to welcome the pilgrims 01 tJie night. iT •

2 Onwardwe go, for still wehearthem singing, Sing us sweet fragments of the songsabove ;

Come, weary souls, for Jesus bidsyou come; Till morning's joy shall end the night of

And through the dark, its echoes sweetly weeping,

ringing. And life's long shadows break in cloudless

The music of the gospel leads us home.
—Ref. love.—Ref. Frederick w. pater.
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HIE CHKlSTlAiN'S DEATH
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J. Baknbv.
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60 to the grave in all thy glorious prime ! In full ac-tiv- i -

ty of zeal aud power ; A Christian cannot die before his time  

^^^^
The Lord's appointment is the servant's hour. Servant of Je-su8, pass tothyrest: Soldier of Je -

sas, go dwell among the blest.

1106 Death at Prime.

(lo TO the grave in all thy glorious primo! 3 Go to the grave, for there thy Saviour lay
In full activity of zeal and power; In death's embraces, ere he rose on high;

A Christian cannot die before his time; And all the ransomed, by that narrow way.
The Lord's apjiointment is the servant's Pass to eternal life beyond the sky.

—Eep.
hour.—Ref.

^ , ^, ^ ,11 4 Go to the grave? no, take thy seat above!
2 Go to the grave; at noon from labor cease; -0^.1 •

•*. i. "^xi ^i t i„ , .-r I ., , X X • • Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord,
Kest on thy sheaves, thy harvest task is „., xi i- i- -ii i i i i. r .

•^ ' J W here thou lor laith and liojie hast perfect
done; ,

love
Come from the heat of battle, and in peace, ,

,
'

• • * i.i -j.^ t
., T T , , -,1 ,T ,1 /. 1 . • And open vision for the written word.—
boldier! go home; Avith thee the fight is t»

\\ on. XVEF. JariKs MontgoTttery.

REQUIESCAT. P. M. J. Barney.
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Sleep thy last sleep, Free from care and sorrow; Rest,where none weep, Till th'eternal mor-row;
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Tho' dark waves roll O'er the si - lent riv - er, Thy fainting soul Je - sus can de -liv-er.
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-I'i in Jemig deeping."

Sleep thy last sleep.
Free from care and sorrow;

Kest, where none weep,
Till tlie eternal morrow ;

Though dark waves roll

O'er the silent river,

Thy fainting soul

Jesus can deliver.

2 Life's dream is i)ast,

All its sin, its sadness;

Brightly at last

Dawns a day of gladness.

r 1 I 1
r

I
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Under tliy sod.

Earth, receive our treasure,

To rest in God,

Waiting all his pleasure.

3 Though we may mourn
Those in life the <lcarest.

They shall return,

Christ, when thou appearest!
Soon shall thy voice

Comfort those now weej)ing,

Bidding rejoice
All in Jesus sleeping.

}'.i-i,ir,i .1. n.nniax
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DIES IR^. 7S, 61. J. Stainer.
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Day of wrath, oh, dread-ful day, When this world shall pass a - way, And the heav'ns to-geth-er roll,
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Shriv'ling like a parch-ed scroll, Long fore -told by saint and sage, Da-vid's harp, and Si -
byl's page.
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1108 " The Day of the Lord:-

Day of wrath, oh, dreadful day,
When this world shall pass away,
And the heavens together roll,

Shriv'ling like a parched scroll,

Long foretold by saint and sage,

David's harp, and Sibyl's page.

2 Day of terror, day of doom,
When the Judge at last shall come;

Through the deep and silent gloom,

Shrouding every human tomb.
Shall the Archangel's trumpet tone

Summon all before the throne.

3 Then shall nature stand aghast,
Death himself be overcast;

Then, at her Creator's call,

Near and distant, great and small.

Shall the whole creation rise

Waiting for the great Assize.

4 Then the writing shall be read,

Which shall judge the quick and dead;
Then the Lord of all our race

Shall aj^point to each his place;

Every wrong shall be set right.

Every secret brought to light.

PART II.

When, in that tremendous day.
Heaven and earth shall pass away.
What shall I the sinner say?
What shall be the sinner's stay?
When the righteous shrinks for fear,

How shall my frail soul aj^pear?

2 King of kings, enthroned on high.
In thine awful majesty.
Thou who of thy mercy free

Savest those who saved shall be:

In thy boundless charity,
Fount of pity, save thou me.

3 Oh, remember. Saviour dear,

What the cause that brought thee here;
All thy long and toilsome way
Was for me who went astray:
When that day at last is come.

Call, oh, call, the wanderer home.

4 Thou in search of me didst sit

Weary with the noonday heat;

Thou to save my soul hast borne

Cross and grief, and hate and scorn:

Oh, may all that toil and pain
Not be wholly spent in vain !

PART III.

O JUST Judge, to whom belongs

Vengeance for all earthly wrongs:
Grant forgiveness. Lord, at last,

Ere the dread account be past.

Lo! my sighs, my guilt, my shame!

Spare me for thine own great name.

2 Thou who bad'st the sinner cease

From her tears and go in peace;
Thou who to the dying thief

Speakest pardon and relief;

Thou, O Lord, to me hast given,

Ev'n to me, the hope of heaven!
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MACFARREN. 14s. G. A. Macfakrbn.
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Be - hold, the Bridegroom cometh in the middle of the night, And blest is he whose loins are girt, whose lamp is burning bright;
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But woe to that dull ser-vant,whom his Master shall sur -

prise With lamp untrimm'd,unbuniing,and with slumber in his eyes.
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1 J 09 "Behold, the Bridegroom cometh."

Behold, the Britlegroom cometli in the middle of the night,
And blest is he whose loins are girt, "whose lamp is burning bright;
Bnt woe to that dull servant, whom his Master shall surprise
With lamj) untrimmed, unburning, and with slumber in his eyes.

2 Do thou, my soul, keep watch, beware lest thou in sleep sink down,
Lest thou be given o'er to death, and lose the golden crown;
But see that thou be so))er, with a watchful eye, and thus

Cry—Holy, Holy, Holy God, have mercy upon us!

3 That day, the day of fear, shall come; my soul, slack not thy toU,
But light thy lamp, and feed it well, and make it bright with oil;

Thou knowest not how soon may sound the cry at eventide.

Behold, the Bridegroom comes! Ai'ise, he comes to meet the Bride!

4 Beware, my soul! take thou good heed, lest thou in slumber lie.

And, like the five remain without, and knock, and vainly cry;
But watch, and bear thy lamp undimmed, and Christ shall gird thee on
His own bright wedding-robe of light

—the glory of the Son.

5 To thee, O Saviour, now we bring the tribute of our praise.
Too small for thee, O Bridegroom blest, but all that we can raise :

All praise to thee, great Three in One, the God whom we adore.
As was, and is, and shall be done, when time shall be no more.

C^rard Mouttrit.

Hymn 1108, contiuued.

3 Naught of thee my prayers can claim,
Save in thy free mercy's name.
Worthless is each tear and cry :

Yet, good Lord, in grace comply;
Si^are me: cause me not to go
Into everlasting woe.

4 Make mo with thy sheep to stand,
Severed from the guilty band;
When the cursed condemned shall be.

With the blest then call thou me:
Contrite in the dust, I pray,
Save me in that awful day.

5 Full of tears and full of dread

Is the day that wakes the dead,

Calling all, with solemn blast,

From the ashes of the jjast;

Lord of Mercy, Jesus blest,

Grant las thine eternal rest.
Arthur P. Stanlry. tb
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TAMWORTH. 8s, y^,, 45.
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C. LoCKHART.
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See th'e - ter - nal Judge de - scend - ing!
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View him
Stand and
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Trum-pets call thee, Trumpets call thee, Stand and hear thine aw - ful dooml
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They xhall look on him. '

See the eternal Judge descending!
View Mm seated on his throne!

Now, poor sinner, now lamenting.
Stand and hear thine awfxxl doom;
Trumpets call thee.

Stand and hear thine awful doom!

2 Hear the cries he now is venting.
Filled with dread of fiercer pain;

While in anguish thus lamenting
That he ne'er was born again

—
Greatly mourning

That he ne'er was born again.

3 "Yonder sits my slighted Saviour,
With the marks of dying love;

Oh, that I had sought his favor

When I felt his Spirit move—
Golden moments,

When I felt his Spirit move!"

-L J- JL J. 'Day of ivunderg."

Day of judgment! day of wonders!

Hark!—the trumpet's awful soimd.
Louder than a thousand thunders,

Shakes the vast creation round :

How the summons
Will the sinner's heart confound!

2 See the Judge, our nature wearing.
Clothed in majesty divine!

You, who long for his appearing,
Then shall say,

' ' This God is mine !

Gracious Saviour!

Own me in that day for thine.

3 At his call, the dead awaken,
Rise to life from earth and sea;

All the powers of nature, shaken

By his looks, prepare to flee :

Careless sinner!

What will then become of thee?

BREST.
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JUDGMENT. P. M. P. Klug's Gesangbich.
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11X2 Prepare to meet God.

Gkeat God, what do I see and hear!

The end of things created!

The Jndge of man I see appear,
On clonds of glory seated:

The trumpet sounds; the graves restore

The dead which they contained before ;

Prepare, my soul, to meet him.

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise,

At the last trumi^et's sounding— 

Caught up to meet him in the skies.

With joy their Lord surrounding;
No gloomy fears their souls dismay.
His presence sheds eternal day
On those prepared to meet him.

3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears,

Behold his Avrath prevailing;
For they shall rise, and find their tears

And sighs are unavailing:
The day of grace is jjast and gone;

Trembling they stand before the throne,

All unprepared to meet liini.

4 Great God! what do I see and hear!

The end of tilings created!

The Judge of man I see appear.
On clouds of glory seated:

Beneath his cross I view the day
When lieaven and earth shall pass away,
And thus ])repare to meet him.

Il':7/!,r„! H. Cotlyr'-.

1 1 lo "Into thine hand."

When my last hour is close at hand,

My last sad journey taken,
Do thou. Lord Jesus! by me stand;
Let me not be forsaken :

P Lord! my spirit I resign
Into thy loving hands divine:

'T is safe within thy keeping.

3 Countless as sands upon the shore,

My sins may then appall me;
Yet, thoiigh my conscience vex me sore.

Despair shall not enthrall me;
For as I draw my latest breath,

I'll think. Lord Christ! upon thy death;

Anel there find consolation.

3 I shall not in the grave remain.

Since thou death's bonds hast severed:

By hope with thee to rise again.
From fear of death delivered.

I '11 come to thee, Avhere'er thou art,—
Live with thee, from thee never part;

Therefore I die in rapture.

4 And so to Jesus Christ I '11 go.

My longing arms extending;
So fall asleep, in slumber deej),

Slumber tliat knows no eiuliiig:

Till Jesus Christ, God's only Son.

Opens the gates of blis.s. lead.s on

To heaven, to life eternal.
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Theke is no night in heaven;
In that blest world above

Work never can bring weariness,
For work itself is love.

There is no grief in heaven;
For life is one glad day,

And tears are of those former things
Which all have passed away.

2 There is no want in heaven;
The Lamb of God supplies

Life's tree of twelve-fold fruitage still,

Life's spring which never dries.

VIGIL, s. M.

-©>- —
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There is no sin in heaven;
Behold that blessed throng!

All holy is their spotless robe,
All holy is their song.

3 There is no death in heaven;
For they who gain that shore

Have won their immortality,
And they can die no more.

There is no death in heaven ;

But when the Christian dies,

The angels wait his parted soul.

And waft it to the skies !

Franis M. Knotlis.

St. Alban's Tune-Book.

And is there,Lord! a rest, For wearysoulsde-signed,Wliereiiotacareshallstirtliebreast,Orsorrowentrance find4the bre<

1 1 1 O Rest in Heaven.

And is there, Lord ! a rest.

For weary souls designed.
Where not a care shall stir the breast,

Or sorrow entrance find?

2 Is there a blissful home,
Where kindred minds shall meet.

And live, and love, nor ever roam
From that serene retreat?

3 Are there celestial streams,

Where living waters glide,

With murmurs sweet as angel dreams,
And flowery banks beside?

4 For ever blessed they.
Whose joyful feet shall stand,

While endless ages waste away.
Amid that glorious land!

5 My soul would thither tend.

While toilsome years are given;
Then let me, gracious God! ascend

To sweet repose in heaven.
J\iiy Palmer.
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LOWRY. L. M.
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Now let our souls, on wings sub - lime, Rise from the van - i - ties of time.
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1 ]^ 1 6 "Eye hath not seen."

Now LET our souls, on -wings sublime

Rise from tlie vanities of time,

Draw back the parting vail, and see

The glories of eternity.

2 Bom by a new celestial bii-th,

Wiij should we grovel here on earth?

Why grasp at transitory toys,

So near to heaven's eternal joys?

3 Should aught beguile us on the road,

T\Tien we are walking back to God?
For strangers into life we come.
And dying is biit going home.

4 To dwell with God—to feel his love.

Is the full heaven enjoyed above;

And the sweet expectation now
Is the voung dawn of heaven below.

Thomas Gibbons.

1117 "AResi."

Lord, thou wilt bring the joyful day!

Beyond earth's weariness and i^ains,

Thou hast a mansion far away,
Wliere for thine own a rest remains.

2 No sun there climbs the morning sky.

There never falls tlie shade of night ;

God and the Lamb, for ever nigh,

O'er all shed everlasting light.

3 The bow of mercy spans the throne.

Emblem of love and goodness there;

Wliile notes to mortals all unknown,
Float on the calm celestial air.

4 Around that throne bright legions stand,

Redeemed by blood from sin and hell;

And shining forms, an angel band,
The mighty chorus join to swell.

5 O Jesus, bring us to that rest,

Where all the ransomed shall be found,

In thine eternal fullness blest.

While ages roll their cycles round!
Ray Palmer.

1118 " Many mansions."

Thy Father's house! thine own bright home!
And thou hast there a jilace for me!

Though yet an exile here I roam.
That distant home by faith I see.

2 I see its domes resplendent glow.
Where beams of God's own glory fall ;

And trees of life immortal grow.
Whose fruits o'erhang the sajji^hire wall.

3 I know that thou, Avho on the tree

Didst deign our mortal guilt to bear,

Wilt bring thine own to dwell with thee.

And waitest to receive me there!

4 Thy love will there array my soul

In thine own robe of spotless luxe;

And I shall gaze, wliile ages roll.

On thee, with raptures ever new !

5 Oh, welcome day! when thoii my feet

Shalt bring the shining threshold o'er;

A Father's warm embrace to meet.

And dwell at home for evermore!
A'<i> Pnlmer.
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BEYOND.—Chant.

THE REST OF HEAVEN.
W. A. T.\RBUTTON.

REFRAIN. home !.
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home !

1119 "Lord, tarry noV
Beyond the smiling and the Aveeping, |

I shall be soon; ]|

Beyond the waking and the sleeping, j

Beyond the sowing and the reaping, |

I shall be soon.
||

Ref.—Love, rest and home! Sweet home!

Lord, tarry not, but come.

2 Beyond the blooming and the fading, |

I shall be soon; ||

Beyond the shining and the shading, |

Beyond the hoping and the dreading, |

I shall be soon.
!|

—Ref.

3 Beyond the rising and the setting, |

I shall be soon; ||

Beyond the calming and the fretting, [

Beyond remembering and forgetting, |

I shall be soon.
||

—Ref.

4 Beyond the parting and the meeting, |

I shall be soon; ||

Beyond the farewell and the greeting, |

Beyond the pulse's fever beating, |

I shall be soon.
||

—Ref.

5 Beyond the frost-chain and the fever, ]

I shall be soon; ||

Beyond the rock-waste and the river,
j

Beyond the ever and the never,
|

I shall be soon.
||

—Ref.
Mora tills Bonar.

WOODLAND. C. M. 5I.

d:

N. G. Gould.
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an hour of peaceful rest, To mourning wand'rersgiv'n; There is a joy for
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RUTHERFORU. P. M C. D'Ukban.
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The sands of time are sink - ing; The dawn of heav-en breaks; The sum-mer morn I 've
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day-spring is at hand, And glo - ry- glo - ry dwell-eth In Im - man - uel's land.

1 120 "
I)>iiitanuel'ii Land."

The sauds of time are sinking;

The dawn of heaven breaks;

The summer morn I 've sighed for,

The fair, sweet morn, awakes.

Dark, dark hath been the midnight;
But dayspring is at hand.

And glory
—

glory dwelleth

In Immanuel's laud.

2 O Christ! he is the fountain,

The deep, sweet well, of love;

The streams on earth I 've tasted.

Move deep I '11 drink above;

There to an ocean fullness

His mercy doth exjiand,

And glory
—glory dwelleth

In Immanuel's land.

3 With mercy and with judgment

My web of time he wove.

And aye the dews of sorrow-

Were lustred by his love;

I '11 bless the hand that guided,
I '11 bless the heart that planned.

When throned where glory dwelleth.

In Immanuel's land.
Mrs. s^ntte R. Caitsif:.

^221 C. M. 5I.
" -Vo more death."

Thebe is an hour of peaceful rest,

To mourning wanderers given;

There is a joy for souls distressed;

A balm for every wounded breast :

'Tis found above—in heaven.

2 There is a home for weary souls,

By sin and sorrow driven,—
When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals.

Where storms arise, and ocean rolls,

And all is drear—but heaven.

3 There faith lifts up her cheerful eye
To brighter prosjjects given ;

And views the tempest passing by.

The evening shadows quickly dy.

And all serene—in heaven.

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom,

And joys supreme are given;

There rays divine disjjerse the gloom :

Beyond the confines of the tomb

Appears the dawn of heaven!
ll'tV/iiiw B. TjJ^pan.
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thee our steps as - cend, Where darkness com-eth nev - er, And joy shall nev-er end.
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H 22 " -Darkness cometh never.
' '

Oh, land relieved from sorrow!

Oh, land secure from tears!

Oh, respite on the morrow
From all the toil of years!

To thee we hasten ever,

To thee our ste^Ds ascend.
Where darkness cometh never,
And joy shall never end.

2 Oh, happy, holy, portal
For God's own blest elect:

Oh, region, pure, immortal.
With better spring bedecked :

Thy pearly doors for ever

Their welcome shall extend,

Where darkness cometh never,
And joy shall never end.

3 Oh, home where God the Father

Takes all his children in:

Where Christ the Son shall gather
The sinners saved from sin:

No night nor fear shall sever

A friend from any friend,

For darkness cometh never.

And joy shall never end.

4 Rise, then, O brightest morning!
Come, then, triumjohant day!

When into new adorning
We change and pass away:

For so with firm endeavor

Our spirits gladly tend

Where darkness cometh never.

And joy shall never end.
Samtiel IV. Diijffield.

1123 "
Mighty to save."

He comes in blood-stained garments;

Upon his brow a crown;
The gates of brass fly ojaen.

The iron bands drop down;
From oflf the fettered captive
The chains of Satan fall.

While angels shout triumphant,
That Christ is Lord of all.

2 Oh, Christ, his love is mighty!

Long-suffering is his grace;
And glorious is the splendor
That beameth from his face.

Our hearts up-leap in gladness
When we behold that love.

As we go singing onward
To dwell with him above.

.Urs. Charilie L. Bancroft.



THE REST OF HEAVEN.
461

PARADISE. P. M.
J. Barnbv.

Par-a-dise! Far-a-dise! Whodothnotcraveforrestl Who would not seek the happy land Where they that loved are blest?

KEK.-Where loyal hearts and true
I

4=^ :i -h
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Where loy

rnrf
al hearts and true Stand ev-er In the light, All rapture thro' and thro', In God's most ho - ly sight.

1 124 '• O Paradise."

O Pakadise ! O Paradise !

Who doth not crave for rest?

Who woukl not seek the hapjiy land

Where they that loved are blest?

Ref.—Where loyal hearts and true

Stand ever in the light,

All rapture through and through,
In God's most holy sight.

2 O Paradise! O Paradise!

The world is growing old;

Who would not be at rest and free

"VMiere love is never cold?—Ref.

ST. JAMES. 7s, 6s. D.

3 O Paradise! O Paradise!

I gi-eatly long to see

The special jjlace my dearest Lord
In love prepares for me.—Ref.

4 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise,

Oh, keep me in thy love.

And guide me to that happy land

Of ijerfect rest above !

Ref.—Where loyal hearts and true,

Stand ever in the light,

All rajjture through and through,
In God's most holy sight.

Frtdfrufc If. Faber.

Lindeman's Koral Bok.

^^r=r ^i> ^—^
-tK-

^^ ;ij)=4:

^^,m-<s>-

( He comes inblood-stained garments; Up - on his brow a crown; |

i The gates ofbrass fly o - pen, The i - ron bands drop down; j From off the fettered captive

5
P

-0—f- m =^=^ m ^—•-

S ^t=t p^^f-

^msp 5t=tJ:^^ ^ rt=s=?(S>- —f-tS) —-•—^-0

The chains of Sa-tan fall, While an - gels shout tri - umph-ant, That Christ is Lord of all.

^- . Jrf f ,1^-

I =£ m
-J.

p^ ^
*

I ^ -t-



462
MOUNSEY. 8s, 7s.

i

THE REST OF Hi:AVEN.
A. M. Bartholemew.
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Hark! the sound of ho-ly voices, Chanting at the crystal sea, Hal-le-lu-jah, Hal-le-lu-jah, Hal-le-lu-jah,Lord,tothee!

' 1125 "The sea of glass."

Haek! the sound of lioly voices,

Chanting at the crystal sea,

Hallelujah, hallelujah,

Hallelujah, Lord, to thee!

2 Multitudes, which none can number,
Like the stars in glory stand,

Clothed in white apparel, holding
Palms of victory in their hands.

3 They have come from tribulation,

And have washed their robes in blood,

Washed them in the blood of Jesus;

Tried they were and firm they stood.

4 Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tormented,
Sawn asunder, slain with sword.

They have conquered death and Satan

By the might of Christ the Lord.

5 Love and peace they taste for ever.

And all truth and knowledge see

In the Beatific Vision

Of the blessed Trinity.
C. IVordsivorth,

1126 TlieCity.

Datly, daily sing the praises
Of the City God hath made;

In the beauteous fields of Eden
Its foundation-stones are laid.

2 In the midst of that dear City
Christ is reigning on his seat,

And the angels swing their censers

In a ring about his feet.

3 From the throne a river issues.

Clear as crystal, passing bright,
And it traverses the City
Like a sudden beam of light.

4 There the wind is sweetly fragrant.
And is laden with the song

Of the seraphs, and the elders,

And the great redeemed throng.

5 Oh, I would my ears were open
Here to catch that happy strain!

Oh, I would my eyes some vision

Of that Eden could attain!
^. Baring-Gould,

VESPER. 8s, 7s.

±3t W-N-^ -m ^
Arr. fr. Flotow.
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This is notmy place of resting,
—Mine's a cit-y yet to come; Onward to it I am hast-ing

—On to my e-ter-nal home.

J:

1 12 T ^ot our Rest.

This is not my place of resting,
—

Mine's a city yet to come;
Onward to it I am hasting—
On to my eternal home.

2 In it all is light and glory;
O'er it shines a nightless day:

Every trace of sin's sad story,

All the curse, hath passed away,

3 There the Lamb, our Shepherd, leads us

By the sta'eams of life along,
—

On the freshest pastures feeds us.

Turns our sighing into song.

4 Soon we pass this desert dreary.
Soon we bid farewell to pain ;

Never more are sad or weary,

Never, never sin again !

Horatius Fona-r,
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I Time, thou speedest on but slow- ly.Hours, how tardy isyourpacs ! }

I Ere with Him, the high and ho -
ly, (Omit ) 5 I hold converse faceto face.
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sun at dawning, Night will soon o'er-cloud

fSt^ ^5"-

the day. Night will soon o'er-cloud the day.
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I

Time, tlioii speedest on but slowly,

Hours, how tardy is your pace!
Ere witli Him, the high and holy,

I hold converse face to face.

Here is naiight but care and mourning;
Comes a joy, it will not stay;

Fairly shines the sun at dawning.

Night will soon o'ercloud the day.

2 Onward then! not long I wander
Ere my 8a\nour comes for me.

And with him abiding yonder,
All his glory I shall see.

Oh, the music and tlie singing
Of the host redeemed by love!

Oh, the hallelujahs ringing

Through the lialls of liglit above!
<~. lyink-^crtk, tl.

J X20 The Conswnmation.

Jesus, blessed Mediator!

Thou the airy path hast trod ;

Thou the Judge, the Consummator!

Sheplierd of the fold of God !

1-r

Can I trust a fellow-being?
Can I trust an angel's care?

O thou merciful All-seeing!
Beam around my sjiirit there.

2 Blessed fold ! no foe can enter,
And no friend departeth thence

;

Jesus is their sun, tlieir centre,

And their shield—Omnipotence!
Blessed, for the Lamb shall feed them.

All their tears shall Avijie away,
To the living foiantains lead them.

Till fruition's ])erfect day.

3 Lo! it comes, that day of wonder!
Louder chorals shake the skies:

Hades' gates are burst asunder;
See! the new clothed myriads rise!

Thought! i'e]n'ess thy weak endeavor;

Here must reason prostrate fall :

Oh, the inefl'able Forever!

.\nd the eternal AH in All!
Josiah CcfttUr^



464 THE REST OF HEAVEN.
CASTLE RISING. C. M. D. F. A. J. Hervey.

3=2i=^ i=^ ^3^^
i

^ a:zd
tt»-

The ro-seatehues of ear- ly dawn, Thebrightness of the day, The crimson of the

%fc*t ^-
•-^•^

^^^ .0- -0. -0. .0-
-I 1

—
'-^^

f=F=
:p=P=

r -I h

tfe

I 5 1^^: i^
-+-

:8=J^
-+- :^

3: :^
#^

sun-set sky, How fastthey fade a - way!

# • -<S>-

K 0; f I r
I C

Oh, for the pearl -y gates of heav'n! Oh, for the

-^- m -0- ^
t^t 533-F=F

:#:^ -©<- ^ y y^y

=M ;il=^
fc^;^=5^ ir±i=^4 d d s>- :^=3: S^S^ :^

ig

gold - en floor! Oh, for the Sun of Righteous-ness,

+

That set • teth nev - er - more!

-l
f -•S"- J^

-©<- ^^
-1^-

1130 ''Holdfast."

The roseate hues of early dawn,
The brightness of the day,

The crimson of the sunset sky,
How fast they fade away!

Oh, for the pearly gates of heaven !

Oh, for the golden floor!

Oh, for the Sun of Righteousness,
That setteth nevermore!

2 The highest hopes we cherish here,

How soon they tire and faint!

How many a sjjot defiles the robe

That wraps an earthly saint !

Oh, for a heart that never sins !

Oh, for a soul washed white!

Oh, for a voice to j^raise our King,
Nor weary day or night!

3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope,
And grace to lead us higher:

But there ai'e iserfectness and peace.

Beyond our best desire.

Oh, by thy love and anguish. Lord,
And by thy life laid down.

Grant that we fall not from thy grace.
Nor fail to reach our crown!

Mrs, Cecil F. Alexander.

1131 " Let Trie go over !
"

On Jordan's rugged banks I stand.
And cast a wishful eye

To Canaan's fair and hap23y land,
Where my possessions lie.

Oh, the transporting, rapturous scene.
That rises to my sight!

Sweet fields arrayed in living green,
And rivers of delight!

2 O'er all those wide extended plains
Shines one eternal day;

There God, the Son, for ever reigns,
And scatters night away.

No chilling winds, or poisonous breath.
Can reach that healthful shore;

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death.
Are felt and feared no more.

3 When shall I reach that hajspy jjlace.

And be for ever blest?

When shall I see my Father's face,

And in his bosom rest?

Filled with delight, my raptured soul

Can here no longer stay;

Though Jordan's waves around me roll,

Fearless I 'd launch away.
Sa fnuel Sten nett.
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And never-withering flowers; Death, like a nar-row sea, divides
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This heavenly land from ours.
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There is a land of pure dolight.

Where saints immortal reign ;

Infinite day ext-ludes tlie night,

And jileasnres banish pain.

There everlasting spring abides,

And never-withering flowers;

Death, like a narrow sea, divides

This heavenly land from ours.

2 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood

Stand dressed in living green ;

So to the Jews old Canaan stood.

While Jordan rolled between.

f 1
But timorous mortals start and shrink

To cross this narrow sea;

And linger, shivering on the brink.

And fear to launch away.

3 Oh, could we make our doubts remove,

These gloomy doubts that rise,

And see the Canaan that we love

With unbeclouded eyes:
—

Could we but climb where Moses stood,

And ^-iew the landscape o'er,

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood.

Should fright us from the shore
Isaac ll'atls.

JERUSALEM.
H-I—t

M.

ssii
From Episcopal Hymnal.
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1

sa-lem ! my happy home ! Name ever dear to me ! When shall my la-bors have an end, In joy,and peace,in thee !

X 133 T^^^ ^'^"'' Jfitmaleiii.

Jervs-vlem! my hapi>y home!

Name ever dear to me!

When shall my labors have an end,

In joy, and jieace, in thee!

2 Oh, when, thou city of my God,
Shall I thy courts ascend,

Where congregations ne'er break uii.

And Sabbaths have no end?

3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom.

Nor sin nor sorrow know :

Blest seats! thro' rude and stormy scenes.

I onward press to you.

4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe!

Or feel, at death, dismay?
I 've Canaan's goodly laud in view.

And realms of endless day.

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there,

Around my Saviour stand;

And soon my friends in Christ below.

Will join the glorious band.

6 Jerusalem! my happy home!

My soul still pants for thee ;

Then .shall my labors have an en.l,

When I thv joys shall see.
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That ea - ger hearts ex - pect!
And strive,and pant,and yearn!

^;S^^ =£ t^--

Ev'n now by faith I

-G^H 1 V—(
—

P^a^PFF

see thee, Ev'n here thy walls dis-cern;

-&—•—19-

H
:g=g:-P^f^

f-

1136 Ac%."
jERUSAiiEM, the glorious!
The glory of the elect,

—
dear and future vision

That eager hearts expect!
Ev'n now bv faith I see thee,

Ev'n here thy walls discern;
To thee my thoughts are kindled,
And strive, and pant, and yearn !

2 The Cross is all thy splendor.
The Crucified, thy praise;

His laud and benediction

Thy ransomed i:)eople raise;
—

Jerusalem! exixlting
On that securest shore,

1 hojae thee, wish thee, sing thee,

And love thee evermore!

3 O sweet and blessed Country!
Shall I e'er see thy face?

O sweet and blessed Country!
Shall I e'er win thy grace?

Exult, O dust and ashes!

The Lord shall be thy i^art;

His only, his for ever.

Thou shalt be, and thou art!
John M. Xeale, tr.

1 1 »> i ''The glorii that ezeelleth."

Oh, fair the gleams of glory.
And bright the scenes of mirth,

That lighten human story
And cheer this wearv earth :

But richer far oiir treasure

With whom the Spirit dwells,

Ours, oTirs in heavenly measure
The glory that excels.

2 The lamjilight faintly gleameth
Where shines the noonday ray;

From Jesiis' face there beameth

Light of a sevenfold day;
And earth's pale lights, all faded,
The Light from heaven dispels ;

But shines for aye unshaded
The glory that excels.

3 No broken cisterns need they
Who drink from living rills;

No other music heed they
^Nlioin God's own music thrills.

Earth's procioiis things are tasteless,

Its boisterous mirth repels.
Where flows in measure wasteh^ss

The glory that excels.

4 Since on oiar life descended
Those beams of liglit and love.

Our steps have lieaveuward t('ud(^l,

Our eyes have looked above,
Till tlirough the clouds concealing
The home where glory dwells,

Our Jesus comes revealing
The glory that excels.

Charles I. Camrran.
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X 13 8 2Vie New Jerusalem.

jEKUSAiiEM, the golden,
With milk and honey blest!

Beneath thy contemplation
Sink heart and voice opisressed :

1 know not, oh, I know not,

What social joys are there.

What radiancy of glory,
What light beyond compare.

2 They stand, those halls of Zion,
All jubilant with song,

And bright with many an angel.
And all the martyr throng;

The Prince is ever in them,
The daylight is serene;

The pastures of the blessed

Are decked in glorious sheen.

3 There is the throne of David;
And there, from care released.

The song of them that triumph.
The shout of them that feast:

And they who, Avith their Leader,
Have conquered in the fight

For ever and for ever

Are clad in robes of white.
Jo/'tH Af. XeaU. tr.

1139  Short toiV

Brief life is here our portion;
Brief sorrow, short-lived care;

The life, that knows no ending,
The tearless life, is there:

Oh, happy retribution!

Short toil, eternal rest;

For mortals, and for sinners,

A mansion with the blest!

2 And there is David's fountain,
And life in fiillest glow;

And there the light is golden,
And milk and honey flow;

The light, that hath no evening.
The health, that hath no sore.

The life, that hath no ending.
But lasteth evermore.

3 There Jesus shall embrace us,

There Jesus be embraced,—
That si^irit's food and sunshine;
Whence earthly love is chased :

Yes! God my King and Portion,
In fullness of his grace,

We then shall see for ever.

And worship face to face.
John M. Neultr, tr.
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1140 The armies of God.

Ten thousand times ten tliousaml,

In sparkling raiment bright,

The armies of the ransomed saints

Throng up the steeps of light:

'T is finished, all is finished,

Their tight with death and sin:

Fling open wide the golden gates,

And let the victors in,

2 What rush of hallelujahs

Fills all the earth and sky!
What ringing of a thousand harp.s

Bespeaks the triumph nigh!

Oh, day, for which ci-eation

And all its tribes were made!

Oh, joy, for all its former woes,

A thousand fold repaid !

3 Oh, then what raptured greetings
On Canaan's happy shore,

What knitting severed friendships up,
Where partings are no more!

Then eyes with joy shall sparkle,

That brimmed with tears of late,

Orphans no longer fatherless.

Nor widows desolate.

4 Bi'ing near thy great salvation.

Thou Lamb for sinner's slain ;

Fill up the roll of thine elect,

Then take thy power, and reign;

Ai)pear, Desire of nations—
Thine exiles long for home—

Show in the Iwaveu thy promised sign,

Thou Prince and Saviour, come!
Htnry Al/ofW

ST. ALPHEGE. 7s, 6s. H.J. Gauntlett.
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)
Brief life is here our por-tion; Brief sorrow, short-lived care; The life, that knows no ending, The tearless life, is there. (

(Oh, hap-py re-tri-bu-tion! Short toil, e-ter-nal rest; For mortals and for sin-uers A mansion with the blest! S
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CAERSALEM. 8s, 7s, 7.
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Welsh melody.
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Who are these like stars ap-pear-ing, These, be-fore God's throne who stand? Each a gold - en crown is wearing;
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Who are all this glo - rious hand ? Al - le - lu - ia! hark they sing, Prais - ing loud their heav'nly King.
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With tlie God they glorified:

Now, their painful conflict o'er,

God has bid them weep no more.

4 These, like priests, have watched and

Offering up to Christ their will, [waited.
Soul and body consecrated.

Day and night they serve him still:

Now in God's most holy place.
Blest they stand before his face.

5 Lo, the Lamb himself now feeds them,
On Mount Sion's pastures fair;

From his central throne he leads them

By the living fountains there :

Lamb and Shepherd, Good Supreme,
Free he gives the cooling stream.

Frances £. Cox.

German Choral.

3141 " ^^0 are these ?
"

Who are these like stars appearing.

These, before God's throne who stand?

Each a golden crown is wearing;
Who are all this glorious band?

Alleluia! hark they sing,

Praising loud their heavenly King.

2 These are they who have contended

For their Saviour's honor long.

Wrestling on till life was ended,

Following not the sinful throng:

These, who well the fight sustained.

Triumph by the Lamb have gained.

3 These are they whose hearts were riven.

Sore with woe and anguish tried,

Who in prayer full oft have striven

ALL SAINTS. 8s, 7s, 7.
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Onthefountof life e-ter-nal Gaz-ing wistful and a-thirst; Yearning, straining, from the prison
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Of con-fin-ing flesh to burst

;
Here the soul an ex - ile sighs For her na-tive Pa - ra - dise.
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MILLINGTON. 8s, 7s 7.

W. U. Bradburv.
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^ What is life? 'tis but a va-por, Soon it van-ish-es a-way;l
< Life is but a dy-ing ta-per—O my soul,why wish to stay ?) Why not spread thy wings andfly
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Straight to yonder world ofjoy ? Why not spread thy wings and fly Straight to yonder world of joy?
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1142 "What is your life?

'

What is life? 'tis but a vapor,
Soon it vanishes away;

Life is but a dying taper—
O my soul, Avhy wish to stay?

Why not spread thy wings and fly

Straight to yonder world of joy?

2 See that glory, how resplendent!

Brighter far than fancy paints;

There, in majesty transcendent,

Jesus reigns
—the King of saints.

Why not spread, etc.

3 Joyful crowds his throne surrounding.

Sing with raj^ture of his love;

Through the heavens his praise resounding,

Filling all the courts above.

Why not spread, etc.

4 Go, and share his people's glory,

'Midst the ransomed crowd appear;
Thine a joyful wondrous story.

One that angels love to hear.

Why not spread, etc.
Thomas KtUy,

1143 'y^i«tf\d and athirist:'

On the fount of life eternal

Gazing wistful and athirst;

Yearning, straining, from the prison
Of confining flesh to burst;

Here the soul an exile sighs

For her native Paradise.

t
V—^
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1

2 Who can paint that lovely city,

City of true peace di\'ine,

Whose pure gates for ever open
Each in pearly splendor shine;

Wliose abodes of glory clear

Naught defiling cometh near?

3 There no stormy winter rages;
There no scorching summer glows;

But through one perennial spring-tide,
Blooms the lily with the rose;

And the Lamb, with purest ray,

Scatters round eternal day.

4 There the saints of God, resplendent
As the sun in all his might,

Evermore rejoice together.
Crowned with diadems of light;

And from peril safe at last.

Reckon up their triumphs past.

5 Happy they, who with them seated

Shall in all their glory share !

Oh, that we, our days completed.

Might be but admitted there !

There with them the praise to sing
Of our glorious God and King.

6 Look, O Jesus, on thy soldiers,

Worn and wounded in the fight;

Grant, oh, grant us rest for ever,

In thy beatific sight.

And thyself our guerdon be

Through a long eternity.
Ed-ward CastuatU
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RHINE. C. M.

Ê4:i ii^^ipi^^
Geiman melody.
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O mother dear, Je - ru - sa-lem, When shall I come to thee When shall my sor - rows

p^^=B|igi^^ S^: i^^i^i

1144 The Xew Jerusalem.

O MOTHKB dear, Jerusalem,
When sliall I come to tliee?

When shall my sorrows have an end?

Thy joys Avhen shall I see?

2 O happy harbor of God's saints!

O sweet and pleasant soil!

In thee no sorrow can be found,
Nor grief, nor care, nor toil.

AMSTERDAM. 7s, 6s. D.

3 No dimly cloud o'ershadows thee,

Nor gloom, nor darksome night;
But every soul shines as the sun.
For God himself gives light.

4 Thy walls are made of precious stone,

Thy bulwarks diamond-square.

Thy gates are all of orient pearl
—

O God ! if I were there !

.•f UOft.

J. Nares.

feS2
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r '^
Rise, my soul, and stretch thywings, Thy bet - ter por-tion trace; )

Rise from tran -si - to - ry things Tow'rd heav'n, thy native place: j Sun and moon and stars de-cay;
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Time shall soon this earth re-move; Rise,my soul,andhastea- way To seats pre-pared a - hove.
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1145 The better portion.

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy Avings,

Thy better portion trace;

Rise from transitory things
Toward heaven, thy native place:

Sun and moon and stars decay;
Time shall soon this earth remove;

Rise, my soul, and haste away
To seats prepared above.

2 Rivers to the ocean run.
Nor stay in all their course;

Fire ascending seeks the sun;
Both speed them to their source .

So a soul that 's born of God,
Pants to Adew his glorious face;

Ul)\vard tends to his abode.
To rest in his embrace.

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn,
Press onward to the jjrize;

Soon our Saviour will return

Triumphant in the skies:

Yet a season,—and you know

Happy entrance will be given.
All our sorrows left below,
And earth exchanged for heaven.
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ST. ASAPH. C. M. D.
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Oh, what shall be, oh, when shall be. That ho ly
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i
day, Which hcav'nly care shall
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la - bor hath re - ward, When every-thing, for
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ev-er-more, Is joy - ful in the Lord?
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XI 46 O Quanta (^tialia.
— I'AR'l' i.

Oh, what shall be, oli, wlieu shall be.

That holy Sabbath day,
Which heavenly care shall ever keep.
And celebrate ahvay;

When re.st is found for weary Hmljs,

When labor hath reward.
When everything, for evermore,

Is joyful in the Lord?

2 The true Jerusalem above.
The holy town, is there.

Whose duties are so full of joy,
Whose joy so free from care;

Where disai)i)ointment cometh not

To check the longing heart,

And where the soul in ecstasy
Hath gained her better jmrt.

3 There, there, secure from every ill.

In freedom we shall sing
The songs of Zion, hindered here

By days of suffering;
And unto thee our gracious Lord
Our praises sliall confess

That all our sorrow hath been good.
And thou by pain canst bless.

l'.\RT II.

4 O glorious King! O happy State!

O Palace of the blest!

O sacred jjeace. and holy joy.
And perfect heavenly rest!

To thee asjjire thy citizens

In glory's bright array.
And what the}' feel and what they know

They strive in vain to saj.

5 But while we wait and long for home.
It shall be ours to raise

Our songs and chants and voavs and prayers
In that dear country's praise;

And from these Babylonian streams

To lift our weary eyes,
And view the city that we love

Descending from the skies.

6 There Sabbath day to Sabbath day
Sheds on a ceaseless light;

Eternal i)leasure of the saints

Wlio keep that Sabbath bright;
Nor shall the chant ineffable

Decline, nor ever cease.

Which we with all the angels sing
In that sweet realm of peace.

Slim lie/ ir Dnffirlii, :r
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ST. GEORGE 7s. D. George J. Elvey.
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Come, ye thank-M people, come, Raise the song of Harvest Home! All is safely gathered in, Ere the winter storms begin:
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God our Maker doth provide For ourwantsto be supplied:CometoGod'sowntemple,come,RaisethesongofHarvest Home!
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]_ 1 4T Song for Harvest.

Come, ye thankful people, come,
Kaise the song of Harvest Home!
All is safely gathered in,

Ere the winter storms begin:
God OTir Maker doth i^rovide
For our wants to be supplied:
Come to God's own temple, come,
Kaise the song of Harvest Home !

2 We ourselves are God's own field,

Fruit unto his praise to yield:
Wheat and tares together sown.
Unto joy or sorrow grown:
First the blade, and then the ear,

Then the full corn shall appear:

Grant, O Hai'vest-Lord, that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be!

3 For the Lord our God shall come.
And shall take his harvest home:
From his field shall in that day
All offences purge away:
Give his angels charge at last

In the fire the tares to cast:

But the fruitful ears to store

In his garner evermore.

4 Then, thou Church Triumphant, come,
Kaise the song of Harvest Home!
All are safely gathered in,

Free from sorrow, free from sin:

There, for ever purified.
In God's garner to abide:

Come, ten thousand angels, come,
Raise the glorious Harvest Home!

Henry Al/ora.

1148 r/ie close of the year.

Thou who roll'st the year around,
Crowned with mercies large and free,

Rich thy gifts to us abound,
Warm our praise shall rise to thee.

Kindly to our worship bow.
While our grateful thanks we tell.

That, sustained by thee, we now
Bid the parting year

—farewell!

2 All its numbered days are sj^ed.

All its busy scenes are o'er.

All its joys for ever fled,

All its sorrows felt no more.

Mingled with the eternal past,

Its remembrance shall decay ;

Yet to be revived at last

At the solemn judgment-day.

3 All our follies. Lord, forgive!

Cleanse us from each guilty stain;

Let thy grace within us live.

That we sj^end not years in vain.

Then, Avhen life's last eve shall come,

Happy spirits, may we fly

To our everlasting home,
To our Father's house on high !

Jiay Palmer.



MISCELLANEOUS. 475
BENEVENTO. 7s. D.
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S. Wkbbe.
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1149 New Tear.

While, with ceaseless course, the sun

Hasted through the former year,

Many souls their race have run,

Nevermore to meet us here:

Fixed in an eternal state,

They have done with all below;
We a little longer wait,—
But how little none can know.

2 As the winged arrow flies

Speedily the mark to find;

As the lightning from the skies

Darts, and leaves no trace behind.

Swiftly thus our fleeting days
Bear us down life's rajjid stream;

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise,

All below is but a dream.

3 Thanks for mercies jjast receive;

Pardon of our sins renew;
Teach us henceforth how to live,

With eternity in s'iew :

Bless thy word to young and old;

Fill us with a Saviour's love;

And, when life's short tale is told.

May we dwell with thee above!
John Ueivton,

1150 Independence Day.

Swell the anthem, raise the song;
Praises to our God belong;
Saints and angels join to sing
Praises to the heavenly King.

Blessings from his liberal hand
Flow around this happy land:

Kept by him, no foes annoy;
Peace and freedom we enjoy.

2 Here, beneath a virtuous sway
May Ave cheerfully obey;
Never feel oppression's rod,

Ever own and worshiji God.

Hark! the voice of nature sings
Praises to the Iving of kings;
Let us join the choral song.
And the grateful notes prolong.

JVathtiH Strong-.

1 1 O 1 Thanksgiving.

Praise to God, immortal i^raise,

For the love that crowns our days!
Bounteous Source of every joy,

Let thy praise our tongues employ.
For the blessings of the field.

For the stores the gardens yield;
For the fruits in full supply,

Eipened 'neath the summer sky;
—

2 All that spring with bounteous hand
Scatters o'er the smiling land;

All that liberal autumn pours
From her rich, o'erflowing stores;

These to thee, my God, we owe,
Source whence all our blessings How;
And for these my soul shall raise

Grateful vows and solemn praise.
Mrs, .intta I.. Barbtmtd.



476 MISCELLANEOUS.
GLASGOW. C. M.

Lord ! while for all mankind we pray, Of every clime and coast, Oh, hear us for our native land, The land we love the most.

P^l L L [

.ti^ ^^mmi €t-^#-* fS-B H#-»-

3t|t£
^5^ ''nn -V-b^ t5'--

t-rtT-

U 52 National.

Lord! while for all mankind we prav,

Of every clime and coast.

Oh, hear iis for our native land,

The land we love the most.

2 Oh, guard our shores from every foe.

With peace our borders bless,

With prosperous times our cities crown,

Our fields with plenteousness.

3 Unite us in the sacred love

Of knowledge, truth, and thee:

And let our hills and valleys shout

The songs of liberty.

4 Here may religion, pure and mild.

Smile on our Sabbath hours;
And piety and virtue bless

The home of us and ours.

5 Lord of the nations, thus to thee

Our country we commend;
Be thoii her refuge and her trust.

Her everlasting friend.
John li. U'rf/jrd.

^ ]^53 Cloie of the Year.

Thee we adore, eternal Name!
And humbly own to thee

How feeble is our mortal frame.

What dying worms are we!

2 The year rolls round, and steals away
The breath that first it gave;

Whate'er we do, where'er we be.

We 're traveling to the grave.

3 Great Ood! on what a slender thread

Hang everlasting things!
The eternal state of all the dead

Upon life's feeble strings!

4 Infinite joy, or endless woe,
Attends on every breath;

And yet, how unconcerned we go

Upon the brink of death!

5 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense.

To Avalk this dangerous road!

And if our souls are hunied hence.

May they be found with God.
Isaac Wafts.

1 1 o4 New Year.

Our Father! through the coming year
We know not what shall be;

But we would leave without a fear

Its ordering all to thee.

2 It may be we shall toil in vain

For Avliat the world holds fair;

And all the good we thought to gain
Deceive and prove but care.

3 It may be it shall darkly blend

Our love with anxious fears.

And snatch away the valued friend.

The tried of many years.

4 It may be it shall bring us days
And nights of lingering pain ;

And bid us take a farewell gaze
Of these loved haunts of men.

5 But calmly. Lord, on thee we rest;

No fears our trust shall move;
Thou knowest what for each is best.

And thou art Perfecit Love.
11 'illlain Gas^fll.

1X55 Prayer for Seamen.

We come, O Lord, before thy throne,

And, with, united plea,

We meet and pray for those who roam
Far oft" upon the sea.

2 Oh, may the Holy Spirit bow
The sailor's heart to thee,

Till tears of deep repentance flow.

Like rain-drops in the sea!

3 Then may a Saviour's dying love

Pour peace into his breast.

And waft him to the port above

Of everlasting rest.
A/rs. Phoebe l[. ISrDwn.
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DUKE STREET. I.. M.
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J. Hatton.
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1 X 5G Forefatherg' Day.

O God, beneath thy guiding hand,

Our exiled fathers crossed the sea,

And when they trod the wintry strand,

With prayer and psalm they worshijied
thee.

2 Thou heardst, well i^leased, the song, the

prayer—
Thy blessing came; and still its power

Shall onward through all ages bear

The memory of that holy hour.

3 Wliat change! through pathless wilds

no more
The fierce and naked savage roams:

Sweet praise, along the cultured shore.

Breaks from ten thousand hajipy homes

4 Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God
Came with those exiles o'er the waVes,

And where their pilgrim feet have trod.

The God they trusted guards their graves.

5 And here tliy name, O God of love,

Their children's children shall adore.

Till these eternal hills remove,

And spring adorns the earth no m6re.

1157 rfte.V«i« Year.

Great God! we sing that mighty han<l

By which suiiported still we stand ;

The opening year thy mercy shows;
Let mercy crown it till it close.

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad.

Still we are guarded by our God;

By his incessant bounty fed,

By his unerring counsel led.

3 With grateful h<>arts the past we own;
The future, all to us unknown,
We to thy guardian cai'e commit.
And peaceful leave before thy feet.

4 In scenes exalted or depressed.
Be thou our joy, and thou our rest;

Thy gr)odness all owx hopes shall raise.

Adored through all our changing days.

5 When death shall interrupt our songs.
And seal in silence mortal tongues,
Our Helper, God, in whom we trust,

In better worlds our souls shall boast.
Philip Dodtiridi^e.

1 15H i'"" ^<'"' IVrtr.

( )t'R Helper, God ! we bless thy name.
Whose love for ever is the same;
The tokens of thy gracious can*

Open, and crown, and close the year.

3 Amid ten thousand snares we stand,

Supjjorted by thy guardian hand;
And see, when we review our ways,
Ten thousand monuments of praise.

3 Thus far thine arm has led us on :

Thus far we make thy mercy known;
And while we tread this desert land.

New mercies shall new songs demand.

4 Our grateful souls, on Jordan's shore,

Shall raise one saercMl i)illar more;
Then bear in thy bright coiirts above.

Inscriptions of immoiial love.
Philif Dcl.iri.l.^.
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MELITA. L. M. 61.

J. B. Dykes.
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Its own ap-point-ed lim - its keep: Oh, hear
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us when we cry to thee For those in per - il on the sea!
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H 59 Prayer for the Seamen.

Eternal Father! strong to save,

Whose arm doth bind the restless wave,
Who bid'st the mighty ocean deep
Its own appointed Kmits keep:

Oh, hear iis Avhen we cry to thee

For those in peril on the sea!

2 O Saviour! whose almighty word
The winds and waves submissive heard,

Who walkedst on the foaming deep,
And calm amid its rage did sleep:

Oh, hear us when we cry to thee

For those in peril on the sea!

* r^

3 O Sacred Si^irit! who didst brood

Upon the chaos dark and rude.
Who bad'st its angry tumult cease,

And gavest light and life and peace :

Oh, hear us when we cry to thee

For those in peril on the sea!

4 O Trinity of love and power!
Our brethren shield in danger's hour;
From rock and tempest, fire and foe.

Protect them wheresoe'er they go;
And ever let there rise to thee

Glad hymns of praise from land and sea.
IVitliani IVhitins^.

AMERICA. 6s, 4s.
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• H. Carev.
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My coun-try! 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er - ty, Of thee I sing; Land where my
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fa-thers died! Land of the Pilgrims' pride! From ev - ery mountain side Let free-dom ring!
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ST. SYLVESTER. 8s, 7s.

J. B. DVKES.

479

Daysaadmoments quickly flyingBlendtheUving with thedeadjSoonshallwewhosingbelying.Each within our narrowbed.

1160 Last Day of the year.

Days and moments quickly flying
Blend the liv-ing with the dead;

Soon shall we who sing be lying,
Each within our narrow bed.

2 Soon our souls to God Avho gave them
Will have sped their rai)id flight;

Able now by grace to save them,
Oh, that while we can we might!

After fourth verge.

0imi^%
3 Jesus, infinite Redeemer,
Maker of this mighty frame;

Teach, oh, teach us to remember
What we are, and whence we came:—

4 Whence we came, and whither wending;
Soon we must through darkness go,

To inherit bliss unending.
Or eternity of woe.

Ilcl-ivard Casivall.

i^z-d ^z
(&- ^?

t=t
^^g=^ w =^=^

As the tree falls, so it must lie;

f=fc^J#;̂
Si ^3:

^gg
-«>-

^>- -f^-fs?-

T rr
j2Z-

-<&- -iS*- -(S>- -<s>-'

As the man lives, so will he die; As the man dies.

=^=^

fTl
^r -^=z^

^i=g^=^
T

~c^
:^
:^

-25h

such must he

-^. i^ -^ " -^ -^
tr^

be, All through the days of e - ter

-'S'-^-
727-

-^ :^. ^''

ni - ty.

]ia

T 1 O 1 6s, 4s. National Song.

My country ! 't is of thee.
Sweet land of liberty,
Of thee I sing;

Land where my fathers died!
Land of the Pilgrims' pride!
From every mountain side

Let freedom ring!

2 My native country, thee—
Land of the noble, free—
Thy name I love;

I love thy rock.s and rills.

Thy woods and templed hills;

My heart with rapture thrills

Like that above.

3 Let music swell tlie breeze.
And ring from all the trees

Sweet freedom's song:
Let mortal tongues awake;
Let all that breathe partake;
Let rocks their silence break,—
The sound j^rolong.

4 Our fathers' God ! to thee.
Author of liberty.
To thee we sing:

Long may our land be briglit
With freedom's holy light;
Protect us by thy miglit,
Great God, our King!

Hamutl F. Smith-
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RUTH. 6s, 5s. S. Smith.

Summer suns are glowing O -ver landand sea,
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Hap-py light is flow-ing Boun-ti-ful and free.
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In the mellow rays. All earth's thousand voices Swell the psalm ofpraise.
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1162 -^ bright summer day.

Summer suns are glowing
Over land and sea,

Happy light is flowing
Bountiful and free.

Everytliing rejoices

In the mellow rays,

All earth's thousand voices

Swell the psalm of jiraise.

2 God's free mercy streameth

Over all the world,

And his banner gleameth

Everj'where unfurled.

Broad and deejj and glorious,

As the heaven above,

Shines in might victorious

His eternal love.

3 Lord, uijon our blindnes.s,

Thy piire radiance pour;
For thy lo\dng-kindness
Makes us love thee more.

And when clouds are drifting

Dark across our sky,

Then, the vail uplifting,
•

Father, be thou nigh.

4 We will never doubt thee,

Though thou vail thy light:

Life is dark without thee;

Death with thee is bright.

Light of light! shine o'er us

On our pilgrim way.
Go thou still before us

To the endless day.
irillta»t W. Ifoiu.

1163 GZrtd Thanksgiving.

On our way rejoicing,
Homeward as we move,

Hearken to our praises,
O thou God of love!

Is there grief or sadness,
Firm our trust shall be;

Is our sky beclouded,

Light shall come from thee.

2 If, with honest-hearted

Love for God and man.

Day by day thou find us

Doing what we can,

Thou, who givest seed-time.

Wilt give large increase,

Crown our heads with blessing,
Fill our hearts with peace.

3 Jesus Christ hath triumi^hed,

Vanquished is our foe;

On our way rejoicing

Gladly let us go!
Christ without—our safety;

Christ within—our joy;

Who, if we be faithful.

Can our hope destroy?

4 Unto God the Father

Joyful songs we sing;
Unto God the Saviour

Thankful hearts we bring;
Unto God the Spirit
Bow we and adore.

On our way rejoicing,
Now and evermore!

J. S. n. Mensr:!.
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W. F. Shekwin.

Spoken thro' the si-lence By our Father's voice, Tender,strong,and Making us re -joice.

CHORUS.
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Onward then,and fear not, Children of the Day!
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1164 ^ewYear.

Standing at the portal
Of the opening year,

Words of comfort meet us,

Hushing every fear:

Spoken through the silence

By our Father's voice,

Tender, strong, and faithful,

Making us rejoice.
Cho—Onward then, and fear not, Children of the Day!

For his word shall never, Never pass away.

2 "I the Lord am with thee,

Be thou not afraid!

I will help and strengthen,
Be thou not dismayed!

Yes, I will uphold thee,

With my own right hand!
Thou art called and chosen.

In my sight to stand."—Cho.

3 He will never fail us,

He will not forsake,
His eternal covenant

He will never break;

Resting on his promise.
What have we to fear?

God is All-Sufficient

For the coming year!
—Cho.

Frances R. /Jazvrgai.
31

1165 Harvest Hymn.
Eakth below is teeming.
Heaven is bright above;

Every brow is beaming
In the light of love :

Every eye rejoices.

Every thought is praise;

Happy hearts and voices

Gladden nights and days:
Cho.— Almighty Giver, Bountiful and free!

As the joy in harvest, Joy we before thee.

2 For the sun and showers,
For the rain and dew,

For the hajjjjy hours

Spring and summer knew:
For the golden autumn
And its precious stores.

For the love that brought them

Teeming to our doors.—Cho.

3 Earth's broad harvest whitens

In a brighter Sun
Than the orb tliat lightens

All we tread upon :

Send out laborers, Father!

Where tields rijjeuiug wave;
And the nations gather.
Gather in and save.—Cho.

J. S. /.'. Momtll.
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DRESDEN. P. M. J. A. P. SCHULZ.
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We plough the fields, and scatter The good seed on the land, But it is fed and wa-tered By God's almighty hand;
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He sends the snow in win^ter, The warmth to swell the grain, The breezes, and the sun-shine, And soft re-fresh-ing rain
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All good gifts a-round us Are sent from heav'n arhove,

i

Then thank the Lord, thank the Lord, For all .^^^
1166 Harvest Thanksgiving.

We plough the fields, and scatter

The good seed on the land,

But it is fed and watered

By God's almighty hand;
He sends the snow in winter,

The warmth to swell the grain,
The breezes, and the sunshine.
And soft refreshing rain.—Kef.

2 He only is the Maker
Of all things near and far;

He paints the wayside flower,

He lights the evening star;

The winds and waves obey him.

By him the birds are fed;

Much more to us, his children,
He gives our daily bread.—Eef.

3 We thank thee then, O Father,
For all things bright and good.

The seed-time and the harvest,

Our life, our health, our food.

No gifts have we to offer

For all thy love imparts,
But that wliich thou desirest.

Our humble, thankful hearts.—Eef.
Jane Af. Campbell^ tr.

DIRGE. P. M. H. H. Beadle.

Pf^^Si^i^^Si^i 3f^=^n
"
Lord, if he sleep, he shall do well !" Why should we weep? why should a knell,Dirging and deep,over him swell? He shall do well !
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1167 John 11:13.

"Lord, if he sleep, he shall do well!"

Why should we weep? why should a knell,

Dirging and deep, over him swell?

He shall do well!

2 Long was his way, rugged and drear;
All his sad day trouble was near—
Now doth he lay every load here!

He shall do well!

tn?-'
—' 111'^

3 Nobly he wrought; strongly he ran;

Bravely he fought, fought in the van:

Rest hath he sought—he was but man :

He shall do well!

4 Till the day break, here let him be;
Then shall he wake, glorious and free.

For thy dear sake, like unto thee!

He shall do well!
lyilliam Pollock.
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Fierce was the wild bil-low, dark was the night. Oars labored heav-i -
ly, foam glittered white.
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Trembled the mar - in-ers, per - il was nigh : Then said the God ofGod,—"Peace! it is I!'
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]^K58 The waters stilled.

Fierce was tlie wild billow, dark was the night,
Oars labored hea^-ilv, foam glittered white,
Trembled the mariners, jieril was nigh :

Then said the God of God,—"Peace! it is I!"

2 Ridge of the mountain-wave, lower thy crest!

Wail of the tempest-wind, be thoii at rest!

Sorrow can never be, darkness must fly,

Where saith the Light of Light,—"Peace! it is I!"

3 Jesus, deliverer, near ns to be,

Soothe thon our voyaging over life's sea:

Thoii, when the storm of death roars, sweeiDing by;

'SMiisper, thou Truth of Triith,—"Peace! it is I!"
J. Af. iVfale, tr.

(\
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TE DEUM LAUDAMUa

P d:

Ancient English.
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1 1TO 2%e Ancient " Te Deum."

1 "We praise thee, |

O—
| God; ||

we acknowledge |

thee to
|

be the
|

Lord.
||

All the earth doth
1 worship | thee, ||

the Father
]

ever-
|

last
| ing. |1

2 To thee all angels | cry a-
| loud, ||

the heavens, and
]

all the
] powers there-

|

in.

To thee cherubim and seraphim, con-
| tinually

• • do
| cry, || Holy, holy, holy. Lord

|

God of
I

Saba-
|
oth; ||

3 Heaven and earth are full of the majesty |

of thy ] glory. ||
The glorious company

of the apostles praise thee. The goodly fellowship of the
| prophets | praise

—
|

thee.
||

The noble army of martyrs | praise
—

|

thee.
||
The holy church throughout all the

|

world • • doth ac-
| knowledge |

thee.
||

4 The Father, of an
|

infi-*
• nite

| majesty; ||
thine adorable, |

true and
| only |

Son; ||

Also the Holy |
Ghost, the

|

Comforter.
||
Thou art the King of glory, O Christ, thou

art the everlasting |

Son • • of the
|

Fa
|

ther.
||

5 When thou tookest upon thee to de-
|

liver
j
man, ||

thou didst humble thyself to be
|

born—
I

of a
I virgin. ||

When thou hadst overcome the
| sharpness

• • of
|
death, ||

thou didst open the kingdom
of

I

heaven • • to
|

all be-
|

lievers.
||

6 Thou sittest at the right hand of God, in the
| glory

* • of the
|

Father.
||
We believe

that thou shalt
]

come to
|

be our
| judge.

We therefore pray thee,
| help thy |

servants, ||
whom thou hast redeemed

|

with thy |

precious |

blood. II

7 Make them to be numbered
|

with thy | saints, ||
in

| glory |

ever-
| lasting. ||

O Lord, save thy people, and
|

bless thine
| heritage; || govern them and

|

lift them
)

up for-
I

ever.
||

8 Day by day we | magni-*
•

fy [ thee; ||
and we worship thy name ever,

|

world with-
|

out —
I

end.
||

Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this
| day with-out

|
sin; 1|

O Lord, have mercy upon us,

have
1 mer-cy up- |

on—
|

us.
||

9 O Lord, let thy mercy |

be up- |

on us, ||
as our

|

trust—
|

is in
|

thee. ||

O Lord, in
]

thee • • have I
| trusted; ||

let me
|

never
|

be con-
|

founded. A-
I men.
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Ancient English.
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men.
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1 GiiORY be to
I

God on
| high, 1|

and on earth
| peace, good- |

will • • towards
|

men.
2 We praise thee, we bless thee, we

| worshij} |
thee, ||

we glorify thee, we give thanks
to

I

thee for
| thy great | glory.

PART II.
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3 O Lord God,
| heavenly | King, ||

God the
|

Father
|

Al
| mighty!

4 O Lord, the only begotten Son,
|

Jesus
|
Christ; ||

O Lord God, Lamb of
|
God, Son

of the
I
Father,

PAUT III.

^ISZi«= ^ ^
•r
^
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5 That takest away the
|

sins • • of the
| world, ||

have mercy | upon |

us.

6 Thou that takest away the
|

sins • • of the
|
world, ||

have mercy | ujion |

us.

7 Tliou that takest away the
|

sins • • of the
|
world, H re-

|

ceive our
| prayer.

S Thou that sittest at the right hand of
|

God the
|
Father, ||

have mercy ] upon |

us.

UETUKN TO PAUT I.

9 For thou
| only

• • art
| holy: ||

thou
| only |

art the
|

Lord:

ID Thou only, O Christ, with the
| Holy | Ghost, ||

art most high in the
| glory

• • of
|

God
the

1

Father.
||
A-

|

men.

1 -|
rro RESPONSE TO THE DECALOGUE.

lit time.
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us, and in-cline our hearts to keep this law.
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Sd time.

fe
»low.
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Lord, have mercy up - on us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts, wcbe-seech thee.

^^^
^-f J3-

-^9-

f^^r-^zij^ ^-^
-t;

I rr'rT7̂̂ ^



486 CHANTS AND OCCASIONAL PIECES.

VENITE, EXULTEMUS DOMINO. W. BOVCE.
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1173 Psalm 95.

1 Oh, come, let us sing -an-
|

to tlie
| Lord; ||

Let us heartily rejoice in the
| strength

of
I

our sal-
|

vation.

2 Let us come before his presence |

with thanks-
| giving; ||

And show ourselves
| glad

in
I

him with
| psalms.

3 For the Lord is a
| great

—
| God; ||

And a great | King a-
|

bove all
| gods.

4 In his hands are all the corners
|

of the
| earth; ||

and the strength of the
]

hills is
|

his—
I

also.

5 The sea is his
|

and he
|

made it; ||
And his hands pre- | pared |

the dry |

land.

6 Oh, come, let us worship |

and fall
|
down; ||

And kneel be-
|

fore the
|

Lord our
|

Maker.

7 For he is the
|

Lord our
| God; ||

And we are the people of his pasture, and the
|

sheep of
|

his—
|

hand.

8 Oh, worship the Lord in the
| beauty

• * of
] holiness; ||

Let the whole
|

earth • * stand

in
I

awe of
|

him.

*9 For he cometh, for he com.eth to
| judge the

| earth; ||
And with righteousness to

judge the world, and the
| people |

with his
|

truth.

10 Glory be to the Father, and
|

to the
| Son, |j

And
|

to the
| Holy | Ghost;

11 As it was in the beginning, is now, and
]

ever • •

shall
j be, ||

World without I end.

A-
I
men, A-

]

men.

1 1 74 Psaltn 122.

I WAS glad when they said
|

unto
|
me, ||

Let us go into the
|

house—
[

of the
|

Lord.

Our feet shall stand with-
|

in thy | gates, ||
O—•

|

—Je-
|

rusa-
|

lem!

Jerusalem is builded
|

as a
| city ||

That
|

is com-
| pact to-

| gether:
Whither the tribes go up, the

|

tribes • • of the
|
Lord, ||

Unto the testimony of Israel,

to give thanks unto the
|

name—
|

of the
|

Lord.

5 For there are set
|

thrones of
| judgment, ||

The thrones of the
|

house of
|

Da-
|

vid.

6 Pray for the peace of Je-
|

rusa-
|

lem:
\\ They shall

| jsrosper
• • that

]

love—
|

thee.

7 Peace be with-
|

in thy |
walls, ||

And prosperity with-
]

in thy | pala- |

ces.

8 For my brethren and com-
| panions' |

sakes, ||
I will now say, |

Peace—
|

be with-
|

in thee.

*9 Because of the house of the
|

Lord our
|

God
||
I will

|

seek—
| thy
—

| good.

Glory be to the Father, &c.
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T. Tau-is.
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1175 P«ai"* 51

1 Have mercy uiJon me, O Gotl, according to thy | loving- |

kindness:
j] According

unto the multitude of thy tender mercies
|

blot out
| my trans-

| gressions.
2 Wash me thoroughly from

|

mine in-
| iquity, ||

And
|

cleanse me
|

from my |

sin.

For I acknowledge | my trans-
| gressions: ||

And my |

sin is
|

ever • • be-
|

fore me.
Hide thy face

|

from my | sins, ||
And blot out

|

all —
|

mine in-
| iquities.

Create in me a clean
| heart, O | God; ||

And renew a right | spirit
* • with-

|

in—
|

me.
Cast me not away |

from thy | presence; ||
And take not thy | Holy | Sjiirit |

from me.

7 Eestore unto me the joy of
| thy sal-

| vation; ||
And uphold me |

with thy |

free—
|

iSlJirit.

8 Then 1 will teach trans-
| gressors

• •

thy | ways; ||
And sinners shall be con-

unto
I

thee.

9 Deliver me from blood-guiltiness, O God, thou God of
| my sal-

|

vation:
||

tongue shall siug aloud
|

of thy [ righteous- |

ness.

10 O Lord, open |
thou my | lips: ||

And my mouth shall
]
shew forth

| thy
—

|

1 1 For thou desirest not sacrifice; |

else • • would I
| give it:

||
Thou delightest

burnt—
I offering.

12 The sacrifices of God are a
|

broken
| spirit: ||

A broken and contrite heart, O God, |

thou wilt
I

not de-
| spise.

I

verted
|

And my

praise.

I

not in
I

DEUS MISEREATUR. R. Farrant.
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1176 Psalm 67.

1 God be merciful unto
| us, and |

bless us; ||
And show us the light of his countenance,

and be
|

merci • •

ful
|

unto
|

us.

2 That thy way may be known
j up

• • on
| earth; || Thy saving |

health a-
| mong all

|

nations.

3 Let the peo^jle praise thee,
|

O—
|

God.
|| Yea, let

|

all the • •

people | praise
—

|

thee.

4 Oh, let the nations rejoice |

and be
| glad; ||

For thou shall judge the people right-

eously, and govern the
|

na • • tions
| upon |

earth.

5 Let the people praise thee,
|

O—
| God; || Yea, let

j

all the  •

people | praise
—

|

thee.

6 Then shall the earth bring |

forth her
| increase; ||

And God, even our own
|

God
shall

I give us * " his
| blessing.

7 God shall
|

bless—
] us; ||

And all the ends of the
|

world shall
|

fear—
|

him.

8 Glory be to the Father, and
|

to the
|
Son, ||

And
|

to the
| Holy |

Ghost; ||

9 As it was in the beginning, is now, and
|

ever
|

shall be, ||
World

|

without
|

end.

A- j men.
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DOMINUS REGIT ME. Lowell Mason.
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1 The Lord is my Shepherd; I
|

shall not
| want; ||

he maketh me to lie down in green

pastures; he leadeth me beside the
|

still—
|
waters.

2 He restoreth my soul; he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his
|

name's—
|

sake.
II Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear

no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy |

staff they |

comfort me.

3 Thou preparest a table before me, in the presence of mine enemies; thou anointest my
head with oil; my | cup

' • runneth
|

over.
|| Surely goodness and mercy shall

follow me all the days of my life; and I will dwell in the house of the
|

Lord for
|

ever.
|| A-| men.

THE LORD'S PRAYER.

^—J_L^^^ I raj I Is a^ ^ =^

^
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IIT'S Matt. 6:9-13.

1 OuB Father, who art in heaven, |

hallowed
|

be thy |
name; || thy kingdom come, thy

will be done on
|
earth, as it

|

is in
|
heaven;

2 Give us this
| day our

| daily | bread; ||
and forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive |

them that
| trespass a-

| gainst us.

3 And lead us not into temptation, but de-
|

liver
|

us from
|
evil; ||

for thine is the

kingdom, and the power, and the
| glory, for

|

ever. A-
|

men.

1179 GLORIA PATRL Irr. H. W. Greatorex.
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was in the be-ginning, is now, and ev -er shall be, world without end: A -men, A -men.
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FUNERAL. T. Tallis.
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1180 Selection*.

1 Blessed are tlie dead, who die in the
|

Lord from
|
henceforth; || Yea, saith the Spirit,

that they may rest from their labors,
|

and their
|

works do
|

follow them.

2 Our days on earth are as a shadow, and there is
|

none a-
| biding; ||

We are but of

yesterday; there is but a
[ step

* • between
|

us and
| death;

3 Man's days are as grass: as a flower of the field, |

so he
| flourisheth; ||He appeareth

for a little time, then I van-ish- I eth a- I Avav.

4 Watch! for ye know not what hour your |

Lord doth
| come; ||

Be ye also ready; for

in such an hour as ye think not, the
|

Son of
|

Man—
|

cometh.

5 It is the Lord; let him do what
|

seemeth- • him
| good; ||

The Lord gave, and the
Lord hath taken away, and

|

blessed • • be the
|

name • • of the
|

Lord.

6 Blessed are the dead, who die in the
|

Lord from
| henceforth; || Yea, saith the Spirit,

that they may rest from their labors,
|

and their
[

works do
|

follow them.

1181 SANCTUS. Irr, Ancient Sanctus.
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DOXOLOGIES.

1 L. M.

Pkaise God, from -whom all blessings flow!

Praise him, all creatures here below!

Praise him above, ye heavenly host!

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!

2 L- M. 61.

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.

As was through ages heretofore,

Is now and shall be evermore.

3 L. M. D.

Eteenal Father, throned above,
Thou fountain of redeeming love!

Eternal Word! who left thy throne

For man's rebellion to atone;

Eternal Spirit, who dost give
That grace whereby our spirits live:

Thou God of our salvation, be

Eternal praises paid to thee!

4 C. M.

To Fatheb, Son, and Holy Ghost,
One God whom we adore.

Be glory as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore.

5 C. M.

Let God the Father, and the Son,
And Sjjirit, be adored.

Where there are works to make him known,
Or saints to love the Lord.

6 C. M. D.

The God of mercy be adored.

Who calls our souls from death.

Who saves by his redeeming word
And new-creating breath;

To praise the Father and the Son

And Spirit all-divine,
—

The one in three, and three in one—
Let saints and angels join.

7 S. M.

Ye angels round the throne,
And saints that dwell below,

Worship the Father, praise the Son,
And bless the Spirit, too.

8 s. M.

The Father and the Son
And Spirit we adore;

We praise, we bless, we worship thee,

Both now and evermore!

9 H. M.

To God the Father's throne

Your highest honors raise;

Glory to God the Son;
To God, the Spirit, praise;

With all our powers. Eternal King,

Thy name we sing, while faith adores.

10 7S.

Sing we to our God above

Praise eternal as his love;

Praise him, all ye heavenly host—
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

11 7S. 61.

Pkaise the name of God most high,
Praise him, all below the sky,
Praise him, all ye heavenly host.

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost;
As through countless ages past.

Evermore his praise shall last.

12 7S.D.

Pbaise our glorious King and Lord,

Angels waiting on his word.
Saints that walk with him in white.

Pilgrims walking in his light :

Glory to the Eternal One,

Glory to his only Son,

Glory to the Spirit be

Now, and through eternity
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13 c. p. M.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Be praise amid the heavenly host,

And in the church below;
From whom all creatures draw their

breath.

By whom redemption blessed the earth,

From whom all comforts flow.

1 4 8s, 7s.

Praise the Father, earth and heaven,
Praise the Son, the Spiiit praise;

As it was, and is, be given

Glory through eternal days.

1 5 8s, 7S. 6 1.

Praise and honor to the Father,
Praise and honor to the Son,

Praise and honor to the Spirit,

Ever Three and ever One;
One in might and one in glory,
While eternal ages run.

lo 8s, 7s. D.

Praise the God of all creation;
Praise the Father's boundless love :

Praise the Lamb, our expiation.
Priest and Iving enthroned above:

Praise the Fountain of salvation.

Him by whom our spirits live :

Undivided adoration

To the one Jehovah give.

1 T 8s, 7s, 4s.

GiiORY be to God the Father,

Glory be to God the Son,

Glory be to God the Spirit,

Glory to the Three in One;
Halh'lujah!

God, the Lord is God alone.

1 8 8s, 7s, 4s.

Great Jehovah! we adore thee,

God the Father, God the Son,
God the SiJirit, joined in glory
On the same eternal throne;

Endless praises
To Jehovah, Three in One.

19
To Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blest.
Eternal praise and worahii) be addressed;
From age to age, ye saints, his name adore.
And spread his fame, till time shall be no

more.

20 6- D.

To Father and to Son,

And, Holy Ghost! to thee,

Eternal Three in One!
Eternal glory be;

As hath been, and is now,
And shall be evermore:

Before thy throne we bow,
And thee, our God, adox'e.

21 7S,6s.

To thee be jjraise for ever.

Thou glorious King of kings!

Thy wondrous love and favor

Each ransomed spirit sings:
"We '11 celebrate thy glory
With all thy saints above.

And shout the joyful story
Of thy redeeming love,

22 7S.6S.

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
One God, whom we adore.

Join we with the heavenly host

To praise tlieo evermore:

Live, by heaven and earth adored.
Three in One, and One in Three,

Holy, holy, holy. Lord,
All glory be to thee !

23 us, or 5s, 6s.

O Father Almighty, to thee be addressed.
With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever

blest.

All glory and worship, from earth and from

heaven.
As was, and is now, and shall ever be given.

24 6s, 4S.

To God—the Father, Son,
And Spirit

—Three in One,
All praise be given!

Crown him in every song;
To him your hearts belong;
Let all his praise prolong—
On eai'th, in heaven.
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Humanity of.. .312-321, 347-3.59, 868
Incarnation of 313-344, 356

Immanuel....313, 314, 324, 763, 974
Jesus 761, 762, 772, 790, 794, 804

Judge 461, 505, 506, 1108-1113

King of GIory..413, 421, 432, 453, 467

King of Kings.... 80, 414, 425, 469

King of Saints. .322, 326, 1065, 1080

Knocking at the Door 596, 620
Lamb of God.. 422, 447, 456, 555, 609
Leader 91, 684, 712, 717, 743
Life on Earth 346-382,798,903
Light of the World... 291, 488,

796, 806
Lion of Judah 445, 1062
Lord of All. 427, 471, 1080, 1123
Lord of Sal laoth . . 147, 195, 930, 11 81

Lord our Righteousness. . .44,

323, 418, .563, 613, 987
Love of....406, 480, 744, 766, 782, 800
Master 366, 380, 634, 7.52, 774
Mediator 463, 474, 480, 573, 1028

Morning Star.... 337, 484, 581, 1085

Physician 348, 370, 382, 557, 631
Priest 97, 463, 480, 576, 618, 1042
Prince of Glory.... 140, 145, 387,435
Prince of Life.... 434, 440,462, 1100
Prince of Peace. .323, 460, 510, 1064

Prophet 334, 337, 368, 472, 772
Ransom 418, 477, .559, 578, 828
Redeemer 439, 479, 744, 758, 777

Refuge 614, 675, 717. 845, 856
Resurrection of 33, 857, 406-467
ReturntoHeaven..See ^sc«MSJo?i.
Rock of Ages 244, 404, 944, 9,59

Saviour .563, 580, 582, 5S5, 758

Shepherd 716, 789, 801,829,9.33
Substitute. . . .364, 388, 555, 559, 587

Sufferings of 384-403, 636, 1028
Sun of Righteousness.. 32, 49,

232, 320, 796, 1069

Surety 474, 479, 566, 573, 577

Sympathy of ..383,860, 868, 881, 1031
Teacher 280, 349, 366, 368, 795

Temptation of 347, 372, 798, 881

Transtiguration of 115, 313,

367, 1006

Triumphal Entry of 363,

374, 376, 379

Way, Truth, and Life 112,

352, 429, 551, 658. 695

dirist *

Weeping 383, 385, 391, 594, 673
Wisdom 242, 333, 373, 587, 874
WonderliU 321, 342, 781
Word 242, 313, 333, 337, 426, 459

Christians :

Afflictions 863-885
Conflicts 652-702

Disciplines 863-885
Duties 886-912
Encouragement 703-751

Fellowship 931-949
Graces 808-833
Love for Christ 752-807

Privileges 834-862
Church :

Afflicted 488, 500, 915, 1073-1075
Beloved of God 913, 919,

930-932, 945, 1004, 1051, 1057
Dear to Christians 23, 501,

828, 918, 1008
Institutions of 913-930
Missions of 1051-1087
Ordinances of 949-1050
Revival of 59, 488, 521, 530,

549, 926, 1072-1075

Triumph of 27,501,512,
1053, 1059

Unity of 914, 927, 931-948. 1004

Uniting with....982-964, 1001, 1008
Work of 886-91 2, 1051-1087

Close of Service 163-229
Comfort 678, 687, 860, 870, 884
Comforter See Holy Spirit.
Coming of Christ He^ Advent.
Communion of Saints :

At Lord's Table 9.59-1050

With Christ 7-9, .50, 111,752-806
With God 25,100, 181, 191,218
With each other.. ..27, 109, 851,931

Compassion :

Of Christ See Christ.
Of God See GofJ.
Of Christians.See Charitableness.

Completeness 420,795,837, 859
Condescension.See Christ andCrorf.
Confession :

Of Faith See,Faith.
Of Sin See Sin.

Confidence. . .See Faith and Trust.
Conflict with Sin 648-672

Conformity to Christ... 346-351, 353,

366-372, 702, 782
Conscience 2a5, 241, 555, 598, 611

Consecration :

Of Possessions.... 694, 902, 912, 963

Of Self.. 630, 694,963, 983, 1012, 102-3

Consistency 18, 691, 812, 820, 825
Consolations Seti Afflictions.
Constancy 6.52-6.58, 717, 725-728
Contentment... .671, 776, 817, 824,8.30
Contributions See Charity.
Contrition 610, 618, 621, 622, 640
Conversion See Heart.
Conviction SeeZaio.
Corner-stone 92.5, 928, 1004, 1013

Courage. . . .650, 704-748, 820, 887, 1013

Covenant:
Christian See Joining the
Church.

Divine 261, 714, 840-846, 853

Creation See God.
Cross :

Taking 380. 886, 900, 907, 1023

Bearing 353, 366, 417, 706, 860

Glorying in. .325, .575, 968,981, 10.32

Salvation by . .569, 583-587, 632, 835
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Crowns of Glory. .41, 705, 710. 723, 903

C'nici tl xlou bee Christ.

Darkue88, spiritual. .8:<, 5H, 525,

540, 5(i-«, 57a, ti95, 708

Day of ( I race Sec To-day.
iJayHpiin^ Si-e Christ.
Ueatll 404, 10S8-U07, llt)7

Decleiisiou, H|)iritual 048-702

Decrees 24tj, 2o0, 253, 2,57, 2Uy, 303
Deilicutioii :

Of a Cliurcli See Sanctuary.
Of Ouo's Self.. See Consecration.

Delay. 590, 592, 5»5, 597, 599, (iOl

Depeiitlence :

Oa ProviUence 162, 245,

2.i7, 2:>9, 2ti4, 280, 285, 714
Ou Grace 555, 5(i0, 570, 678,

003, liOt), ti2t>, 749, 700

Depravity See Lost •'itate.

Despondency 09, 510, 000, 027, 670
Devotion See Prayer.
Dilitteuce .. See Activity.
Doubt 2.52, 2.58, 280, 0.50, 769, 780

Doxologies 125, 194, 228 : p. 490

Karnest See Jfoly Spirit.
Karuestness See Activity auil

Courage.
ElK'Uezer 878, 889. 9.39, 1029

E<len See Paradise.
Etfectual Calling. .240, 3U3, 714,

834, 840, 848. 853, 3.59

Effort, Christian See A ctivity.
Election See Decrees
Encourafteiueut 703751

tlnerfjy See A ctivity.
Eternal Life See Lije.
Eternal Puuisliiueut 482,

.505, .598, 1108-1112
Eternitv 1097, 1110, 1129,

1143, 1146

EveniUf? 47,50,67,80, 90,113,
1<>5, 171, 178, 202, 222, 785

Exani]ile :

Of Chri.st See Christ.
Of Cliristians 347, 361,3.53,

359, 369-372

Falnt-heartedness See Despon-
dency.

Faitli :

Aspiration of 684, 699. 701, 820
Assurance of See Assurance.
Blessedness of 714,811, 822,

833, 990
Confession of .503, 017, 755, 80S, 997
Gift of God. . . .533, .5:«i, .544, 700, 827

Justiticationby...555, 560, 563,

573, 646

Prayer for .528, 6.56, 80S, 820, 997

Triunipli of. . .770, 796, 813, 8:58, 849

Walking by 679, 774, 822-824, 848
Faithfulness :

Of Cliristians See Fidelity.
Of God SeeOod.

Fall of Man See Lost State.

Family 60, 113, 933, 934, 9.50, 952

Family Worship 18, 20, 374,

376, :i89, (W4, 933, 940, 956
Fast Days 488, 915. 919, 1 169
Father See Ood.
Fejirfulness 709, 717, 736-740, 88-1

Fellowship See Brotherly Love.
Fidelitv 6.53, 6.58, 6S3, 092, 825, 895

FollowiuK Christ... 91, 004, 900, lOlS
Forbearance :

Divine See Ood.
Christian .See Forgiveness.

For(?iveness ;

Of Injuries 349, 3.51, 3.53,

:{00, 309, 810,899
Of Slu 555, 563, 5(i5, .56,1,

578, 582, .587

Formality. . .31, 355, 475, .521, 000, 832
Foundation of Hoi)e .378, 714,

721.840, 86S, 1004, 1013
Friend of Sinners See Christ.
Friends In Heaven See Heaven.

Funeral See Burial and Death.
Future Punishment— 4m2, 606.

693, 1108-1112

Gentleness:
Of Christians 3.51, 35.3, 809, 8:»

Of Go<l See God.
GetlKSeniaue. . . .385, 388, 402, 403, 078

Gloria in Kxcelsis. . 150, 318, 402, 1171

G lory of ( iod See God.
Gliirviuj? in the Cross.. .See Cross.
God ":

Attributes 123, 137, 161, 244-310

HoinK 132, 156, 243, 254, 202, :!0<j

Benevolence. .137, 275, 290,290,310
Compassion. . . 152, 102, 275, 290, 807

Couaesceusiou. .70, 162, 296-297, 305

Creator 123, 140, 1(!0, 264, 519

Kterulty 127, 244, 207, 286, 298

Faithfulness. .233, 2.52, 277, 302, 714

Father 146, 208, 272, :««, 863

Forbearance... 50, 102,212, 249, 297

Gentleness .... 134, 180, 249, 204, 290

(Jlory IM, 143, 289, 291-294, 297

Goodness 137, 168, 28.5, 290, 310

G race 13.5, 274-270, 288, 295-297

H(diness..l38, 147, 279, 283,289, 2i>4

Intinity....l7, 2.5K, 203, 267, 272, 273

.Tcliovah 123, 152, 153, 299, 306

Justice. . . - 129, 137, 139, 250, 293, 290

LonKSutlerin^'.60, 102, 212, 249, 297

Love 216, 240. 205, 297, 301, 700

Majesty 130, 143, 149, 2(i8,271

Mercy 08, 79, 124, 137, 1.52,200
IS! vsteiy 248, 2.50, 267, 203, 280

Oniniimtence. .131, 143, 168, 270-273

Omnipresence. 143, 146, 104, 245, 2.50

Omniscience. .191, 202, 251, 200, 278

Patience .50, 102, 212, 249, 297

Pity .52. 117, 191, 296, 820,807
Providence-. 267, 269, 204, 2(i9,

280, 288, 310, 660, 739

Sovereignty. .246, 2.58, 209, 303, 9.S8

Supremacy -.122. 123, 130, 149, 1170

Trinity.... 138, 107, 247, 289, 292,
304, 307-309, 314

Truth 233, 262, 277, .302, 714, 858

Uncliangeableness...244, 207,

272, 285, 298, 996

tJnsearchableness 248, 253,

257, 272, 280

Wi.sdom 130, 142, 101,2:10, .586

Gospel See Atonement.
G race :

Abounding....215, 567, 589, 613, 989

Free 72, 1.35, 260, 574, 585

Justifying. ...424, 474, 570, 962, 983

Quickening. . . .24, 521, 548, 553, 767

Kedeeniing..ll8, 274, 301,744, 1029

Restoring 321, .538, 035, 711, 715

Reviving 21. 32, 45, 549, 793

Sanctifying. . . ..58, 3.53, 473, 708, %7
Saving 33, 247, 559, .502, 760

Sovereign 159, 240, 295, 303, 503

Throu(f<)f 100, 116, 118,461, 573

Graces, Cliristiau. .290, 473, 520,
808-8.33

Gratitude. . . .52, 1.33, 162, 29,5, 310,

630, 086, 818, 826, 831

Grave 404,40.5, 1090, 1107, 1113

(irieving See Holy Spirit.
Growth in Grace. . .681, 099, 701,

708, 802, 809, 819, 852, 880

Guidance, Divine 203,468,
642, 682, 684, 733, 738, 745, 774 882

Hapi)i ness See Joy.
IIarve.st....ll47, 11-51, 1163, 1105, 1160

Hearing the Word .59, 63, 78,

172-177, 183, 206,214, 229
Heart :

Change of. . . .628, 5.32, .541, 549,

562-564. 702, 819
Deceitfulness of. ..521, 627, 666,

086, 095, 819, 967, 1017

Searching. . . .251, 266, 51.5, C24,

049, 768, 783, 800
Surrender of .534, 5.50, 552,

005, 694, 967, 974, 1029

Heaven :

Christ there 80, 145, 419,

425, 454, 450, 474
Friends there 670, 70^5, 934,

9:i5, IKX), lia5, 1122
Hume there 417, 070, 708,

1097, 1106, 1 1 18, 1119
Rest there 141,378, 1098,

1116. 1121, 1127. 1140
Hell See Future Punishment.
Heirship with Christ. ...41.5-419.

.S28, 834. 842, «51, 85.5, 802
Heralds of the Gospel See
Ministry.

I lilting, place See Christ.
Holiness :

OlChristians 32, i:m, 17.3,

479, 099, 819, 849, *55
Of God See God.

Holy Scriptures See Bible.

Holy Spiiit :

Baptism ol 526, .543, 5.53, 5.54, 947
Comforter 438, 468, 514, 525, 810
Descent of. . . .513, 626, .527, 540, 549
Divine 519, ,524, 5;14, -540, 6.50

Earnest of 510, 524, 537, 842, 940

Kulightener..468, .528, .531, .535, .5:18

Fruits of 173, .53<i, .'>44, 027, t;h8

( i lieved .522, .527, 595, 601 , 072
ludweller 515, .520, .529, .534, 816

Insiiirer 83, 2:M), 2:18, 548, 819

Leadings of. . .5:13, .540, 642, .547, 549
Love of 522, 539, 546, 5.52, 622

Quickening 8, 521, .530, 5.53, .502

Regenerating.528, 532, 5:14, 541, 545

Sealing 516, 524,537,847, 10:«)

Striving 564, .581 , 590-693, 600

Witnessing.. .510, 517, 628, 819. 8.55

Home See Family or Heaven.
Home Missions 1065, 1063,

1070, 1073, 1077, 1078, 1152, 1156, 1101

Hope :

Under Afflictions. 848, 804, 873.

875, 878. S84

Under Conviction 558,50:1,

605-007, 012, 022. 697, 1017

Under Despondency .516, .588,

670, 850. 8.58, 878, 1024. 10:! 1

In Death 850,8,57, 1091-1093,

1104, 1113. 1119. 1145

Humility... 692, 783, S09, 816-819. 830

Immaniiel .See Christ.

Immortality 1097, 1105, 1114,

1119, 11.39

Importunity 45, 59, 104, 105, 1 19

Imputation :{8S, 473, 556, ,5.56, .578

Incarnation See Christ.
Infants See Children.
Ingratitude.. ..591, 596, 620, 630, o:w

lnspirati(m 2:16, 2:i8, .548. 819
1 nstallation See Ministry.
Intercession 423,463, 480,576, 618

Invitations .587-002

1 srael See Jews.

.lehovah .See God.
Jerusalem, New 144, 497, 507,

1126, li:W. 1130, 11.38, 1144, 1146

Jews 484, 510, 1054, 1056-lOtK), 10t>7

Jesus See Christ.

Joining the church.. ..See Church.
Jov :}78, 412, 7»r7, 774-770. 81!

Jubilee 492, 511, .574, 9.32, 1002

Judgment Day 48,5, 505, 1 lOS-1 1 1 3

Justice See ifod.

Justification 555, 559, 666, 573-084

Kindness See BroVierly Love.

Kingdom of Christ:

Prayed for. . . 448. 453, 4S6, .50i-

503, 512, 1*58. 1009. 10S2

Progresa of.. 498, 510, 916, 9-16,

10.59, 1004. 1060. 1078

Triumph of. . .402. 511, 924, 9.30,

932, 945, 1056, 1065, 1084
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Labor See Activity.
Iiamb of God See Christ.
Law of God :

And Gospel ..230, 341, 392, 555,
559, 576-587. lOOG

Conviction under. 555, 563, 570,

578, 609-614, 642-646

Liberality See Charity.
Life:
Brevity of .599, 601, 1092, 1098, 1109

Object of 167, 179, 556, 1102, 1116

Solemnity of .173, 178, 556, 561, 1099

Uncertainty of ..165, 493, 824, 1153

Vanity of . . . .70, 114, 598, 1092, 1093

Llslit of tlie World See Christ.
Likeness to Christ. SeeCo»i/or?«,i«2/.
Litany 673, 697, 868, 960, 1044

Little Things.... 18, 895, 906, 910, 932

Longinst :

For Christ 49, 490, 496, 503,

659, 674, 711, 788, 794
For God. ..21, 42, 51, 85, 88, 670,

678, 6S0, 691
For Heaven. 90, 788, 1115, 1124,

1131, 1143, 1145

For Holiness... 32, 58, 173, 212,
667, 699, 702, 819

Long-suflfering. . .See Forbearance.
Looking to Jesus.. 636, 645, 715,

749, 754
Lord's Day. . . .5, 15, 35, 48, 55, 82, 120
Lord's Prayer 210, 1178
Lord's Supper 959-1050

Lord, our Kighteousness.
See Christ.

Lost State of Man 166, 555-564
Love :

Of God See God.
Of Christ See Christ.
Of Holy Spirit. .See Holy Spirit.
For God 246, 264, 274, 295-297
For Chri.st 91, 198, 752-807
For Christians.

See Brotherly Love.
For the Churcli See Church.
For Souls 366, 594, 683, 893, 908

Loving-kindness 572, 708, 928

Lukewarmnes8.627, 667, 706, 886-912

Majesty See God.
Man See Lost State.
Manna 682,745, 944, 1003, 1019
Martvrs ..704,748, 900, 948, 1102, 1125
Mediator See Christ.
Mediatorial Ruign.. See Kingdom.
Meditation.... 9, 42, 100, 111, 240, 655
Meekness See Humility.
Mercies 162, 169, 261 , 264, 826
Mercifulness See Forgiveness.
Mercy See God.
Mercy-seat 44, 96, 98, 102-104, 576
Millennium See Kingdom,.
Ministry :

Commission 908, 916, 920, 1062
Convocation 65,916, 946, 1081
Installation 916, 923, 948, 1062
Ordination 694, 887. 900, 90S
Pravedfor 898,917,923, 926

Miracles 348, 370, 382, 911

Missions 886-912, 1051-1087
Missionaries.. 900, 903,906, 1062, 1068

Morning.. 2, 16, 20, 26, 49, 86, 138, 151

Mortality See Life.
Mysteries of Providence.. See God.

National 1150, 1152, 1156,1161

Nativity See Christ.
Nature, the Material Universe :

Beauties of... 128, 143, 146, 255, 284
God seen in... 158, 254, 262, 276, 764

Nearness:
To God 256, 667, 678-680, 979
To Heaven 1093, 1098, 1100,

1118-1121

Needful, one thing. 560, 564, 598, 1017

New Birtli See Heart.
New Jerusalem . . .See Jerusalem.
New Song. ... 27, 36, 144-147, 465, 470

New Year 1149, 1154, 1157, 1164

Night 163-171, 185, 202, 209-222
Now See Accepted Time.

Obedience to God. .230, 241, 552,

561, 752
Old Age 116, 220, 714, 1099, 1119

Omnipotence .See God.
Omnipresence See God.
Omniscience See God.
Oneness with Christ... See Union.
Opening of Service 1-92
Ordinances 950-1050
Ordination See Ministry.
Original Sin See Lost State.

Orphans 856, 896,902, 1140

Paradise 41, 615, 1115, 1124, 1133
Pardon See Forgiveness.
Parting 183, 186, 196, 203, 941
Passover 409, 422, 1009, 1036
Pastor See Ministry.
Patience 347, 366,554,660, 692
Peace :

Christian. 217, 624, 660, 828, 838,
856, 996, 1020, 1034

National 498, 510, 512, 1150, 1152
Peacemakers... 351, 369, 828, 933, 938
Penitence ,Seo Repentance.
Pen tecost See Holy Spirit.
Perils See Protection.
Perseverance... 827, 828, 840, 844, 859
Pilgrims, The 919, 1156, 1161

Pilgrimage 676, 682, 720, 738, 1135

Pilgrim spirit 41, 91, 120, 203, 655
Pillar of Fire 731, 74,5, 747, 946

Pity of God See God.
Pleasures See Life.
Poor, The 198, 349, 894, 902, 910
Praise :

To God 123-162,244-310
To Christ 1

, 406-482, 755-807

Prayer 93-i 19

Preaching See Ministry.
Predestination See Decrees.
Pride 599, 608, 666, 809, 817
Priesthood See Christ.
Probation .See Life and No%v.
Procrastination See Delay.
Prodigal Son 590, 605, 612, 632
Profession. SeeJ^oimirijf t7ie Church.
Progress See Growth in Grace.
Promises 233, 252, 277, .302,714

Prophecy 230, 242, 269, 280, ,'^02

Protection 281, 650, 713, 836, 845
Providence See God.
Puni.shment See Future.
Purity See Holiness.
Purposes See Decrees.

Race, The Christian.185, 705, 720, 737
Rain 128,131, 143, 146, 1.57,271
Ransom See Christ.
Receiving Christ.. See iSe^entoncc.
Redemption See Atonement.
Refuge, Christ our See Christ.

Regeneration See Heart.
Ren unciation .See Consecration.
Repentance 60:5-649

Resignation See Afflictions.
Rest 104, 556, 608, 624-<i26, 647
Resurrection :

Of Clirist See Christ.
Of Believers.. 404, 407, 411,415,

433, 454, 504, 857, 1090
Retirement See Meditation.
Return to God 673, 590, 600. 612
Revelation See Bible.
Revival See Church.
Riches .5.56, 902, 911, 1092, 1145

Righteousness, Robe of 85,

418, 473, 613, 646, 987
Rock ofAges See Christ.

Sab.aoth, Lord of See Christ.
SabliatU See Lord's Day.
Sabbath-school See Cliildren.

Sacraments See Ordinances.
Sacrifice See Atonement.
Safety See Protection.
Sailors 281,1155, 1159, 1168
Salvation See Atonement.
Sanctitication.

See Growth in Grace.
Sanctuary :

Corner-stone 914, 925, 928, 1004
Dedication 29, 921, 922, 928, 945
Love for 10, 23, 34, 76, 84, 918

Satan 99, 104, 176, 575, 740, 798
Saviour See Christ.
Science See Nature and Bible.
Scriijtures See Bible.
Seamen See Sailors.

Seed-sowing 722, 892, 901, 904, 906

Self-deception See Heart.
Self-dedication. . See Consecration.
Self-denial 18, 890, 906-911, 912
Self-examination See Heart.
Self-renunciatiouSeeConsecration.
Self-righteousness. 660,570, 578,

657, 755

Sensibility See Weeping.
Shepherd See Christ.
Sickness 260, 792, 867, 867, 874, 884
Sin :

Indwelling See Conflict.
Original See Lost State.
Confession of... See Repentance.
Conflict with See Conflict.
Conviction of.

See Law and Hope.
Sinai 585, 803, 935, 1006

Sincerity. . . .31, 241, 475, 812, 819, 825
Sinners See Sin.
Sleep See Night.
Soldier, Christian.. 706, 729, 736, 740
Song of Moses See New Song.
Sorrow See Afflictions.
Soul of Man See Immortality.
Souls, love for See Love.
.Sovereignty See God.
.Spirit See Holy Spirit.
Spring 128, 157, 2.55, 276, 1151
Star of Bethlehem ..311, 315, 335, 345
Steadfastness.. 704, 721, 728, 736, 843
Storm 131, 143,157,270,281, 306

Strength as our Days.. 641, 860, 87»
Submission See Afflictions.
Substitution 560, 566, S78, 613, 755
Suffering See Afflictions.
Summer 157, 2.55, 1162
Sun of Righteousness.. See Christ.
Surety See Christ.
Surrender See Heart.
Sympathy 351, 366, 893-897, 911

Table See Lord's Supper.
Tabor 115, 313, 367, 806, 1 006
Teacher See Christ.
Te Deum 136, 149, 268, 309, 1 170

Temperance See Self-denial.
Temptation 97, 347, 372, 798, 881
Thankfulness See Gratitude.
Thankseiving Day 128,133,

162, 2.55, 1147, 1151, 1163, 1166, 1166

Thief, the penitent 568, 615,

616, 641, 790, 989, 1045
Throne of Grace... 106, 116, 118, 673
Time See Life.
To.day 590, 592, 596, 1098
To-morrow 257, 592, 601, 726, 727

Transfiguration See Tabor.
Trials See Afflictions.
Tribulation See Afflictions.
Trinity See God.
Triumphal Entry See Christ.
Trust :

In Christ 555, 570. 606, 6.56,

833,848-8-50,871,874
In Providence 2.57, 280, 6.50,

687, 726-728, 739, 830, 843-846, 864
Trutli See God saiA Bible.

Unbelief 530, 563, 617, 656, 808

Unchangeableness See God.
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Union of Relievers:
To Christ 215, 4C.1, 504, TOS.

Sia, aol,857-K.'i9, 930
To each other 8I5,8J8, 914,

927, y.!l-'.M«. 1004
In Heaven ami on Karth.9:u-

'.«(;, 94(i, '.MS, KKM. 1 102

Unsearchablenosa Weo Ood.

Vows, Christian 2C0, 660, 97S,

983, 1011

Waiting See Patience.

Walking with Gort.667, 679, (»2,

084, 728, 823

Wandering 648-702

Warfare See Soldier.
War See Peace.
WarninKs See Invitations.
WatCllfulue88..493, 508, 530, 719,

72;), 729, 7:«, 740, 814

Water of I-ife..286,675, 760, 8.57, 1037

Way of Kalvati()n..Seo^(onenie7i<.

Way, Truth, and Lite.. See Chnst.
Wealth See Riches.
Weary in wen-doinfr.fi78, 715, 718,

754, 798, 887, 892, 900

WeenlUR. . .383, 396, 594, 072, 722, 892

WinA.s, God in the See Storm.
Winning Souls .366, 594, 683, !>08

Winter 157,2.55
Wisdom Sec aod.

Witness See Hoiy Spirit.
Witnesses. Cloud of See Race.
Word of God See Bible.
Woiking Sco Activity.
Worldlini-8s..Seo £{c/te« and Life.
Worthy tho Lamb. .See Ifew Song.
Wrath of God.

See future I^nishment.

Year, Opening and Closing,
1148, 1149, 1153, 1154, 1157, 1158.

1160. 1164

Yoke of Christ. .377, 005, 047, 008, 774

Zeal See Activity.
Ziou See Church.
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Mrs. Sarah flower At>AM8. An English Unitarian ;

the wifo of Williiim IJridfjes Adams; slie died at
Cainbridfio in 1»48.

JosEi'ii Addison. An Englisli writer; tlie -well-

kuown essayist; connected with the Churcli of

England; died in London in 1719.

Mrs. CECIL Fkancks AI.e.\andkk. An Episcopalian ;

tlio wifo of Kev. William Alexander, now Bisliop of

Derry, in Ireland.
Rev. Ja.mi:s Waddkli. Alexander, D. D. A Presb.v-
terian jiastor for many years in New York

;
died iu

Virginia, 18.V.I.

Rev. Hkniiy Alford, D. p. An English Episcopa-
lian ; of rare gift as a commentator and critic; Dean
of Canterbury ; died, 1.^71.

Rev. James Allen. Au English Independent, of a
somewhat roving connection, but good life; died iu

Yorkshire, 1S04.

Mrs. Maria Frances Anderson. An American Bap-
tist la<ly, born iu Paris, France; now tho wife of
G. W. Anderson, professor iu the college at Lewis-
burg, Pa.

JOSEI'II ANSTICE. Professor of classical literature
iu King's College, London ; died atToiquay iu '<36.

Rev. CHARLES Ta.MERLA.ne Astley. An FJpisC'Jliai

clergyman, now the rector of Brusted, Sevenoaks,
Kent, iu England.

Miss Harriet Auber. An English poetess, who
paraphrased some of the psalms; slie died iu Hert-
fordshire in 1S62.

Rev. Tllo.MAS WILLIAM AVELIXG, T). D. An English
dcrgj-man, for forty-six years ])astor of a Congrega-
tional church iu King.sland, London : died 1S.S4.

Rev. Leonard Bacon, 1). 1>. A Congregational pastor
and professor of divinity at New Haven

; lie died in
1881.

Rev. Henry Williams Baker. An English Episco-
paliau, tlio vital' of Monkhmd, Herefordshire; also
a ba'"oiiet; hoilicd in 1S77.

Kev. John Bakewell. Au English Wesleyan clergy-
man, settled as pastorof a charge iu Green wicli

; he
died iu 1819.

Mrs. CiiAuiTiE Lees Bancroft. .\n Episcopalian,
of Agliiiliircher. Ireland, where her father, Rev.
Sidney smith, I>. L)., is rector.

Mrs. ANNA Laetitia BarhaulT). The wife of Rev.
Rochemipnt Barbauld, an English Unitarian minis-
ter; she died in 18'25.

Rev. .SABINE Barlno-Golli). An English Episcopal
clergyman, now the rector of a church iu East Mer-
sea, iu Essex.

Bernard Barton. .\n English layman, for forty
years a bank clerk iu Suffolk

;
"the Quaker Poet" ;

he died in 1849.

Henry BaTEMAN. An English Episropal layman,
doing business in London, but devoting much time
to religious work.

Rev. William Hiley Bathl'rst. An English Epis-
copalian ; a rector iu Yorkshire for some years; he
died in 1877.

Rev. RICHARD Baxter. An English clergyman,
vicar of Kidderminster ; afterward a nonconformist
in London ; dicil, 1091.

Rev. Robert Hall Bavnes, D. D. The editor of

"Lyra Anglicana" ; ajipointed Bishoi> of Madagas-
car in 1870, but declined.

Rev. BENJAMIN Bkddome. An English Baptist
clergyman, preaching iu Gloucestershire; ho tiled
in 17U5.

Rev EDWARD W. BENSON, 1). D. The present Arch-
bishop of Canterburj', and I'rimate of the Church
of England.

Rev. GKOIu:e W. Bethcne, D. D. A clergvman of
the Reformed Dutch Church iu America; lie died in
Florence, Italy, 1862.

Rev. EDWARD Henry Bickersteth. An English
E|iiscapalian, the incumbent of Christ Church in
Hampstead.

Rev. Thomas Binney, LL.D. For forty years pastor
of tho Congregational Church,Weigh-house Chapel,
London ; died, 1874.

Rev. Thomas Rawson Birks. An English Episco-
palian ; the vicar of Trinity Church iu Cambridge,
where ho difd in 1NS3.

John Stuart Blackie. A Scotch Presbyterian lay-
man ; until lately the Professor of Greek in the
University of Edinburgh.

Rev. Thomas Blacklock, r>. r>. A Scotch Presbv-
terian, useful and active, although bliud nearly all
his life: lie died, 1791.

Rev. HORAtius BONar, D. D. a minister of the
F' ee Presbyterian Church of Scotland ; now a i)a8-
tor in Edinburgh.

Migs Jane Borthwick. A Scottish authoress; one
of the translators of the " Hymns from tho Laud of
Luther."

EDGAR ALFRED BOWRINO. Just who this translator
is it is not easy to say. The Germau hyniu was
coini)osed by Nicolaus Hermann.

Sir John Bovvrino, LL.D. An Engli.sh Unitarian;
a voluminous author, and a distinguished diploma-
tist ; he died in 1872.

MAT! HEW BRIDGES. An English Layman, now in the
communion of the Churcli of Rome; author of
"Hvmnsfor the Heart"; isis.

Mrs. PiiiEBK Hinsdale Brown. An American Con-
gregationalist ; the wife of Timothy H. Brown;
she (lied in Illinois in 1.SG2.

Rev. SIMON Browne. The lioimred and useful i>astor
of an Independent church in Old Jewrj', Loudon;
he died iu 1732.

Michael Brl'ce. A theological stndent in the Scotch
Presbyterian Church ; he died, aged twenty-one, iu
1767.

William Cullkn Bryant. An American Unitarian ;

poet and editor, of widest fame and honor ; he died
in New-York iu 1878.

Rev. Henry James BI'ckoll. An English Epi.sco-
I)ali:iii; a master iu the famous Rugby school; he
diediii 1871.

Rev. .Stei'HEN G. Bulfinch, D. D. An American
Unitarian ;

ordained at Charleston ; died at East
Cambridire, Alass., 1870.

Rev. George Burder. The author of the "Village
Sermons" ; a Congregational pastor iu London and
elsewhere: died iu 18:12.

Rev. George BL'Rgess, D.T>. An American Episco-
palian ; for manv years Bishop of the diocese of
Maine; dii-il iu 1806.

William Henry Burleigh. An American Unita-
rian : Journalist and lecturer ; an en tliusiastic friend
of reform ; died in 1871.
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Rev. RiCHAEDBUUNHAM. An English Baptist clergy-
man; lor many 3'ears ai)astoriu London, where he
died in 1810.

Rev. Jamks Dkummond Burns. A clergyman of
the Free Church of Kcotlaud

;
after a long decline,

he died at Blentone, ISW.
John Burton, a deacon in the Congregational
Church at Stratford, in England ; a cooper for
more than sixty yeaia.

Rev. Edmund Butcher. An English clerg3Tnan,
pastor of a Unitarian congregation iu Sidhury Vale,
Devonshire ; died, 1S22.

John Bykom. Au English country gentleman, liv-

ing near Manchester ; in early life a teacher of
short-hand ; died iu 1763.

Rev. Charles Innes Cameron, a Scotch Presby-
terian minister, once a missionary in India; he
died in New Edinburgh, Canada, about 1S75.

Miss Jane Montgomery Campbell. Tliis lady
translated the hj-mn of Matthias Claudius, and
published the version in ISfSl.

Lady Margaret Cockuurn Campbell, a Scotch
authoress of noble rank, who ])ublished a litho-

graph collection of hymns ;
died iu Australia,

1859.

Robert Campbell. A Scotch advocate
;
late in life

received into the Church of Rome
;
he died iu

Edinburgh in 1868.

Thomas Campbell. The well-known Scotch i)oet ;

Lord Rector of the University of Glasgow ;
he died

in 1844.

Rev. Joseph Dacre Carlyle. An English Episco-
palian ;

Professor of Arabic at Cambridge ;
vicar of

Newcastle ;
died iu 1804.

Miss Phcebe Cauy. An American poetess ; usually
reckoned as a Universalist ; she died at Newport in
1871.

Rev. Edward Caswall. An English priest of the
Roman Catholic Church ; an ingenious and suc-
cessful translator; died, 1878.

Rev. JOHN Cawood. An English Episcopal clergy-
man ; i)eri)etual curate in Worcestershire

;
he died

in 1852.
Rev. JOHN CENNICK. An English clergyman, for

some time associated with the Wesleys ; afterward
a Moravian ; died, 1755.

Rev. JOHN CHANDLER. An English Episcopalian ;

vicar of Witlej' ; translator of " Hymns of the
Primitive Church" ; died, 1876.

Mrs. Elizabeth Charles. An English lady, the
widow of Andrew P. Charles ; authoress of the
"Schonberg-Cotta" stories.

Benjamin Cleveland. An American, probably in
connection with the Baptist Church

;
his hymns

were jiublished about 1790.

Mrs. Elizabeth Codner. An English authoress ;

the hymn bearing her name ai)peareil in 1860.

Daniel C. Colesworthy. An American Congrega-
tional layman in Boston ; formerly a printer, after-
ward a bookseller.

Rev. HENKY COLLINS. An English Episcopal clergy-
man once; now a Cistercian i)riest in the Church
of Rome.

Rev. WILLIAM Bengo Collyer, D. D. An English
Congregationalist; after a useful pastorate iu Lon-
don ; he died, 1854.

JosiAH CONDER. An English author and journalist ;

the compiler of the first official Congregational
Hj'um-book; died, 1855.

Rev. EDWARD COOPEK. An English Episcopal
clei-gyman ; earlj' iu this centurj' he was a rector
iu Staffordshire. He died in 183;i.

Rev. Thomas Cottekill. An English Episcopalian :

perpetual curate in Sheffield for many years; he
died in 1823.

Mrs. ANNE Ross Cousin. A Scotch Presbyterian ;

the wife of Rev. William Cousin, miuister of the
Free Church in Melrose.

WILLIAM Cowper. The well-known poet, author of
"The Ta.sk"; an English Ei)iscopaliau ;

lived a
while at Olney ; died, 1800.

Miss FliANCES E. Cox. An English Episcopalian ;

born at Oxford; she is best known as a translator
of German hymns.

Rev. ARTHUR CLEVELAND COXE, D. D. An American
Episcopalian ; at present Bishoi) of the diocese of
Western New York.

Mrs. Jane Crevvdson. An English writer, the wife
of Thomas Crewdson of Manchester ; long an

: invalid; ahe died in 1863.

Rev. George Ciioly, LL. D. An Episcopalian ; rec-
tor iu London; a weli-known writer and poet; ho
died in i860.

Mrs. ADA Cambridge Cross. Known best by her
maiden uame ;

now the wife of au English Ejdsco-
pal clergj'man iu Australia.

Rev. William Crosswell. D. D. Au American Epis-
coi)alian ; rector of Christ Chuich in Boston ; he
died in 1851.

James John Cummins. An English Episcopalian;
author of " Hymns, Mtsditations, and other Poems";
he died in 1867.

Rev. Sewall S. Cutting, D. D. An American Bap-
tist clergyman of wide reputation ; he died in Brook-
lyn, N.Y., in 1882.

Rev. John Nelson Darby. The founder of the sect
called '•

Pl3'mouth Brethren "
;
a propagandist for

fifty years ; died, 1882.

Rev. Samuel Davies. An eminent American Pres-
byterian minister ; President of the College of New
Jersey ; he died in 1761.

Kev. EDWIN ARTHUR DAY.MAN. An Englisli Epis-
copal clergyman, at i)reseut the Prebendary of

Salisbuiy Cathedral.
Rev. James George Deck. An English preacher
among tiie

" Plymouth Brethren "
; he is now living

iu New Zealand.
Sir EDWARD DENNY. An Irish land-holder and
baronet, connected with the " Plymouth Brethren ";
he was born in 1796.

William Chatterton Dix. An English Episcopa-
lian ;

for some time engaged iu the Marine Insur-
ance Office iu Glasgow.

Rev. GEORGE W. DOANE, D. D. An American Epis-
coijalian ; Bishop of the diocese of New Jersey ;

he
died iu 1859.

JOHN DOBELL. An English Congregationalist ; com-
piler of a book of hymns ;

exciseman at Poole, in
Dorset ; he died in 1840.

Rev. PHILIP DODDRIDGE, D. D. The well-known
expositor; a Congregational pastor in Northami)-
ton, England; died, 1751.

Miss Sarah Doudney. An English writer for maga-
zines ; published "Stepping Stones" in London, 1881.

Rev. Bourne Hall Draper. An English Bai)tist;
pastor in Southampton, England ;

died in 1843.

Rev. WILLIAM H. Drummond, D.D. An Irish Unita-
rian; pastor iu Belfast and Dublin; died in 1856.

JOHN DRYDEN. Poet Laureate of England; in early
life a Protestant, afterward a Roman Catholic; he
died in 1700.

Rev. George Duffield, D. D. An American Pres-

b3'terian of eminence and usefulness, now residing
in Bloomtield, N. J.

Rev. Samuel Willoughby Duffield. An Ameri-
can Presbyterian cleigymau ; a wiitei' of rare grace
and gifts. He died at Bloomfield, N. J., 1887.

Rev. Robinson p. Dunn, D. D. Au American Pres-

bj'teriau clergyman ; Professor of Rhetoric iu
Brown Universit}' at Providence; died in 1867.

Rev. Tl.MOTHY DWIGHT, D. D. Au American Con-
gregational cleigyiuan ; formerly President of Yale
College ;

died in 1817.

Rev. James Wallis Eastburn. An American Epis-
copalian ; born in London ;

ministered chiefly iu
Accomac, Virginia; died, 1819.

Edward Wilton Eddis. An English laj'man of the
Irvingite connection : compiler of " Hymns for the
Use of the Churches."

James Ed.meston. An English architect and sur-

veyor; he is said to have written nearly two thou-
sand hymns ;

he died in 1867.

Rev. John Ellerton. An English Episcopal clergy-
man, once the rector of a parish in Hinstock, Shroi)-
shire ; in 1883, the rector of Barnes, Surrey.

Miss charlotte Elliott. An English Episcopalian;
the granddaughter of Rev. John Veun ;

died at

Brighton in 1871.

Mrs. Julia Ann Ellioti . An English Episcopaliai; ;

wife of Rev. H. V. Elliott, miuister at Brighton ;

she died in 1811.

Rev. Cornelius Elven. An English Baptist clergy-
man, for lift}'- years pastor at Bury St. Edmunds, iu

Suffolk ;
he died iu 1871.

Rev. William Enfield, D. D. An English Unita-
rian: minister at Norwich ;

for two years Professor
at Warrington ; died, 1797.

Rev. JONATHAN EVANS. An English Congregational
minister; he was a pastor iu Warwickshire; he
died in 1809.
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Kev. CHAULK8 \V. EVEREST. An Aiiiericaii cleigy-
maii, rector of an Kpiscopal church iu Uaiudeu,
Connecticut: lie died in 1877.

Kev. KltEDKUICK WILI.IA.M Kaiikk, D. T>. AnKDRlish
priustof tlie Clmrcli of Kouii.', formerly an Kpi.sco-
paliiin ; He died in 18ii:<.

Rev. JA.MES Ka.ncii. An EuKlish Bapti.st clergyman,
who was a.s.sociated iu preacliiuji with Kev. l^uniul
Turner iu 1771!.

Mr.s. ALlcssiE BOND FAfssETr. An Iri.sh Presby-
terian authore.-is, the wife of Kev. H. Faussett, of

j;donderry, Umagli.
Eev. JOHN Fa\V( ElX D. D. An English Baptist
minister, i>reiicliiiig for mau.v year.s at Wainsgate ;

lie died iu lsl7.

Jail.v l-'El.LOWs. All EuKlish Kapti.st layman, livins

formerly in Kinuiugham, engaged iu busiuess
there ; lie died iu 1770.

JI18. EKic FiNDi.ATKK. An Enjrlish autliores.s, sister
of Miss Hnitliwiek, her associate iu " llymus from
the J.audof hutlier."

Kev. Ei.EAZEK T. FITCII, D. I). An .\uierican Con-
KreKatioual minister; professor iu Yale College ; ho
died iu lh71.

Mrs. Ki.lZA LEE FOLLEX. An American Ilnitarian;
the wife of Professor Charlos Folleu; she ilied in
Boston iu IHOO.

CHAKLE.S I.AWUENCK FORi>. The SOU of au artist in

Bath, England; his hymns aie found iu llio"Lj-ra
Anglicana."

Kev. IJAVlL) EVEUAUl) Foui). All English Congrega-
tionalist, formerly settled at Kvmiugtou, Eug., uow
pastor of Greengate ehapel, isalford, Manchester.

Miss CllKlSTi.NA FoitsYTll. All English Episcopalian;
horn iu l.iveriiool; much an invalid; she died at
Hastings in Is.i'J.

Kev. IlEKVEV D. Ganse. All .\ineiican Presby-
terian, formerly iu the Ueformed Dutch Church;
now residing iu Chicago, 111.

Kev. WILI.IA.M Gaskei.i,. -Vu English t'uitariau

clergyman ; this hymn was iiublished iu Beard's
collectiou in 18;t7.

Kev. TJIO.MAS GIUUONS, U. D. An English Congre-
gationalist; once a very popular preacher iu Lou-
don ; he died iu 17.'i.'>.

Thomas ilou.NULOWER G11.L. An English Episcopal
layman, living iu Kent, uear Loudou ; author of

many superior hymns.
Kev. fjA-MUEL GILMA.N', JJ. D. An American Unitarian
of distinguished reiiutatiou ; pastor iu Charleston,
S. C. ; died, 18.i«.

Kev. Washinoto.n Gladden, D. D. Au American
Congregationalist ; editor formerly, uow pastor iu

Colnnibiis, Ohio.
Kev. Wll, 1,1AM GOODE. An English F^piscopal pastor
iu London; the author of "A JN'ew Version of the
Psalms "

; died ia ISKi.

Benjamin Gouoii. Au English merchant, belonging
to the Wesleyan communion, long residing hear
Faversham, where he died, lSS:t.

Sir RoliEur G uant. An English barrister, of Scotch
descent and wide fame; Governor of Bombay ; he
died in India in I8;i8.

Kev. JosElMl GKKiC. Au English Presbyterian, who 1

preached in London ; ho wrote lij-mii sUo at leu
years old ; died in 17l>8.

Kev. AltCHElt TiiOMl'soN GuitNEY. An English Epis-
copalian, miuistering for some years to a congre-
gation iu Paris, France ; settled iu Wales, 18S2.

Kev. John IIami'DEX GI'UNEV. An English Episco-
palian; a rector iu Marvlebone, London ; Prebeu.
dary of St. Paul's; died, ISB'i

Kev. NEWMAN llAI.L, LL.B. The Well-known Con-
gregational miuister of Surrey Chapel iu South-
wark, Lomlon.

Kev. WILLIAM Hammond. An English Calvinistic
Methodist; afterward a Moravian, iu which cum-
inunion he died in 178:t.

Mrs. PHiEiiE A. llASAEOUD. An .Viiierican minister
of the Universalist Church; once a settled pastor
iu Jersey City, N. J.; later iu New Haven, Conn.

Kev. Joseph HauT. Au English Independent, min-
ister of Jewin Street Chapel iu London; a remark-
able man ; he died. 17I1S.

Thomas Uasti.NijS, Mus. Ooc. An American Presby-
terian layman, for forty years a "sweet singer in
Israel"; hodieilin 1S7-.

Miss Frances UiDLKVJI A VEiKiAL. .An English Epis-
copalian, daugliter of Kev. W. if. Ilavergal ; a
voluminous writer; died, IST'J.

Kev. WlLi.lA.M II. llAVEUOAL. An English Episco-
palian; Canon of Worcester Cathedral: acouipuser
of music ; he died in 1»70.

Kev. THOMAS Haweis, LL. B., Jf. D. .\u English
Episcopalian, rector of a parish iu Aldwiuclu; died
at Bath in 18:;0.

Kev. KOUEKT llAWKEU, I). T). All English Episco-
palian ; vicar of fSt. Charles' ehurch, Plymouth,
from 1784 to I8'J7, when he died.

GEORGE He.vTH. of this autlinr no history remains,
.save the traditional date for his hymn, I7S1, and fur
his death, is'l-l.

Rev. H. B. IIEATIICOTE. An English Episcopalian
minister. The h3'niu bearing his name was pub-
lisheil ill I8.")2.

Kev. llEiilXALD IlEiiER, 1). D. All English Episco-
palian ; consecrated Bishox> of Calcutta Iu 18'J3 ; he
died in India iu J8'Jii.

Kev. FUEDEUICK II. HEDC.E, D. D. An American
Unitarian ; Professor of Ecclesiastical History iu
Harvard Divinity .scliocd.

Rev. OrriWELL HECINiJOTIIAM. An English di.sseut-

ing minister, ordained as pastor of a congregation
in Sudbury ; <lied, IZtiS.

Rev. GEORi.E IlEUHERT. An English Ei>iscopaliau ;

the wellkuown ))oet and pastor; incumbent of
Bemerton

; liedied in 1(>3-'.

Rev. THO.MAS Hill, D. J)., LL. D. Formerly Presl-
ilent of Harvard College; uow a Uuitariau iiastor
iu Portland, Maine.

Mrs. GRACE Wehsteu Hinsdale. An American
Congregationalist ; residing in Brooklj'n, N. Y. ;

wife of Theodore Hinsdale, who died in 1880.

Oliver Hoi.den. An American coinposer of music:
author of " Corouatiou "

;
his hj'mu wms rewritten

by another baud.
Rev. James Holme. A clergyman of the Church
of England; he issued several volumes of verse;
this li3'mn appeared iu isiil.

Oliver Wendell H()L.mes, M. D. An American
poet ; till lately Professor iu Harvard Medical
College; now living iu Boston.

Henry J. M. Hoi-e. An Irish bookbinder, of
much iiietj' and good talent; he died iu Dublin
iu 1872.

Rev. Josiah Hopkins, D. D. An American Congre-
gatioualist; afterward a Presbyterian; ho died at
Geneva, New York, I8U2.

Rev. Edward Hoi'I'EK, D. D. An American Presby-
terian ; pastor of the Church of Sea and Laud, iu
New-York Citv ; died Anril 'J3, 18SS.

Rev. William Walsham How. a clergyman of the
Church of England ;

now the Suflragau Bishop of
Bedford.

Rev. JOSEPH Humphreys. An English clergyman,
au associate of Wliitetield ; his hymn was published
iu 1743.

SELINA SmilLEr, Countess of Huntingdon. An Eng-
lish ladv high in rank, and of great devotion ; she
died iu i7!ll.

James Hutton. An English Moravian layman; a
bookseller by business; the cousin of Sir Isaac
Newton ; he died iu I79.j.

Mrs. AUBV Bradley Hyde. Au American Congre-
gationalist ; wife of Kev. Lavius Hyde ; she died at
Anilover in 1872.

Rev. WlLLlA.M J. Irons, D. D. An English Episco-
palian ; vicar of Bioniiitou, Prebeudary of St.
Paul's, Loudon ; died iu 1883.

Kev. THO.MAS JERVis. An English Unitarian; min-
ister of a cougregatiou in Leeds ; he died in
1833.

Rev. JOHN JOHNS. An English Unitarian clergy-
man; this hymu was published iu 1837; he died in
1847.

Rev. Samuel Johnson. An American Unitarian
clergyman audaiithor; aided iu compiling

" Hymns
of tho Sjiirit" ; died, 1882.

Rev. J A.MES Joyce. An English Episcopali:iii, vicar
of Dorking; he imblished

• Hymus with Notes"' ;

he died iu Is.W.

Rev. John Kehi.e. An Enirlish Episco])alian ; the
well-known author of "The Christian Year";
vicar of Hurslej-; died, IsWi.

GEORi;e Keith. An English publisher in London;
son-iuliiw of Dr. (.iill ; his liimu apjieared in "

Kip-
pon's .Selection," 1787.

Rev. THO.MAS KELLY. An Irish clcrirynian, an Inde-
pendent, i>reacliiiig In Dublin ; author of many
hymns ;

he died iu 185o.
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Bev. Thomas Ken, T>. D. The well-known and his-
toric Bishop of Bath and Wells in England ; he died
in Wiltshire in 1711.

Kev. BENJAMIN Hall Kennedy, D. T>. An English
Episcopalian ; Canon of Ely Cathedral ;

now resid-
ing in Cambridge, England.

John Kent. An Eugli.sh shipwright in Plymouth
dockyard ; he issued a volume of hymns in 1803 ; he
died in 1843.

Kev. William Kethe. An English clergyman: one
of John Knox's companions in Geneva ; rector of
Okeford ; he died in lotil.

FUANCIS S. Key. An American Episcopalian ; an
attorney in Washington; author of the "Star-
spangled Banner"

; died, 1843.

Kev. John King. An English Episcopal minister, the
incumbent of Christ Church in Hull; he died iu
1858.

Rev. William Kingsbury. An English Congrega-
tional minister for fiftj'-four years ; he died at
Southampton in 1818.

Rev. Francis Minuen Knollis, D. D. An English
Episcopalian ; autlior of "A Wreath for the Altar "

;

he died in 1863.
WiLLiAJi Knox, a Scotch author; this hymn was
published in his volume, " Harp of Zion," 1825 ; he
died in Edinburgh in 1825.

Kev. John Langfokd. An English Congregational
minister in London

; he published a hymn-book iu
1776 ; he died in 1790.

Miss Mary A. Lathbury. An American writer,
connected with the Methodist Church ;

she resides
now in New York City.

Richard Lee. An English poet ; published
" Flowers

from Sharon," London, 1794, from which Dobell
took five hymns.

Miss Jane E. Leeson. An English authoress ; this
hymn comes from her book,

" Hymns and Scenes of

Childliood," 1842.
Rev. John Leland. An American Baptist minister,
born in Massachusetts iu 1754 ; preached in the
South, and died in 1841.

Rev. Samuel Longfellow. An American Unitarian
clergyman ; one of the compilers of the " Hymns of
the Spirit

"
; he is now in literary work.

Rev. ROBERT LOWTH, D. D. An English Episcopa-
lian; a voluminous author; the Bishop of London;
he died in the year 1787.

Rev. Thomas Toke Lynch. An English Congrega-
tionalist, pastor of Moruington Church, Hamxjstead
Road, London ; died in 1871.

Rev. Henry Francis Lyte. An English Episco-
palian ; perpetual curate of Lower Brixham, iu
Devonshire; he died in 1847.

George Macdonald, LL. D. Formerly an Indepen-
dent clergyman ; now a member of the Church of
England; an autlior in London.

Bev. JOHN ROSS Macduff, D. D. A Scotch Presby-
terian; once a pastor in Glasgow; now a writer
residing at Cliiselhurst, Kent.

Mrs. Mar(;auet Mackay. The estimable wife of
Captain Robert Mackay, now residing at Inverness,
in Scotland.

Rev. W. D. Maclagan. An English Episcopalian;
he was bom in 1826, and became Bishop of Lichfield
in 1878.

Rev. Richard Mant, D. D. Born in England, and
educated at Oxford ; Bishop of Down and Connor, in
Ireland ; died in 1848.

John Marckant. This name seems to have taken
the place of the traditional "Mardlcy" ;

the aged
hymn was written in 1562.

Rev. JOHN Marriott. An English Episcopalian,
minister of a parish in Warwickshire; he died at
Broad Clyst in 1825.

Rev. JOSHUA MarshMAN, D. D. An English Baptist
missionary, who translated Krishnoo Pal's hymn;
he died in 1837.

Bev. Henry Arthur Martin. An English Episco-
palian ; the vicar of Laxtou ; he resides at Newark-
on-Trent, England.

Rev. William Mason. An English Episcopalian ;

incumbent of Aston, and chaplaiu of George III. ;

he died in 1797.
Richard Massie. An English gentleman, residing
at Pulford Hall, Wrexham; translator of Luther's
and Spitta's hymns.

Mrs. Mary Fawler Maude. The wife of Rev.
Joseph Maude, vicar of Chirk, and a canon of St.

Asaph's Cathedral.

Mrs. Mary Maxwell. The authoress of this prizeHome Missionary hymn, preferred to Ije known only
as "A Lady of Virginia" ; she resides in Riclimond.

C. E. May. This English author contributed to" The Choral Hymn-book " of Lr. P. Maurice, pub-
lished in London in 1861.

Rev. RODERT M. McCheyne. a Scotch Presbyterian
of marked piety and great success; minister in
Dundee ; died in 1843.

William McComb. An Irish bookseller in Belfast,
now retired from business; he has written several
volumes of verse.

Rev. Samuel Medley. An English Baptist clergy-
man; pastor at Watford; removed to Liverpool in
1772

; he died in 1799.
Rev. WILLIAM Mercer. An Engli.sh Episcopalian;
vicar of St. George's Church in Sheffield; he died
in 1873.

Rev. James Merrick. An English Episcopalian ;

his original version of the Psalms was considered
valuable ; he died in 1769.

Rev. James Elwin Millard, D. D. An Engli.sh
Episcopalian ; an author and poet ; now the vicar of
Basingstoke, in Hampshire.

Rev. Henry Hart Milman, D. D. The well-known
Dean of St. Paul's, in London; a historiau and jjoet
of wide fame ; died in 1863.

Rev. William Mitchell. An American minister of
the Congregational Church ; he died iu Texas in
1867.

Rev. John S. B. Monsell, LL. D. An English
Episcopalian ; once a rural dean of Winchester

;

rector in Guildford
; died, 1875.

James Montgomery. An adlierent of the Moravian
Church; editor of the "Iris," in Sheffield, Eng-
land ; he died in 1854.

Thomas Moore. The well-known Poet Laureate;
born in Dublin

;
author of the " Irish Melodies "

j

he died in 1852.

Mrs. J. P. MORGAN. An American writer, then liv-

ing in N ew York, who contributed this hymn to the
" Christian Union," 1883.

Mrs. Eliza Fanny Morris. An English lady, com-
piler of "The Bible Class Hymn-book"; she now
resides in Malvern.

Rev. Gerard Moultrie. An English Episcopalian,
vicar of South Leigh, near Oxford ; son of Rev.
John Moultrie.

Rev. John Moultrie. An English Episcopalian ;

rector of Rugby ; author of some volumes of verse;
he died in 1874.

Rev. William a. Muhlenberg, D. D. The rector of
the Episcopal Churcli of the Holy Communion,
New York ;

he died iu 1877.
Rev. Elias Nason. An American Con^regationalist ;

tlie compiler of an excellent collection
; he died at

North Billerica, Mass., June 17th, 1S87.

Rev. JOHN Mason Neale, D. D. An Engli.sh Epis-
copalian ; Warden of Sackville College ; gifted as a
translator; died 1866.

Rev. JOHN NEEDHAm. An English Baptist minister,
settled in Bristol; there is no record of him after
the year 1787.

Rev. Edwin H. NEVIN, D. D Au American Presby-
terian clergyman, now residing in Philadelphia; au
author of merit and reputation.

Rev. John Henky Newman, D. D. Formerly an
English Episcopalian ; now a Roman Catholic Car-
dinal living in London.

Rev. JOHN Newton. An Engli-sh Episcopalian;
curate of Oluey ; afterward rector of St. Mary
Woolnotb, Loudon ; died. 1807.

Rev. Gerard T. Noel. An Engli.sh Episcopalian;
brother of the Earl of Gainsborough ; vicar of Rom-
sey ; he died in 1851.

Miss Marianne Nunn. An English Episcopalian;
she contributed this hymn to lier brother's collec-

tion,
" Psalms and Hymns" ; she died in 1847.

Rev. ROBERT M. Ofko'ki). Au American clergyman
of the Reformed Dutch Church; now residing at
Lodi, New Jersey.

Rev. Thomas Olivers. An English Methodist trav-

eling preacher of great piety and power ; he died iu
1799.

Rev. HENRY USTIC Onderdonk, D. D. An American
Episcopalian ; Bishop of the diocese of Pennsyl-
vania ; he died in 1858.

Edward Osler. An English surgeon, of the Estab-
lished Church ; he resided at Swansea and Bath^
and died iu 1863.
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Rev. Rat PaLMF.K, D.T). An .Anierican (oiiKirfra-
tioiiuli.st; ]Ki8tor in Albany niuiiy Hiicce88(ul yi'Ui'H;
•lied at Newark, >,'. J., IsbT.

Rev. KOBWKI.L I'AKK, I). J). An Aiiu'iican KpiMri)-
I)alian; this Jiyniu 'was iiubliulud iu ItiaU; the
author (1ie<l in lisijli.

Itev. Tllli01>0UK Paukku, T>. D. An American
jireacher, UnitJiiiau at lir.st, quite iniiepeudeut
afterward ; difd in Italv, IMWi.

Misa llAKKiET I'AKU. a'u Kns.Misli writer,
" Holme

Leo"; lier liyiuu appeared iu a tale iu " HousehoUl
Words," in IHM.

Rev. William U. O. j'KAnoDY, I). D. An American
Unitarian; pastor iu Spriuglield, Matis., tweuty-
seveu years ;

died iu ist7.

Rev. Kl/wAKU PKUKONKT. An Enjflish Independent;
cue of the most rigiil Nouconformists ;

ho died at
Canterbury in 17'J-.

Mrs. Maky Bowlv Peteus. An Knglisli Episco-
palian; wife of Rev. John McW. Peters, rector of

Ciueiininfcton ; she died in I8o<J.

Rev. SYLVANUS Dkydkn PiiKLl'S, D. P. An Aiiiericau

Baptist minister; editor of the "Christiau Secre-
tary," at Hartford.

FOLLIOTT SA.NDKOUI) PIEUPOINT. An KdrUhIi Epia-
coiialiau, boru at Bath in 18l!o; his hyiuus appeared
in" Lyra Encliari.stica."

Rev. JOHN PlElU'O.M'. An American Vuitariau, pas-
tor of Hollis Street Church, Bostou, from 1819 to
1838 ; he died in IStiO.

Rev. AKTHLll T. PlEllsox, D. T>. An American Pres-
bvterian ; pastor tormerly iu Detroit, now of Beth-
any Cliurch, Pliiladelt)hia.

Rev. ALEXANDElt PIUIE. Probably a Scotch Baptist
preacher; his hymn aiijieared iu the (Jlasgow Col-
lection iu 1780 ; died, 1804.

Rev. EUWAKI) llAYKS I'LL.MPTUE, D. D. An English
Kpiscopalian ; Professor of Exegesis in King's Col-

lege, London ; Prebendary of St. Paul's.
Rev. Thomas Benson Pollock. An English Epis-
copalian; archdeacon of Chester Cathedral; rector
of St. Albau Martvr. Rirniingliani.

Rev. WiLLlA.M I'OLi.ocK, I). D. An English Epis-
copalian of Irish birth ; the archdeacou of Chester ;

ho died in 1873.
ALEXANliEit POfE. This well-knowu English poet
lived iu liis vilhi at Twickeuhaiu twenty-six years,
and died iu 1744.

Rev. FkaN'CIS Pott. An English Episcopalian; the
incumbent of Northill, Biggleswatle, in Bedford-
shire.

Rev. THOMAS JOSEi'il POTTEi!. An English Priest
of the Roman Catholic Church; author of several
volumes ; he die<l iu ls73.

Mrs. Elizabeth Payso.n' Prentiss. An American
Presbyteriau; wife of Rev. G. L. Prentiss, D. D.,
of New York ; she died in 1878.

Miss ADELAIDE A. PKOCTEK. An Engli.sh poetess,
connected with the Roman Catholic Church ; she
died in London in 18G4.

Philu" I'usEY. Au English Episcopal layman: a
descendant of Viscount Folkestone ; boru iu 17'J'.i,

and died in 185.').

Miss MauY PYl'EU. A pious and worthy Scotch
needle-woman ; born iu 17U5 at Ureeuock, and, as
late as IKG7, living tlu're.

Rev. 'J'llo.MAS Haffles, D. T). An eminent Congre-
gational minister in Liverpool for tifty years; he
died iu 1803.

Oeokge Rawson. An English author, Ijorn in 1807,
;ind now living at Clifton near Bristol; ho pub-
lished a volume of his hymns in 1S7H.

Rev. ANDREW REEL), I). D. All esteemed Congrega-
tional minister in London; compiler of twocollec-
tionsof hymns; died, 180'.2.

Mrs. El.IZAHETH Reed. An English Congregation-
;ilist; wife of Dr. Andrew Reed; this liyniii was
published in 18i') ; slie died in 1807.

Rev. JOHN Kll'l'ON, D. D. A Baptist pastor in Lon-
don sixty-threo years; his " Selecliou " was issued
in 1787 ; he died in 1830.

Rev. ClLvuLEsSKYMorii IloiiiNsox, D. D. An Ameri-
can Presbyteriau clergyman and author; pastor of
First Union Church, New York City.

GKOKOE RoiiISSON. This author contributed to Dr.
Leifchild'scoUection," Original II3'mns," published
in 1842.

Rev. RICHARD Hates Robinson. An English Epis-
copalian ; he was rector of St. Michael ; residing
now at Siou-UiU Place, Bath.

Rev. ROHEKT ROIilNSON. An English Baptist pastor
at Cauibridgo froui 175!) to 17'J0; he was boru Iu

17;jo, and dii-d in 17'J0.

Rev. (ilLUhUT UOKLSON, LL. D. A Scotch Episco-
I)aliau; the incumbent of Peterhea<l, near Aber-
deen ; ho ilied in 180!t.

Francis Rous. Author of tlie .scotch version of the
Psalms; member of the Westminster Assembly;
born l.',7!>, he dii'd lO.'tS.

Rev. John ROWE. An Engli.sh clergyman, said by
some to Iiavo been connected with thu Baiitist
deuomiiiation ; died, 183'.i.

Rev. AUTiiuuT. Russell. An English Episcopalian ;

vicar of Holy Trinity Church, Wellington, Saloi>;
he died iu 1874.

Charles Saiiixe. An Englisli writer, who contrib-
uted the hymn bearing his name to tho"H.vmual
Companion," 1870.

Mrs. Jane ICuimiemia Saxuv. An English Epiaco-
paliau, wife of tlie vicar of East Clevedon ; this

hymn was publislied iu 1841).

Miss Elizaheth Scorr. Born in England, marrierl
Colonel Elisha Williams; removed to Connecticut,
where sho died, 1770.

Rev. Thomas SCO'IT. An English Independent pas-
tor at Ipswich; not the Commentator of the same
nauio; ho died in 1770.

Rev. Robert SEAiUJAVE. An English F;piscoi)alian;
born in 10y3, labored iu London ;

but the date of his
death is not known.

Rev. EDMUND H. Sears, D. D. An American Unl-
tariau ; pastor some years at Wayland, Mass. ; ho
died in 1870.

William F. sherwin. An American Bapti.st ; editor
and composer of music ; professor in the Bostou
Conservatory ;

died in 18S8.
Rev. Walter shirlev. An Engli.sh clergyman; a,

cousin of Lady Huntingdon, in who.se connection
he labored ; ho <Hed in 1780.

WILLIAM Shrub.sole, Jr. An offlcer in the Bank of
England, but often preachiug in Congregational
churches; died, IS-!).

Mrs. LYDlA H. SIGOURNEY. .An American poetess;
the wife of Mr. Charles Sigouruey; she died at
Hartford iu 180.i.

Miss SARAH SLlNN. An English lad.v, concerning
wlioin no more is known tliau lliat Iho hj-mu was
written about tlie jear 177U.

JOHN Morrison sloan. This translation of Pliilipp
Nicolai's hymn is found in tlio Scotch Free Church
Hymnal, 1880.

Rev. JOSEI'H DENIIAM SMITH. A Congregational
minister preaching at Kiugstown, near Dublin ;

eminent as an Evangelist.
Rev. SAMUEL F. S.mith, D. D. An American Baptist
editor ami pastor, boru Iu 1S08 ;

still living in an
honored old age.

Rev. CHARLES H. SPUKGEON. An English Baptist;
widely known as the jiastor of tho Metropolitan
Tabernacle, in London.

Rev. ARTHUR P. STANLEY, l>. D. .\n English Epis-
copalian; ])rofessor at dxlord; afterward Deau ot
Westminster; <liediii ISh'i.

Miss ANNE STEELE. All English Baptist; living at

Briglitou in Hampshire; always an invalid, al ways-
singing ; died. 1778.

Rev. JOSEPH STENNETT, D. P. An English Baptist
clergyman ; for some useful j'cars settled iu Lon-
don; he died in 1713.

Rev. SAMUEL STENNETT, D. D. An English Baptist ;

colleague of his father, aud his successor iu Londou ;

bodied in 1795.

THOMAS STERNHOLD. An English Episcop.ilian;
(irooni of the Robes to Henry VIII. ;

translator of
the Psalms; bo died in 154!).

John Stewart. An unknown Engli.sh writer, whose
name is allixed to a hymu published lirst iu
1803.

John StocKEIS. This writer lived in Honiton, Devon,
England, and published hymns iu tho "Gospel
Magazine" iu 1770.

Mrs. Martha Maiilda Stockton. An American
authoress ; wife of Rev. W. C. Stockton ; residing
at Ocean Citv, N. J.

Rev. .Samuel J. STONE. An English Episcopalian;
the vicar of St. Paul's Church, Haggerstoue, i.on-
don.

Rev. Hugh Stowell. An English Episcopalian;
Canon of Chester; Rural Dean of Salford; no died
iu 1805.
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Kev. Nathan Stkoxg, D. D. For forty-two years an
emiuent Congregational xjastor in Hartford, Couii.;
lie died in 1816.

Kev. JOSEPH SWAIN. An English Baptist minister;
in early life an engraver; settled in Walworth,
where he died in ITiiti.

Kev. LEONAUD SWAIN, D. D. An American Congre-
gationalist; horn in 1821; a pastor in Providence,
R. I. ; he died in 18«9.

Andrew J. Symington. This name, with the date,
1869, is given in " Songs of Grace and Glory." The
author lived in Paisley, Scotland.

Rev. WILLIAM B. TAPi-AN. Au evangelist and Con-

gregationalist; long in the American Sunday-School
Union ; he died in 1849.

Nahum Tate. Irish by tilth, living mostly in
London ; Poet Laureate ;

connected with the
Church of England ;

died in 1715.

Mrs. R. H. Taylou. An English lady, wife of

Herbert W. Taylor; in connection with the PI3'-
mouth Brethren.

Rev. Thomas Rawson Taylor. An English Congre-
gatioualist ;

at one time a pastor in Sheffield ; born,
1807 ;

he died, 1835.

Rev. JOHN Thomson. An English Unitarian minis-

ter; then a physician; died in 1818. This hymn
appeared in Aspland's collection, 1810.

Rev. ALEXANUKU R. THOMPSON, D. D. An American
clergyman of the Reformed Dutch Church ; now a
pastor in Brooklyn, New York.

Rev. GODFREY Thhing. An English Episcopalian;
rector of AUord in Somersetshire, and Prebendary
of Wells Cathedral.

Mrs. EMMA Leslie TOKE. An English Episcopalian;
wife of Rev. Nicholas Toke, rector of Godingtou,
Kent; died in 1878.

Rev. AUGUSTUS M. TOPLADY. An English Episcopa-
lian; the well-known vicar of Broad Hembury in

Devonshire ; died in 1778.

Rev. Samuel Pkideaux Tregelles, LL. D. An
English scholar ; at one time associated with Plj'-
mouth Bretliren; died, 1875.

Rev. Daniel Turner. An English Baptist; settled
at Reading; aftwward at Abingdon, Berkshire,
where he died in 1798.

Mrs. VOKE. This name is all wo know of one wliose
heart was full of love for missions ; probablj' an
English Baptist.

Mrs. AMELIA Wakkfokd. This hymn appeared in

Ash and Evans' collection, published in 1709.

Miss ANNA L. WALKER. A Canadian lady, published
this familiarhymn in a volume, 1868; she is certainly
the author of it.

Mrs. Mary Jane Walker. An English lady, wife of

Rev. Edward Walker, rector of Cheltenham; sister
of Rev. J. G. Deck.

Rev. John Aikman Wallace. Minister of the Scotch
Presbyteiian Free Church at Hawick ; born in 1802,

and died in 1870.

Rev. Ralph Warulaw, D. D. .\ Scotch Congrega-
tionalist; pastor and i)rolessor in Glasgow until
his death, in 1853.

Miss ANNA L. Waking. An English i)oetess, said to

to be a " Friend "
; boin in Neath, Glamorganshire,

where she now resides.

Rev. ISAAC Watts, D. D. An English Congregation-
alist ; the very Father of English hymnody ; died at
Stoke Newingtou, 1748.

Rev. Charles Wesley. Tlie poet and preacher of
the Metliodists

;
known and loved the world over

;

he died in 1788.

Rev. JOHN Wesley. The founder of Methodism ;
the

organization in England is called by his name ; he
died in London, 1791.

Henuy Kikke White. The well-known English
poet; he died while preparing to take orders in the

Episcopal Church, 1806.

Rev. Frederick Whitfield. An English Episcopa-
lian ; now vicar of St. Mary's Church in Hastings ;

an author and poet.
William Whiting. An English Episcopalian ; the
master of Winchester College Choristers' School;
he died in 1878.

Lady LUCY E. G. Whitmork. Daughter of the Earl
of Bradford ; wife of W. W. Whitmore of Dudmas-
ton, Shropshire ; died, 1840.

JOHN Greenleaf Whittier. An American poet of

Quaker descent; eminent in character and works;
he resides in Amesbury, Mass.

Miss Helen Maria Williams. An English Unita-
rian ; she resided much in France, and died in Paris
in 1827.

Rev. Isaac Williams. An English Episcopalian;
rector of Bislej^ ; he wrote three of the " Oxford
Tracts "

; he died in 1865.

Rev. William Williams, a Welsh Methodist
preacher; he died in 1791 ; part of this hymn was
written by Peter Williams.

Miss ELLEN H. Willis. This name is in some Eng-
lish collections ai)pended to a hymn which others,
later, mark as anonymous.

Richard storks Willis. An American composer of

music, now living in Detroit ;
he has written much

concerning choirs.
Mrs. CAROLINE Fry Wilson. An English Episcopa-
lian; she is better known as the author of "The
Listener "

; she died in 1846.

Miss Catherine Winkwokth. An English lady emi-
nent as a translator of German hymns; born in

London, 1829, died in 1878.

Rev. SAMUEL Wolcott, D. D. An American Congre-
gationalist, formerly in Cleveland, Ohio, but now in

Longmeadow, Mass.
Rev. James Rus&ell Woodford, D. D. An English
Episcopalian; very successful as a hymn-writer;
Bishop of Ely in 1872 ;

died in 1885.

Rev. Aaron Roharts Wolfe. An American Pres-

byterian clergyman, residing without charge in

Montclair, New Jersey.
Rev. Christopher Wordsworth, D. D. An English
Episcopalian, eminent as a Commentator ;

the

Bishop of Jjincoln, 1869; died in 1885.

Rev. John Reynell Wreford, D. D. An English
Presbyterian minister, once settled in Birming-
ham; afterward a teacher in Bristol; he died
in 1881.

J. YOUNG. This name appears with two hymns
which were published first in the American Baptist
Psalmist, 1843.
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HYMN.

A broken heart, my God, my. . . . IVaUs 643
A charge to keep I have C. Wesley 561
A few more years shall roll. .H. Bonar 1099
A mighty fortress is our Hedge, tr. 930
A mother may forgetful he Steele 1057
A parting hymn we sing Wolfe 1000
A pilgrim through this lonely. .Denny 350
Abide in thee, in that . . . .J. D. Smith 653

HYMN.

Abide with me : fast falls the Lyte 219

According to thy gracious . . Montgomery 992

Acquaint thyself quickly . . . .W. Knox 602

Again, as evening's S. Longfellow 1 64

Again our earthly cares we .... Ne-wton 1 9

Again returns the day of . . . . W. Mason 06

Alas! and did my Saviour bleed . ^^a//i' 395
Alas ! what hourly dangers rise. .Steele 690
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All glory, laud, and honor. . . .Neale, tr.

All hail the jiower of Jesus'. . .Perronet

All holy, ever-living One T. Hill

All is o'er, the pain, the . . . .J. Moultrie

All ray heart this night . IVink-.oorth, tr.

All people that on eartli do Kethe

All praise to thee, eternal . tr.,M. Luther

All things are ours
;
how J. Ilolmc

Almighty God, thy word is .... Caivood

Almighty Lord, the sun shall .... Grant

Along my earthly way Edmeston

Always with us, always with .... Nevin

Amazing grace ! how sweet. . . .Nrwlon

Am I a soldier of the cross Watts

And are we yet alive C. Wesh-y
And canst thou, sinner! slight. . .Hyde
And dost thou say,

' ' Ask Newton

And is there. Lord! a rest. .R. Palmer

And is the time approaching . . Bortkioick

And will the Judge descend. .Doddridge
And wilt thou hear, O Lord. .Neale, tr.

Angels, from the realms. . Montgomery

Angels holy, high and lowly Blackie

Angels! roll the rock away. ... 71 Scctt

Angel-voices, ever singing Pott

Another day is past. . . ./. Williams, tr.

Another six days' work is. . .-/. Stennett

Approach, my soul! the Neivton

Arise, my soul, arise C. Wesley

Arise, O King of grace ! arise .... Watts

Arise, ye saints, arise Kelly

Art thou weary, art thou Neale, tr.

As oft with worn and weary. .Edmeston

As pants the hart for cooling Lyte

As pants the wearied hart for. . .Lowtk

As shadows cast by cloud and . . Bryant
As the hart, with eager. . . .Montgomery
As with ghidness men of old Dix
Ascend thy throne, almighty. .Beddome

Ask ye what great thing I . . . .Kennedy

Asleep in Jesus! blessed Mackay
Assembled at thy great Collyer

At evening time let there.. Montgomery
At the Lamb's high .... R. Campbell, tr.

At thy command, our dearest . . . Watts

Awake, and sing the song . . .Hammond

Awake, awake, O Zion Gougk

Awake, my heart, arise, my. . . . Watts

Awake, my soul, and with the. . . .Ken.

Awake, my soul, stretch Doddridge
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HYMN.

Awake, my soul, to joyful lays. Medley 572

Awake, our souls! away, our. . . . Watts I'il

Awake, ye saints, awake Cotterill 74

Away from earth my spirit. .R. Palmer 980

Be still, my heart, these NrMton 878
Be tranquil, O my soul Hastings 876
Before Jehovah's awful throne. . Watts 123
Befoi'e the heavens were spread. . Watts 313
Before the throne of God Bancroft 463

Begin, my tongue, some Watts 277
Behold a Stranger at the door . Grigg 596
Behold, the Bridegroom ... 6". Moultrie 1109
Behold, the mountain of the Bruce 498
Behold the throne of grace . . . .Newton 118
Behold the western evening. . .Peabody 1088
Behold ! what wontlrous grace . . Watts 855

Behold, where, in a mortal Enfield 349
Beneath our feet and o'er our . . .Heber 1089

Beyond the smiling and the. .//. Bonar 1119

Beyond the starry skies Fanc/i, alt. 440
Blessed are the dead, who 1180
Blessed are the sons of . . . .Humphreys 828
Blessed city, heavenly Benson, tr. 929
Blessed fountain, full of grace. . .Kelly 760
Blessed Saviour ! thee I .... 6". Duffield 633

Blessing, and honor, and ....//. Bonar 145

Bless, O my soul ! the living .... Watts 14
Blest are the sons of peace Watts 938
Blest are the souls that hear IValts 111
Blest be the dear, imiting. . . C. Wesley 815
Blest be the tie that binds . . .Fawcett 941
Blest Comforter divine Sigoumey 525
Blest feast of love divine Denny 1002
Blest is the man whose BarbauLl 896
Blest Jesus! when my. . . .Heginbotham 769
Blest Trinity ! from mortal Baker 292
Blow ye the trumpet, blow. . C. Wesley 574
Bread of heaven ! on thee we . . Conder 1010
Bread of the world, in mercy. . . .Heber 1014
Break thou the bread of life. .Lathbury 229

Brethren, while we sojoui-n . .J. Swain 740
Bride of the Lamb, awake Denny 494
Brief life is here our portion. .Neale, tr. 1139

Brightest and best of the sons. . Heber 335

Brightly gleams our banner Potter 11^

By Christ redeemed, in Christ. .Raivson 909

By cool Siloam's shady rill Heber 954

By faith in Christ I walk with. .Newton 823

By the cross of Jesus H. Bonar 102C
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Call Jehovah thy Montgomery
Calm me, my God, and keep . . H. Bo7iar

Calm on the listening ear of Sears

Can sinners hope for heaven. .Beddome

Cast thy bread upon the Hanaford
Cast thy burden on the Hainmond

Chief of sinners though I be. .McComb

Children of light, arise and Denny
Children of the heavenly Cennick

Chosen not for good in me. .McCheyne

Christ, above all glory .... Woodford, tr.

Christ for the world we sing . . . Wolcott

Christ is born
;
tell forth his . . Ncale, tr,

Christ is coming ! let creation . . Macduff
Christ is made the sure Neale, tr.

Christ is risen! Christ is. .A. T. Gjirney

Christ is our Corner-stone . . Chandler, tr.

Christ, of all my hopes the . . . Wardlaw

Christ the Lord is risen. . Winkworth, /r.

Christ, the Lord, is risen. . .Anon., lyoS

Christ, the Lord, is risen . . . .C. Wesley

Christ, whose glory fills the . . C. Wesley

Christian, dost thou see Neale, tj;

Christian, seek not yet C. Elliott

Christians, awake, salute the . .Byrom
Church of the ever-living . . . H. Bonar

Come, behold a great expedient . . Kelly

Come, blessed Spirit ! source . . Beddome

Come, every pious heart S. Sten7iett

Come, gracious Lord, descend. . . Watts

Come, gracious Spirit S. Browne

Come, Holy Ghost, Creator . . . Tate, tr.

Come, Holy Ghost ! in ... i?. Palmer, tr.

Come, Holy Ghost, my soul. . .Nettkton

Come, Holy Spirit, calm my . . . Stewart

Come, Holy Spirit, come. Let .... Hart

Come, Holy Spirit, come, With . Beddome

Come, Holy Spirit, from Stanley, tr.

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Watts

Come, Jesus, Eedeemer R. Palmer
Come join, ye saints, with Medley
Come, kingdom of our God Johns

Come, let us join our cheerful. . . Watts

Come, let us join our songs . .A. Pirie

Come, let us lift our joyful eyes. . Watts

Come, let us sing the Montgo7nery

Come, Lord, and tarry not. . .//. Bonar

Come, my soul, thou must . . Buckoll, tr.

Come, my soul, thy suit Newton

Come, O Creator, Spirit Caswall, tr.
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650
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Come, O my soul! in sacred. .Blacklock 130
Come, pure hearts, in. .R. Campbell, tr. 78

Come, sacred Spirit, from. . . Doddridge ^ 541

Come, see the place where Kelly 415
Come, sound his praise abroad. . Watts \'2,'2,

Come, Spirit, source of. . .Beddome, alt. 531
Come, thou Almighty King . C. Wesley 308
Come, thou Desire of all thy Steele 30

Come, thou everlasting C. Wesley 1030
Come, thou Fount of every, i?. Robinson 1029

Come, thou long-expected. . . C. Wesley 486
Come, thou soul-transforming. . .Evans 63

Come, thou who dost the . . . Caswall, tr. 581
Come to Calvary's holy. . . .Motttgomery 589
" Come unto me, ye weary Dix Sll
Come, we who love the Lord. . . . Watts 37

Come, ye disconsolate T. Moore 588
Come, ye thankful people Alford 1147
Come, ye that know and fear. . .Burder 265

Complete in thee ! no work of. . . Wolfe 837
Creator Spirit, by whose . . .Dryden, tr. 543
Cross, reproach, and. . . Tr. L. A. Cotter 1032
Crown him with many crowns . . Bridges 439
Crown his head with endless .... Goode 458

Daily, daily sing the Baring-Gould 1126
Daughter of Zion ! awake. .Atton., i8jo 336
Day is dying in the "West Lathbttry 195

Day of judgment! day of Newton 1111
Day of wrath, oh, dreadful. .Stanley, tr. 1108

Days and moments quickly. . . . Caswall IIQO
Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat. .Steele 103
Dear Lord, amid the throng . . . .Demty 977
Dear Lord and Master mine Gill 774
Dear Refuge of my weary soul . .Steele 786
Dear Saviour, if these lambs Hyde 958
Dear Saviour ! we are thine . .Doddridge 936
Delay not, delay not

;
O Hastings 601

Depth of mercy !
— can there . C. Wesley 672

Descend from heaven, celestial ..Hart 549
Did Christ o'er sinners weep. .BeddotJie 594
Dismiss us with thy blessing Hart 172
Do not I love thee, O my Doddiidge 768
Draw near, O Holy Dove, draw. . Wolfe 986
Draw nigh, and take the. . .Neale, tr. 1035
Draw nigh, draw nigh Neale, tr. 484

Early, my God, without delay . . Watts 21
Earth below is teeming Monsell 1165
Earth has nothing sweet or Cox, tr. 764
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Earth's transitory things Bmvring 839
Eternal Father! strong to .... Whiting 1159
Eternal Father, when to thee . . . Ganse 314
Eternal Light ! eternal Light . .Bitiney 579
Eternal Source of every joy. Doddridge 255
Eternal Spirit, God of truth . . Cottcrill 517
Eternal Spirit, we confess Watts 538
Eternal Sun of righteous'ss . C. Wesley 32

Everlasting arms of love Macduff 742

Every morning mercies new. .//. Bonar 52

Fairest Lord Jesus \..R.S. Willis, tr. 367
Faith adds new charms to 'J'unier 813
Far as thy name is known Watts 921
Far from my thoughts, vain ... Watts 9

Far from the world, O Lord, I . Ccrwper 111
Far o'er yon horizon Alford 732

Father, again in Jesus' Whiimore 68

Father, by thy love and power. .Anstice 113

Father, hear the blood of C. Wesley 424

Father, hear the prayer . . Avon., 1864 889
Father! how wide thy glory Watts 274
Father, I know that all my. . . . Waring 692

Father, in high heaven Rawson 79
Father! in thy mysterious. .S. Johnson 218
Father of all, from C. Words'worth 914
Father of heaven, whose love. . . Cooper 247
Father of mercies ! in thy word . . Steele 239
Father of mercies ! send . . . .Doddridge 893

Father, thy name be. . . . Winkivorth, tr. 210

Father, Son, and Holy C. Wesley 963
Father! whate'er of earthly Steele 818
Father! whose hand hath. . .Massie, tr. 661
Fear not, O little flock. . Winkivorth, tr. 913
Fierce raged the tempest o'er. . Thring 730
Fierce was the wild billow . .Neale, tr. 1168
Firm as the earth thy gospel. . . . Watts 844
For a season called to part . . . .Newton 196
For all thy saints, O Lord Mant 1102
For all thy saints, who from How 948
"For ever ^vith the Lord . .Montgomery 1097
For the beauty of the. F. S. Pierpoint 831
For the mercies of the day. . O. P., 1826 192
For thee, O dear, dear A'eale, tr. 1134
For what shall I praise. . C. Fiy Wilson 792
Forsake me not ! O thou. . .Morgan, tr. 116
Forward ! be our watchword ...Alford 731
Fountain of grace, rich, full. .Edmeston 857
Friend of sinners ! Lord of N. Hall 487
From all that dwell below the . . . Watts 127
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From every stormy wind that . .Stffwell 96

From Greenland's icy Heber 1061
From the cross uplifted high . . Haweis 632
From the recesses of a lowly. Bcnvring 212
From the table now retiring . .J. Reave 1027

Gently, Lord, oh, gently lead . . Hastings 203
Give to the Lord, ye sons of ... . Watts 131
Give to the winds thy. . . J. Wesley, tr. 709
Glorious things of thee are . . . .Newton 944

Glory be to God on high C. Wesley 150

Glory be to God on high, and 1171

Glory be to God the Father . H. Bonar 61

Glory be to the Father, and to 1179

Glory, glory to our King Kelly 452

Glory to God on high J. Allen 447

Glory to God ! whose Moravian, tr. 704

Glory to thee, my God, this night .Ken. 165

Go, labor on, while it is day. .//. Bonar 908
Go to dark Gethsemane . . .Montgomery 403
Go to the grave in all thy. .Montgomery 1106

Go, tune thy voice to sacred. .Hastings 582
God Almighty and All-seeing. .Pierpont 60
God be merciful unto us, and 1176
God calling yet ! shall I Borthwick, tr. 597
God eternal. Lord of all Millard, tr. 149

God, in the gospel of his Son. Beddome 230
God is in his holy temple . .Montgomery 64

God is love
;
his mercy Bowring 161

God is the refuge of his saints. . . Watts 1051
God loved the world of Stockton 565
God moves in a mysterious Couper 280

God, my King, thy might Mant 162
God of my life ! thy C. Elliott 623
God of my life, to thee belong . . E. Scott 249
God of our salvation ! hear us . . . K^elly 207
God of pity, God of grace Morris 663
God of the world ! thy glories. . Cutting 288
God reveals his presence . . . .Mercer, tr. 156
God that madest earth and Heber 222
God with us ! oh, glorious name . . Slinn 324
Golden harps are F. R. Havergal 432

^

Goodly were thy tents, O Wolcott 1077

I

Grace ! 't is a charming Doddridge 852
Gracious Saviour, thus hGioxe . Bateman 227
Gracious Spirit, dwell with me. .Lynch 520
Gracious Spirit, Holy .. C. Wordsworth 523
Gracious Spirit, Love di^'ine . . .Slacker 537
Great Creator! who this. .J. A. Elliott 307
Great God! attend, while Zion. Watts 11
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Great God ! how infinite art Wa/is 267
Great God, now condescend. . . .Fellows 955
Great God! to thee my evening. .Steele 168
Great God ! we sing that .... Doddridge 1157
Great God, what do I see .... Collyer, tr. 1112
Great God, when I approach. .Bathurst 570
Great God! whose universal .... Watts 1052
Great is the Lord our God Watts 919
Great Sun of Righteousness Watts 232
Guide me, O thou great. . W. Williams 745

Hail, happy day! thou day. .S. Browne 70

Hail, Holy Spirit, bright. . . .S. Browne 550

Hail, sacred day of earthly. Thri7ig,alt. 92
Hail the day that sees him. . C. Wesley 413
Hail the night, all hail VnQ.Anon., iSjy 323
Hail ! thou God of grace and . .Aveling 947

Hail, thou once despised Bakewell 422
Hail to the brightness of Hastings 1076
Hail to the Lord's Montgomery 1065
Hail to the Sabbath day Btilfinch 39

Hallelujah ! best and. Chatidler, tr. 1072

Hallelujah ! fairest Borthwick, tr. 8 7

Hallelujah! hallelujah .. C Wordsworth 421

Hark, hark, my soul ! angelic . . .Faber 1105
Hark! my soul ! it is the Lord. . Coivper 1007
Hark! ten thousand harps and . .Kelly 453
Hark ! the herald angels . . . .C. Wesley 320

Hark, the hosts of heaven. . . .Pbmtptre 332
Hark! the song of jubilee. .Montgomery 511
Hark ! the sound of angel-voices 1078
Hark! the sound of C. Wm-dsworth 1125
Hark! the voice of love and . . . .Evans 390
Hark ! 't is the watchman's . .H. Bonar 493
Hark ! what mean those holy . . Cawood 334
Hasten, Lord ! the glorious Atiber 512
Have mercy upon me, O God 1175
He comes in blood-stained. . . .Bancroft 1123
He gave me back the bond Sabine 566
He has come ! the Christ of . .//. Bonar 321
He is coming, he is. ... C 7^. Alexander 485
He is gone— a cloud of light . . . Staiiky 441
He is here, whom seers in. . . .Neale, tr. 342
He lives ! the great Redeemer. . .Steele 428
He that goeth forth with .... Hastijigs 892
He that hath made his refuge . . . Watts 836

He, who once in righteous. . Casiuall, tr. 586
Heal me, O my Saviour, heal . . Thring 631
Hear my prayer, O heavenly. .H. Parr 224
Hear what God, the Lord Cowper 945

HYMN.

Heavenly Father, grant . . .Anon., i8j^ 225
Here I can firmly rest. . . Winkworth, tr. 853
Here, O my Lord, I see thee. .H. Bonar 1040
Here the King hath. ^. B. Thompson, tr. 1019
High in the heavens, eternal. . . . Watts 137
Holy and infinite ! F. R. Havergal 861

Holy and reverend is the Needha?n 279

Holy Father, cheer our. .R. H. Robinson 199

Holy Father, hear my cry . . .H. Bonar 282
Holy Father, thou hast taught. . .N'eale 652

Holy Father ! we address thee . .Peters 215

Holy Ghost, the Infinite Rawson 524

Holy Ghost ! with light A. Reed 534
Holy, holy, holy Lord Montgomery 283

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Heber 138

Holy, holy, holy Lord. . . C. Wordsworth 309

Holy ! holy ! holy ! Lord God of 1181

Holy night ! peaceful night 340

Holy offerings, rich and rare . .Monscll 666

Holy Saviour ! we adore . . . .J. G. Deck

Holy Spirit, come . . . .S. W. Duffield, tr.

Holy Spirit ! gently come . . . Hammond

Holy Spirit, in my breast Mant

Holy Spirit, Lord of Light . . Caswall, tr.

Honor and glory, thanksg'g . . . Daymatt

Hope of our hearts, O Lord Denny
Hosanna ! raise the . . . W. H. Havergal
Hosanna to the living Lord Heber

How are thy servants blest .... Addison

How beauteous are their feet . . . Watts

491
545
535
536
546
146
496
472
459
281
916

How beauteous on the Gough 1062
How beauteous were the marks . . Coxe 369
How blest the righteous .... Barbaiild 1095
How brightly shines the Sloan, tr. 337
How charming is the place . . S. Stennett 34
How condescending and how. . . . Watts 394
How did my heart rejoice to ... . Watts 23
How firm a foundation, ye Keith 714
How gentle God's Doddridge 180
How helpless guilty nature lies. .Steele 564
How pleasant, how divinely Watts 10
How pleased and blest was I. . . . Watts 76
How precious is the book Fawcett 238
How sad our state by nature is. . Watts 563

How shall I follow him I serve . . Conder 371
How shall the young secure Watts 237
How sweet and awful is the Watts 988
How sweet, how heavenly is. .J. Swain 933
How sweet to leave the world . . .Kelly 7

How sweet the name of Jesus . .Newton 112
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How sweetly flowed the Bowring 368
How tender is thy hand Hastings 860
How vain is all beneath . D. E. Ford 1092

I am trusting thee F. R. Havergal 849
I ask not now for gold to ... . IVhittier 608
I bless the Christ of God //. Bonar 827
I build on this foundation . Massic, tr. 378
I cannot tell if short or long. . Knowlton 885
I feed by faith on Christ. . . Montgomery 973
I hear the words of love //. Bottar 996
I heard the voice of Jesus ...//. Bonar 357
I journey through a Mrs. IValker 655
I know no life divided Massic, tr. 795
I know that my Redeemer . . .C. IVesley 479
I lay my sins on Jesus ff. Bonar 1016
I left it all with Jesus. ...E. H. Willis 848

I love thy kingdom, Lord Dwight 918
I love to steal awhile P. II. Brown 100
I '11 praise my Maker with my . . . Watts 129

I 'm not ashamed to own my .... Watts 101
I need thee, precious F. Whitfield 1017
I saw One hanging on a tree. . .Newton 392
I see a man at God's right hiiud . //.Bonar 41 -k

I sing the almighty power of J^atts 273
I stand on Zion's mount J. Swain 721

I was glad when they said unto me 1174
If God is mine, then present . .Beddonie 842
If human kindness meets.  G. T. A'oel 994

If, through unruffled seas .... Toplady 865

In all my vast concerns with. . . . Watts 266

In heavenly love abiding Waring 728
In the cross of Christ I glory. .Bozuring 968
In the dark and cloudy day. . . .Rawson 870
In the hour of trial Montgomery 698
In thy name, O Lord ! Kelly 62

Is there ambition in my heart. . . Watts 817
It came upon the midnight q\^^t. Sears 317
It may not be our lot to wield . Whittier 906
It is no untried way Offord 903
It is not death to die Bethune, tr. 1100

Jehovah God ! thy .J. Thomson 158
Jehovah reigns ;

his throne is. . . Watts 293
Jerusalem ! my happy home 1133
Jerusalem, the glorious Afeale, tr. 1136

Jerusalem, the golden Neale, tr. 1138

Jesus, all our ransom paid . . . .Pollock 1040
Jesus,— all thy labor vast Pollock 1050
Jesus, and didst thou Wakeford 348

33
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; Jesus,— and didst thou leave . . Steele 571

;

Jesus ! and shall it ever be Grigg 805

Jesus, at whose supreme. . .C. Wesley 993

Jesus, blessed Mediator Conder 1129
Jesus calls us, o'er the. C F. Alexander 966
Jesus came, the heavens Thring 330
Jesus comes, his conflict over. . .Kelly 450

Jesus, guide our way . . .Tr., Zinzendorf 733

Jesus, hail, enthroned in Bake-well 423

Jesus, heed me, lost and dying. . Offord 003
Jesus ! I love thy charming. . Doddridge 111

Jesus, I my cross have taken Lyte 1023
Jesus is God ! The glorious Faber 344
Jesus is gone above the skies . . • Watts 985

Jesus, in thy dying woes Pollock 1044

Jesus, in thy thirst and pain . . .Pollock 1048
Jesus invites his saints Watts 999

Jesus, Jesus! -sisit me Dunn, tr. 074

Jesus, Lamb of God, for vhq.R. Palmer 401
Jesus lives! no longer now. . . . Cox, tr. 1104

Jesus, Lord of life and glory . Cummins 697
Jesus ! lover of my soul C. Wesley 675

Jesus, loving to the end Pollock 1046

Jesus, Master, hear me. . . .Anon., 1842 1011

Jesus, Master, whose. . F. R. Havergal 634

Jesus, my All, to heaven is. . . . Cennick 429

Jesus, my great High Priest .... Watts 511

Jesus, my Lord, my God, my. . . Collins 802

Jesus, my Saviour! look on. . .Macduff 625

Jesus, name all names Sbhove . Neale, tr. 790
Jesus ! name of wondrous love . . .II070 762
" Jesus only !

" In the . . F. R. Havergal 753
Jesus only, when the morning . .Nason 756

Jesus, our faith increase 937

Jesus, our Lord, how rich . . .Doddridge 897

Jesus, pitying the sighs Pollock 1045

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me Hopper 696
Jesus shall reign where'er the. . . Watts 1084

Jesus, Shepherd of the sheep .... Cooke 604
Jesus spreads his banner o'er .R. Park 964

Jesus, still lead on Borthwick, tr. 734

Jesus, these eyes have R. Palmer 181

Jesus, the sinner's Friend . C. Wesley 644
Jesus !

— the very thought is .A'eale, tr. 804

Jesus, the very thought of . Caswall, tr. 773
Jesus ! thou art the sinner's. Bumham 989

Jesus, thou everlasting King. . . . Watts 978

Jesus, thou Joy of loving A'. Palmer, tr. 800

Jesus, thou source of calm . . C. Wesley 191

Jesus, thy Blood and J. Wesley, tr. 987
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Jesus, thy boundless love V. Wesley, tr. 800
Jesus ! thy church, with Bathurst 1082
Jesus ! thy love shall we . . W. Mitchell 354

Jesus, thy name I love J. G. Deck 794

Jesus, to thy table led. . .R. H. Baynes 1022

Jesus, we look to thee C. Wesley 942

Jesus, we thus obey C. Wesley 1003
Jesus wept ! those tears are . . .Macduff 383

Jesus, whelmed in fears Pollock 1047

Jesus, where'er thy people Cotvper 98

Jesus, while he dwelt below Hart 402

Jesus, who died a world to. .Hammond 416

Jesus, who knows full well . . . .Newton 119

Jesus, who on Calvary's. . .Anon., i8j^ 1025
Jesus, who on his glorious Newton 779

Jesus, whom angel hosts H. Bonar 388

Joy to the world ! the Lord is. . . Watts 322

Joyful be the hours to-day Kelly 412
Just as I am, without one. . . .C. Elliott 609

Keep silence, all created things. Watts 269

Keep us. Lord, oh, keep us ever .Kelly 208

Lamb of God ! thou now art Deck

Lead, kindly Light ! amid ....Newman
Lead us, heavenly Father. . . Edmeston

Lead us, O Father, in the . .

Leaning on thee, my guide .

Let me but hear my Saviour

Let party names no more Beddome

Let saints below in concert . . C. Wesley

Let the church new anthems . Neale, tr.

Let us awake our joys Kingsbury
Let us love and sing and Newton

Let worldly minds the world . . . Newton

Let Zion and her sons rejoice . . . Watts 1056
Life of the world ! I hail . R. Palmer, tr. 400
Lift up to God the voice of . . . Wardlaw 141

Light of life, seraphic Fire. . C. Wesley 83

Light of the lonely pilgrim's. . . .Denny 499

Light of those whose dreary . C. Wesley 488
Like sheep we went astray Watts 559
Like the eagle, upward H. Bonar 886

Lo, God is here !
— let us.-/. Wesley, tr. 132

Lo ! what a glorious sight Watts 497
Look from thy sphere of Bryatit 1055
Look to Jesus ! till Tr., Swedish 749

. Burleigh
Elliott

. Watts

C.

456
882
746
658
626
860
943
934
748
446
585
358
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530
205
206

Look, ye saints, the sight is A'clly 489

Lord, as to thy dear .... J. H. Gurney 353
Lord, at this closing hour Fitch 186

Lord, bid thy light arise Bathurst

Lord, dismiss us with thy Hawker

Lord, dismiss us with thy Fawcett

Lord God of Hosts, by all adored 136
Lord God, the Holy <^\xo^\, . Montgomery 526

Lord, have merey upon us, and 1172
Lord, how mysterious are thy . . .Steele 257
Lord, how secure and blest are. . Watts 838

Lord, I am come ! thy promise . A'irw&w 614
Lord, I am thine, entirely thine . . Davies 983
Lord, I believe ; thy power I. . Wreford 808
Lord ! I cannot let thee go Newton 105

Lord, I hear of showers of Codner 628

Lord, if he sleep, he shall . . W. Pollock 1167
Lord ! in love and mercy. . .Sytnington 226
Lord ! in the morning thou Watts 22

Lord, in this thy mercy's . ./. Williams 629

Lord, it belongs not to my Baxter 671

Lord, it is thy holy day. . . .Anon., i86^ 54
Lord Jesus, are we one J. G. Deck 851
Lord Jesus ! when I think . .J. G. Deck 346
Lord, lead the way the Croswell 894

Lord, my weak thought in . .R. Palmer 258
Lord of all being ;

throned Holmes 256
Lord of all worlds, incline ihj.Dwight 1060
Lord of earth ! thy forming Grant 284
Lord of glory ! thou hast . . Mrs. Alderson 891
Lord of mercy and of might, God 688
Lord of mercy and of might. Of. . Heber 95
Lord of our life, and God. .P. Pusey, tr. 915
Lord of the harvest ! hear. . . C. Wesley 917
Lord of the hearts of Woodford, tr. 173
Lord of the worlds above Watts 71

Lord, remove the vail . . . .Findlater, tr. 85
Lord ! thou hast searched and . . Watts 251
Lord, thou on earth didst. . .R. Palmer 931
Lord, thou wilt bring the. . . .R. Pahtier 1117
Lord, thy children guide and How 684
Lord, thy glory fills the heaven. .Mant 294

Lord, we come before thee. .Hamviotid 45
Lord ! when I all things would. . . . Gill 809

Lord, when my raptured thought . Steele 276

"Lord, when thy kingdom. . .Maclagan 615
Lord! when we bend J.D. Carlyle 31

Lord, when with dying lips. .Maclagati 616
Lord ! where shall guilty souls . . . Watts 278
Lord ! while for all mankind. . . Wreford 1152

Lord, with glowing heart I'd Key 295
Love divine, all love C, Wesley 651
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Majestic sweetness sits. . . S. Stennett 361

Master, speak! thy . . . .F. R. Ilavergal 752

May the grace of Christ our. . N^ewton 204

Mighty God! while d.w^fbX^.R. Robinson 457
Mine eyes and ray desire Watts 711
More love to thee, O Christ. . Prentiss 681
Morn's roseate hues have. IV. Cooke, tr. 434

My country! 'tis of thee. .S. F. Smith 1161

My dear Redeemer, and my IVatts 372

My faith looks up to thee. . R. Palmer 793

My Father, God ! how Doddridge 847

My God, and is thy table. . . .Doddridge 975

My God, how endless is thy JVatts 169

My God, how wonderful thou . . . .Faber 297

My God, is any hour so C. Elliott 93

My God, my Father !—blissful . . . Steele 300

My God, my Father! while \.C. Elliott 883

My God, my King, thy various . . IVatts 1 7

My God, my Life, my Love J-Fatts 775

My God ! permit my tongue IFatts 42

My God, the covenant of . . . .Doddridge 846

My God ! the spring of all my .... Watts 784

My gracious Lord, I own. . . .Doddridge 982

My heart lies dead; and. . . .G. Herbert Q>'11

My Jesus, as thou wilt . .Borthwick, tr. 873

My opening eyes with rapture ..Ilutton 3

My Saviour, I would own .A'. H. Taylor 380

My Saviour! my almighty Watts 770

My Saviour, whom absent I. . . Coivper 788

My Shepherd will supply my . . . Watts 299

My soul, be on thy guard Heath 723

My soul complete in Jesus. . Hinsdale 859

My soul, how lovely is the Watts 24

My soul, repeat his praise Watts 867

My soul, weigh not thy life. .L. Swain 710

My spirit on thy care Lyti 713

Near the cross was.w/l W. Alexander, tr. 3^4
Nearer, ever nearer Thring 701

Nearer, my God, to thee Adatns 680

Nearer, O God, to thee How 678
New every morning is the love . . A'eble 1 8

Night's shadows falling, men .. Russell 211
No gospel like this feast . . .E. C/ia>-les 998
No more, my God ! I boast no. . . Watts 646
None but Christ

;
his merit. . . . Cousin 755

Not all the blood of beasts Watts 555
Not all the nobles of the. . .S. Stennett 834
Not all the outward forms on . . Watts 562
Not to the terrors of the Lord. . . Watts 935
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Not what I am, O Lord, but. . //. Bonar 657
Not what these hands have . .//. Bonar 560
Not with our mortal eyes Watts 111
Not worthy. Lord! to Bickersteth 1039
Now begin the heavenly Lang/ord 744

Now, from labor and from. . . .Hastings 50
Now God be with us. . . Winkworth, tr. 209
Now I have foimd a friend .. ..Hope 677
Now I know the great Bumham 758
Now is the accepted time Dobell 592

Now let my soul, eternal . Heginbotliam 235
Now let our cheerful eyes. . .Doddridge 481
Now let our souls, on wings. . . Gibbons 1116
Now let our voices join Doddridge 41

Now may he who from the Newton 193
Now thank we all our. . Winkworth, tr. 285
Now that the sun is Newman, tr. 20
Now the day is over Baring-Gould 201
Now to the Lord a noble song. . . Watts 135
Now to the Lord, who makes. . . Watts 464
Now to the power of God Watts 430
Now to thy sacred house Diuight 73

Now, when the dusky Anon., i8jj 151

O, bless the Lord, my soul Watts 826
O blessed Jesus, Lamb of God. . .Deck 419
O blessed Saviour, is thy. . .J. Stennett 782

O, blest memorial of Woodford, tr. 1037
O Bread, to pilgrims . . .R. Palmer, tr. 1005

O, cease, my wandering. . .Muhlenberg 1001

O, Christ, he is the fountain. . .Cousin 1021
O Christ ! our hope, our .... Chandler, tr. 477
O Christ! our King R. Palmer, tr. 466
O Christ, the eternal . . S. W. DufficU, tr. 940
O Christ, the Lord of R. Palmer 462
O Christ, thou hast Bickersteth 410
O Christ, who hast Chandler, tr. 461
O Christ ! with each C/iandler, tr. 2

O, come, all ye faithful Afercer, tr. 331

O, come, and let us all with one 07

O, come, let us sing unto the Lord. ... 1173

O, could I find, from day to. . Cleveland 691

O, could I speak the matchless .. J/(^</Ay/ 418
O day of rest and C. IVords^oorth 55

O, do not let the word Mrs. Reed 599
O eyes that are weary ^. N. Darby 715

O, fair the gleams of C. I. Cameron 1137
O Father, who didst. ..H.B. Heatluote 167

O, for a closer walk with God . Cowper 667

O, for a faith that will not Bathurst 820
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O, for a heart to praise my. . C. Wesley

O, for a shout of joy J. Young

O, for a shout of sacred joy Watts

O, for a strong, a lasting faith . . . Watts

O, for a thousand tongues. . . C. Wesley

O, for that tenderness of . . . . C Wesley

O, for the happy hour Bethune

O, for the peace which Crewdson

O, gift of gifts ! oh, grace of . . . .Faber

O, give thanks to him who made . Conder

OGod, beneath thy guiding Bacon

O Grod of Bethel, by whose . . Doddridge

O God, the Rock of Ages . . . Bickersteth

O God, thy power is wonderful. .Faber

O God ! we praise thee . . . .N. Tate, tr.

O happy band of pilgrims . . . .Neale, tr.

O Holy Ghost, the Comforter .... Saxby
O Holy Ghost, thou fount . . Caswall, tr.

O holy, holy, holy Lord Eastburn

OHoly Saviour! Friend unseen. C.£'///^/i?

O Holy Spirit ! now descend . C. Forsyth

O, how I love thy holy law Watts

O, how shall I receive thee . . Russell, tr.

O, if my soul were formed for . . . Watts

O Jesus! bruised and. . C. F. Alexatider

O Jesus Christ, if sin there ... Caswall

O Jesus Christ the righteous ! . Stone, alt.

O Jesus! King raost Caswall, tr.

O Jesus, our salvation Hamilton

O Jesus, sweet the tears . . . .R. Palmer

O Jesus, thou art standing Hozu

O Jesus, we adore thee. A. T. Russell

O King of mercy, from . . .T. R. Birks

O Lamb of God ! still keep . .J. G. Deck

O Lamb of God ! that tak'st . . . Faussett

O, land relieved from . . .S. W. Duffield

O Lord, how full of sweet . . Ccnuper, tr.

O Lord most high, eternal . . . Neale, tr.

O Lord of heaven, and . . C. Wordsworth

O Lord, thy work . . . .P. H. Brown, alt.

O Lord, turn not thy face .... Marckant

O Lord, we now the path Deck

O Lord, who by thy Massie, tr.

O Love Divine ! that .... (9. W. Holmes

O, love, how deep ! how Neale, tr.

O Master, let me walk with . . . Gladden

O mother dear Jerusalem

O, not my own these S. F. Smith

O, not to fill the mouth of fame . . . Gill

O one with God the Father How
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O Paradise ! O Paradise Faber 1124

O, perfect life of love Baker 391
O Eock of Ages, one Martin 1013
O sacred Head .... y. W. Alexander, ir. 399
O Saviour, lend a listening . . Hastings
O Saviour, precious. . . .F. R. Havergal
O Saviour, where shall C. E. May
O Saviour, who didst come Osier

O, see how Jesus trusts himself . . Faber

O, still in accents sweet . . S. Longfellow

O, sweetly breathe the lyres. i?. Palmer

O, that the Lord's salvation . .

O, that the Lord would guide

O, the sweet wonders of that. . . . Watts

O, this soul, how dark and . .H. Bonar

O thou essential Word. . Winkzvorth, tr.

O thou, from whom all Haweis

O thou God who hearest Conder

O thou great Friend to all Parker

O thou, my soul, forget . . Marshman, tr.

O thou that hearest prayer Burton

O thou, the contrite C. Elliott

O thou whom we adore C. Wesley
O thou, whose bounty fills . . . Crewdson

O thou, whose own vast Bryant
O thou, whose tender mercy Steele

O, turn ye, oh, turn ye, for . . . Hopkins

O, what, if we are Christ's Baker

O, what shall be, oh. .^. W. Duffield, tr. 1146

O, what stupendous mercy. . . .Gibbons 909

O, what the joy and the glory . Neale, tr.

O, where are kings and empires . . Coxe

O, where shall rest be Montgo7?tery

O Word of God incarnate How

O, worship the King, all Grant

O Zion ! tune thy voice Doddridge
O'er the gloomy hills oi. .W. Williams

Of the Father's love Neale, tr.

On Jordan's bank the Chandler, tr.

On Jordan's rugged banks. .S. Stennett 1131
On mountains and in Tr. Dutch 245
On our way rejoicing Monsell 1163
On the fount of life eternal . Caswall, tr. 1143
On the mountain's top Kelly 1071
On this day, the first of Baker, tr. 48
On thy church, O Power Auber 53
On wings of living light Ho7v

Once I thought my mountain . . N'ewton

Once in royal David's . .C. F. Alexander

Once more, before we part Hati
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Once more, my soul, the Wa»s 26

One cup of healing oil and. .Drummond 910

One is kind above all others . . M. Nunn 343

One sole baptismal sign. . . G. Robinson 927

One sweetly solemn thought. ./". Cary 1098
One there is above all others. .Newton 381

Onward, Christian Baring-Gould 725

Onward, Christian, though. S. Johnson 887

Onward, onward, men of . . . .Sigoiirncy 1079

Open now thy gates of. . IVinkworth, tr. 88

Our blest Redeemer, ere he Auber 515

Our country's voice is Anderson 10G3

Our Father, hear our Macdonald 783

Our Father! through the. . . W. Gaskell 1154
Our Father, who art in heaven 1178

Our God, our help in ages past. . Watts 298
Our heavenly Father calls . . . Doddridge 117
Our Helper, God ! we bless. .Doddridge 1158
Our life is hid with Christ. ...//. Bonar 504
Our Lord is risen from the . C. Wesley 467
Our sins, our sorrows, IjOtA . . . . Eddis 654
Out of the depths have I cried unto. . . 1169

Peace, perfect peace Bickersteth 1034

Peace, troubled soul, xf^o's.Q. ..Shirley 877

People of the living God. .Montgomery 1008
Pleasant are thy courts above .... Lyte 84

Praise God from whom all .Ken, 125, 228

Praise, Lord, for thee in Zion. . . .Lyte 128
Praise the God of our salvation. Conder 194
Praise the Lord ! ye Anon., i'j()b 223
Praise the Saviour, ye who Kelly 436
Praise to God, immortal Barbaidd 1151
Praise to thee, thou great Fawcett 160
Praise waits in Zion, Lord ! for. . Watts 139
Praise ye Jehovah ! Lady Campbell 152

Prayer is the breath of God. . .Beddome 110

Prayer is the soul's Montgomery 112

Prepare us. Lord, to view Cotterill 990

Prostrate, dear Jesus, at . . S. Stennctt 042
Purer yet, and purer Anon., iSj8 699

Quiet, Lord, my froward N^ewton 830

Rejoice, rejoice Borthwiek, tr. 508

Rejoice ! the Lord is King. . . C. Wesley 408

Return, my roving heart . . . .Doddridge 649

Return, O wanderer, to Hastings 590
Ride on ! ride on in majesty . .Milman 363

Rise, crowned with light Pope 1059
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Rise, glorious Conqueror Bridges 445

Rise, my soul, and stretch. . . .Seagrave 1145

Rise, ye children of Tr., Falckner 751
Rock of Ages, cleft for . Toplady 959, 962
Roll on, thou mighty ocean . Edmeston 1068

Safely through another week . .Newton 81

Saints of God ! the dawn is. . .Maxwell 1070
Salvation is for ever nigh Watts 835
Salvation !

—
oh, the joyful Watts 569

Saviour, again to thy dear . . Ellerton 217

Saviour, blessed Saviour Thring 700

Saviour, breathe an evening. .Edmeston 202

Saviour, happy would I be Nevin 833
Saviour ! hasten thine Deek 490
Saviour! I follow on. ... C S. Robinson 682

Sa\dour King, in .4non., i8bs 949

Saviour, let thy love for Knaivlton 759

Saviour, now the day is Dondney 214

Saviour, send a blessing to us . . .Kelly 59

Saviour ! teach me, day by Leeson 766

Saviour, through the desert . . . .Kelly 747

Saviour, thy djang love Phelps 683

Saviour, visit thy plantation. . .Ne^uton 1075

Saviour, when, in dust, to thee. . Grant 673
Saviour! who thy flock. . . .Muhlenberg 950

Scorn not the slightest . . . .Anon., 184^ 895

See a poor sinner, dearest Medley 645
See Israel's gentle Doddridge 953

See, the Conqueror C. Wordsworth 454
See the eternal Judge Anon., iSoo 1110
Servant of God, well Montgomery 1101

Shepherd! with thy Anon., i86j 829
Shine ! mighty God! on Zion ll^atts 1058
Shine on our souls, eternal. Doddridge 179

Shout, O earth ! W. IL Havergal 328
Shout the glad tidings Muhlenberg 326
Show pity, Lord ! O Lord ! WatU 611

Since Jesus is my Winkiuorth, tr. 776
Since thy Father's arm. . .H. A. P., tr. 884

Sing, O heavens ! O earth! . . . .Monscll 442

Sing, sing his lofty praise Kelly 449

Sing to the Lord a joyful Motisell 133

Sing to the Lord, our Might Lyte 120

Sing we the song of Montgomery 27

Sing with all the sons of . . W. J. Jrons 455

Sinners, turn, why will ye. . . C Wesley 591

Sion, to thy Sav'r. .A. R. Thompson, tr. 1018

Sit down beneath his. . .F. R. Havergal 1015

Sleep thy last sleep Dayman 1107
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So let our lips and lives express . JVaiis 825
So rest, our Rest, thou Massie, tr. 404

Softly fades the twilight ...S.F. Smith 47

Softly now the light of day Doane 191
Sometimes a light surprises. . . . Cowper 727
Son of God ! to thee I cry Mant 960

Songs of praise the angels . Montgomery 148
Soon may the last glad . Voke (?) i8ib 1080
Soon will the heavenly Kennedy 495

Soul, then know thy full Lyie 1024

Sovereign of worlds ! . . . . Voke (?) 1803 1085
Sow in the morn thy seed . Montgomery 904

Speak to me, Lord, thyself . . C. Wesley 25

Spirit of God ! descend upon m.j.Croly 554
Stand up, and bless the . . .Montgomery 121

Stand up, my soul, shake off. . . . Watts 736
Stand up !

— stand up for . . .G. Duffield 729

Standing at the portal. .F. R. Havergal 1164
Stars of the morning, so Neale, tr. 147

Stealing from the world away. .Palmer 107

Still, still with thee, my ..J. D. Burns 181
Sumtaer suns are glowing How 1162
Sun of my soul ! thou Saviour . . .Keble 163
Sure the blest Comforter is Steele 544

Surely Christ thy griefs hath. . Toplady 636

Sweet is the memory of thy Watts 275
Sweet is the light of Edmeston 6

Sweet is the work, my God, my . Watts 13

Sweet is the work, O Lord Auber 38

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we . .Faber 198

Sweet the moments, rich in Allen 1026
Sweet the time, exceeding Burder 109

Sweet was the time when first .Newton 689

Sweeter sounds than music Newton 763
Swell the anthem, raise the . . . .Strong 1150
Swift to its close ebbs out life's . .Lyte 220

Take me, O my Father R. Palmer 605
Take my heart, O Father !.^ wot?., i84g 967
Take my life, and let '\\j.F. R. Havergal 694
" Take up thy cross," the Everest 907
Teach me to do the thing ihsX.Monsell 552

Tell me, whom my soul doth. . . Wolcott 77
Tender Shepherd, thou . Wifikworth, tr. 1103
Ten thousand times ten Alford 1140
The atoning work is done Kelly 576
The Church has waited long . ZT. j5(3war 500
The Church's one foundation . . . .Stone 1004
The Comforter has come . .Anon., i8j8 527
The dawn of God's new. . .Ada C. Cross 56

The day is gently C. Wordsworth 216
The day is past and gone Leland 185
The day is past and over Neale, tr. 189
The day, O Lord, is spent Neale 182
The day of praise is done Ellerton 187
The day of rest once more Kelly 15
The day of resurrection Neale, tr. 409
The gloomy night will soon. . . Tregelles 74:1

The God of Abraham praise . . . Olivers 153
The golden gates are. . C. F. Alexander 478
The harvest dawn is near Burgess 722
The head that once was . . .Kelly 469
The heavens declare his glory . . Conder 243
The heavens declare thy glory . . Watts 231
The Holy Ghost is here Spurgeon 529
The King of love my Shepherd. .Baker 789
The Lord descended from. . . . Sternhold 271
The Lord is my Shepherd ;

I shall. . . . 1177
The Lord is my Shepherd. .Montgomery 716
" The Lord is risen indeed !

"
Kelly 437

The Lord Jehovah lives. ... .Hastings 306
The Lord Jehovah reigns Watts 305
The Lord my pasture shall. . . .Addison 801
The Lord my Shepherd is Watts 778
The Lord of glory is my light . . . Watts 140
The Lord, our God, is . . . .//. K. White 270
The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll . . .Rous 780
The marriage feast is G. Moultrie 509
The mercies of my God and Lyte 261
The mercy of the Lord is from 951
The morning light is S. F. Smith 1066
The peace which God alone . . . .Newton 170
The people of the Lord Kelly 720
The promises I sing Doddridge 302
The radiant morn hath Thring 90
The roseate hues of . , .C. F. Alexander 1130
The Sabbath day has C. Elliott 174
The sands of time are sinking. . Cousin 1120
The Saviour bids thee Hastings 814
The Saviour kindly calls. . . . Onderdonk 956
The Saviour! oh, what endless. .Steele 356
The shadows of the evening. . . .Procter 178
The Son of God goes forth to ... . Heber 900
The spacious firmament on. . . .Addison 254
The Spirit breathes upon the . . Cowper 236
The Spirit in our hearts .... Onderdonk 593
The strife is o'er, the battle . . .Pott, tr. 433
The sun is sinking fast Caswall, tr. 190
The swift declining day Doddridge 184
Thee we adore, eternal Name. . . Watts 1153
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Thee will I love, my J. Weshy, tr. 799
There is a blessed homo Baker 875
There is a book, who runs may. .Keble 262
There is a fountain filled Cowper 568
There is a green hill . .C. F. Alexander 389
There is a holy sacrifice C. Elliott Q,'2,'2,

There is a land of pure delight. . Watts 1132
There is a name I love. . . F. Whitfield 362
There is a safe and secret place . . Lyte 845
There is a spot of C. Elliott 115
There is an eye that J. A. Wallace 101
There is an hour of peaceful. . . Tappan 1121
There is no night in heaven. . . .Knollis 1114
There's a wideness in God's Faber 296

They who seek the throne . . Holden, alt. 106
Thine earthly Sabbaths Doddridge 5

Thine for ever! God of love . . . .Maude 1012
Thine holy day's returning. .R. Palmer 57
Think gently of the erring . . . Fletcher 899
This child we dedicate . ..S". Gil/nan, tr. 957
" This is my body, which ". . C. Z. Ford 1036
This is not my place of //. Bonar 1127
This is the day of light Ellerton 35
This is the day the Lord hath. . . Watts 33
Thou art coming \ K.t . .F. R. Havergal 1043
Thou art coming, O . . .F. R. Havergal 10 ^^,2

Thou art gone up on high. Tohe 438
Thou art my hiding-place, O. . . .Rafifles 850
Thou art the Way : to thee Doane 352

Thou, from whom we never Follen 197
Thou lovely Source of true Steele 360
Thou only Sovereign of my Steele 648
Thou to whom the sick and. . . . Thring -382
Thou very present Aid C. Wesley 856
Thou who didst on J. D. Bums 664
Thou who roU'st the year. . .R. Painter 1148
Thou! whoso alvaighiy \fard.. .Marriott 519
Tho' faint, yet pursuing. .J. N. Darby 717
Though I speak with . . . Winkworth, tr. 832

Thougli now the nations sit Bacon 1086
Though sorrows rise and Heber 803

Though troubles assail, and . . .Newton 739
Three in One, and One in Rorison 94

Through all tho changing Tate 821

Through good report and. ...//. Bonar 91

Through the day thy love has Kelly 213
Through the love of God our. . .Peters 726
Through the night . . .Baring-Gould, tr. 946
Through the yesterday . .F. R. Havergal 750
Thus far the Lord has led me . . . Watts 171
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Thy Father's house ! R. Palmer 1118

Thy home is with the humble . . .Faber 816

Thy life was given F. R. Havergal 630

Thy way, not mine, O Lord .//. Bonar 874

Thy way, O Lord, is in the Fawcett 263

Thy works, not mine, O . . .//. Bonar 578
" Till He come :

" oh let Bickersteth 961

Time, thou speedest. . . . Winkworth, t/'. 1128
'T is by the faith of joys to Watts 822
" 'T is finished !

"— so the . . S. Stennett 386
'T is God the Spirit leads Beddome 533
'T is midnight ;

and on Tappan 385
'T is my happiness below Cowper 872
'T is not a cause of small. . . .Doddridge 923
'T is not that 1 did choose ih^ii . Conder 246
To God the Father, God the Watts 126
To God the only wise Watts 188
To him that chose us first Watts 303
To him that loved the souls of . . . Watts 159
To Jesus, our exalted Lord Steele 976
To thee, my God and Sav'r. . .Haweis 375
To thee, O Christ S'. W. Duffield, tr. 785
To thee, O God, we raise Picrson 287
To thy pastures fair and Merrick 46
To thy temple we repair. . .Montgomery 44

Together with these symbols. . Cennick 991
Too soon we rise

;
the .//• Bonar 1041

Traveling to the better Anon., i8j8 738

Triumphant Lord, thy Doddridge 290

Triumphant Zion, lift thy. . Doddridge 1053
True Bread of life, in H. Bonar 1038
'Twason that dark, that Watts 970

Unshaken as the sacred hill .... Watts 843
Unto thee be glory given 89

Upon the Gospel's sacred Bowring 234

Upward where the stars //. Bonar 80

Vainly, through night's weary. . .Auber 888

Wait, O my soul ! thy Beddome 250

Wake, awake ! for Winkworth, tr. 483
Walk in the light ! so shalt Barton 812

Walking with thee, my God . . .Razvson 679
Warrior kings their titles. . . . Tr. Latin 761
Watchman ! tell us of the. . . Bowring 510
We are but strangers . . . .T. R. Taylor 676
We are not left to walk. ..Mrs. Walker 468
We are the Lord's

;
. . . C. T. Astley, tr. 662

We come, O Lord P. H. Brown 1155
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We give immortal praise Watts

We give thee but thine own How
We march, we march to ... C. Moultrie

We may not climb the Whittier

We plow the fields. .J. M. Canipbell, tr. 1166
We praise thee, O God; we 1170
" We shall see Him," in M. Pyper A2'6

We stand in deep R. Palmer, tr. 621
We would see Jesus— . . .Ation., i8^8 659

Weary of earth, and laden with. .Stone 612

Welcome, days of solemn. .S. F. Smith 65

Welcome, delightful morn . . .Hayward 75

Welcome, happy morning. .Ellerton, tr. 431

Welcome, sacred day of . . . IVm. Brcnvn 82

Welcome, sweet day of rest . . . . Watts 43
What cheering words are these . .Keitt 854
What equal honors shall we Watts 460
What finite power, with E. Scott 253
What grace, O Lord, and Denny 351
What is life ? 't is but a vapor . . .Kelly 1142
What our Father does is . . . .Baker, tr. 687
What shall I render to my Watts 260
What sinners value I resign Watts 1093
When adverse winds and. . . .Sigourney 879
When all thy mercies, O my . .Addison 264
When along life's thorny T. G. Deck 869
When downward to the R. Pahtier 1091
When gathering clouds around .Grant 881
When God, of old, came down . . .Keble 513

When, his salvation bringing . .J. King 376
When human hopes all C. Elliott 619
When I can read my title clear. . Watts 841
When I survey the wondrous. . . . Watts 387
When I view my Saviour R. Lee 1028
When Jesus dwelt in mortal. . . Gibbons 911
When Jordan hushed his . . T. Campbell 316

370
315

1

When, like a stranger on. Montgomery

When, marshaled on the White

When morning gilds the . . . Caswall, tr.

When my last hour. .E. A. Bowring,tr. 1113
When on Sinai's top I Montgomery 1006
When our heads are bowed . . .Mihnan 868
When shades of night ...Tr.,C. Coffin 166
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When sins and fears Steele

When, streaming from the . . . Shrubsole

When the day of toil is done . . Ellerton

When the weary, seeking. . . .H. Bonar
When thou, my Lady Huntingdon
When, wounded sore. . C. F. Alexander

Where high the heavenly Bruce

Wherever two or three may . .Hastings
While in sweet communion Denny
While shepherds watched N. Tate

While thee I seek H. M. Williams

While we lowly bow Coles-worthy

While, with ceaseless course. . .Newton 1149
Who are these like F. E. Cox, tr. 1141
Who is this that comes from Kelly 451
Who shall the Lord's elect Watts 840

Why do we mourn departing. . . . Watts 1090
Why is thy faith, O child of Sherwin 656

Why on the bending willows. .J. Joyce 1054
Why should the children of a . . . Watts 516
Why should we start, and fear. . Watts 1094
Why will ye waste on Doddridge 598
With broken heart and Elven 610
With deepest reverence at . . . .Butcher 248
With joy we hail the sacred Auber 28
With joy we lift our eyes Jervis 40
With songs and honors Watts 157
With tearful eyes I look C. Elliott 647

Work, for the night is . . .^. Z. Walker 905
Work while it is to-day. . . .Montgomery 901

Worship the Lord in the .Monsell 134
Wouldst thou eternal life . . .R, Palmer 583

Ye messengers of Christ Voke 920
Ye saints, your music bring . . .A. Reed 575
Ye servants of God, your. . . .C. Wesley 142
Ye sons and daughters of . . . .Neale, tr. 435

Yes, for me, for me he H. Bottar 1031

Yes, he knows the F. R. Havergal 754

Yes, I do feel, my God, that. . .Monsell 617
Your harps, ye trembling Toplady 708

Zion! awake, thy strength. . .Shrubsole 1087

Zion, the marvelous story. .Muhlenberg 326
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