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PREFACE.

In the preparation of this book the aim has been to put into a compact

and convenient form a choice collection of the most serviceable Hymns
andTnnes. It would have been a less laborious task to make a compila-

tion, which, with its larger range of Hymns, might have suited a greater

variety of peculiar tastes. But it is believed that the average want will be

more fully met by a winnowed selection, even though a few kernels of

grain should be blown away with the chaff. For experience proves that

Hymns and Tunes do not become useful until worshipers have become
used to them ; and certainly no single congregation will ever use famil-

iarly more than six hundred hymns.

We have undertaken to prepare a Manual suited to all occasions,—

Sabbath Services, the Chapel, the Prayer Meeting, the Sunday School,

the Missionary Meeting, the Class Room, and Family "Worship. Economy
is one of the least of the advantages which come from the general use of

but one book of worship. Children need to become familiar with the

Church music in order that they may join in Congregational Singing, and

that they may be saved from the debilitating influence of those w< ak

ephemeral productions that constitute the staple of our popular Sunday
School collections. Church Choirs and Prayer Meeting Worshipers should

learn to blend their voices in common acts of praise. To promote such

general use of this Manual, a considerable number cf carefully chosen

popular melodies have been inserted, some of them specialy suited to the

Prayer Meeting, others to the Sunday School.

The Biblical association of every hymn is indicated by a motto or ref-

erence. When the hymn is evidently not based upon or inspired by any

particular passage the reference is given in italics.

The topical arrangement of the hymns, and the carefully studied

adaptation of them to tunes,have required an amount of time and labor

not anticipated when the work was begun ; but the expenditure will not

be regretted, if it shall, in any measure, help to elevate and purify the

Service of Song.

We are under special obligation to the Pastors of the Churches in

Oberlin, and to several of the Professors in the Theological Seminary and

College, for valuable counsel and aid.

Hikam Mead.
Fenelon B. Rice,

Oberlin, 0. June, 1880.
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1 . tfer. 4 : -4—11. Heber.

HOLY, 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 IT : lv. holy, holy ! though the darkness hide thee,

Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not see
;

Only thou art h< ly; there is none beside thee,

Perfect in power, in love and purity.

3 Holy, holy, holyj all the saints adore thee, [sea
;

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee,

Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.
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2. Psalm 117. Watts.

I
'ROM all that dwell below the skies,

Let the Creator's praise arise
;

Let the Redeemer's name be sung
Through every land, by every tongue.

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord

:

Eternal truth attends thy word :

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

3. Psalm G8. Watts.

TZ" INGDOMS and thrones to God belong
JLV Crown him, ye nations, in your song :

His wondrous name and power rehearse

;

His honors shall enrich your verse.

2 He rides and thunders through the sky
;

His name, Jehovah, sounds on high
;

Praise him aloud, ye sons of grace
;

Ye saints, rejoice before his face.

3 God is our shield, our joy, our rest

;

God is our King, proclaim him blest

;

When terrors rise, when nations faint,

He is the strength of every saint.



ETERNITY OF GOD.

Te Deum. Cotterill, TV.

THEE we adore, eternal Lord !

We praise thy name with one accord
;

Thy saints, who here thy goodness see,

Through all the world do worship thee.

2 To thee aloud all angels cry,

The heavens and all the powers on high

:

Thee, Holy, holy, holy King,
Lord God of hosts, they ever sing.

3 Th' apostles join the glorious throng
;

The prophets swell th' immortal song

;

The martyrs' noble army raise

Eternal anthems to thy praise.

4 From day to day, O Lord, do we
Highly exalt and honor thee !

Thy name we worship and adore,
World without end. for evermore!

O. Psalm 93. Watts.

TEHOYAH reigns ! He dwells in light,

e J Girded with majesty and might

:

The world, created by his hands,
Still on its firm foundation stands.

2 But ere tins spacious world was made,
Or had its first foundation laid,

Thy throne eternal ages stood,
Thyself the ever-living God.

3 Like floods the angry nations rise.

And aim their rage against the skies :

Tain floods, that aim their rage so high

!

At thy rebuke the billows die.

•4 F<»r ever. shall thy throne endure :

Thy promise stands for ever sure

;

And everlasting holiness

Becomes the dwelling of thy grace.



ADORATION.

DUNDEE. C.H. l.ndrew Hart's "Psalter.*'

6. Watts

OUE God, our help in ages past,

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

And our eternal home !

2 Under the shadow of thy throne,
Thy saints have dwelt secure

;

Sufficient is thine arm alone,

And our defense is sure.

3 Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,

From everlasting then art God,
To endless years the same.

4 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away :

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

5 Our God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come,
Be tliou our guard while troubles last,

And our eternal home !



INFINITY AND MAJESTY OF GOD.

7. Psalm 102 : 23—28. Watts.

f^ REAT God ! how infinite art thou !

VT What worthlesB worms are we !

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

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood,

Ere seas or stars were made
;

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

3 Eternity, with all its years,

Stands present in thy view
;

To thee there 's nothing old appears,
Great God ! there 's nothing new.

4 Our lives through various scenes are drawn,
And vexed with tiifling cares

;

While thine eternal thoughts move on
Thine undisturbed affairs.

5 Great God ! how infinite art thou !

What worthless worms are we !

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

8. Ps. 104 : 1. 2. Faber.

MY God, how wonderful thou art,

Thy majesty how blight

!

How glorious is thy mercy seat,

In depths of burning fight

!

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

;

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

3 Xo earthly father loves like thee,

No mother half so mild
Bears and forbears, as th< u hast done
With me. thy sinful child.

4 My God, how wonderful thou art,

Thou everlasting Friend!
On thee I stay my trusting heart,

Till faith in vision end.
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AURELIA. 7, 6.D.
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Psalm 90. BlCKERSTETH.

OGOD, the Rock of Ages,
Who evermore hast been,

What time the tempest rages,

Our dwelling-place serene

:

Before thy first creations,

O Lord, the same as now,
To endless generations,

The Everlasting thou !

2 Our 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 unremaining glory
Of things that soon are old.
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UNCHANGEABLKNESS OF GOD. 11

3 O thou who canst not slumber,
Whose light grows never pale,

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 hast blessed !

10. Psalm 91. Anna L. Waring.

"N heavenly love abiding,

No change my heart shall fear,

And safe is such confiding,

For nothing chauges 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 pastures 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 can not measure
;

My path to life is free

:

My Saviour has my treasure,
And he will walk with me.

To thee be praise forever,

Thou glorious King of kings !

Thy wondrous love and favor
Each ransomed spirit sings :

We'll celebrate thy glory
With all thy saints above,

And shout the joyful story
Of thy redeeming love.



12 ADORATION.

ST. ANNS. CM Croft.
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11. Psalm 104. H. K White.

rHE Lord our God is full of might,
The winds obey his will

;

He speaks, and, in his heavenly height,

The rolling sua stands still.

2 Rebel, ye waves, and o'er the land
With threatening aspect roar

:

The Lord uplifts Ms awful hand,
And chains you to the shore.

-°) Howl, winds of night, your force combine
;

Without his high behest
Ye shall not, in the mountain-pine,
Disturb the sparrow's nest.

4 His voice sublime is heard afar,

In distant peals it dies
;

He yokes the 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 our God.



MIGHT AND SOVEREIGNTY OF GOD. 13

12. Psalm 18. Sternhold.

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 upon the floods,

Their fury to restrain
;

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

4 Give glory to his awful name,
And honor him alone

;

Give worship to his majesty
Upon his holy throne.

13.

KEEP silence, all created things.

And wait your Maker's nod !

Bfy soul stands trembling while she sings
The honors of her God.

2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown,
Hang on his firm decree

;

He sits on no precarious throne,
X- >r borrows leave to be.

3 His providence unfolds the book,
And makes his counsels shine

;

Each opening leaf, and every stroke,

Fulfills some deep design.

•4 My God, I would not 1< >ng 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 grace,

May I but find my name
Recorded in some humble place.

Beneath my L«>rd, the Lamb !
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ROTHWELL. L. M.
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14. Psalm 36. Watts.

HIGH in the heavens, eternal God !

Thy goodness in full glory shines
;

Thy truth shall break through every cloud
That vails and darkens thy designs.

2 Forever firm thy justice stands,

As mountains their foundations keep :

\Yise are the wonders of thy hands
;

Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

3 My God, how excellent thy grace !

Whence all our hope and comfort springs
The sons of Adam, in distress,

Fly to the shadow of thy wings.

4 Life, like a fountain, rich and free,

Springs from the presence of my Lord
;

And in thy light our souls shall see
The glories promised in thy word.



OMNIPOTENCE OF GOD. 15

15. Bev. 19:6. Conder.

THE Lord is King ! lift up thy voice,

O earth, and all ye heavens, rejoiee !

From world to world the joy shall ling

:

" The Lord omnipotent is King !

"

2 The Lord is King ! who then shall dare
Eesist his will, distrust his care

?

Holy and ti ue are all his ways :

Let every creature speak his praise.

3 The Lord is King ! exalt your strains
;

Ye saints, your God. your Father reigns
;

One Lord, one empire, all secures :

He reigns, and life and death are yours.

4 Oh, when his wisdom can mistake.
His might decay, his love forsake.
Then may his children cease to sing,

" The Lord omnipotent is lung !

"

16. Psalm 100. Watts.

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 wheu, 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'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs,
High as the heaven our voices raise

;

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

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

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand,
When rolling: vears shall cease to move.
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CREATION. L.M. Haydn.
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17. Im 19. Addison.

THE spacious firmament on high,

With all the blue ethereal sky,

And spangled heavens, a shining frame,
Their great Original proclaim.

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

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



WORKS AND WORD OF GOD. < 17

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail,

The mooii takes up the wondrous tale,

And nightly to the listening earth
Repeats the story of her birth

;

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

Confirm the tidings as they re 11,

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

5 What though, in solemn silence, all

Move round this dark, terrestrial ball ?

What though nor real voice nor sound
Amid their radiant orbs be found ?

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice
;

For ever singing, as they shine,
" The hand that made us is Divine."

18. Psalm 19. Watts.

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 night, and day, thy power confess
;

But the blest volume thou hast writ,

Reveals thy justice and thy grace.

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise
Boimd 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 truth hath run
;

Till Christ hath all the nations blest

That see the light, or feel the sun.

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise !

Bless the dark world with heavenly light

:

Thy gospel makes the simple wise,

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right.

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

;

Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew,
And make thy word my guide to heaven.
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VARINA. CM. D. Rink.

\ n

19. Psalm G3.

OH, who is like the Mighty One,
Whose throne is in the sky !

Who compasseth the universe
With his all-searching eye

;

At whose creative word appeared
The dry land and the sea :

My spirit thirsts for thee, O Lord,
My spirit thirsts for thee !

Around him suns and systems swim
In harmony and light

;

Before him harps angelic hymn
His praises day and night

;

Yet to the contrite, day and night,

In mercy turneth he :

My spirit thirsts for thee, O Lord,
My spirit thirsts for thee

!

Moir.



POWER AND GOODNESS OF GOD. 19

Yes ! though unlimited his works,
His power upholds them all

;

He clothes the lilies of the field,

An I marks the sparrow's fall

:

Who listens to the raven's cry,

Will bend his ear to me ;

My spirit thirsts for thee, O Lord,
My spirit thirsts for thee !

I

20. Genesis 1.

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

That spread the flowing seas abroad,
And built the lofty skies.

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

;

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

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

;

He formed the creatures with his word,
And then pronounced them good.

4 Lord, how thy wonders are displayed,
Where'er I turn mine eye :

If I survey the ground I tread,

Or gaze upon the sky !

5 There's not a plant or flower below
But makes thy glories known

;

And clouds arise, and tempests blow,
By order from thy throne.

6 Creatures that borrow life from thee
Are subject to thy care ;

There's n )t a plac s when 1 we can flee,

But God is present there.

Watts.

Let God the Father, and the Son,
And Spirit be adored,

Where there are works to make him known,
Or saints to love the Lord !
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21. //eft. 1 : 2- VVATTiL

N Awake, my soul ! awake, my tongue

!

Hosanna to th' eternal Name,
And all his boundless love proclaim !

2 See where it shines in Jesus' face,

The brightest image of his grace :

God," in the person of his Son,

Has all his mightiest works outdone.

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

My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name

!

Ye angels, dwell upon the sound
;

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground !

4 Oh, may I live to reach the place

Where he unvails his lovely face !

Where I his beauties shall behold,

And sing his name to harps of gold !

22. P*- 36:5—10. Sterling.

r\ SOURCE divine, and life of all,

V ) The fount of being's wondrous sea

!

Thy depth would every heart appal
That saw not love supreme in thee.

2 We shrink before thy vast abyss,

Whore worlds on worlds eternal brood
;

We know thee truly, but in this,

That thou beetowest all our good.



WISDOM AXD GLORY OF GOD. 21

3 And so 'mid boundless time and space,

Oh, grant us still in thee to dwell,

And through the ceaseless web to trace,

Thy presence working all things well.

A'

23. i2o »i. 11 : 33—36. Needham.

WAKE, my tongue, thy tribute bring

To him who gave thee power to sing

;

Praise him, who has all praise above,

The source of wisdom and of love.

2 How vast his knowledge ! how profound !

A depth where all our thoughts are drowned !

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

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

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

4 But in redemption, oh, what grace !

Its wonders, oh, what thought can trace

!

Here wisdom shines for ever bright

:

Praise him, my soul, with sweet delight.

24. Ps. 104: 1, 2. Blacklock.

COME, O my soul ! in sacred lays.

Attempt thy great Creator's praise :

But, oh, what tongue can speak his fame !

What mortal verse can reach the theme !

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres,
He glory, like a garment, wears

;

T.o form a robe of light divine,

Ten thousand suns around him shine.

3 In all our Maker's grand designs,

Almighty powder, witlvwisdom, 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 !
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DARWELL. H.M- Darwell.
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25. Psalm 97.

r~pHE Lord Jehovah reigns
;

1_ His throne is built on high ;

The garments he assumes
Are light and majesty :

His glories shine with beams so bright,

No mortal eye can bear the sight.

2 Through all his ancient works,
Surprising wisdom shines

;

Confounds the powers of hell,

And breaks their curs'd designs ;

Strong is his arm, and shall fulfill

His great decrees, his sovereign will.

3 And can this mighty King
Of glory condescend,

—

And will he write his name,

—

" My Father and my Friend ?
"

I love his name,—I love his word
;

Join, all my powers, and praise the Lord

!

Watts.



LOVE OF GOD. 23

26. John, 3:16. J. YoWNG.

k

H, for a shout of joy.]

27

High as the theme we sing !

To this divine employ
Your hearts and voices bring :

Sound, sound, through all the earth abroad,
The love, tlr eternal love, of God !

2 Unnumbered myriads stand.

Of seraphs bright and fair
;

Or bow at his right hand,
And pay their homage there :

But strive in vain, with loudest chord,
To sound the wondrous love of GocL

3 Though earth and hell assail.

And doubts and fears arise,

The weakest shall prevail,

And grasp the heavenly prize
;

And through an endless age record,

The love, th' unchanging love, of God.

Cummins.

QHALL hymns of grateful love

JO Through heaven's high arches ring,

And all the hosts above
Their songs of triumph sing

;

And shall not we take up the strain,

And send the echo back again ?

2 Shall they adore the Lord,
Who bought them with Iris blood,

And all the love record
That led them home to God

;

And shall not we take up the strain,

And send the echo back again ?

3 Oh, spread the joyful sound !

The Saviour's love proclaim ;

And publish all around
Salvation through his name ;

Till all the world take up the strain,

And send the echo back again

!
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29.

Psalm 95. Watts.

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

Jehovah is the sovereign God,
The universal King.

He formed the deeps unknown
;

He gave the seas their bound ;

The watery worlds are all his own,
And all the solid ground.

Come, worship at his throne,

Come, bow before the Lord
;

We are his work and not our own ;

He formed us by his word.

To-day attend his voice,

Nor dare provoke his rod

;

Come, like the people of his choice,

And own your gracious God.

Jude 24, 25. Watts.

TO God, the only wise,

Our Saviour and our King ;

Let all the saints below the skies

Their humble praises bring.

He will present our souls,

Unblemished and complete,

Before the glory of his face,

With joys divinely great.



GRACE OF GOD. 2

3 Then all the chosen seed
Shall meet around the throne,

Shall bless the conduct of his grace,
And make his wonders known.

oU, Ps. 135 : 1—5. Montgomery.

STAND up, and bless the Lord,
Ye people of Ins 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 whig 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.

31. Psalm 103. Watts.

MY soul, repeat his praise,

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 wrath is felt,

Its strokes are fewer than our crimes,

And lighter than our guilt.

3 His power subdues our sins,

And his forgiving love,

Far as the east is from the west,

Doth all our guilt remove.

4 High as the heavens are raised

Above the ground we tread,

So far the riches of his grace,

Our highest thoughts exceed.
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32. Ps. 29. Grant.

OH, worship the King, all glorious above
;

Oh, gratefully sing his power and his love

!

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days,
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise.

2 Oh, tell of his might, oh, sing of his grace,

"Whose robe is the light, whose canopy, space !

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form,
And dark is his path on the wings of the storm.

3 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite ?

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light,

It streams from the hills, it descends to the plains,

And sweetly distills in the clew and the rains.

4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,

In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail

;

Thy mercies how tender ! how firm to the end !

Our Maker, Defender, Eedeemer, and Friend.

33. Rev. C. Wesley.

YE servants of God, your Master proclaim.

And publish abroad his wonderful name

:

The name, all victorious, of Jesus extol

;

His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all.



GRACE OF GOD. 27

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save
;

And still he is nigh, his presence we have :

The great congregation his triumph shall sing,

Ascribing salvation to Jesus, our King.

3 " Salvation to God, who sits on the throne/'

Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son
;

Our Saviour's high praises the angels proclaim,

—

Fall down on their faces, and worship the Lamb.

UXBEIDGE. L.M. Dr. Mason.
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34. Psalm 103. Watts.

13 LESS, O my soul ! the living God ;

3 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 'Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son
To die for crimes which thou hast done

;

He owns the ransom, and forgives

The hourly follies of our lives.

4 Let every land Ms power confess
;

Let all the earth adore his grace :

My heart and tongue with rapture join,

In work and worship so divine.
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35. Rev. 15 : 3. Hammond.

AWAKE, and sing the song
Of Moses and the Lamb

!

Wake, every heart, and every tongue,
To praise the Saviour's name

!

2 Sing of his dying love

:

Sing of his rising power

:

Sing how he intercedes above
For those whose sins he bore.

3 Sing on your heavenly way,
Ye ransomed sinners, sing

!

Sing on, rejoicing every day
In Christ, th' exalted King.

4 Soon shall we hear him say,
" Ye blessed children, come !

"

Soon will he call us hence away
To our eternal home.

5 Soon shall our raptured tongue
His endless praise proclaim,

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



36.

GRACE OF GOD. 29

Ps. 84.

37.

CIOME, we who love the Lord,
J And let our ,j< »ys be km >wn

;

Join in a song of sweet accord,
And thus surround the throne.

2 Let those refuse to sing
Who never knew our God

;

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

3 The men of grace have found
Glory begun below

;

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

4 The hill of Zion yields

A thousand sacred sweets,
Before we reach the heavenly fields,

Or walk the golden streets.

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

We're marching through Immanuel's ground,

Psalm 103. Watts.

OH, bless the Lord, my soul

!

Let all within me j< >in.

And aid my tongue to bless his name,
Whose favors are divine.

2 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul

!

Nor let his mercies lie

Forgotten in unthankfulness,
And without praises die.

3 'T is he forgives thy sins
;

'T is he relieves thy pain
;

'T is he that heals thy sicknesses,

And makes thee young again.

4 He crowns thy life with love,

When ransomed from the grave
;

He wh< > redeemed my soul from hell,

Hath sovereign power to save.
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Psalm 34. Tate and Bkady.

THEOUGH all the changing scenes of life,

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

;

Deliverance he affords to all

Who on his succor trust.

4 Oh, make but trial of his love :

Experience will decide
How blest are they, and only they,

Who in his truth confide.

Ps. 149 : 2.

SING, ye redeemed of the Lord,
Your great Deliverer sing

;

Pilgrims for Zion's city bound,
Be joyful in your King.

His hand divine shall lead you on
Through all the blissful road,

Till to the sacred mount you rise

And see your smiling God.

Doddridge.



GRACE OF GOD. 31

3 There garlands of immortal joy
Shall bloom 011 every head

;

While sorrow, sighing, and distress,

Like shadows, all are fled.

4 March on in your Redeemer's strength
;

Pursue his footsteps still

;

And let the prospect cheer your eye,

While laboring up the hill.

PETERBORO'. CM
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40, Praise ye the Lord. Wardlaw.

LIFT up to God the voice of praise,

Whose breath our souls inspired
;

Loud and more loud the anthems raise,

With grateful ardor fired.

2 Lift up to God the voice of praise,

Whose goodness, passing thought
Loads every moment, as it flies,

With benefits unsought.

3 Lift up to God the voice of praise,

From whom salvation flows
;

WTho sent his Son our souls to save
From everlasting woes.

4 Lift up to God the voice of praise,

For hope's transporting ray,

Which lights through darkest shades of death
To realms of endless day.
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41.

42.

#et>. 5.

COME, all ye saints of God,
Wide through the earth abroad

Spread Jesus' fame :

Tell what his love hath done
;

Trust in his name alone
;

Shout to his lofty throne,
" Worthy the Lamb !

"

2 Hence, gloomy doubts and fears

!

Dry up your mournful tears
;

Swell the glad theme :

To Christ, our gracious King,
Strike each melodious string

;

Join heart and voice to sing,
" Worthy the Lamb !

"

3 Hark ! how the choirs above,
Filled with the Saviour's love,

Dwell on his name !

There, too, may we be found,
With light and glory crowned,
While all the heavens resound,

" Worthy the Lamb !

"

l'ODEX.

2 Cor. 13 : 14.

CiOME, thou almighty King,

J Help us thy name to sing,

Holp us to praise !

C. Wesley.



TO THE TRIUNE GOD. 33

Father all glorious,
O'er all victorious,
Come, and reign over us,

Ancient of Days

!

2 Come, thou incarnate Word,
Gird on thy mighty sword

;

Our prayer attend

:

Come, and thy people bless,

And give thy word success :

Spirit of holiness,

On us descend.

3 Come, holy Comforter,
Thy sacred witness bear
In tins glad hour :

Thou, who almighty art,

Now rule in every heart,

And ne'er from us depart,
Spirit of power

!

4:3. Johnl : 18. Z. Eddy.

1^>EEAK forth, ye heavens, in song!
J Shout, bright angelic throng,
Jehovah's praise

!

Saints, clad in robes of white,
On Zion's glittering height,

Laud ye the God of might,
Ancient of Days

!

2 Let star respond to star

Through firmaments afar,

Glory to God

!

Earth, fling the joyful sound
Through ether's blue profound
To vocal spheres around,

Glory to God

!

3 Father, in light concealed,
Christ, Light of light revealed,

Spirit Divine,

In glory streaming down
From Father and from Son,
Blest three, forever one,

All praise be thine!
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44. Psalm 136. Milton.

LET us with a gladsome mind
Praise the Lord, for he is kind

:

For his mercies shall endure

Ever faithful, ever sure.

2 He, with all-commanding might,

Filled the new-made world with light

:

For his mercies shall endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

3 All things living he doth feed
;

His full hand supplies their need ;

For his mercies shall endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

4 He hath, with a piteous eye,

Looked upon our misery :

For his mercies shall endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

5 Let us, then, with gladsome mind,

Praise the Lord, for he is kind :

For his mercies shall endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.



TO THE TRIUNE GOD. 35

45. Luke 19 : 34—40. Kelly.

JOYFUL be the hours to day ;

Joyfill let the season 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 Thine the Name to sinners dear

!

Thine the Name all names before

!

Blessed here and every where
;

Blessed now and evermore

!

46. Matt. 21 : 15, 16. Montgomery.

G1
LORY to the Father give,

T God, in whom we move and live !

Children's prayers he deigns to hear
;

Children's songs delight his ear.

2 Glory to the Son we bring,

Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King

!

Children ! raise your sweetest strain

To the Lamb, for he was slain.

3 Glory to the Holy Ghost

!

Be this day a Pentecost

;

Children's minds may he inspire,

—

Touch their tongues with holy fire.

4 Glory in the highest be
To the blessed Trinity !

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

Sing we*to our God above
Praise eternal as his love

;

Praise him, all ye heavenly host-

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
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HOLY, holy, holy Lord
God of Hosts ! when heaven and earth

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 with sweet accord,

Holy, holy, holy Lord.

2 Holy, holy, holy ! thee,

One Jehovah evermore,
Father, Son, and Spirit ! we,
Dust and ashes, would adore

:

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 shall sing,

While the ransomed nations fall

At the footstool of their King

:

Then shall saints and seraphim,
Harps and voices, swell one hymn,
Blending in sublime accord,
Holy, holy, holy Lord !



THE SANCTUARY.

48

.

Psalm 84. Lyte.

PLEASANT are thy courts above,
In the land of light and love

;

Pleasant are thy courts 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,

For thy fullness, God of grace !

2 Happy birds that sing and fly

Round thy altars, O Most High !

Happier souls that find 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 Happy souls ! then praises flow,

Even 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.

49. "TeDeum." C.Wesley.

THEE to laud in songs divine,

Angels and archangels join,

We with them our voices raise,

Echo thine eternal praise

:

Holy, holy, holy Lord,
Live, by heaven and earth adored,
Full of thee, they ever cry,

Glory be to God on high."

Praise the name of God most high,

Praise him, all below the sky,
Praise him, all ye heavenly host,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost

;

As through countless ages past,

Evermore his praise shall last.
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Psalm 84. Watts.

HOW pleasant, how divinely fair,

O Lord of hosts, thy dwelling 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 souls, who find a place
Within the temple of thy grace

;

There they behold thy gentler rays,

And seek thy face, and learn thy praise.

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set

To find the way to Zion's gate
;

God is their strength ; and through the road
They lean upon their helper, God.

5 Cheerful they walk with growing strength,

Till all shall meet in heaven at length
;

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

51 I*. 63 : 1—4. Mrs. Steele.

LORD, in the temples of thy grace
Thy saints behold thy smiling face

;

And oft have seen thy glory shine,

With power and majesty divine.



THE SANCTUARY. 39

2 Come, dearest Lord, thy children cry,

Our graces droop, our comforts die ;

Return, and let thy glories rise

Again to our admiring eyes.

3 Till filled with light, and joy, and love,

Thy courts below, like those above,
Triumphant hallelujahs raise,

And heaven and earth resound thy praise.

O 1

52. Psalm 24. GEO. WEISSEL.

,H, hallowed is the land and blest,

Where Christ, the Ruler, is confessed

!

Oh, happy hearts and happy homes,
To whom the great Redeemer comes

!

2 Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates !

Behold, the King of glory waits :

The King of kings is drawing near
;

The Saviour of the world is here.

3 Fling wide the portals of your heart

:

Make it a temple set apart
From earthly use for heaven's employ,
Adorned with prayer, and love, and joy.

4 Redeemer, come ! I open wide
My soul to thee ; here, Lord, abide !

Thankful and glad my song I raise,

And give to thee a life of praise.

53. Ps. 27: 5. HEBER.

FORTH from the dark and stormy sky,
Lord, to thine altar's shade we fly

;

Forth from the world, its hope and fear,

Father, we seek thy shelter here.

2 Long have we roamed in want and pain,

Long have we sought thy rest in vain
;

"Weary and weak, thy grace we pray
;

Turn not, O Lord ! thy guests away.

3 Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost,

Long have our souls been tempest-tossed
;

Low at thy feet our sins we lay
;

Turn not, O Lord ! thy guests away.
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54. John 6: 31—35. Watts.

FAR from my thoughts, vain world, begone

!

Let my religious hours alone

:

Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see

;

I wait a visit, Lord, from thee.

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire,

And kindles with a pure desire :

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

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

!

55. Ps. 139: '23. 24. Doddridge.

OTHOU great God ! whose piercing eye
Distinctly marks each deep recess ;

—

In these sequestered hours draw nigh,

And with thy presence fill the place.



THE SANCTUARY. 41

2 Through all the windings of my heart,

My search let heavenly wisdom guide
And still its radiant beams impart,

Till all be cleansed and purified.

3 Then, with the visits of thy love,

Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer
;

Till every grace shall join to prove,
That God has fixed his dwelling here.

W. B. Bradbury.

56. Psalm 63. Montgomery.

OGOD, thou art my God alone
;

Early to thee my soul shall cry

—

A pilgrim in a land unknown,
A thirsty land, whose springs are dry.

2 Oh that it were as it hath been,
When, praying in the holy place,

Thy power and glory I have seen,
And marked the footsteps of thy grace.

3 Yet, through this rough and thorny maze,
I follow hard on thee, my God :

Thy hand unseen upholds my ways,
I safely tread where thou hast trod.

4 Better than life itself thy love,

Dearer than all beside to me
;

For whom have I in heaven above,
Or what on earth, compared with thee ?
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MEDFIELD. CM. Wm. Mather.

58.

Psalm 23. Watts.
1TY Shepherd will supply my need,

A_\ 1 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.

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

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

There I would find a settled rest,

While others go and come
;

No more a stranger or a guest,

But like a child at home.

Micah 6: 6— 8. Mrs. Barbauld.

TT7HEN, as returns this solemn day,

\ V Man comes to meet his God,
What rites, what honors shall he pay ?

How spread his praise abroad ?

From marble domes and gilded spires

Shall clouds of incense rise ?

And gems, and gold, and garlands deck
The costly sacrifice ?



THE SANCTUARY. 43

3 Vain, sinful man !—creation's Lord
Thine offerings well may spare ;

But give thy heart, and thou shaft find

Thy God will hear thy prayer.

59, 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 appear.
There may his children hide ;

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

Watts.

IT
60. Psalm 122. Watts.

OW 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, built for God,
To show his milder face.

3 Peace be within this sacred place,

And joy a constant guest

!

With holy gifts and heavenly grace
Be her attendants blest

!

4 My soul shall pray f < >r Zion still,

While life or breath remains :

There my best friends, my kindred, dwell

:

There God, my Saviour, reigns.



PEAISE.

Mason.

III ^ u I ^« J

Q

1

"How amiable are Thy tabernacles ' "
Stennett.

HOW charming is the place
Where my Redeemer, God,

Unvails the beauties of his face,

And sheds his love abroad

!

2 Here, on the mercy-seat,
With radiant glory crowned,

Our joyful eyes behold him sit,

And smile on all around.

3 To him our prayers and cries

Our humble souls present

;

He listens to our broken sighs,

And grants us every want.

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

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

62. Ps. 84:10—12. Watts.

TT^ELCOME, 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 him here,

And love, and praise, and pray.
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3 One day, amid the place
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 tins,

An< I sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss.

Daniel Reed.
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63. Psalm 48.

C"i
EEAT is the Lord our God,

X And let his praise be great

;

He makes his churches his abode,
His most delightful seat.

2 These temples of his grace-
How beautiful they stand

!

The honors of our native place,
And bulwarks of our land.

3 In Zion God is known,
A refuge in distress

;

How bright has his salvation shone
Through all her palaces !

4 Oft have our fathers told,

Our eyes have often seen,
How well our God secures the fold
Where his own sheep have been.

5 In every new distress

We'll to his house repair,

WeTl think upon his wondrous grace,
And seek deliverance there.

Watts.
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ODAY 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 On thee, at the creation,

The light first had its birth :

On thee, for our salvation,

Christ rose from depths of earth
;

On thee, our Lord victorious,

The Spirit sent from heaven,
And thus on thee, most glorious
A triple light was given.

OO

.

• " Tliere remaineth a rest. 1 '

TO-DAY on weary nations
The heavenly manna falls

;

To holy convocations
The silver trumpet calls,

* This hymu, nnd the 65th, being originally one composition, may bo used as a single hymn
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Where gospel light is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,

And living water flowing
With soul-refreshing streams.

New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest,

WT
e reach the rest remaining
To spirits of the blest

:

To Holy Ghost be praises,

To Father and to Son
;

The Church her voice upraises
To thee, blest Three in One.

66. Matt. 28: 1-9. J. M. Neale, Tr.

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,
Our Christ hath brought us over,
With hymns of victory.

2 Our hearts be pure from evil,

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, healing,

May raise the victor-strain.

3 Now let the heavens be joyful

!

Let earth her song begin !

Let the round world keep triumph,
And all that is therein !

Invisible and visible,

Their notes let all things blend,
For Christ the Lord hath risen,

Our Jo}' that hath no end.
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SABBATH. 7s, 6 or 81. Mason.
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67. Ps. 100 : 4. Newton.

SAFELY through another week
God has brought us on our way

;

Let us now a blessing seek,

Waiting in his courts to-day :

Day of all the week the best,

Emblem of eternal rest.

2 While we pray for pardoning 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 glories meet our eyes,

While we in thy house appear :

Here afford us, Lord, a taste

Of our everlasting feast.



THE LORD'S DAY. 49

68. Mai. i : 2. C. Wesley.

/CHRIST, whose glory fills the skies,

\_J Christ, the true, the only light,

Sun of Righteousness ! arise
;

Triumph o'er the shades of night

;

Day-spring from on high, be near
;

Day-star, in my heart appear

!

2 Dark and cheerless is the 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,
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart.

3 Yisit, 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 perfect day.

69. Heb. i : 9. Mrs. J. A. Elliott.

SAD and weary were our way,
Fainting oft beneath our load,

But for thee, thou blessed day,
Resting-place on life's rough road :

Here flow forth the streams of grace •

Strengthened hence we run our race.

2 Soon, too soon, the sweet repose
Of this day of God will cease

;

Soon this glimpse of heaven will close,

Vanish soon the hours of peace
;

Soon return the toil, the strife,

All the weariness of life.

3 But the rest which yet remains
For thy people, Lord, above,

Kn<»ws nor change, nor fears, nor pains,

Endless as the Saviour's love :

Oh, may every Sabbath here
Bring us to that rest more near!
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SUTHERLAND. H. M. Wm. B. Bkadbury.
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70.

71

WattiPsalm 84.

LOED of the worlds above,
How pleasant 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 that pray
Where God appoints to hear !

Oh, happy men that pay
Their constant service there !

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

3 They go from strength to strength,
Through this dark vale of tears,

Till each arrives at length,

Till each in heaven appears :

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

!

Acts 2 : 24—33. Cotterill.

AWAKE, ye saints, awake !

And hail this sacred day ;

In loftiest songs of praise
Your joyful homage pay :

Come bless the day that God hath blest,

The type of heaven's eternal rest.

2 On this auspicious morn
The Lord of life arose

;



51

He burst the bars of death,
And vanquished all our foes ;

And now he pleads our eanse above,
And reaps the fruit of all his love.

3 All hail, triumphant Lord

!

Heaven with hosannas rings,

And earth, in humbler strains,

Thy praise responsive sings :

Worthy the Lamb, that once was slain,

Through endless years to live and reign.

LISCHER. H. M. J
F. Schneider.

Ps. 118 : 24.

TT7ELCOME, delightful morn,
\ V Thou day of sacred rest

!

I hail thy kind return ;

—

Lord, make these moments blest

:

From the low train of mortal toys,

1 soar to reach immortal joys.

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

;

Thy sceptre, Lord, extend,
While saints address thy face

:

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

3 Descend, celestial Dove,
With all thy quickening powers

;

Disclose a Saviour's love,

And bless the sacred hours :

Then shall my soul new life obtain,

Nor Sabbaths be enjoyed in vain.

Hayward.
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MIGDOL. L. M.
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73.

74.

Psalm 92. Watts.

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.

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

!

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 divine

!

Lord, I shall share a glorious part,

When grace hath well refined my heart,

And fresh supplies of joy are shed,

Like holy oil, to cheer my head.

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.

" Return unto Ihy rest."" Ps. 116 : 7.

ANOTHER six days' work is done,

Another Sabbath is begun :

Return, my soul, unto thy rest

;

Enj<»y the day thy God hath blest

Stennett.



THE LORD S DAY.

2 Oh that our thoughts and thanks may rise.

As grateful incense to the skies !

And draw from heaven that calm repose,
Which none but he who feels it knows.

3 In holy duties let the day.
In holy pleasures, pass away

;

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend,
In hope of one that ne'er shall end

!

HOLLAND. L. M.

m i ,.U«JL:

B. Bradbury.
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75. Rev. 22:1—5. Doddridgr.

rT^HIXE earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love,

± But there's a nobler rest above
;

To that our longing souls aspire,

"With cheerful hope and strong desire.

2 No more fatigue, no more distress,

Nor sin nor death shall reach the place
;

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

3 No rude alarms of raging foes ;

No cares to break the long 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.
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LANESBORO'. CM. English Melody.
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76. Psalm 63.

EAKLY, my God, without delay,

I haste to seek thy face :

My thirsty spirit faints away,
Without thy cheering grace.

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand,
Beneath a burning sky,

Long for a cooling stream at hand,
And they must drink or die.

3 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.

Watts.



THE LORD S DAY.

77. Rev. 21 : 22—27. Binney.

THOU, who art enrobed with 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 !

O

2 Lord, how can I, .whose native sphere
Is dark, whose mind is dim,

Before thy radiant light appear,
And on my naked spirit bear
Thine uncreated beam ?

3 Is there a way for man to rise

To that sublime abode ?

Thine offring and thy sacrifice,

Thy pains, and groans, and tears, and cries,

Thy death, O Lamb of God !—

4 These, these prepare us for the sight
Of Majesty above

;

The sons of ignorance and night
Can dweU in the eternal Light,
Through the eternal Love.

78. Rev. 7 : 15—17. Brownk.

I^REQUENT the day of God returns
; To shed its quickening beams

;

And yet, how slow devotion burns !

How languid are its flames !

2 Accept our faint attempts to love
;

Our follies, Lord, forgive

:

We would be like thy saints above,
And praise thee while we live.

3 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope,
And lit us to ascend

Where the assembly ne'er breaks up,
And Sabbaths never end ;

—

4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air,

With heavenly lustre shine
;

Before the throne of God appear,
And feast on love divine
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SEYMOUR. 7s.
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Von Weber.

79.

80.

Heb. 10 : 19—22. Montgomery.

r"pO thy temple I repair
;

JL Lord, I love to worship there,

When within the vail I meet
Thee before the mercy seat.

2 While thy glorious praise is sung,
Touch my lips, unloose my tongue ;

That my joyful soul may bless

Thee, the Lord, our righteousness.

3 While the prayers of saints ascend,
God of love ! to mine attend :

Hear me, for thy Spirit pleads ;

Hear, for Jesus intercedes.

4 From thine house when I return,

May my heart within me burn
;

And at evening let me say,
" I have walked with God to-day."

Ps. 27 : 8, 9. Hammond.

LOED ! we come before thee now ;

At thy feet we humbly bow
;

Oh ! do not our suit disdain ;

—

Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ?

2 Lord ! on thee our souls depend,
In compassion, now descend :

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace
;

Time our lips to sing thy praise.



SABBATH EVENING.
3 Send some message from thy word,
That may joy and peace afford ;

Let thy Spirit now impart
Full salvation to each heart.

57

HOLLEY. 7s. Geo. Hews.
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" Theiw.ace of God." Phil. 4:7. S- F. Smith.

SOFTLY fades the twilight ray
Of the holy Sabbath day :

Gently as life's setting sun,
A\'hen the Christian's course is run.

Peace is on the world abroad
;

'Tis the holy peace of God
;

Symbol of the peace within,

When the spirit rests from sin.

Still the Spirit lingers near
Where the evening worshiper
Seeks communion with the skies,

Pressing onward to the prize.

Saviour, may our Sabbaths be
Days of peace and joy in thee !

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

" The night cometh" Do a ne.

SOFTLY now the light of day
Fades upon my sight away :

Free from care, from labor free,

Lord ! I would commune with thee.

Soon for me the light of day
Shall forever pass away

;

Then, from sin and sorrow free.

Take. me. Lord ! to dwell with thee.
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PETERBORO'. CM.
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R. Harrison.
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84.

Be filled with the Spirit

piOME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,

\J With all thy quickening powers,
Kindle a flame of sacred love
In these cold hearts of ours.

Look, how we grovel here below,
Fond of these trifling toys !

Our souls can neither fly nor go
To reach eternal joys.

In vain we tune our formal songs
;

In vain we strive to rise

:

Hosannas languish on our tongues,
And our devotion dies.

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove,

With all thy quickening powers !

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love,

And that shall kindle ours.

Jets 2: 1—5.

SPIEIT Divine ! attend our prayer,

And make our hearts thy home :

Descend with all thy gracious power

:

Come, Holy Spirit, come !

Come as the light ; to us reveal

Our sinfulness and woe
;

And lead us in those paths of life

Where all the righteous go.

Watts.

Rekd.



THE HOLY SPIRIT.

3 Come as the Are, and purge our hearts,
With sacrificial flame

;

Let our whole sou] an offering be,

To our Redeemer's name.

•i Come as the wind, with rushing sound,
With Pentecostal grace :

And make the great salvation known,
Wide as the human race.

59

ZEBULON. H. M. Dr. L. Mason.

1st. , 2d.
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85. Luke 11: 13.

OTHOU that nearest prayer!
Attend our hunible cry :

And let thy servants share
Thy blessing from on liigh :

We plead the promise of thy word
;

Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord !

2 If earthly parents hear
Their children when they cry ;

If they, with love sincere,

Their children's wants supply ;

Much more wilt thou thy love display,

And answer when thy ehil< Iren 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.

J. Burton.
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ELVET. CM.
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86. " The earnest of the Spirit." 2 Cor.l : 22.

TT^HY should the children of a King
V V Go mourning all their days ?

Great Comforter ! descend and bring
Some tokens of thy grace.

2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints,
And seal them heirs of heaven ?

When wilt thou banish my complaints,
And show my sins forgiven ?

3 Assure my conscience of her part
In my 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.

87.

Watts.

John 14 : 16. Acts 2 : 4. Miss Auber.

OUR blest Redeemer, ere he breathed
His tender last farewell,

A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed
With us on earth to dwell.



THE HOLY SPIRIT. Gl

2 He came in tongues of living flame
To teach, convince, subdue

;

All-powerful as the wind he came,
And ev'n as viewless too.

3 He came sweet influence to impart
;

A gracious, willing guest,

While he can find one humble heart
Wherein to fix his rest.

4 Spirit of purity and grace !

Our weakness pitying see ;

Oh, make our hearts thy dwelling place,

Purer and worthier thee.

OO . "To this man will I look." Is. 66 : 2. Faber.

THY home is with the humble, Lord

!

The simplest are the best

;

Thy lodging is in child-like hearts
;

Thou makest there thy rest.

2 Dear Comforter ! eternal Love !

If th<>u wilt stay with me.
Of lowly thoughts and simple ways

I'll build a house for thee.

3 Who made this beating heart of mine
But thou, my heavenly Guest ?

Let no one have it. then, but thee,
And let it be thy rest

!

89. Psalm 133. Lyte.

SPIRIT of peace ! celestial Dove

!

How excellent thy praise !

No richer gift than Christian love
Thy gracious power display-.

2 Sweet as the dew on herb and flower
That silently distills,

At evening's soft and balmy hour,
On Zion's fruitful hills—

3 So, with mild influence from above,
Shall promised grace descend,

Till universal peace and love
I » r all th<> earth extend !



02 INVOCATION.

STATE STREET. S. M. J. C. Woodman.

91.

John 16 : 8—11

COME, Holy Spirit, come !

Let thy bright beams arise

:

Dispel the sorrow from our minds,
The darkness from our eyes.

2 Convince us of our sin
;

Then lead to Jesus' blood,

And to our wondering view reveal

The secret love of God.

3 Revive our droopiDg faith,

Our doubts and fears remove,
And kindle in our breasts the flame
Of never-dying love.

4 'T is thine to cleanse the heart,

To sanctify the soul,

To pour fresh life in every part,

And new-create the whole.

Ezek. 11 : 19.

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.

Hart.

Beddome.
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 63

3 Mine will the profit be,

But thine shall be the praise

;

And unto thee will I devote
The remnant of my days.

Acts 2. Montgomery.

LORD 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.

4 The young, the old, inspire

With wisdom from above
;

And give us hearts and tongues of fire,

To pray, and praise, and love.

O
93. Sab. 3 : 2. Mrs. Brown.

LORD, thy work revive,

In Zion's gloomy hour
;

And make her dying graces live

By thy restoring power.

2 Awake thy chosen few
To fervent, earnest prayer

;

Again their sacred 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.
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ERNAN. L.M. Dr Mason.
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t/4. " He dwelleth with you." John 14: 16,17. Mrs Steele.

SUEE the blest Comforter is nigh
;

'T is he sustains my fainting heart

:

Else would my hope for ever die,

And every cheering ray depart.

2 Whene'er to call the Saviour mine,
With ardent wish my heart aspires,

Can it be less than power divine

That animates these strong desires ?

3 And when my cheerful hope can say,

I love my God, and taste his grace,

Lord, is it not thy blissful ray
Which brings this dawn of sacred peace ?

4 Let thy kind Spirit in my heart
For ever dwell, O God of love

;

And light and heavenly peace impart,
Sweet earnest of the joys above.

95. Jb/m 16: 13. S Browne.

COME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With lighjb and comfort from above

;

Be thou our guardian, thou our guide,

O'er eveiy thought and step preside.

2 The light of truth to us display,

And make us know and choose thy way ;

Plant holy fear in every heart,

That we from God may ne'er depart
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P

3 Lead us to holiness—the road
Which we must take to dwell with God

;

Lead us to Christ, the living way,
Nor let us from his pastures stray,

4 Lead us to God, our final rest,

To be with him for ever blest

;

Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share

—

Fullness of joy for ever there.

MERCY. 7s. GOTTSCHALK.

m^mmmmm

2 Cor. 6 : 16—18.

HOLY Ghost, with light divine,

Shine upon this heart of mine !

Chase the shades of night away,
Turn my darkness into day.

2 Holy Ghost, with power divine,

Cleanse this guilty heart of mine
;

Long hath sin, without control,

Held dominion o'er my soul.

3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine,

Cheer this saddened heart of mine
;

Bid my many woes depart,

Heal my woimded, bleeding heart

!

4 Holy Spirit, all divine !

Dwell within this heart of mine
;

Cast down every idol-throne
;

Reign supreme, and reign alone !

Reed.
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97. " Fe are Me temple." 2 Cor. 6 : 16—18. C. Wesley.

LOVE divine, all love excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down

!

Fix in us thy humble dwelling ;

•

All thy faithful mercies crown

:

Jesus ! thou art all compassion
;

Pure, unbounded love thou art :

Visit us with thy salvation
;

Enter every longing heart.

2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy loving Spirit

Into every troubled breast

;

Let us all thy grace inherit,

Let us find thy promised rest

:

Come, Almighty to deliver,

Let us all thy life receive
;

Hasten thy return, and never,
Never more thy temples leave

!

3 Finish, Lord, thy new creation
;

Pure and spotless may we be :

Let us see our whole salvation
Perfectly secured by thee :

Change! from glory into glory,

Till in heaven we take our place

;

Till Ave cast our crowns before thee,

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.
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NEW HAVEN. 6, 4. Dr. Hastings.
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98. Fcra' Sancte Spiritus. Ray Palmer, IV.

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, tend'rest Friend, and best,

Our most delightful guest,

With soothing power

:

Eest, 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

Our 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

!
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EVEN ME. 8s, 7s & 3

Bless me, even vie, also."" Mrs. Codner.

LORD, I hear of show'rs of blessing,

Thou art scattering full and free

—

Show'rs the thirsty land refreshing :

Let some droppings fall on me

—

Even me, even me,
Let some droppings fall on me.

2 Pass me not, O gracious Father

!

Sinful though my heart may be
;

Thou might'st leave me, but the rather
Let thy mercy light on me

—

Even me.

3 Pass me not, O tender Saviour

!

Let me love and cling to thee
;

I am longing for thy favor :

"Whilst thou'rt calling, oh ! call me

—

Even me.

4 Have I long in sin been sleeping

—

Long been slighting, grieving thee ?

Has the world my heart been keeping?
Oh, forgive, and rescue me

—

Even me.

5 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit

!

Thou canst make the blind to see
;

Witnesser of Jesus' merit.

Speak the word of power to me

—

Even me.
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While 011 oth - ers thou art call - iag, Do not pass me by

100. Son of David, hnve mercy on me." F. C. Van Alstyne.

PASS me not, O gentle Saviour,
Hoar my humble cry ;

While on others thou art smiling,
Do not pass me by.

2 Let me at a throne of mercy
Find a sweet relief,

Kneeling there in deep contrition,
Help my unbelief.

3 Trusting only in thy merits,
Would I seek thy face,

Heal my wounded, broken spirit,

Save me by the grace.

4 Thou the spring of all my comfort,
More than life to me,

—

Whom have I on earth beside thee,

Whom in heaven but thee?
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1 X . " Made nigh by the blood of Christ." Eph. 1 : 13. NiiWTON.

LORD, I approach the mercy-seat,
Where thou dost answer prayer

;

There humbly fall before thy 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 I.

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin,

By Satan sorely pressed,

By war without, and fear within,

I come to thee for rest.

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.

102. Job 23 : 3. Watts.

OH that I knew the secret place,

Where I might find my God!
I'd spread my wants before his face,

And pour my woes abroad.
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2 I'd tell him how my sins arise,

What sorrows I sustain
;

How grace decays and comfort dies,

And leaves my heart in pain.

3 He knows what arguments I'd take
To wrestle with my God !

I'd plead for his own mercy's sake

—

I'd plead my Saviour's blood.

4 Arise, my soul ! from deep distress,

And banish every fear
;

He calls thee to his throne of grace,
To spread thy sorrows there.

103. " He shall hide me." Ps. 27 : 5—9. Mrs. Steele.

(

EAR Father, to thy mercy-seat
My soul for shelter flies,

'Tis 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 Oh, never let my soul remove
From this divine retreat

!

Still let me trust thy power and love,

And dwell beneath thy feet.

104. P?alm 42. Tate and Brady.

A S pants the hart for cooling streams
J_ \_ When heated in the chase

;

So longs my soul, O God, for thee,

And thy refreshing grace.

2 For thee, my God, the living God,
My thirsty soul doth pine

;

Oh ! when shall I behold thy face,

Thou Majesty divine

!

3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul

!

Hope still ; and thou shalt sing
The praise of him who is thy God,
Thy health's eternal spring.
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RETREAT. I, M. Dr. Hastings.

I

105. Heb. 10 : 19-25. Stowell.

r^EOM every stormy wind that blows,
From every swelling tide of woes,

There is a calm, a sure retreat

;

'Tis found beneath the merey-seat.

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds
The oil of gladness on our heads

—

A place, than all besides, more sweet

:

It is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

3 There is a scene where spirits blend.
Where friend holds fellowship with friend

;

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

4 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

!

106. u The gate of heaven." Gen. 28 : 17. Kelly,

HOW sweet to leave the world awhile,
And seek the presence of our Lord !

Dear Saviour, on thy people smile,
And come according to thy word.

2 From busy scenes we now retreat,

That we may here converse with thee ;

Ah, Lord, behold us at thy feet!

Let this the "gate of heaven " be.
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3 "Chief of ten thousand !
" now appear,

That we by faith may see thy t'aee
;

Oh. speak, that we thy voice may bear,
And let thy presence fill this place !

107. " Thn-e am Iiti the midst." Matt. 18: 20. Cowper.

JESUS, where'er thy people meet.
There they behold thy mercy-scat :

Where'er they seek thee, thou ait found,
And every place is hallowed ground.

2 For thou, within no walls confined,

Inhabitest the humble mind
;

Such ever bring thee where they come,
And going, take thee to their home.

3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few !

Thy former mercies here renew
;

Here to our waiting hearts proclaim
The sweetness of thy saving name.

10o. " Men ought always to pray." Luke 18 : 1. Cowper.

"HAT various hindrances we meet
In coming to a mercy-seat

!

Yet who that knows the worth of prayer
But wishes to be often there '?

2 Prayer makes the darkened clouds withdraw,
Prayer elinibs the ladder Jacob saw,
Gives exercise to faith and love,

Brings every blessing from above.

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to right

;

Prayer makes the Christian's armor bright ;

And Satan trembles when he sees
The weakest saint upon his knees.

4 Have you no words V ah ! think again
;

Words flow apace when you complain,
And All a fellow-creature's ear
With the sad tale of all your care.

5 Were half the breath thus vainly spent
To heaven in supplication sent,

Our cheerful song would oftener i»".

" Hear what the Lord hath d< >ne for me !

"

\\
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109. Psalm 103. Watts.

THE pity of the Lord
To those that fear his name,

In sneh as tender parents feel

:

He knows our feeble frame.

2 He knows we are but dust,

Scattered with every breath ;

His anger, like a rising wind,
Can send us swift to death.

3 Our days are as the grass,

Or like the morning flower
;

If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field,

It withers in an hour.

4 But thy compassions, Lord,
To endless years endure ;

And children's children ever rind

Thy words of promise sure.

110. Psalm 61. Watts.

TT^HEN overwhelmed with grief,

\ \ My heart within me dies,

Helpless, and far from all relief,

To heaven I lift mine eyes.

2 Oh, lead me to the Rock
That's high above my head !

And make the covert of thy wings
My shelter and my shade.
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3 Within thy presence, Lord,
For ever I'll abide :

Thou art the tower of my defence,
The refuge where I lii« U \

Newton.111. ;
' Let its come boldly." Heb. i : 16.

r)EHOLD the throne of grace :

) The promise calls me near ;

There Jesus shows a smiling face,

And waits to answer prayer.

2 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 ?

3 Thine image, Lord, bestow,
Thy presence and thy love :

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

3 Teach me to live by faith
;

Conform my will to thine
;

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

112. Luke 18 : 1—7. Newton.

TESUS, who knows full well

f J The heart of every saint,

Invites us all our griefs to tell,

To pray, and never faint.

2 He bows his gracious ear

—

We never plead in vain
;

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

3 Jesus, the Lord, will hear
His chosen when they cry ;

Yes, though he may awhile forbear,

He'll help them from on high.

4 Then let us earnest cry,

And never faint in prayer ;

He sees, lie hears, and from on high,

Will make our cause his care.
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113. JJ5>ft. 6 : 18. Montgomery.

PEAYEK 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.

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice,

Returning from his ways
;

While angels in their songs rejoice,

And cry, " Behold, he prays !

"

5 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath,

The Christian's native air,

His watchword at the gates of death :

He enters heaven with prayer.

6 O thou, by whom we come to God,
The Life, the Truth, the Way !

The path of prayer thysHf nasi trod
;

Lord ! teach us how t<» pray.
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1 14. Priiyr t at "availeih much " Ja*. 5 : 16, Wallace.

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 rilled 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 power is prayer, which soars on high,
Through Jesus, to the throne

;

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

115. Htb. 4 : 15. Watts.

ITH joy we meditate the grace
Of our High Priest above :

His heart is made of tenderness

—

It melts with pitying love.

2 Touched with a sympathy within,

He knows our feeble frame
;

He knows what sore temptations mean,
For he hath felt the same.

3 He, in the days of feeble flesh,

Poured out his cries and tears
;

And, in his measure, feels afresh

What every member bears.

4 Then lot our humble faith address
His mercy and his power

;

We shall obtain delivering grace
In the distressing hour.

TV
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116. " y/'^ s/ia« taZA: of thy power." Miss Williams.

TT^HILE thee I seek, protecting Power

!

VV Be rny vain wishes stilled
;

And may this consecrated hour
With better hopes be filled !

2 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.

3 In each event of life, how clear

Thy ruling hand I see

!

Each blessing to my soul more dear,

Because conferred by thee.

4 In every joy that crowns my days,
In every pain I bear,

My heart shall find delight in praise,

Or seek relief in prayer.

5 When gladness wings my favored hour,
Thy love my thoughts shall fill

;

Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower,

My soul shall meet thy will.

6 My lifted eye, without a tear,

The gathering storm shall see
;

My steadfast heart shall know no fear

;

That heart will rest on thee.
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WHAT A FRIEND. Chas. C Convkrse.
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TTTHAT a friend we have in Jesus,
\ V All our sins and griefs to bear

!

What a privilege to cany
Every thing to God in prayer !

Oh, what peace we often forfeit,

Oh, what needless pain we bear

—

All because we do not carry
Every thing to God in prayer.

Have we trials and temptations ?

Is there trouble anywhere ?

We should never be discouraged,
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful,

Who will all our sorrows share ?

Jesus knows our every weakness,
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Are we weak and heavy laden,

Cumbered with a load of care ?

Precious Saviour, still our refuge,—
Take- it to the Lord in prayer.

Do our friends despise, forsake us ?

Take it to the Lord ia prayer
;

In his arms he'll take and shield us,

We shall find a solace there.
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REPOSE. L.M. \V. Harrison.

118 The still Hour.

Y 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 Blest is the tranquil hour of morn,
And blest that hour of solemn eve,

When, on the wings of prayer up-borne,

||
: The world I leave. :||

3 Then is my strength by thee renewed
;

Then are my sins by thee forgiven
;

Then dost thou cheer my solitude

||
: With hope of heaven.

:Jj

4 Hushed is each doubt, gone every fear
;

My spirit seems in heaven to stay
;

And ev'n the penitential tear

||
:1b wiped away. :||

5 Lord ! till I reach that blissful shore,

No privilege so dear shall be
As thus my inmost soul to pour

||
:In prayer to thee. :||

Miss Elliott.

119. The blessed Hour Raffles.

IDLEST hour ! when mortal man retires

3 To hold communion with his God,
To send to heaven his warm desires,

And listen to the sacred word.
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2 Blest hour ! when God himself draws nigh,

Well pleased his people's voice to hear,

To hush the penitential sigh,

And wipe away the mourner's tear.

3 Blest hour ! for, where the Lord resorts,

Foretastes of future bliss are given,

And mortals find his earthly courts

The house of God,—the gate of heaven !

RETREAT. L. M. Dr. Hastings.
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120. ZwA-e 10 : 39. Reed.

OH that I could for ever dwell,

Delighted at the Saviour's feet

;

Behold the form I love so well,

And all his tender words repeat

!

2 The world shut out from all my soul,

And heaven brought in with all its bliss,-

Oh ! is there aught, from pole to pole,

One moment to compare with this ?

3 This is the hidden life I prize

—

A life of penitential love !

When most my follies I despise,

And raise ray highest thoughts above,

4 Thus would I live till nature fail,

And all my former sins forsake
;

Then rise to God within the vail,

And of eternal joys partake.
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I NEED THEE. Rev. Robert Lowry.
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I need thee, O I need thee: Eve-ry hour I

:•: £: \ .9 . 5 :•: * ^. .*..*. J* .*.

need thee; Oh, bless me now, my Sav - iour, I come to thee.

121

t=

CoZ. 4 : 2. Mrs. A. Hawks.

I
NEED thee every hour,
Most gracious Lord

;

No tender voice like thine,

Can peace afford.

2 I need thee every hour

;

Stay thou near by
;

Temptations lose their power
When thou art nigh.

3 I need thee every hour,
In joy or pain

;

Come quickly and abide,

Or life is vain.

4 I need thee every hour ;

Teach me thy will

;

And thy rich promises
In me fulfill.
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SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER. W. B. Bradbury.

1/^/^. The sweet Hour

.

Walford.

SWEET hour of prayer ! sweet hour of prayer

!

That calls me from a world of care,

And bids me at my Father's throne

Make all my wants and wishes known ;

In seasons of distress and grief,

My soul has often found relief,

And oft escaped the tempter's snare

By thy return, sweet hour of prayer.

2 Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of prayer

!

Thy wings shall my petition bear,

To him whose truth and faithfulness

Engage the waiting soul to bless
;

And, sinc*e he bids me seek his face,

Believe his word, and tiust his grace,

I'll cast on him my every care,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.
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W. B. Bradbury.

123. Matt. 7 : 7—11. Newton.

COME, my soul, thy suit prepare,

Jesus loves to answer prayer

;

He himself has bid thee pray
;

Eise, and ask without delay.

With my burden I begin ;

—

Lord, remove this load of sin
;

Let thy blood, for sinners spilt,

Set my conscience free from guilt.

Lord, I come to thee for rest,

Take possession of my breast

;

There, thy sovereign right maintain,

And, without a rival, reign.

While I am a pilgrim here,

Let thy love my spirit cheer
;

Be my guide, my guard, my friend :-

Lead me to my journey's end.

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.
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1 Johu 4 : 19.

SAVIOUK, teach me day by day,
Love's sweet lesson to obey

;

Sweeter lesson cannot be :

Loving him who first loved me.

2 With a childlike heart of love,

At thy bidding may I move
;

Prompt to serve and follow thee
Loving him who first loved me.

3 Love in loving finds employ

—

In obedience all her joy
;

Ever new that joy will be

:

Loving him who first loved me.

4 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.

125. Eph. 6 : 18-20. Border.

SWEET the time, exceeding sweet

!

When the saints together meet,
When the Saviour 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 place,

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 precious 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.
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OCHEIST ! with each returning morn
Thine image to our heart 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, arid malice cease,

And aU 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 our journey's end.

1/^/. Mai. 4:2. Shkubsolr.

TT7HEN, streaming from the eastern skies,

> V 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 g.ult and shame,
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Ask mercy in my Saviour's name ;

Then, Jesus, cleanse me with thy blood,
And be my Advocate with God.

When each day's scenes and labors close,

And wearied nature seeks repose.

With pardoning mercy rielily blest,

Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest

;

And, as each morning sun shall rise,

Oh, lead me onward to the sides !

HURSLEY. L. M.
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128 Zufre 24 : 29. Keble.

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 !

2 When soft the dews of kindly sleep

My wearied eyelids gently steep,

Be my last thought,—how sweet to rest

For ever on my Saviour's breast

!

3 Abide with me from morn till eve,

For without thee I can not 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 with me till in thy love

I lose myself in heaven above.
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l/Oc7. Ps. 3 : 5. Hawkesworth.

IN sleep's serene oblivion laid,

I safely passed the silent night

;

Again I see the breaking shade,
And drink again the morning light.

2 New-born, I bless the wTaking hour,
Once more with awe rejoice to be

;

My conscious soul resumes her power,
And springs, my guardian God, to thee.

3 Oh, guide me through the various maze
My doubtful feet are doomed to tread

;

And spread thy shield's protecting blaze
Where dangers press around my head.

130. " I will awake early." Ps. 108 : 2. Bp. Ken.

AWAKE, my soul, and with the sun
Thy daily stage of duty run :

Shake off 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 praises to th' eternal King.

3 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept,

And hast refreshed me while I slept

;

Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake,
I may <<f endless life partake.
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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.

131. " Under the shadow of the Almighty." Ps. 91. Bp. Ken.

^ LOEY to thee, my God, this night,

X For all the blessings of the light

:

Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings,

Beneath the shadow of thy wings.

2 Forgive me, Lord ! through thy dear Son,
The ill which I this day have done

;

That with the world, myself, and thee,

I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

3 Be thou my guardian while I sleep,

Thy watchful station near me keep
;

My heart with love celestial fill,

And guard me from th' approach of ill.

4 Lord, let my soul for ever share
The bliss of thy paternal care

!

'T is heaven on earth, 't is heaven above,
To see thy face, and sing thy love.

lO/J. " While Hive I will'praise." Ps. 146 : 2. Doddridgk.

C^
OD of my life ! through all my days

T My grateful powers shall sound thy praise

;

The song shall wake with opening light,

And warble to the silent night.

2 When anxious care would break my rest,

And grief would tear my throbbing breast,

Thy tuneful praises raised on high,

Shall check the murmur and the sigh.

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail,

And all my powers of language fail,

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break,
And mean the thanks I can not speak.

4 But, oh ! when that last conflict's o'er,

And I am chained to flesh no more,
With what glad accents shall I rise

To join the music of the skios

!
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HEBRON. L.M. Dr L. Mason.
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133. JFftateoeuer ye do." Col. 3 : 23. Keble.

IF on our daily course our mind
Be set to hallow all we find,

New treasures still, of countless price,

God will provide for sacrifice.

2 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be,

As more of heaven in each we see ;

Some softening gleam of love and prayer,

Shall dawn on every cross and care.

3 The trivial round, the common task,

Will furnish all we ought to ask
;

Eoom to deny ourselves, a road
To bring us daily nearer God.

4 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.

134. 23." New every nutrning." Lam.

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.

Watts.
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3 I yield my powers to thy command ;

To thee I consecrate my days
;

Perpetual blessings from thy hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.

135. Ps.i: 8. Watts.

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 past

:

He gives me strength for days to come.

3 I lay my body down to sleep
;

Peace is the pillow for my head
;

While well-appointed angels keep
Their watchful stations round my bed.

4 Faith hi thy name forbids my fear
;

Oh, may thy presence ne'er depart

!

And in the morning make me hear
The love and kindness of thy heart.

1 3O . " Thy sleep shall be siveet." Prov. 3 : 23. 24. Mrs Steele^

G^
BEAT God ! to thee my evening song

I With humble gratitude I raise :

Oh, let thy mercy time my tongue,
And fill my heart with lively praise.

2 My days, unclouded as they pass,

And every gently rolling hour,
Are monuments of wondrous grace,
And witness 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 acceptance at thy throne.

4 Let this blest hope mine eyelids close
;

With sleep refresh my feeble frame ;

Safe in thy care may I repose,

And wake with praises to thy name !
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WOODSTOCK. CM. D. DUTTON.

137. Psalm 5. Watts.

LOKD ! in the morning thon shalt hear
My voice ascending high ;

To thee will I direct my prayer,

To thee lift up mine eye
;

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

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

3 Thou art a God before whose sight

The wicked shall not stand
;

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight,

Nor dwell at thy right hand.

4 But to thy house will I resort,

To taste thy mercies there
;

I will frequent thy holy court,

And worship in thy fear.

5 Oh, may thy Spirit guide my feet

In ways of righte< msness !

Make every path of duty straight,

And plain before my face.

138. " In the secret of thy presence." Ps. 31 : 20. Cowper.

IT^AR from the world, O Lord, I flee,

From strife and tumult far :

From scene s where Satan wages still

His most successful war.
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2 The calm retreat, the silent shade,
With prayer and praise agree

;

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

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul,

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

She communes with her God

!

4 There, like the nightingale, she pours
Her s ditary lays

;

Nor asks a witness of her song,

Nor thirsts for human praise.

5 Author and Guardian of my life !

Sweet Source of light divine,

An 1— all harmonious names in one

—

My Saviour !—thou art mine !

lOi). " When evening ivascome, hewas alone." Matt. 14 : 23. Mrs. Brown.

I
LOVE to steal, awhile, away
From every cumbering care.

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

2 I love, in solitude, to shed
The penitential tear

;

And aU 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 east
On him whom I adore.

4 I love, by faith, to take a view
Of brighter seenes in heaven

;

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

5 Thus, when life's toilsome day i> o'er,

May its departing ray
Be calm as this impressive hour,
And lead t<> endless day !
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GUARDIAN. S. M. J. E. Gould.

III

1

^a -L--I V-|
ft

i i

-- ^^
i

-- r * s
-^

I

—

s v I

—

s
I

—S

-JL 17
s

IS -J-.J^ a -•- -£- -•- -J-J -»- J. ^*

140, Mark 1 : 35 ;—6 : 4G - 51. Mrs. Brown.

HOW sweet the melting lay,

Which breaks upon the ear,

When at the hour of rising day
Christians unite in prayer

!

2 The breezes waft their cries

Up to Jehovah's throne
;

He listens to their humble sighs,

And sends his blessings down.

3 So Jesus rose to pray
Before the morning light

;

Once on the chilling mount did stay,

And wrestle all the night ;

—

4 Then left his vigil there,

—

Came down upon the wave :

So come to us while we toil here,

And storms shall cease to rave

!

141. ''Evening, morning, and at noon." Fs 55:17. Montgomery.

COME, at the morning hour,

Come, let us kneel and pray ;

Prayer is the Christian pilgrim's staff

To walk with God all day.

2 At noon, beneath the Kock
Of ages, rest and pray ;

Sweet is that shelter from the sun
In weary heat of day.
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3 At evening in thy home,
Around its altar, pray

;

And finding there the house of God,
With heaven then elose the day.

4 When midnight vails our eyes,

Oh, it is sweet to say,

I sleep, but my heart waketh, Lord,
With thee to watch and pray.

EVENTIDE. 10. W. H. Monk.
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142. " ^Wd« w#A «S." £«&e 24 : 29. Lvte.

A BIDE with me ! fast falls the even-tide,

xV The darkness deepens—Lord, with me abide !

When other helpers fail, and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me !

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day
;

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ;

Change and decay in all around I see
;

O thou who changest not, abide with me !

3 I need thy presence every passing hour,
What but thy grace can foil the tempter's power ?

Who, like thyself, my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, 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
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me ! [flee

.'
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GREENWOOD. S. M. Su'EETSER
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143

144.

Psalm 139.

QTILL with thee, O my God,
lO 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, amid the crowd
That throngs the busy mart,

To hear thy voice, 'mid clamor loud,

Speak softly to my heart

:

4 With thee, when day is done,
And evening calms the mind:

The setting as the rising sun
With thee my heart would find :

5 With thee, in thee, by faith

Abiding I would be ;

By day, by night, in life, in death,

I would be still with thee.

BONAR.

Lv.le 1i : 29. J. M. Nealk.
rT^HE day, O Lord, is spent,

1 Abide with us and rest

;

Our heart's desires are fully bent
On making thee our guest
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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 <>f righteousness, do thou
Shine on us ever more

!

VESPER. S. M. A. Chapin.

i i

s=.^=^

145. Ps. 4 : S. Leland.

r T^HE day is past and gone :

L The evening shades appear :

Oh. may we all remember well

The night of death draws near.

We lay our garments 1 »y

Up< >ii our beds to rest :

So death will soon disrobe us all,

Of what we've here possessed.

Lord, keep us safe this night,

Secure from all our fears
;

May angels guard us while we sleep,

Till morning light appears.

And when we early rise

To view the unwearied sun,

May we set out t>> win the prize,

And after glory run.
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STOCKWELL. 8s & 7s.
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D. E. Jones.

146. Fs. 91 : 5-12. Edmeston.

SAVIOUE, breathe an evening blessing,

Ere repose our spirits seal

;

Sin and want we come confessing
;

Thou canst save, and thou canst heal.

2 Though destruction walk around us,

Though the arrow near us fly,

Angel-guards from thee surround us
;

We are safe, if thou art nigh.

3 Though the night be dark and dreary,
Darkness can not hide from thee :

Thou art he who, never weary,
Watcheth where thy people be.

4 Should swift death this night o'ertake us,

And our couch become our tomb,
May the morn in heaven awake us,

Clad in light and deathless bloom.

147. Ps. 12—13. C. C. Cox.

SILENTLY the shades of evening
Gather round our lonely door ;

Silently they bring before us
Faces wTe shall see no more.

Oh, the lost, the unforgotten !

Though the world be oft forgot

;

Oh, the shrouded and the lonely !

In our hearts they perish not.
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3 Living in the silent hours,
Where our spirits only blend

;

They, unlinked with earthly trouble,
We, still hoping for the end.

4 How such holy memories cluster,

Like the stars when storms are past,

Pointing up to that fair heaven
We may hope to gain at last

!

14:8. Psalm 127. Miss Aubkr.

VAINLY through night's weary hours,
Keep 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 Seek we, then, the Lord's Anointed
;

He shall grant us peace and rest

:

Ne'er was suppliant disappointed,
Who to Christ his prayer addressed.

14«9. " It is toward evening.'"1 Mrs. C S- Smith.

TARRY with me, O my Saviour !

For the day is passing by

;

See ! the shades of evening gather,
And the night is drawiug nigh.

2 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows,
Paler now the glowing west,

Swift the night of death advances
;

Shall it be the night of rest ?

3 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying,
Lord, I cast myself on thee

;

Tarry with me through the darkness :

While I sleep, still watch by me.

4 Tarry with me, O my Saviour

!

Lay my head upon thy breast
Till the morning : then awake me

—

Morning of efernal rest

!
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GREENVILLE. 8s&7s. D.

150, John 19 : 25. Allen.

SWEET the moments, rich in blessing,
Which before the cross I spend,

Life and health, and peace possessing,
From the sinner's dying Friend.

2 Love and grief my heart dividing,

With my tears his feet I'll bathe
;

Constant still, in faith abiding,

Life deriving from his death.

3 Truly blessed is this station,

Low before his cross to lie
;

While I see divine compassion
Beaming in his gracious eye.

4 Here I'll sit:—forever viewing
Mercy streaming in his blood

;

Precious. drops, my soul bedewing,
Plead and claim my peace with God.

151.* Ps. 27:8—9.

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.
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2 Precious is thy word of promise,
Precious to thy people here

;

Never take thy presence from us,

Jesus, Saviour, still be near :

||
: Living, dying, :||

May thy name our spirits cheer.

lO/y. " My peace I give unto you. " Shirley.

LORD, dismiss us with thy blessing,

Fill our hearts with joy and peace ;

Let us each, thy love possessing,
Triumph in redeeming grace :

||
: Oh, refresh us,

:||

Trav'ling 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.

E. S.MYTHK.lOO, " Depart in peace.'''1

IORD, dismiss us with thy blessing,

_j Bid us now depart in peace
;

Still on heavenly manna feeding,

Let our faith and love increase
;

Fill each breast with consolation
;

Up to thee our hearts we raise
;

When we reach our blissful station,

Then we'll give thee nobler praise.

154. 2 Cor. 13 : 14. Newton.

MAY the grace of Christ the Saviour,
And the Father's boundless love,

With the H< »ly Spirit's favor,

Rest upon us from above.
Thus may we abide in union
With each other and the Lord.

And possess, in .sweet communion,
Joys which earth can not afford.

* Omit repeat in singing tins hymn.
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CHESTERFIELD. CM. Rev. Thomas Haweis.

155. Psalm 19. Cowper.

A GLORY gilds the sacred page,
Majestic, like the sun :

It gives a light to every age
;

It gives, but borrows none:

2 The hand that gave it still supplies
The gracious light and heat

:

Its truths upon the nations rise
;

They rise, but never set,

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

As makes a world of darkness shine
With beams of heavenly day.

4 My soul rejoices to pursue
The steps of him I love,

Till glory breaks upon my view
In brighter worlds above

!

lOO. " Oh. how love I thy law." Mrs. Steele.

I
RATHER of mercies, in thy word

What endless glory shines !

For ever be thy name adored
For these celestial lines.

2 Here my Redeemer's welcome voice
Spreads heavenly peace around ;

And life and everlasting joys
Attend the blissful sound.
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3 Oh, may these heavenly pages be
My ever dear delight

;

And still new beauties may I see,

And still increasing light

!

4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord,
Be thou for ever near

;

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

157. Psalm 119. Watts,

LORD, I have made thy word my choice,

My lasting heritage

;

There shall my noblest powers rejoice,

My warmest thoughts engage.

2 I'U read the histories of thy love,

And keep thy laws in sight

;

While through the promises I rove,

With ever fresh delight.

3 'T is a broad land, of wealth unknown,
Where springs of life arise,

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

4 The best relief that mourners have
;

It makes our sorrows blest
;

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

158. Psalm 119. Watts.

OH that the Lord would gmde my ways
To keep his statutes still

!

Oh that my God would grant me grace
To know and do his will.

2 Order my footsteps by thy word,
And make my heart sincere

;

Let sin have no dominion, Lord,
But keep my conscience clear.

3 Make me to walk in thy commands

—

'T is a delightful road
;

Nor let my head nor heart nor hands
Offend against my God.
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DOWNS. C. M. Dr. L. Mason.
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159. " The commandment is a lamp."1 ' Prov. 6 : 23. Fawcett.

OW precious is the book divine,

By inspiration given

!

Bright as a lamp, its doctrines shine,

To guide our souls to heaven.

It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts,

In this dark vale of tears
;

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

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

;

Till we behold the clearer light

Of an eternal day.

K
160. Psalm 119: 9. Watts.

OW shall the young secure their hearts,

And guard their lives from sin ?

Thy word the choicest rules imparts,
To keep the conscience clean.

2 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light,

That guides us all the day :

And through the dangers of the night,

A lamp to lead our way.

3 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.

4 Thy word is everlasting truth

;

How pure is every page !

That holy book shall guide our youth,
And well support our age.
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KONIGSBERG. 7s & 6s. German Choral.
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161. " y/te fo"W« Light." John 1 : 9.

OAVOKD 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 lamp unto our footsteps,

Shines on from age to age.

2 The Church from thee, her Master,
Keceived the gift divine

;

And still that light she liftoth

O'er all the earth to shine

:

It floateth like a banner
"

Before God's host unfurled :

It shineth like a beacon
Above the darkling world.

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 pilgrims
By this their path to trace,

Till, clouds and darkness ended,
They see thee face to face.

W. W. How.
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MORNING. 7s. D.
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Dr. L. Mason.

1 Q^, " The morning cometh." Is. 21 : 11. ti

TT7ATCHMAN, teU us of the night
\ V 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, blessedness and light,

Peace and truth, its course portends.

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

Traveler, ages are its own :

See ! it bursts o'er all the earth !

3 Watchman, tell us of the night,

For the morning seems to dawn :

Traveler, darkness takes its flight,

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.
Watchman, let thy wanderings cease ;

Hie thee to thy quiet home :

Traveler, lo ! the Prince of Peace,

Lo ! the Son of God is come !
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CHRISTMAS HYMN M. Cady.

163. " Born this day in the city of David." C. Wesley.

HARK ! the herald angels sing,
" Glory to the new-born King !

Peace on earth, and mercy mild
;

God and sinners reconciled."

2 Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace

!

Hail, the Sim of Righteousness !

Light and life to all he brings,

Ris'n with healing in his wings.

3 Mild he lays his glory by
;

Born that man no more may die
;

Born to raise the sons of earth
;

Born to give them second birth.

4 Joyful, all ye nations, rise ;

Join the triumphs of the skies ;

With th' angelic hosts proclaim,
" Christ is born in Bethlehem."

1 64. " Cm' tis a Child is born." Is. 9 : 6. Miss Auber.

VNGELS bending from the sky,

Chanted at the wondrous birth,
" Glory be to God on high,

Peace, good will to man on earth."

2 Him prophetic strains proclaim
King of kings, th' incarnate word

;

Great and wonderful his name,
Prince of Peace, the mighty God !
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165. •' On earth peace. " Luke 2. E. H. Sears.

CALM, on the listening ear of night,

Come heaven's melodious strains,

Where wild Judea stretches far

Her silver-mantled plains.

Celestial choirs, from courts above,
'Mid 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 day-spring 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.
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3 Glory to God ! the lofty strain

The realm of ether rills
;

How sweeps the song of sacred joy
O'er Judah's sacred hills !

"Glory to God !
" the sounding skies

Loud with their anthems ring :

" Peace to the earth-

Froni heaven's eternal King."

ATTKORA. lis & 10s. Air. from Mozart.
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166. Matt. 2:1—11. Heber.

I
BRIGHTEST and best of the sons of the morning !

3 Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine ai< I

;

Star of the East, the horizon adorning,
Guide where our infant Redeemer 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 devotion,
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine,

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean.

Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine?

± Vainly we offer each ample oblation
;

Vainly with gifts would his fav. >r secure :

Richer, by far. is the heart's adoration
;

Dearer to (rod are the prayers of the poor.
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SICILY. 8S & 7s. [6 lines by repeating last brace of tune.] SICILIAN MELODY.
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167 " Gtory <o God." Luke 2. J. Cawood.

HARK ! what mean those holy voices,
Sweetly sounding through the skies ?

Lo ! th' angelic host rejoices
;

Heavenly hallelujahs rise.

2 Hear them tell the wondrous story,

Hear them 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 born, the great Anointed
;

Heaven and earth his praises sing !

Oh, receive whom God appointed
For your Prophet, Priest, and King

!

5 " Haste, ye mortals, to adore him
;

Learn his name, and taste his joy
;

Till in heaven ye sing before him,
' Glory be to God most high !

'

"

168 The epherds returned praising God." R. Robinson.

I
BRIGHTNESS of the Father's glory,

3 Shall thy praise unuttered lie ?

Break, my tongue, such guilty silence
;

Sing the Lord who came to die.
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2 Did archangels sing thy coming ?

Did the shepherds learn their lays ?

Shame would cover me, ungrateful,
Should my tongue refuse to praise.

3 From the highest throne in glory
To the cross, of deepest woe,

All to ransom guilty captives !

Flow, my praise, forever flow.

4 Re-ascend, immortal Saviour !

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne :

Thenc? return, and reign for ever
;

Be the kingdom all thine own.

1 O t/ .
" They fell down and worshiped." Montgomery.

A NGELS ! from the realms of glory,

_LV Wing your flight o'er all the earth
;

Ye, who sang creati mi's story !

Now proclaim Messiah's birth :

|j:Come, and worship :||

—

Worship Christ, the new-born King.

2 Shepherds ! in the field abiding,
Watching o'er your flocks by night,

—

God with man is now residing
;

Yonder shines the infant-light

:

|j:Come, and worship :||

—

Worship Christ, the new-born King.

3 Sages, leave your contemplations,
Brighter visions beam afar

;

Seek the great Desire of nations
;

Ye have seen his natal star :

||:Come, and worship :j|

—

Worship Christ, the new-born King.

4 Saints J 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.
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CLARENDON. CM. Isaac Tucker.
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I/O. Isaiah 9 : 6, 7. J.Morrison.

TO us a Child of hope is born,

To us a Son is given
;

Him shall the tribes of earth obey,
Him all the hosts of heaven.

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

;

The Wonderful, the Counselor,
The great and mighty Lord !

3 His power, increasing, still shall spread
;

His reign no end shall know :

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

1/1. " Good tidings of great joy." Doddridge.

HARK, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes,
The Saviour promised long

;

Let every heart prepare a throne,

And every voice a song.

2 He comes, the prisoner to release,

In Satan's bondage held
;

The gates of brass before him burst,

The iron fetters yield.

3 He comes, from thickest Alms of vice

To clear the mental ray,

And od the eyes long closed m night
To pour celestial day.
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4 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace,
Thy welcome shall proclaim,

And lieaven's eternal arches ring
AYith thy beloved name.

ANTIOCH. CM.
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Air. from Handel.
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172. Ps. 98. Watts.

TOY to the world ! the Lord is come !

Let earth receive her King !

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

2 Joy to the world ! the Saviour reigns !

Let men their songs employ ;

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains

Repeat the sounding joy.

3 No more let sin and sorrow grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground :

He comes to make bis blessings flow

Far as the curse is found.

4 He rules the world with truth and grace,

And makes the nations prove
The glories of his righteousness,

And wonders of his love.
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I/O. " C/defest among ten thousand." Stknnett.

MAJESTIC sweetness sits enthroned
Upon the Saviour's brow

;

His head with radiant glories crowned,
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 deep distress,

He flew to my relief
;

For me he bore the shameful cross,

And carried all my grief.

4 To him I owe my life and breath,

And all the joys I have
;

He makes me triumph over death,
He saves me from the grave.

5 To heaven, the place of his abode,
He brings my weary feet,

Shows me the glories of my God,
And makes my joy complete.

G Since from his bounty I receive

Such proofs of love divine,

Had I a thousand hearts to give,

Lord ! they should all be thine.
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J. / 4. " ^ r/
'° weni about doing good.'1

'
1 W. Enfielu.

BEHOLD, where, in a mortal form,
Appears eaeh 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,
Patient and meek he stood

;

His foes, ungrateful, sought his life
;

He labored for their good.

4 In the last hour of deep distress,

Before his Father's throne,

With soul resigned, he bowed, and said,
" Thy will, not mine, be done !

"

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 !

175. Matt. 11 : 4-6. T. T. Lynch.

,H, where is he that trod the sea V

Oh, where is he that spake,
And lepers from their pains are free,

And slaves their fetters break ?

2 The lame and palsied freely rise,

With joy the dumb do sing
;

And, on the darkened, blinded eyes,

Glad beams of morning spring !

3 Oh. where is he that trod the sea ?

Oh, where is he that spake,
And demons from their victims flee,

The dead from slumber wake ?

4 Here, here art thou, almighty Lord !

Oli, speak to us once more,
And let thy healing, quickening word,
Our ruined souls restore

!

O 1



110 JESUS CHRIST.

NAZARETH. L. M. Samuel Webbe.
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, "And he healed them." Matt. 4 : 24. Montgomery.

TT^HEX, like a stranger on our sphere,

\ \ The lowly Jesus sojourned here,

Where'er he went, affliction fled,

And sickness raised her drooping head.

The eye that rolled in irksome night
Beheld his face, for he was Light

;

The opening ear, the loosened tongue,
His precepts heard, his praises sung.

His touch the outcast leper healed
;

His lips the sinner's pardon sealed
;

O'er the cold grave he bowed his head
;

He spake the word, and raised the dead !

177. Never man spake like this man." HOWKING.

HOW sweetly flowed the gospel sound
From lips of gentleness and grace.

When listening thousands gathered round,
And joy and reverence filled the place !

From heaven he came, of heaven he' spoke,
To heaven he led his followers' way

;

Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke,
In vailing an immortal day.

" Come, wanderers, to my Father's home
;

Come, all ye weary ones, and rest ;"

Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come,
Obey t'i! e, love thee, and be blest.
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178. 1 Peter 2 : 19-25. A. C. Coxe.

OW beauteous were the marks divine
That in thy meekness used to shine,

That lit thy lonely pathway, trod
In wondrous love, O Son of God !

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 scoffs of men, before ?

So meek, forgiving, godlike, high,

So glorious in humility ?

4 Ewn death, which sets the prisoner free,

Was pang, and scoff, and scorn, to thee
;

Yet love through all thy torture gl« >we< I.

And mercy witn thy life-blood flowed.

5 Oh. in thy light be mine to go,
Illuming all my way of woe !

And give me ever on the road
To trace thy footsteps, Son of God !

1 / y

.

" Leaving us an example." Watts.

Y dear Redeemer, and my Lord,
I read my duty in thy word ;

But in thy life the law appears,
Drawn out in living characters.

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal,

Such deference to thy Father's will,

Such love and meekness so divine,

I would transcribe and make them mine.

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air

"Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer :

The desert thy temptations knew.
Thy conflict, and thy vicfo »ry too.

•4 Be thou my pattern : make me bear
More of thy gracious image here :

Then God. the Judge, shall own my name
Among the followers of the Lamb.

M
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180. Luke 22 : 39—46. Ta?pan.

VT^ IS midnight ; and, on Olive's brow,
i The star is dimmed that lately shone

;

'T is midnight ; in the garden now
The suffering Saviour prays alone.

2 *T m 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 who hath in anguish knelt

Is not forsaken by his God.

4 'T is midnight ; and from ether-plains

Is borne the song that angels know :

Unheard by mortals are the strains

That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe.

181. Luke 23 : 46—49.

OH, come, and mourn with me awhile
Oh, come ye to the Saviour's side

;

Oh, come, together let us mourn
;

Jesus, our Lord, is crucified !

2 Have we no tears to shed for him,
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride?

Ah ! look how patiently he hangs
;

Jesus, our Lord, is crucified !

Faber.
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3 How fast his hands and feet are nailed :

His throat with parching thirst is dried
;

His failing eyes are dimmed with blood

:

Jesus, our Lord, is crucified !

4 Seven times he spake, seven words of love ;

And all three hours his silence cried

For mercy on the souls of men
;

Jesus, our Lord, is crucified !

lO/y. "-H w finished." Jolrn 19 : 30. Stennett.

4fc 7
r r^ IS finished !

' —so the Saviour cried,

J. And meekly bowed his head, and died :

" 'T is finished ! "—yes, the race is run,

The battle fought, the victory won.

2 " 'T is finished ! "—Son of God, thy power
Hath triumphed in this awful hour

;

And yet, our eyes with sorrow see
That life to us was death to thee.

3 " 'T is finished ! "—let the joyful sound
Be heard through all the nations round

;

" 'T is finished ! "—let the echo fly

Thro' heaven and hell, thro' earth and sky.

183. Gal. 6: 14. Watts.

WHEN I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of Glory died,

My richest gain I count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ, my God :

All the vain things that charm me most

—

I sacrifice them to his blood.

3 See, from his head, 'his hands, his feet,

Sorrow and love, flow mingled down !

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were an offering far too small,

Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all

!
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1 84. " Salve, caput cruentatum." J. W. Alexander,

O SACKED Head, once wounded,
With grief and pain weighed down

!

How scornfully surrounded,
With thorns thy 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 language shall I borrow,
To praise thee, heavenly Friend

!

F< >r this, thy dying sorrow,
Thy pity without end ?

Lord ! make me thine forever,

Nor let me faithless prove :

Oh, let me never, never
Abuse such dying love.

3 Be near me when I'm 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 in thy love.

Tr.
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ALETTA. 7s. W. B. Bradbury.
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185. " Follow his steps." 1 Pet. 2 : 21. Montgomery.

CI O to dark Gethsemane,
T 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 liis 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.

4 Early hasten to the tomb
Where fcfiey laid his breathless clay:

All is solitude and gloom ;

—

Who hath taken him away?
Christ is risen ! he meets our eyes :

Saviour, teach us so to
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186 Luke 24 : 1—9. Hastings.

HOW calm and beautiful the morn
. That gilds the sacred tomb.

Where < >nce the Crucified was borne,
And veiled in midnight gloom !

Oh, weep no more the Saviour slain,

The Lord is risen—he 1 lives again !

2 Ye mourning saints, dry every tear
For your departed Lord,

" Behold the place, he is not here !

"

The tomb is all unbarred
;

The gates of death were closed in vain,

The Lord is risen—he lives again.

3 NowT cheerful to the house of prayer,
Your early footsteps bend

;

The Saviour will himself be there,

Your Advocate and Friend
;

Oh, weep no more your comforts slain
;

The Lord is risen—he lives again !
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STOW. H. M. English Melody, arr. by Dr. L. Mason.
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187. Luke 24 : 34. Doddridge.

X^ES, the Redeemer rose
;

_L The Saviour left the dead
;

And o'er our hellish foes
High raised his conquering head :

In wild dismay, the guards aroun< I

Fall to the ground, and sink away.

2 Lo ! the angelic bands
In full assembly meet,

To wait his high commands,
And worship at his feet

:

Joyful they come, and wing their way
From realms of day to Jesus' tomb.

3 Then back to heaven they fly,

And the glad tidings bear';
Hark ! as they soar on high,
What music fills the air !

Their anthems say ;
" Jesus who bled

Hath left the dead, he rose to-day."

4 Ye mortals catch the sound,
Redeemed by him from hell

;

And send the echo round
The globe on which you dwell :

Transported cry
: -Jesus who bled

Hath left the dead, do more to die."
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TRURQ. L.M. Chas. Burney.
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C. Wesley.lOO. " W^Ao is Mis Xi«^ o/ glory." Ps. 24.

OUR Lord is risen from the dead,
Our Jesus is gone up on high

;

The powers of hell are captive led,

Dragged to the portals of the sky.

2 Loose all your bars of massy light,

And wide unfold th' ethereal scene :

He claims these mansions as his right

;

Receive the King of glory in.

3 Who is the 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.

4 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay :

" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates !

Ye everlasting doors, give way !

"

5 Who is the King of glory—who ?

The Lord, of boundless power possessed ;

The King of saints and angels, too,

Gcd over all, forever blest

!

189. / am the way.' Cennick.

JESUS, my AH, to heaven is gone-
He whom I fix mv hopes upon ;

His track I see, and I'il pursue
The narrow way, till him I view.
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2 This is the way I long had sought,
And mourned because I found it not

;

Till late I heard my Saviour say,
" Come hither, soul, I am the way."

3 Lo, glad I come ; and thou, blest Lamb,
Wilt take me, guilty as I am :

Nothing but sin I thee can give
;

Now will I tell to sinners round
How dear a Saviour I have found :

111 point to thy redeeming blood,
And say, " Behold the way to God."

FEDERAL STREET. L. M. H. K. Oliver.
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190. " Heis risen." W,\ tts.

HE dies ! the Friend of sinners dies !

Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around :

A solemn darkness vails the skies
;

A sudden trembling shakes the ground.

2 Here 's love and grief beyond degree :

The Lord of glory dies for men

!

But, lo ! what sudden joys we see,

Jesus,-tho dead, revives again!

3 The rising God forsakes the tomb
;

Up to his Father's court he i\U s
;

Cherubic legions guard aim home,
And shout him welcome to the skies.
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191. Mark 16 : 6. C. Wesley.

^ /CHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day,"

\J Sons of men and angels say :

R:iise your joys and triumphs 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 Lives again our glorious King !

Where, O Death, is now thy sting?

Once he died our souls to save
;

Where's thy vict'ry, boasting Grave ?

4 Soar we now where Christ hath led,

Following our exalted Head :

Made like him, like him we rise,

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies

!

ly)3. " Come, see the place.'1
'

1 Collyer.

MORNING breaks upon the tomb ;

Jesus scatters all its gloom :

Day of triumph ! through the skies

See the glorious Saviour rise !

2 Christian ! dry your flowing tears
;

Chase those unbelieving fears :

Look on his deserted grave
;

Doubt no more his power to save.
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3 Ye, who are of death afraid,

Triumph in the scattered shade
;

Drive your anxious cares away :

See the place where Jesus lay !

193. " King of kings." Rev. 11 : U. Kklly.

SONS of Zion, raise your songs

!

Praise to Zion's King belongs
;

His the victor's crown and fame

:

Glory to the Saviour's name !

2 Sore the strife, but rich the prize,

Precious in the Victor's eyes :

Glorious is the work achieved,
Satan vanquished, man relieved

!

3 Sing we then the Victor's praise ;

Go ye forth and strew the ways
;

Bid him welcome to his throne :

He is worthy, he alone !

4 Place the crown upon his brow
;

Every knee to him shall bow
;

Him the brightest seraph sings
;

Heaven proclaims him " King of kings !'

IT
1 94. Joku H : 28. Dean Stand

E is gone ! we heard him say,
" Good that I should go away ;

"

Gone is that dear form and face,

But* not gone his present grace.

2 Though himself no more we see,

Comfortless we cannot be
;

No, his Spirit still is ours,

Quickening, freshening all our powers.

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.

4 In the many mansions there,

Place for us he will prepare :

In that world unseen, unknown,
He and we shall yet be one.
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195 Rev. 4 : 10, 11. Perronet.

ALL hail the power of Jesus' name !

Let angels prostrate fall

!

Bring forth the royal diadem.
And crown Mm Lord of all

!

2 Sinners whose love can ne'er forget,

The wormwood and the gall

;

U-o, spread your trophies at his feet,

And crown him Lord of all

!

3 Let every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestrial ball,

To him all majesty ascribe,

And crown him Lord of all

!

4 Oh that with yonder sacred throng,
We at his feet may fall

!

We'll join the everlasting song,
And crown him Lord of all

!

lyO. " Greatly to be praised.' 1 Watts.

OH for a shout of sacred joy
To God, the sovereign King

!

Let every land their tongues employ,
And hymns of triumph sing.

2 Jesus, our God, ascends on high ;

His heavenly guards around
Attend him rising through the sky.

With trumpets' joyful sound.
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3 While angels shout and praise their King,
Let mortals learn their strains

;

Let all the earth his honor sing
;

O'er all the earth he reigns.

197. Rev. 5 : 6—12. Watts.

BEHOLD the glories of the Lamb,
Amid his Father's throne

;

Prepare now honors for his name,
And songs before unknown.

2 Let elders worship at his feet,

The church adore around,
With vials full of odors sweet,
And harps of sweeter sound.

3 Now to the Lamb that once was slain,

Be endless blessings paid !

Salvation, glory, joy, remain
For ever on thy head

!

4 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood,
Hast set the prisoners free,

Hast made us kings and priests to God,
And we shall reign with thee.

1 c/O. " Vnto him that loved us." Rev. 1 : 5—7.

f "HO him who loved the souls of men,
_L And washed us in his blood,
To royal honors raised our head,
And made us priests to God ;

—
2 To him let every tongue be praise,

And every heart be love
;

All grateful honors paid on earth,

And nobler songs above !

3 Behold, on flying clouds he comes

!

His saints shall bless the day
;

While they that pierced him sadly mourn
In anguish and dismay.

4 Thou art the First, and thou the Last

;

Time centres all in thee,

—

Th' almighty God, who was, and is,

And evermore shall be.
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199. ^c6. 1 : 3—8. Kelly.

J"ARK ! 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.

—

Rep.

2 King of glory, reign forever

!

Thine an everlasting crown ;

Nothing from thy love shall sever
Those whom thou hast made thine own :

Happy objects of thy grace,

Destined to behold thy face.

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'll sing,
" Glory, glory to our King !

"

200. ff«6. 7 : 26. Bakewell

JESUS, hail ! enthroned in glory,

There forever to abide
;

All the heavenly hosts adore thee,

Seated at thy Father's side :

There for sinners thou art pleading,

There thou dost our place prepare:
Ever for us interceding,

Till in glory we appear.
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2 Worship, honor, power, and blessing,

Thou art worthy to receive
;

Loudest praises, without ceasing,
Meet it is for us to give.

Help, ye bright angelic spirits !

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays :

Help to sing our Saviour's merits
;

Help to chant Immanuel's praise.

VICTOEY. 8s, 7s & 4.
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201. " And he shall reign ." Rev. 11 : 15. Kelly.

LOOK, ye saints ; the sight is glorious
;

See the " Man of sorrows " now,
From the right returned victorious

;

Every knee to him shall bow
;

Crown him ! Crown him !

Crowns become the Victor's brow.

2 Sinners in derision crowned him.
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim

;

Saints and angels crowd around him,
Own his title, praise his name:

Crown him ! Crown him !

Spread abroad the Victor's fame !

3 Crown the Saviour, angels crown him
;

Rich the trophies Jesus brings :

In the seat of power enthrone him,
While the vault of heaven rings

;

•• Crown him ! Crown him !

Crown the Saviour ' King of kings' !

"
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AZMON. CM. Arr. from Gt.aser.

203. " Worthy is the Lamb." Watts.

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, forever 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.

203. " God so loved the ivorId.''* Watts.

COME, happy souls, approach your God
With new, melodious songs

;

Come, render to almighty Grace
The tribute of your tongues.

2 So strange, so boundless was the love

That pitied dying men,
The Father sent his equal Son
To give them life again.
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3 Here, sinners, you may heal your wounds ;

And wipe your sorrows dry
;

Trust in the mighty Saviour's name,
And you shall never die.

4 See, dearest Lord, our willing souls
Accept thine offered grace

;

We bless the great Redeemer's love,

And give the Father praise.

204. Rev- 22 : 3-5. Watts.

COME, let us lift our joyful eyes
Up to the courts above,

And smile to see our Father there,

Upon a throne of love.

2 Come, let us bow before his feet,

And venture near the Lord :

No fiery cherubs guard his seat,

Nor double-flaming sword.

3 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss

Are opened by the Son
;

High let us raise our notes of praise,

And reach th' almighty throne.

4 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring,

Great Advocate on high

:

And glory to th' eternal King,
Who lays his anger by.

/OUO .
" >Show forth his salvation." Watts.

SALVATION ! oh, the joyful sound !

S'O 'Tis 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.
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SATUENIA. (No. 1.) C, M. F. B. Rice.
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Romans 7 : 9. Watts.

ORD, how secure my conscience was,

_J And felt no inward dread !

I was alive without the law.
And thought my sins were dead.

My hopes of heaven were firm and bright,

But since the precept came
With such convincing power and light,

I find how vile I am.

My guilt appeared but small before,

Till I with terror saw
How perfect, holy, just, and pure

Is thine eternal law.

My God ! I cry with every breath,
For some kind power to save ;

Oh, break the yoke of sin and death,
And thus redeem the slave.

SOT'** "God commendeth his love." Ron. 5 : 8. Watts.

)LUNCtED in a gulf of dark despair,
We wretched sinners lay,

Without one cheerful beam of hope,
Or spark of glimmering day.

With pitying eyes the Prince of Grace
Beheld our helpless grief

:

H<> saw, and, oh, amazing love !

—

He ran to our relief.

* For first two stanzas use No 1 ; for the laBt three use No. 2.

1
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SATURNIA. (No. 2.) CM.
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Down from the shining seats above,
With joyful haste he fled,

Entered the grave in mortal flesh,

4 Oh, for this love let rocks and hills

Their lasting- silence break
;

And all harmonious human tongues
The Saviour's praises speak

!

5 Angels, assist our mighty joys !

Strike all your harps of gold !

But when you raise your highest notes,

His love can ne'er be told.

208. Psalm 85. S. Browne.

LORD, at thy feet we sinners he,

And knock at mercy's door :

With heavy heart and downcast eye,
Thy favor we implore.

2 On us the vast extent display
Of thy forgiving love :

Take all our heinous guilt away
;

This heavy load remove.

3 'T is' mercy—mercy we implore
;

We would thy pity m<>vt>
;

Thy grace is an exhaustless store,

And thou thyself art love.
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AYLESBURY James Green.

209. Isaiah 53. Watts.

LIKE sheep we went astray,

And broke the fold of God
;

Each wandering in a different way,
But all the downward road.

2 How dreadful was the hour,
When God our wanderings laid,

And did at once his vengeance pour
Upon the Shepherd's head !

3 How glorious was the grace,

When Christ sustained the stroke !

His life and blood the Shepherd pays,

A ransom for the flock !

4 But God shall raise his head
O'er all the sons of men

;

And make him see a numerous seed,

To recompense his pain.

210. Deiit. 30: 19. Montgomery.

OH, where shall rest be found—
Rest for the weary soul ?

'T were vain the ocean depths to sound,
Or pierce to either pole.

2 The world can never give

The bliss l'<>r which we sigh :

'T is not the whole of life to live,

Nor all of death to die.



MAN'S LOST CONDITION.

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.

137
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SHAWMUT. S. M
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Arr. bv Dr. L. Mason.
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211. Job. 9 : 2.

VH, how shall fallen man
Be just before Ins God !

If he contend in righteousness,
We fall beneath his rod.

If he our ways should mark,
With strict inquiring eyes,

Could we for one of thousand faults

A just excuse devise?

All-seeing, powerful God

!

Who can with thee contend ?

Or who that tries th' unequal strife,

Shall prosper in the end ?

The mountains, in thy wrath,
Their ancient seats forsake

;

The trembling earth deserts her place,

Her rooted pillars shake.

Ah, how shall guilty man
Contend with such a God !

None, none can meet him and escape,
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EVAN. CM. Air. by Rev. W. H. Havergal.
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212. " Without strength." Rom. 5. 6. Mrs. Steele.

HOW helpless guilty nature lies,

Unconscious of her load

!

The heart unchanged can never rise

To happiness and God.

2 Can aught beneath a power divine
The stubborn will subdue ?

'T is thine, almighty Saviour, thine,

To form the heart anew.

3 'T is thine the passions to recall,

And upward bid them rise ;

To make the scales of error fall

From reason's darkened eyes.

4 Oh, change these wretched hearts of ours,
And give them life divine !

Then shall our passions and our powers,
Almighty Lord, be thine.

213. Mark 9 : 24. Watts.

HOW sad our state by nature is

!

Our sin—how deep 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 upon the Lord."
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3 My soul obeys th' almighty call,

And runs to this relief
;

I 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.

HAMBURG. I. M. An. by Dr. L. Mason.
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" ^ne i/a'np is needful." Doddridge.

yffY 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 invite you from above ?

Shall Jesus urge his dying love ?

Shall troubled conscience give you pain ?

And all these pleas unite in vain '?

3 Not so your eyes will always view
Those objects which yon 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.
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WINDHAM. L. M Daniel Read.
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Matt. 7 : 13, 14. Watts.

1^)ROAD is the road that leads to death,

5 And thousands walk together, there
;

But wisdom shows a narrow path,

With here and there a traveler.

2 " Deny thyself, and take thy cross,"

Is the Redeemer's great command :

Nature must count her gold but dross,

If she would gain this heavenly land.

3 The fearful soul that tires and faints,

And walks the ways of God no more,
Is but esteemed almost a saint,

And makes his own destruction sure.

4 Lord ! let not all my hopes be vain
;

Create my heart entirely new :

Which hypocrites could ne'er attain
;

Which false apostates never knew.

216. Eccles. 10. Watts.

LIFE is the time to serve the Lord,
The time t' insure the great reward

And while the lamp holds out to burn,
The vilest sinner may return.

Life is the hour that God has given
T' escape from hell and fly to heav«D ;

The day of grace,—and mortals may
Secure the blessings of the day.
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3 Then what my thoughts design to do,

My hands, with all your might pursue,
Since no device, nor work is found,

Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground.

217. ft. 88:10—12. Dwight.

TT/"HILE life prolongs its precious light,

\ \ Mercy is found, and peace is given
;

But soon, all ! soon, approaching night
Shall blot out every hope of heaven.

2 While God invites, how blest the day !

Hi >w sweet the gospel's charming sound

!

Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away,
While yet a pardoning God he's found.

3 Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing,
Shall death command you to the grave,

Before his bar your spirits bring.

And none be found to hear or save.

4 Now God invites—how blest the day !

How sweet the gospel's charming sound !

Come, sinners, haste, oh. haste away.
T\"hile yet a pardoning God is found.

21 O. "Haste thee; escape thither." Gen. 19: 22. Collyer.

ASTE, trav'ler, haste ! the night comes on,

And many a shining hour is gone
;

The storm is gathering in the west.

Ami thou art far from home and rest.

II

2 The rising tempest sweeps the sky
;

The rains descend, the winds are high
;

The waters swell, and death and fear
Beset thy path ; no refuge near.

3 Haste, while a shelter you may gain,

—

A c >vert from the wind and rain,

—

A hiding-place, a rest, a home,

—

A refuge from the wrath to come.

4 Then linger not in all the plain :

Flee for thy life—the mountain gain ;

Look not behind ; make no delay
;

Oh, .speed thee, speed thee on thy way I
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KIDRON. 7s. Wm. Mason.
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Jas. i : 13—15. T. Scott.

HASTE, O sinner ! now be wise
;

Stay not for the morrow's sun :

Wisdom if you still despise,

Harder is it to be won.

2 Haste, and mercy now implore ;

Stay iK >t for the morrow's sun,

Lest the season should be o'er

Ere the morrow is begun.

3 Haste, O sinner ! now return
;

Stay not for the morrow's sun,

Lest thy lamp should cease to burn

Ere salvation's work is done.

220. Luke 15.

BROTHER, hast thou wandered far

From thy Father's happy home,

With thyself and God at war?
Turn thee, brother ; homeward come.

2 Hast thou wasted all the powers

God for noble uses gave?

Squandered life's most golden hours?

Turn thee, brother ; God can save.
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3 He can heal thy bitterest wound,
He thy gentlest prayer can hear

:

Seek him, for he may be found
;

Call upon him ; he is near.

HORTON. 7s. Xavier Sch.nyder Von Wartensee.
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231 " Come «nto me." J/a«. 11 : 28—30. Mrs. Barbauld.

COME, said Jesus' sacred voice,

Come, and make my paths your choice
;

I will guide you to your home
;

Weary wanderer, hither come !

2 Thou who, homeless and forlorn,

Long hast borne the proud world's scorn,

Long hast roamed the barren waste,

Weary wanderer, hither haste.

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain,

Seek for ease, but seek in vain
;

Ye, by fiercer anguish torn,

In remorse for guilt who mourn :

—

4 Hither come ! for here is found

Balm that flows for every wound
;

Peace that ever shall endure,

Rest eternal, sacred, sure.
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ZEPHYR. L.M. W. B. Bradbury.
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Watts.222. Matt. 11: 28—30.

^/"^OME hither, all ye weary souls ;

\J Ye heavy-laden sinners, come !

I'll give you rest from all your toils,

And raise you to my heavenly home.

2 " They shall find rest who learn of me

,

I'm of a meek, and lowly mind
;

But passion rages like the sea,

And pride is restless as the wind.

3 " Blest is the man whose shoulders take
My yoke, and bear it with delight : "

My yoke is easy to his neck,

My grace shall make the burden light."

4 Jesus, we come at thy e< unmand :

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal,

Resign our spirits to thy hand,
To mold and guide us at thy will.

&(£)i$. "I will give you rest." Mks. Steele.

C^OME. weary souls, with sin distressed,

J Come, and accept the promised rest;

The Saviour's gracious call obey,
And cast your gloomy fears away.

2 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows,

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes :

Pardon, and life, and endless peace-
How rich the gilt, how free the grace!
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3 Dear Saviour ! let thy powerful love
Confirm our faith, our fears rem< >ve

;

Oh, sweetly reign in every breast,

And guide us to eternal rest.

STEPHANOS. 8. 5. 8. 3. W. H. Monk.

•\fantff?\a*tff H\f! K|ft pjfj^=F

224r ;
" Ye shall find rest." J. M. Neale, Tr.

AET thou weary, heavy laden,
Art thou sore distressed ?

M 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's my portion here?

" Many a sorrow, many a conflict.

Many a tear."

5 If I still hold closely to him,
What hath he at last?

"Sorrow vanquished, labor ended,
Jordan passed.'

9

6 If I ask him to receive me,
"Will he say me nay?

'• Not till earth, and not till heaven
Pass away.*"
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WHAT HAST THOTJ DONE FOR ME*
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P. P. Bliss.
By per. J. Clmrch & Co.

-»i_N-

a- -*- - I* ^ -*- -m- £ -*- *--m- -m- -m- -m- -m-»-

r^-
IS IS i

-f- f-

-IS- *•

l

*̂ ^
ff-

8=-irT|p-:-tr-t^
1 M *

:iez =k-B-=
-k > •

=fcr=t=

225. Heb. 9 : 28. Miss Havergal.

I
GAVE my life for thee,

My precious blood I shed,

That thou might'st ransomed be,

And quickened from the dead
;

I gave, I gave my life for thee,

—

What hast thou done for me ?

My Father's house of light,

—

My glory-circled throne
I left for earthly night,

For wanderings sad and lone ;

—

I left, I left it all for thee,

What hast thou left for me ?

I suffered much for thee,

More than thy tongue can tell,

Of bitterest agony,
To rescue thee from hell

;

I've borne, I've borne it all for thee,

What hast thou borne for me ?

And I have brought to thee,

Down from my home above,
Salvation full and free,

My pardon and my love
;

I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee,

What hast thou brought to me?
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ROSEFIELD. 7s, 61.
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228. " I will draw all men unto me." John 12 : 32. Hawris.

FEOM the cross uplifted high,
Where the Saviour deigns t.o die,

What melodious sounds we hear,
Bursting on the ravished ear !

—

" Love's redeeming work is done :

Come and welcome, sinner, come !

"

2 " Sprinkled now with blood the throne
;

Why beneath thy burdens groan ?

On my pierced body laid,

Justice owns the ransom paid
;

Bow the knee, and kiss the Son,
Come and welcome, sinner, come !

"

3 " Spread for thee, the festal board
See with richest dainties stored

;

To thy Father's bosom pressed,
Yet again a child confessed,
Never from his house to roam :

Come and welcome, sinner, come !

"

4 " Soon the days of life shall end
;

Lo ! I come, your Saviour, Friend,
Safe your spirits to convey
To the realms of endless day,

Up to my eternal home ;

Come and welcome, sinner, come '
"
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GORTON. S.M. Arr. from Beethoven

227. Gen. 8:9. Muhlenberg.

OH, cease, my wandering soul,

On restless wings 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.

228. Eph. i: 30.

A ND canst thou, sinner, slight

.L \- 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 suppliant pray

;

To-day, a Saviour's cleansing blood
Will wash thy guilt away.

Hyde.
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229. ICor. 6: 2. Dobeil.

VCW is th' accepted time,

_L\ Now is the day of grace ;

Now. sinners, come without delay.

And seek the Saviour's face.

2 Now is th' accepted time,

The gospel bids you come :

And every promise in his word
Declares there yet is room.

3 Lord, draw reluctant souls,

And feast them with thy love
;

Then will the angels swiftly fly

To bear the news above.

OLNEY. S. M. Dr. L. Mason.

230. Onderdonk.Rev. 22 : 17—20.

rT^HE Spirit, in our hearts,

_L 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 f< >r righteousness,
To Christ, the Fountain, come !

3 Yes. whosoever will,

Oh. let him freely come,
And freely drink the stream of life

;

T is Jesus bids him come.
4 Lo ! Jesus who invites,

Dec-lares. " I quickly crane -,

"

L<>rd. even bo ; we wait thine hour;
O blest Redeemer, come !
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DEDHAM. CM, Gakdiner.
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231. Isa. 55 : 7. Collyer.

TRETURN, O wanderer, now return,

\ And seek thy Father's face !

Those new desires which in thee burn,
Were kindled by his grace.

2 Return, O wanderer, now return,

Thy Saviour bids thee live
;

Go to his bleeding feet and learn

How freely he'll forgive.

3 Return, O wanderer, now return,

And wipe the falling tear

!

Thy Father calls—no longer mourn :

His love invites thee near.

&&&, " Ho .' every one that thirsteth." Isa. 55.

LET every mortal ear attend,

And every heart rejoice
;

The trumpet of the Gospel sounds
With an inviting voice.

2 Ho ! all ye hungry, starving souls,

That feed upon the wind,
And vainly strive with earthly toys
To till an empty mind.

3 Eternal wisdom has prepared
A soul-reviving feast,

And bids your longing appetites •

The rich provisi* >n taste.

Watts.
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4 Ho ! ye that pant for living streams,
And pine away and die :

Here you may quench your raging thirst

With springs that never dry.

5 The happy gates of gospel-grace
Stand open night and day :

Lord, we are come to seek supplies,

And drive our wants away.

NAOMI. C. M. Dr. L Mason.
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233. " If I perish, I perish." Est. i : 16. E. Jones.

COME, trembling sinner, in whose breast
A thousand thoughts revolve ;

Come with your guilt and fear oppressed,
And make this last resolve :—

2 " I'll go to Jesus, though my sin

High as a mountain rose
;

I know his courts, I'll enter in,

Whatever may oppose.

3 " Prostrate I'll lie before his throne,
And there my guilt confess

;

I '11 tell Mm I 'm a wretch undone,
Without his sovereign grace.

4 " Perhaps he will admit my plea,

Perhaps will hear my prayer
;

But if I perish, I will pray,
And perish only there.

5 " I can but perish if I go
;

I am resolved t'> try .

For if I stay away. I know
I must f<>r ever die."
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BELMONT. 8s, 7s & 4s. Anon.
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/3o4r. " Look unto vie and be ye saved." ¥.

COME, ye sinners, poor and wretched,
Weak and wounded, sick and sore

:

Jesus ready stands to save you,
Full of pity, love, and power

:

||
: He is able, :||

He is willing ; doubt no more.

2 Agonizing in the garden,
Lo ! the Saviour prostrate lies

;

On the bloody tree behold him

!

Hear him cry before he dies,

||:" It is finished !":||

Sinners, will not this suffice ?

3 Lo ! th' incarnate God, ascended,
Pleads the merit of his blood

;

Venture on him, venture wholly,

Let no other trust intrude :

||
: None but Jesus,

:||

Can do helpless sinners good.

235. Isa. 55. Allen.

SINNEES, will you scorn the message
Sent in mercy from above ?

Every sentence, oh, how tender

!

Every line is full of love
;

||
: Hear, oh, hear it!:

||

Every line is full of love.
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2 Hear the heralds of the gospel,

News from Zion's King proclaim

:

" To each rebel sinner pardon,
Free forgiveness in his name :

"

||:Oh, receive it !
:]|

" Free forgiveness in his name."

3 Now ye angels, hovering round us,

Waiting spirits, speed your way
;

Haste ye to the court of heaven,
Tidings bear without delay :

||
: Rebel sinners :|j

Glad the message will obey.

AMOY. 6s & 4s. Dr. L. Mason.
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236. Heb. 3: 15.

rpO-DAY the Saviour calls

X Ye wanderers, come !

Oh, ye benighted souls,

Why longer roam ?

2 To-day the Saviour calls :

Oh, listen now

!

Within these sacred walls
To Jesus bow.

3 To-day the Saviour calls :

For refuge fly

:

The storm of justice falls,

And death is nigh.

4 The Spirit calls to-day

:

Yield to his power
;

Oh, grieve him not away

!

'Tis mercy's hour.
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COME, YE DISCONSOLATE, lis & 10.
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337. 2 Cor. 1:3—6. Moore,

COME, ye disconsolate ! where'er you languish,
Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel

:

Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish
;

Earth has no sorrow that heaven can not heal.

2 Joy of the desolate, Light of the straying,

Hope of the penitent ; fadeless and pure :

—

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying,

Earth has no sorrow that heaven can not cure.

AVA. 10s & 4s.
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Dr. Hasttngs.
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/CDO. " Tet there is room." Luke 14 : 22. Hastings.

CHILD of sin and sorrow, filled with dismay,
Wait not for t -morrow, yield thee to-day ;

Heaven bids thee come,
While yet there's room

;

Child of sin and sorrow, hoar and obey.

2 Child of sin and sorrow, why wilt thou die !

Come, while thou canst borrow help from on high

;
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Grieve not that love,

Which from above,
Child of sin and sorrow, would bring thee nigh.

3 Child of sin and sorrow, thy moments glide,

Like the flitting arrow o'er the rushing tide
;

Ere time is o'er,

Heaven's grace implore
;

Child of sin and sorrow, in Christ confide.

ALMOST PERSUADED. R
P- P- Buss.

. ^~~ Bv per. J. Church & Co.
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239. Acts 26: 28. P. P. B

U \ LMOST persuaded " now to believe,

J\ "Almost persuaded " Christ to receive

Seems now some soul to say,
" Go spirit, go thy way

;

Some more convenient day
On thee I'll call."

2 "Almost persuaded." come, come, to-day;
'• Almost persuaded," turn not away :

Jesus invites you here,

Angels are ling'iing near,

Prayers rise from hearts s i dear
;

Oh. wanderer come!

3 " Almost persuaded," harvest is past

!

"Almost persuaded," doom comes at last!
" Almost " cannot avail,
'• Almost " is but to fail

;

Sad, sad, that bitter wail

—

-Almost, but lost!"
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GO AND TELL JESUS. T. F. Sewakd.
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\ Go aud tell Je - sus, O, turn to him and live!
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Go and tell Je - .sus,

240. Ma**. 14 : 12.

/~^ O and tell Jesus, weary, sin-sick soul

;

VJT He'll ease thee of thy burden, make thee whole
Look up to him, he only can forgive

:

Believe on him and thou shalt surely live.

2 Go and tell Jesus, when thy sins arise

Like mountains of de >p guilt before thine eyes
;

His blood was spilt, his precious life he gave,
That mercy, peace, and pardon thou mightst have.

3 Go and tell Jesus, he'll dispel thy tears.

Will calm thy doubts, and wipe away thy tears
;

He'll take thee in his arms, and on his breast
Thou may'st be happy, and forever rest.
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EXPOSTULATION J. Hopkins.
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24:1. Isa. 55:1—3. Hastings.

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, O sinner, to come,
For mercy still lingers, and calls thee to-day :

Her voice is not heard in the vale of the toml >

:

Her message, unheeded, will soon pass away.

3 Delay not, delay not ! the Spirit of grace,

Long grieved and resisted, may take its sad flight

And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race,

To sink in the gloom of eternity's night,

242. Ezek. 33:11. J.Hopkins.

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 Spirit says, come,
And angels are waiting to welcome you home.

2 How vain the delusion, that while you delay.

Your hearts may grow better by staying away

!

Come wretched, come starving, make trial and see,

And prove thatiiis mercy is boundless and free.

3 Lo ! Christ is now ready your souls to receive,

Oh, why longer question? oh, why not believe?

If sin is your burden, why will you not come?
'Tis you ho bids welcome ; he lads you come li< me.
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ASHWELL. L. M. Dr. L. Mason.
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243. Rev. 3: 20. Grigg.

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 open hands

:

Oh, matchless kindness !—and he shows
This matchless kindness to his foes

!

3 Eise, touched with gratitude divine,

Turn out liis enemy and thine
;

Turn out thy soul-enslaving sin,

And let the heavenly Stranger in.

4 Oh, welcome him the Prince of Peace !

Now may his gentle reign increase

!

Throw wide the door, each willing mind,
And be his empire all mankind.

244:. " Quench not the Spirit." Mrs. Hyde.

SAY, sinner, hath a voice within

Oft whispered to thy secret soul,

Urged thee to leave the ways of sin,

And yield thy heart to God's control ?

2 Sinner, it was a heavenly voice

—

It was the Spirit's gracious call

;

It bade thee make the better choice,

And hast- to seek in Christ thine all.
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3 Spurn not the call to life and light

:

Regard in time the warning kind ;

That call thou mayst not always slight,

And yet tne gate of mercy hud.

!

^45. ' \~c know not uha< shad be on the morrow ' Jas. 4 H.

H, lo not let the word depart,

And close thine eye against the light ;

Poor sinner, 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?

3 Our God in pity lingers still

;

An I wilt thou thus his love requite ?

Renounce ac length thy stubborn will

:

Thou wouldst be saved why not to-night?

4 Our blessed Lord refuses none
Who would to him their souls unite

;

Then be the work of grace begun .

Thou wouldst be saved . why not to-night ?

/C4b. '• Go'.t ruf*tnoch.'
: M'ss Bori-hwck. fr.

GOD calling yet !—shall I not hear .-

Earths pleasures shall I still hold dear

?

Shall life's swift passing years ail fly,

And still my soul in slumbers 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 he knock,
And I my heart the closer lock ?

He still ls waiting to receive.

And shall* T dare his Spirit grieve?

4 God calling yet !—I can not stay ;

My heart I yield without delay .

Vain world, farewell ! from thee X part

;

The voice of God hath reached my heart

!
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MERCY. 7.

—1-1-

GOTTSCHALK.

Jdte^te

fc^

iiitiiii^iisiii

^st

sss ^H:^
W#-^ £-^

247. Ps, 55 : 22. R. Hill.

CAST thy burden on the Lord
;

Lean thou only on his word :

Ever will he be thy stay,

Though the heavens shall melt away.

2 Ever in the raging storm,
Thou shalt see his cheering form,
Hear his pledge of coming aid .

" It is I, be not afraid.
'"

3 Cast thy burden at his feet

:

Linger near his mercy-seat

:

He will lead thee by the hand
Gently to the better land.

4 He will gird thee by his power.
In thy weary, fainting hour :

Lean, then, loving, on his word ;

Cast thy bur len on the Lord.

248- " WJiy vuu ye die." Ezek. 18 ; 3i C Wesley.

QINNEKS. turn ; why will ye die ?

k") God, your Maker, asks you why-
God, who did your being give,

Made you with himself to live.

2 Sinners, turn ! why will ye die?

God, your Saviour, asks you why-
He who did your souls retrieve,

Ho who died, that ye might live.
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3 Will you let him die in vain ?

Crucify your Lord again ?

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why
Will ye slight his grace, and die ?

4 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die ?

God, the Spirit, asks you why

—

He who sought your hearts to move,
Wooed you to embrace his love.

5 Will ye not his grace receive ?

Will ye still refuse to live '?

Oh ! ye long-sought sinners, why
Will ye grieve your God, and die ?

PLEYEL'S HYMN. 7s. Pleyel.
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249. Ueb. 10 : 29. C. Wesley.

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 scorned the Son of God,
Trampled on his precious blood,
Would not hearken to his calls,

Grieved him by a thousand falls.

3 Lord, incline me to repent

:

Let me now my fall lament

—

Deeply my revolt deplore.
Weep, believe, and sin no more.

4 Still for me the Saviour .stands,

Shows his wounds, and spreads his hands

:

God is iove, I know, I feel

;

Jesus weeps, and loves me stil).
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WINDHAM. L. M Daniel Read.
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250. Psalm 51. Watts.

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 My crimes are great, but ne'er surpass
The power and glory of thy grace

;

Great God ! thy nature hath no bound,
So let thy pardoning love be found.

3 Oh, wash my soul from every sin,

And make my guilty conscience clean !

Here on my heart the burden lies,

And past offenses pain my eyes.

4 My lips with shame my sins confess,

Against thy law, against thy grace
;

Lord, should thy judgment grow severe,

I am condemned, but thou art clear.

5 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord !

Whose hope, still hovering round thy word,
Would light on some sweet promise there,

Some sure support against despair.

251. Psalm 51. Watts.

ABKOKEN heart, my God, my King,
Is all the sacrifice I bring

;

Tin 1 God of grace will ne'er despise

A broken heart for sacrifice.
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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.

Then will I teach the world thy ways
;

Shiners shall learn thy sovereign grace :

I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood,

And they shall praise a pardoning God.

WARNER. L.M. Air. from Rossini

^=* Fte
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252. Luke IS : 13. Elvex.

TT7"ITH broken heart and contrite sigh,

> V 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 Far off I stand with tearful eyes,

Nor dare uplift them t > the skies
;

But thou dost all mv anguish see :

O God; be merciful to me !

4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done,
Can for a single sin atone

;

To Calvary alone I flee :

O God, be merciful to me

!
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DEWITT. C. M.
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253. " Q/
1 whom I am chief." Bonar.

I
SEE the crowd in Pilate's hall,

I mark their wrathful mien
;

Their shouts of " crucify " appall,

With blasphemy between.

2 And of that shouting multitude
I feel that I am one

;

And in that din of voices rude,
I recognize my own.

3 I see the scourges tear his back,
I see the piercing crown

;

And of that crowd who smite and mock,
I feel that I am one.

4 Around yon cross, the throng I see,

Mocking the Sufferer's groan
;

Yet still my voice it seems to be,

As if I mocked alone.

5 'T was I that shed the sacred blood
;

I nailed him to the tree
;

I crucified the Christ of God,
I joined the mockery !

6 Yet not the less that blood avails

To cleanse away my sin '

And not the less that cross prevails

T<> give me peace within)



CONVICTION AND SORROW. 165

MANOAH. C. Arr. from Von Weber.
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/o54. " Him ye have crucified." Newton.

I
SAW One hanging on a tree,

In agony and blood,
Who fixed Ins 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 wTord he spoke.

3 My conscience felt and owned the guilt,

And plunged me in despair
;

I saw my sins Ins blood had spilt,

And helped to nail him there.

4 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.

5 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."

6 Thus while his death my sin displays,
In all its blackest hue.

Such is the mystery of grace,
It seals my pardon too.
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BALERMA. CM

SALVATION.

Air. from Hugh Wilson.
i i Ti i

255.

256,

Matt. 27 : 26—50. Watts.

A LAS ! and did my Saviour bleed ?

JtV And did my Sovereign die?
Would he devote that sacred head
For such a worm as I ?

Was it for crimes that I had done
He groaned upon the tree ?

Amazing pity ! grace unknown !

And love beyond degree !

Well might the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his glories in,

When God, the mighty Maker, died
For man the creature's sin.

Thus might I hide my blushing face,

While his dear cross appears
;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt mine eyes to tears.

But drops of grief can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe :

Here. Lord, I give myself away :

'T is all that I can do.

1 John 1 : 0. STENNETT.

T^EOSTRATE, dear Jesus, at thy feet

I. A guilty rebel lies ;

And upward to thy mercy-seat
Presumes to lift his eves.
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2 No other sacrifice I plead
To expiate my guilt,

—

No tears, but those which thou hast shed,
No blood, but thou hast spilt.

3 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord I

And all my sins forgive :

Justice will well approve the word
That bids the sinner live.

MERIBAH. C.P.M. Dr. L. Mason'.
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257. Rom

.

Newton.

LOED, thou hast won ; at length I yield
;

My heart, by mighty grace compelled,
Surrenders all to thee

;

Against thy terrors long I strove,

But who can stand against thy love ?

Love conquers even me.

If thou hadst bid thy thunders roll,

And lightnings flash to blast my soul,

I still had stubborn been :

But mercy has my heart subdued

:

A bleeding Saviour I have viewed,
And now I hate my sin.

Now, Lord, I would be thine alone
;

Come, take possession of thine own,
For thou hast set me free :

Released from Satan's hard command,
See all my powers in waiting stand,
To be employed by thee.
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BOYLSTON. CM. Dr. L. Mason.

258.

259.

Luke 19 : 41. Beddome.

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
The wondering angels 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 weeping is not there.

Heb. 10 : 1-10. Watts.

NOT all the blood of beasts,
On Jewish altars slain,

Could give the guilty conscience peace,
Or wash away the stain.

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb,
Takes all our sins away

—

A sacrifice of nobler name,
And richer blood than they.

3 My faith would lay her hand
On that dear head of thine,

While like a penitent I stand,
And there confess my sin.
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My soul looks back to see

The burdens thou didst bear
When hanging on the cursed tree,

And hopes her guilt was there.

Believing we rejoice

To see the curse remove :

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,

And sing his bleeding love.

" Create in me a clean heart." Watts.

JS this the kind return ?

Are these the thanks we owe ?

Thus to abuse eternal Love,
Whence all our blessings flow ?

2 To what a stubborn frame
Hath sin reduced our mind !

What strange, rebellious wretches we !

And God as strangely kind !

3 Turn, turn us, mighty God !

And mold our souls afresh :

Break, sovereign Grace ! these hearts of stone,
And give us hearts of flesh.

4 Let past ingratitude
Provoke our weeping eyes,

And hourly, as new mercies fall,

Let hourly thanks arise.

/&Ol. '" Lord, to wham shall we go ? " John 6 : 68. (J. Wesley.

H ! what avails my strife,

My wandering to and fro !

Thou hast the words of endless life ;

Ah ! whither should I go ?

Thy condescending grace
To me did freely move :

It calls me still to seek tin' face,

And stoops to ask my love.

And can I yet delay
My little all to gfve ?—

To tear my soul from earth away,
For Jesus to receive?

Ah ! no : I all forsake.

My all to thee resign :

Graci >us Redeemer, take, oh, take,
And seal me ever thine.

A ]
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AURELIA. 7s & l
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262. Beltold I stand at the door. W. W. How.

O JESUS, thou art standing
Outside the fast-closed door,

In lowly patience waiting

To pass the threshold o'er :

Shame on us ! so unworthy
His name and sign to 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 brow 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 so ?
"

O Lord, with shame and sorrow
We open now the door :

Dear Saviour, enter, enter,

And leave us nevermore-
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/CUO. "fie hath borne our griefs." Is. 63 : 4. Bonar.

LAY my sins on Jesus,
The spotless Lamb of God

;

He bears them all, and frees us,

From the accursed load :

I bring my guilt to Jesus,
To wash my crimson stains

White in his blood most precious,
Till not a stain remains.

I lay my wants on Jesus ;

All fullness dwells in him
;

He heals all 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 sorrow shares.

I long to be like Jesus,
Meek, loving, lowly, mild

;

I long to be like Jesus,
The Father's holy child :

I long to be with Jesus
Amid the heavenly throng,

To sing with saints his praises,

To learn the angels' song.

264. Heb. 9:24. Miss Winslow.

BLESSED Feet of Jesus,
Weary with seeking me,

Stand at God's bar of judgment,
And intercede for me :

O Hands that were extended
Upon the awful tree,

Hold up those precious nail-prints,

Which intercede for me.

O Side from whence the spear-point
Brought blood and water free,

For healing and for cleansing,

Now intercede f< >r me :

O Body scarred and wounded,
My sacrifice t" !•<>.

Present thy perfect offering,

And intercede for me.
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WOODWORTH. L

W
265. " Come unto Me." Matt. 11 : 28—30. Miss Elliott.

TITH tearful eyes I look around
;

Life seems a dark and 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, oppressed.
How sweet the bidding, " Come to me !

"

3 " Come, for all else must fail and die
;

Earth is no resting-place for thee
;

To heaven direct thy weeping eye,

I am thy portion ; Come to me."

4 O Voice of mercy ! Voice of love

!

In conflict, grief, and agony,
Support me, cheer me from above !

And gently whisper, " Come to me."

266 . John 1 : 35- -37. Miss Elliott.

JUST as I am without one plea,

But that thy blood was shed for me,
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 !
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WHITMAN. 8s & 6.
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3 Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,
Fightings within, and fears without,
O Lamb of God, I come !

4 Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind ;

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea. all I need, in thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come !

5 Just as I am—thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve
;

Because thy promise, I believe,

O Lamb of God, I come

!

6 Just as I am—thy love unknown
Hath broken every banier down,
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone,

O Lamb of God, I come

!

ELLIOTT. 8s & 6.
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GR03TETTE. L. M. H. W, Greatorex.
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& O7 . "He drew me out of many waters." Watts.

I
SEND the joys of earth away

;

Away, ye tempters of the mind,
False as the smooth, deceitful sea,

And empty as the whistling wind !

2 Your streams were floating me along,

Down to the gulf of black despair
;

And while I listened to your song,
Your streams had ev'n conveyed me there.

3 Lord ! I adore thy matchless grace,

Which warned me of that dark abyss,
Which drew me from those treacherous seas,

And bade me seek superior bliss.

4 Now to the shining realms above
I stretch my hands and glance my eyes

:

Oh for the pinions of a dove
To bear me to the upper skies !

5 There, from the bosom of my God,
Oceans of endless pleasure roll

;

There would I fix my last abode,
And drown the sorrows of my soul.

268. 1 Pet. 1 : 12. HlLLHOUSE.

THE Saviour smiles—upon my sonl

New tides of hope tumultuous roll

!

His voice proclaims my pardon found
;

Seraphic transport wings the sound !
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2 Earth has a joy unknown in heaven

—

The new-born peace of sins forgiven :

Tears of such pure and deep delight,

Ye angels ! never dimmed your sight.

3 Ye know where morn exulting springs,

And evening folds her drooping wings
;

Loud is your song : the heavenly plain

Is shaken by your choral strain.

4 But I amid your choirs shall shine,

And all your knowledge will be mine
;

Ye on your harps must lean to hear
A secret chord that mine will bear !

HAMBURG. L. M. An. by Dr. L. Mason.
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269 Phil. Watts.

\TO more, mv God, I boast no more
1A Of all the' duties I have done

;

I quit the hopes I held before,

To trust the merits of thy Son.

2 X. >w. for the love I bear his name,
What was my gain I count my loss

;

My former pride I call my shame,
And Hail my glory to his cross.

3 The best obedience of my hands
Dares not appear before thy throne

;

But faith can answer thy demands
By pleading what my Lord lias done.
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270. Rev. :i : 20. E. P. Barrows.

HALLELUJAH, Christ is mine !

Knocking at my door he stood,
Pleading all his love divine,

Pleading his atoning blood :

" I have power to pardon sin :

Dying soul, shall I come in ?
"

2 As those gracious words he spoke,
Lo ! I felt a power divine.

Mightier than the lightning's stroke,

Breaking this hard heart of mine :

Straight the door I opened wide :

"Jesus, Lord, come in," I cried.

3 Then my soul, long tempest-tossed,
Entered into glorious rest

:

All my powers in joy were lost

;

Holy gladness tilled my breast

;

'T was a trance of heavenly love,

Like the bliss of those above.

4 Sinful pleasures in that day
Vanished like a dream from view :

Earthly things I east away
My Redeemer to pursue.

'T is enough— his love divine !

Hallelujah, Christ is mine.
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271. Phil. 3:7. Duffield.

^CE again beside the cross,

All my gain I count but loss
;

Earthly pleasures fade away,

—

Clouds they are that hide my day

:

Hence, vain shadows ! let me see
Jesus crucified for me.

From beneath that thorny crown
Trickle drops of cleansing down

;

Pardon from thy pierced hand
New I take, while here I stand :

Only then I live to thee,

When thy wounded side I see.

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, ( >nly, only thee !

tOi^i* " Joint heirs with Christ." Rom. 8 : 17. Humphreys.

I)LESSED are the sons of God !

3 They are bought with Jesus' blood
;

They are ransomed from the grave,
Life eternal they shall have :

With them numbered may we be,

Here, and in eternity !

2 They are harmless, meek, and mild,

Holy, humble, undefiled
;

They are by the Spirit sealed,

They with love and peace are filled :

With them numbered may we be,

Here, and in eternity !

3 They are lights upon the earth
Children of a heavenly birth

;

One with God, with Jesus one,

Glory is in them begun :

With them numbered may we be,

Here, and in eternity !
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273 .
" Lo, we have left all." Mark 10 : 28. Lyte.

JESUS, I my cross have taken,
All to leave and follow thee;

Naked, poor, despised, forsaken,
Thou, from hence, my all shalt be :

Perish every fond ambition,
All I've sought, or hoped, or known ;

Yet how rich is my condition !

God and heaven are still my own.

2 Let the world despise and leave me,
They have left my Saviour, too

;

Human hearts and looks deceive me
;

Thou art not, like them, untrue :

And while thou shalt smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love, and might,

Foes may hate, and friends may scorn me
;

Show thy face, and all is bright,

3 Man may trouble and distress me,
'T will but drive me to thy breast

;

Life with trials hard may press me,
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

Oh ! 'tis not in grief to harm me,
While thy love is left to me

;

Oh ! 't were not in joy to charm me,
Were that joy unmixed with thee.
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/O / 4. " / press toward the mark." Lyte.

KNOW, my soul, thy full salvation
;

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care ;

Joy to find in every station

Something still to do or bear :

Think what Spirit dwells within thee
;

Think what Father's smiles are thine
;

Think that Jesus died to win thee :

Child of heaven canst thou repine V

2 Haste thee on from grace to glory,

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer
;

Heaven's eternal day before thee

—

God's own hand shall guide thee there 1

.

Soon shall close thine earthly mission,
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days

;

Hope shall change to glad fruition,

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

<£fQ. " Herein is Lore." Faber.
r jHHERE'S a wideness in God's mercy,
1_ Like the wideness 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 with the Saviour,
There is healing in his blood.

2 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 all be sunshine,
In the sweetness of our Lord.

276. Luke 18 : 28—30. W.Mason.

TTTELCOME, welcome, dear Redeemer!
> \ Welcome to this heart of mine ;

Lord ! I make a full surrender,
Every power and thought be thine

;

||: Thine entirely,—
:||

Through eternal ages thine,
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&tt, '• Jfy refuge—in him will I trust.'1
''

C. Wesley.

TESTIS, lover of my soul!

Let me to thy bosom fly.

While the billows near me roll,

While the tempest still is high.

2 Hide me, O my Saviour ! hide,

Till the storm of life is past

;

Safe into the haven guide
;

Oh, receive my soul at last.

3 Other refuge have I none,

—

Hangs my helpless soul on thee
,

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone
;

Still support and comfort fne.

4 All my trust on thee is stayed,

All my help from thee I bring ;

Cover my defenseless head,
With the shadow of thy wing.

MARTYN. 7s. D.

Ss^i^lirgililf^ii
1 1 >

S. R. Marsh.

D.C.
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2*78. "Complete in Him.' C- Wksley.

THOU, O Christ, art all I want,

More than all in thee I rind
;

Baise the fallen, cheer the faint.

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

2 Just and Ik >ly is thy name :

I am all unrighteousness :

False and full of sin I am
;

Thou art full of truth and grace.

3 Plenteous grace with thee is foimd,

Grace to cover all my sin ;

Let the healing streams abound,
Make and keep me pure within.

4 Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of thee
;

Spring thou up within my heart

;

Rise to all eternity.

279. Phil. 1:21. Wardi.aw.

/CHRIST, of all my hopes the Ground,
V_ Christ, the Spring of all my joy,

Still in thee let me be found,
Still for thee my powers employ.

2 Fountain of o'erflowing grace,

Freely from thy fullness give
;

Till I close my earthly race,

Be it " Christ for me to live."

3 Firmly trusting in thy blood,

N< >thing shall my heart confound
;

Safely I shall pass the flood.

Safely reach Immanuel's ground.

•4 When I touch the blessed shore,

Back the closing waves shall roll

;

Death's dark stream shall never more
Part from thee my ravished soul.

5 Thus, oh. thus an entrance give
To the land of cloudless sky !

Having known it " Christ to live,"

Let me know it "gain t.> die."
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DEDHAM Wm Gardiner.

280. John 14 : 6. G. W. Doane.
rT^HOU art the Way : to thee alone
_L From sin and death we flee

;

And he who would the Father seek,
Must seek him, Lord, by thee.

2 Thou art the Truth: thy word alone
True wisdom can impart

;

Thou only canst inform the mind,
And purify the heart.

3 Thou art the Life : the rending tomb
Proclaims thy conquering arm,

And those who put their trust in thee
;

Nor death nor hell shall harm.

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.

/OOl. " Jem rex admirabilis." E. Caswell,

O JESUS ! King most wonderful,
Thou Conqueror renowned

;

Thou sweetness most ineffable,

In whom all joys are found !

2 May every heart confess thy name,
And ever thee adore

;

And, seeking thee, itself inflame
To seek thee more and more.

7V.
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3 Thee may our tongues forever bless ;

Thee may we love alone
;

And ever in our lives express
The image of thine own.

COWPER. CM.

^iSiilili:

&&(&. "A fountain opened." Zcch. J3 : 1. Cowpkr.

THERE is a fountain filled with blood,

Drawn from Immanuel's veins
;

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,

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
Are saved, to sin no more.

4 Since first, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be, till I die.

5 And when this feeble, stammering tongue
Lies silent in the grave.

Then, in a nobler, sweeter song,
I'll sing thy power to save.
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ROCK OF AGES, 7s. 61. Rev. J. 13. Dykes.
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283. * That Rock was Christ. 1 Cor. 10 : 4. Toplady.

OCK of Ages, cleft for me,
TV Let me hide myself in thee

;

Let the water and tiie blood,

Fr< >m thy riven side that flowed,

Be of sin the double cure .

Cleanse me from its guilt and power.

2 Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears for ever flow

—

All for sin could not atone :

Thou must save, and thou alone !

Nothing in my hand I bring
;

Simply to thy cross I cling.

3 While I draw this fleetir g 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.

TOPLADY. 7s. 61. Dr. Hastings.
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OLIVET. 6s&4s.
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OOtc. *' Looking unto Jesus." Ray Palmer.

MY faith looks up to thee,

Thou Lamb of Calvary,
Saviour Divine

!

X' >\v hear me while I pray
;

Take all my guilt away
;

Oh, let mo from this day,
Be wholly thine !

2 May thy rich grace impart
Strength to my fainting heart,

—

My zeal inspire !

As thou hast died for me,
Oh, may my love to thee
Pure, warm and ehangless be

—

A living fire !

3 While life's dark maze I tread,
And griefs around me spread,
Be thou my guide

;

Bid darkness turn to day.
Wipe sorrow's tears away,
Nor let me ever stray
From thee aside.

4 When ends life's transient dream,
When death's cold sullen stream

Shall o'er me r< >U,

Blest Saviour ! then, in love,

Fear and distrust remove
;

Oh. bear me safe above

—

A ransomed soul !
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BEMERTON. CM. Greatorex.
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285. ir/(o>n having not teen, ye love." 1 Pet. 1 : 8. Ray Palmer.

JESUS, these eyes have never seen
That radiant form of thine !

The vail of sense hangs dark between
Thy blessed face and mine !

I see thee not, I hear thee not,

Yet art thou oft with me :

And earth hath ne'er so dear a spot,

As where I meet with thee.

Like some bright dream that comes unsought,
When slumbers o'er me roll,

Thine image ever fills my thought,
And charms my ravished soul.

Yet though I have not seen, and still

Must rest in faith alone :

I love thee, dearest Lord !—and will,

Unseen, but not unknown.
When death these mortal eyes shall seal,

And still this throbbing heart.

The rending vail shall thee reveal,

All glorious as thou art !

286. Complete in Him." Col. 10. J. Mason.

J"VE found the pearl of greatest price

My heart doth sing for joy :

And sing I must, for Christ is mine

—

Christ shall my song employ.
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Christ is my Prophet. Priest, and King :

My Pr< >phet full of light,

My great High Priest before the throne,

My King of heavenly might.

Christ Jesus is my All in all,

My e< >mf< >rt and my love,

My life bel< »w, and he shall be
My joy and crown ab<jve.

BRADFORD. CM. Air. from Handel.
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287. '• Er<>r livtfh to male intercession." C. Wkslet.

I
KNOW that my Piedeemer lives,

And ever prays fV>r me :

A token of his love he gives,

A pledge of liberty.

2 I find him lifting up my head
;

He brings salvation near :

His presence makes me free indeed.
And he will soon appear.

3 J—us. I hang upon»thy word :

I steadfastly beli

Th< u wilt return, and claim me, Lord,
An 1 to thyself receive.

•1 When God is mine, and I am his,

Of paradise posses

I taste unutterable blise

And everlasting n -



188 THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

UXBRIDGE. L. M. Dr. L. Mason.
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OOO. " None other name." Acts 4 : 12.

THEIiE is none other name than thine.

Jehovah Jesus ! Name divine !

On which to rest for sins forgiven

—

For peace with God, for hope of heaven.

2 There is none other name than thine
When cares, and fears, and griefs are mine,
That, with a gracious power, can heal
Each care, and fear, and grief I feel.

3 There is none other name than thine,

When called my spirit to resign,

To bear me through that latest strife,

And ev'n in death to be my life.

4 Name, above every name ! thy praise
Shall fill the remnant of my days :

Jehovah Jesus ! Name divine !

Rock of Salvation ! thou art mine.

289. Mark 8 : 38.—Rom. 1 : 16. Gkigg.

TESUS ! and shall it ever be,

f J A mortal man ashamed of thee !

Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise.

Whose glories shine through endless days ?

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear friend

On whom my hopes of heaven depend !

No, when I blush, be this my shame,
That I no more revere his name.
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Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may,
When I've no guilt to wash away,
No tear to wipe, no good to crave,

No fear to quell, no soul to save.

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.

ZEPHYfl. L. M. W. B. Bradbury'
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Oc/U. " Jesu, dulcedo cnrdiuin." Ray Palmer, TV.

TESUS, thou Joy of loving hearts !

Thou Fount of Life ! thou Light of men !

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 art good,
To them that find thee—All in all.

!

3 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.

4 O Jesus, ever with us stay,

Make all our moments calm and bright

;

Chase the dark night of sin away.
Shed o'er the world thy holy light

!
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VALENTIA. CM. An. from Ebkrwein.
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Jesu dulcis memoria E. Caswall, 7V.

292

rESUS ! the very thought of thee
With gladness fills my breast

;

But dearer far thy face to see,

And in thy presence rest.

Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,
Nor can the memory find

A sweeter sound than thy blest name,
O Saviour of mankind I

O Hope of every contrite heart,

Joy of all the meek !

To those who fall, how kind thou art,

How good to those who seek !

And those who find thee, find a bliss

Nor t< >ngue nor pen can show :

The love of Jesus—what it is,

None but his loved ones know !

Phil. 2 : 0-0. Mrs. Steele.
r T^HE Saviour ! oh, what endless charms
L Dwell in that blissful sound !

Its influence every fear disarms,

And spreads delight around.

Wrapped in the gloom of dark despair,

We helpless, hopeless lay:

But sovereign mercy reached us there,

And smiled despair away.
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3 The almighty Former of the skies
Stoops to our vile abode ;

While angels view with wondering eyes,

And hail the incarnate Clod.

4 Oh, the rich depths of love divine,

Of bliss a boundless store !

Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine
;

I can not wish for more.

HEBER. C. M. Gko. Kingsley.

-J 1-
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/QC/O. " Unto you which believe lie is precious." Newton.

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 the hungry soul,

And to the weary, rest.

3 Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought

;

But when I see thee as thou ait,

I'll praise thee as I ought,

4 Till then I would thy love proclaim,
With every fleeting breath

;

And may the music of thy name
Refresh my soul in death.
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KENT. CM. MOKNINGTON.
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" He set my feet upon a rock." Watts.

A RISE, my soul ! my joyful powers,
J_\, And triumph in my God

;

Awake, my voice ! and loud proclaim
His glorious grace abroad.

The arms of everlasting love
Beneath my soul he placed,

And on the Rock of Ages set

My slippery footsteps fast.

The city of my blest abode
Is walled around with grace

;

Salvation for a bulwark stands,

To shield the sacred place.

Arise, my soul ! awake, my voice

!

And tunes of pleasure sing
;

Loud hallelujahs shall address
My Saviour and my King.

" Elect, precious." Doddridge.

JESUS ! I love thy charming name
;

T is music to mine ear ;

Fain would I sound it out so loud,

That earth and heaven should hear.

All that my loftiest powers can wish,

In thee doth richly meet

;

Not to mine eyes is light so dear,

Nor friendship half so sweet.
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3 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart,
And sheds its fragrance there

—

The noblest balm of all my wounds,
The cordial of my care.

4 I'll speak the honors of thy name
With my last laboring breath

;

Then, speechless, clasp thee in mine arms,
The Conqueror of death.

ORTONVILLE. C. M. Dr. Hastings.
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/Ct/U. " tfhfo -ffiw &e glory." C. Wesley.

jH, for a thousand tongues to sing
My dear Redeemer's praise,

The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of his grace !

My gracious Master and my God,
Assist me to proclaim,

To spread through all the earth abroad
The honors of thy name.

Jesus ! the name that calms our fears,

That bids our sorrows cease

—

'Tis music to my ravished cars,

'Tis life, and health, and peace.

He breaks the power of reigning sin,

He sets the prisoner free
;

His blood can make the foulest clean

:

His blood availed for me !



194 THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

ARIEL. C. P. M. Arr. from Mozart by Ds L. Mason.
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" Anew song." Rev. 5 : 9. Medley.

k

H, could I speak the matchless worth,
Oh, could I sound the glories forth

Which in my Saviour shine !

I'd soar, and touch the heavenly strings,

And vie with Gabriel, while he sings

In notes almost divine.

2 I'd sing the precious blood he spilt,

My ransom from the dreadful guilt

Of sin and wrath divine :

I'd sing his glorious righteousness,
In which all perfect, 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 Soon the delightful day will come
When my dear Lord will bring me home,
And I shall see his face ;

Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

A blest eternity I'll spend,
Triumphant in his grace.
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^Jyo. "Love—which passeth knowledge," C. Wesley.

OLOYE divine ! how sweet thou art

!

When shall I rind my willing heart
All taken up by thee V

I thirst, I faint, 1 die to prove
The greatness of redeeming love,—
The love of Christ to me.

2 God only knows the love of God
;

Oh that it now were shed abroad
In this poor, stony heart !

For love I sigh, for love I pine :

This only portion, Lord, be mine

—

Be mine this better part
3 Oh that I could for ever sit

In transport at my Saviour's feet

!

Be this my happy ch< >iee
;

My only care, delight, and bliss,

My joy, my heaven on earth, be this,

To hear my Saviour s voice.

NETTLETON. 8s & 7s. D. Asahki. Nettteton.

299. Eph. 1: 4—8. R. Robinson.

CIOME, thou Fount of every blessing,
' Tune my heart to sing thy grace ;

Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
Call for songs of loudest praise :

Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold of God

;

He, to rescue me from danger,
Interpose 1 his precious blood.

2 Oh. to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be !

Let thy goodness, like a fetter,

Bind my wandering heart to thee.

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it

;

Prone to leave the God I love
;

Here's my heart ; oh, take, and seal it ;

—

S< 'a! it for thy courts above!
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000. "Looking unto Jesus." Heb. 12 : 2.

OEYES that are weary, and hearts that are sore,

Look off unto Jesus, now sorrow no more !

The light of his countenance shineth so bright,

That here, as in heaven, there need be no night.

2 While lc oking to Jesus my heart cannot fear
;

I tremble no more when I see Jesus near
;

I know that his presence my safeguard will be,

For, - Why are ye troubled?" he saith unto me.

3 Still looking to Jesus, oh, may I be found,
When Jordan's dark waters encompass me round:
Tney bear me away in his presence to-be

:

I see him still nearer whom always I see.

001. " The Lard our Righteousness." Jet. 23 : 6. McCheyne.

J
ONCE was a stranger to grace and to God ;

I knew not my danger, and felt not my load
;

Though friends spoke in rapture of Christ on the tree,

Jehovah, my Saviour, seemed nothing to me.

2 When free grace awoke me by light from on high,

Then legal fears shook me ; I trembled to die
;

N< > refuge, no safety, in self could I see :

Jehovah, thou only my Saviour must be.

3 My terrors all vanished before his sweet name
;

My guilty fears banished, with boldness I came
To drink at the fountain so copious and free :

Jehovah, my Saviour, is all things to me.
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4 Jehovah, the Lord, is my treasure and boast :

Jehovah my Saviour,—I ne'er can be lost

:

In thee I shall conquer, by flood and by field,

Jehovah, my anchor, Jehovah my shield !

HIDING IN THEE. lis. I. D. Sankev.
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• Ref.

Hiding in thee, hiding in thee, Thou blest Rock of ages I'm hiding in thee

S :
l

302. Psalm 61 : 2. W. O- Cushikg.

OH. safe to the Bock that is higher than I,

My s >ul in its conflicts and sorrows would fly
;

s i sinful, - i weary, thine, thine would I be ;

Thou blest "Rock of Ages," I'm hiding in Thee.

2 In the calm of the noontide, in sorrow's lone hour,
In times when temptation casts o'er me its power

;

In the tempests of life, od its wide, heaving Bea,

Thou blest -'Roc-k of Ages," I'm hiding in Thee.

3 How oft in the e inflict, when press'd by the foe.

I have fled to my Refuge and breathed our my woe

!

H>w often when trials like sea billows roll,

Have I hidden in The.'. <) thou Rock of mv bou! !
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EDWARD. CM. W. B. Chamberlai
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303 BONAR.Matt. 11 28.—John 7 • 37 ; 12.

T HEARD the voice of Jesus say,
1. " Come unto me and rest :

Lay down, thou weary one. lay down
Thy head upon my breast :

"

2 I came to Jesus as I was,
Weary, and worn, and sad

;

:

I found in him a resting-place,
An 1 he has made me glad.

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
"Behold, I freely give

The living water! thirsty one
Stoop down, and drink, and live."

4 I came to Jesus, and I drank
Of that life-giving stream :

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived,
And now I live in him.

5 I heard the voice of Jesus say.
"I am this dark world's light

:

Look unto me : thy morn shall rise,

And all the day be bright"

6 I looked to Jesus, and I found
In him my Star, my Sun

;

And in that light of life I'll walk
Till all my journey's done.
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A
OvJ4. " His grace was not in vain." 1 Cor. 15 : 10. Newton.

MAZING grace !—how sweet the sound !—
That saved a wretch like me :

I once was lost, 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 has brought me safe thus far,

And grace will lead me home.

EVAN. C. M. Ait by Rev. W. H. Havergal.

mmummm
Cant. 2 : 16. Watts.

MY God ! the spring of all my joys,

The life of my delights :

The glory of my brightest days,
And comfort of my nights !

2 In darkest shades if he appear,
My dawning is begun :

He is my souls sweet morning star,

And he my rising sun.

3 The opening heavens around me shine
With beams of sacred bliss,

While Jesus shows his heart is mine,
And whispers, I am his !

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay
At that transporting word,

Run up with joy the shining way,
T'embrace my dearest Lord.

5 Fearless of hell, and ghastly death,
I'd break through every foe

;

The wings of love and arms of faith
Should bear me conqueror through.
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LEIGHTON. S. M. Gkeatorex.
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o(jQ, " By grace are ye saved." Doddridge.

GEACE ! 'tis a charming sound,
Harmonious to the ear :

Heaven with the echo shall resound,
And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man

;

And all the steps that grace display,

Which drew the wondrous plan.

3 Grace taught my wandering 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.

307. John 3: 16 - Watts.

I")
AISE your triumphant songs

\ To an immortal tunc
;

Wide let the earth resound the deeds
Celestial grace has done.

2 Sing how eternal love
Its chief Beloved chose,

And bade him raise our wretched race
From their abyss of woes.
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3 'T was merry filled the throne,

And wrath stood silent by,

When Christ was sent with pardons down
To rebels doomed to die.

4 Now, sinners, dry your tears
;

Let hopeless sorrow cease :

Bow to the scepter of his love,

And take the offered peace.

LEBANON. S. M. D. John Zundel.
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OUO. " As sheep going astray." 1 Pet. 2 : 25. Bonar.

WAS a wandering sheep,
I did not love the fold,

I did not love my Shepherd's voice,

I would not be controlled.

I

2 He found me nigh to death,
Famished, and faint, and lone ;

He bound me with the bands of love
;

He saved the wandering one.

3 Jesus my Shepherd is
;

'T was he that loved my soul,

'T was he that washed me in his blood,
'T was he that made me whole.

4 'T was he that sought the lost,

That found the wandering sheep
;

'T was he that brought me to the fold,

.Tis he that still doth keep.
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LOVING-KINDNESS. L. M.
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REFRAIN, (for Hymn 309.) [ Last line of each stanza.
]

Lovinj kindness, Loy-ing kind-ness, His lov - ing kind- ne3s oh, how free.

•SliSili
309. Psa/m 36: "7. Medley.

A WAKE, my soul, to joyful lays,

J_ A. And sing the great Eedeemer's praise
;

He justly claims a song from me :

His loving-kindness, oh, how free !

2 He saw me ruined in the fall,

Yet loved me notwithstanding all

;

He saved me from my 1< >st estate :

His loving-kindness, oh, how great

!

3 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud,

Has gathered thick and thundered loud,

He near my soul has always stood :

His loving-kindness, oh, how good !

4 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale :

Soon all my mortal powers must fail

;

Oh, may my last expiring breath
His loving-kindness sing in death!

olO. " TJiou art my hiiling-place. ' Ps. 32 : 7. J. Rrkwer.

AIL, sovereign Love ! that formed the plan
To save rebellious, ruined man

;

Hail ! matchless, free, eternal Grace,
That gave my soul a hiding-place.

Against the God who rules the sky
I fought, with hand uplifted high

;

I madly ran the sinful race.

Regardless of a hiding-place.

H
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Indignant Justice stood in view
;

To Sinai's burning mount I flew :

But Justice cried, with frowning t'ac

'' This mountain is no hiding-place.*

Ere long a heavenly voice I heard
;

A bleeding Saviour then appeared :

Led by the Spirit of his grace,
I found in him a hiding-place.

DEMUTH. L. M
A_ ,__J__4
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J. P. Morgan.

mmmmmr_1—r. p
gpppipil|Siip!!p

-J—I- fe^faSzz* FS=f

Gal. 3 : 27. Zinzinixh" Ye have put on Christ.

TESUS ! thy blood and righteousness
My beauty are, my glorious dress

;

'Mid flaming worlds, in these arrayed,
With joy shall I lift up my head.

2 When from the dust of earth I rise

To claim my mansion in the skies
;

Ev'n then shall this be all my plea :

"Jesus hath lived and died for me."

3 This spotless robe the same appears,
When ruined nature sinks in years

;

No age can change its glorious hue,

—

The robe of Christ is ever new.

4 Oh, let the dead now hear thy voice,

Now bid thy banished ours rejoice
;

Their beauty this, their glorious dress

—

Jesus ! thy blood and righteousness !
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RATH BUN. 8s&7s. I. Con key.
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313.

Gal. 6 : 14. BoWRING

JN the cross of Christ I glory,

Towering o'er the wreck of time
;

All the light of sacred story,

Gathers round its head sublime.

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.

When the sun of bliss is beaming
Light and love upon my way,

From the cross the radiance streaming,
Adds new lustre to the day.

Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,

By the cross are sanctified :

Peace is there, that knows no measure,
Joys that through all time abide.

Luke 15. F. S Key.

T3KAISE, my soul, the God that sought thee,

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 the blood-stained cross appear.
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3 Lord, my deep, my ardent feeling

Vainly would my lips express :

Lord, before thy footstool kneeling,

Deign thy suppliant's prayer to bless.

4 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.

BARTIMEUS. Stephen Jenks.

b.
,
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1st ,2d time. i
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314. "He received his sight." Mark. 10 : 52. H. D. Ganse.

LORD, I know thy grace is nigh me,
Though thyself I cannot see

;

Jesus, Master, pass not by me,
Son of David, pity me !

2 While I sit in weary blindness,
Longing for the blessed light.

Many taste thy loving-kindness
;

Lord, I would receive my sight.

3 I would see thee and adore thee,
And thy word the power can give

;

Hear the sightless soul implore thee :

Let me see thy face and live.

4 Ah, what touch is this that thrills me '?

What this burst of strange delight?
Lo, the rapturous vision fills me !

This is Jesus ! this is sight

!

5 Room, ye saints that throng behind him !

Let me follow in the way :

I will teach the blind to find him
Who can turn their night to day.
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OAK. 6s&4s. Dr. L. Masoi
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315. Hope.

316

" We have found Him." John 1 : 45.

NOW I have found a Friend,
Jesus is mine

;

His love shall never end,
Jesus is mine

:

Though earthly joys decrease,
Though earthly friendships cease,

Now I have lasting peace
;

Jesus is mine.

When earth shall pass 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 !

" II? that hath the Soti hath life." Mrs. Bonar.

I7VA.DE, fade, each earthly joy
;

. Jesus is mine :

Break every tender tie ;

Jesus is mine.
Dark is the wilderness,

Earth hath no resting place,

Jesus alone can bless
;

Jesus is mine.



GRATITUDE AND PRAISE. 207

Tempt not my soul away
;

Jesus is mine :

Here would I ever stay
;

Jesus is mine.
Perishing things of clay,

Born but for one brief day
Pass from my heart away :

Jesus is mine.

NETTLETON. 8s & 7s. D. ASAHKL NETTLETON.

^ i . w „r^ d.c.

jSgEl^gi

*-*-

O 1 /

-

'" Sins which are man;/ are forgiven."

HAIL, my ever blessed Jesus !

Only thee I wish to sing ;

To my soul thy name is precious,

Thou my Prophet, Priest and King

:

Oh, what mercy flows from heaven !

Oh. what joy and happiness !

Love I much '? I've much forgiven

—

I'm a miracle of grace !

2 Once with Adam's race in ruin,

Unc mcerned in sin I lay
;

Swift destruction still pursuing,
Till my Saviour passed that way :

Witness, all ye lr >sts of heaven,
My Re leemer's tenderness :

Love I much ? I've much forgiven

—

I'm a miracle of grace !

3 Shout, ye bright, angelic choir !

Praise the Lamb enthroned above !

While, astonished, I admire
God's free grace and boundless love :

That blest moment I received him
Filled my s< »ul with joy and peace :

Love I much ? I've much forgiven

—

I'm a miracle of grace !

WlXGRoV]
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THE OLD, OLD STORY.
y-

W. H. Doane.
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318. ^s 13 : 42. Miss K. Hankey.

TELL me the old, old story

Of unseen things above,.

Of Jesus and his glory.

Of Jesus and his love.

Tell me the story simply,

As to a little child,

For I am weak and weary,
And helpless and defiled

2 Tell me the story slowly,

That I may take it in—
That wonderful redemption,
God's remedy for sin.

Tell me the story often,

For I forget so so >n!
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The " early dew " of* morning
Has passed away at noon.

3 Tell me the st< >ry s< -ftly,

With earnest tones, and grave :

Remember ! I'm the sinner
Whi >m Jesus came to save :

Tell me that story always.
When trouble tills my soul,

Tell me the old, old st< »ry :

"Christ Jesus makes thee whole."

J. T. Grape.

. 2d time. REF.
ALL TO CHRIST IOWE.
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Je§us paid it
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all, All to him I owe ; Sin hath lelt its crimson stain. He washed it white as snow.
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319. '•' 77;'5 o?o» 5-'//" //are 0!<>- sins." Mrs. E. M. Hall.

J
HEAR the Saviour say.

Thy strength indeed is small

:

Child of weakness, watch and pray,
Find in me thine all in all.

2 Lord, now indeed I find

Thy faith, and thine alone,

Can change the leper's spot,

And melt the heart of stone.

3 For nothing good have I.

Whereby thy grace to claim

—

I'll wash my garment white
In the blood of Calv'ry's Lamb.

4 And when before the throne
I stand in him complete,

I'll lay my trophies down,
All down at Jesus feet.
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WARSAW. H. M. Thomas Clark.
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320. -11. Stennett.

COME, 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 mansion of the dead ;

And thence his mighty foes
In glorious triumph led :

Up through the sky the Conqueror rode,
And reigns on high, the Saviour-God.

4 Fr >m thence he'll quickly come

—

His chariot will not stay

—

And bear our spirits home
To realms of endless day :

There shall we see his lovely face,

And ever be in his embrace.
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REJOICE AND BE GLAD. English Melody.
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Sound his praises. tell the sto-ry Of him who was slain; He liveth a-gaiu.
Sound his piaises,tell with gladness, (For last stanza.) He couieth again.

321 .
4; Rfjoice in the Holy One." Is. 29 : 19. Boxar.

I
REJOICE and be glad ! the Redeemer has come

;

\ Go look on his cradle, his cross and his tomb.

2 Rejoice and be glad ! for the blood hath been shed,
Redemption is finished, the price hath been paid.

3 Rejoice and be glad ! for the Lamb that was slain,

O'er death is triumphant, and liveth again.

4 Rejoice and be glad ! for our King is on high
;

He pleadeth for us on his throne in the sky.

5 Rejoice and be glad ! for he cometh again,

—

He cometh in glory, the Lamb that was slain !

(D^i/Z)' " Unto Him that loved us." Rev. 1:5. W P. Mackey.

TTTE praise Thee, O God ! for the Son of thy love,

\ \ F< >r Jesus who died, and is now gone ab >ve.

2 We praise thee, O God ! for thy Spirit of light,

Who lias shown us our Saviour, and scattered our night.

3 All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain,

Who has borne all our sins, and cleansed every stain.

4 All glory and praise to the God of all grace,
Who has bought us, and sought us, and guided our ways.

5 Revive us again : fill each heart with thy love
;

May each s nil be rekindled with fire from above.
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SALVATION. 7s. 6s. Mozart.
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3/3o. "Hosannato the Son of David." Matt. 21 : 2—16. Joshua King.

"HEN, his salvation bringing,

To Zion Jesus came,
The children all stood singing
H< isanna to his name ;

Nor did their zeal offend him
;

But, as he rode along,

He let them still attend him,
And smiled 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'll flock around his banner
We'll bow before his throne,

And cry aloud, Hosanna
To David's royal Son !

3 For, should we fail proclaiming
Our great Redeemer's praise,

The stones, our silence shaming,
W<»uld their hosannas raise:
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But shall we only render
The tribute of our words ?

No ! while our hearts are tender,

They, too, shall be the Lord's.

Gkkman Melody.SONG, 8s&5s.
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Sing unto the Lord."

SING of Jesus, sing for ever
Of the love that changes never :

Who or what from him can sever
Those he makes his own ?

2 With his blood the Lord hath bought them,
When they knew him not, he sought them,
And from all their wanderings brought them :

His the praise alone.

3 Through the desert Jesus leads them,
With the bread of heaven he fee Is them,
And through all the way he speeds them

To their home above.

4 There they see the Lord who bought them,
Him who came from heaven, and sought them,
Him who by his Spirit taught them :

Him they serve and love.

5 Sing of Jesus, sing for ever,

Sing the love that chang< s never

:

Who or what from him can sever
Those he makes his own?
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HENDON. 7s. Rev. C. H. A. Malax.
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" Z7«e fountain of life." Ps. 36 : 9. Kelly.

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 What I hope to be ere long,

When I take my place above,

When 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.

326. Psalm 23. Merrick.

TO thy pastures fair and large,

Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge
;

And my couch, with tenderest care,

'Mid the springing grass prepare.

2 When I faint with summer's heat,

Thou shalt guide my weary feet

To the streams that, still and slow,

Through the verdant meadows flow.
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3 Safe the dreary vale I tread.

By the shades of death o'erspread,

With thy rod and staff supplied

—

This rny guard, and that my guide.

4: Constant to my latest end,

Thou my footsteps shalt attend
;

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

SEYMOUR. 7s. Von Weber.
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OO/. " The same, yesterday, to-day, and forever." Macduff.

EVERLASTING arms of love
i Are beneath, around, above :

He who left his throne of light,

And unnumbered angels bright
;

2 He who on th' accursed tree

Gave his precious life for me

—

He it is that bears me on,

His the arm I lean upon.

3 He who wields creation's rod,

He my Brother, yet my God
;

Faithful he, whate'er betide,

Is my everlasting Guide !

4 All things hasten to decay.
Earth and seas will pass aAvay

;

Soon will yonder circling sun
Cease his blazing course to run.

5 Scenes will vary, friends grow strange,
But the Changeless cannot change :

Gladly will I journey on,

With his arm to lean upon.
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SEGUR. 3,, 7s & 4.
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0/^0» " ^Mr Guide unto death." W. Williams.

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

;

I am weak, but thou art mighty
;

Hold me with thy powerful hand

:

Bread of heaven

!

Feed me till I want no more.

2 Open thou the crystal fountain,

Whence the healing streams do flow
;

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through :

Strong Deliverer i

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.
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HE LEADETH ME.

da*

W. B. Bradbury-

2±* p=S=^=gp=

\
I

q pzj—
r
_t-

Refrain I *«
,

|lst time. ^ ^ 2d time.

He leadeth 1:1;! ho lead^tli me! By bis own band be Icad-eth me ; His
faithful follower 1 would bo. For bv bis hami he [ 1 Ieadetb ine.
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329. < lit Isaih'th me." Ps. 23. J. H. Gilmore.

HE leadeth mo ! oh, blessed thought

!

Oh, words with heavenly comfort fraught

!

"Whate'er I do, where'er I be,

Still 't is God's hand that leadeth me
;

2 Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom,
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom,
By waters still, o'er troubled sea

—

Still 'tis his hand that leadeth me !

3 Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine,
N< >r ever murmur nor repine

—

Content, whatever lot I see,

Since 't is my God that leadeth me.

4 And when my task on earth is done,
When, by thy grace, the victory's won,
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee,

Since God through Jordan leadeth me.
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PAYNES. 8s & 7s. D. Arr. from Marechio.
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odUi '" JVb^ ashamed to call them brethren." Bonar.

YES, for me, for me he careth
With a brothel's tender care

;

Yes, with me, with me he shareth
Every burden, every fear.

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

Yes, ev'u me, ev'n me he snatcheth
From the perils of the way.

3 Yes, f < >r me he standeth pleading,

At the mercy-seat above
;

Ever for me interceding,

Constant in untiring love.

4 Yes, in me abroad he sheddeth
Joys unearthly, love and light;

And to cover me he spreadeth
His paternal wing of might

!

5 Yes, in me, in me he dwelleth
;

I in him, and he in me

!

And my empty soul he fllleth,

Here and through eternity !

6 Thus I wait for his returning.

Singing all the way to heaven :

Such the joyful song of morning,
Such the tranquil song of even.
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OOl. " Closer than a brother." Prov. 18 : 24. Newton.

k

XE there is, above all others,

Well deserves the name of Friend
;

His is love beyond a brother's,

Costly, free, and knows no end.

2 Which of all our friends, to save us,

Could or would have shed his blood ?

But our Jesus died to have us
Reconciled in him to God.

3 When he lived on earth abased,
Friend of sinners was his name

;

Now, above all glory raised,

He rejoices in the same.
4 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.

GREENVILLE. 8s. & 7s. Double. Rousseau
FINE. ^ , , , ,

1st, 2d.
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OOw. u Lead me in a plain path." Ps. 27 : 11. Hastings.

f^ EXTLY, Lord," oh, gently lead us
VJT Through this lonely vale of tears :

Through the changes thou'st decreed us,

Till our last great change appears :

When temptation's darts assail us,

When in devious paths we stray,

Let thy goodness never fail us
;

Lead us in thy perfect way.

2 In the hour of pain and anguish,
In the hour when death draws near,

Suffer not our hearts to languish,
Suffer not our souls to fear :

And. when mortal life is ended,
Bid us on thy bosom rest

;

Till by angel-bands attended,
We awake among the blest.
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SHEPHERD, lis & 10s. Dr. Hastings.
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333. PsalmSS -

k»ox.

THE Lord is my shepherd ; he makes me repose
Where the pastures in beauty are growing

:

He leads me afar from the world and its woes,
Where in peace the still waters are flowing.

2 He strengthens my spiiit, he shows me the path,

Where the arms of his love shall enfold me :

And when I walk through the dark valley of death,

His rod and his staff will uphold me.

334. Cant. 1 : 7. Hastings.

OH. tell me, thou life and delight of my soul,

Where the flock of thy pasture is feeding ;

I seek thy protection, I need thy control.

I would go where my Shepherd is leading.

2 Oh, tell me the place where thy flock is at rest.

Where the noontide will rind it reposing :

The tempest now rages, my soul is distressed,

And the pathway of peace I am losing.

3 Ah, when shall my woes and my wandering cease,

And the follies that fill me with weeping ?

O Shepherd of Israel, restore me that peace,

Thou dost give to the flock thou art keeping

!

4 A voice from the Shepherd now bids me return

By the way where the foot-prints are lying ;

No longer to wander, no longer to mourn :

And homeward my spirit is flying.
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WALLACE. llS. Air. from W. V. Wallacb.
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335. Psalm 23. Montgomery.
rT^HE Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know,
J. I feed in green pastures, safe folded I rest,

He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow, [pressed.
Restores me when wandering, redeems when op-

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 s iff be my stay
;

No harm can befall, with my Comforter near.

3 In the midst of affliction my table is spread :

With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o'er
;

With perfume and oil thou anointest my head
;

Oh, what shall I ask of thy Providence more ?

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God,
Still follow my steps till I meet thee above ;

I seek by the path which my forefathers trod.
Through the land of their sojourn, thy kingdom of love.

OaD. " / will come to you." John U . ]8. Ray Palmer.

ClOME, Jesus. Redeemer, abide thou with me
;

' Come gladden my spirit that waiteth for thee ;

Thy smile every shadow shall chase from my heart,
An 1 sootbe every sorrow, though keen be the smart.

2 Without thee but weakness, with thee I am strong
;

By day thou shah Lead me, by night be my song;
Though danger surround me, I still every fear.
Since thou, the M >st Mighty, my Helper, art near.
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OVIO. 8s&7s.

dA*4
i

! | | |
i_ Jl | , .

SfcE? :=S:

II

337. Montgomery.Psalm 91.

CX1LL the Lord thy sure salvation,

J Rest beneath th' Almighty's shade
;

In his secret habitation
Dwell, and never be dismayed

!

2 There no tumult can alarm thee,
Thou shalt dread no hidden snare

;

Guile nor violence can harm thee,
In eternal safeguard there.

3 Thee, though winds and waves are swelling;

God, thy Hope, shall bear through all

;

Plague shall not come nigh thy dwelling,

Thee no evil shall befall.

4 He shall charge his augel legions
Watch and ward o'er thee to keep,

Though thou walk through hostile regions,
Though in desert wilds thou sleep.

5 Sinee, with firm and pure affection,

Thou on God hast set thy love,

With the wings of his protection
He shall shield thee from above.

OOO. "I will love the'', O Lord, my strength." Ps. 18 : 1.

WOULD love thee. God and Father

!

My Redeemer, and my King !

I would love thee ; for without thee,

Life is but a bitter thing.

I
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2 I would love thee ; every blessing
Flows to me from out thy throne

:

I would love thee—he who loves thee
Never feels himself alone.

3 I would love thee ; look upon me,
Ever guide me with thine eye :

I would love thee ; if not nourished
By thy love, my soul would die.

4 I would love thee, I have vowed it

;

On thy love my heart is set

;

While I love thee, I will never
My Redeemer's blood forget.

DORRNANCE. 8s & 7s. I. B. Woodbury,

i
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33 t/. " God is Love." 1 John 4 : S. Bowring.

f"\ OD is love ; his merey brightens
IT 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 his mercy waneth 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 He with earthly cares entwineth
Hope and comfort from above

;

Everywhere his glory shineth
;

God is wisdom. God is love,
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LITCHFIELD. CM. Dr. L. Mason.
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d4U. " The Lord preserveth the faithful." Addison.

HOW are thy servants, blest, O Lord

!

How sure is their defense !

Eternal wisdom is their guide,
Their help, omnipotence.

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote,
Supported by thy care,

Through burning climes they pass unhurt,
And breathe in tainted air.

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne
High on the broken wave.

They know thou art not slow to hear,

Nor impotent to save.

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire,

Obedient to thy will

;

The sea, that roars at thy command,
At thy command is still.

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths,
Thy goodness I'll adore ;

I'll praise thee for thy mercies past.

And humbly hope for more.

o4:l .
'' They shall be as Mount Zion." Watts.

TJNSHAKEN as the sacred hill,

I And lixed as mountains be,

Firm as a rock the soul shall rest,

That leans, Lord, on thee !
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Not walls, nor hills, could guard so well

Old Salem's happy ground.
As those eternal arms of love,

That every saint surround.

Deal gently, Lord, with souls sincere,

An* I lead them safely on
To the bright gates of paradise,
Where Christ, their Lord, is gone.

COOLING. CM. A. J. Abbey.

/a*

04t>&. " The secret place." Ps. 91. Lyte.

THERE is a safe and secret place
Beneath the wings divine,

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.

3 He feeds in pastures large and fair,

Of love and truth divine :

O child of God. O gl< >ry's heir !

How rich a lot is thine

!

4 A hand almighty to defend,
An ear for every rail.

An honored life, a peaceful end,
And heaven to crown it all

!
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HOWARD. C. M. Mrs. Cuthbert.
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" Filled with all the fullness of God.'' Ryland.

LORD, I would delight in thee,

And on thy care depend
;

To thee in every trouble flee,

My best, my only friend.

2 When all created streams are dried,

Thy fullness is the same :

May I with this be satisfied,

And glory in thy name

!

3 Oh that I had a stronger faith,

To look within the vail,

—

To credit what my Saviour saith,

Whose word can never fail.

4 He who has made my heaven secure,

Will here all good provide :

While Christ is rich, can I be poor ?

What can I want beside ?

5 O Lord, I cast my care on thee
;

I triumph and adore :

Henceforth my great concern shall be
To love and please thee more.

34:4. " Forget not all'his benefits." Addison.

"HEN all thy mercies, O my God,
My rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I'm lost

In wonder, love, and praise

!

W 1
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2 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts

My daily thanks employ :

Nor is the least a cheerful heart
That tastes those gifts with joy.

3 Through every period of my life

Thy goodness I'll pursue :

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

4 Through all eternity to thee
A joyful song I'll raise

;

But, oh ! eternity's too short
To utter all thy praise.

MARLOW. CM.
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English Melody.
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345 Psalm 121. Watts.

nPO heaven I lift my waiting eyes :

X There all my hopes are laid
;

The Lord that built the earth and skies
Is my perpetual aid.

2 Their steadfast feet shall never fall

Whom he designs to keep
;

His ear attends the softest call,

His eyes can never sleep.

3 Israel, rejoice, and rest secure ;

Thy keeper is the Lord :

His wakeful eyes employ his power
For thine eternal guard.

4 He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath,
Where thickest dangers come ;

Go and return, secure from death,
Till God commands thee home.
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FEDERAL STREET. L. M.
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.

Psalm 139. Watts.

LORD, thou hast searched and seen me through
;

Thine eye commands, with piercing view,

My rising and my resting hours.

My heart and flesh, with all their powers.

2 My thoughts, before they are my own,
Are to my God distinctly known

;

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

3 Within thy circling power I stand
;

On every side I find thy hand :

Awake, asleep, at home, abroad,

I am surrounded still with God.

4 Oh, may these thoughts possess my breast,

Where'er I rove, where'er I rest

!

Nor let my weaker passions dare
Consent to sin, for God is there.

347. •• l delight to do Thy u-iil."

OLORD, thy heavenly grace impart,

And fix my frail, inconstant heart

;

Henceforth my chief delight shall be
To dedicate myself to thee.

Whate'er pursuits my time employ,
One thought shall fill my soul with joy

;

That silent, secret thought shall be,

That all my hopes arc fixed on thee.

Oberlin.
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3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space
;

Thy presence, Lord, fills every place

;

And, wheresoe'er my lot may be,

Still shall my spirit cleave to thee.

o
0^±0« " Our citizenship is in heaven." Madame Guyon.

LOED, how full of sweet content
Our years of pilgrimage are spent

!

Where'er we 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 hi all.

04ty

.

" To whom shall ice go." John 6 : 68. Mrs. Stkele.

rT^HOU only Sovereign of my heart,

.1 My Refuge, my almighty Friend !

And can my soul from thee depart,
On whom alone my hopes depend ?

2 Whither, ah ! whither shall I go,

A wretched wanderer from my Lord?
Can this dark world of sin and woe
One glimpse of happiness afford?

3 Thy name my inmost powers adore,
Thou art my life, my joy, my care

;

Depart from thee !

—
't is death, 't is more,

'T is endless ruin—deep despair

!

4 Low at thy feet my soul would lie
;

Here safety dwells, and peace divine :

Still let me live beneath thine eye,
For life, eternal life is thine.
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350. Psalm 23. Watts.

^^HE Lord my Shepherd is
;

. I shall be well supplied :

Since he is mine, and I am his,

What can I want beside ?

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

Where living waters gently pass,
And full salvation flows.

3 If e'er I go astray,

He doth my soul reclaim :

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

4 While he affords his aid,

I can not yield to fear
;

Though I should
My Shepherd's with me there.

5 In spite 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 will I remove,
Nor cease to speak thy praise.

walk through
[shade,

death's dark
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TRUST. C. M. 6 lines. Air. from Dr. L. Mason.
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OOl. " ^» whatsoever state content." Miss A. L. Waring.

FATHER, I know that all my life

Is portioned out for me
;

The changes that will surely come
I do not fear to see :

I ask thee for a present mind,
Intent on pleasing thee.

2 I would not have the restless will

That hurries to and fro,

That seeks for some great thing to do,

Or secret thing to know :

I would be treated as a child,

And guided where I go.

3 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 space,

If thou be glorified.

4 And if some things I do not ask,
Among my blessings be,

I'd have my spirit filled the more
With grateful love to thee ;

More careful—not to serve thee much,
But please thee perfectly.
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SOMETHING FOR THEE. R. Lowrv
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3o2. " TTArti wi'M WiOM kw me £o do." Acts 9:6. S- D Phelps.

SAVIOUR, 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 My feeble faith looks up, Jesus, to thee,

At the blest mercy-seat, pleading fur me :

Help me the cross to bear,

Thy wondrous love declare,

Some song to raise, or prayer,

Something 'or thee.

3 Give me a faithful heart—likeness to thee

—

That each departing day henceforth may see

Some work of love begun,
Some deed of kindness done,

Some wanderer sought and won,
Something for thee.

353. " A way they knew not." Isa. 42 : 16. C. S. Robinson.

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

;

Onlv to meet thy will
' My will shall be.
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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 Saviour, I long to walk closer with thee
;

Led by thy guiding hand ever to be
;

Constantly near thy side,

Quickened and purified,

Living for him who died
Freely for me.

TRUSTING. W. G. Fischer.
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REF. I am trusting, Lord, in thee, Dear Lamb of Cal - va - ry, Humbly

fmmwmmmmm^m
at thy cross I bow. Save me, Je - sirs, save me now.

3o4r. " The blood of his Son cleanseth us." W. McDonald.

AM coming to the cross :

I am poor, and weak, and blind ;

I am counting all but dross
;

I shall full salvation find.

I

2 Long my heart has sighed for thee
;

Long has evil dwelt within ;

Jesus sweetly speaks to me,
I will cleanse you from all sin.

3 Here I give my all to thee

—

Friends, and time, and earthly store

Soul and body thine to bo

—

Wholly thine forevermore

!



234 THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

BETHANY. 6s & 4s. Dr L. Mason.

=1=|: —I i ~ipq=q=z

i^iifililiiSS^lsi^ls
PINE.

4 I- U i, i i

**

355.

S=zJ=S±p:S±?=Szpg=,*:
IP' I£H

l

w
i

Draw near to God.'' Mrs. Adams.

"VfEARER, my God, to thee,

JL\ Nearer to thee :

Ev'n though it be a cross
That raiseth me,

Still all my song shall be,

||
: Nearer my God, to thee, :||

Nearer to thee.

2 Though like a wanderer,
Daylight all gone,

Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone,

Yet in my dreams, I'd be

||
: Nearer, my God, to thee, :[|

Nearer to thee.

3 There let the way appear
Steps up to heaven

;

All that thou sendest me
In mercy given,

Angels to beckon me
||

: Nearer, my God, to thee, :|j

Nearer to the ?.

4 Then with my waking thoughts,
Bright with thy praise,

Out of my stonv griefs,

Bethel I'll raise :
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So by my woes to be
i

!

: Nearer my Clod to thee, :||

Nearer to thee.

5 Or if on joyful wing
Cleaving the sky,

Sun. moon, and stars forgot,

Upward I fly,

Still all my song shall be,

[: Nearer, my Ciod. to thee, :||

Nearer to thee.

356. Mil- 3 : 8-14. Mrs. E P. Prentiss.

MOEE love, Christ, to thee,

Mere 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

;

N« >w thee alone I seek,

Give what is best

:

This all my prayer shall be,

||
: More love,"0 Christ, to thee ! :||

More love to thee !

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 parting cry
My heart shall raise :

This still its prayer shall be

:

||
: More love. O Christ, to thee, :||

M<>re love to th< je
!



2 *6 THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

HERMON. C M. Dr. L. Mason.
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3o7. " Walk as children of light." Eph. 5 : 8. Cowper.

OH for a closer walk with God,
A calm and heavenly frame

—

A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to tiie Lamb !

2 Where is the blessedness I knew,
When first I saw the Lord '?

WJ Lere is the soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus and his word ?

3 Return. O holy Dove ! return,

Sweet messenger of rest

!

I hate the sins that made thee mourn,
And drove thee from my breast.

4 The dearest idol I have known,
Whate'er that idol be,

Help me to tear it from thy throne,
And worship only thee.

5 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.

358. '' Make me a clean heart." Is. 51 : 10. C. "Wesley.

OH for a heart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set fi

A heart that's sprinkle I with the blood,

S » freely shed for me.



LONGING AM) ASPIRATION. 237

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek

—

My dear Redeemer's throne ;

Where only Christ is heard to speak,
Where Jesus reigns alone.

3 A heart, in every thought renewed,
And full of love divine

;

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good-
A copy, Lord, of thine.

4 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart

:

Come quickly from above
;

Write thy new name upon my heart,

Thy new, best name of love.

NAOMI. CM. Dr. L. Mason.
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Out/. " Near unto him." Ps. 148 : 14. B.Cleveland.

OH, could I find, from day to day,
A nearness to my God !

Then should my hours glide sweet away,
While leaning on his word.

2 Lord, I desire with thee to live

Anew from day to day
;

In joys the world can never give,

Nor ever take away.

3 Blest Jesus ! come and rule my heart,
And make me wholly thine

That I may never more depait,
Nor grieve thy love divine.

4 Thus, till my last, expiring breath,
Thy goodness I'll adore ;

And when my frame dissolves in death,
My soul shall love thee more.
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ERNAN. L. M. Dr. L. Mason.
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360. " Denying ungodliness." Tit 2:12. Watts.

]\ TY God, permit me not to be
_LV1_ A stranger to myself and thee :

Amid a thousand thoughts I rove,
Forgetful of my highest love.

Why should my passions mix with earth,
And thus debase my heavenly birth ?

Why should I cleave to things below,
xAnd let my God, my Saviour go ?

Call me away from flesh and sense
;

One sovereign word can draw me thence
;

I would obey the voice divine,

And all inferior joys resign.

Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn
;

Let noise and vanity be gone
;

In secret silence of the mind
My heaven, and there my God, I find.

361. " Zealous of good works." T,t. 2 : 14.

SO let our lips and lives express
The holy gospel we profess

;

So let our works and virtues shine,

To prove the doctrine all divine.

Thus shall we best proclaim abroad
The honors of our Saviour God,
When his salvation reigns within,

And grace subdues the power of sin.

Watts.
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3 Our flesh and sense must be denied,
Passion and envy, lust and pride

;

While justice, temperance, truth, and love,

Our inward piety approve.

4 Religion bears our spirits up,
While we expect that blessed hope,
The bright appearance of the Lord,

—

And faith stands leaning on his word.

TV
362. "For consider Him." Heb. 12 : 3—12.

HY should I murmur or repine,

O Lamb of God, who bled for me ?

What are my griefs compared with thine,

Thy tears, thy groans, thine agony !

2 If thou the furnace doth employ,
Thou sittest as refiner near

To purge away the base alloy,

Till thine own image bright appear.

3 Though oft thy way is in the sea,

Thy footsteps in the winged storm
;

Though crested billows threaten me,
Love slumbers in their frowning form.

4 Submissive would I kiss the rod,

Needful each stroke, I humbly own
;

Help me to trust thee, O my God,
If now thy wisdom be unknown.

ODo. "Joy cometh in the morning." Ps. 30 : 5. Bkyant.

k

TI, deem not they are blest alone,

Whose lives a peaceful tenor keep
;

For God, who pities man, hath shown
A blessing for the eyes that weep.

2 The light of smiles shall fill again
The lids that overflow with tears

;

And weary hours of woe and pain
Are promises of happier years.

3 There is a day of sunny rest

For every dark and troubled night

;

And grief may bide an evening guest,

But joy shall come with early light.

O 1



240 THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

PHUVAH. CM. Mei.chior Vui.PiUf

Ife-^HIpl
-m—*-r*=-

\

_| 1_,__4^^g^ig^^^Ep^
^ ^ ~ -45- * J*

I

-
h

£=b
IzbEEE

i^=—H= ^i|^i£^=i=[

364. u Wail patiently for Him." Ps. 37.

/"i OD moves in a mysterious way
V I 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 coinage take

The clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break

In blessings on your head.

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense.

But trust him for his grace
;

Behind a frowning providence

He hides a smiling face.

5 His purposes will ripen fast.

Unfolding every hour

;

The bud may have a bitter taste,

But sweet will be the flower.

365 • " Tlni judgments are a rea ( deep."

r-pHY way, O God, is in the sea ;

1 Thy paths I can not trace,

Nor comprehend the mystery
Of thine unbounded grace.

Fawcett.
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2 'T is but in part I know thy will

;

I bless thee for the sight

:

When will thy love the rest reveal,

In glory's clearer light ?

3 With rapture shall I then survey
Thy providence and grace

;

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

ELIZABETHTOWN Geo. Kixgsley.

m
\

innumf
366. My meditation of Him shall be sweet. Toplady.

TT7HEX languor and disease invade
\ V This trembling house of clay,

'T is sweet to look beyond my pain,
And long to fly away

;

2 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest,

Wh< >se love can never end
;

Sweet on his convenant of grace
For all things to depend

;

3 Sweet, in the confidence of faith,

To trust his firm decrees
;

Sweet to lie passive in his hands,
And know no will but his.

4 If such the sweetness of the streams,
What must the fountain be,

Where saints and angels draw their bliss

Direct, O Lord, from thee ?
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JEWETT. 12s. Von Weber.

1 *~T

a

db/. " Mein Jesu, wie du willst." Miss T-orthwick:. 7V.

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

!

My Jesus, as thou wilt !— though seen through many a tear,

Let not my star of hope grow dim or disappear

:

Since thou on earth hast wept, and sorrowed oft alone,

If I must weep with thee,—my Lord, thy will be done !

My Jesus, as thou wilt !—all shall be well for me
;

Each changing future scene I gladly trust with thee :

Then to my home above I travel calmly on,

And sing, in life or death,— My Lord, thy will be done !

OvDo. " Into thine hand I commit'my spirit." Ps. 31 : 6. Bonar.
r pHY way not mine, Lord, however dark it be ! [me :

1 Lead me by thine own hand.—choose out the path for

I dare not choose my lot : T would not, if I might

;

Choose thou for me, my God : so shall I walk aright.
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The kingdom that I seek is thine : so let the way
That leads to it be thine, else I must surely stray

;

Take thou my cup, and it with joy or sorrow till,

st to thee may seem ; choose thou my good and hi.

( se thou for me my Mends, my sickness or my health,

Choose thou my cares for me, my poverty or wealth :

N< >t mine, not mine the choice, in things or great or small

;

Be thou my Guide, my Strength, my Wisdom and my All.

ALEEDA. C. H. M. '

Anon.
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369. " The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken." Conder.

TT^HEX I can trust my all with God,
\ \ In trial's fearful hour.
Bow, all resigned, beneath his rod,

And bless his sparing power,
A joy springs up amid distress,

—

A fountain in the wilderness.

2 Oh ! to be brought to Jesus' feet,

Though sorrows fix me there,

Is still a privilege ; and sweet
The energy of prayer.

Though sighs and tears its language be,

If Christ be nigh, and smile on mo.

3 Then blessed be the hand that gave
;

Still blessed when it takes
;

Blessed be he who smites to save.

Who heals the heart he breaks :

Perfect and true are all his ways.
"Whom heaven adores, and death obeys.



244 THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

ELIZABETHTOWN. C. M. Geo. Kingsley.

(j i \J .
'• Thy ivili lie done.'" Mrs. Steele.

MY God, my Father, blissful name

!

Oh, may I call thee mine ?

May I with sweet assurance claim
A portion so divine ?

2 Whate'er thy providence denies
I calmly would resign

;

For thou art good, and just, and wise :

Oh, bend my will to thine !

3 Whate'er thy sacred will ordains,

Oh, give me strength to bear !

And let me know my Father reigns,

And trust his tender care.

4 Thy sovereign ways are all unknown
To my weak, erring sight

:

Yet let my soul adoring own
That all thy ways are right.

3 / 1 .
" Xot my will, but thine.'" Luke 22 : 42.

HOW sweet to be allowed to pray
To God the Holy One,

With filial love and trust to say,

O God, thy will be done !

2 We in these sacred words can find,

A cure for every ill
;

They calm and soothe the troubled mind,
And bid all care be still.
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3 Oh, let that will which gave me breath,
And an immortal soul,

In joy or grief, in life or death,
My every wish e< >ntroL

4 Oh, teach my heart the blessed way,
To imitate thy Son !

Teach me. O God, in truth to pray,
" Thy will not mine be done."

NAOMI. C. M. Dr. L. Mason.

372.

373

Heb. 12 : 4-11. Mrs. Steele.

FATHER, whate'er of earthly bliss

Thy sovereign hand denies,

Accepted at thy throne of grace,
Let tins 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."

, " Deliver my feet from falling.'' Ps. 56 : 13. Mrs. Steele.

A LAS ! what hourly dangers rise,

XA. What snares beset my way !

To heaven, oh, let me lift mine eyes3

And hourly watch and pray.

2 Increase my faith, increase my hope,
When fears and foes prevail

;

And bear my fainting spirit up,

.Or soon my strength will fail.

3 Oh ! keep me in thy heavenly way,
And bid the tempter flee ;

And let me never, never stray
From happiness and thee.
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LUX BENIGXA. 10, 4, 10. J. B. Dykes.
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374:. " I am (he Light." John 8 : 12. J. H Newman.

EAD, kindly light, amid the encircling gloom,
Lead thou me on

;

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 !

I loved the garish day ; and, spite of fears,

Pride ruled my will : remember not past years.

3 So long thy power has blest me, sure it still

Will lead me on
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.
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PROTECTION L. M. 61. Arr. from Havd.v.
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375. Jesus wept." Johu 11 : 35. Grant.

w^"HEN 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 wants, allays my fears,

And counts and treasures up my tears.

2 When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend,
Which covers all that was a Mend,
And from his hand, his voice, his smile,
Divides me for a little while

;

Thou, Saviour, seest the tears I shed,
For thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead.

3 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 the latest tear away !
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UNWIN. 8s&4. Dr. L. Mason.
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376. " Thy will be done." Matt. 6 : 10. Miss Elliott.

MY God, my Father, while I stray
Far from thy home, on life's rough way,

Oh, teach me from my heart to say,
" Thy will be clone !

"

2 If thou shouldst call me to resign
What most I prize,—it ne'er was mine ;

I only vicld thee what was thine :

" Thy will be done !

"

3 If but my fainting heart be blest

With thy sweet Spirit for its guest,

My God, to thee I leave the rest

:

" Thy will be done !

"

377. God is Love." 1 John 4 : 8.

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

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

2 When fear her chilling mantle flings

O'er earth, my soul to heaven above,

As to her native home, upsprings ;

For God is love.

3 When mystery clouds my darkened path,

I'll check my dread, my doubts reprove :

In this my soul sweet comfort hath,

That God is love.
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4 Oh, may this truth my heart employ,
Bid every gloomy thought remove,

And turn all tears, all woes to joy,

—

Thou, God, art love.

ST. TERESA. 8s & 6. Flemming.
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378. " We walk by faith." Miss Elliott.

OHOLY Saviour ! Friend unseen,
Since on thine arm thou bid'st me lean,

Help me, throughout life's changing scene,

By faith to cling to thee !

2 Blest with this fellowship divine,

Take what thou wilt, I'll not repine
;

For, as the branches to the vine,

My soul would cling to thee.

3 Though far from home, fatigued, oppressed,
Here have I found a place of rest

;

An exile still, yet not unblest,

Because I cling to thee.

4 What though the world deceitful prove,

And earthly friends and hopes remove
;

With patient, uncomplaining love

Still would I cling to thee.

5 Though faith and hope are often tried,

I ask not, need not aught beside
;

So safe, so calm, so satisfied,

The soul that clings to thee

!
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WIRTH. C. M. Wm. B. Bradbury.
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" 2Vt« wj'W o/ //<e Lo?-(i be dove.'' Faber

WORSHIP thee, sweet Will of God,
And all thy ways adore

;

And every day I live, I seem
To love thee more and more.

2 I love to kiss each print where thou
Has set thine unseen feet

:

I cannot fear thee, blessed Will,

Thine empire is so sweet.

3 I have no cares, O blessed Will,

For all my cares are thine
;

I live in triumph, Lord, for thou
Hast made thy triumph mine.

4 He always wins who sides with God,
To him no chance is lost

;

God's will is sweetest to him when
It triumphs at his cost.

5 111 that he blesses is our good,
And unblest good is ill

;

And all is right that seems most wrong,
If it be his sweet will.

Ool/i "Casting all your can' upon Him." 1 Pet. 6 : 7. Baxthr.

LORD, it belongs not to my care

Whether I die or live •

To 1< >ve and serve thee is my share,

And this thy grace must give.
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2 If life 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 door.

4 Come, Lord, when grace has made me meet
Thy blessed face to see

;

For if thy work on earth is sweet,

What will thy glory be !

381. " Increase our faith." Luke 17 : 5. W. H. Bathurst.

OH for a faith that will not shrink,

Though pressed by every foe
;

That will not tremble on the brink
Of any earthly woe !—

2 That will not murmur nor complain
Beneath the chastening rod,

But, in the hour of grief or pain,

Will lean upon its God ;

—

3 A faith that shines more bright and clear
When tempests rage without

;

That, when in danger, knows no fear,

In darkness, feels no doubt.

4 Lord, give us such a faith as this,

And then, whate'er may come,
We'll taste, ev'n here, the hallowed bliss,

Of an eternal home.

O&ti. " What time I am afraid." Ps. 56:3. Hastings.

IN time of fear, when trouble's near,

I look to thine abode,
Though helpers fail and foes prevail,

I'll put my trust in God.

2 In darkest skies, though storms arise,

I will not be dismayed :

O God of light, and boundless might,
My soul on thee is stayed,
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GERMANY. L. M. Air. from Beethoven
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384

IORD, how mysterious ate thy ways !

_J How blind are we ! how mean our praise !

Thy steps can mortal eyes explore ?

'T is ours to wonder and adore.

2 Great God ! I would not ask to see
What in my coming life shall be ;

Enough for me if love divine,

At length, through every cloud shall shine.

3 Are darkness and distress my share ?

Then let me trust thy guardian care
;

If light and bliss attend my days,
Then let my future hours be praise.

4 Yet this my soul desires to know,
Be this my only wish below,
That Christ be mine ;—this great request
Grant, bounteous God, and I am blest

!

,*« How unsearcliable are His judgments." Rom. 11 : 33. Ray Palmer.

LORD, my weak thought in vain would climb
To search the starry vault profound

;

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

2 But weaker yet that thought must prove
To search thy great eternal plan,

—

Thy sovereign counsels, born of love

Long ages ere the world began.
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When my dim reason would demand
Why that, or this, thou d< >st ordain,

By some vast deep I seem to stand.
Whose secrets I must ask in vain.

When 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.

Be this my joy, that evermore
Thou rulest all things at thy will

:

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

WARD A. it. by Dr. L. Mason- ,

d rime .
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385. P*alm 46. Watts.

G~^

OD is the refuge of his saints,

r When storms of sharp distress invade
;

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

2 Loud may the troubled ocean roar
;

In sacred peace our souls abide
;

While every nation, every shore,
Trembles and dreads the swelling tide.

3 There is a stream whose gentle flow
Supplies the eity of our God.

—

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

4 That sacred stream, thine holy word.
Our grief allays, our fear controls

;

Sweet peace thy promises afford.

And give new strength to fainting souls.

5 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love,

Secure against a threatening hour
;

Nor can her firm foundations move.
Built on his truth and armed with power.
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DENNIS, S. M. Nageli.
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387.

HI
" His commandments are not grievous." Doddridge.

HOW gentle God's commands !

How kind his precepts are

!

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

Beneath his watchful eye
His saints securely dwell

;

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

Why should this anxious load
Press down your weary mind ?

Haste to your heavenly Father's throne,
And sweet refreshment find.

His goodness stands approved,
Unchanged from day to day :

I'll drop my burden at his feet,

And bear a song away.

" Commit thy ivay unto the Lord.'' Ps. 37 : 5.

COMMIT thou all thy griefs

And ways into his hands :

To his sure truth and tender care,

Who earth and heaven commands.

Who points the clouds their course,

Whom winds and seas obey,

He shall direct thy wandering feet,

He shall prepare thy way.

Gerhardt.
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3 On God alone rely,

Then safe shalt thou go on
;

Fix on his work thy steadfast eye,

Then shall thy work be done.

4 No profit canst thou gain
By self-consuming care ;

To him commend thy periled cause
;

He heareth all thy prayer.

Air. by Dr. L Mason.

388. ''Pilgrims on the earth." Heb. 11 : 13.

"VrOUK harps, ye trembling saints,

_L 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 Blest is the man, O Lord,
Who stays himself on thee ;

Who waits for thy salvation, Lord,
Shall thv salvation s '»>.

TOPI.ADY.
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MORNINGTON. S. M. Earl of Mornington.
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OOt/. " Walt patiently for Him." Ps. 37: 7. Gerhardt.

GIVE to the winds thy fears
;

Hope on, be not dismayed
;

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 : the darkest night
Shall end in brightest day.

3 Far, far above thy thought
His counsel shall appear,

When fully he the work hath wrought,
That caused thy needless fear.

4 Thou seest our weakness, Lord,
Our hearts are known to thee

;

Oh, lift thou up the sinking hand,
Confirm the feeble knee.

5 Let us, in life and death,
Thy steadfast truth declare,

And publish with our latest breath
Thy love and guardian care.

390. " Blessed be my Rock." 2 Pam. 22 47. Swaw.

STAND on Zion's mount,
And view my starry crown:

No power on earth my hope can shake,
Nor hell can thrust me down.

I
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2 The lofty hills and towers
That lift their heads on high,

Shall all be leveled low in dust

—

Their very names shall die.

3 The vaulted heavens shall fall,

Built by Jehovah's hands
;

But, firmer than the heavens, the Rock
Of my salvation stands.

THATCHER. S. M. Hani
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391. TOPLADY.

IF through unruffled seas
Toward heaven we calmly sail,

With grateful hearts, O God," to thee,
We'll own the fostering 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 c< mtrol

;

Thy tender mercies shall illume
TJie midnight of the soul.

4 Teach us, in every state,

To make thy will our own
;

And, when the joys of sense depart,
To live by faith alone.
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ARTHUR'S SEAT. H. M. Sir John Gbss.
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Psalm 125. Tank E. Lkeson.
rT^HEIR hearts shall not be moved
L Who in the Lord confide

;

Bat, firm as Zion's hill,

They ever shall abide :

As mountains shield Jerusalem,
The Lord shall be a shield to them.

2 His blessing on them rests,

Like freshening dew from heaven
;

And succor from his throne
In all their need is given :

Omnipotence shall guard them well,

And peace remain on Israel.

3 One like the Son of God
Is walking by their side,

When by the fervid flame
And fiery furnace tried

;

Anl 't is enough that he is near,
To comfort them in every fear.

Psalm 121. Watts.

T TPWARD I lift mine eyes,

I From God is all my aid
;

The (rod who built the skies,

And earth and heaven has made

:

God is the tower to which I fly
;

His grace is nigh in every hour.
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2 My feet shall never slide,

And fall in fatal snares,

Since God, my guard and guide,
Defends me from my fears :

These wakeful eyes, that never sleep,

Shall Israel keep, when dangers rise.

3 No burning heats by day.

Nor blasts of evening air,

Shall take my health away,
If God be with me there :

Thou art my sun, and thou my shade,
To guard my head, by night or noon.

4 Hast thou not given thy word
To save my s< >ul from death '?

And I can trust my Lord
To keep my mortal breath :

I'll go and come, nor fear to die,

Till from on high thou call me home.

Ot/4. " Be is faithful that promised." Doddridge.

THE promises I sing,

Which sovereign love hath spoke ;

Nor will th' eternal King
His words of grace revoke :

They stand secure and steadfast still

;

Not Zion's hill abides so sure.

2 The mountains melt away,
When once the Judge appears

;

And sun and moon decay.
That measure mortal years :

But still the same, in radiant lines,

The promise shines through all the flame.

3 Their harmony shall sound
Through my attentive ears.

When thunders cleave the ground,
And dissipate the spheres

;

'Mid all the shock of that dread scene.

I stand serene, thy word my rock.
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Great and precious promises.' Pet. 1 : 4. Keith.395.

HOW firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord,

Is laid for your faith in his excellent word

!

What more can he say than to you he hath said,

Who unto the Saviour for refuge have fled :

—

2 " Fear not, I am with thee, oh, be not dismayed ;

For I am thy God. I will still give thee aid ;

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand,

Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.

3 " When through the deep waters I call thee to go,

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ;

For I will be with thee thy troubles to bless,

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

4 " The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,

T will not. I will not. desert to his foes :

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,

I'll never—no never—no never forsake !

"
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Oyt), " Faint, yet pursuing." Judges S : 4.

THOUGH faint, yet pursuing, we go on our way
;

The Lord is our Leader, his word is our stay
;

Though suffering, and sorrow, and trial be near.

The Lord is our refuge, and whom can we fear V

He raiseth the fallen, he eheereth the faint :

The weak and oppressed—he will hear their complaint

;

The way may be weary, and thorny the read,
But h< >w can we falter ? our help is in God.

And to Iris 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 wand'rers all safe from the snares.

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 !

DOWNS. C. M. Dr. L. Mason.

397. " Thou art my portion."1 Ps. 119 : 57. Watts.

THOU art my portion, O my God
;

Soon as I know thy way,
My heart makes haste t' obey thy word,
And suffers no delay.

2 I ehoose the path of heavenly truth,

And glory iu my choir. 1
;

Not all the riches of the earth
Could make me so rejoice.

3 If once I wander from my path,
I think upon my ways

;

Then turn my feet to thy commands,
'And trust thy pardoning grace.

•A Now I am thine—forever thine

—

Oh. save thy servant. Lord !

Thou art my shield, my hiding-place
;

My hope is in thy word.
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TRURO. L.M. Chas. Burney.
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398. " Stand therefore." Eph. 6 : 10—16. Watts.

STAXD up, my soul ! shake off thy fears,

And gird the gospel armor on ;

March to the gates of endless joy,

Where Jesus, thy great Captain's gone.

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course ;

But hell and sin are vanquished foes

:

Thy Jesus nailed them to the cr< ess.

And sung the triumph when he rose.

3 Then let my soul march boldly on
;

Press forward to the heavenly gate :

There peace and joy eternal reign,

And glittering robes for conquerors wait.

4 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.

<D*d*d. " Mount Up with vinos, as eagles.'" I>n. 40 : 31. Watts.

VWAKE, 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, 'tis a strait and thorny road.

And mortal spirits tire and faint;

But they forget the mighty God,
Who feeds the' strength of every saint—
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3 The mighty God, whose matchless p< >wer

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

AYcdl mount aloft to thine abode
;

On wings of love our souls shall fly,

Nor tire amid the heavenly road.

DUKE STREET. L, M. JohjJ Hatton.
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Watts.400. ' "'' walk % faith ." 2 Cor. 5 . 7.

}HP IS by the faith of joys to com'
_L We walk thro' 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 clangers rill the way.
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ST. THOMAS. S.M.
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401 . Heb. 6 : 10—17. C. Wesley.

SOLDIERS of Christ arise,

And put your armor on

—

Strong in the strength which God supplies
Through his eternal Son

—

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts,.

And in his mighty power :

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts,
Is more than conqueror.

3 Stand, then, in his great might,
With all his strength endued

;

But take, to arm you for the fight,

The panoply of God
;

4 That having all things done,
And all your conflicts past.

Ye may o'ercome, through Christ alone,
And stand entire at last.

402. " Lay aside every weight." Heb. 12 : 1.

MY soul, it is thy God
Who calls thee by his grace

;

Now loose thee from each cumbering load,
And bend thee to the race.

2 Make thy salvation sure
;

All sloth and slumber shun :

Nor dare a moment rest secure,
Till thou the goal hast won.
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3 Thy crown of life hold fast :

Thy heart with courage stay ;

Nor let one trembling glance be cast

AL>ng the backward way.

4 Thy path ascends the skies,

With conquering footsteps bright

:

And thou shalt win and wear the prize

In everlasting light.

GANGES. C. P. M.

263

S- Chandi.ek.
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4Ud. " Verzage nicht." Miss Winkworth, Tt

FEAE n t. O little flock, the foe

Wlm madly seeks your overthrow :

Dread not his rage and power :

What though your courage sometimes faints !

Tins seeming triumph o'er God's saints

Lasts but a little hour.

2 Fear not ! be strong ! your cause belongs
To him who can avenge your wrong
Leave all to him, your Lord :

Though hidden yet from mortal eyes.

Salvation shall for you arise
:

He girdeth on his sword !

3 As sure as God's own promise stands.

Not earth nor heU with all their bands
Against us shall prevail

:

The Lord shall mock them from his throne
;

God is with us. we are his own
;

Our vict'ry cannot fail.
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GOODWIN. 7s&6s.
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G. J. Webb.
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s
" Stand, therefore." Eph. 6

TAND up !—stand up for Jesus

!

G. DUFFIKLD.

\^j Ye soldiers of the cross
;

Lift high his royal banner,

It must not suffer loss :

From vict'ry unto vict'ry

His army shall he lead,

Till every foe is vanquished,

And Christ is Lord indeed.

Stand up !—stand up for Jesus !

Stand in Ins 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.

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!
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Arr. from A. S. Sullivan.
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40O. " Valiant in fight." S. Baking Gould.

ONWARD, Christian soldiers, marching as to war,
With the cross of Jesus going on before ;

Christ the royal Master leads against the foe ;

Forward into battle, see his banners go.

2 At the sign of triumph Satan's host doth flee ;

On, then. Christian soldiers, on to victory :

Hell's foundations quiver at the shout of praise
;

Brothers, lift your voices, loud your anthems raise.

3 Like a mighty army moves the Church of God
;

Brothers, we are treading where the saints have trod
;

We are not divided, all one body we,
One in hope and doctrine, one in charity.

4 Crowns and thrones may perish, kingdoms rise and wane,
But the Church of Jesus constant will remain ;

(rates of hell can never 'gainst that Church prevail

:

We have Christ's own promise, and that cannot fail.



268 CHRISTIAN ACTIVITY.

LABAN. S. M. Dr. L. Mason.

406. " Watch and pray." Mark 14 : 38. Heath.

MY soul ! be on thy guard
;

Ten thousand foes arise
;

The hosts of sin are pressing hard
To draw thee from the skies.

2 Oh, watch, and light, and pray !

The battle ne'er give o'er
;

Renew it boldly every day,

And help divine implore.

3 Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor once at ease sit down

;

Thy arduous work will not be done
Till thou obtain thy crown.

4 Fight on, my soul, till death
Shall bring thee to thy God !

He'll take thee, at thy parting breath,

Up to his blest abode.

407. " So fi9ht J " 1 Cov
- 9

:

26 -

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 prolong
The wrestling of the night.
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3 The battle soon will vield,

If thou thy part 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 !

PAUL. 10, ll&l?. Dr. L. Mason.
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4Uo. " Press toward the mark." Stammers.

BREAST the wave, Christian, when it is strongest

;

Watch for day, Christian, when night is longest

;

Onward and onward still be thine endeavor
;

The rest that remaineth endureth forever.

2 Fight the fight, Christian, Jesus is o'er thee
;

Run the race, Christian, heaven is before thee
;

He who hath promised faltereth never
;

Oh, trust in the love that endureth forever

!

3 Lift the eye, Christian, just as it closeth
;

Raise the heart, Christian, ere it reposeth
;

Nothing thy soul from the Saviour shall sever
;

Soon shalt thou mount upward to praise him forever.
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CHRISTMAS. C M. Handel.
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" Fight the good fight." 1 Tim. 6 : 12. Wa
Mia soldier of the cross,

A follower of the Lamb ?

And shall I fear to own his cause,
Or blush to speak his name ?

2 Must I be carried to the skies
On flowery beds of ease,

While others fought to win the prize

And sailed through bloody seas ?

o Are there no foes for me to face ?

Must I not stem the flood ?

Is this vile world a friend to grace
To help me on to God ?

4 Sure I must fight if I would reign :

Increase my courage, Lord !

I '11 bear the toil, endure the pain,

Supported by thy word.

41 .
'' &° rua t 'cal' ye way obtain." 1 Cor 9 : 26.

^H, speed thee, Christian, on thy way,
And to thine arm< >r cling

;

With girded loins the call obey
Which grace and mercy bring.

There is a battle to be fought,

An upward race to run,

A crown of glory to be sought,
A victory to be won.

Q ]
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3 Oh, faint not, Christian ! for thy sighs
Are heard before the throne

;

The race must come before the prize,

The cross before the crown.

A
41 1 . Heb. 12 : 1, 2. Doddridge.

WAKE, my soul, stretch every nerve,
And press with vigor on :

A heavenly race demands thy zeal,

A bright, immortal crown.

2 A cloud of witnesses around
Hold thee in full survey :

Forget the steps already trod,

And onward urge thy way.

3 'T is God's all animating voice,

That calls thee from on high
;

'T is his own hand presents the prize

To thine aspiring eye.

4 Blest Saviour, introduced by thee,

Have I my race begun,
And, crowned with victory, at thy feet

I'll lay my honors down.

I

41 d . "J know whom I have believed." 2 Tim. 1 : 12. Watts,

'M not ashamed to own my Lord,
Or to defend his cause

;

Maintain the honor of his word,
The glory of Ins cross.

2 Jesus, my God !—I know his name

—

His name is all my trust

;

Nor will he put my soul to shame.
Nor let my hope be lost.

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands,
And he can well secure

What I've committed to his hands,
Till the decisive hour.

4 Then will he own my worthless name
Before his Father's face,

And in the New" Jerusalem
Appoint my soul a place.
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I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY.
'
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Refrain (for hymn 413.)
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be my theme in glo-ry, To tell the old, old story Of Jesus and his love.
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413. «»»» 1 : 15, 16. Miss K. Hankey.

FLOVE to tell the story of unseen things above,

Of Jesus and his glory, of Jesus and his love :

I love to tell the story, 't is pleasant to repeat
What seems, each time I tell it, more wonderfully sweet.

2 I love to tell the story ; for some have never heard
The message of salvation from God's own holy word :

I love to tell the story ; for those who know it best

Seem hungering and thirsting to hear it like the rest.

3 I love to tell the story ; more wonderful it seems
Than all the golden fancies of all our golden dreams ;

And when, in scenes of glory, I sing the new. Hew song,

'T will be the old, old story that I have loved so long.
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414. " Preach good tidings unto the meek." Isa. 61 : 1. B. Golgh.

L^PLIFT the blood-red banner, and shout with trum-
pet's sound,

Deliverance to the captive, and freedom to the bound :

Earth's jubilee of glory, the year of full release —
Oh, tell the wondrous story, go forth and publish peace

!

Go forth, confessors, martyrs, with zeal and love unpriced,

And preach the blood of sprinkling, and live or die for

Christ :

For Christ claim every nation : your banner wide unfurled,

Go forth and preach salvation—salvation for the world

!

YIELD NOT TO TEMPIA1I0N
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Refrain.

Ask the Saviour to help you,
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u, He will car-rv vou through.*^ Comfort, strengthen and keep you, He is willing to aid you, He will car-ry

4:15. ICor. 10:13. H. R. Palmer.

\ ^IELD not to temptation, for yielding is sin ;

1 Each virt'ry will help you some other to win
;

Fight manfully onward, dark passions subdue :

!. >k ever t<> Jesus, he '11 carry you through.

2 To him that o'ercometh God giveth a crown,
Thr< >ugh faith we shall « >nquerthough often cast down;
lb' who is our Saviour our strength will renew

;

!. >k ever to Jesus, lie "11 carry you through.
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MAITLAND. CM. G. N. Allen.
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41 6 . " #«ar the cross after Jesus" Luke 23 : 26. G. N. Allen.

MUST Jesus bear the cross alone,
And all the world go free ?

. No : there's,a cross for every one,
And there's a cross for me.

2 Disowned on earth, 'mid griefs and cares,

He led his toilsome way
;

But now in heaven a crown he wears,
And reigns in endless day.

3 How happy are the saints above
Who once went sorrowing here

;

But now they taste unmingled love,

And joy without a tear.

4 The consecrated cross I '11 bear,

Till from the cross set free,

And then go home, my crown to wear,
For there 's a crown for me.

4:1 7 . " If WP- suffer, we shall reign.'' 2 Tim. 2 : 12. Kelly.

THE head that once was crowned with thorns
Is crowned with glory now

;

A royal diadem adorns
The mighty Victor's brow.

2 The joy of all who dwell above,
The joy of all below,

To whom he manifests his love,

And grants his name to know.
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3 They suffer with their Lord below,
They reign with him above

;

Their proflt and their joy—to know
The mystery of his love.

41 0» " Leaving us an example." 1 Pet. 2 • 21. Denny.

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 which felt for all,

For us its life-blood gave
;

It found on earth no resting-place,
Save only in the grave.

3 Such was our Lord ; and shall we fear

The cross with all its scorn ?

Or love a faithless, evil world,
That 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 hill.

41 c/. Hebrews 11. - Nhedham.

I")ISE, O my soul, pursue the path
V By ancient worthies trod ;

Aspiring, view those holy men
Who lived and walked with God.

2 Though dead, they speak in reason's ear,

And in example live
;

Their faith, and hope, and mighty deeds
Still fresh instruction give.

3 'Twas through the Lamb's most precious blood
They conquered every foe

;

And to his power and matchless grace
.Their crowns of life they owe.

4 Lord ! may I ever keep in view
The patterns thou hast given,

And ne'er forsake the blessed road
That led tl)em safe to heaven.
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HUMMEL. C M. Charles Zel-ner.
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4:20. '* To Mm that overcometh." IIeber.

THE Son of God goes forth to war,

A kingly crown to gain :

His blood-red banner streams afar :

Who follows in his train?

2 Who best can drink his cup of woe,
Triumphant over pain,

Who patient bear his cross below

—

He follows in his train.

3 The martyr first, whose eagle eye
Could pierce beyond the grave,

Who saw his Master in the sky,

And called on him to save :

4 A glorious band, the chosen few,

On whom the Spirit came

—

Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew,
And mocked the cross and flame.

5 They climbed the steep ascent of heaven
Through peril, toil, and pain :

O God ! to us may grace be given
To follow in their train !

4ol .
" Faint not in well-doing." 2 Thess. 3 : 13. Faber.

TORKMAN of God, oh, lose not heart,W/ But learn what God is like,

And in the darkest battle-field

Thou shalt know where to strik<
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2 Thrice blest is he to whom is given
The instinct that can tell

That God is on the field, when he
Is most invisible 1

.

3 Then learn to scorn the praise of men,
And learn to lose with God

;

For Jesus won the world through shame,
And beckons thee his road.

ROCKINGHAM. L. M.
S**

I , 1 t-

Dr. L. Mason.
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422. '' In due season we shall reap." Gal. 6 : 9. BONAR.

GO, labor on ; spend and be spent

—

Thy joy to do the Father's will

:

It is the way the Master went

;

Should not the servant tread it still ?

2 Go, labor on ; 't is not for naught

;

Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain
;

Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not

;

The Master praises,—what are men ?

3 Toil on,—faint not ; keep watch and pray
;

Be wise the erring soul to win
;

Go forth into the world's highway ;

Compel the wanderer to come in.

4 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice
;

For toil comes rest, for exile home ;

Soon shall thou hear the bridegroom's voice.

The midnight peal : "Behold, I come!"
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WORK, FOR THE NIGHT IS COMING. Dr. L. Mason.
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423. John" The night cometh.

TT^OEK, for the night is coming,
\ \ Work through the morning hours

;

Work while the dew is sparkling,
Work 'mid springing flowers :

Work when the day grows brighter,
Wt >rk in the glowing sun

;

Work for the night is coining,

When man's work is done.

Work, for the night is coming,
Work in the sunny noon :

Fill brightest hours with labor,

Rest comes sure and soon :

Give every flying minute
Something to keep in store

;

Work, for the night is coming,
When man works no more.

W< >rk. for the night is coming,
Under the sunset skies

;

While their bright tints are glowing,
Work, for the daylight flies :

W«»rk till the last beam fadeth,
Fadeth to shine no more

;

Work, while the night is darkening,
When man's work is o'er.
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424. ,: Follow His steps." 1 Pet. 2 : 21.

I^OLLOW the paths of Jesus,
Walk where his footsteps lead,

Keep in his beaming presence,
Every counsel heed

;

Watch, while the hours are flying,

Ready some good to do
;

Quick, while his voice is calling,

Yield obedience true

!

2 Cling to the hand of Jesus,
All through the day and night,

Dark though the way and dreary,
He will guide you right

:

Live for the good of others,

Helpless, oppressed, and wrong
;

Lift them from depths of sorrow,
In his strength be strong !

425 .
'• / pr«» toward the mark." Phil. 3 : 14.

Thring.

BRIGHTER still and brighter
Glows the western sun,

Shedding all its gladness
O'er our work that's done.

Time will soon be over,

Toil and sorrow past

;

May we. blessed Saviour,
Find a rest at last.

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 prize is won.

3 Bliss all bliss excelling,

When the ransomed soul,

Earthly toils forgetting,
' Find:- its pr< >mised goal

;

Where in joys unheard of,

Saints with angels sing,

Never weary raising

Praises to their King.
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MISSION SONG. 8s & 7s. D. P. P. Van Arsdale.
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" 'S'ora, #o roor/c to-day." Matt. 21 : 28. Daniel March.

IT ARK ! the voice of Jesus crying,

T_ Who will go and work to-day ?

Fields are ripe, the harvest waiting,
Who will bear the sheaves away?

Loud and long the Master calleth,

Rich reward he offers free
;

Who will answer, gladly saying :

" Here am I, send me, send me."

2 If you cannot cross the ocean
And the heathen lands explore,

You can And the heathen nearer,
You can help them at your door

;

If you cannot speak like'angels,
If you cannot preach like Paul,

You can tell the love of Jesus,
You can say he died for all.

3 While the souls of men are dying,
An I the Master calls for you,

Let none hear you idly saying :

" There is nothing I can do !

"

Gladly take the task ho gives you,
Let his work your pleasure be

;

Answer quickly when he calleth :

"Here am I. send me. send me."
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RESCUE THE PERISHING.

281

W. H. Doane.
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42 /• " Compel them to come in." Luke 14 : 23. F. J. Crosby.

TP)ESCUE the perishing, care for the dying,

JL\ Snatch them in pity from sin and the grave
;

Weep o'er the erring one, lift up the fallen,

Tell them of Jesus, mighty to save.

2 Though they are slighting him, still he is waiting,

Waiting the penitent child to receive
;

Plead with them earnestly, plead with them gently
He will forgive, if they only believe.

3 Down in the human heart, crushed by the tempter,
Feelings lie buried that grace can restore :

Touched by a loving heart, wakened by kindness,
Chords, that were broken will vibrate once more.

4 T7 scue the perishing, duty demands it

;

Strength for thy labor the Lord will provide :

Back' to the narrow way patiently win them
;

Tell the poor wanderer a Saviour has died.
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KENTUCKY. S. M. Aaron Chapin.
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428. Matt. 25 : 14—46.

ACHARGE to keep I have,
A God to glorify

;

A never-dying soul to save,

And fit it for the sky.

To serve the present age,
My calling to fulfill ;—

Oh, may it all my powers engage
To do my Master's will.

Arm me with jealous care,

As in thy sight to live
;

And oh ! thy servant, Lord, prepare
A strict account to give.

Help me to watch and pray,
And on thyself rely

;

Assured if I m}T trust betray,
I shall forever die.

C. Wesley.

429. Eccles. 11 Montgomery.

SOW in 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.

Then duly shall appear
In verdure, beauty, strength,

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear,

And the full corn at length.
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* 3 Thou canst not toil in vain
;

Cold, heat, and moist and dry
Shall foster and mature the grain
For garners in the sky.

4 Then, when the glorious end,
The day of God shall come,

The angel reapers shall descend,
And heaven sing " Harvest Home."

OWEN. S. M. J. E. SWEETSER.

—

1
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4:30. " Who hath woe.- Prov. 23 : 29-35.

OUKN for the thousands slain,

The youthful and the strong :

Mourn for the wine-cup's fearful reign,

And the deluded throng.

2 Mourn for the ruined soul,

—

Eternal life and light

Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl,
And turned to hopeless night.

3 Mourn for the lost—but call,

Call to the strong and free
;

Bouse them to shun the dreadful fall,

And to the refuge flee.

4 Mourn for the lost, but pray,
Pray to the God above,

To break the fell destroyer's sway,
And show las saving love.
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GEER CM, H. \V. Greatorex.
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431. " Blessed are the mercifid." Matt. 5 • 7. Mrs. Barbauld.

1^) LEST is the man whose softening heart
3 Feels all another's pain

;

T< i whom the supplicating eve
Was never raised in vain ;—

2 Whose breast expands with generous warmth.
A stranger's woe to feel

And bleeds in pity o'er the wound
He wants the power to heal.

3 To gentle < >ffices of love
His feet are never slow

;

He views, through mercy's melting eye,
A brother in a f< >e.

4 Ho hears the Saviour's cheering word,
•• My peace to him I give :

"

And when he kneels before the throne,
His trembling soul shall live.

432. Gal. : 1. 2. Mis-; Fletcher.
r"pHIXK gently of the erring one !

1 And let us not forget.

However darkly stained by sin,

He is our brother yet.

Heir of the same inheritance,

Child of the self-same God
;

He hath but stumbled in the path
We have in weakness trod.
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3 Speak gently to the erring one,

Thou yet may'st lead him back,
With holy words and tones of love,

From misery's thorny track.

4 Forget not thou hast often sinned,

And sinful yet must be :

Deal gently with the erring one,

As God has dealt with thee.

BARBY. CM.
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4du. "" Fis /mrg M<? poor always witJi you." Croswell.

LORD, lead the way the Saviour went,
By lane and cell obscure.

And let our treasures still be spent,
Like his, upon the poor.

2 Like him. through scenes of deep distress,

Who bore the world's sad weight,
We. in their gloomy loneliness,

Would seek the desolate.

3 For thou hast placed us side by side

In this wide world of ill

;

And that thy followers may be tried,

The poor are with us still.

•4 Small are the offerings we can make
;

Yet thou hast taught us. Lord,
If given for the Saviour's sake,

They lose not their reward.
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PARK STREET. I. M. Fred. M. A Vbkua.
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4t>4. " IFA«M they saw the star, they rejoiced." H. K. White.

OXCE 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.

2 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 port of peace.

4 Now safely moored, my perils o'er,

I '11 sing, first in night's diadem,
Forever and forevermore,
The Star—the Star of Bethlehem.

4:35 .
" Thou rulak the raging of (he sea." Ps. 89 : 0. P.irgess.

While o'er the dee]) thy servants sail,

Send thou, O Lord ! the prosperous gale,

And on their hearts, where'er they go,

Oh, let thy heavenly breezes blow !

2 If on the morning's wings they fly,

They will not pass beyond thine eye :

The wanderer's prayer thou bend'st to hear
And faith exults to know thee near.
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3 When tempests rock the groaning bark,
Oh, hide them safe in Jesus' ark :

When in the tempting port they ride,

Oh, keep them safe at Jesus' side.

4 If life's wide ocean smile or roar,

Still guide them to the heavenly shore,
And grant their dust in Christ may sleep,

Abroad, at home, or in the deep.

287

FAITH, from Rossini.

436. " Peace, be still." Mark 4 : 37—41. J M. Nkai.k, Tr.

FIERCE was the wild billow, dark was the night,

Oars labored heavily, foam glimmered white

;

Trembled the mariners, peril was nigh :

Then said the God of God, " Peace ! it is I."

2 Ridge of the mountain wave, lower thy crest

!

Wail of Euroclydon, be thou at rest

!

Sorrow can never be—darkness must fly,

Where saith the Light of light, " Peace'! it is I."

3 Jesus. Deliverer, come thou to me.
the thou my voyaging over life's sea ;

Thou, when the storm of death roars sweeping by,
Whisper, thou Truth of truth, - Peace ! it is I."
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4o/« " The bright and morning star." Rev. 22 : 1G. Mrs. Simpson.

TAR of peace ! to wanderers weary.
Bright the beams that smile on me

;

||
: Cheer the pilot's vision dreary,

Far, far at sea. :
||

2 Star of hope ! beam on the billow,

Bless the soul that sighs for thee ;

||
: Bless the sailor's lonely pillow,

Far, far at sea. :
||

3 Star of faith ! when winds are mocking
All his toil, he flies to thee

;

||
: Save him, on the billows rocking,

Far, far at sea. :
||

4 Star divine ! oh, safely guide him,

—

Bring the wanderer home to thee !

||
: Sore temptations long have tried him,

Far, far at sea. :
||

4oO. '

"Asleep on a pillow." Mark 4 : 38. G- W. BiiTHUxic.

TOSSED upon life's raging billow,

Sweet it is, O Lord ! to know
Thou didst press a sailor's pillow,

And canst feel a sailor's woe.
Never slumbering, never sleeping,

Though the night be dark and drear,

Thou the faithful watch art keeping,
" All, all 's well," thy constant cheer.

* Tune Ellcsdie.
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2 Thus my heart the hope will cherish,

While to thee I lift mine eye,

Thou wilt save me ere I perish,

Thou wilt hear the sailor's cry :

And, though mast and sail be riven,

Soon life's voyage will be o'er

;

Safely moored in heaven's wide haven,
Storm and tempest vex no more.

ELLESDlE. 8s&7s. D. Arr. from Mozart.
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4:39. •• 77.ew from the land of Sinvm." Isa. 49 : 12. S. Woi

O! the faith which crossed the ocean
j Westward with the Pilgrim hand,

Throbbing with unquenched devotion,
Westward crosses now the land :

Rocky ramparts swiftly scaling.

Westward o'er the world's highway.
Now the other ocean hailing.

Fronts the gateway of Cathay !

2 Onward still, thy glorious mission.
Westward still thy radiance pour,

Till the prophet's glowing vision

Burst upon the sea and shore
;

Till, from ransomed souls rejoicing,

Swells the anthem o'er the seas :

Heaven and earth their gladness voicing.
• Lo. from land of Sinim these !"

rable.

.COTT.
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ITALIAN HYMN. 6s&4s. F. Giabdini.
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440. " 7V<e uttermost parts of the earth." Ps. 2 : 8. S. Wolcott.

CHRIST for the world we sing
;

The world to Christ we bring
With loving zeal :—

The poor, and them that mourn,
The faint and overborne,
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 passion 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.

4:41

.

'* Tlie Lamb that was slain." Rev. 5 : 12. J. Allen.

n LORY to God on high !

X Let heaven and earth reply,

Praise ye his name !

"

(
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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, who have felt his blood
Sealing your peace with God,
Sound his dear name abroad,

" WT
orthy the Lamb !

"

3 Join, all ye ransomed race,

Our Lord and God to bless :

Praise ye his name

!

In him we will rejoice,

And make a joyful noise,

Shouting with heart and voice,
" Worthy the Lamb !

"

442. " Keep not silence." Isa. 62 : 6. Kelly.

QOUND, sound the truth abroad

!

JO Bear ye the word of God
Through the wide world :

Tell what our Lord hath done
;

Tell how the day was won,
And from his lofty throne
Satan is hurled.

2 Far over sea and land,

'T is our Lord's own command,
Bear ye his name :

Bear it to every shore
;

Regions unknown explore

;

Enter at every door

—

Silence is shame.

3 Ye, who, forsaking all

At your loved Master's call,
' Comforts resign,

Soon will the work be done
;

Soon will the prize be won
;

Brighter than yonder sun
Then shall ye shine.
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LENOX. L.M. J. Edson.
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443.

444.

The trumpet of the jubilee." Lev. 25 : 9. C Wesley.

I^>
LOW ye the trumpet, blow,

3 The gladly solemn sound !

Let all the nati >ns know,
To earth's remotest bound :

The year of jubilee is come
;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

Jesus, our great High Priest,

Hath full atonement made :

Ye weary spirits, rest

;

Ye mournful souls, be glad :

The year of jubilee is come ;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

Exalt the Lamb of God,
The sin-atoning Lamb ;

Redemption in his blood
To all the world proclaim :

The year of jubilee is come ;

Return, ye ransomed shiners, home.

" Good tidings of great jny." Luke '2.

HARK ! hark ! the notes of joy
Roll o'er the heavenly plains,

And seraphs hi id employ
For their sublimest strains :

Some new delight in heaven is known ;

Loud sound the harps around the throne.

Reed.
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2 Hark ! hark ! the sound draws nigh,-
The joyful host descends

;

Jesus forsakes the sky,

To earth his footsteps bend :

He comes to bless our fallen race
;

He comes with messages of grace.

3 Bear, bear the tidings round !

Let every mortal know
What love in God is found,
What pity he can show :

Ye winds that blow, ye waves that roll,

Bear the glad news from pole to pole.

4 Strike, strike the harps again,
To great Immanuel's name !

Arise, ye sons of men,
And all his grace proclaim :

Angels and men. wake every string,

'T is God the Saviour's praise we sing !

445 " Gird thy sword, O most Mighty!" P.s. 15 : 3. Doddridge.

C1
IBD on thy conquering sword !

T Ascend thy shining car,

And march. Almighty Lord !

To wage the holy war :

Before his wheels, in glad surprise,

Ye valleys rise, and sink, ye hills !

2 Before thine awful face
Millions of foes shall fall,

The captives of thy grace

—

That grace which conquers all

:

The world shall know, great King of kings !

What wondrous things thin*' arm can do !

3 Here to my willing soul
Bend thy triumphant way

;

Here every foe control,

And all thy power display :

My heart thy throne, blest Jesus, see,

Bows l<>w t«» thee, to thee alone !
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GOODWIN. 7s & 6s.
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446. *«*. 9 = 1ft S F. Smith.

rT^HE morning light is breaking,

i The darkness disappears,

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 wTe love,

And thousand hearts ascending,

In gratitude above :

Whilo sinners now confessing,

The gospel call obey,
And seek the Saviour's blessing,

A nation in a day.

3 Blest river of salvation,

Pursue thy onward way,
Flow thou to every 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 has come.
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447. '• Break forth into singing." Is. 44 : 23. Edmeston.

HEN shall the voice of singing
Flow joyfully along?

When hill and valley ringing
With one triumphant song,

Proclaim the contest ended,
And him, who once was slain,

Again to earth descended,
In righteousness to reign?

Then from the craggy mountains
The sacred shout shall fly

;

And shady vales and fountains
Shall echo the reply :

High tower and lowly dwelling
Shall send the chorus round,

All hallelujah swelling,

In one eternal sound !

448. Psalm 72. Montgomery.

AIL to the Lord's anointed,
Great David's greater Son !

Hail, in the time appointed,
His reign on earth begun !

He comes to break oppression,
To set the captive free

;

To take away transgression,
And rule in equity.

2 He shall come down like showers
Upon the fruitful earth ;

And love, joy, hope, like flowers,

Spring in his path to birth
;

Before him, on the mountains,
Shall Peace, the herald, go

;

And Eighteousness, in fountains,

From hill to valley flow.

3 For him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows ascend

;

His kingdom still increasing

—

' A kingdom without end :

O'er every foe victorious,

He on his throne shall rest

;

From age to age more glorious,

All blessing and all blest!

H
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MISSIONARY HYMN. 7s & 6s. Dr. L. Mason.
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44c/ " Thy salvation cometh."

FROM Greenland's icy mountains,
From India's coral strand,

Where Afric's sunny fountains
Roll down their golden sand

;

From many an ancient river,

From many a palmy plain.

They call us to deliver

Their land from error's chain.

2 What though the spicy breezes,

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle,

Though every prospect pleases,

And only man is vile !

In vain, with lavish kindness,

The gifts of God are strown :

Tin: heathen, in his blindness,

Bows down to wood and stone.

3 Shall we whoss souls are lighted
With wisdom from on high,

—

Shall we, to men benighted,
The lain]) of life deny?

Salvation ! salvation !

Tin 1 joyful sound proclaim,
Till earth's remotest nation
Has lea riied Messiah's name.

Hebeb.
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4 Waft—waft, ye winds, liis story,

And you, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of glory,

It spreads from pole to pole :

Till, o'er our ransomed nature,
The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,
In bliss returns to reign.

45 0. " From the river unto the ends of the earth." P.s. 72 : 8.

<HE whole wide world for Jesus !

Once more before we part,

Ring out the joyful watchword
From every grateful heart

;

The whole wide world for Jesus !

Be this our battle cry
;

The Crucified shall conquer,
And victory is nigh.

2 The whole wide world for Jesus

!

From out the Golden Gate,
Through all the South Sea Islands,

To China's princely state ;

From India's vales and mountains,
Through Persia's land of bloom,

To storied Palestina,
And Afric's desert gloom.

3 The whole wide world for Jesus

!

Its hearts and homes and thrones
;

Ring out again the watchword
In loud and joyous tones :

The whole wide world for Jesus !

With prayer the song we '11 wing,
And speed the prayer with labor,

Till earth shall crown him King.

45 1

.

Isa. 62 : 9. B. Gough.

BREAK forth in hymns of gladness
O waste Jerusalem !

Let songs instead of sadness
Thy jubilee proclaim

;

The Lord, in strength victorious,
Upon thy f< >es hath trod

;

Behold, O earth ! the glorious
Salvation of our God.
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ZION. 8s, 7s & 4. Dr. Thos. Hastings.
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4:52. Nahuml:15. Kelly.

k

N the mountain's top appearing,
Lo ! the sacred herald stands,

Welcome news to Zion bearing,
Zion long in hostile lands :

Mourning captive

!

God himself will loose thy bands.

Has thy night been long and mournful ?

Have thy friends unfaithful proved ?

Have thy foes been proud and scornful,

By thy sighs and tears unmoved ?

Cease thy mourning

!

Zion still is well beloved.

God, thy God, will now restore thee ;

He himself appears thy friend
;

All thy foes shall flee before thee,

Here their boasts and triumphs end :

Great deliverance
Zion's King vouchsafes to send.

453. '* Thy kingdom come." Matt. 6 : 10. VV. Williams.

,'ER the gloomy hills of darkness
Look, my soul ! be still,—and gaze

;

See the promises advancing
To a glorious day of grace :

Bless3d jubilee

!

Let thy glorious morning dawn.

(3'
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Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness

—

Grant them, Lord, the glorious light

;

N"< >W, from eastern coast to western,
May the morning chase the night

;

Let redemption,
Freely purchased, win the day.

Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel

!

Win and conquer,—never cease
;

May thy lasting, wide dominions
Multiply and still increase :

Sway thy scepter,
Saviour ! all the world around.

40^. '' Ethiopia sliall soon stretch out her hands. ' S. Woi.cott.

\ LL thy realms in midnight shrouded,
Jr.V. Crushed beneath oppression's weight,
Of thy sons by spoiler's rifled,

Victim of a bitter fate,

—

Land of sorrow

!

Drear thou wert, and desolate.

2 But the curtain now is lifting

From thy mountains and thy lakes
;

O'er thy peopled valleys gleaming,
Now for thee the daybeam wakes,

—

Land of darkness

!

O'er thy hills the morning breaks.

3 Soon thy hands, outstretched in worship,
Shall to God their offering bring

;

Set in Jesus' crown, thy topaz
Shall abroad its radiance fling,

—

Land of bondage

!

Thy deliverer is thy King.

4 Hail, O Africa, thy ransom !

*

•Raise to heaven thy grateful song

!

Last in rank among the nations,

Thou shalt lead the choral throng,

—

Land of promise

!

Thy Redeemer's praise prolong

!
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WESLEY. lis & 10s. Dr. L. Mason.
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4:55. Isa. 61:3. Hastings.

TTAIL to the brightness of Zion's glad morning

!

1. 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 returning :

Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold.

8 See, from all lands, from the isles of the ocean,

Praise to Jehovah ascending on high
;

Fallen are the engines of war and commotion
;

Shouts of salvation are rending the sky !

4iD U . " Arise, shine, for lit;/ light is come." Isa. CO : 1.

DAUGHTER of Zi«»n ! awake from thy sadness
;

Awake, for thy foes shall oppress thee no more
;

Bright o'er thy hill dawns th<> day-star of gladness
;

Aiise ! for the night of thy sorrow is o'er.

Strong were thy foes, but the arm that subdued them
And scattered their legions, was mightier far

;
[them ;

They fled, like the chaff, from the scourge that pursue 1

For vain were their steeds and their chariots of war !

Daughter of Zion ! the power that hath saved thee,

Extolled with the harp and the timbrel should be :

Shout ! for the foe is destroyed that enslaved thee,

The oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is free!
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ALVAN. 8s, 7s & 4. Dr. L. Mason.
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45 7. " -Sen/ /ortA 6y Me /7o/y GAos*." Acts 13. S. F. Smith.

YES. my native land ! I love thee
;

All thy scenes, I love them well

:

Heme and Mends that smile around me,
Can I bid you all farewell?

Can I leave you,
Far in heathen lands to dwell ?

2 Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure,
Holy days and Sabbath bell,

Richest, brightest, sweetest treasure,
Can I—can I say, " Farewell ?

"

Can I leave you,
Far in heathen lands to dwell ?

3 Yes ! I hasten from you gladly.:

To the strangers let me tell

How he died—the blessed Saviour

—

To redeem a world from hell

:

Let me hasten,
Far in heathen lands to dwell.

4 Bear me on, thou restless ocean
;

L*et the winds my canvas swell

:

Heaves my heart with warm emotion,
While I go far hence to dwell

:

Glad I bid thee,

Native land, farewell, farewell

!
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GROSTETTE. L- M. H. W. Greatorex.
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40 O . "1 the Lord will hasten it." Isa. 60. Mrs. Voke.

^OON 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
Obedient, mighty God. to thee

!

And, over land and stream and main,
Wave thou the sceptre of thy reign !

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 !

45 9

.

Psalm 72. Watts.

JESUS shall reign where'er the sun
Doth his successive journeys run

;

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,

Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

2 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love with sweetest song

;

And infant voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings on his name.

3 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.
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4 Let every creature rise and bring
Peculiar honors to our King :

Angels descend with songs again,

And earth repeat the loud Amen !

MISSIONARY CHANT Charles Zeuner.

460. " Go ye into ali the world." Mark 16 : 15. Mrs. Yoke.

^^E Christian heralds ! go proclaim
_L Salvation through Immanuel's name

;

To distant climes the tidings bear.
And plant the rose of Sharon there.

2 He :

11 shield you with a wall of fire,

With flaming zeal your breasts inspire,

Bid raging winds their fury cease,
And hush the tempest into peace.

3 And when our labors all are o'er.

Then shall we meet t< » part no more

—

Meet with the blood-bought throng, to fall,

And crown our Jesus—Lord of all

!

46 1 .
'• The set Urn" it came." P* 102 : 13. Mrs. Voke

O OVEKEIGX of worlds ! display thy power
;

kj Be this thy Zion's favored hour ;

Bid the bright morning Star arise,

And p<>int the nations to the skies.

2.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
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ELTHAM. 7s. D. Dr. L. Mason.
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46/3. "27/0 kingdom come." Matt. 6 : 10. Miss Aubkr.

ASTEN, Lord, the glorious time
When, beneath Messiah's sway,

Every nation, every clime,

Shall the gospel call obey :

2 Mightiest kings his power shall own,
Heathen tribes his name adore

;

Satan and his host o'erthrown,
Bound in chains, shall hurt no more.

3 Then shall wars and tumults cease,

Then be banished grief and pain ;

Righteousness and joy and peace
Undisturbed shah ever reign.

•4 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord
;

Ever praise Ids glorious name
;

All his mighty acts record
;

All his wondrous love proclaim.

4:63. Isaiah 49 : 20. Kelly.

^ /^1 IVE us room, that we may dwell,"

V X Zion's children cry aloud :

See their numbers—how they swell

!

How they gather like a cloud !

2 Oh, how bright the morning seems !

Blighter from so dark a night

:

Zion is [ike one that dreams,
Fillet with wonder and delight.
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3 Lo ! thy sun goes down no more,
God himself will be thy light

;

All that caused thee grief before
Buried lies in endless night.

4 Zion, now arise and shine!
Li > ! thy light from heaven is come

Tiiese that crowd from far are thine ;

Give thy sons and daughters ix om.

BADEA. S. M,
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464. " Let God arise." Ps. 68. Wardlaw.

/ \ LOED our God ! arise :

V ) The cause of truth maintain :

And wide o'er all the peopled world
Extend her- blessed reign.

2 Thou Prince of life ! arise,

Nor let thy glory cease :

Far spread the conquests of thy grace,
And bless the earth with peace.

3 Thou Holy Ghost ! arise.

Extend thy healing wing,
And o'er a dark and ruined world
Let light and order spring.

4 O all ye nations ! ria

To God. the Saviour, sing :

From shore to shore, from earth to heaven,
Let echoing anthems ring !
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HARVEST SONG. Lilian Pavson.
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4dO. "The harvest truly is great." Luke 10 : 2. Lilian Pavson.

A WAKE ! the morning cometh !

,/\. The East is all aglow !

Go, join the busy reapers,

As forth to the fields they go :

Wake ! for the Lord of the harvest
Hath need of thee to-day :

The fields gleam white, in the dawning light

;

Awake ! and haste away !

2 Awake ! the day is breaking,
Revealing wondrous things

;

God's glorious sun is rising,
" With healing in his wings :"

Wake ! for the Lord of the harvest
Hath need of thee to-day

;

No longer sleep :—it is time to reap

!

Awaive ! and haste away !

3 In distant, sea-girt islands,

In many a sunny clime.

Where seed was sown with weeping,

'T is now the harvest time :
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Wake ! for the Lord of the harvest
Hath need of thee to-day :

H<> calls again, and the waving grain
Still beckons thee away.

4 Rejoice! a day is coming,
When God's own word shall be,

Known far through all the nations,

As waters till the sea :

Pray ye the Lord of the harvest
To speed the glorious day

;

And light from God shall attend his word,
Forevermore. alway.

SHAWMTJT. S.M. Dr. L. Mason.

40 0» "Even so. come. Lord Jesus." Rev. 22 : 20. BoNAf

C^OME, Lord ! and tarry not

;

J Bring the long-looked-for day
;

Oh, why these years of waiting here,

These ages of delay ?

2 Come, for creation groans,
Impatient of thy stay.

Worn out with these long years of ill,

These ages of delay.

3 Come, in thy glorious might

;

Come, with thine iron rod
;

Scattering thy foes before thy face,

Mi >st mighty Son of God

!

4 Come, and make all things new,
Build up this ruined earth

;

Restore our faded paradise

—

Creation's second birth

!

5 Ci >me, and begin thy reign
Of everlasting peace

;

( '< >me. take the kingdom to thyself,

Great King of righteousness I
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WORTHING. 8s & 7s. W. B. Bradbury.
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2 Cor. 4 : 6. C. Weslkv.

[
IGHT of those whose dreary dwelling
Borders on the shades of death.

Rise on us, thyself revealing,

Rise and chase the clouds beneath.

Thou, of heaven and earth Creator!
In our deepest darkness rise

;

Scatter all the night of nature
;

Pour the day upon our eyes.

Come and manifest the favor
Thou hast for our ransomed race ;

Come, thou glorious God and Saviour.
Come, and bring the gospel grace.

By thine all-sufficient merit.

Every burdened soul release
;

Every weary, wandering spirit

Guide into thy perfect peace.

4d8. '" Bring y all the hikes." • Mai. 3 : 10. Francis.

7ITH my substance I will honor
My Redeemer and my Lord

;

Were ten thousand worlds my manor,
All were nothing to his word.

While the heralds of salvation
His anbounding grace proclaim,

Let his friends in every station

Gladly join to spread his fame.

w
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3 Be his kingdom now promoted.
Let the earth her Monarch know

Be my all to him devoted ;

To my Lord my all I owe.

4 Praise the Saviour, all ye nations !

Praise him. all ye hosts above !

Shout, with joyful acclamations,
His divine, victorious love !

MOUNT VERNON. 8s & 7s. Dr. L. Mason.

46 9 . " Ln, I am with you alway." Matt. 28 : 20.

ALWAYS with us. always with us—
Words of cheer and words of lov

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.

e

;
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EWER. S. M. Dr. Wm. Mason.
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470. Isaiah 52: 7—10. Watts.

HOW beauteous are their feet

Who stand on Zion's hill

!

Who bring salvation on their tongues,
And words of peace reveal.

2 How charming is their voice

!

How sweet the tidings are !

—

" Zion, behold thy Saviour King

!

He reigns and triumphs here."

3 How happy are our ears
That hear this joyful sound,

Which kings and prophets waited for,

And sought, but never found.

4 How blessed are our eyes
That see this heavenly light

!

Prophets and kings desired it long,

But died without the sight.

5 The watchmeo join their voice,

And tuneful notes employ
;

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,
And deserts learn the joy.

6 The Lord makes bare his arm
Through all the land abroad :

Let every nation now behold
Their Saviour and their God.
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NEBO. S. M. W. B. Bradbury.
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4:/ 1. "Therefore, watch."' Acts 20 : 31. Doddhidge.

E servants of the Lord,
Each in his office wait,

Observant of his heavenly word,
Y

2 Let all your lamps be brigh':,

And trim the golden flame :

Gird up your loins as in his sight,

For awful is his name.

3 Watch ! 't is your Lord's command
;

And, while we speak he's near:
Mark the first signal of his hand,
And ready all appear.

4 Oh, happy servant he
In such a posture found

!

He shall his Lord with rapture see,

And be with honor crowned.

4:/ /&. " Shall reap in jo;/." Ps. 126 : 5, 6. Burgess.

THE harvest dawn is near,

The year delays not long
;

And he who sows with many a tear
Shall reap with many a song.

2 Sad to his toil he goes,
His seed with weeping leaves

;

But he shall come at twilight's close,

And bring his golden sheaves.
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MEAR. C. M. Aaron Williams.
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4/0. " They watch for your souls.' } Heb. 13 : 17. Doddridge.

ET Zion's watchmen all awake,
And take th' alarm they give :

Now let them from the month of Clod
Their solemn charge receive.

2 'T is not a cause of small import
The pastor's care demands

;

But what might till an angel's heart.

And filled a Saviour's hands.

3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord
Did heavenly bliss forego

;

For souls which must for ever live

In rapture or in woe.

4 May they that Jesus whom they preach,
Their own Redeemer see :

Lord, watch thou daily o'er their souls,

That they may watch for thee.

4*74. " Arise unto thy rest." -Ps. 132. Watts.

ARISE ! O King of grace, arise !

And enter to thy rest ;

Lo ! thy church waits with longing eyes,

Thus t<» be owned and blest.

2 Enter with all thy glorious train,

Thy Spiiit and thy word
;

All that the ark did once contain
Could no such grace afford.
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3 Here, mighty God, accept our vows
;

Here let thy praise be spread
;

Bless the provisions of thy house,
And fill thy poor with bread.

4 Here let the Son of David reign
;

Let God's Anointed shine
;

Justice and truth his court maintain,
With love and power divine.

o
47O .

" Thou and the ark of thy strength." Ps. 132. Bryant.

THOU whose own vast temple stands,
Built over earth 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.

476 .
" Sayings of old.

'

' Psalm 78. Watt;.

ET children hear the mighty deeds,

I J Which God performed of old,

Which in our younger years we saw,
And which our fathers told.

2 Our lips shall tell them to our sons,

And they again to theirs,

That generations yet unborn
May 'teach them to their heirs.

3 Thus they shall learn, in God alone
Their hope securely stands,

That they may ne'er forget his works,
But practice his commands.
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APPLEION. L.M. Adapted from William boYCE.
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4ctel3 : 3. R. Hill.

TV'ITH heavenly power, O Lord, defend
\ V Him whom we now to thee commend ;

Thy faithful messenger secure,

And make him to the end endure.

Gird him with all sufficient grace,

Direct his feet in paths of peace.

Thy truth and faithfulness fulfill,

And arm him to obey thy will.

478. W\-Psaim 80.

f\ REAT Shepherd of thine Israel,

V F Who didst between the cherubs dwell,

And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep,

Safe through the desert and the deep :

Thy church is in the desert now
;

Shine from on high, and guide us through ;

Turn us to thee, thy love restore

:

We shall l><> saved, and sigh no more.

Hast thou not planted with thy hand
A lovely vine in this our land V

How did the spreading branches shoot,

And bless the nations with their fruit

!

But now. O Lord, look down and see

Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree :

Return, almighty (rod. return !

Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn.
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479. Put on thy strength, Zion.'"' Isa. 52 : 1. Doddridge.

TRIUMPHANT Zion ! lift thy head
JL From diist 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 < >n,

And let thy various charms be known :

Then, decked in robes of righteousness,
The world thy glories shall confess.

3 No more shall foes unclean invade,
And fill thy hallowed walls with dread

:

No more shall hell's insulting host
Their vict'ry and thy sorrows boast.

4 God, from on high, thy groans will hear
;

His hand thy ruin shall repair
;

Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease
To guard thee in eternal peace.

MARLOW. C. M. English Mki
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480. Isaiah 42 : 10-13.

OCITY of the Lord ! begin
The universal song,

And let the scattered villages

Thy joyful notes prolong.

2 Let Kedar's wilderness afar
Lift up the lonely voice

;

And let the tenants of the rock
With accent rude rejoice.

3 Oh, from the streams of distant lands
Unto Jehovah sing

!

And joyful from the mountain t >ps

Snout to the Lord, the King.

4 Let all combined, with one accord,
Jehovah's glories raise.

Till in remotest bounds of earth
The nations sound his praise.

mm
Bruce.
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ELLESDIE. 8s & 7s. D. Arr. from Mozart.
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48 1 • Isaiah 33 : 20. Newton.

LORIOUS things of thee are spoken,

jT Zion, city of our God
;

He whose word can ne'er be broken
Chose thee for his own abode.

2 Lord, thy church is still thy dwelling,

Still is precious in thy sight

;

Judah's temple far excelling,

Beaming with the gospel's light.

3 On the Rock of Ages founded,
What can shake her sure rep< »se ?

With salvation's wall surrounded,
She can smile at all her foes.

4 Glorious things of thee are spoken,
Zion, city of our God ;

He whose word can ne'er be broken
Chose thee for his own abode.

482. " Thou shalt call thy walls salvation.'-' Isa. 60 : 18—20. Cowper.

EAR 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 ;

Ye shall name your walls " Salvation."

And your gates shall all be "Praise."

H
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3 Ye no more your suns descending,
Waning moons no more shall see

;

But your griefs l'or ever ending,
Find eternal noon in me.

4 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.

Croft.

483 . " Mark ye well her bulwarks" Ps. 48 : 12—14. A. C Coxe.

OH, where are kings and empires now,
Of old that went and came ?

But, Lord, thy church is praying yet,

A thousand years the same.

2 We mark her goodly battlements,

We hear within the solemn voice

Of her unending si nag.

3 For not like kingdoms of the world
Thy holy church, O God !

Though earthquake shocks are threatening her,

Au I tempests are abroad
;

4 Unshaken as eternal hills,

Immovable she stands,

A mountain that shall fill the earth,

A house not made by bands.
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OWEN. S. M. J. E. Sweetser.

4S4. Heb. 11.

FAK down the ages now,
Much of her journey done,

The pilgrim church pursues her way,
Until her crown be won.

2 The story of the past
Comes up before her view

;

How well it seems to suit her still

—

Old and yet ever new !

3 No sweeter is the cup,

Nor less our lot of ill

:

'T was tribulation ages since,

'T is tribulation still.

4 No slacker grows the light,

No feebler is the foe,

Nor less the need of armor tried,

Of shield, and spear, and bow.

5 Thus onward still we press,

Through evil and through good,

—

Through pain, and poverty, and want,
Through peril and through blood.

6 Still faithful to our God,
And to our Captain true,

We follow where he leads the way,
The kingdom in our view,

BONAR.
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485 .
'• That I may win Christ." Phil. 3 : 7—9. H. W. Baker.

OH, what if we are Christ's

Is earthly gain 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 Lord
They rest in perfect love.

4 Lord, may that grace be ours !

Like them in faith to bear
Ah that of sorrow, grief or pain
May be our portion here !

KENTUCKY. S. M. Aaron Chapin.

D.S.mmmmwmw^m

486 Rom. 6 : 8. S. F. Smith.

"t T^TTH willing hearts we tread
\ \ The path the Saviour trod

;

We love th' example of our Head,
The glorious Lamb of God.

2 On thee, on thee alone.

Our lmpe and faith rely,

O thou who didst for sin atone,
AVJio didst for sinners die.

3 We trust thy sacrifice
;

To thy dear cross we flee
;

Oli, may we die to sin, and rise

To life and bliss in thee.
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487 . "Lovest thou me ?" John 21 : 16. Cowper.

HARK, my soul ! it is the Lord
;

'T is thy Saviour ; hear his word
;

«] esus speaks, and speaks to thee :

'•Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me?

2 " Mine is an unchanging love,

Higher than the heights above,
Deeper than the depths beneath,
Free and faithful, strong ai death.

3 " 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 ?"

4 Lord ! it is my chief complaint
That my love is cold and faint

;

Yet I love thee, and adore :

Oh for grace to love thee more !

PLEYEL'S HYMN. 7s.
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Ruth 1 : 16. Montgomery.

T3E0PLE of the living God,
J. 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 wind, the wave

:

Where you dwell shall be my home,
Where you die shall be my grave.

4 Mine the God whom you adore,
Your Redeemer shall be mine

;

Earth can fill my soul no more,
Every idol I resign.

BARTIMEUS. 8s & 7s.

fe
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4:Oy. ' Follow me." Fawcett.

TJMBLE souls, who seek salvation
Through the Lamb's redeeming blood,

Hear the voice of revelation
;

Tread the path that Jesus trod.

2 Hear the blest Redeemer call you
;

Listen to his heavenly voice
;

Dread no ills that can befall you,
While you make his ways your choice.

3 Plainly here his footsteps tracing.

Follow him without delay.

Gladly his commands embracing,
Lo ! your Captain leads the way.
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WARD. L.M. Dk. L. Mason.
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4ty U. " T/te day o/ salvation." Watts.

OH, happy day, that fixed my choice
On thee, my Saviour and my God

!

Well may this glowing heart rejoice,

And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 Oh, happy bond, that seals my vows
To him who merits all my love

!

Let cheerful anthems fill his house,
While to that sacred shrine I move.

3 'T is done, the great transaction 's done
;

I am my Lord's, and he is mine :

He drew me, and I followed on,

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

HAPPY DAY.
.
I. M.

-4-4-
•a,

*^ I I Hap-py day, hap-py day, When Jesus

S,4=* J !_ -4-4-4- |
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%y' washed mv sins away He taught me how to watch and pray, And live rejoicing every day.
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4 Now, rest, my long-divided heart!
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest

;

With ashes who would grudge to part,

When called on angel's bread to feast.

5 High Heaven, that heard the solemn vow,
That vow renewed shall daily hear,

Till in life's latest hour I bow.
And bless in death a bond so dear.

4tyi. " Thy vows are upon me." Ps. 56 : 12. Davies.

ORD, I am thine, entirely thine,

Purchased and saved by blood divine
;

With full consent I thine would be,

And own thy sovereign right in me.

L(

2 Grant one poor sinner more a place
Among the children of thy grace

;

A wretched sinner, lost to God,
But ransomed by Immanuel's blood.

3 The vow is past beyond repeal

:

Now will I set the solemn seal

:

Thine would I live, thine would I die,

Be thine through all eternity.

T
492. Matt 28: 19. Watts,

WAS the commission of our Lord,
Go, teach the nations, and baptize

:

The nations have received the word,
Since he ascended to the skies.

2 "Repent and be baptized," he saith,
" For the remission of your sins ;

"

And thus our sense assists our faith,

And shows us what his gospel means.

3 Our souls he wrashes in his blood,
As water makes the body clean

;

And the good Spirit from our God
Descends like purifying rain.

4 Thus we engage ourselves to thee,

And seal our covenant with the Lord ;

Oh, may the great eternal Three
In heaven our solemn vows record.
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493. Ryi.and.

494.

•' Hinder me not." Gen. 24 : 56.

XN all my Lord's appointed ways
My journey I'll pursue ;

Hinder me not, ye much loved saints,

For I must go with you.

2 Through floods and flames, if Jesus leads.

I'll follow where he goes :

Hinder me not, shall be my cry.

Though earth and hell oppose.

3 Through duty, and through trials too,

I'll go, at his command :

Hinder me not, for I am hound
To my Immanuel"s land.

4 And when my Saviour calls me home,
Still this my cry shall be,

Hinder me not,—come, welcome death,

I'll gladly go with thee.

" Baptized into his death." Rom. 6 : 3.

TT7E long to move and breathe in thee

> V Inspired with thine own breath,

To live thy life, O Lord, and be
Baptized into thy death ;

—

Thy death to sin we die below.

But we shall rise in love
;

W^ here are planted in thy woe,

But we shall bloom above ;

—
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3 Above we shall thy glory share,

As we thy cross have borne
;

Ev'n we shall crowns of honor wear,

When we the thorns have worn. .

4 Thy crown of thorns is all our boast,

While now we fall before
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
And tremble, love, adore !

495. Mark 16: 16. Newton.

4W TDROCLALM," saith Christ, " my wondrous grace

J, To all the sons of men
;

He that believes, and is baptized,

Salvation shall obtain."

2 Let plenteous grace descend on those,
Who, hoping in thy word,

This day have publicly declared
That Jesus is their Lord.

3 With cheerful feet may they advance,
And run the Christian race,

And, through the troubles of the way,
Find all-sufficient grace.

49 6 .
" Fear not, little flock." Luke 12 : 32. Bonar.

LITTLE flock !—so calls he thee
Who bought thee with his blood

;

A little flock, disowned of men,
But owned and loved of God.

V

2 But the chief Shepherd comes at length
;

Thy feeble days are o'er,

No more a handful in the earth,
A little flock no more.

3 No more a lily among thorns,
Weary, and faint, and few

;

But countless as the stars of heaven,
Or as the early dew.

4 Then entering the eternal halls.

In robes of vict< >rv.

That mighty multitude shall keep
The joyous jubilee.
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WOODWORTH. L. M. W. B. Bradbury.

O 1

497. Acts2:47. Ray Palmer.

j

H, 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 earth, the choral swell.

From mortal tongues, of gladsome lays
;

When pardoned souls their raptures tell,

And, grateful, hymn Immanuel's praise.

3 Jesus, thy name our souls adore
;

We own the bond that makes us thine
;

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,
We bow and give ourselves away.

4:98. 1 Cor. 13. Mrs. Barbauld.

OW blest the sacred tie that binds
In union sweet, according minds !

How swift the heavenly course they run,

Whose hearts and faith and hopes are one

!

To each the soul of each how dear

!

What jealous care, what holy fear !

How doth the generous flame within

Refine from earth and cleanse from sin.

ir
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3 Their streaming tears together flow,

For h Liinan guilt and human woe
;

Their ardent prayers united rise

Like mingling flames in sacrifice.

4 Together oft they seek the place
Where God reveals his awful face

;

How high, how strong their raptures swell,

There 's none but kindred minds can tell.

5 Nor shall the glowing flame expire

Mid nature's drooping, sickening lire :

Soon shall they meet in realms above,
A heaven of joy, because of love.

49 c/ .
" The cross of our Lord Jesus Christ." Watts.

OH, the sweet wonders of the cross

Where my Redeemer loved and died !

Her noblest life my spirit draws
From his dear wounds and bleeding side.

2 I would forever speak his name
In sounds to mortal ears unknown

;

With angels join to praise the Lamb,
And worship at his Father's throne.

OUU. '' Hit banner over me was ?otv." Cant. 2 : 4. Wolfe.

DRAW near, O holy Dove, draw near.

With peace and gladness on thy wing,
Reveal the Saviour's presence here,

And light, and hope, 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 While this we do, remembering thee,

Dear Saviour, let our graces prove
We have thy blessed company

;

Thv banner over us is love.
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BEMERTON. CM. Gkeatorex.
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1 Cor. 11 : 23—29.

HOW sweet and awful is the place,

With Christ within the doors
;

While everlasting love displays
The choicest of her stores

!

While 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 ?

"

'T was the same love that spread the feast,

That sweetly drew us in
;

Else we had still refused to taste,

And perished in our sin.

Pity the nations, O our God

!

Constrain the earth to come
;

Send thy victorious word abroad,
And bring the strangers home.

Watts.

502. " He. sat down with the twelve." Matt. 26

LORD, at thy table I behold
The wonders of thy grace

;

But most of all admire that I

Should find a welcome place—

2 I, who am all defiled with sin,

A rebel to my God !

I, who have crucified thy Son,

And trampled on his blood !

20. Stennett.



THE LORDS TABLE. 329

3 What strange, surprising grace is this,

That such a soul has room !

My Saviour takes me by the hand,
My Jesus bids me come.

4 Ye saints below, and hosts of heaven !

In praise join all your powers :

No theme is like redeeming love !

No Saviour is like ours !

NAOMI. CM. Dr. L. Mason.
plst time.

, V2d ti:ne. , —

^

-i-i-i in ii^fc—l-4 " '

-S-S-S± msmmsmsmm
^il^liiiilpBiiiilftii
\ * > i i i j

D'
503. "Lord, thou knowest.'* Jolm 21 : 15— 20. Doddridge.

k
O not I love thee, O my Lord ?

Behold my heart and see
;

And turn the dearest idol out
That dares t< > rival thee.

2 Do not I love thee from my soul?
Then let me nothing love :

Dead be my heart to every joy
When Jesus cannot move.

3 Is not thy name melodious still

To my attentive ear

?

1). »tli not each pulse with pleasure bound
My Saviour's voice to hear?

4 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock

I would disdain to feed ?

Hast thou a foe before whose face
I fear thy cause to pleaa?

5 Would not my heart \» »ur forth its blood
In honor of thy name?

And challenge the cold hand of death
To quench th' immortal flame?

6 Thou know'st I love thee, dearest Lord
;

But, oh ! I long to soar
Far from the sphere of mortal joys,

And learn to love thea more.



330 CHURCH FELLOWSHIP.

ST. AGNES. CM.
-J 1 Ur-H— 1-

J. B. Dykes.

^rrp*1
]— I—"^-H 1

—

t»-

504. " /h rememberance of Me." 1 Cor. 11 : 24. G. T. Noel.

JF human kindness meets return,

And owns the grateful tie,

If tender thoughts within us burn,

To feel a friend is nigh
;

Oh, shall not warmer accents tell

The gratitude we owe
To him who died our fears to quell

—

Our more than orphan's woe '?

While yet in anguish he surveyed
Those pangs he would not flee,

What love his latest words displayed :

" Meet, and remember me !

"

Kemember thee !—thy death, thy shame

!

Our sinful hearts to share

!

O memory ! leave no other name
But his recorded there.

505. 4i Love as brethren.'* 1 Pet- 3 : 8 Swain,

I^TOW sweet, how heavenly is the sight

1 When those who love the Lord
In one another's peace delight,

And so fulfill his word !

When each can feel his brother's sigh,

And with him bear a part!
When sorrow flows from eye to eye,

And joy from heart to heart

!
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3 When, free from envy, 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,
Tlirough every bosom flow,

And union sweet, and dear esteem,
In every action glow.

5 Love is the golden chain that binds
The happy souls above

;

And he's an heir of heaven who finds

His bosom glow with love.

BROWN. CM
s* i jO

W. B. Bradbury.
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OOO. " Of one heart and of one soul." Acts 4 : 32. C.Wesley.

BLEST be the dear, uniting love
That will not let us part

:

Our bodies may far off remove
;

We still are one in heart.

2 Joined in one spirit to our Head,
Where he appoints we go

;

We still in Jesus' footsteps tread,
And show his praise below.

3 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,
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BOYLST.N. S. M. Dr. L. Mason.

50*7. " I will seek thy good." Ps. 122. Dwight.

I'
LOVE thy kingdom, Lord

—

The house of thine abode,
The church our blest Eedeemer 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.

5 JO. " I

i

n them, and Thau in me " John IT : 23. Doddk.dge

DEAR Saviour ! we are thine,

By everlasting bonds
;

Our hearts, our souls, we would resign

Entirely to thy hands.
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2 To thee we still would cleave
Willi ever growing zeal

:

If millions tempt us Christ to leave,

Oh, let them ne'er prevail.

3 Death may our souls divide
From these abodes of clay :

But love shall keep us near thy side,

Through all the gloomy way.

4 Since Christ and we are one,
Why should we doubt or fear ?

If he in heaven has fixed his throne,
He'll fix his members there.

OU9. " Kindly affectioned." Roru. 12 : 10. Fawcett.

IDLEST be the tie that binds
) Our hearts in Christian love :

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

2 Before our Father's throne
We pour our ardent prayers :

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,
Our comforts and our cares.

3 We share our mutual woes,
Our mutual burdens bear

;

And often for each other flows
The sympathizing tear.

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 kngs 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.
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ATJRELIA. 7s&63. D. Dr. Weslkv.
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510. -33.Eph. 5 : 25-

npHE Church's one foundation
JL Is Jesus Christ her 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,

Partakes one holy food,

And to one hope she presses,

With every grace endued.

3 Though with a scornful wonder
Men see her sore oppressed,

By schisms rent asunder,
By heresies distressed

;

Yet saints their watch are keeping,

Their cry goes up, "How long?"
And soon the night of weeping

Shall be the mom of song.

tptt=

Stone.
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4: Mid toil and tribulation

And tumult of her war,
She waits the consummation

Of peace forevermore

;

Till with the vision glorious
Her longing eyes are blest,

And the great Church victorious,

Shall be the Church at rest.

AVON. CM. Hugh Wilson'.
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511. Dkyant.' J'^cs Christ the same." Heb. ltf : S.

VS shadows cast by cloud and sun
Flit o'er the summer grass,

So in thy sight, Almighty One,
Earth's generations pass.

2 And as the years, an endless host,

Come swiftly pressing on,

The brightest names that earth can boast
Just glisten, and are gone.

3 Yet doth the star of Bethlehem shed
A lustre pure and sweet,

And still it leads, as once it led,

To the Messiah's feet.

4 O Father, may that holy star

Grow every year more bright,

And send its glori<>r,s brains afar,

To fill the world with light.
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HELENA. C. M. W. B. Bradbury.
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O 1 ^ , "J Go'i unto thee, and to thy seed." Gen. 17 : 7. Watts.

OW large the promise, how divine,

To Abraham and his seed !

" I '11 be a God to thee and thine,

Supplying all their need."

2 The words of his extensive love
From age to age endure :

The angel of the covenant proves,
And seals the blessings sure.

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms,
To our great fathers given.

He takes young children to his arms,
And calls them heirs of heaven.

4 Our God ! how faithful are his ways !

His love endures the same :

Nor from the promise of his grace
Blots out the children's name.

513. "1 a » l the 900il Shepherd." Johu 10 : 11.

J EE the kind Shepherd, Jesus, stands,

And calls his sheep by name
;

Gathers the feeble in his arms,
And feeds each tender lamb.

He leads them to the gentle stream
Where living water flows,

And guides them to the verdant fields,

Where sweetest herbage grows.

S
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3 When, wandering from the peaceful fold,

We leave the narrow way.
Our faithful Shepherd still is near,

To seek us when we stray.

4 The weakest lamb amid the flock

Shall be its Shepherd's care :

Well folded in our Saviour's arms,
We '"re safe from every snare.

5 1 4. " Suffer them to come unto me.'' Matt. 19 : 14. Watts.

Israel's gentle Shepherd stand

O Wi1
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.

515. Efh. 5 : 21—33.—6 : 1—4.

HAPPY the home, when God is there,

And love fills every breast :

Where one their wish, and one their prayer,
And one their heavenly rest.

2 Happy the home where Jesus' name
Is sweet to every ear :

Where children early lisp his fame,
And parents hold him dear.

3 Happy the home where prayer is heard,
And praise is wont to rise

;

Where parents love the sacred word,
And.live but for the skies.

4= Lord ! let us in our homes agree,
This blessed peace to gain

;

Unite our hearts in love to thee,
An<l love to all will reign.
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SILOAM. C. I. B. Woodbury.

^piz,!il^pppippippp
(& *—rf&-'r

i^EIIIIii?^IillIflIIIiIlii^i

^liPIppP^P^iiiliips^-
y|
g jg | f=?

«—

r

-p e.:ni

B
516. • As this little child." Matt. 18 : 4. Hebek.

Y 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.

4 And soon, too soon, the wint'ry hour
Of man's maturer age

Will 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 Dependent on thy bounteous breath,

We seek thy grace alone,

In childhood, manhood, age. and death,

To keep us still thine own.
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OX/. " He laid his hands on them." Matt. 19 : 15. Faber.

DEAE Jesus, ever at my side,

How loving must thou be.

To leave thy home in heaven to guard
A little child like me.

2 I cannot feel thee touch my hand
With pressure light and mild,

To check me as my mother did,

When I was but a child.

3 But I have felt thee in my thoughts,
Rebuking sin for me

;

And, when my heart loves God, I know
The sweetness is from thee. ,

4 And when, dear Saviour, I kneel down,
Morning and night, to prayer,

Something there is within my heart
Which tell me thou art there.

5 Yes ! when I pray, thou prayest too

—

Thy prayer is all for me
;

But when I sleep, thou sleepest not,

But watchest patiently.

518. " He shall gather the iambs. " lea. 10 : 11.

THERE is a little, lonely fold

Whose flock one Shepherd keeps,
Through summer's heat and winter's cold,

With eye that never sleeps.

2 By evil beast, or burning sky,
Or damp of midnight air,

Not one of all that flock shall die,

Beneath that Shepherd's care.

3 For, if unheeding or begxriled

In danger's path they roam.
His pity follows through the wild,

And guards them safely home.

4 O gentle Shepherd, still behold
Thy helpless charge in me ;

And take a wanderer to thy fold,

That trembling turns to thee.
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519. " He shall gather the lambs." Isa. 40 : 11. Miss D. A. Thrupp.

QAYIOUB, like a shepherd lead us,

lO Much we need thy tender care !

In thy pleasant pastures feed us
;

For our use thy folds prepare

:

Blessed Jesus

!

Thou hast bought us. thine we are.

2 Thou hast promised to receive us,

Poor and sinful though we be ;

Thou hast mercy to relieve us,

Grace to cleanse, and power to free :

Blessed Jesus

!

Let us early turn to thee.

3 Early let us seek thy favor ;

Early let us learn thy will

:

Do thou, Lord, our only Saviour,
With thy love our bosoms fill

;

Blessed Jesus

!

Thou hast loved us,—love us still

!

520.''^«' U" work to-day in my vineyard." Matt. 21 : 28. T. MacKellar

X the vineyard of our Father
Daily w< »rk we find to do

;

Scattered gleanings we may gather,

Though we are but young and few
;

Little clusters

Help to fill the garners, too.

2 Toiling early in the morning,
Catching moments through the day.

I
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Nothing small or lowly scorning,

While we work, and' watch, and pray

;

Gathering gladly-

Free-will offerings by the way.

3 Not for selfish praise or glory,

Not for objects nothing worth,
But to send the blessed story
Of the gospel o'er the earth

;

Telling mortals
Of our Lord and Saviour's birth.

341

AROUND THE THRONE. C M. English.
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Of such is the kingdom of Heaven." Matt. 19: 14. Mrs Shepherd.

AROUND the throne of God in heaven
Thousands of children stand,

—

Children whose sins are all forgiven,
A holy, happy band.

2 What brought them to that world above,
That heaven so bright and fair,

Where all is peace, and joy, and love?
How came those children there ?

3 Because the Saviour shed his blood
To wash away their sin :

Bathed in that pure and precious flood,

Behold them white and clean.

4 On earth they sought the Saviour's grace,
On earth they loved his name

;

So now they see his blessed face,

And stand before the Lamb.
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522. i/e brought forth His people." Ps. 105 : 43. L. Bacon.

OGOD, beneath thy guiding hand,
Our exiled fathers crossed the sea :

And when they touched the wintry strand,

With prayer and psalm they worshiped thee.

Thou heard'st, well pleased, the song, the prayer
Thy blessing came ; and still its power

Shall onward through all ages bear
The memory of that holy hour.

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.

And here thy name, O God of love,

Their children's children shall adore,

Till these eternal hills remove,
And spring adorns the earth no more.

O 1

{J33 • " And gave them Vie lands of the heath n." Ps. 105 : 44.

k
UR father's God ! to thee we raise

The swelling notes of grateful praise,

And bless thee for the favors shown
The land we fondly call our own.

2 Our sainted sires the ocean crossed,

By many a wintry tempest tossed,

To rear, where still the savage trod,

Their banner in the name of G< d.
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They gave it to the western breeze,

With earnest prayer on bended knees,
That Christ's dear name might be confessed,
From north to south, from east to west.

Be Christ the Saviour of our land,

From eastern shore to western strand
;

And may our own dear country be
A glorious temple, Lord, for thee

!

MOSCOW

0>d4r. "i/e uuZ/ gpeofe j^ace unto His people." Ps. 85 : 8. Chorlev.

G^
OD, the All-terrible ! thou who ordainest

T Thunder thy clarion, and lightning thy sword,
Show forth thy pity on high where thou reignest

;

Give to us peace in our time, O Lord.

2 God, the Omnipotent ! mighty Avenger,
Watching invisible, judging unheard,

Save us in mercy, oh, save us from danger
;

Give to us peace in our time, O Lord.

3 God, the All-merciful ! earth hath forsaken
Thy ways all holy, and slighted thy word

;

Let not thy wrath in its terror awaken
;

Give to,us pardon and peace, O Lord.

4 S> will thy people, with thankful devotion.

Praise him who saved them from peril and sword
Shouting in chorus, from ocean to ocean,

Peace to the nations, and praise to the Lord.
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525. " 7 /rnt'e a goodly heritage."

MY country, 't is of thee.

Sweetland of liberty,'

Of thee I sing

:

Land where my fathers died,
Land of the piigrims' pride,
From every mountain side
Let freedom ling

!

2 My native country, thee

—

Land of the noble free

—

Thy name I love :

I love thy rocks and rills,

Thy wor.ds and templed hills

My heart with rapture thrills

Like that above.

3 Let music swell the breeze,
And ring from all the trees
Sweet freedom's song

!

Let mortal tongues awake ;

Let all that breathe partake ;

Let rocks their silence break-
The sound prolong

!

4 Our fathers' God ! to thee,

Author of Liberty,

To thee we sing :

S. F. Smith.
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Long may our land be bright

With freedom's holy light

;

Protect us by thy might,
Great God, our King

!

526. "--i iaml whicl' the Lord careth fir."

C^
OD bless our native land !

X Firm may she ever stand
Through storm and night

;

When the wild tempests rave,

Ruler of wind and wave,
Do thou our country save
By thy great might.

2 For her our prayer shall rise

To God, above the skies
;

On him we wait

;

Thou who art ever nigh,

Guar ling with watchful eye,

To thee aloud we cry.

God save the State

!

Q/& / . " The valleys are covered with corn" Ps. 65.

rJpHE God of harvest praise
;

J_ In loud thanksgiving raise

Hand, heart and voice !

The valleys laugh and sing
;

Forests and mountains ring
;

The plains their tribute bring
;

The streams rejoice.

2 Yea, bless his holy name,
And joyous thanks proclaim
Through all the earth

;

To glory in your lot

Is comely
; but be not

God's benefits forgot
Amid your mirth.

3 The God of harvest praise ;

Hands, hearts and voices raise

With sweet accord :

From field to garner throng,
Bearing your sheaves along,
And in your harvest song

Bless ye the Lord.

J. S. DWIGHT.

Montgomery.
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NUREMBURG. 7s. J. R. Ahle.
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O/^O. " Praise waileth for Thee.-' Ps. 65. Miss Barbauld.

iKAISE to God, immortal praise,

For the love that crowns our days

!

Bounteous source of every joy,

Let thy praise our tongues employ

!

2 For the blessings of the field,

For the stores the gardens yield,

For the joy which harvests bring,

Grateful praises now we sing.

3 Clouds that drop refreshing dews
;

Suns that genial heat diffuse
;

Flocks that whiten all the plain

;

Yellow sheaves of ripened grain
;

4 All that Spring, with bounteous hand,
Scatters o'er the smiling land

;

All that liberal Autumn pours
From her overflowing stores

;

5 These, great God, to thee we owe,
Source whence all our blessings flow

;

And, for these our souls shall raise

Grateful vows and solemn praise.

529. " Give thanks unto Ike Lord." Ps. 136. H W. Kakkr.

PRAISE, oli, praise our God and King
;

Hymns of adoration sing
;

For his mercies still endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.
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2 Praise him for our harvest store,

He hath tilled the garner-floor
;

And for richer food than this,

Pledge of everlasting bliss.

3 Glory to our bounteous King
;

Glory let Creation sing
;

Glory to the Father, Son,
And blest Spirit, Three in One.

530. '• Tlte field is the world." Matt. 13 : 38. Dean Alford.

COME, ye thankful people, come,
Kaise the song of Harvest-home

;

All is safely gathered in,

Ere the winter storms begin :

2 God, our Maker, doth provide
For our wants to be supplied

;

Come to God's own temple, come,
Kaise the song of Harvest-home.

3 All the world is God's own field,

Fruit unto his praise to yield
;

Wheat and tares together sown,
Unto joy or sorrow grown :

4 First the blade, and then the ear,

Then the full corn shall appear

;

Lord of harvest, grant that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be.

Ool. [second part of thk hymn above.] .

O OON the Lord our God shall come,
lO And shall take his harvest home

;

From his field shall in that day
All offences purge away :

2 Give his angels charge at last

In the fire the tares to east

;

But the fruitful ears to store
In his garner evermore.

3 Even so, Lord, quickly come
To thy final harvest-home :

.Gather thou thy people in,

Free from sorrow, free from sin
;

4 There, for ever purified,

In thy presence to abide :

Come, with all thine angels, come,
Raise the glorious Harvest-home.
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WELLS. L. M. Holdkoyd.
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Oo/y, " Thou crownest the year." Ps. 65. Doddridge.

/~1 BEAT God ! we sing that mighty hand,

VjT By which supported still we stand
;

The opening year thy mercy shows :

That mercy crowns it till its 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 hearts the past we own
;

The future, all to us unknown,
We to thy guardian care commit,
And peaceful leave before thy feet.

4 In scenes exalted or depressed,
Be thou our joy, and thou our rest

;

Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise,

Adored through all our changing days.

O33 .
" We Spend our years an a ta'e."- Ps. 90. Littledale.

A NOTHEK year, another year,A Hath sped its flight on silent wing,
And all that marked its brief career

Hath passed from mortal reckoning.

2 Lord, for thy grace and patient love,

Unwearied still, and still the same,
For all our hopes of joy above,
We laud and bless thy holy name.
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3 Still bear with us, and bless us still

;

And, while in this dark world we stay,

Oh, let us love thy sacred will,

Oh, let us keep thy narrow way.

4 So, when the rolling stream of time
Hath opened to a boundless sea,

Loud will we raise that song divine,
" All power and glory be to thee !

"

TIME IS WINGING. 7s & 6s. W. B. Bradbury.
FINE.
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Ou4. " It is soon cut off." J. Burton.

^IME is winging us away
To our eternal home

;

Life is but a winter's day

—

A journey to the tomb :

Youth and vigor soon will flee,

Blooming beauty lose its charms ;

All that 's mortal soon shall be
Enclosed in death's cold arms.

2 Time is winging us away
To our eternal home

;

Life is but a winter's day

—

A journey to the tomb :

But the Christian shall enjoy
Health and beauty, soon, above,

Far beyond the world's alloy,

Secure in Jesus' love.
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BENEVENTO. 7s. D. Samuel Webbe.
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535. Teach us to number our clay* J. Newton.

WHILE with ceaseless course the sun
Hasted through the former year,

Many souls their race have run,

Never more to meet us here :

Fixed in an eternal state,

They have done with all below
;

We a little longer wait,

But how little, none can know.

2 As the winged arrow flies

Speedily the mark to rind,

—

As the lightning from the skies
Darts, and leaves no trace behind,

—

Swiftly thus our fleeting days
Bear us down life's rapid stream :

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise !

All below is but a dream.

.

3 Thanks for mercies past receive,

Pardon of our sins renew
;

Teach us henceforth how to live,

With eternity in view
;

Bless thy word to young and old
;

Fill us with a Saviour's love ;

When our life's short tale is told,

May we dwell with thee above.



THE CHRISTIAN PILGRIM. 351

AMSTERDAM. 7s & 63. James Nares.
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536 Seek Mose tltings which are above." Col. 3

I^)ISE, my soul ! and stretch thy wings,

A Thy better portion trace
;

Rise, from transitory tilings,

Toward heaven, thy native place :

Sun and moon and stars decay,
Time shall soon this earth remove

;

Eise, 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 s<»ul that *s born of God.
Pants to view his glorious face

;

Upward tends to his abode,
To rest in his embrace.

3 Cease, ye pilgrims ! cease to mourn,—
Press onward to the prize :

Boon your Saviour shall return
Triumphant in the skies :

Yet a season, and you know
Happy entrance will be given,

All your sorrows left below,
And earth exchanged for heaven.

Cennick.
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BONAR. S M D. Dr. L. Mason.
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537. J/an is of few days. Bon,

A FEW more years shall roll,

jLA. A few more seasons come :

And we shall be with those that rest,

Asleep within the tomb :

Refe.—Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that blest day :

Oh, wash me in thy precious blood,
And take my sins away.

2 A few more storms shall beat
On this wild, rock}' shore

;

And we shall be where tempests cease,
And surges swell no more :

3 A few more struggles here,

A few more partings o'er,

A few more toils, a few more tears,

And we shall weep no more :

4 A few more Sabbaths here
Shall cheer us on our way

;

And we shall reach the endless rest,

Th' eternal Sabbath day :

OoQ. '•' The Judge slandeth before, the door."1 Jas. 5 : 9 Bonar.

MAKE haste, O man, to live,

For thou so soon must die
;

Time harries past thee like the breeze,

—

How swi't its moments flv !



TgE CHRISTIAN PILGRIM. 35!

2 Make haste, O man, to do
Whatever must be done

;

Thou hast no time to lose in sloth,

Thy day will soon be done.

3 Up then with speed, and work
;

Fling ease and self away
;

This is no time for thee to sleep,

Up, watch and work and pray.

4 Make haste, O man, to live,

Thy time is almost o'er
;

Oh, sleep not, dream not, but arise,

The Judge is at the door.

SHINING SHORE. Dr. Geo. F. Root.
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Out), " A stranger and a sojourner." Ps. 39 : 12. D.Nelson.

"Y days are gliding swiftly by,
And I, a pilgrim stranger,

Would not detain them as they fly,

—

Those hours of toil and danger :

2 Our absent King the watchword gave,

—

"Let every lamp be burning ;

"

We look afar, across the wave,
Our distant home discerning :

3 Should coming days be dark and cold,

We will not yield to sorrow.
For hope will sing, with courage bold,

t; There's glory on the morrow :
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FREDERICK, lis. George Kin-gsley.
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O40. " Having a desire to depart." Phil. 1 : 23. Muhlenberg.

I
WOULD not live alway ; I ask not to stay
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the way

:

The few lurid mornings that dawn on us here
Are enough for life's woes, full enough for its cheer.

I would not live alway ; no, welcome the tomb !

Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom ;

There sweet be my rest, till he bid me arise

To hail him in triumph descending the skies.

Who, who would live alway, away from his God,
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode,
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright plains,

And the noontide of glory eternally reigns
;

Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet,
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet

;

While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll,

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul

!

04L1 . '" Oh, that I had wingx like a dove.'* Ps. 55 : 6. Lvte.

OH, had I, my Saviour, the wings of a dove,
How soon would I soar to thy presence above

;

How soon would I flee where the weary have rest,

And hide all my cares in thy sheltering breast !

I flutter, I struggle, I pant to get free
;

I feel me a captive while banished from thee :

A pilgrim and stranger, the desert I roam,
And look on to heaven, and long for my home.
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3 Ah, there the wild tempest forever shall cease
;

No billow shall ruffle that haven of peace
;

Temptation and trouble alike shall depart,

All tears from the eye, and all sin from the heart.

4 Soon, soon may this Eden of promise be mine
;

Rise, bright sun of glory, no more to decline !

Thy light, yet unrisen, the wilderness cheers
;

Oh* what will it be when thy fulness appears ?

VOX ANGELICA. lls&lCs. J. B. Dykes.
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04/^. "We would see Jesus." John 12 : 21.

TT"E would see Jesus—for the shadows lengthen
\ \ Across this little landscape of our life

;

AVe would see Jesus our weak faith to strengthen,
For the last weariness—the final strife.

"We would see Jesus—other lights are fading,
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.

04iD. li I heard the voice of many angels." Rev. 5 : 11. Fabkr.

HARK, hark, my soul ! angelic songs are swelling
O'er earth's green fields a nd ocean's wav< -' eat sh( >re

;

How sweet the truth those blessed strains are telling

Of that new life when sin shall be no more.

Angels, sing on, your faithful watches keeping,
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above.

Till morning's joy shall end the night of weeping,
And life's long shadows break in cloudless love !
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BRISTOL. L. M. E. L. White.
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o44. '' It is even a vapor." Jas. 3 : 14. D E.Ford.

HOW vain is all beneath the skies !

How transient every earthly bliss

!

How slender all the earthly ties,

That bind us to a world like this !

2 The evening cloud, the morning dew,
The withering grass, the fading flower,

Of earthly hopes are emblems true

—

The glory of a passing hour !

3 But though earth's fairest blossoms die,

And all beneath the skies is vain,

There is a land whose confines lie

Beyond the reach of care and pain.

4 Then let the hope of jo}
T
s to come

Dispel our cares, and chase our fears :

If God be ours, we 're traveling home,
Though passing through a vale of tears.

5 4:5 . " Whieh die in the Lord." Roy. 14 : 13. Mrs- Earbauld.

HOW blest the righteous when he dies !

When sinks a weary soul to rest

!

How mildly beam the closing eyes
;

How gently heaves th' expiring breast

!

2 So fades a summer cloud away
;

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er
;

So gently shuts the eye of day
;

So dies a wave along the shore.
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3 A holy quiet reigns around.

—

A calm which life nor death destroys ;

And naught disturbs that peace profound
Which his unfettered soul enjoys.

4 Life's labor done, as sinks the clay.

Light from its load the spirit flies ;

While heaven and earth combine to say.
"How blest the righteous when he dies.*'

REST. L.M. Bradbuky.

II I i I I I

546. Mrs. Mack ay." He fell asleep." Acts 7 : 60

ASLEEP in Jesus ! blessed sleep !

From which none ever wake to weep
A calm and undisturbed repose,

Unbroken by the last of foes.

Asleep in Jesus ! oh, how sweet
To be for such a slumber meet

!

With holy confidence to sing

That death has lost its venomed sting.

Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest

!

Whose waking is supremely blest

;

No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour
Which manifests the Saviour's power.

Asleep in Jesus ! oh, for me
May such a blissful refuge be

!

Securely shall my ashes lie,

And wait the summons from on high.
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SCOTLAND. 12s. John Clark.
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547. grave, where is thy victory.'' 1 Cor. 15 : 55. Hebkk.

THOU art gone to the grave ! but we will not deplore thee,

Though sorrows and darkness encompass the tomb
;

The Saviour hath passed through its portals before thee,

And the lamp of his love is thy guide through the gloom.

Thou art gone to the grave ! we no longer behold thee,

Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy side
;

Bat the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold thee,

And sinners may hope, for the Sinless hath died.

Thou art gone to the grave ! and, its mansions forsaking,

Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lingered long

:

But the sunshine of glory beamed bright on thy waking,
And full on thine ear burst the seraphim's song.

Thou art gone to the grave ! but we will not deplore thee,

Since Clod was thy Ransom, thy Guardian, and Guide :

He gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore thee
;

And death lias no sting, for the Saviour hath died.
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SLEEP THY LAST SLEEP.

359

J. Barn by.
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548. Hosea U : 7. E. A. Dayman.

LEEP thy last sleep, free from care and sorrow
;S

1

kJ Rest, where none weep, till th' eternal morrow ;

Though dark waves roll o'er the silent river,

Thy fainting soul Jesus can deliver.

2 Life's dream is past, all its sin, its sadness
;

Brightly at last dawns a day of gladness :

Under the sod, earth receive our treasure,

To rest in God, waiting all his pleasure.

3 Though' we may mourn those in life the dearest,

They shall return, Christ, when thou appearest

!

Soon shall thy voice comfort those now weeping,

Bidding rejoice all in Jesus sleeping.
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ATHALIE. S. M. D. Mkndklssohn.

g^illi
i hs w^m^m
mmmM

-b '-D '—H—]—J l-r-l——-l-i—Hi—i

t V-1 \—r—

^fc
_ue I I

^=^: m*msm
I I

549. " At midnight Diere was a cry made." Montgomery.

QEEYANT of God, well done

!

IO 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 At midnight came the cry,
" To meet thy God prepare !

"

He woke,—and caught his Captain's eye
Then, strong in faith and prayer,

4 His spirit with a bound
Left its encumbering clay !

His tent, at sunrise, on the ground
A darkened ruin lay.

5 The pains of death are past

;

Labor and sorrow cease
;

And life's long warfare closed at last.

His soul is found in peace.
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550.

I

6 Soldier of Christ, well done !

Praise be thy new employ
;

And, while eternal ages run,

Rest in thy Saviour's joy.

Whoso believeth shall never die." John 11 : 26. G. W. Bethune,

T 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 teal's,

And wake, in glorious repose
To spend eternal years.

3 It is not death to fling

Aside this sinful dust,

And rise, on strong, exulting wing,
To live among the just.

4 Jesus, thou Prince of life !

Thy chosen cannot die
;

Like thee, they conquer in the strife,

To reign with thee on high.

SHAWMTJT. S. M. Dr. L. Mason.
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551. Num. 23 : 10,

OH for the death of those
Who slumber in the Lord !

Oh, be like theirs my last repose,

Like theirs my last reward !

2 Their bodies in the ground
In silent hope may lie,

Till the last trumpet's joyful sound
Shall call them to the sky.

3 Their ransomed spirits soar,

On wings of faith and love,

To meet the Saviour they adore,
And reign with him above.

S F. Smith.
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CHINA. CM. T. Swan.
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553.

Present with the Lord." 2 Cor. 5 : 8. Watts.

T'HY do we mourn departing friends,

Or shake at death's alarm ?

'T is but the voice that Jesus sends
To call them to his arms.

Are we not tending upward, too,

As fast as time can move ?

Nor would we wish the hours more slow
To keep us from our love.

Why should we tremble to convey
Their bodies to the tomb ?

There the dear flesh of Jesus lay
;

There hopes unfading bloom. .

The graves of all his saints he blessed,
And softened every bed

;

Where should the dying members rest,

But with the dying Head ?

Thence he arose, ascending high,
And showed our feet the way

;

Up to the Lord our souls shall fly,

At the great rising day.

" TJiere remaineth a rest." Heb. 4. Mrs. Hemans.

CALM on the bosom of thy God,
Young spirit, rest thee now !

Ev'n while with us thy footsteps trod,
His seal was on thy brow.
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2 Dust, to its narrow house beneath !

Soul, to its place on high !

They that have seen thy look in death
No more may fear to die.

3 Lone are the paths, and sad the bowers,
Whence thy meek smile is gone

;

But, oh ! a brighter home than ours,

In heaven, is now thine own.

PATMOS. C. M. Adapted by Dr. L. Mason.
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554. 1 Cor. 15 : 56, 57. Watts.

OH for an overcoming faith

To cheer my dying hours !

To triumph o'er the monster, death,
And all his frightful powers.

2 Joyful, with all the strength I have,
My quivering lips should sing,

" Where is thy boasted victory, grave ?

And where the monster's sting ?"

3 If sin be pardoned, I'm secure :

Death hath no sting beside :

The law gives sin condemning power,
But Christ, my ransom, died.

4 Now to thj3 God of victory
Immortal thanks be paid,

Who makes us conquerors while we die,

Through Christ, our living Head

!
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DORRNANCE. 8s & 7s. I. B. Woodbury.
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OOO. " No continuing city here." Heb 13: 14. Bonar.

7^HIS 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 streams 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 and weary,
Never, never sin again.

OOD. '• To comfort all that mourn." Isa. 61 :
•_'. Coi.lyer.

C1EASE, ye mourners, cease to languish
) O'er the graves of those you love

;

Pain and death and night and anguish
Enter not the world above.

2 While our silent steps are" straying
Lonely thro' night's deepening shade,

Glory's brightest beams are playing
Round the happy Christian's head.

3 Light and peace at once deriving

From the hand of God most high,

In his glorious presence living,

They shall never, never die.
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4 Now, ye mourners, cease to languish
O'er the grave of those you love

;

Far removed from pain and anguish,
They are chanting hymns above.

DIRGE. L.M.4or61.

365

Handel.
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557. ''Fallen asleep in Christ." 1 Cor. 15. Watts.

tJNVAIL thy bosom, faithful tomb,
) Take this new treasure to thy trust,

||
: And give these sacred relics room

To slumber in the silent dust. :
||

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear,

Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes
||

: Can reach the peaceful sleeper here,

While angels watch the soft repose. :
||

3 So Jesus slept : God's dying Son
Passed through the grave, and blessed the bed

||
: Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne

The morning break and pierce the shade. :
||

4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn !

Attend, O earth ! his sovereign word :

||
: Restore thy trust : a glorious form

Shall then ascend to meet the Lord ! :||



366 TIME AND ETETNITY.

WINDSOR. C. M. Geo. Kikby.
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558. "After this t' e judgment." Heb. 9 : 27. Watts.

rj^HAT awful day will surely come,
J_ Th' appointed hour makes haste,

"When I must stand before my Judge,
And pass the solemn test.

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys,

Thou Sovereign of my heart

!

How could I bear to hear thy voice
Pronounce the word " depart !

"

3 Oh, tell me that my worthless name
Is graven on thy hands !

Show me some promise in thy book,
Where my salvation stands.

55 9. '' T/iem also which sJe»p in Jesus.'' 1 Thess. 4 : 14—17.

r "pHE time draws nigh, when, from the clouds,

± Christ shall with shouts descend
;

And the last trumpet's awful voice

The heavens and earth shall rend.

2 Then they who live shall changed be,

And they who sleep shall wake ;

The graves shall yield their ancient charge,
And earth's foundation shake.

3 The saints of God, from death set free,

With joy shall mount on. high
;

The heavenly host with praises loud
Shall meet them in the sky.
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4 Together to tlieir Father's house
With joyful hearts they go :

And dwell forever with the Lord,
Beyond the reach of woe.

5 A few short years of evil passed,
We reach that happy shore,

When death- livided friends at last

Shall meet to part no more.

GORTON. S. M. Arr. from Beethoven.
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560. Ps. 16 : 9. BoNAR.My flesh also shatl rest in hope."

T:>
EST for the toiling hand,

\ Eest for the anxious brow,
Rest for the weary, way-worn feet,

Eest from all labor now ;—

2 Rest for the fevered brain,

Rest for the throbbing eye
;

Through these parched lips of thine no more
Shall pass the moan or sigh.

3 Soon shall the trump of God
Give out the welcome sound

That shakes thy silent chamber-walls,
An 1 breaks the turf-sealed ground.

4 Ye dwellers in the dust.

Awake ! come forth and sing
;

Sharp has your frost of winter been,
,But bright shall be your spring.

5 'T was sown in weakness here ;

'T will then be raised in power :

That which was sown an earthly seed,
Shall rise a heavenly flower

!
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BREST. 8s, 7s & 4s. Dr. L. Mason.
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OOl. "The Judgment of the great day." Jude 6. Newton.

;

AY of Judgment—day of wonders !

Hark !—the trumpet's awful sound,
Louder "than a thousand thunders,
Shakes the vast creation round !

How the summons
Will the sinner's heart confound !

2 At God's call the dead awaken,
Rise to life from earth and sea

;

All the powers of nature shaken
By his voice, prepare to flee :

Careless sinner,

What will then become of thee ?

3 See the Judge our nature wearing,
Clothed in majesty divine !

You, who long for his appearing,
Then shall say. " This Clod is mine !

"

Gracious Saviour,
Own me in that day for thine !

562. J Thi'-s 4 : 16. C Wesley.

O, he comes, with clouds descending,
Once for favored sinners slain

;

Thousand thousand saints attending
Swell the triumph of his train

;

Hallelujah !

God appears on earth to reign.

Now redemption, long expected,

See in solemn pomp appear

:

All his saints, by men rejected,

L(



THE SECOND COMING OF CHRIST.

Now shall meet him in the air :

Hallelujah

!

See the day of God appear.

Yea, amen : let all adore thee,

High on thine eternal throne :

Saviour take the power and glory
;

Claim the Kingdom for thine own,
Oh, come quickly,

Hallelujah ! come, Lord, come !

VICTORY Beadle.

"Surely I come quickly." Rev. 22 : 20. J.

CHRIST is coming ! 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

!

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.

With that blessed hope before us,

Let no harp remain unstrung
;

Let the migl ty advent chorus
Onward i oil In -in tungue to tongue

;

Christ is coming

!

Come. Lord Jesus, quickly come.
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MONMOUTH. P. M. [or L. M. by omitting repeat and slurs.J

Joseph Klug's Gesangbuch.
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O 04t. " TF/»en the Son of man shall come in his glory.'" Coi.lyer, Tr.

GEEAT God ! what do I see and hear?—
The end of things created

!

Behold the Judge of man appear,
On clouds of glory seated !

The trumpet sounds ; the graves restore
The dead which they contained before ;

Prepare, my soul, to meet him

!

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise,

At the last trumpet-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 wrath prevailing :

For they shall rise, and find their tears
And sighs are unavailing

;

Beneath his cross I view the day.
When heaven and earth shall pass away,
And thus prepare to meet him.

565. Dies irre, dies ilia. Walter Scott. Tr.

rT^HAT day of wrath ! that dreadful day,

1 When lica vcn and earth shall pass away !

What power shall be the sinner's stay ?

How shall he meet that dreadful dav?
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When, shriveling like a parched scroll,

The flaming heavens together roll

;

When louder yet. and yet more dread,
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead !

—

Oh ! on that day—that wrathful day.
When man to judgment wakes from clay,
Be thou the trembling sinner's stay,
Thougli heaven and earth shall pass away.

BLOOMFIELD CHANT. L. M. Wm. B. Bradblky.
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566. Psalm IT. Watts.

Tl "HAT sinners value I resign
;

> \ Lord, 't is enough that thou art mine :

I shall behold thy blissful face,

And stand complete in righteousness.

2 This life's a dream, an empty show :

But the bright world t<:> 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 my soul.

•1 My flesh shall slumber in the ground
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound :

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

!
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MERIBAH. C. P. M.

Ob7 ."Tlie Lord himself shall descend." 1 Thess. 4: 16. Lady Huntington.

WHEN thou, my righteous Judge, shalt come
To take thy ransomed people 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 gracious feet to bow,
Though vilest of them all

;

But—can I bear the piercing thought

—

What if my name should be left out,

When thou for them shalt call

!

3 Oh, let me with thy saints be found,
Whene'er th' archangel's trump shall sound,
To see thy smiling face :

Then loudest of the throng I'll sing,

While heaven's resounding mansions ring
With shouts of sovereign grace.

OOO. " But a step between me and death." ('. Wfslky.

O, on a narrow neck of land,

'Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand.
S 'cure, insensible

!

A point of time, a moment's space,
Removes me to that heavenly place.

Or shuts me up in hell.

L(
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2 O God, my inmost soul convert,

And deeply on my thoughful heart
Eternal things impress

!

Give me to feel their solemn weight,
And tremble on the brink of fate,

And wake to righteousness.

3 Before me place in dread array,
The pomp of that tremendous day,
When thou, with clouds, shalt come

To judge the nations at thy bar
;

And tell me, Lord, shall I be there,

To meet a joyful doom?

4 O Saviour, then my soul receive,

Then bid me in thy presence live,

And reign with thee above
;

Where faith is sweetly lost in sight,

And hope in full, supreme delight,

And everlasting love.

569. ANGEL'S VISITS. Words by J. G. Whittier.
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1. With silence only as their bene - - I diction God's Ian - gels I come;
2. Yet would we say what eveiy heart ap-jproveth. Our Father's will.. . . .

3. Not upon us or ours the solemn jan - gel Hath ! e - vil
j
wrought;

i. God calls our loved ones,but we lose not
|
wholly What

j
He has

|

given;
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J
Where in the shadow of a great at - - I fliction The Isonl sits; dumb. 2
Calling to him the dear ones whom he. .. lov-eth, Is nier-cj | still. 3
The funeral anthem is a glad e - - - vaugel;The good die not. 4
They live on earth in thought and deed, as

|
tru - ly As in his heaven.
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NORTHFIELD. CM.
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BUILo i what a glorious sight ap-pears To our he - liev-ing eyes !
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cnrth and seas arc passed away, And the old rolling skies.

J,

The earth and seas i

N *

roll - ing skies.The earth and seas are passed a - way, And the
The earth and seas are passed away,

passed away, The earth and seas are passed a

O/O. u I saio a new heaven and anew earth.'' Rev. 21. Watts.

O ! what a glorious sight appears
To our believing eyes

!

The earth and seas are passed away,
And the old rolling skies.

L(

2 From the third heaven where God resides,

That holy, happy place,

The New Jerusalem comes down,
Adorned with shining grace.

3 Attending angels shout for joy,

And the bright armies sing

:

" Mortals ! behold the sacred seat

Of your descending King.

4 " The God of glory down to men
Removes his blest abode,

—

Men, the dear objects of his grace,

And he, the 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."
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6 How long, dear Saviour, oh, how long
Shall this bright hour delay?

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time,

And bring the welcome day

ST. MARTINS. CM. Wm. Tansur.
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571. " Whence came they." Rev. 7 : 14—17. Watts.

GIVE me the wings of faith to rise

Within the vail and see
The saints above—how great their joys,

How bright their glories be !

2 Once they were mourning here below,
And wet their couch with tears

;

They wrestled hard, as we do now,
With sins, and doubts, and fears.

3 I ask them whence their victory came
;

They, with united breath,
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,

Their triumph to his death.

4 They marked the footsteps that he trod
;

His zeal inspired their breast

;

And, following their incarnate God,
Possess the promised rest.

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise,

For his own pattern given.

While the long cloud of witnesses
Shows the same path to heaven.
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UXBRIDGE. L.M.

A**
Dr. L. Mason.
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O / <&. ''^ &e «"'^ Christ, which is far better." Gibbons.

"VTOW let our souls, on wings sublime,
J_N Eise from the vanities of time,
Draw back the parting vail, and see
The glories of eternity.

2 Born by a new, celestial birth,

Why should we grovel here on earth ?

Why grasp at vain and fleeting toys,

So near to heaven's eternal joys?

3 Shall aught beguile us on the road,
While we are walking back to God ?

For strangers into life we come,
And dying is but going home.

5 To dwell with God, to feel his love,

Is the full heaven enjoyed above
;

And the sweet expectation now
Is the young dawn of heaven below.

573.
T
JL And thou hast there a place 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 sapphire wall

In my Father's house." John 14 : 2. Ray Palmer.

HY Father's house !—thine own bright home

!
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3 I know that thou, who 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 hue

;

And I shall gaze, while ages roll,

On thee, with raptures ever new

!

5 Oh, welcome day ! when thou my feet

Shalt bring the shining threshold o'er

;

A Father's warm embrace to meet,
And dwell at home for evermore

!

TOPLADY. 7s. 61. Dr. Hastings.
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574. '• They shall see His face." Rev. 22 : 4. McCheyne.

HEN this passing world is done,
When has sunk yon glaring sun,w

When I stand with Christ in glory,
Looking o'er life's finished story

;

Then, Lord, shall ] fully know,
Not till then, how much I owe.

2 When I stand before the throne,
Dressed in beauty not my own

;

When I see thee as thou art,

Love thee with unsinning heart

;

Then, Lord, shall I fully know,
Not till then, how much I owe.

3 When the praise of heaven I hear,
Loud as thunders to the ear,
Loud as many waters' noise,
Sweet as harp's melodious voice,
Then, Lord, shall I fully know,
Not till then, how much I owe.
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O / O. " They seek a country." Heb. 11 : 14. Dean Alford.

FORTH to the land of promise bound,
Our desert path we tread

;

God's fiery pillar for our guide,
His Captain at our head.

2 E'en now we faintly trace the hills,

And catch their distant blue
;

And the bright city's gleaming spires
Rise dimly on our view.

3 Soon, when the desert shall be crossed,
The flood of death passed o'er,

Our pilgrim hosts shall safely land
On Canaan's peaceful shore.

4 There love shall have its perfect work,
And prayer be lost in praise

;

And all the servants of our God,
Their endless anthems raise.

O / D. " Set your affection on tilings above."- Col. 3 : 1. Mrs. Steki.e.

OH, could our thoughts and wishes fly

Above these gloomy shades.
To those bright worlds beyond the sky
Which sorrow ne'er invades

!

2 There joys unseen by mortal eyes,
Or reason's feeble ray,

In ever-blooming prospect rise,

Unconscious of decay.
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3 Lord ! send a beam of light divine

To guide our upward aim ;

With one reviving touch of thine
Our languid hearts inflame.

4 Then shall, on faith's sublimest wing,
Our ardent wishes rise

To those bright scenes, where pleasures spring
Immortal in the skies.

WOODSTOCK. CM.
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577 11 Let not your heart be troubled." John 14 : 15. Watts.

WHEN I can read my title clear

To mansions in the skies,

I bid farewell to every fear.

And wipe my weeping eyes.

2 Should earth against my soul engage,
And hellish 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 Thene shall I bathe my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest,

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast
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BEULAH. 7s. D. Irish Melody.
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578. Rev. 7 : 11—17. Montgomery.

TT^HAT are these in bright array,

V V This innumerable throng,
Round the altar night and day,
Hymning one triumphant song ?

Worthy is the Lamb once slain,

Blessing, honor, glory, power,
Wisdom, riches to obtain,

New dominion every hour !

"

These through fiery trials trod
;

These from great affliction came
;

Now before the throne of God,
Sealed with his almighty name :

Clad in raiment pure and white,

Victor-palms in every hand,
Through their dear Redeemer's might,
More than conquerors they stand.

Hunger, thirst, disease unknown,
On immortal fruits they feed ;

Them the Lamb amid the throne
Shall to living fountains lead :

Joy and gladness banish sighs ;

Perfect love dispels all fear
;

And for ever from their eyes
God shall wipe away the tear.
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PETERBOROV CM
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579. I'd a>"« aM one in Christ Jesus. Gal. 28. C. Weslky.

LET saints below in concert sing
With those to glory gone :

For all the servants of our King,
In earth and heaven, are one.

2 One family—we dwell in him

—

One church above, beneath,
Though now divided by the stream—
The narrow stream of death :

3 One army of the living God,
To his command we bow

;

Part of the host have crossed the flood,

And part are crossing now. .

4 Ev'n now, to their eternal home
Some happy spirits fly

;

And we are to the margin come,
And soon expect to die.

5 Ev'n now, by faith, we join our hands
With those that went before,

And greet the ransomed blessed bands
Upon th' eternal shore.

6 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.
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ELLINWOOD. S. M. F. B. Rjce.
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OOU. " iVow *s ou?* salvation nearer." Rom. 13 : 11. Phcebe Cary.

,NE sweetly solemn thought
Comes to me o'er and o'er

:

Nearer my home am I to-day,

Than e'er I was before.

2 Nearer my Father's house,
Where many mansions be

;

Nearer the throne where Jesus reigns,

—

Nearer the crystal sea
;

3 Nearer the bound of life,

Where burdens are laid down ;

Nearer leaving my heavy cross,

Wearing my starry crown.

4 Nearer that hidden stream,
Winding through shades of night,

Rolling its cold, dark wraves between
Me and the world of light.

5 Jesus ! to thee I cling :

Strengthen my arm of faith
;

Stay near me while my way-worn feet

Press through the stream of death.

081. " There remaineth therefore a rest." He'o. 4 : 10. Ray Palmer.

AND is there, Lord, a rest

For weary souls designed,

Where not a care shall stir the breast,

Or sorrow entrance find ?
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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 bright, happy fields,

Where naught that blooms shall die

;

Where each new scene fresh pleasure yields,

And healthful breezes sigh ?

4 For ever blessed they,

Whose joyful feet shall stand,

While endless ages waste away,
Amid that glorious land !

VESPER. S. M.
FINE. , ! ^
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(3u/y. " So sha'I we ever be with the Lorrf." Montgomery

'7OR ever with the Lord !

"

Amen ! so let it be :

Life from the dead is in that word

!

'T is immortality

!

2 My Father's house on high,
Home of my soul ! how near,

At times, to faith's aspiring eye,
Thy golden gates appear

!

3 " For ever with the Lord !

"

Father, if 'tis thy will,

The promise of thy gracious word,
Ev'n here to me fulfill.

4 Be thou at my right hand
;

So shall I never fail

:

Uphold thou me and I shall stand
;

Help, and I shall prevail.

5 So, when my latest breath
Shall rend the vail in twain :

By death I shall escape from death,
And life eternal gain.
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583

584

Rev. 21: 1—4. Tappan.

ry^HERE is an hour of peaceful rest,

J. To mourning wanderers given
;

There is a tear for souls distressed,

A balm for every wounded breast

:

'T is found above—in heaven.

2 There is a home for weary souls,

By sin and sorow driven,

—

When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals,

Where storms arise, and ocean rolls,

And all is drear—but heaven.

3 There faith lifts up her cheerful eye
To brighter prospects given

;

And views the tempest passing by,

The evening shadows quickly fly,

And all serene—in heaven.

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom,
And joys supreme are given

;

There rays divine disperse the gloom ;

Beyond the confines of the tomb
Appears the dawn of heaven !

" The holy city, New Jerusalem." Rev. 21 : 2

JERUSALEM ! my happy home

!

Name ever dear to me

!

When shall my labors have an end,

In joy, and peace, and thee?

2 Oh, when, thou city of my God,
Shall I thv courts ascend.
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Where evermore the angels sing,

Where Sabbaths have no end ?

3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom,
Nor sin nor sorrow know :

Blest seats ! through rude and stormy scenes
I onward press to you.

4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe ?

Or feel at death dismay ?

I've Canaan's goodly land in view,
And realms of endless day.

5 Jerusalem, my glorious home !

My soul still pants for thee
;

Then shall my labors have an end,
When I thy joys shall see.

HOME. lis. Sir H. R. Bishop.
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Pre - pare me. dear Saviour, for glo - ry my home. Home,home, sweft,sweet home,
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OoO. "They desire a better country." Heb. 11 : 15. Denham.

MID scenes of confusion and creature complaints,
How sweet to my soul is communion with saints :

To find at the banquet of mercy there's room,
And feel in the presence of Jesus at home.

2 While here in the valley of conflict I stay,

Oh, give me submission and strength as my day,
In all my affli 'tions to thee would I come,
Rejoicing ia.hope of my glorious home.

3 I long, dearest Lord ! in thy beauties to shine,

No more as an exile in sorrow to pine,

And in thy dear image arise from the tomb,
With glorified millions to praise thee at home.
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REST FOR THE WEARY. 83 & 7s. Wm. McDonald.
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586. 7#o to prepare a place for you." John 14. S- Y. Harmkr.

IN the Christian's home in glory,

There remains a land of rest,

There my Saviour's gone before me,
To fulfill my soul's request.

2 He is fitting up my mansion,
Which eternally shall stand,

For my stay shall not be transient,

In tiiat holy, happy land.

3 Pain and sickness ne'er shall enter,

Grief nor woe my lot shall share,

But in that celestial center,

I a crown of life shall wear.

4 Sing, oh, sing ye heirs of glory

;

Shout your triumphs as you go
;

Zion's gates will open for you.
You shall find an entrance through.
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R. Lowry.
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Yes,we'll gather at the river, The beautiful, the beautiful river,
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Gath-er with the saiuts at the riv-er That flows by the throue of God.
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587. .4 _pj«-e rti'cr o/ water of life." Rev. 22 R. Lowry.

SHALL we gather at the river.

Where bright angel feet have trod
With its crystal tide forever
Flowing by the throne of God ?

2 On the margin of the river,'

Washing ivp its silver spray,

We will walk and worship ever,

All the happy, golden day.

3 Ere we reach the shining river,

Lay we every burden down
;

Grace our spirits will deliver,

And provide a robe and crown.

4: Soon we'll reach the shining river,

Soon our pilgrimage will cease ;

Soon our happy hearts will quiver
With the melody of peac««j
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OAK. 6s & 4s. Dr. L. Mason.
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588. " Strangers and pilgrims." Heb. 11 : 13. T. R. Taylor.

I'M but a stranger here,

Heaven is my home
;

Earth is a desert drear,

Heaven is my home :

Danger and sorrow stand
Round me on every hand ;

Heaven is my fatherland

—

Heaven is my home.

2 What though the tempest rage,

Heaven is my home :

Short is my pilgrimage,

Heaven is my home :

Time's cold and win'try blast

Soon will be overpast

;

I shall reach home at last

—

Heaven is my home.

3 There, at my Saviour's side,

Heaven is my home
;

I shall be glorified—
Heaven is my home

:

There are the good and blest,

Those I loved most and best,

And there I, too, shall rest ;

—

Heaven is my home !



HEAVEN. 389

SWEET REST IN HEAVEN. W. B. Bradbury.
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y Refrain. . ^

There is sweet rest in heaven, There is sweet rest in
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heaven, There is sweet rest, there is sweet rest,There is sweet rest in heav'n.
/r\ rr i
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OOy, " There rcmaineth a rest." Heb. 4: 9.

r "pHOUGH often here we're weary,
JL There is sweet rest above,
A rest that is eternal,

Where all is peace and love :

Oh, let us then press forward,
That glorious rest to gain

;

We'll soon be free from sorrow,
From toil and care and pain.

2 Our Saviour will be with us,

E'en to our journey's end,
In every sore affliction,

' His present help to lend
;

He never will grow weary,
Though often we request

;

He'll give us grace to conquer,
And take us home to rest,
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JORDAN. C. M. 8 Unes. Arr. from William Billings.

#/lfi_
, ^__| p^ , _ F^'E -

„_--_
n
~ -a-*

1

ft
^^!^|]ii^I^==Eli

590. " Thou shait see the land." Deut. 32 : 52. Watts.

rj^HEEE is a land of pure delight,

± Where saints immortal reign
;

Infinite day excludes the night,

And pleasures banish pain.

2 There everlasting spring abides,

And never-withering flowers :

Death, like a narrow sea, divides

Tiiis heavenly land from ours.

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood,

Stand dressed in living green
;

So to the Jews old Canaan stood,

While Jordan rolled between.

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink,

T< i cress this narrow sea ;

And linger, shivering, on the brink,

And fear to launch away.

5 Oh, could we make our doubts remove,
Those gloomy doubts that rise,

And see the Canaan that we love

With unbeclouded eyes!

—

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood,

And view the landscape o'er,

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood

Should flight us from the shore.
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ELVET. C. M. J- B. Dykes.
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Ot/i. " Ye shall pass over /his Jordan." Josh. 1 : 11. Stennett.

iN Jordan's rugged banks I stand,
And cast a wishful eye

To Canaan's fair and happy land.

Where my possessions he.

2 Oh, the transporting, rapturous scene,
That rises to my sight!

Sweet fields arrayed in living green,
And rivers of delight.

3 O'er all those wide extended plains
Shines one eternal day

;

There God, the Sun, for ever reigns,

And scatters night away.

4 No chilling winds, no poisonous breath,
Can reach that healthful shore

;

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death,
Are felt and feared no more.

5 When shall I reach that happy place,
And be for ever blest?

When shall I see my Father's face,

And in his bosom rest?

6 Fille 1 with delight, my raptured soul
Can here no longer stay

;

Though Jordan's waves around me roll,

Fearless I'd launch away.
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JOY. 7i&6s. M. Teschner.
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Oy^. (i The bridegroom cometh " Matt. 25 : 1—3. Miss Borthwick, 7>

TREJOICE, rejoice, believers,

\ And let your lights appear
;

The evening is advancing,
And darker night is near :

The Bridegroom is arising.

And soon he will draw nigh
;

Up, pray, and watch, and wrestle,

At midnight comes the cry.

2 See that your lamps are burning,
Replenish them with oil

;

Look now for your salvation,

The end of sin and toil

:

The watchers on the mountain
Proclaim the Bridegroom near,

Go meet him as he cometh,
With hallelujahs clear.

3 Our hope and expectation,

O Jesus, now appear
;

Arise, thou Sun so longed for,

O'er this benighted sphere :

With hearts and hands uplifted,

We plead, O Lord, to see
The day of earth's redemption,
And ever be with thee.
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St. Gall.
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93. "A great multitude." Rev. 7 : 9. Dean Alfokd.

TEN thousand times ten thousand,
In sparkling raiment bright,

The armies of the ransomed saints,

Throng up the steeps of light

;

'Tis finished, all is finished,

Their fight 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 harps,
Bespeaks the triumph nigh !

O day, for which creation
And all it's tribes were made

;

O 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.
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EWING. 7s & 6s. D Alexander EwiNG.
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* Use small Lai f notes instead of quarter nctcs for hymn 595.

That great city, the holy Jerusalem" Rev. 21. J. M. Neale, TV.

JERUSALEM, the golden

!

f J With milk and honey blest

!

Beneath thy contemplation
Sink heart and voice oppressed

:

I know not, oh, I know not
What social joys are there.

What radiancy of glory,

What light beyond compare.

I 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 ili« j blessed
Arc decked in glorious sheen.

5 There is the throne of David :

And there, from care released,

The shout of them that triumph,
The song of them that feast

;
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And they who, with their Leader,
Have conquered in the fight,

For ever and for ever,

Are clad in robes of white.

4 O sweet and blessed country,
Shall I e'er see thy face ?

O sweet and bless id country !

Shall I e'er win thy grace ?

—

Exult, O dust and ashes !

The Lord shall be thy part
;

His only, his for ever,

Thou shalt be, and thou art

!

595 . " The glory of God did lighten it" Rev. 21 : 23. A . R. Cousin.

^"T^HE sands of time are sinking,

J_ The dawn of heaven breaks
;

The summer morn I've sighed for,

The fair sweet morn awakes :

Dark, dark hath been the midnight,
But day-spring is at hand,

And glory, glory dwelleth.
In Immanuel's land.

2 Oh, Christ, he is the fountain,
The deep sweet well of love

;

The streams of earth I've tasted,
More dee}) I'll drink above :

There to an ocean fullness.

His merry doth expand,
And glory, 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.
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VENITE EXULTEMUS DOMINO. William Boyce.
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593. Psalm 95: 1-6.

1 Oh, come, let us sing un- to the
|

Lord :
||
Lot us make a

joyful noise to the
|
Rock of f our sal

]
vation.

2 Let us come before his presence
|
with thanks- giving.

||

And make a joyful
|
noise unto

|
him with

|

psalms.
3 For the Lord is a

,

great —
|
God,

||
And a great

j

King a-
|
bove all

|

gods.
4 In J lis hand are the deep places

|
of the

|
earth

; ||
The

strength of the
|
hills is

|
his —

j
also.

5 The sea is his, and he
! made it :

|j
And his hands

|

form-ed
|
tiie dry

|
land.

6 O come, let us worship and
j
bow —

j
down :

|j
Let us

kneel be-
|
fore the

j

Lord our Maker.
7 Glory be to the Father, and to the Son,

||
And I to the I

Holy
|
Ghost

;

8 As it was in the beginning, is now. and ever • shall be,
||

World without end. A- men.

597. Psalm 96 : 1—3, 6—9, 11—13.

1 Oh, sing, unto the Lord a ! new—
|
song :

||
Sing unto the

j

Lord,—
|
all the

j
earth.

2 Sing unto the Lord,
|
bless his

]

name
; ||

Shew forth

his sal-
j
vation * from

|
day to

j
day.

3 Declare his glory a- mong the heathen,
||
His wonders

a-
|
mong—

|
all—

j

people.

4 Honor and majesty are be-fore
|
him:

||
Strength and

beauty are in his sanctu- ary.

5 Give unto the Lord. O ye kindreds of the people,
||

Give unto the Lord glory and— strength.

6 Give unto the Lord the glory due unto • his.
|

name :
||

Bring an offering, and come 'into
|
his—

|
courts.

7 O worship the Lord in the beauty • of
\

holiness:
||

Fear be- fore him, all the earth.

8 Let the heavens rejoice, and let the
|
earth be

|

glad
; ||

Let the sea roar, and the fullness there of.
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9 Let the field be joyful, and all that
|
is then-- in :

||

Then shall all the trees of the wood re-
|

joice be-

fore the Lord

:

10 For he cometh, for he cometh to judge the earth :
[|

He shall judge the world with righteousness, and the
people

|

with his
|

truth.

JUBILATE DEO. John Robinson.

A-mmmmmm^mmm
Psalm 100.

Make a joyful noise unto the Lord,
|
all ye

|
lands !

||

Serve the Lord with gladness ; come before his
|

presence
|
with— singing.

2 Know ye that the Lord
|
he is

|
God :

||
It is he that hath

made us, and not we ourselves ; we are his people,
|

and the sheep • of his pasture.

3 Enter into his g-ites with thanksgiving, and into his
[

courts with praise:
||
Be thankful unto him, and

|

bless— his—
|

name.
4 For the Lord is good ; his mercy is

|

ever- lasting
; ||

And his truth endureth to all—
|

gener-
j

ations.

5 Glory be to the Father, &c.

599. Psalm 121.

1 I will lift up mine eyes
|
unto the

|
hills,

||
From

j

whence—
|
cometh • my

j
help.

2 My help cometh
|

from the
|

Lord,
||
Which

j
made—

J

heaven • and earth.

3 He will not suffer thy
j

foot • to be
|
moved

; ||
He that,

keepeth • thee
j
will not

j

slumber.
4 Behold, he that keepeth

|
Isra-

|
el ||

Shall neither
\

slumber
|
nor— sleep.

5 The Lord
|
is thy keeper :

||
The Lord is thy shade up-

1

on thy
|
right— hand.

6 The sun shall not smite thee by
|
day,

||
Nor the

|

moon— . by— night,

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from
|

all—
|
evil

; ||
He

|

shall pre-
|
serve thy

|
soul.

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming
in

i|
From this time forth, and even • for ever- : more.
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DOMINI EST TERRA.
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600. Psalm 24.

1 The earth is the Lord's, and the
|

fullness there- 1
of :

|)

The world, and
|
they that

|
dwell there-

J

in.

2 For he hath founded it up-
|

on the
|
seas,

|]
And estab-

lished
|

it up- 1 on the
|
floods.

3 Who shall ascend into the
|
hill of the

|
Lord ?

||
Or who

shall stand
|
in his

|
holy

|

place ?

4 He that hath clean hands, and a
|

pure—
|

heart
; ||
Who

hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity,
|
nor—

|
sworn

de- 1 ceitfully.

5 He shall receive the blessing
|

from the
|
Lord, ||

And
righteousness from the

|
God of

|
his sal- vation.

6 Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; and be ye lilt up, ye

ever- 1 lasting
|
doors

; || And the King of
[

glory [shall

come
j
in.

7 Who is this
|

King of
|

glory ?
||
The Lord, strong and

mighty, the
|
Lord—

|
mighty • in

|
battle.

8 Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; even lift them up, ye

ever- 1 lasting
|
doors

; ||
And the King of

|

glory 'shall

come
|
in.

9 Who is this
|
King of

|

glory? || The Lord of hosts,
j
he.

is the
|

King of
j

glory.

11 Glory be to the Father, and
|
to the

|
Son, || And— [to

the
|
Holy

|

Ghost

;

12 As it was in the beginning, is now, and
|
ever shall

|

be,
||
World—

|
without I end. A- men.
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DOMINUS REGIT ME
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601. Psalm 23.

1 The Lord is my shepherd ; I
j
shall not

j
want

2 He maketh me to lie down in green pastures ; He lead-
eth me beside the

|
still—

|
waters.

3 He restoreth my soul ; he ieadeth me in the paths of
righteousness for

|
his name's

|
sake.

4 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

j

me.

5 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of
mine enemies ; thou anointest my head with oil ; my

|

cup • runneth
\

over.

6 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.

602. Psalm 67.

1 God be merciful unto
|
us, and

J
bless us;

||
And cause

his face to
|
shine up-on

|
us.

2 That thy way may be
j

known upon
| earth,|i Thy saving

health a- mong all
|
nations.

3 Let the people praise
|
thee, O

|
God

; ||
Let all the

|

people
|

praise thee.

[ Oh, let the nations be glad and
|

sing for
j

joy:
]|
For thou

shalt judge the people righteously, and govern the
|

nations • upon
|
earth.

5 Let the people praise
|
thee, O

|
God

; ||
Let all the peo-

ple
J

praise thee.

6 Then shall' the earth
|

yield her
|
increase:

|j
And God,

even our own
|

God, shall
|
bless us.

7 God— shall— | bless us
; ||

And all the ends of the earth
shall I fear— him. II A- men.
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TE DEUM LAUDAMTJS.

1=^1113 :«t=s

-r5 ^-

v603? ' '

1 We praise ! thee, | God! j|
we acknowledge

|
thee to

|
be the

|

Lord

3 To thee all angels
|
cry a-

|
loud

; |j
the heavens, and

]
all the

|

powers • there
J

in.

6 The glorious company of the apostles
j

praise—
|
thee :

|[
the

goodly fellowship of the
|

prophets
j

praise—
|
thee;

8 The Father of an
j
iufi-nite

j
majesty;

||
thine adorable,

)
true,

an I
]
only

|

Son

;

/-
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5 Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly Lord God of Sab - a - oth

MALE VOICES. (Duett or Quartette).
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10 Thou art the King of
|

glory,' j Christ!
||
thou art the ever-

j

lasting
|

Son 'of the
|

Father.

12 When thou hadst overcome the
|

sharpness 'of death.
||
thou

didst open the kingdom of
|
heaven • to

|

all be- lievers.

14 We believe that
|

thou shalt
|
come.

||
to

|
be

|

our ! Judge.

1G Make them to be numbered
\
with thy

|
saints,

||
in

|

glory
|

ev-er- i lasting.

18 Day by day we
|
magni-fy

|
thee:

||
and we worship thy name

ever,
|
world with-

|

out—
\
end.

20 Lord ! have
|
mercy up-

|
on us.

||
have

|
mercy

|
upon

|
us.
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2 All the earth doth

J

worship
|
thee,

||
the

j
Father ever-

j

lasting.

4 To thee, cherubim and
|
sera-

|

phira
||
con-

j
tinual-

|
ly do

j

cry,—

7 The noble army of martyrs
|

praise— | thee : ||
the holy church

throughout all the world
|
doth ac-

|
knowledge

|

thee.

9 Also the
|
Holy

|

Ghost,
||
the

|
Com- —

|

fort—
|

er.
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Heaven and earth are full of the nia-jes - ty of thy glo - ry.

FKMALE VOICES. (Duett or Quartette.)
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11 When thou tookest upon thee to de- I liver

|

man,
[|
thou didst

humble thyself to be
|
born—

|
of a

|
virgin.

13 Thou sittest at the right
|
hand of

|
God,

||
in the

|

glory
|

of the Father.

15 We therefore pray thee,
|
help thy

[
servants,

||
whom thou

hast redeemed) with thy
|

precious
|
blood.

17 Lord ! save thy people, and
|
bless thy ! heritage ; ||

govern
them, and

|
lift them

|

up 1'or ! ever.

19 Vouch-
|
safe,

|
Lord ! || to keep us this

|

day—
j

without '

sin.

21 OLord! let thy mercy
(
be up-

j
on us.

||
as our trust-

j

is in thee.



402 CHANTS.

TE DEUM. Continued.
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nev - er be con - found - ed,
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let me nev - er

GLOftlA. IN EXCELSIS.
be found

A*

604.
1 Glory be to

]
God on

|
high. ]| and on earth

j

peace, good-
|

will • towards
|
men.

2 "We praise Thee, we bless Thee, we
|
worship

|

Thee,
j|
we

glorify Thee, we give thanks to
|
Thee for

|
Thy great

|

glory.

3 Lord God,
|
heavenly

|

King.
|j God the

|
Father

|
Al-

mighty.
4 Lord, the only begotten Son. Jesus Christ;

Lamb of ! God, Son
I
of the

|
Father.

Lord God,
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5 Thou lint Inkost away I lie

;
sins* of the

|
world,

||
have mercy

|

upon' us.

6 Thou that takest away the
j
sins* of the

|
world,

||
have mercy

|

upon
|
us.

7 Thou that takest away the
j
sins • of the

|
worl 1, ||

re-
|
ceive

our prayer.

8 Thou that sittest at the right hand of
|
God the

|

Father,
||
have

mercy
]
upon

|
us.

S-3T as
9 For Thou

|
only art

|
holy:

||
Thou

|
only

|

art the
|
Lord:

10 Thou only, O Christ, with the Holy Ghost. ||
art most high

in the glory • of God the Father. || A- j men.

605. THE LORD'S PRAYER.
A ,_
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1 Odr Father who art in heaven, Hallowed
]

be thy ; name:
|j

Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on
|
earth, • as it

j
is in

J

heaven

:

3 And lead us not| into tempt-
J

ation, || but de-
j
liver

J

us from | evil

;

J J «

w=^A^3i^̂ m
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A - MEN".

2 Give us this day our daily
|
bread:

||
And forgive us our debts

as
|
we for-

j <rive our
|
debtors.

4 For Thine is the kingdom, and the
|

power, and the
{

glory.
||

For- ; eve]' A MEN.
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DOMINE REFUGIUM.

606. Psalm 90.

1 Lord, thou hast been our dwelling place in
J

all — gener-
j

ations.

2 Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever thou hadgt
formed the earth and the world, even from everlasting to

ever-
[
lasting,

|
thou art

j
God,

3 Thou turnest man to de-struction ; And sayest, Re-turn, ye
|

children • of
|
men.

4 For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday when it

is past, and as a
|

watch—
|

in the night.

5 Thou earnest them away as with a flood: they are as a sleep:

In the morning they are like grass winch
|

groweth up;

6 In the morning it flourisheth. and groweth up; in the evening-

it is cut
|
down and

j

wither-
|
eth.

7 For we are consumed by thine anger, and by thy
|

wrath-
are we

|
troubled.

8 Thou hast set our iniquities be-fore thee, Our secret sins in the

j
light of

|
thy—

j
countenance.

9 For all our days are passed away in thy wrath: we spend our

years as a
|
tale -that is

|
told.

10 The days of our years are threescore years and ten; And if by

reason of
|

strength they be fourscore years,

11 Yet is their strength labor and sorrow; For it is soon cut ofl",

and we
|
fly a-

|

way.

12 Who knoweth the power of thine anger? Even according to

thy
j
fear, so

,
is thy

j

wrath.

13 So teach us to number our days, that we may apply our
|

hearts • unto
!
wisdom.

14 O satisfy us early with thy mercy: that we may rejoice and

he ! glad— |
all' our '..days.

15 Let thy work appear unto thy servants, and thy glory
|

unto •

their
|
children.

16 And let the beauty of the Lord our God be up-on us: And
establish thou the work of our hands upon us; yea, the work

of our
|
hands es- ; tablish • thou I it.



D0X0L0GIES. 405

1. L. M.

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

!

2. L.M.
To God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Spirit, Three in One,
Be honor, praise, and glory given,

By all on earth, and all in heaven !

3. C. M.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
One God, whom we adore,

B3 glory as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore !

4. s. M.

The Father and the Son
And Spirit we adore

;

We praise, we bless, we worship thee,

Both now and evermore !

5. 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

6. 7s.

Srxo we to our God ab< »ve

Praise eternal as his love
;

Praise him, all ye heavenly host^
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost

!

7. 8s, 7s & 4.

Great Jehovah, we adore thee,

God the Father, God the Son,
God the Spirit, joined in glory
On the same eternal throne

;

Endless praises
To Jehtfvah, Throe in One !



TOPICAL IXDEX.

[Where, as in many instances, there are two tunes that may be used with the same
hymn, that tune is named to which the hymn is best adapted.]

ACTIVITY.
|

hymn-
hymn \\ hen gathering clouds . . .Protection.. . 375Am I a soldier of the ... Christmas.. . 409

j

When languor and disea . .Elizabetht'n 366
Awake, my soul, itretch. .Christmas.. . 411 .

When overwhelmed with. .Boylston. 110
Breast the wave, C hristi. .Paul 4->8

|
With silence only as thei. .Angels'1

Visits ;6a
Brighter still, and bright. . Wcrkfor, etc. 4^ With teariul e>es I look. . . Wood-worth . 265
Go, labor on, -pend and . Rcckingham. 422 a^ptp Atrnv
Hark, the voice ol Tesus . .Mission Song- 426

AsriKAlHW.
I gave my liie for thee . . . / gave, etc. . 22c As pants the hart for Evan 104
I love to t;;ll the story J love to tell. . 413 Know, my soul, thy lull. . .Ellesdie 274
In all my Lord's appoint. .Arlington.. . 41,3 More love, O Christ, to. . .Bethany 356
In the vineyard of our Fa. .Alvan S20 M\ God, permit me net. Ernan 360
Know, my soul, thy Ml. . .Ellesdie 274 My God.the spring of all. .Evan 305
I.ord, 1 ad the way the . . Barbv 433 Wearer, my God. to thee . .Bethany 315
My soul, it is thy God St. Thomas. . 402 Now let our souls on win. . Uxbridge . . . S/2
My i-oul, weigh not thy. . . Laban . . "407
Oh, speed thee, Chnstia. Christmas. . 410
Onward, Christian soldic. .St. Gertrude. 405
Rise. O my soul, pursue.. .Maitland. . . 4W
Soldiers of Chr'st, arise . .St. Thomas. . 401
So let our lips and lives. . .Ernan 361
Sow in the morn th< seed. Kentucky ... 429

O God. thou art my God. .Zephyr 5*)

O Lord, I would delight. Ho-ward 3^3
O Love divine, how swe. . .Ariel 298
Oh, could I find from day<. .Naomi 359

Oh, could our thoughts
\ ^dllock \ &

-? O^ for a rlos-rwalk \ Hermon .. {

Stand ur>, stand up for Te . Goodwin ...Hi ,' ' / , ,
< Naomi. • >

The Son" of God goes for. .Hummel .... 420 !

oh
»
for a faith that will. .

.
Wirth 381

Work, for the night is. Workfor, etc.423
' oh » f° r a heart to praise. .Hermon 358
j

Oh. that I could for ever. .Retreat . . . 120
ADOPTION. ( >h, that the Lord would. Chesterfield . i<#

Blessed are the sons cf. . . .Poscfield .... 272 !

Rie e
-
m V soul

>
and strct. .Amsterdam

. ^36

My God, my Fatacr, U\s. Elizabetht'n. 370 ASSURANCE—see Courage, Faith, and
Providence.

ATONEMENT.ADORATION.
Before Tehovah's awful. . .Roth-well 16L .

Great Uod, how inumte. . .Dundee 7
Alas and did my Saviour Balerma 2,5

High in the heavms, etc. .Roth-well .... 14
" c dies, the Friend of si. Federal St..

. iwo

Holy, holy, holy, Lord . . ..Niceea J
T lay my sins on Jesus. .

.
Aurelia 263

Hcly, l.olv, holy, Lord . . . .Messiah 47 Jesus, thy Lloodand righ. Demuth 311
Tehovah reigns, he dwell.. Old Hundd c \ » T -.1 S Whitman.. . rr
Keep silence, all created. .St. Ann's. . . 13 J ust as l am

'
w,lhout

- •
\ Woodworth 266

Kingdoms and thrones ...Old Hundd 3 Like sheep we went astr. .Aylesbury. ... 209
My God, how wonderful.. .Dundee 8j Majestic sweetness sits. . Ortonville.. . 173
O Source c'ivinc and Life. .Duke Street. 22 Not all the blood of beas. .Boylston . . . 2^9
Oh, who is like the Migh. . Varina 19 O thou who art enrobed . . Lanesboro'. . "j-j

Oh, worship the King, all. .Lyons 32 Oh, come zr.d mourn \\'\t. .Olive's Brow ill
Our God, our help in age. .Dundee 6 Oh, for a thousand tong. . .Ortonville. . . 296
The Lord descended lrom s . St. Ann's.. . 12 O sacred head once wcu. Passion Chor 1&4
The Lord Jehovah reigns.. Dar-well 25 Oh, the sweet wonders . .. Wood-worth . 499
Thee we adore, eternal Old Hund'd 4 Plunged in a gulf of dark. Saturnia 207
Thy way, O God, is in Elizabetht'n. 3^ Rock of A„cs> dcft ,of j f*$* I 283

AFFLICTIONS. The Saviour, oh, what.. . .Heber. .'. ... 292
Cast thy burden on the. . . Mercy 247 There is a fountain filled. . Confer 282
Cease, ye mourners, cea. .Dorrnance. . 5^6 There is none other nam. . Uxbridge. . .. :88
Come, ye disconsolate.. . . .Come, ye, etc. 237 'Tis finished, so the San.. Olive's Bro-w 182
Commit thou all thy gne..Dennis 387 'Tis midnight, ann on 0\. .Olive's Bro-w 180
God is the refuge of his. . . Ward 385 When I survey the won. . . Olive's Bro-w 183
God moves in a mysteno. .Phuvah 3^4 when this passing world. . Toflady ^74How vain is ;,H beneath. . .Bristol S44 o s~ a » c ^ j r> r r>

Oh, deem not they are bl. .Ernan •$ .
Se

f, .

GosPel cf Gra" and Praise f°r Re'

0-\ce en \b.er-\g\n%sezs... Park Street . 4-4
de}"r tie>"-

Silent'y the shades of ev. .Stock-well. .. . 117
BAPTISM.

Thy way, O God, is in Elizabetht'n 365 Proclaim, saith Christ . . Arlington. . 495

408
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Twas the commission of. Ward . .

.

We long to move ;.nd Lrc .Arlington.

See Confession cf To. ih

BE REAVEMENT—sec Afflictions
Subm.ss on.

BIBLE—see Scr'ptures.

BROTHERLY LOVE-see Saints.

CHARITY.
Blest is the man whose. . . Geer
Lord, lead the way the Barby
Think gently of-the erri. .Barby

HYMN HYMN
. . 492 Testis, hail, enthroned in Harwell 201

. . 494 Sons of Zion, raise your.
. .St. James. . . 193

crucifixion of—see Atonement.

and death of—see Atonement.

j

DELIGHT IN—see Lovefor Christ.

DIVINITY OF.

j

Christ, whose glor, fills.. Sabbath 68
Everlasting arms of leve. Seymour 327

431 Oh, ior a thousand ten.
\ Jgj™^; }

2c6

Oh,whereishe thattro...Oro«777&r— 17s

With mv substar ce I will

See Missions.

CHILDREN

Worthing. '. 468 To him who loved t he so . .
Coronation .

.

1 See Ascension, Miracles, and Trinity

I example OF—see Character

I , ,

FRIEND.

How large the promise. . .Helena 512 Cast thy burden on the... Mercy ...... 247
See Israel's gentle Shep.. .Helena 514 Jesus, lover of my soul, j S^SL.- '

\ 277
See tnc kind Shepherd Helena 513.

'
, ,.

(Martyn..)
• Now I have fourd a fnen. . Oak 315

t 1. • a r
R £ a, ,~ O holy Saviour, Friend .. St. Teresa .. 378

In the vineyard of our Fa. .Alyan 520 0nce
'
n the Ta

'

gmg scas,..Fark Street . 434
^*9 One there is above all Jaynes .. . .331^3 Thou only Sovereign of Federal St. . 349

Sec Family.
! What a friend we have, j jf^,a \ 117

CHRIST « Friend...)

advent. Yes
»
*0T me » f°r me ne cs...Jaynes 330

Angels bending from the. .Christm's Hy 164 high-priest—see Intercession.
Angels horn the realms... Sicily 169 HUMANITY F—see Character and Inter-
Bngntest and best of the. .Aurora 166 m.-.M

Saviour, like ;\ shepherd.. .A Ivan
When his salvation brin.. .Salvation.

INTERCESSION OF.

444 Come, let us lift our joyf. .Azmon.
iyi Go to dark Gtthsemane.. Aletta.

i angels. . . Christm's Hy 163 O blessed Feet ct Jesus. . .Aurelia.. .

.

in those. . .Sicily 167 Tis midnight, ar.don Ol. .Olive's Brov
1, the Lo. .Antioch 172 with i°y w e meditate th.

.

Byfield

204

264
ito

igh
Brightness of the Fathe. Sicily

Calm on the listening ear. .Carol..
Hark, 1 a k, the notes of. .Lenox
Hark, the ulaH sound, the. .Clarendon
Hvrk, the herald ant
Hark, what mean
Jov to the world,
Rejoice and be glad . . Rejoice, etc. .321 judge—see Judgment.
Tousachildol hope is.. .Clarendon.. . 170 .«„»««>
Watchman, tell us of Morn'g Star 162

j

L0% E OF -

Awake, rry soul, tojo^fu. .Lov'g kindn. 309
Did Ciirii.t o'er sinners Boylston 25b
Everlasting arms of love. Seymour 527

1*7 I gave my life for thee.. \
W
Jl
at hast

>
{ 2:5

2C2
( W- >24 Jesus, lover of my soul.
J
%£&"

] \ 277
q

Te^us, who knows full . . . .Boylston 112
189 Love c'ivir.e. all love exce.. Jaynes 07

..So:

advocate—see Intercession

.

ASCENSION AND EXALTATION.

Behold the glories of the. . Coronation
Come, 1 t us join cur ch. . .Azmon. . .

.

Come, let us lift our joyf. .Azmon
He is gone,, we heard St. Jaraes..

Jesus my All to heaven is.
\ ^YeralSt

Look, ye saints, the sight. . Victory ...'.. 201 ^ of Jesus, sing lor ev.Song
Oh, icr a shout of sacred. Coronation

.

Sons of Zion, raise your.. St. James. .

The head that once was. ..Maitland .

atonement of—see Atonement.

CHARACTER AVD LIFE.

Behold where, in a mort . . OrtonviUe.
Christ, whose glory fills. . .Sabbath. . .

.

How beauteous were the. .Nazareth...
Majestic sweetness srts. . . OrtonviUe.

.

Mvdear Redeemer and. . Nazareth. .

Thou art the way, to th . .Dedham
CORONATION AND KINGSHIP.

j

See Atonement.

193 mediator—see Intercession.
4I " MINISTRY AND MIRACLES.

Behold where in a mortal . . OrtonviUe
Fierce was the wild bill. .Faith

j,. How sweetly flowed the. . .Nazareth.

gg Oh, where is be that trod . . OrtonviUe.

T .o When like a stranger on. Nazareth.

,

]£ See Character.

179 passion—see Atonement.

PERSONAL PRESENCE OF.

Abide with me, fast falls. .Eventide .

324

1-4

430
1-7

AH hail the power of Jes. .Coronation. 19^ Always with us, alwavs.. .Alt. Vernon.. 464
Hark, ten thousand harp Harwell 199 Come, Jesus, Redeemer. .. Wallace 336
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hymn] with god.
lie is gone, we heard him . . St. James . . 194

1

HYMN
I need thee every Lour J need, etc. . . 121 My God, permit me not... .Err.an 360
Jesus, where'er thy peop. .Retreat ... .107 Nearer, my God, to tiiee. .Bethany 355
O holy Saviour, Friend St. Teresa. .. 378 ! r\ +u~. „_ * r~„A ...k~.- < Gerwiawy . ) r *
Sun of mv soul, thou Sav. .Hursley 128 I

° thou «"»* God
'
whos

\ Zephyr. .. \
55

Tarry with me, O my Sav.

.

Stock-well 149 Still with thee, O my God. . Green-wood. . 143

RESURRECTION I

^ '1l 'e tliee * seek, prote. .Brattleboro.. no
At •

. t • 7
See rr^yer.

Awake, ye saints, awake. Lischer 7: rnMCTrccrnM rw iattu
Christ the Lord is risen . .St. James... 191

1

CONFESSION OF FAITH.
He dies, the Friend of Si..Federal St. . 190 Humble souls, who seek. .Bartemeus.. . 489
How calm and beautiful . . . Hastings ... ib6 ;

I'm not ashamed to own. .Christmas 412
Morning breaksuponthe. .St. James. . . ic2 In all my Lord's appoint. Arlington. . . 493

Lo, he comes, with clou •

Lo, what a glorious sight.

187

Our Lord is risen from Truro.
Yes, the Redeemer rose... Stowe

See Lord's Day.

sacrifice—see Atonement.

SECOND COMING.

Christ is coming, let crea. . Victory . .

.

Come, Lord, and tarry Sha-wmut
Brest
Victory. .

.Northfield

Rejoice, rejoice, believer jfg™^ #

Soon the Lord our God. . ..Kuremburg. 531
The time draws nigh v.h. . Windsor . . . 559
To him who loved the so. .Coronation. . 198

SHEPHERD.
Oh, tell me, thou life and. .Shepherd 334
S.iviour, like a shepherd.. .Alvan 519
The Lord is my shepher. . SliepJierd. ... 333
The Lord is my shepher. . Wallace ^35
To thy pastures fair and. .I/endon 326

CHRISTIANS—see Saints.

CHRISTIAN ACTIVITY—see Activity.

CHURCH.
A little flock I so calls he. .Arlington... 496
Daughter ot Zion, awake. . Wesley 4^6
Far down the ages now.. O-wen 484
Give us room that we EHham 463
Glorious things of thee Ellcsdic 481
Great is the Lord our Lisbon 63
Great Shepherd of thine.. .Appleton 47b
Hear what God the Lord. .Ellesdie 482
I love thy kingdom, Lord. .Boylston 57
O city ol the Lord, begin. .Marlo-jj 480
Oh, where are kings and. .St. Ann's. . . 483
The Church's one found. .Aurelia 510
Triumphant Zion, lift thy. .Appleton 479

dedication OF—see Dedication.

See Missions.

CLOSE OF SERVICE.
Keep us, Lord, oh, keep. .Greenville... 151

ij*
! Jesus, and shall it ever, j %?&£*' '

} 289

Lord, dismiss us with Greenville. .

Lord, dismiss us with Greenville.

.

May the grace of Christ . . Greenville.

.

Sweet the moments rich. .Greenville..
Sweet the time exceeding. .Fulton

COMMUNION-see £*>"<*'* Table.

of saints—see Saints.

Lord, I am thine, entirely

Oh, happy day that fix.

Zep
Ward
Ward ....)

. IlappyDay X

Oh, sweetly breathe the.. . Wood-worth
People of the living God. . .Pleyel's Hy.
With willing hearts we Kentucky. .

.

4St

AT'

mm
4: o

CONFIDENCE—see Faith and Provi-
dence.

CONSECRATION.
I send the joys of earth . . . Grostette 267
Jesus, I my cross have Ellesdie 273
Lord, I am thine, entirely. . Ward 491

Lord, thy heavenly gr.. .Federal St. . 347
Oh, sweetly breathe the. . Wood-worth . 4^7
Once again beside the cr. .Rosefield 271

Welcome, welcome, dear. .Ellesdie 276
What sinners value I res. .Bl'mfield Ch. c65

See Confession of Faith, Faith, and Rc~
pentance.

CONSTANCY.
Awake, my soul, stretch . . Christmas... 411
Breast the wave, ChrLti. .Paul 408
My soul, be on thy guard. .Laban. 406
My soul, weigh not thy... Laban 407

Tho' faint, yet pursu...
\

Pf^Se
\ 396

CONTENTMENT—sec Providence.

CONVERSION—see
Repentance.

CONVICTION OF SIN.

Ah, how shall fallen.... \%gE&\
Alas, and did my Saviour. .Balerma. .

God cailing ) ct, shall I . . . Ash-well—
How helpless guilty natu. .Evan 212

How sad our state by na. .Evan 213

1 see the crowd in Pilate. .De Witt 253

Regeneration and

2l\

246

saw One hanging on Manoah.
Lord, at thy feet we sinn. .Saturnia..
See Repentance.

COURAGE AND HOPE.
Am I a soldier of the cro. . Christmas.

Awake, our souls, away
) jju%e St.

'.

'.

53

409

399

Breast the wave, Christi.

.

Paul 408
3?7

ngton. 389
Ganges 403

Commit thou all thy gricOlmutz
\
Give to the winds thy fea. .Mornit

j
Oh, fear not, little flock.

fo
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HYMN
Onward, Christian soldie. .St. Gertrvde. 405
Soldiers of Christ, arise... St. Thomas.. 401
Stand up, my soul, shake. Truro .... 398
Stci.d up, stand up, for Goodwin . 404

Though faint, yet purs.
\

P
°%*Z*\ 30

'Tis by the faith of joys. . .Duke Street. 400
Workman ot God, oh, lo . .Hummel 421
Your harps, ye trembling. . Olmutz 3ifc

COUNTRY—see Our Country.

COVENANT, ENTERING INTO—see
Confession of Faith.

CROSS.
AT THE CROSS.

I saw One hanging on a. . .Manoah 254
I see the crowd in Pilate. .De Witt 253
Once again beside the cr. .Rosefield 271
Sweet the moments rich. .Greenville.. . 150
When I survey the wond. . Olive's Brow 183

See Atonement.

BEARING THE CROSS.

A pilgrim thro' this lonel. .Maitland. . . 418
Jesus, I my cross have . ..Eiiesdie 273
Must Tesus bear the cro. .Maitland.. .416
Oh, what il we are Chris. .Owen 485
The head that once was. .Maitland. . . 417
The Son ot God goes for. .Hummel 420
With willing hearts we Kentucky. . . . 486

EVENING.
HYMN

Abide with me, fast falls. .Eventide 142
Glory to thee, my God Rockingham 131
God ofmy life, thro' all . . .Rockingham 132
Great God, to thee my ev. .Hebron 136
I love to steal awhile aw. . Woodstock. . . 139
My God, how endless is. . .Hebron 134
Saviour, breathe an even. .Stockwell 146
Silently the shades of ev. .Stockwell 147

BiSoftly fades the twilight

Sun ofmy soul, thou Sav
Tarry with me, O my. . .

.

The day is past and

The day, O Lord, is sp.

Thus far the Lord has. .

Vainly thro* night's drea. .Stockwell 148
We would see Jesus, for. . Vox Angelica 542

EXPOSTULATION—see Gospel cf Grace.

FAITH (Confidence, Trust, etc.)

Port:

Seymour. . }

Hcilcy ....[
Hurslcy . .

.

'.

. Stockwell. .

.

. Vesper
Vesper . .

]

Greenwood '

.Hebron.

GLORYING IN.

In the cross of Christ I.
Rathbun.

y Bartemeus J
3I2

crucifixion—see Atonement.

DAY OF GRACE.
Broad is the road that le . . Windham. . . 215
Life is the time to serve. . . Windham.. . 216
Lo, on a narrow neck oi. . .Meribah 568

Now is the accepted ti.
[oUeT'''.'.]

22$

See Gospel of Grace.

DEATH (ot the Christian).

Asleep in Jesus, blessed. . .Rest 546

Calm on the bosom of.. {g££;;;j 553

How blest the righteous.. .Bristol 545
I would not live alway, I.. Frederick. . . 540

It is not death to die. . . { jtawmut
'.
\

55°

Make haste, O man, to— Bonar 538
Oh, for an overcoming fa. .Patmos 554
Oh, for the death of tho. .Shawmut. . . 551
Re-t for the toiling hand.. Gorton 560
Srrvant of God, well don. .Athalie 549
Sleep thy last sleep Sleep, etc 548
Thou art gone to the gra. .Scotland 547
Unveil thy bosom, faijhf'. . Dirge 5^7
We would see Jesus, for.. . Vox Angelica 542

DEDICATION (ot Church).

Arise, O King of Grace. . .Mear 474
O Thou whose own vast. . .Mear 475

ETERNITY—see Life and Heaven.

How firm a foundation.

I am coming to the cross

I heard the voice of Jes

I hear the Saviour say..

I know that my Redeem '..Bradford
I lay my sins on Jesus Aurelia..

Mora.
Morningt

Hymn. . .
;

Trusting.
.

'.

Edward . . j

Evan <

All to
1

Christ, etc.
\

I stand on Zion's mount.

If thro' unruffled seas.

I'm not ashamed to own.
In heavenly love abiding.

353

351

3*9

i-3

In time of tear, when tro

.

Jesus, lover of my soul

.

Thatcher
Christmas. .

.

Aurelia
Wirth.. ..

S Wicn )

IMartyn .. >

Jesus, my All, to heav. {£££*{
Jesus, thy blood and righ Dcviuth

Just as I am, without.. |S^/.
My faith looks up to thee. .Olivet
Not all the blood ot beas .Boylston 259
Oh, for a faith that will . . . Wirth 381
Oh, for an overcoming fa. .Patmos 554

Oh, safe to the Rock.

Rock of Ages, cleft for.

Saviour, I follow on

Hiding in
\

i Thee..
I Topiady

.

{Rock

302

( Ages

i

Something ) „„„
for, etc . \ 353

The Lord my shepherd Greenwood .. 350
Thou art my portion Downs 397
Unshaken as the sacred.. .Litchfield... . 341

FAMILY (Children).

Around the throne of. Around, etc. 521

By cool Siloam's shady . . Siloam 516
Dear Jesus, ever at my Siloam 517
Glory to the Father give. Mozart 46
Happy the home, when. . .Helena 515
How blest the sacred tie. . Woodworth.. 498
Hew large the promise Helena fi2

How shall the young sec. Downs 160
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In the vineyard of our Fa. .Alvan. 520 Oh, who is like the migh. . Varina.
Let children hear the mi. .Mcar 476 Oh, worship the King, ail. Lyons. .

HYMN HYMN
19

ig, an. L,yons 32
Saviour, like a shepherd. Alvan 59 Our God, our help in age. .Dundee 6
See Israel'^ gentle Helena S14 The heavens deoare thy. .Creation .. 18
Sec tic kind Shepherd Helena 513 The Lord our God is full. .St. Ann's. . . 11
When, his salvation brin. .Salvation . . 323 The spacious firmament.. . Creation 17

See Morning and Evening. There is an eVe that ByfiM "4

OF.

Ovio 337
Trust. 351

FESTIVALS.
Come, ye thankful peop. .Nuremburg.. 530
Praise to God immortal . . .Ahiremburg.. S28
Praise, oh, praise cur Nuremburg.. 1529

Soon the Lord our God . Nuremburg.. K31
The God of harvest prai. . America 527

FORGIVENESS—see Love of God and
Gospel of Grace.

FUNERAL—sec Death.

FUTURE PUNISHMENT—see judg-
ment.

GOD.
adoration of—see Adoration.

BENEVOLENCE AND COMPASSION—See Love
of.

creator—see Natural Attributes.

eternity of—sec Natural Attributes.

father—sec Adoption.

goodness—see Loze.

grace—see Loze.

holiness cf.

Holy, holy, holv, Lord Niccea
Holy, holy, holy, Lord .

Lord, in ihe morning.

.

Messiah .

.

Woodstock.
Lord, thou hast searched Federal St.
O thou who art enrobed.
Thee we adore, eternal.

.

See Adoration.

.Lanesboro. .

.

. Old Hund'd

providence

Call the Lord thy sure
Father, I know that all .

.

Gently, Lord, oh, gently..
God is the refuge of his .

.

Guide me, O thou great.

.

He leadeth mc, oh, bless.
How are thy servants ble.

How gentle God's coram.
I need thee every hour. .

.

If thro' unruffled seas
In time of fear, when tro.

Keep us, Lord, oh, keep.
Lead, kindlv Light, amid.
Lord, it belongs rot to. .

.

My Shepherd will supply.
O Lord, how full of sweet.
O Lord, I would delight.

.

Our God, our help in

Still with thee, O my G .

The Lord is my shepherd.
The Lord is my shepherd
The Lord is King ; lift up.
The Lord my shepherd is.

Their hearts shall not be.
There is a little, lonely. .

.

There is a safe and secre.
To heaven I lift my
Upward I lift my eyes. . .

.

Vainly thro' night's wea.

.Greenville. . . 332

. Ward 385
. Segur 328
.He leadeth . . 329
.Litchfield. . . 340
.Dennis 386
. / need thee . . 121
. Thatcher 391
.Wirth 382
.Greenville. . . 151
.Lux Benigna 374
.Wirth 380
.Medfield . ... c,j

.Federal St. . 34S

.Howard 343

.Dundee 6
. Greenwood . . 143
.Shepherd... 333
Wallace 335
.Roth-well .. 15
.Greenwood. . 350
.A rth 'r's Seat 392
.Siloam 518
. Cooling 342
.Marlow 34s
. Arth' r's Seat zqi
.Stockwell 148

God is love; his mercy. {%£*??]
I cannot always face Unwin
My God, how wondcrlul.. .Dundee .

Oh, bless the Lord, my St. Thomas.

.

Raise your triumphant . . Leighton
The pity of t he Lord Boylston
There's a wideness in Ellesdie
When all thy mercies, O. .Howard. . .

.

Sec God, Providence of, and Gospel of
Grace.

natural attributes (Power, Omni-
science, etc.)

Great God, how infinite. . .Dundee 7
High in the heavens, ete. .Rothwell 14
I sing the almighty pow. . . Varina 20
Jehovah reigns ; he dwel CId Hund'd ^
Lord, thou hast searched. .Federal St. . 346
O thou great God, whose. .Zephyr 55

sovereignty of.

God moves in a myster . . Phuvah 364
Keep silence, all created. St. Ann's. . . 13

J

Kingdoms and thrones to . . Old Hund'd 3
I

Lord, how mysterious ar. . Germany 383
Lord, my weak thought. . Germany 384
The Lord descended fro. . St. Ann's.. . 12
The Lord Tehovah reigns. .Darwell 25
The Lord 'is King ; lift ... . Rothwell .... 15

TRINITY OF.

Break forth, ye heavens. . .Italian Hy.

.

43
\
Come, thou Almighty Ki. .Italian Hy. . 42
Glory to the Father give. .Mozart 46
Holy, holy, holy, Lord Messiah 47
Holy, hoiy, holy, Lord Niccea 1

unciiangeableness of.

Great God, how infinite. . .Dundee 7
In heavenly love abiding. .Aurelia 10
O God, the Ro;k of Ages. .Aurelia 9
Our God, our help in. ... Dutidee 6

wisdom cf—see Providence.

GOSPEL OF GRACE.
freeness and fulness of.

Amazing grace, how swe. .Evan 304
Blow ye the trumpet, bio. .Lenox 443
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HYMN
Grace, 'tis a charming so. .Leighton 306
Let every mortal ear atte. .Dedham 232

Salvation, oh, the )oyi\\\...Azmon .. 20s
Sound, sound the truth. . . Italian Hy. . 442
Tell mc the old, old Tlie Old, Old 318
\V hile lile prolongs its. . . Windham.. . 217

INVITATION AND ENTREATY OF.

Almost persuaded, Chris. .Almost pers.. 239
And canst thou, s.nner Gorton 22b

Art tliou weary, heavy la. .Stephanos. . . 224
Behold a Stranger at the. .Ash-well 243

Brother, hast thou wan.
j Horton...

'

\
22°

Cast thv burden on the Mercy 247
Child of sin an^l sorrow Ava 238
Come hither, all ye wear. .Zephyr 222

Come, said Tesus' sacred. Morton 221

Come, trembling sinner. . ..\~aomi 233
Come, weary souls, with. .Zephyr .. ..223
Come, ye disconsolate Come ye, etc.. 237
Come, ye sinn<=rs, poor Belmont. . . 234
Delay not, delay not, O. . .Expostulation 241
Go and tell Jesus, weary Go and tell. . 240
Haste, O sinner, now be. .Kidron .... 219
Haste, traveller, haste Windham. . 218

Igavemylifeforthee.. { *£**£{ 225

Now is the accepted ti.
j otoey* S

229

O eyes that are weary an . . Goshen .... 300
O Je-^us, thou art standi. .Aurelia. ...262
Oh, cease, my wandering. . Gorton 227
Oh, do not let the word. . .Ash-well 245
Oh, turn yc, oh, turn ye.. . Expostul'tion 242
Return, O wanderer, now. .Dedham .231

Say, sinner, hath a voice. .Ash-well 244

Sinners, turn, why will,
j JjjJ3fc;

"
} 248

To-day the Saviour calls. . .Avioy 236
Why will yc waste on Hamburg. . . 214
With tearful eyes I look. . . Wood-worth.. 265

spread of—see Alissions.

GRACES, THE CHRISTIAN—see Faith
and Love.

GRATITUDE-see Praise.

GUILT—see Repentance and Atonement.

HEATHEN—see Missions.

HEAVEN.
And is there, Lord, a rest Ellen-wood . . 581
Give me the wings of fait. .St. Martin's =571

Hark, hark, my soul, ang. . VoxA ngelica 543
How vain is all beneath . . .Bristol 544
I'm but a stranger here. . . Oak sib

In the Christian's hom
\

In£^^ &
Terusalem, my happy ho. . Woodland . . 584
Jerusalem the golden E-wing 594
Let saints below in conce. .Pcterboro. . 579
'Mid scenes of confusion. .Home . . . 585
Now let our souls, on wi. . Uxbridge . . . 572
Oh, could our thoughts. . . . Woodstock . . 576
Oh, had I my Saviour Frederick. . . 541
One sweetly solemn thou. .Ellen-wood . . s8o

HYMN
On Jordan's rugged ba.

j £%c
"*'.' '

\ $91

Rise, my soul, and stretc. .Amsterdam.. 536
Shall we gather at the. . .Shall -we, etc. 5K7
Ten thousand times ten.. .Ellacombe. .. 593
The sands of time are E-wing 595
There is an hour of peac. . Woodland.. . 583
There is a land of pure. . . .Jordan 590
Thine earthly Sabbaths. . .Rolland "75

This is not my place of Dorrnance. . 5^5
Tho' oiten here we're we. .S-weet Rest.. . 5t9
Thv Father's house, thin. . Uxbridge. . . ^73
What are these in bright. .Beulah 578
What sinners value I . .BVmfield Ch. 566
When I can read my title. . Woodstock . . c.77

HELL—see Judgment and Day of Grace

HOLINESS—see God, Heaven, Saints.

HOLY SPIRIT.

Come, gracious Spirit . . . .Ernan gz,

Come, Holy Ghost, in lo. .Item Haven. 98
Come, Holy Spirit, come. .State Street . 9)
Come, Holy Spirit, come. .State Street . 91
Come, Holy Spirit, heave. .Pcterboro b3
Holy Ghost, with light di. .Mercy c,6

Light of those whose dre. . Worthing. . . 467
Lord God, the Holy Gho. . State Street. . 92
O thou that hearest pray. .Zebulon 85
Our blest Redeemer, ere. .Elvet 87
Say, sinner, hath a voice. .Ash-well ... 244
Spirit divine, attend our. . .Peterboro 84
Spirit of peace, celestial. . .Elvet 89
Sure the blest Comforter. .Ernan 94
The Spirit in our hearts. . . Olney 230
Thy home is with the bu.. Elvet 88

Why should the children. .Elvet 86

HOME—see Family and Heaven.

HOPE—see Courage and Heaven.

INSTALLATION—see Ministry.

INTERCESSION—see Christ.

INVITATIONS—see Gospel, etc.

INVOCATION—see Holy Spirit and
Prayer.

JERUSALEM, NEW—see Heaven.

JOINING THE CHURCH—see Confes-
sion 0/ Faith.

JOY—see Praise.

JUDGMENT, THE.
Day of judgment, day of. .Brest c;Ci

Great God, what do I see. .Monmouth. . 564
Lo, on a narrow neck of. . .Meribah .... 56b
That awful day will sure. . Windsor .. . 558

That day ofwrath, that
j$m7eMCh. 5^5

When thou, my righteou. .Meribah . . . 567

JUSTIFICATION—see Atonement and
Faith.

KINGDOM OF CHRIST—sec Church and
Missions.

LIFE.

BREVITY OF.
A few more years shall Bonar 537
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HYMN
J

My days are gliding swif. . Shin''g Shore 539
Time is winging us Time is, etc.. ^34
When this passing world. . Toplady. . . . 574

See Death and Heaven.

UN-CERTAINTY OF.

One sweetly solemn thou. .Ellenwood . . 580
Tarry with me, O my Sa. .Slockwell . . . 149
While life prolongs its Windham.. .'217

See Gospel, Inv'tations, etc.

LORD'S DAY AND WORSHIP.

Another six days' work,
j g$%fj—\ 74

\

. , ( Sutherland \Awake, ye saints, awa . } Lischcr . , \ n
Early, my God, without . .Lanesboro. .

.

76
How calm and beautiful. . .Hastings .. 186
How charming is the pla. .Ewer 61
How did my heart rejoic. . .Medfield 60
How pleasant, how divin. .Rolland .... 50
Joyful be the hours tc-da. .Mozart. ... 45
Oh, hallowed is the land. .Rolland 52
Lord, in the morning tho. . Woodstock . . 137
Lord, in the temples of . . Rolland m
O day of rest and gladne. .Mendebras.

.

64
Pleasant arc thy courts Messiah 48
Sad and weary were our. . .Sabbath 69
Saiely thro' another wee. .Sabbath 67

Softly fades the twilight
\ ^SSUn!'. '. \

8l

The day of resurrection. . .Mendebras.

.

66
The Lord cf glory is my. . .Medfield ... 59
Thine earthly Sabbaths. . .Rolland 75
To-day on weary nations. .Mendebras.

.

6^
Welcome, delightful mor. .Lisclier. ... 72
When, as returns this Medfield «;8

LORD'S SUPPER.
Draw near, O Holy Dove. . Woodworth . $00
How sweet and awful is. . .Bemerton. . . t;oi

If human kindness mee. \s^^eS
'\ T4

Lord, at thy table I be. Jfcf^jJ
Sweet the moments rich.. .Greenville . . 150

See Love for Christ.

LOVE.
of christ—see Christ.

of god—see God.

FOR CHRIST.

Christ, of all my hopes . . .Martyn 279
Dear Saviour, we are thi. .Boylston ... $08
Do not I love thee, O my. .Naomi H03
Fade, fade, each earthly.. .Oak 316
Hark, my soul, it is the. . .Solitude 487
How sweet the name of.. .Heber 293
Jesus, and shall it ever . . . Uxbndge... . 289
Jesus, I love thy charmi. .Kent 29s
Jesus, these eyes have. . . Bemerton . . . 285

Jesus, the very thought
\ gS^i ;

\ 291

Jesus, thou joy of loving. . .Zephyr 290
lore love, O Christ, to Bethany 356
O Jesus, King most Dedha'm 281

1

HYMN
Love divine, how swee. .Ariel 298

Saviour, teach me, day. . . .Fulton 124

Saviour, thy dying love.
{*£#£ } W

There is none other nam. . Uxbridge. . . 288

Thou, O Christ, art all. {%%&-] ^
Thou only Sovereign of. . . .Federal St . 349

FOR GOD.

1 would love thee, God . . Ovio 338
My God, the spring of all. .Evan 305
My God, my Father, blis. .Elizabetht'n. 370

FOR CHRISTIANS AND THE CHURCH.
Blest be the dear uniting. .Brown 506
Blest be the. ti» th:t Boylston. ... 509
How sweet, how heaven. .Brown. .... 505
I love thy t ingdom, Lord . .Boylston .. . . 507

MEDITATION.
Far from my thoughts Germany 54
Far irom th» world, O Woodstock. . . 138
I love to steal awhile Woodstock . . 139
My God, permit mc not .. .Eman 360
Oh, that I could for ever. .Retreat 120
When languor and disea. .Elizabetht'n. 366

MERCY—see God, Love of.

MERCY-SEAT—sec Prayer.

MILLENNIUM—see Missions.

MINISTRY.
How beauteous are their. .Ewer, Nebo . 470
Let Zion's watchmen all. .Mear 473
The harvest-dawn is nea. .Nebo 472
With heavenly power, O. .Appleton 477

Ye Christian heralds... {$g*fc\ 460

Ye servants of God, your. .Lyons 33
Ye servants of the Lord.. .Nebo 471

See M^issions.

MIRACLES—see Christ.

MISSIONS AND SPREAD OF THE
GOSPEL.

All thy realms in midnig. .Zion 454
Awake, the morning com. .Harvest 465
Blow ye, the trumpet, bl. .Lenox 443
Break forth in hymns of . .Miss 'y Hymn 451
Christ, for the world we . .Italian Hy. . 440
Daughter ot Zion, awake. . Wesley 4S6
From Greenland's icy Miss'y Hymn 499
Gird on thy conquering Lenox 445
Give us room, that we . . .Eltham 463
Hail to the brightness ot. . Wesley 4155

Hail to the Lord's Anoiri. .Goodwin.. .. 448
Hasten, Lord, tie glorio. .Eltham. .. 402

Jesus shall reign where
\ gg&jjj \ 459

Light of those whose dre. . Worthing . . 467
Lo, the faith that crosre. .Ellesdic. . . . 439
O Lord, our God, arise . . .Badea 4O4
O'er the gloomy hills of. . .Zion 4^3
On the mountain's top. .. Zion 4^2
Soon may the last glad . . Grostette ... 4^8
Sound, sound the truth Italian Hy. . 442
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HYMN
Sovereign of world-*, dis {%£$*&[ \ 461

Sow in the mcrn thy seed. .Kentucky 429
The morning light is . . .Goodwin . . . 446
The whole wide world Miss'y Hymn 4 so
Uplift the blood-red ban. . Old, old Story 414
Watchman, tell us of Morn'g Star 162
When shall the voice of . .Goodwin . . . 447
Ye Chiistian heralds, go. .Miss'y Chant 460
Yes, my native land I . . . Alvan 457

MORNING (Worrhip).

Awake, my soul, and wit. .Rockingham. 130
God of my life, thro' all. . .Rockingham. 132
How sweet the melting. . .Guardian. . . 140
If on our daily course our. .Hebron 133
In sleep's serene oblivion. .Rockingham. 129
Lord, in the morning tho. . Woodstock.. . 137
My God, how endless is.. .Hebron 134'
O Christ, with each retu. .Hurslcy 126
When, streaming lrom St. Petersb'g 127

See Lord's Day.

NEW YEAR—see Year.

OMNIPOTENCE—see God.

OMNIPRESENCE—see God.

OMNISCIENCE—see God.

OPENING OF SERVICE-see Invoca-
tion and Praise.

ORDINATION—see Ministry.

OUR COUNTRY.
Godblessour native land. .America ... ^26
God, the All-terrible ; th. .Moscow -.24

My country, 'tis of thee . .America 525
O God, beneath thy guid. .Stonefield. . . 522
Oh, hallowed is the land. .Rolland 52
Our fathers' God, to thee. .Stonefield. . . 523

PATIENCE—see Affliction and Submis-
sion.

PEACE—see Our Country.

PENITENCE—see Repentance.

TERSEYERANCE—see Constancy.

PILGRIM (the Christian).

Fcrth to the land of pro. .Merton 575
Gently, Lord, oh, gently.. .Greenville . . 332
Guide me, O thou great.. .Scgur 328
He leadeth me, O blesse. .He Icadeth . . 329
My days are gliding . ..Shin'g Shore 539
Rise, my soul, and stretc. .Amsterdam . 536

Sing, ye redeemed of. . .
\ g£?f?. \ \ 39

PRAISE.

GENERAL PR-

Awake, and sing the son.

.

Awake, mv longue,*thy . .

.

Break forth, ye heavens. . .

Come, let us join our che.
Come, let us lift our jojlu.
Come, O my soul, in sacr.
Come, sound his praise...
Come, thou Almighty K.

.

St. Thomas. . 35
.Duke Street . 23
.Italian Hy. . 43
.Azmon 202
.Azmon 204
.Duke Street . 24
. Silver Street 28
.Italian Hy. . 42

HYMN
Come, we who love the St. Thomas.

.

36
Glory to the Father give. .Mozart.. 46
God of my life, thro' all.. . .Rockingham 132
Great is the Lord our G. . .Lisbon 63
Lift up to God the voice. . .Petcrboro. . . 40
My soul, repeat his prais. .Silver Street 31
Now to the Lord a noble. .Duke Street. 21
Stand up and bless the. . . .Silver Street 3
Sweet is the work, my Migdol 73
Thee to laud in songs Messiah 49
Thro* all the changing Kent 38
To God, the only wise Silver Street 23

FOR PROVIDENTIAL MERCIES.

Let us, with a gladsome. . .Mozart 44
Oh, bless the Lord, my.. . .St. Thomas. . 37
When all thy mercies, O. .Howard 344

FOR REDEMPTION.

Arise, my soul, my joj ful .

.

Kent 294
Awake, my soul, to jo\f. .Lov'g Kindn. 309
Blessed Fountain, full of. .Hendon. . 325
Bless, O my soul, th' livi. . Uxbridge ... 34
Come, all ye saints of Italian Hy. . 41
Come, every pious heart. . Warsaw . . 320
Come, thou Fount of ev. . .Nettleton 299
Glory to God on high Italian Hy. . 441
Grace, 'tis a charming so. .Leighton 306
Hail, my ever-blessed J. . .Xettleton 317
Hail, Sovereign Love, th. .Lov'gKindn. 310
Hallelujah, Christ is min. .Rosefield 270
In the cross of Christ I. . . .Rathbun. . . . 312
I've found the pearl of. . . . Bemerton. . . 2b5
Oh, for a shout of joy Darwell 26
Oh, for a thousand tong.. ..Ortonville . . 296
Raise your triumphant Leighton 307
Rejoice and be glad Rejoice, etc.. . 321
Shall hymns of grateful Darwell . 27

Sing, ye redeemed ofthe
\ fSSrtoro'. \ 39

To him who loved the so. .Coronation. . 198
We praise thee, O God Rejoice, etc. . . 322

PRAYER.
As pants the hart for coo. .Evan 104
Behold the throne of gra. .Boylston in
Blest hour, when mortal. .Repose 119
Come at the morning ho. .Guardian. . . 141
Come, my soul, thy suit . . .Fulton 123
Dear Father, to thy mer. .Evan 103
Far from the world, O Woodstock. .. 136
How sweet the melting ..Guardian .140
How sweet to be allowed. .Elizabethan. 371
How sweet to leave the. . .Retreat 106
I love to steal awhile aw. . Woodstock. . . 139
Jesus, where'er thy peop. Retreat 107
Jesus, who knows full Boylston .... 112
Lord, I approach the me. .Evan 101
Lord, we come before th. .Seymour to
My God, is any hour so. . .Repose ... jib
<> th u that hearest pray. .Zebulon 65
Oh, that i could for ever . .Retreat 126
Oh, that I knew the seer. Evan IC2
Prayer is the soul's since. .Byfield . . 113
Sweet hour of prayer Sweet Hour . 122
There is an eye that Byfield. . 114
Wr.at a friend wc have What a Fr'd. 117
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KYMN
What various hindrances. .Retreat i 8
While thee I seek, prote. .Brattleboro . . 116

PROBATION—see Day of Grace.

PROMISES.
Behold the throne of Boylston ill
God is the refuge of his . . . Ward 385
How firm a foundation Portug'se Hy 395

Just as I am, without Jg^*} 266

The promises I sing Arthur's Se't 394

PROVIDENCE-see God.

REDEMPTION—see Atonement.

REGENERATION.
NECESSITY OF.

How helpless guilty natu. .Evan 212
How sad our state by na Evan 213
Lord, how secure my con . . Saturnia 206

Oh, where shall rest be j^S/h-
Plunged in a gulf of Saturnia 207

EXPERIENCED.

Blessed fountain, full of. . .Hendon 325
Hallelujah, Christ is min. .Rosefield 270
I once was a stranger to . . Goshen 301
Just as I am, without .... Wcodworth . 266
Lord, I know thy grace. . .Dartemeus.. . 314
The Saviour smiles, upon. .Grostette 268

See Repentance.

REJOICING—see Fr use.

REPENTANCE.
A broken heart, my God. . Windham. . . 251
Ah, what avails my strife. .Boylston 261

Alas, and did my Saviour. .Balerma 255
Depth of mercy, can th. . .Pleyel's Hy. . 249
Did Christ o'er sinners Boylston 258
Hallelujah, Christ is min. .Rosefield 270

I heard the voice of Jes \^rd
\\ \

303

I once was a stranger Gcshen 301
I saw One hanging on a. . .Manoah 254
I send the joys of earth . . . Grostette 267
I was a wandering sheep. .Lebanon 308
Is this the kind return. . . .Boylston 260
Lord, at thy feet we sinn. .Saturnia 208
Lord, thou hast won at Meribah 257
No more, my God, I boa. .Hamburg. . . 269
Oh, cease, my wandering. .Gorton 227
Oh, for a heart to praise. .Hermon 3S0
Prostrate, dear Jesus, at. .Balerma 2^6
Show pity, Lord, O Lord. . Windham . . 250
Welcome, welcome, dear. .Ellesdie 276
With broken heart and Warner 252

RESIGNATION—see Submission.

REST—see Heaven.

RESURRECTION.

of christ—sec Christ.

OF BELIEVERS.
HYMN

Rest for the toiling Gorton 560
The time draws nigh wh. . Windsor ^9
Unvail thy bosom, faithf. .Dirge 557

See Death.

RETIREMENT—see Meditation.
REVIVAL.

Come, Holy Spirit, heav. .Peterboro. ... 83
Lord, I hear of showers.. .Eveitme 99

Lord, thy work revive. . State Street.. 93
Pass me not, O gentle Pass me not.. 100
We praise thee, God Rejoice, etc. . . 322

SABBATH—see Lord's Day.

SACRAMENTS— see Baptism and the
Lord's Supper.

SACRIFICE—see Atonement.

SAILORS—see Seamen.

SAINTS.

BLESSEDNESS OF.

Blessed are the sons of. . . Rosefield . . . 272
How are thy servants bl. . .Litchfield. . . 340
What are these in bright. .Beulah S78

communion of—see Lord's Supper and
Love.

death of—see Death.

perseverance—see Constancy.

security OF—see Providence.

service and reward of—see Activity and
Heaven.

UNION OF, WITH CHRIST.

Dear Jesus, we are thine. .Boylston. . . . 508

UNION OF, WITH EACH OTHER.

Blest be the dear uniting. .Brown 5^6
Blest be the tie that bind. .Boylston 509
How blest the sacred tic. . Woodworth . 498
How sweet, how heaven. .Brown cos

1 love thy kingdom, Lord. .Boylston 507
Let saints below in cone Peterboro S79

SALVATION—see Atonement, Gospel, etc.

SANCTIFICATION.
As pants the hart for Evan 104
Know, my soul, thy full. . .Ellesdie 24
More love, my God, to th . .Bethany 356
Nearer, my God, to thee. .Bethany 3^
Oh, could I find, from Naomi 3^9

Oh, for a closer walk... |jg^//J 3^7

Rise, my soul, and stret. .Amsterdam.. 536

See Aspiration.
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SANCTUARY.
HYMN

dedication OF—see Dedication.

Early, my God, without. . .Lanesboro. .. 76

,

Great is the Lord our Lisbon 63
How charming is the pla. .Ewer 61

How did my heart rejoice. .Medfield. ... 60

How pleasant, how divin. .Rolland 50
j

Lord, in the temples of Rolland. .... 51

Lord of the worlds above. .Sutherland.

.

70
O God, thou art my God . .Zephyr 56

1

Pleasant are thy courts Messiah 48
To thy temple I repair Seymour 79

See Lord's Day.

SCRIPTURES, THE.
Chesterfield.. 15s
Chesterfield.. 156
.Downs 159
Downs 100

.Chesterfield.. 157
. Koenigsburg. 101

.Chesterfield.. 158
Creation 18

A erlory gilds the sacred.

.

Father ot mercies, in thy.
How precious is the book.
How shall the young sec.
Lord, I have made thy .

.

O Word of God incarnate.
Oh, that the Lord would.
The heavens declare thy.

SEAMEN.
Fierce was the wild billo. .Faith 436
Once, on the raging seas. .Park Street. . 434
Star of peace to wandere. . Wane 437
Tossed upon life'sraging. .Ellesdie 438
While o'er the deep thy. . .Park Street. . 435

SEASONS, THE—see Festivals and Year.

SECURITY OF BELIEVERS-see Pro-
vidence of God.

SHEPHERD—see Christ.

SICKNESS—see Submission.

confession of—see Repentance.

conviction of—see Conviction.

hatred of—see Repentance.

SOLDIER, CHRISTIAN—see Warfare.

SORROW—see Afflictions and Submission.

SUBMISSION.

Father, whate'er of eart. .Naomi
How sweet to be allowed. .Elizabethan.
I cannot always trace .... Unwin
I worship thee, sweet W. . Wirth
Lead, kindly Light,<amid. .Lux Benigna
Lf id, hovv mysterious Germany
Lord, it belongs not to Wirth . . .

.

Lord, my weak thought. . .Germany

.

.

.

My God, my Father, \vhi. . Unwin
My Jesus, as thou wilt Jewett
Nearer, my God, to thee. .Bethany

HYMN
Thy way, not mine, O Lo . . Jewett 368
When I can trust my ail. .Aleeda 369
When languor and disea. .Elizabetht'n. 363
Why do we mourn depar. . China ^2
Why should I murmur . . .Eman 362
Why should the children. .Elvet 86

See Afflictions.

TEMPERANCE AND REFORM.

Brother, hast thou wand. .Horton 220
Come, said Jesus' sacred. Horton 221
Lord, lead the way the Barby 433
Mourn <or the thousands. .Owen 430
My soul, be on thy guard. .Laban 406
Rescue the perishing Rescue, etc. .. 427
Return, O wanderer Dedham 231
Think gently of the errin. .Barby, Geer. 432
Yield not to temptation. . . Yield not, etc. 415

THANKFULNESS—see Praise.

THANKSGIVING—see Festivals.

TIME—see Death, Life, and Year.

TRIALS—see Afflictions and Submission.

TRUST—see Faith and Providence of God.

WARFARE, CHRISTIAN.
Am I a soldier of the cro. . Christmas. . . 409
Breast the wave, Christi. .Paul 408
My soul, weigh not thy Laban 407

See Activity and Courage.

WARNINGS.
3road is the road that Windham.. . 2i>
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HYMN
Abide with me, fast falls the 142
A broken heart, my God, my King. 251
A charge to keep 1 have 428
A few more years shall roll 537
A glory gilds the sacred page 155
Ah, how shall fallen man 211
Ah, what avails my strife 261
Alas, and did my Saviour bleed 255
Alas, what hourly dangers rise. ... 373
A little flock ! so calls he thee 496
All hail the power of Jesus' name. . 195
All thy realms in midnight shrouded 454
v> Almost persuaded " now to 239
Always with us, always with us. . , . 469
Am I a soldier of the cross 409
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound 304
And canst thou, sinner, slight 228

And is there, Lord, a rest 581
Angels bending from the sky 164
Angels, from the realms of glory. . . 169
Another six days' work is done ... 74
Another year, another year 533
A pilgrim through this lonely world 418
Arise, my soul, my joyful powers. . 294
Arise, O King of grace, arise 474
Around the throne of God in heaven 521
Art thou weary, heavy laden 224
Asleep in Jesus, blessed sleep 546
As pants the hart for cooling streams 104
As shadows cast by cloud and sun.. 511
Awake and sing the song 35
Awake, my soul, and with the sun.. 130
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve 41

1

Awake, my soul, to joyful lays 309
Awake, my tongue, thy tribute bring 23
Awake, our souls, away, our fears.. 399
Awake, the morning cometh 465
Awake, ye saints, awake 71

Before Jehovah's awful throne 16
Rehold a Stranger at the door 243
Behold the glories of the Lamb . . . 197
Behold the throne of grace in
Behold, where, in a mortal form. . . 174
Blessed are the sons of God 272
Blessed Fountain, full of grace 325
Bless, O my soul, the living God... 34
Blest be the dear, uniting love 506
Blest be the tie that binds 509
Blest hour, when mortal man retires 119

Blest is the man whose softening . . 431

I HYMN
Blow ye the trumpet, blow 443
Break forth in hymns of gladness. . 451
Break forth, ye heavens, in song. . . 43
Breast the wave, Christian, when. . 408
Brighter still and brighter 425
Brightest and best of the sons of... 166
Brightness of the Father's glory . . , i58
Broad is the road that leads to 215
Brother, hast thou wandered far. .. 220
By cool Siloam's shady rill 516

Call the Lord thy sure salvation . . . 337
Calm on the bosom of thy God 553
Calm on the listening ear of night.. 165
Cast thy burden on the Lord 247
Cease, ye mourners, cease to 556
Child of sin and sorrow 238
Christ for the world we sing 440
Christ is coming, let creation 563
Christ, of all my hopes the ground. 279
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day 191
Christ, whose glory fills the skies . . 68
Come, all ye saints of God 41
Come, at the morning hour 141
Come, every pious heart 320
Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly ... 95
Come, happy souls, approach your. 203
Come hither, all ye weary souls 222
Come, Holy Ghost, in love 98
Come, Holy Spirit, come, Let 90
Come, Holy Spirit, come, With 91
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove. 83
Come, Jesus, Redeemer, abide thou 336
Come, let us join our cheerful songs 202
Come, let us lift our joyful eyes 204
Come, Lord, and tarry not 466
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare.. . 123
Come, O my soul, in sacred lays. . . 24
Come, said Jesus' sacred voice 221
Come, sound his praise abroad 28
Come, thou Almighty King 42
Come, thou Fount of every blessing 299
Come, trembling sinner, in whose. . 233
Come, weary souls, with sin . . . 223
Come, we who love the Lord 36
Come, ye disconsolate, where'er... 237
Come, ye thankful people, come.. . 530
Come, ye sinners, poor and 234
Commit thou all thy griefs 387

Daughter of Zion, awake from thy. 456

124
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HYMN
Day of judgment, day of wonders. 561
Dear lather, to thy mercy-seat ... 103

Dear Jesus, ever at my side 517
Dear Saviour, we are thine 508
Delay not, delay not, O sinner 241
Depth of mercy, can there be 243
Did Christ o'er sinners weep 258
Do not 1 love thee, O my Lord 503
Draw near, O holy Dove, draw 500

Early, my God, without delay 76
Everlasting arms of love. ... 327

Fade, fade, each earthly joy 316
Far down the ages now 484
Far from my thoughts, vain world.. 54
Far from the world, O Lord, I flee. 138
Father, I know that all my life 351
Father of mercies, in thy word 156
Father, whate'er of earthly bliss. . . 372
Fear not, O little flock, the foe 403
Fierce was the wild billow 436
Follow the paths of Jesus 424
For ever with the Lord 582
Forth from the dark and stormy sky 53
Forth to the land of promise bound 575
Frequent the day of God returns. . 7S
From all that dwell below the skies. 2

From every stormy wind that blows 105
From Greenland's icy mountains . . 449
From the cross uplifted high 226

Gently, Lord, oh, gently lead us. . . 332
Gird on thy conquering sword 445
Give me the wings of faith to rise.. 571
Give to the -winds thy fears 389
Give us room, that we may dwell. . 463 j

Glorious things of thee are spoken. 481
j

Glory to God on high 441
Glory to thee, my God, this night. 131

Glory to the Father give 46

:

Go and tell Jesus, weary, sin-sick.. 240
God bless our native land 526
God calling yet, shall I not hear . . . 246
God is love ; his mercy brightens. . 339
God is the refuge of his saints 385

[

God of my life, through all my days 132

God moves in a mysterious way. . . . 364
God, the All-terrible, thouwho ... 524
Go, labor on ; spend and be spent.. 422
Go to dark Gethsemane 185

J

Grace, 'tis a charming sound 306

1

Great God, how infinite art thou. . . 7
Great God, to th'ee my evening song 136 >

Great God, what do I see and hear. 564
Great God, we sing that mighty . . . 532
Great is the Lord our God 63
Great Shepherd of thine Israel 478
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah . . 328

!

HYMN
Hail, my ever-blessed Jesus 317
Hail, sovereign Love, that formed. 310
Hail to the brightness of Z ion's. . . . 455
Hail to the Lord's Anointed . . 448
Hallelujah, Christ is mine 270
Happy the home, when God is 515
Hark, hark, my soul, angelic songs. 543
Hark, hark, the notes of joy 444
Hark, my soul, it is the Lord 487
Hark, ten thousand harps and 199
Hark, the glad sound, the Saviour.. 171
Hark, the herald angels sing 163
Hark, the voice of Jesus crying 426
Hark, what mean those holy voices 167
Hasten, Lord, the glorious time. 462
Haste, O sinner, now be wise 219
Haste, traveller, haste, the night. . 218
Hear what God, the Lord, hath . . . 4S2
He dies, the Friend of sinners dies. 190
He is gone, we heard him say 194
He leadeth me, oh, blessed thought 329
High in the heavens, eternal God. . 14
Holy Ghost, with light divine 96
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty 1

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of hosts 47
How are thy servants blest, O Lord 340
How beauteous are their feet 470
How beauteous were the marks 178
How blest the righteous when he.. 545
How blest the sacred tie that binds 498
How calm and beautiful the morn.. 186
How charming is the place 61
How did my heart rejoice to hear. . 60
How firm a foundation, ye saints of 395
How gentle God's commands 386
How helpless guilty nature lies 212
How large the promise, how divine 512
How pleasant, how divinely fair. . . 50
How precious is the book divine. . . 159
How sad our state by nature is 213
How shall the young secure their. . 160
How sweet and awful is the place. . 501
How sweet, how heavenly is the. . . 505
How sweet the melting lay 140
How sweet the name of Jesus 293
How sweet to be allowed to pray . . 371
How sweet to leave the world 106
How sweetly flowed the Gospel 177
How vain is all beneath the skies . 544
Humble souls, who seek salvation.. 489

I am coming to the cross 354
I cannot always trace the way 377
I gave my life for thee 225
I heard the voice of Jesus say ... . 303
I hear the Saviour say 319
I know that my Redeemer lives 287
I lay my sins on Jesus 263
I love thy kingdom, Lord 507
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HYMN
I l«ve to steal awhile away i3g

I love to tell the story 413
I need thee every hour 121

I once was a stranger to grace and . 301
I saw One hanging on a tree 254
I see the crowd in Pilate's hall 253
I send the joys of earth away 267
I sing th' almighty power o£ God. . 20

I stand on Zion's mount 390
I was a wandering sheep 308
I worship thee, sweet Will of God . 379
I would love thee, God and Father. 338
I would not live alway, I ask not . . 540
If human kTndness meets return.... 504
If on our daily course our mind 133
If through unruffled seas 391
I'm but a stranger here 588
I'm not ashamed to own my Lord.. 412
In all my Lord's appointed ways. . . 493
In heavenly love abiding 10

In sleep's serene oblivion laid 129
In the Christian's home in glory. .. 586
In the cross of Christ I glory 312
In the vineyard of our Father 520
In time of fear, when trouble's near 382
Is this the kind return 260
It is not death to die 550
I've found the pearl of greatest.... 286

Jehovah reigns, he dwells in light . . 5

Jerusalem, my happy home 584
Jerusalem the golden 594
Jesus, and shall it ever be 289
Jesus, hail, enthroned in glory 200
Jesus, I love thy charming name.. . 295
Jesus, I my cross have taken 273
Jesus, lover or my soul 277
Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone 189
Jesus shall reign where'er the sun.. 459
Jesus, these eyes have never seen.. 285
Jesus, the very thought of thee. . . . 291
Jesus, thou joy of loving hearts 290
Jesus, thy blood and righteousness.

311

J

Jesus, where'er thy people meet. . . 107
fesus, who knows full well 112

[oyful be the hours to-day ....... 45
|oy to the world, the Lord is come. 172
Tust as I am, without one plea . 266

Keep silence, all created things 13
Keep us, Lord, oh, keep us ever 151
Kingdoms and thrones to God 3

Know, my soul, thy full salvation. . 274

Lead, kindly light, amid the 374

!

Let children hear the mighty deeds 476
Let every mortal ear attend 232

j

Let saints below in concert join 579

1

HYMN
Let us with a gladsome mind •. 44
Let Zion's watchmen all awake 473
Life is the time to serve the Lord. .210
Lift up to God the voice of praise. . 40
Light of those whose dreary 467
Like sheep we went astray 209
Lo, he comes, with clouds 562
Lo, on a narrow neck of land 568
Lo, the faith which crossed the 439
Lo, what a glorious sight appears . . 570
Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious 201
Lord, at thy feet we sinners lie 208
Lord, at thy table I behold 502
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing.. 153
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing. . 152
Lord, how mysterious are thy ways 3S3
Lord, how secure my conscience... . 206
Lord God, the Holy Ghost 92
Lord, I am thine, entirely thine . . . 491
Lord, I approach the mercy-seat.. . 101
Lord, I have made thy word my . . . 157
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing. 99
Lord, I know thy grace is nigh me. 314
Lord, in the morning thou shalt 137
Lord, in the temples of thy grace . . 51
Lord, it belongs not to my care 380
Lord, lead the way the Saviour. . . 433
Lord, my weak thought in vain 384
Lord of the worlds above 70
Lord, thou hast searched and seen. 346
Lord, thou hast won ; at length I. . 257
Lord, we come before thee now 80
Love divine, all love excelling 97

Majestic sweetness sits enthroned.. 173
Make haste, O man, to live 538
May the grace of Christ the Saviour 154
'Mid scenes of confusion and 585
More love, O Christ, to thee 356
Morning breaks upon the tomb 192
Mourn for the thousands slain 430
Must Jesus bear the cross alone 416
My country, 'tis of thee 525
My days are gliding swiftly by. 539
My dear Redeemer and my Lord. . . 1 79
My faith looks up to thee 284
My God, how endless is thy love. ..134
My God, how wonderful thou art. . 8

My God, is any hour so sweet. . . n3
My God, my Father, blissful name. 370
My God, my Father, while I stray.. 376
My God, permit me not to be 360
My God, the spring of all my joys.. 305
My Jesus, as thou wilt 367
My Shepherd will supply my need.. 57
My soul, be on thy guard . 406
My soul, it is thy God 402
My soul, repeat his praise 31
My soul, weigh not thy life 407
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HYMN
Nearer, my God, to thee 355
No more, my God, I boast no more 269
Not all the blood of beasts 259
N »w I have found a friend 315
Now is th' accepted time 229
Now let our souls on wings sublime 572
Now to the Lord a noble song 21

O blessed feet of Jesus 264
O Christ, with each returning morn 126

O city of the Lord, begin 480
O day of rest and gladness 64
O eyes that are weary and hearts . . . 300
O God, beneath thy guiding hand . 522
O God, the rock of ages 9

O God, thou art my God alone 56
O holy Saviour, Friend unseen . . 378
O Jesus. King most wonderful 281

O Jesus, thou art standing 262
O Lord, how full of sweet content. . 348
O Lord, I would delight in thee .... 343
O Lord, our God, arise 464
O Lord, thy heavenly grace impart 347
O Lord, th)r work revive 93

Love divine, how sweet thou art. 298
O sacred head once wounded 184
O Source divine and life of all 22
O thou great God, whose piercing eye 55
O thou that hearest prayer 85
O thou who art enrobed with light.. 77
O thou whose own vast temple. . . . 475
O word of God incarnate 161

O'er the gloomy hills of darkness... 453
Oh, bless the Lord, my soul. 37
Oh, cease, my wandering soul 227
Oh, come and mourn with me 181

Oh, could I find, from day to day.. 359
Oh, could I speak the matchless. . . 297
Oh, could our thoughts and wishes. 576
Oh, deem not they are b'est alone.. 363
Oh, do not let the word depart .... 245
Oh, fear not, little flock, the foe. .. 403
Oh, for a closer walk with God .... 357
Oh, for a faith that will not shrink. 3S1
Oh. for a heart to praise my God. . 358
Oh, for an overcoming faith 554
Oh, for a shout of joy 26
Oh, for a shout of sacred joy 196
Oh. for a thousand tongues to sing. 296
Oh, for the death of those 551
Oh, had I, my Saviour, the wings.. 541
Oh, hallowed is the land and blest. 52
Oh, happy day, that fixed my choice 490
Oh, safe to the Rock that is higher 302
Oh, speed thee. Christian, on thy.. 410
Oh. sweetly breathe the lyres above 497
Oh, tell me, thou life and delight of 334
Oh, that I could for ever dwell 120

Oh, that I knew the secret place. . . 102

HYMN
Oh, that the Lord would guide my. 158
Oh, the sweet wonders of the cross. 499
Oh, turn ye, oh, turn ye, for why . . 242
Oh, what if we are Christ's 485
Oh, where are kings and empire/, . . 4S3
Oh, where is he that trod the sea. . 175
Oh, where shall rest be found ... 210
Oh, who is like the Mighty One ... 19
Oh, worship the King all glorious. 32
Once again beside the cross 271
Once on the raging seas I rode 434
One sweetly solemn thought 580
One there is, above all others 331
On Jordan's rugged banks 1 stand.. 591

,
On the mountain's top appearing. . . 452
Onward, Christian soldiers 405
Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 87
Our father's God, to thee we raise.. 523
Our God, our help in ages past 6
Our Lord is risen from the dead . . . 188

Pass me not, O gentle Saviour. . . . 100
People of the living God . 488

: Pleasant are thy courts above 48
Plunged in a gulf of dark despair. . . 207

]
Praise, oh, praise our God and King 529
Praise, my soul, the God that 313

i Praise to God, immortal praise 528
1
Prayer is the soul's sincere desire. . 113

I

" Proclaim," saith Christ, " my. . . . 495
j

Prostrate, dear Jesus, at thy feet. . 256

Raise your triumphant songs 307
j
Rejoice and be glad, the Redeemer 321

I

Rejoice, rejoice, believers 592

j

Rescue the perishing 427
Rest for the toiling hand . . 560

1
Return, O wanderer, now return ... 231

j

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings 536
.Rise, O my soul, pursue the path.. 419
I Rock of ages, cleft for me 283

Sad and weary were our way 69
! Safely through another week 67
Salvation ! oh, the joyful sound 205
Saviour, I follow on 35^

1
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 146

I

Saviour, like a shepherd lead us. . . 519
Saviour, teach me, day by day 124
Saviour, thy dying love 3,52

Say, sinner, hath a voice within . . . 244
1 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand. 5:4

]

See the kind Shepherd, Jesus 513
Servant of God, well done 541
Shall hymns of gra^ful love 27
Shall we gather at the river 587
jShow pity. Lord ! O Lord, forgive. 250
,

Silently the shades of evening 147
! Sing of Jesus, sing for ever 324
' Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord 39
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HYMN
Sinners, turn, why will ye die 248
Sinners, will you scorn the message 235
Sleep thy last sleep 548
Softly fades the twilight ray 81

Softly now the light of day 82

Soldiers of Christ, arise . ......... 401
So let our lips and lives express. .. 361
Sons of Zion, raise your songs 193
Soon may the last glad song arise. . 458
Soon the Lord our God shall come. 531
Sound, sound the truth abroad 442
Sovereign of worlds, display thy 461
Sow in the morn thy seed 429
Spirit Divine, attend our prayer. ... 84
Spirit of peace, celestial Dove 89
Stand up and bless the Lord 30
Stand up, my soul, shake off thy... 398
Stand up, stand up for Jesus 404
Star of peace, to wanderers weary.. 437
Still with thee, O my God 143
Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear.. 128

Sure the blest Comforter is nigh 94
Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour. . 122
Sweet is the work, my God, my ... 73
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing 150
Sweet the time, exceeding sweet. . . 125

Tarry with me, O my Saviour 149
Tell me the old, old story 318
Ten thousand times ten thousand.. 593
That awful day will surely come. . . 558
That day of wrath, that dreadful. . 565
The Church's one foundation 510
The day is past and gone 145
The day of resurrection ... 66
The day, O Lord, is spent 144
The God of harvest praise 527
The harvest dawn is near 472
The head that once was crowned. . 417
The heavens declare thy glory 18

The Lord descended from above. . . 12
The Lord is my Shepherd ; he 333
The Lord is my Shepherd, no want 335
The Lord Jehovah reigns ; his .... 25
The Lord of glory is my light 59
The Lord is King, lift up thy voice 15
The Lord my Shepherd is, I shall.. 350
The Lord our God is full of might, n
The morning light is breaking 446
The pity of the Lord 109
The promises I sing 394
The sands of life are sinking . .. 595
The Saviour, oh, what endless 292
The Saviour smiles ! upon my soul. 268
The Son of God goes forth to war.. 420
The spacious firmament on high. . . 17

The Spirit in our hearts 230
The time draws nigh when from. .. 559
The whole wide world for Jesus. . . 45J

HYMN
Thee to laud in songs divine 49
Thee we adore, eternal Lord 4
Their hearts shall not be moved. . . 392
There is a fountain filled with blood 282
There is an hour of peaceful rest. . 583
There is a land of pure delight 590
There is a little lonely fold 518
There is an eye that never sleeps. . 114
There is a safe and secret place. . . . 342
There is none other name than 288
There's a wideness in God's mercy. 275
Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we. 75
Think gently of the erring one .... 432
This is not my place of resting 555
Thou art gone to the grave, but we 547
Thou art my portion, O my God. . . 397
Thou art the way, to thee alone . . 280
Thou, O Christ, art all I want 278
Thou only Sovereign of my heart. . 349
Though faint, yet pursuing we go.. 396
Though often here we're weary. . . 589
Through all the changing scenes of 38
Thus far the Lord has led me on.. . 135
Thy father's house, thine own bright 573
Thy home is with the humble, Lord 88
Thy way, not mine, O Lord 368
Thy way, O God, is in the sea 365
Time is winging us away 534
'Tis by the faith of joys to come.. . 400
'Tis finished ! so the Saviour cried. 182
'Tis midnight, and on Olive's brow 180
To-day on weary nations 65
To-day the Saviour calls 236
To God, the only wise 29
To heaven I lift my waiting eyes. . 345
To him who loved the souls of men 198
To thy pastures fair and large .... 326
To thy temple I repair 79
To us a Child of hope is born 170
Tossed upon life's raging billow .. . 438
Triumphant Zion, lift thy head 479
'Twas the commission of our Lord. 492

Unshaken as the sacred hill 341
Unvail thy bosom, faithful tomb.. . 557
Uplift the blood-red banner 414
Upward 1 lift my eyes 393

Vainly through night's weary hours 148

Watchman, tell us of the night 162

Welcome, delightful morn 72
Welcome, sweet day of rest 62
Welcome, welcome, dear Redeemer 276
We long to move and breathe in thee 494
We praise thee, O God . . 322
We would see Jesus, for the 542
What a friend we have in Jesus ... 117
What are these in bright array 576
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HYMN
What sinners value I resign 566
What various hindrances we meet. 108
When all thy mercies, O my God.. 344
When as returns this solemn day .. 58
When gathering clouds around I. . . 375
When, his salvation bringing 323
When I. can read my title clear. . . . 577
When I can trust my all with God. 369
When I survey the wondrous cross. 183
When languor and disease invade.. 366
When, like a stranger on our sphere 176
When overwhelmed with grief no
When shall the voice of singing 447
When, streaming from the eastern. 127
When this passing world is done. . . 574
When thou, my righteous Judge.. . 567
While life prolongs its precious light 217
While o'er the deep thy servants. . 435
While thee I seek, protecting 116
WT

hile with ceaseless course the sun 535
Why do we mourn departing friends 552

HYMN
Why should I murmur or repine. . . 362
Why should the children of a King 86
Why will ye waste on trifling cares. 214
With broken heart and contrite sigh 252
With heavenly power, O Lord 477
With joy we meditate the grace ... 115
With my substance 1 will honor 468
With silence only as their 569
With tearful eyes I look around. . . . 265
With willing hearts we tread 486
Work, for the night is coming 423

I Workman of God, oh, lose not heart 421

Ye Christian heralds, go, proclaim.. 460
Ye servants of God. your Master . . 33
Ye servants of the Lord 471

I

Yes, for me, for me he careth 330
!
Yes, my native land, 1 love thee 457
Yes, the Redeemer rose 187
Yield not to temptation, for yielding 41

5

1 Your harps, ye trembling saints 3 £8

CHANTS.

HYMN PAGE
God be merciful unto us 602 39a.

Glory- be to God on high 604. .Gloria in Excelsis 302
I will lift up mine eyes 599 397
Lord, thou hast been our dwelling-place 606 . .Domine Refugium 404
Make a joyful noise unto the Lord 598 . . Jubilate Deo 397
Oh, come let us sing unto the Lord. . . . 596. . Venite Exultemus Domino 396
Oh, sing unto the Lord a new song 597 396
Our Father who art in heaven 605 . . The Lord's Prayer 403
The earth is the Lord's 600. Domini est Terra 398
The Lord is my shepherd 601..D0MINUS regit me 399We praise thee, O God 603.. Te Delm LAUDAMUS 400
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